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		Chapter One

		

		Not This Again!

		

		They had just celebrated their fourth wedding anniversary last month and everything seemed to be going perfectly for them. Frank was recently promoted at work, with a very nice increase in salary--plus a substantial cash bonus—and Toni seemed to be fitting in very well at the company where she was currently working as a temporary receptionist.

		All that began to change one day when Frank came home from the bank where he was now regarded as young executive on the rise, and shared his thoughts with Toni about an article he happened upon while browsing the net earlier, during his lunch break. It had started him thinking. Looking back on it later, they both realized it was that article which had sparked the radical change that was about to happen in their relationship…

		

		****

		

		He and Toni had been sitting together in the living room of their small apartment on that particular evening, sharing their usual pre-dinner cocktail together and talking about their respective days at work.

		“Oh, and just what was this article about, exactly?” Toni asked, seeming only moderately interested at first; leaning back on the couch and sipping her Cosmopolitan.

		“Well, the guy who wrote it was describing how something he called the 80/20 Solution works, as applied to personal relationships. I’d heard of the 80/20 principal in regard to economics, of course, back when I was in college,” Frank said.

		Toni--who had switched from the university to a community college and taken an associate’s degree in office management instead of completing her bachelor degree--didn’t look as if his brief explanation had made anything clearer for her, so he added, “An Italian guy by the name of Pareto said that in a lot of instances--in economics and business, for example--eighty percent of results came from twenty percent of the possible causes; eighty percent of a company’s sales may come in the form of purchase orders from only twenty percent of the company’s clients, and like that.”

		Seeing that she was rapidly losing interest in this rather dull topic, he added, “In personal relationship terms, some people nowadays have taken his theory to mean that no matter how…‘right’ a couple may seem for each other, the best most of them can hope to provide is about eighty percent of what the other person needs from that relationship. The other twenty percent of that person’s needs go unaddressed or unanswered, in most cases.”

		Rather than making everything clear for Toni, this only seemed to confuse her further, judging from the puzzled expression which had settled over her pretty face; so Frank went on to offer a concrete example of what he was talking about; “A guy may like going to drag races, for instance, while his wife or girlfriend may turn up her nose at the idea of spending the whole day out on some sun-baked quarter mile track, listening to the big engines winding up.”

		He sat back in his easy chair and concluded with; “She, on the other hand, may find discussing the works of Jane Austen to be just the thing to while away a long, rainy afternoon, while Jane Austen may bore him to tears.”

		“Both of those things bore me to tears,” Toni commented disinterestedly, drinking more of her cocktail.

		She was a tiny girl with huge brown eyes and a beguilingly, pixie-cute face. She had also been blessed with a spectacularly tight, well-rounded bottom to go along with her intriguing face.

		That cute little butt of hers always seemed to draw double takes from the men she crossed paths with daily. Frank’s young wife also had a pair of pert, cupcake-sized breasts, and a mop of thick brunette hair, cut in a very fetching pageboy style, with bangs which framed her face.

		He smiled at her now and said, “I don’t like either of those things myself. But they were just examples, darling.”

		Frank downed the rest of his drink and set the glass on a coaster before continuing; “The point remains valid, nevertheless. Most couples may like the same things, overall, but they usually differ on some activities, like drag-racing or Jane Austen.”

		“I guess that’s true,” Toni admitted after considering it, still sounding as if she didn’t care one way or the other.

		“That’s where this 80/20 idea comes in,” he told her, his enthusiasm for the subject quickly returning. “In an eighty-twenty relationship, the couple has already acknowledged they can’t be everything to the other person, all of the time. So they’ve given each other the latitude, the freedom, to do what each of them wants to do, without worrying about how such behavior might be interpreted by society at large.”

		Toni thought about that for a full minute, before replying, “So what you’re really saying is that they’ve agreed to spend time with other people once in a while, in order to satisfy some of their needs; like some sort of a…I don’t know…swinger arrangement?”

		“Not necessarily,” Frank was quick to explain. “In some cases, the participants in relationships like that agree to remain strictly monogamous; they don’t take part in any sexual experiences at all while they’re separated, pursuing their other interests.”

		Toni’s eyes narrowed as she considered what all that might mean. At last she said, sounding very shrewd, as if she’d figured it all out, “Wait a minute…not this again! Don’t tell me this whole discussion is about talking me into have sex with someone else!”

		Frank’s boyish face colored with the embarrassment of having had his best laid plans so easily unraveled by his canny wife. He blurted, “Well, I suppose it could turn out that way. Every couple who tries the eighty/twenty solution is different, kitten. Each one of them makes choices about just what they feel comfortable with doing as they pursue their various individual interests, from what I’ve read.”

		Toni looked as if she was growing really angry, so Frank rushed to add, “Some of them may decide that each partner is free to…explore whatever options that may become available, while they’re apart. And they can either agree beforehand tell each other in detail what they did, and who they did it with. Or they can elect not to discuss that aspect of their separation at all!”

		“Honestly, Frank…I wish you’d just drop this whole thing, once and for all,” Toni answered with a deep sigh, her voice dripping with frustration. “You’re the only lover I’ve ever had. Big deal; I’m fine with it. Why aren’t you?”

		That brought the conversation to a grinding halt for long moments. At last, Toni said in a softer voice, “When I first met you, I knew you were the only one for me right away. I’ve never wanted any other guy, besides you. Why can’t you just accept that?”

		“Because it’s not normal,” Frank countered automatically, giving in to the impulse to cover the same old ground between them once again, using one of the phrases he’d used many times before during the course of this on-going argument.

		“In this day and age, it’s just not normal for a girl of twenty-four to have had only one lover in her life. I feel like you’ve missed out; and that it’s my fault, somehow.”

		She crossed her arms defensively over chest and commented, somewhat snidely, “Well, you sure didn’t miss out! During those few months we were apart, you really managed to get around, making up for lost time!”

		Her big brown eyes narrowed again and she said, “Is that what this is secretly all about? Do you want an excuse to chase strange…pussy again, even though you’re married to me now?”

		Frank looked stricken. He said, “Of course not! You’ve always been enough for me, darling. You’re all I want!”

		The two of them sat there uncomfortably for a little while in utter silence. Then Toni—who was clearly still far from mollified--got up and marched stiffly into the kitchen, after announcing it was time for her to start fixing dinner.

		

		****

		

		Toni cut up the carrots and tossed them into the salad she was making. Her knife strokes on the cutting board were much harder than the tender baby carrots required.

		She was still upset about the pre-dinner conversation she’d just had with her husband. They’d known each other since their freshman year in the local high school they’d both attended and had rarely been apart during all that time, except for a few months at the start of their first year in college. They’d had a horrible argument—over something so trivial she didn’t even recall the details of it anymore--and had split up for a few months.

		Toni remembered vividly how seeing Frank around campus with other girls on his arm had nearly killed her! She almost wept right now, recalling that terrible time in her life; knowing he was sleeping with those other girls, now that he wasn’t sleeping with her anymore!

		She had almost been tempted back then to go out with a couple of the cute guys who’d asked her on dates while she and Frank had been apart. Toni had moved on from carrots to tomatoes, but she stopped slicing them for a moment and asked herself, would I have slept with any of those guys, if I had gone out with them?

		Toni didn’t think so, but then she could never be really certain of that because she had turned them all down. She had just known deep in her heart, somehow, that Frank was going to come back to her in the end!

		She smiled and started in on the salad again, remembering how right she’d been about that. They’d gotten back together after a few months, and they’d never been apart since!

		And that was the way she’d wanted it. She didn’t want to go to bed with other guys; she’d never even thought about that.

		Her sweet Frank was all she’d ever wanted. Making love to him was such fun and so rewarding, too.

		Frank almost always made her orgasm. And she knew from the web and from all the women’s magazines she’d read that climaxing all the time with your man wasn’t that commonplace. Some girls didn’t seem to be able to get off during regular intercourse at all, requiring help from a vibrator or manual or oral stimulation of their clits to achieve an orgasm!

		Oh, sure, like most women who’d never experienced one; she’d wondered from time to time over the years what having a truly big cock to play with might be like; mostly after she and Frank had watched a naughty movie together. Those porn actors tended to have such huge ones, after all!

		Frank had a nice, thick, normal-sized penis, and she was more than happy with it. She’d become very good at sucking it for him over the years--just the way he liked having it done—and she’d even learned to swallow his come without protest once in a while; as an extra special treat.

		That seemed only fair. He excelled when it came to licking her…down there! And he always used his lips and tongue on her petite little nipples when they made love.

		No, overall she was quite happy with their sex life just as it was. She didn’t need other cocks…not at all…

		Though she had to admit: they were nice to fantasize about once in a while!

		

		****

		

		Nice one, Overton, Frank chided himself while Toni fixed dinner; you got really excited when you read about this eighty/twenty thing. You saw it as just the opening you’ve been looking for to talk your wife into making this crazy fantasy of yours a reality, and yet you totally made a hash of it when you broached the subject just now!

		He got up to make himself another drink, crossing the living room of their compact apartment toward the ice bucket. He dropped in two fresh cubes and then added a big splash of bourbon, swirling it around with his finger.

		You’re a sick fuck anyway, he told himself, for what seemed like the thousandth time. Most guys get enraged, imagining their wives cheating on them with other guys. But not you! Oh, no, it turns you on to imagine someone else’s cock sliding into Toni’s tight little slit--you’re a real sick puppy, you are!

		Frank Overton took a sip of his bourbon and grimaced, realizing it was too strong. There hadn’t been enough melted ice in his glass to dilute the liquor as much as he might have liked. He decided to drink it anyway, rather than going into the kitchen where Toni was to add some more water to his glass.

		Wife-watching, wife-sharing, that’s what my particular fetish is called; he said to himself.

		He was aware of that as the result of all the hours he’d spent researching it on the net. There were thousands of guys just like him, maybe millions, for all he knew, who got off on imagining their wives getting frisky with someone else.

		But that didn’t make him feel any better about it. He drank some more of the strong drink and thought: wanting to see your sweet little wife getting fucked by another guy, or at least hearing all about it, once she gets home from a “date” with her lover—that just isn’t normal!

		Still, he had to admit that it sounded hot as hell to him, God forgive him. It’s just that Toni is such an innocent, sweet little woman!

		Even after all of their years together, it was as if she was still that wide-eyed little virgin he’d first sweet-talked into bed with him back when she’d been barely fourteen. Oh, of course she knew a lot more about sex now than she’d known back then: but there was still something so…chaste about her…so unspoiled and pristine about his wife.

		And that, for some unknown reason, made him want to see her get down-and-dirty with another guy so badly he could almost taste it! And that—he knew—made him one sick fuck!

		Toni called him into dinner just then. With a frown and another grimace he downed his strong bourbon and headed in to the dining room.

		

		****

		

		“You know, I find the whole idea of this eighty/twenty thing fascinating,” he said as they neared the end of dinner.

		“Well, I don’t,” she answered curtly as she cut him off with an arch glare and finished with, “and I don’t want to hear any more about it.”

		So much for that, he thought bleakly, reaching for another piece of her delicious lemon chicken, back to the old drawing board, I guess.

		“So, what do you think of the Forty-niners chances this year, darling?” He asked her innocently after a long silence, with just the hint of a wry smile at the corners of his mouth, hoping that his making such a ham-handed attempt to totally change the subject would strike her as funny.

		“They’re pretty good, actually, from what I hear,” Toni responded, as though she actually made it a practice to follow the local sports teams closely, the way he did. “They might win it all. They might win the World Series.”

		“You nut, that’s baseball,” Frank corrected her with a grin. “They’re football players!”

		“And not very good ones, from all I read,” Toni shot back and they both dissolved into helpless laughter.

		

		****

		

		“So, you really want me to do this for some other guy, huh?” She said as she tickled just the head of his hard cock with the very tip of her tongue.

		“Well…not right now!” Frank sighed. “Right now, I’d prefer to have you do it to me, darling!”

		She chuckled and eased his cock head back into her lips, her tongue still caressing it. Frank moaned and closed his eyes as she began to suck it again gently.

		They were both nude. She was on her hands and knees and he was flat on his back, his nice prick as hard as it could be and waggling up above his ball sac.

		Toni sucked more of it in with each downward pass of her lips. She loved doing this for him, because he clearly enjoyed it so much!

		She remembered the first time she’d ever done it, in his parent’s house, after school, hours before his mom and dad had gotten home from work. He’d been thirteen, just like her, and they’d been making out fiercely for over a half hour.

		First her blouse had come off; then her bra and soon he’d been feasting on her bare little Hershey Kisses-shaped nipples until he had her sighing and cooing with lust. He’d undone his jeans and tugged down his jockey shorts, freeing his teenage cock.

		Toni had never seen it in the daylight before. She’d just touched it for him at night, in the back row of some deserted theater or on some secluded park trail as he’d walked her home from a date.

		But it had still been daylight that fall afternoon, and she remembered being fascinated with how it had looked; all brown and pink and hard as it could be! She’d fisted it for him, the way he’d taught her, and he’d moaned and hesitatingly asked for still more.

		“S-suck it for me, Toni,” he’d begged her as he was about to come in her fist, the way he usually did. “God, please suck it for me a little before you jack me off!”

		Toni had known that girls did such things for their boyfriends, of course. But she sure as heck had never done it!

		But before that long-ago afternoon had been over, she had. And poor Frank had been so excited that he couldn’t control himself!

		He’d come in her mouth, almost as soon as she’d begun to suck it. And she’d swallowed all of it, praying she didn’t get sick to her stomach and throw up right in his bedroom, before she made it down the hall to the bathroom!

		She smiled around his cock now as she remembered that; her very first blowjob for her guy; but certainly not her last. She redoubled her efforts, really licking at his sensitive flesh as she sucked even harder.

		“G-God, Toni, what’s gotten into you tonight?” He sighed as she really went to town on his cock.

		“Nothing,” she whispered as she let his prick slip from her lips for a second, “it’s just that I hadn’t done this for you in a while; so I thought I’d give you a little treat.”

		“You…you mean…?” His voice trailed off.

		“Mmmmmmmmmm,” she murmured around his cock, getting ready to swallow that hot, slick goo she’d come to know so well…

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Two

		

		Inhibitions Optional

		

		“I’m tellin’ you it was surreal!” The guy sitting next to him at the bar bragged to his buddy in a drunken, way-too-loud whisper. “It was fuckin’ unbelievable! The place’s name is Inhibitions Optional, and it’s down in San Diego. Check it out on the web, if you don’t believe me.”

		The two men seated at the bar on his left were a little older than Frank, mid-thirties, he’d guess. And they both looked quite successful: their business suits appeared to be custom tailored, while his and those of his pals from work had been purchased from off-the-rack at Men’s Warehouse or somewhere like that.

		Frank and several of his buds from the bank were having an after work drink on this late Friday afternoon. He’d been about to catch BART—Bay Area Rapid Transit--and head for home after this cocktail.

		“Anything goes at this place?” The one guy asked his friend incredulously. “How did you ever get Nan to agree to try it?”

		The man who had been regaling his friend with his recent visit to this Inhibitions Optional place chortled and said, “It wasn’t easy, believe me; I had to beg and plead for six months in order to convince her to fly down there with me!”

		“But she’s okay with it now?” His friend asked.

		“After her experiences last weekend, she’s all for us making a return visit as soon as we can afford it, let me tell you!” The man bragged confidently. “She said this one dude who fucked her made her come something like six times before he came inside her!”

		“And you’re okay with that?” His pal asked the question, sounding as if he didn’t quite believe it.

		The man telling the story said, “I was with this little black girl Saturday afternoon, see? She could suck a dick like nobody I ever met before!”

		He winked at his friend, finished his drink, and said, “Nan got her jollies, and so did I…all weekend long.”

		“What do you think, Frank?” Bill Weston, from the real estate loan department, asked.

		Jarred back into reality by the unexpected question from one of his friends at the bank, Frank ginned as he turned to face Weston--away from the very intriguing conversation on his other side--and answered, “Well, to tell you the truth, Bill, I really don’t know just what to think.”

		

		****

		

		That night marked a new beginning for Frank in his crusade to make Toni into a hotwife. After dinner, he excused himself and repaired to the cramped second bedroom he used as his home office, saying he had some work to do that he’d brought home from the bank.

		After he was sure his wife was occupied with the chick-flick she was watching on one of their prime movie channels, he booted up his laptop and looked up Inhibitions Optional. It turned out to be all he had been dreaming about and more; one of those fantasy sex-island places where guests were free to do just as they pleased, with whomever they pleased, as long as everyone participating consented to what was happening!

		He’d read longingly about those sort of set-ups before on the net, of course. But most of them were located in Europe or the Caribbean and just the plane tickets to get to them were very expensive. This one, however, was just down the California coast, in San Diego!

		Now if he could somehow get Toni on board with visiting such a place…

		

		****

		

		“You’re not seriously suggesting we waste a couple of our vacation days on this place, are you? No way am I ever going there on vacation!” Toni insisted, after she’d looked over the elaborate Inhibitions Optional’s website at his insistence. “It looks like Sodom and Gomorrah come back to life!”

		“Well, there is that aspect to it; I’ll have to admit,” Frank hastily conceded. “But that’s what makes it perfect for us--just look at all the amenities they have to offer besides the sex—a five-star restaurant, cafes and wine bars that overlook the beach, a cool dance club; beach volleyball, a fire-pit at night, swimming pools, cabana bars, and the Pacific Ocean itself.”

		He knew his wife was a confirmed beach person. Didn’t they always spend most of their summer weekends at either Stinson Beach or down along the shore by Bodega Bay? And they’d gone to Hawaii on vacation three times so far since they’d been married.

		“The beach isn’t cold down there, the way it is up here,” Frank added softly, doing his level best to make it sound irresistible. “The ocean is warm down in San Diego this time of year and the water is so clear; just look at the pictures on this website!”

		“Yeah, but what about all of this stuff,” she demanded, moving her head closer to the computer screen and reading, “nude beach access, swimsuits optional pool, The Fantasy Room, The Pit—which they openly refer to as ‘the place where anything can and does happen’—the list goes on and on!”

		“We don’t have to go to any of those places; not if you don’t want to,” Frank assured her soothingly.

		Toni glared at him and asked, “Why spend part of our yearly vacation in a pricey nudist/sex den like this one if we don’t intend to participate in the offered…activities?”

		Frank let out a sigh of frustration before saying, “That’s the whole point. We’ll be right there, where it all happens! We can choose to…dip our toes in the water if we want to, or we can enjoy a nice, normal vacation, just the same as if we’d gone to Hawaii again.”

		He smiled reassuringly at her and added, “We can go to the regular beach, sail on the ocean, snorkel, have drinks in the bars, and dance at the club. We don’t have to do the other stuff if we don’t feel right about it once we’re there, kitten.”

		She too, gave out with a sigh. But it sounded like one of exasperation as she said accusingly, “But you’d want to, wouldn’t you? You’d want to go off with some…some…hussy and leave me surrounded by horny guys!”

		To her consternation, Frank only laughed and asked teasingly, “Would that be so bad, to be surrounded by handsome dudes who were panting for you?”

		Toni’s face began to color as she blurted in protest, “That might not happen! I don’t have big boobs like half the girls on this website. Maybe no one would notice me at all!”

		Again, her husband laughed and shook his head disbelievingly as he replied, “Almost every guy who sees you, wants to fuck you, darling. Come to grips with it: you’re a very desirable young woman in the prime of life!”

		“They…they do not!” Toni sputtered indignantly. “Not every man I meet wants to…you know!”

		Frank sighed again, saying, “I swear to God, Toni. How did you get to be twenty-four years old without realizing that most men are horndogs? They say men think about sex hundreds of times during the average day. And, as a typical man, I have to admit, that sounds about right to me.”

		“I’ve read that argument is all crap,” Toni responded derisively. “No one really knows how many times guys think about sex during a day; there’s no scientific way to measure it.”

		“That may be true, but I’m here to tell you that most guys I know have their tongues hanging out, at least mentally, when a hot little chick like you enters the room,” Frank said smugly.

		Toni giggled with embarrassment and said, “No, they don’t! I’m not that sexy and you know it!”

		Frank pounced. He asked his wife, “Then why did Jim Masterson tell me at the Fourth of July pool party earlier this month that I was really lucky to be married to a hottie like you?”

		Toni’s jaw dropped open. Mr. Masterson ran the company where she was working as a temp at right now. He was tall and very nice looking. But he was at least sixty years old as well!

		“He didn’t really say that about me, did he?” She still sounded as if she was in shock when she asked Frank that question.

		She’d always known that Mr. Masterson liked her. But she’d always thought of him more as a father figure; someone who was watching over her…not as being an…an elderly…horndog!”

		“Swear to God,” Frank said, a knowing smile playing across his handsome face, “you were climbing out of the pool in your bikini at the other end of the pool. Masterson and I were fairly well lubricated by that time—it was near nine o’clock in the evening—and just about everyone was getting ready to leave; the party was really winding down.”

		He sighed wistfully, as if remembering that moment, and said, “You were feeling no pain yourself; you’d had numerous glasses of Masterson’s free wine by then. You were laughing and horsing around with some of the other girl’s from work and you scampered out of the pool so fast your cute little tits about fell out of your bikini top as the two of us watched you!”

		That stopped Toni cold. She remembered that moment, but in her half-drunken state, she’d just shrugged it off, hoping no one saw how close she’d come to popping out of her bikini bra!

		“He…he really liked my little boobies, then?” She asked hesitantly, feeling a totally unfamiliar rush of excitement, starting in her clit and shooting up her spine into her breasts.

		“He liked everything he saw, baby,” Frank growled with assurance, taking her in his arms, “from those scrumptious little titties of yours to that unbelievable ass!”

		“He didn’t really say that!” Toni shrieked, and then giggled bashfully, part of her secretly hoping that he had!

		“Oh, yeah,” Frank whispered passionately, just before he kissed her, “he went on and on about what a hot little number you were!”

		Frank had pulled her up out of the chair she’d been sitting in to look at the computer screen. Their small guestroom had a double bed—it so tiny that there wasn’t room for even a queen-sized mattress—and it was very near the desk the laptop sat upon.

		Before she even knew what was happening, Frank had her flat on her back on that bed, with half of her clothes off. They were still kissing sensuously, and she was suddenly so excited that she could barely catch a breath.

		He’d somehow gotten her bra undone and his mouth was on her right nipple as they writhed around on the bedspread together. She caressed his head and urged him, “Oh, yeah, babe, just like that! Suck ‘em hard…it just feels so good tonight!”

		Frank’s sharp front teeth nibbled at her sensitive flesh as he sucked and she cooed, “Oh, bite ‘em, bite ‘em a little, while you touch me…down there!”

		He managed to shove her panties off to one side so that he could finger her juicy slit while they made out. She gasped as his finger slid into her, right over her erect little clit, and began to caress her.

		“Y-you’ll make me come,” she sighed out a warning, “before you even get your cock out if you’re not careful; you’ll make me come!”

		Her husband switched nipples, panting as he did so. Just before his lips descended on her other tit, he gasped, “That’s the whole idea of sex, isn’t it; to make you come and come?”

		A contented smile settled over Toni’s elfin face as he really went to work on her titties and her throbbing clit. This was true bliss. They didn’t need a place like Inhibitions Optional to have great sex: that was for sure!

		“Mmmmmmmmmm, God, Toni, you have such an edible little body!” Frank panted as he took both of her pulsing nipples between his thumbs and forefingers and began to squeeze them as he kissed his way down her trembling tummy. “I bet those horny studs at that sex resort would just eat you up—the way I’m about to!”

		Toni couldn’t help it! She gasped as she imagined that…some hot-looking, hunky guy going down on her pussy the way Frank was doing now!

		“Oh, g-gee…do you really think so?” She asked her husband naughtily, unable to keep her hips still on the mattress as his lips neared her overflowing pussy lips.

		“You know it, babe,” he sighed, eyeing her petite, juicy snatch hungrily as he prepared to eat it. “Those guys would be all over this wet little thing, as well as some of their wives and girlfriends, I imagine—if you ever decided to give girls a try!”

		He began to kiss her clit lightly, just as a mental image of some hot-looking blonde girl flashed into her mind. Toni envisioned the sensuous blonde babe doing what Frank was doing now.

		“Oh…oh, God…oh…oh…fuuuucccck!” Toni screamed as the biggest orgasm she had ever imagined slammed into her unsuspecting body!

		Frank held on tight to her heaving breast tips and kept his mouth pressed against her spasming pussy. She bucked up off the bed, gurgling and moaning in utter bliss, her fingers digging into his scalp, holding his head in place as she came and came on his hungry mouth!

		

		****

		

		“You…you wouldn’t really let me be with another woman, would you?” She asked coyly, her voice sounding hesitant at even expressing such an uncharacteristic thought, and yet hopeful at the same time.

		They were resting in their own bed, still naked, after their torrid bout of oral sex in the spare bedroom. She was lying on her back, stroking his hair and cuddling him as she spoke.

		“I’d let you do anything you wanted, darling,” he assured her in a husky voice. “That’s what places like Inhibitions Optional are all about. That’s why people go to them; so that they can do things they’ve always fantasized about but never experienced.”

		She shuddered slightly, clearly imagining herself in such a place, doing all sorts of wicked things she’d never seen herself doing before. Toni sighed and rushed to assure her husband: “I’m not attracted to other girls at all, you know, not really! I was just fantasizing…”

		“Hey, it’s okay,” he said, stirring slightly in her loose embrace.

		He’d lost his raging hard on after she’d climaxed so spectacularly in the other room and they had moved into their own bedroom. But now it was starting to come back again--harder than ever--as he imagined about his little Toni getting down and dirty with another woman!

		As depraved as I am, I’d never thought about that before, he told himself.

		Sure, he’d noticed his wife’s breathing speeding up slightly during a few particularly hot girl-girl scenes in some of the porn movies they’d watched together over the years, but he hadn’t read anything special into that. Hell, his breathing had sped up too, and his already hard cock had gotten even harder, if the scene between the two women was especially hot.

		“What about being with a really buffed guy with a big dick?” He asked her from out of the blue, meaning to capitalize on the honesty about sex that they seemed to be sharing in that moment.

		Toni blushed charmingly and said, “That might be okay…at least to fantasize about!”

		She blurted out the last part, clearly anxious to assure him once again that she wasn’t that sort of girl! He merely grinned at her and mentioned again in a soft voice, That’s what places like Inhibitions are all about; doing things you’d never do at home!”

		To his surprise, Toni reached down and began to stroke his rapidly stiffening dick. She smiled shyly at him and whispered, “I still can’t imagine myself doing that; not really!”

		He smiled back at her and eased her over onto her back, moving between her legs. She gasped in pleasure and surprise when he just took her in one lunge, burying his cock in her clear up to his balls.

		“W-Would you really like that?” She sighed, as he began to fuck her slowly and gently. “Would you like to see your little Toni taking a really big one?”

		“More than anything,” he admitted, fucking her harder, faster, and deeper, “I’d love that, darling—it just strikes me as so…hot, somehow!”

		“Then maybe I will,” she whispered so softly that he had trouble hearing her. “But you’d have to be there; watching me do it! I’d…I’d be too nervous to do anything that nasty all by myself!”

		Frank was in Heaven! All of his dreams were about to come true, at last!

		She was openly considering it. Now all he had to do was encourage her, without seeming pushy, and they were as good as at Inhibitions Optional…

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Three

		

		Arrival

		

		“This is so…elegant!” Toni exclaimed approvingly as the cab pulled up in front of the lobby.

		“It looks just like it did on the webpage so far, that’s for sure,” Frank commented, getting out and holding the door open for his wife as the cabbie went around to the trunk and began unloading their bags.

		“Besides, it ought to be top-of-the-line for what they’re charging us a night,” Frank muttered, tipping the cabbie as a bellboy loaded their suitcases onto a flat luggage carrier and began wheeling it toward the lobby.

		They were only here for three nights. That was all Frank and Toni could justify spending on their little experiment; given their limited resources.

		Still, they were both very excited as they opened the lobby doors and stepped into the opulence that was Inhibitions Optional. The smiling young woman and man behind the desk were decked out in smart red blazers, the distinctive IO patch prominently displayed on their breast pockets.

		“Frank and Toni Overton,” Frank told them. “We’re here for three nights.”

		“Ah, yes, there we are,” the attractive woman said, finding their reservations on the computer. “We’ve put you in a lanai suite, right on the beach.”

		“Uh, which beach is that?” Toni spoke up, sounding a bit hesitant. “Is it the clothing optional one, or the other one?”

		“It’s the nude beach,” the blonde confirmed, her bright smile still in place. “If you don’t find that acceptable, I can easily switch you to another room.”

		Toni looked at Frank and, blushing a bit, she replied in a low voice, “No, that one will be okay, I guess.”

		When they were all checked in and following the bellman down the long corridor, Toni whispered to her husband, “We’re here…we may as well go with the flow, I suppose!”

		“That’s the spirit, darling,” he answered encouragingly as they came to their room and the bellman opened the door for them.

		The suite proved to be just as lavish as the rest of the resort. It had a king size bed, a bathroom with twin sinks set in a marble countertop, a bidet--as well as the standard toilet—and it also featured a clear glass shower, along with a spa-type bathtub, complete with Jacuzzi jets.

		The beige carpet throughout the bedroom and the small living room area was so soft it practically swallowed your feet up when you walked on it. The drapes were also of the finest quality and thick enough to allow the room’s occupants to plunge the bedroom into near total darkness even on the brightest of San Diego days.

		“This is great,” Frank told the departing bellman, handing him a twenty on his way out.

		Turning toward Toni, he said, “Let’s see that beach, shall we?”

		Crossing the room he drew open the drapes which covered the sliding glass door leading out onto the patio. The beach was right there all right, just outside the small black wrought-iron fence at the small patio’s far side.

		The couple’s mouths dropped open as a totally nude young man chased an errant volleyball right up to their patio gate just then and scooped it up out of the sand. He grinned at them and waved merrily, before dashing off to rejoin his game only a few yards away across the busy beach.

		“Wow,” said Toni, still in total shock over seeing the biggest penis she’d ever beheld in her life flopping around loose and uncovered not fifteen feet away from her!

		She observed that the nearly foot-long cock’s handsome young owner also had a hairy, muscular chest and cute little bare ass as he ran back toward the net.

		“Well…that was certainly…unexpected,” Frank commented neutrally, keeping his eyes on his stunned wife’s face for a clue as to how this sudden encounter with total male nudity had struck her.

		Toni’s gamine-like face colored but she asked hesitantly, “Did you see how…big he was?”

		Frank thought about that: the man chasing the volleyball had been tall and very muscular. And at the same time, he’d definitely had an enormous cock and balls so big that they’d reminded Frank of two large tangerines stuffed into a wrinkly sac.

		“What…part of him are you referring to; when you say he was ‘big’?” He asked innocently, favoring his wife with a teasing little smile.

		Blushing still more, she giggled and replied mischievously, “All of him, silly!”

		She turned her head toward Frank and whispered, “He was huge! And his…his…cock was enormous!”

		He laughed at her uncharacteristic use of the work “cock” in polite conversation, and then said, “It really was porn star-huge, darling; maybe eleven inches, even soft like it was.”

		“Well, it was sure biggest one I’ve ever seen in real life and not on a television screen, in some porno flick!” She made the comment, still smiling impishly, as if she were a six year old who’d been caught doing something she knew she shouldn’t.

		“Oh, and what about that guy, the third one from the left, in the front row, on the far side of the volleyball net, next to the busty blonde girl? He doesn’t have quite as lengthy a cock, but just look at the rest of him!”

		Toni turned and stared out the slider. Her breath caught in her throat as she saw the man her husband was referring to, standing right next to a short blonde with a pair of sumptuous, perfect breasts. This young man’s…cock had to be at least nine inches long in its relaxed state, and the rest if him was positively massive as well; Greek god-like in the sheer symmetry and size of the rippling, bulging muscles!

		“H-Holy Jesus,” she gasped aloud, unable to form words for long seconds.

		He was absolutely gorgeous! The towering figure she was so rudely staring at had to be at least six-six in height, with bright blond hair that had been cut short and combed forward, like the busts of Roman emperors she’d seen on the web. He had pecs and biceps that were so huge they bordered on being cartoon-like, a waist that tapered down to nothing, and thick, muscular legs.

		Her eyes once again drifted to the blonde girl playing next to him. She was equally stunning in her own way, with a cascade of golden hair which reached halfway down her suntanned back, bright blue eyes, and dimples when she smiled, which was often.

		“He-he’s as sensational as that blonde girl standing next to him, the one with the huge rack that jiggles all over the place whenever she takes a step,” she told her husband, whose eyes were still occupied with the stunning blonde girl’s very impressive chest.

		“Oh, her,” he said nonchalantly, “I really hadn’t even noticed her, until you pointed her out just now.”

		Toni laughed and gave her husband a playful shove, saying, “Get out of here, you horndog! Your eyes haven’t left those big titties since you first saw them, and you know it!”

		“Well, I may have glanced at them,” he admitted slyly, grinning from ear to ear. “I may have even checked out that bald little pussy of hers once or twice, too; while I was at it.”

		Toni looked out the slider once more. She saw that the little blonde goddess did, indeed, have a waxed-bare cunny. Her petite pink lips shined in the bright sunlight, matching the color her rather large aureoles and her jutting nipples.

		“Do you like that bare look?” She asked Frank honestly.

		He blushed and confessed, “Well, yeah, I do…when a girl’s…pussy is as cute as that one!”

		Smiling at this sudden burst of complete honesty from her husband, she asked, “Do you think my…pussy is as attractive as hers, darling? Do you think I ought to adopt that particular…look?”

		To her surprise, his immediate answer was to reach out for the drawstring to the curtains, closing them once again. He then took her hand and led her into back into the bedroom and then into the bathroom, turning on the shower as he said, “Yeah, I do, especially now, when we’re down here among the nudists!”

		“Eek, whatever are you doing to me?” She shrieked, sounding secretly delighted at his suddenly forceful attitude.

		He had stripped off the red knit shirt he wore as soon as he had the shower adjusted to the right temperature. Frank reached for her again and quickly pulled off her own white blouse and her bra, leaving her as naked to the waist, just as he was.

		Moments later--when he had them both totally stripped--he walked back into the bedroom, unzipped his suitcase, and took his kit bag from it. Carrying the black leather dopp kit back into the bathroom, he set it on the marble counter in between the twin sinks and unzipped it as well, getting out his razor.

		“Let’s just see what that cute little pussy of yours looks like with zero hair, shall we, love?”

		She made an unconvincing show of fighting him off as he once again reached for her hand, opened the shower door and stepped inside the spray, dragging her in along with him. Toni smiled as he lathered up her short-clipped pubic patch and began to shave off her curly pelt of close-cropped hair in bold strokes.

		“Be careful not to cut me, you oaf!” She warned him as he neared her slit.

		“I’d never do that,” Frank assured her, looking up briefly from his “work” and then returning enthusiastically to it. “The horny musclemen down here would never forgive me, if I were to nick anything so beautiful!”

		She giggled shyly and murmured, “As if any of them are going to see it!”

		“Oh, I’ll just bet they do,” Frank replied with confidence, “maybe even that big blond volleyball player, before this long weekend of ours is over.”

		A huge fireball of unanticipated arousal flared in Toni’s clit and reverberated right up her spine and into her breasts when he said that! She bit her lower lip to keep from moaning aloud at the intensity of the blissful spasm and instead whispered, “Oh, and are you going to go after his little blonde playmate, with the over-developed chest, while I’m busy with her big friend, this weekend?”

		“Maybe I will,” Frank said with a sly grin as he finished up shaving her pussy. “But maybe I’ll leave her to you. That might be even more fun!”

		“M-me…what make you think her and me…”

		Frank put the razor down on a plastic shelf inside the shower and turned the water off. As he swept Toni into his arms, he murmured, “I saw the way you were looking at her just now, pet, when you didn’t think I was watching. You’re kind of hot for her…don’t even bother denying it!”

		Toni started to protest that she hadn’t been turned on by seeing the other girl’s naked charms; that she didn’t have a lesbian bone in her body! But Frank’s mouth was already on hers by then, cutting off all speech, and his tongue was pushing into her mouth.

		She moaned as another pre-orgasmic flutter raged through her body. Her naughty husband’s hands began to caress the wet skin of her back, right on down to her ass cheeks. She sighed and let him maneuver her back against the warm shower stall and move his hands around to massage her breasts and to caress her suddenly very wet pussy slit.

		Wild, unfamiliar thoughts about being in bed with the big volleyball player and his statuesque blonde friend coursed through her, bringing her blood to a rapid boil! She gasped as Frank began to finger her cunny while he tweaked her spiky little nipples.

		“Oh, oh, God, I’m so…so…hot!” Toni panted as she tore her lips away from her husband’s. “You’d better take me to bed right now, or I’m liable to run out that back door and attack that volleyball game!”

		“Oh, that might be great fun to watch, but I want you all to myself for now,” he murmured as he opened the shower door and scooped her up into his arms, carrying her across the bathroom and into the bedroom.

		“We’re still all wet!” Tone protested, as he plopped her down onto the ornate bedspread.

		“It’s a hotel room,” he answered, eagerly scrambling onto the bed beside her, “they’ve probably seen a lot worse than a slightly soggy bedspread, especially in a place like this.”

		He glanced down at her pelvis and sighed, saying, “God, that little thing is beautiful! If you went out onto that beach right now, you wouldn’t have to attack them: they’d attack you, darling!”

		“D-do you really think so?” She asked shyly, almost reaching down and covering her total nakedness with her hand.

		It just felt so…bare down there now, without any hair at all! But before she could even move, Frank was kissing his way down her wet tummy, toward her recently-shaved lips.

		“This little jewel looks so sweet…so wet--and I don’t mean from the shower,” Frank whispered in that familiar husky tone as his lips neared her throbbing clit. “Let’s see if it is, shall we?”

		With that, his tongue made a long swipe, up from the bottom of her tiny slit to the very top. He paused there--to spend a few seconds lapping at her sensitive clitty--and Toni gasped and began to writhe about on the bed!

		“Oh, oh, God, darling, eat me,” she begged in a raspy tone which matched his own, as far as huskiness went. “Y-your tongue…it just feels so good on my bald little pussy!”

		Frank gave out with a growl of desire and began to lick her like a mad man. His mouth was all over her lower lips, sucking and kissing; his tongue teasing and dancing lightly across her clit until he had her gurgling helplessly and tossing her hips upward, instinctively seeking still more of his oral magic.

		“G-good…so damned good,” she moaned, her fingers caressing his damp, dark hair lovingly as he ate her.

		She moved her fingers from his wet locks up to her heaving breasts, her eyes half closed in growing ecstasy. Toni took a berry-sized nipple in between the thumb and forefingers of each hand and squeezed them--not worrying about how slutty such behavior would look to Frank--lost in her own rising bliss.

		All at once, a furious spasm of pure ecstasy coursed through her. Toni arched her back and wailed, “Oh, oh…f-fuck; you have me coming already, darling!”

		I’m…I’m cursing like a sailor, she admonished herself as she went careening over the top, shivering and shaking beneath her husband’s exquisite tonguing. But I don’t care! I just don’t care anymore!

		There was something about this place, she realized as she quivered through one of the most powerful orgasms she’d ever experienced. It was like some magical fantasy-land of carnal pleasure, where everything was allowed; where nothing was taboo!

		Toni felt another climax rippling through her body and she just sighed and gave herself over to it…

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Four

		

		Making New Friends

		

		“That was great,” Toni sighed contentedly as they emerged from the shower yet again, twenty minutes later. “You made me come twice; once with that naughty tongue of yours and once with this!”

		She reached down and grabbed Frank’s limp cock and gave it a familiar, loving squeeze as she smiled up at him. He grinned back and said, “Happy to be of service, on both counts, darling.”

		He finished drying himself off and stepped to the sink, brushing his short, dark hair into place with his palm as he stared into the mirror. Turning back toward her, watching her swipe the last of the water droplets from their recent shower from her elfin form, he asked her, “What do you want to do now?”

		Toni shocked him right down to the soles of his bare feet by answering, with a devilish little smile, “Let’s go out onto the beach! We’re dressed just right for doing that, you know; at least for this particular beach!”

		“Are you sure you really want to do that, kitten?” He asked her incredulously. “It’s just that…this isn’t like you at all--you’re normally so shy!”

		Toni colored with embarrassment, but she said, “We’re down here now. Let’s don’t chicken out!”

		She grabbed another huge white towel off the nearby rack and slung it over one slender shoulder, reaching out for his hand, saying, “Come on: let’s go right this second…before I lose my nerve!”

		“O-okay,” Frank croaked, suddenly finding himself very nervous at the thought of emerging from their room onto a nude beach, “but what about sunscreen and all that?”

		This sort of thing had sounded idyllic to him, back in the Bay Area. He’d daydreamed endlessly about him and Toni strolling hand in hand through acres of bare flesh; about him showing off his cute little wife to other men…about them seducing her while he watched breathlessly, hard cock in hand!

		But fantasies were one thing, while reality was proving to be quite another. He rated his body as okay but only okay: he wasn’t particularly pudgy. But he was no muscleman either, the way that huge-cocked dude chasing the volleyball had been; or the tall blond hunk Toni had been ogling so shamelessly before.

		His wife, on the other hand, was devastatingly cute; petite and scrumptious to behold, despite not having much in the chest department. But he had always thought of himself as being sort of…bland!

		He didn’t have a particularly big cock or big balls. And he wasn’t extremely tall; six feet exactly. He looked tall enough when standing next to the diminutive Toni, but next to that blond guy…

		“Here is the tube of sun block, your sunglasses and mine, and a towel for you,” Toni said just then, returning to his side with her hands full. “Let’s go!”

		

		****

		

		Toni slid the rear door to their suite open and stepped out onto the patio, her heart beating crazily within her chest. She was so nervous that she could barely catch her breath!

		This is nuts, she told herself over and over; me…on a nude beach? Whatever was I thinking?

		She half hoped that Frank would suddenly chicken out and call this whole thing off. Granted, it had been her wild idea, but still…

		“We…we can’t go far,” Frank’s shaky-sounding voice said from behind her on the patio. “There’s no way to lock this slider from the outside, and all of our credit cards and cash are inside the room, unprotected.”

		He eased over to her and took her hand nervously. She noticed that he had carefully arranged the towel over one shoulder so that it hung down over his groin, partially obscuring his cock and balls from view.

		As unobtrusively as possible, Toni did the same.

		Her right nipple was still left fully exposed but that couldn’t be helped, she supposed. There was only so much of the big towel to go around!

		At least my…my bald little pussy will be hidden behind the dangling towel as we walk along, Toni comforted herself, as Frank opened the waist-high patio gate and they stepped out onto the warm sand in their flip-flops. They were each clad only in sunglasses and their towels, aside from the cheap sandals they wore.

		Hearts beating like a pair of trip-hammers, the couple made their way slowly down the beach, the noisy volleyball game on their left and the wide Pacific beyond it. The sun felt great on Toni’s bare skin, and there was the slightest of breezes caressing her body as they walked stiffly along.

		As fate would have it, the volleyball came rolling up to them just then, chased by the huge, sun-bronzed god of the beach, complete with sun-bleached blond hair and the bluest eyes Toni had ever seen. He picked the scuffed white ball up and smiled down at the couple.

		“Hey, I’m Derek,” the hunky guy said in a friendly voice, as though they were meeting for the first time at normal cocktail party, and not all standing around naked on a beach together!

		“I…I’m Frank, and this is my wife, Toni,” Frank managed to stammer, extending his right hand to be shaken.

		Derek shifted the ball to his left and did so enthusiastically, saying, “Why don’t you join us in the game? We’re a couple of players short.”

		Toni felt herself blushing furiously! She couldn’t seem to keep her eyes from drifting every few seconds down to Derek’s naked cock!

		And he was scoping her out, too. His sexy blue eyes ran all over her tiny body, sending a shiver of panic—heavily tinged with excitement—though her as they stood there, openly ogling each other.

		“I’m too short to be very good at volleyball,” she gushed bashfully at last, desperate to make some sort of reply, not wanting this utterly yummy stranger to think her a mute!

		“You can play next to me, and take advantage of my height,” Derek answered with a charming smile. “You dig ‘em out, and I’ll spike them!”

		He seemed to think about that for a second and said, “My fiancée, Lindsay, will switch sides and play next to Frank. Come on, you two, it’ll be a blast; you’ll see!”

		Derek’s boyish enthusiasm proved irresistible. Soon Toni was standing next to him in the soft sand, waiting for Lindsay’s serve, while Frank crouched on the other side of the net, his embarrassment at being completely nude among ten or so total strangers temporarily forgotten amid the competition to win the game.

		Even Toni was slowly getting over her shyness about being completely naked on the beach. She had all but stopped caging sly glances at Derek’s impressive cock—there were so many others to look at, after all—and she was gradually getting used to seeing handsome, naked, young men checking out her uncovered breasts and naked little pussy lips out of the corners of their eyes!

		Lindsay, the hot blonde, who was proving to be just as good an athlete as her boyfriend, hit booming serve that nearly went out of bounds, but didn’t. A guy in the back row hit it to Toni.

		She responded in shock, by careening it straight up into the air, but that was okay, because Derek left his feet with a mighty leap upward and simply crushed it over the net. The hapless guy on the other side—who turned out to be the dark-haired cutie with the ginormous cock!—tried valiantly to field it, but its sheer velocity proved too much for him.

		The ball veered off the court and onto the beach, meaning a return of serve to Toni and Derek’s team. He beamed down at her and said, “Way to go, little Toni! Like I said, you dig ‘em out of the sand and pass ‘em up to me. I’ll do the rest!”

		

		****

		

		Derek and Toni’s side ended up winning by three points. After the game was over, some of the players wanted to go another round, but it was getting hot out on the sand and the new game soon fizzled out amid the rising heat.

		“I feel as if we should invite you back to our room for a beer or something, to thank you for getting us into the game and sort of helping us acclimate to being on this beach,” Frank said as he and Lindsay joined the pair of victors. “Our suite is right over there. We could phone down to room service and have them bring us whatever we wanted.”

		“Yes, we insist!” Toni added with a smile. “It’s so close; you can see it from here.”

		“It’s kind of you to offer,” Derek said, looking over at Lindsay expectantly.

		The blonde girl grinned and said, “Sounds good to me; I’m fucking dying for a cold one, after being out in this hot sun all afternoon!”

		The four of them trooped across the sand to the patio, which was in now in the shade; Frank took their drink orders and stepped inside to phone room service. He was back outside in a second, leaving the slider open just a little way so that they could hear the room service waiter’s knock on the suite’s front door.

		“So, what do you two do for a living,” Frank asked as he sat down with them around the small round table on the patio. “And where are you from?”

		Derek spoke right up, telling them that he and Lindsay had just driven down for the night from Los Angeles. She was still a student at UCLA, while he was in public relations up in the city.

		“I can see that,” Frank commented, nodding toward the towering blond man. “You seem to be very outgoing.”

		“You said you were a banker,” Lindsay said, “what’s that like? I’ve thought about a career in finance, but I’m still undecided; just a perennial student, I guess.”

		“Well, it’s challenging, and it’s solid,” Frank offered. “But it’s not very exciting, now that I think about it.”

		Derek said, “Hey, it must pay well; you two can afford to vacation at Inhibitions, and this place ain’t cheap! That’s why we’re only here for the one night.”

		“What about you, Toni? What do you do?” Lindsay asked her in a friendly tone.

		“Oh, I’m like you, I guess, sort of undecided,” she admitted. “I’m temping at various businesses around the Bay Area, trying to find something I really like.”

		A knock sounded on the suite’s main door just then and Frank got up to get their drinks. Lindsay rose from her seat and accompanied him into the room, to help carry their cocktails.

		“You’re quite the little cutie, Toni,” Derek whispered, as soon as they were alone.

		Toni felt her face coloring and said, “Why thank you, Derek, but I’m afraid I look kind of like a boy, standing next to Lindsay!”

		“Big tits aren’t everything, when it comes to being sexy,” the tall blond muscleman said softly. “I bet you’re a real wildcat in bed, aren’t you?”

		She felt her heart go into overdrive as she decided on how to answer that question. Looking into the suite, she watched her husband signing for the drinks.

		“I…I guess I have my moments,” she finally said shyly, knowing she was blushing furiously by now and wishing Frank and Lindsay would hurry up and return with those drinks.

		“I’ll just bet you do,” Derek answered with a smile. “I’d love to find out for sure what you’re like as a bed partner.”

		Mercifully, the slider opened again at that moment and Frank and Lindsay reappeared on the patio, each of them carrying a cocktail in either hand. They placed the cold German beer in front of Derek, and the Cosmopolitan in front of Toni, and Lindsay kept her vodka tonic while Frank sat back down with his whiskey over ice.

		“What were you two talking about?” Frank asked casually as he settled in once more.

		“I was telling Toni how attracted I am to her,” Derek answered with a truthfulness that startled both Frank and his wife. “And about how I’d sure like to go to bed with her.”

		That rather offhand comment stopped all conversation around the table for several awkward seconds. Then Lindsay laughed and said to her boyfriend, “Hey, they’re newbies; this is their first time at Inhibitions—they’re first time doing anything like this, from what Frank tells me. Cut ‘em some slack!”

		Derek grinned sheepishly and looked across the table at Frank and said apologetically, “I’m sorry for so openly hitting on your wife, man. I forgot you were both new to all this.”

		“Oh, that’s okay,” Frank was quick to respond. “It’s that kind of place, after all. But we’re still getting used to it.”

		“Hey, you two are making rapid progress, I’d say,” Lindsay spoke up encouragingly. “After all, you’re sitting here in the nude, sipping cocktails with us. And you took a naked walk on the beach, and played yourself some nude v-ball!”

		Toni looked at the other girl and let out a sigh of relief. Lindsay was far more diplomatic than she looked, and Toni was glad for it!

		“You do want to…uh…try new things while you’re down here?” The blonde girl asked the question haltingly, looking from Frank to Toni and back again.

		Frank didn’t say anything, clearly deferring the decision to his wife. Toni took a deep breath and thought about it.

		This naughty resort did give off a kind of irresistible vibe. And she had felt so free…so sexy, out there on the beach, interacting with all of those other carefree, naked people: it had all seemed so…natural!

		Even now, sitting on this patio, without a stitch of clothing on, she felt keyed up, as though anything might happen: but she found that she liked the feeling. She found she liked it a lot!

		“Well, I guess you could say we’re open to seeing what happens,” she said at last, taking a big sip of her cocktail, hoping that it would provide her with some much needed liquid courage…

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Five

		

		Exploring

		

		“We’d love to show you around Inhibitions tonight, if you’d like,” Lindsay offered brightly. “We come here at least a few times a year—it’s so close to LA, and so much fun we just can’t seem to resist, even though it’s an obscenely expensive place to party—so we’re pretty well familiar with all its various venues.”

		“Oh, you said you’re only here for tonight,” Toni exclaimed. “We couldn’t ask you to waste your time showing us around!”

		“I told you before,” Derek said with a roguish smile, “I’m very interested in…getting to know you better, Toni.”

		He looked over at Lindsay as he went on to say, “And your hubby seems to have caught my girlfriend’s eye as well.”

		A jolt of lightning seemed the flash through Frank’s body as he heard the buffed-out, much bigger man say that; knowing that Derek had clearly meant that he’d like to fuck Toni, when he said he wanted to “get to know her better”! And he felt himself blushing, at the thought that Lindsay, the blonde goddess of all blonde goddesses, would ever deign to be interested in…him: it nearly took his breath away!

		“Uh, Toni’s right,” he found himself stammering nervously--just to be polite-- hoping their new acquaintances would overrule him. “We couldn’t ask you to spend your one evening here shepherding us around.”

		Lindsay surprised him by leaning across the table and putting her hand on his as he clutched his drink, saying: “Hey, we’d be happy to do it. You can tell me all about the banking world as we get to know each other.”

		She patted his wrist reassuringly and sat back in her chair, her bountiful breasts jiggling as she did so. It was all Frank could do to pry his eyes away from that delightful sight.

		“So, what do you think, honey?” Derek was saying to his girlfriend just then. “It must be about four-thirty by now; what do you say we hook up with these two in the main lounge at around seven or so?”

		Lindsay finished her drink in two big swallows and stood up from the table as Derek downed his beer in chug-a-lug fashion, before joining her at the slider. He turned toward the table and said, “Main lounge, seven o’clock, give or take, and dress casual. I’d recommend clothes that are easy to get on and off, if I were you, just in case you decide you want to go that route…”

		He flashed them a devilish grin and opened the slider. Lindsay looked as though she was about to follow him through it, when she turned and said to Toni, “Underwear is optional, very optional tonight, babe; so just wear an outfit you can slip on and off in a hurry, okay?”

		With that, they were gone and Frank and his wife were left looking at each other with a “what have we gotten ourselves into?” expression on their shocked faces. Then they began to laugh hysterically!

		

		****

		

		“Maybe they’re not even coming,” Toni said worriedly, checking her cell’s time signature again, for the third time in the last five minutes. “It’s a quarter past seven right now.”

		She felt very nervous, and very weird, sitting there in her little black dress, with its short hemline and plunging bodice, wearing no bra or panties underneath it! But she had to admit, she also felt very alive--more alive than she had ever felt before in her life--and extremely naughty at the same time, sipping her Cosmo in the dark lounge and glancing around at all her fellow…libertines!

		“Derek said they’d join us at around seven; he didn’t promise they’d show up at seven on the dot, love,” Frank reminded her, sipping at his whiskey while his own eyes darted over to the entry door to the lounge, as though he, too, was hoping to catch sight of their two unofficial “tour guides” for the evening.

		Toni thought her husband looked quite handsome tonight, in his brightly colored luau shirt and olive-green walk shorts. Toni knew he had elected to go “commando” underneath those shorts, just as she was naked underneath her dress, and that made all of this even more exciting, somehow!

		“Hey, there they are,” Derek’s deep, friendly voice intoned from out of the darkness to her left.

		Suddenly, he and Lindsay were seated next to them on the comfortable couch and their server showed up immediately to take their drink orders. Toni’s eyes narrowed at the sight of the cocktail girl—who didn’t even look old enough to work in a bar, let alone in a place like this—dressed as she was in a slinky, floor-length gown of red velvet, with a halter top neckline which plunged all the way down to her navel and a leg-slit that ran clear up to her waist on sexy gown’s the left side.

		When the attractive young redhead bent down to take her new guest’s drink order, her big, lush breasts—with their rose-colored nipples fully visible momentarily—came into view. Derek and Frank smile appreciatively at the girl’s antics.

		“Nice rack,” Lindsay commented, clearly amused, as the girl straightened up and walked away, toward the bar, “not quite as big as mine, but close.”

		“Her nipples aren’t as pretty as yours, babe,” Derek assured her gallantly. “I like your pinkies a lot better than her darkies.”

		Toni caught herself thinking, but what about my nipples? They’re even a darker shade of brown than the cocktail girl’s!

		It seemed as if Derek could read her mind. He turned toward her just then and whispered, with a smile, “Yours are so cute; I want to just gobble them up, Toni. All of you is so cute that it makes me want to just gobble you up from head to toe, girl!”

		Oh, God, I can’t believe he said that! Toni’s mind reeled. I especially can’t believe he said that right in front of his fiancé and Frank!

		As if to add to her shock, Lindsay reached over and patted the back of her hand, saying: “Me too, sweetie; those cute little titties and tiny pussy looked positively edible out on the beach and on that patio today. I can hardly wait to taste them both!”

		Toni had real trouble catching her breath after that statement. She peered through the darkness of the lounge at Lindsay and saw that the blonde girl’s eyes were huge as she stared back, a blissful smile on her super-model-pretty face.

		She’s been doing something, since I saw her last; ecstasy or cocaine or pot…or something! Toni thought to herself.

		A lot of her friends back in high school and at college had been into those things as well, so she knew what a drug-induced high looked like when she saw one. She herself had even tried a few of those drugs from time to time, back in the day.

		But she’d decided long ago that pharmaceuticals really weren’t her thing. She was content with the effects of a few occasional drinks of alcohol.

		“Oops, I fucked up,” Lindsay said with a giggle, clamping her hand over her mouth in mock-guilt. “I wasn’t supposed to say that, was I? At least I wasn’t supposed to say it so early in the evening!”

		“Too many lines of coke,” Derek admonished his statuesque fiancée with a grin. “I warned you, love, back in the room; that you were snorting too much of that stuff!”

		Again, Lindsay giggled and said in her own defense, “Well, it turned out to be really righteous blow! Who expected Iggy to sell us that primo grade of coke?”

		Derek looked at Frank and said in a low voice, “Iggy’s a guy we know back in LA. He’s a friend from college, but he sells a little coke, a little weed from time to time, just to people he knows, to support his own bad habits.”

		Frank, who Toni knew to have had his own go-rounds with various drugs at times in his life, merely smiled and nodded that he understood. He said, “Hey, there’s nothing wrong with a little toot of that or little toke of this now and then.”

		“I’d offer you some, but little miss piggy here already snorted it all up, just before we came down to join you,” Derek said apologetically. “We didn’t buy much to start with, just a gram or two.”

		Frank hoisted his whiskey and water and toasted them with it, saying: “That’s okay. I’m good with this tonight, and Toni was never much into drugs.”

		The couple’s drinks came, and Toni and Frank ordered two more before the waitress left. The four of them sat back and looked at each other as they drank.

		Derek glanced over at Lindsay and asked, “What do you think, babe? I’m leaning toward starting out our evening in the Fantasy Room tonight. I bet Frank and Toni would like that place.”

		“They say great minds think alike,” Lindsay replied with a chuckle. “I was thinking we’d start there, too, and we’ll just see how it goes from there.”

		“W-what’s the Fantasy Room like?” Toni asked anxiously, drinking more of her Cosmo.

		“Well, it’s kind of like this lounge, in that they serve drinks, but it has piped in music too, as well as a small dance floor,” Lindsay told her, a twinkle in her blue eyes as she spoke, leading Toni to believe that the Fantasy Room held a lot more unnamed surprises in store for them tonight than just a dance floor!

		“Why is it called the Fantasy Room?” Frank ventured to ask.

		“Because it’s okay to indulge in almost any sexual fantasy you can imagine, inside that particular club,” Derek answered simply, taking another huge cut of his beer.

		

		****

		

		“Are you two going to be getting married soon? I couldn’t help but notice your engagement ring,” Toni asked Lindsay as they made their way—after several more rounds of drinks—to the elevator which would take them down to the level the Fantasy Room was located on.

		“We’ve been thinking of doing it sooner, rather than later,” the blonde girl told her, holding up the one-carat sparkler on her left hand so that Toni could see it a little better. “But we haven’t agreed on a date yet.”

		“Are you two thinking about having kids someday?” Lindsay suddenly turned the tables on her by asking Toni a very personal question, as the elevator car arrived.

		“We want to have two eventually, but not right away,” Toni answered almost by rote. “Frank wants to get promoted at least one more time at the bank and I want to finish college and get a real career going, before we do that.”

		She thought about it a minute as the car began its short descent to the lower floor, then asked, “Are you two planning to do that—have kids--when you get married?”

		Lindsay laughed and took her tall fiancée’s arm, looking up at him adoringly as she said; “Well, if we do, I bet they’ll be blonde with blue eyes!”

		Toni giggled and said, eyeing the two blue-eyed blondes, “That’s pretty much a given, or else something strange is going on!”

		“You never know with Lindsay,” Derek remarked somewhat wryly, looking down at them. “This one has a taste for dark meat, you know, when she’s out partying. So our kids might turn out to have brown eyes and black, curly hair, for all I know.”

		The curvy little blonde chortled and said, “I only fucked that black guy last month at that party out in Malibu because he had such a huge cock and I’d always heard he really knew how to use it!”

		She tugged on Derek’s arm playfully as the four of them emerged from the elevator, saying in a stage whisper that they all could hear, “You’re never going to let me forget that, are you?”

		“Seeing your sweetie enthusiastically impaling herself on a massive black cock like that one is hard to forget,” Derek replied innocently to Frank and Toni, winking as he said it.

		The doorman at the entrance to the Fantasy Room asked to see their room keys, to confirm they were registered hotel guests. As soon as he had scanned them and verified electronically that they were the genuine article, he unfastened the velvet rope barring the entrance to the club and let them pass.

		“He wasn’t really that big,” Lindsay insisted to Derek as the foursome crossed the large room, searching for an empty table. “Old Rick at the volleyball game today has a bigger one than that black guy did, and you’ve watched him fucking me lots of times, here at Inhibitions!”

		She giggled and poked him in the ribs with her elbow as she asked kiddingly, “Are you secretly prejudiced? Is that why my fucking that black dude bothered you so much?”

		“Prejudiced…me?” He asked as they came to vacant table. “One of my best friends back in LA is named Jamal, for God’s sake, and he’s as black as the bottom of a well at midnight!”

		The table was at knee height, even if you were as short as Toni. All of the tables were. She looked around and noted that The Fantasy Room had been done in shades of red and burgundy.

		Its circular walls had been covered in a raised-pattern, faux-velvet wallpaper of a burgundy cast, and the wall-to-wall carpet was a mix of red and burgundy shadings. If the patrons wanted to, they could sit on the knee-high, ottoman-like stools which had been upholstered with the same carpeting lining the floors.

		The tops of the stools were even with the tops of the very short tables. But glancing around the room still further, Toni observed that most of its patrons had chosen to lie on their sides instead, sipping drinks and eating their finger-food as they chatted and looked about them.

		Not all of the bar’s customers were chatting or eating or drinking, she noticed, her brown eyes widening as she saw two scantily-clad, lesbian-leaning girls who looked to be about her age embracing and shamelessly rubbing their barely-covered breasts against each other; their tongues obviously dueling as they kissed!

		And across the room, a guy who was bare-chested was making out with two other women, who were also topless, and who began making out with each other whenever their male partner was busy drinking his cocktail. She gasped as she turned her head still further and saw a handsome young guy at still another table sucking the bare breasts of his female partner, while another man kissed her!

		“Y-you weren’t kidding about anything being allowed in this place, were you?” She asked Lindsay in a shocked voice.

		“Oh, that’s about as wild as it gets in the club,” the blonde assured her, getting down onto the carpet and arranging herself on her right side, near the table.

		She nodded to a series of brass-colored doorknobs lining half of the room’s circular walls, saying: “Those are called ‘privacy suites’ and the club management requires patrons to go into one of them when they want to actually fuck or suck cock or eat pussy.”

		Lindsay cut her eyes toward the guy feasting on the girl’s naked breasts as his friend made out with her. She said, “Tit sucking is about the limit in the main part of the room. But almost anything is allowed in the privacy suites, as long as it’s not too messy. They don’t want to have to clean the carpets after each little…tryst!

		“M-messy,” Toni asked, her voice trailing upward as she spoke, making her one word into a question.

		“No golden showers, or scat play,” Lindsay explained casually, “but coming on a girl is okay, as long as you wipe it off afterward and the jism doesn’t get on the carpet.”

		Toni’s mind froze for a second. Scat play…golden showers…coming on a girl’s naked body! This place really was Sodom and Gomorrah, magically raised from the ashes!

		“Hey, I’ve got a fun idea,” Derek announced just then. “Let’s switch off for a while. Toni can be with me and Frank can be with Lindsay. What would you two say to that?”

		“Switch, what do you mean, switch?” Frank asked, sounding a bit worried.

		“When we dance and like that,” Derek replied innocently. “You can dance with Lindsay and I’ll dance with Toni.”

		Just then, an almost totally naked young girl came over to take their drink orders. She was a tall brunette, with excellent breasts, which were completely nude, and a shaved-bare pussy that was also as good as exposed, thanks to the sheerness of the lime-green colored harem pants she was wearing. A fake diamond necklace and a matching belly ring completed their server’s “uniform”.

		“I’ll have a Beck’s, and she’ll have a vodka tonic; he’ll have a bourbon and water over ice, light on the water, and she’ll have a Cosmopolitan,” Derek told the smiling waitress.

		He turned to Toni flashing her that devastating smile of his as he asked softly, “Was that right…you are drinking Cosmos tonight, aren’t you?”

		“Uh…I am,” Toni smiled back, her mind still struggling to envision what went on behind the closed doors of the nearby privacy suites.

		As the waitress departed to fetch their drinks, Toni noticed two guys and a half naked girl making their way over to the wall of doors. The first two they stopped at had small red half-circles above their handles which read “occupied”.

		But the third one had a green half-circle showing. After the horny trio had stepped inside, she heard the audible click of the door being locked and watched as the green turned to red.

		“I think I’ve fucked that girl before myself, on a previous trip down here, inside The Pit, that’s the orgy room right down the hall,” Derek commented in a blasé-sounding voice, following Toni’s eyes to the now locked door.

		He noted her shocked reaction to his last statement and whispered, “Don’t venture into The Pit while you’re at Inhibitions, cutie; unless you’re ready for anything!”

		Toni felt her nipples spiking beneath her little black dress as she lay on her side, not far from Derek. She could only imagine what ‘anything’ might mean in a place like this one!

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Six

		

		Taking The Plunge

		

		“You guys have been here a lot, I take it,” Toni asked Lindsay while the two men were away from the table, using the restroom.

		“Yeah, we come down here six or seven times a year, at least,” Lindsay answered, her eyes moving around the room as she spoke. “I see a bunch of guys here tonight that I’ve either fucked or given blowjobs to in the past, not to mention several girls I’ve had the pleasure of getting to know…intimately, you might say!”

		Toni squirmed on the soft carpet. She didn’t know whether to be more upset about the blatant way Lindsay was coming on to her; or over the almost offhand way in which her new acquaintance casually spoke about…fucking or sucking off a small group of total strangers!

		Lindsay smiled teasingly at her, seeming to enjoy Toni’s flustered reaction to her recent revelation. The stunning blonde had on a red tube top, which her magnificent breasts were in constant danger of spilling out of as she lay on the carpet, and a short black skirt Toni was sure she was wearing sans panties.

		“Oh, come on, babe,” Lindsay chided her. “Loosen up a little. Finish that drink and let’s order both of us another one.”

		She motioned with her left arm toward the passing cocktail waitress and Toni was sure for a second that Lindsay’s big left breast was going to escape the tube top. But the top held, and the blonde girl ordered them another round of drinks when the server came over to their table.

		“Y-you mentioned that guy with the huge…piece of equipment in the volleyball game today,” Toni said, trying desperately to make conversation until the men got back. “I think you said his name was Rick?”

		Lindsay’s slightly drug and alcohol befuddled brain took a moment to process her question. At last, she smiled and said, “Oh, yeah, old Rick-the-dick; I’ve fucked him more than once down here, like I said.”

		She gave Toni a lopsided grin and whispered, “Talk about a guy being a challenge to suck off! That prick of his is almost a foot long when it gets hard. That’ll gag you every time, girlfriend; no matter how good a cocksucker you happen to be!”

		Again, Toni’s mind went into the freeze-mode when she tried to imagine herself sucking a cock that huge! She didn’t know what to say, so she didn’t say anything.

		It turned out that she didn’t have to. A second later, Lindsay blurted, “For all his size, Rick’s a lousy fuck! Take it from me, that black guy I balled at that party up in Malibu that time was way better than old Rick, even if his cock was two inches shorter!”

		

		****

		

		“Hey, man, this is a good time for me to ask you: you don’t mind me putting the moves on Toni tonight, do you?” Derek said as they were about to leave the men’s room. “I mean, you two did come down here to party, didn’t you?”

		

		Frank’s hand stopped short of the door handle he’d been reaching for. He turned and faced the towering Derek, his cock starting to get hard beneath his shorts as he imagined this muscular stud sinking his long, thick member into his wife’s tiny slit before the night was over.

		He tried to will his cock into staying soft. After all, he didn’t want Derek to think him a queer, now did he?

		“I…uh…that is…we…” his voice trailed off as he attempted to explain the situation between him and Toni.

		What did he say? Did he tell this total stranger about his…fetish to see his wife fucked by another guy?

		“It’s complicated, man,” he sighed at last. “I want this to happen, but I’m not entirely sure Toni will ever go along with it; know what I mean?”

		Derek smiled and nodded that he did, indeed, understand where Frank was coming from. He said, “I get it, dude. You’re all for expanding the relationship, but she’s not sure she wants to do that. I’ve seen that a dozen times before at this place.”

		He draped a big arm over Frank’s shoulder as he reached past him to open the door, saying, “Just leave it to me and Lindsay. We’ll handle it—now that I know what’s what with you two--never fear!”

		

		****

		

		Toni was relieved to see Derek and her husband returning to the table. Lindsay had really been starting to give her the seductive goo-goo eyes, now that she’d had yet another drink, and Toni had been afraid that the luscious blonde was going to try to kiss her at any moment.

		I don’t know what I’d do if she leaned over and tried that, Toni thought. Would I have let her kiss me, just to avoid making a scene in this club?

		A rush of stimulation at the very notion of making out with gorgeous, oh, so sexy Lindsay shot upward from Toni’s clit. She didn’t want to think about that; she really didn’t!

		“Hey, babe, this is a hot number; let’s shake it a little, what do you say?” Derek asked at that moment, extending his hand downward.

		A dance sounded just right to Toni about then; anything to get away from thoughts of making out with Derek’s hot switch-hitter of a fiancée! She eagerly took his hand and got to her feet, surprised at how unsteady she felt.

		All of those Cosmos must be getting to me, she thought as she crossed the club hand in hand with hunky Derek. I’ve really got to slow down, or I’m going to pass out for sure.

		As they neared the small dance floor, Toni glanced down and saw a young woman lying by one of the short tables stroking her man’s hard cock through his trousers. The really shocking thing about that was that she was also caressing another man’s crotch at the same time!

		Jesus, this place it totally wild, Toni thought to herself as she and Derek reached the floor and began to shimmy and shake to the music pouring down over them from the speakers mounted in the ceiling. The tune was an oldie from the nineties and she loved it, so she really got into dancing to it right away.

		Derek, she noticed, was at least as good a dancer as she was; maybe a little better. The big man seemed to be able to give himself over to the driving beat totally, his feet never missing a step as the drums pounded and the electric guitars wailed.

		Toni loved to dance, even though she was far from the best dancer out on the floor. She and Frank had rarely had the opportunity to practice their dance moves since they’d gotten married.

		They just didn’t go out to clubs much anymore and the house parties they attended were usually pretty tame affairs; mostly cocktails and conversation, accompanied by a barbecue or a sit down dinner. So Toni enjoyed getting out on the floor with handsome Derek, shaking her booty and twisting her shoulders to make her cute little titties jiggle around provocatively under her little black dress.

		Normally, she wouldn’t have done something that risqué for anything. But this was hardly a normal situation: she now found herself out on the dance floor in a true passion pit with an absolutely gorgeous man—who was not her husband—and who clearly wanted to take her to bed tonight!

		So Toni just let herself go, having the time of her life teasing Derek shamelessly with her hot little body, shaking it to and fro in time with the beat. She seemed to really be feeling all those Cosmos now, but she didn’t care!

		“Damn, but you’re a hot one, Toni!” Derek leaned low and whispered in her ear. “And just look at those two. I’d never have thought old Frank could move like that!”

		Following his eyes, Toni was shocked to see her husband grooving like crazy to the song with Lindsay a few feet away from them. Her first thought was: he sure never dances with me like that!

		But her inclination toward jealousy flew away instantly when she realized that she had been putting on just such a display herself with Derek. Even now, her tits shimmied beneath her bodice like two small cups of Jell-O as she moved, and her ass was twerking around like it had a naughty mind of its own as she stepped in time to the music!

		Still, the way I’m flaunting myself at Derek can’t hold a candle to the way Lindsay is throwing her body at Frank! Toni told herself comfortingly; as she watched the two of them boogie out of the corner of her eye.

		Lindsay’s tits seemed to be constantly on the verge of escaping that tube top as she shook her shoulders and strutted her stuff out on the dance floor! The girl’s loose black skirt was waving like a flag in a stiff breeze as the lush blonde swayed her perfect hips in time to the music, while Lindsay smiled up at Toni’s husband like the Cheshire Cat!

		God, she looks like she wants to fuck him right out here on the dance floor—forget those damn privacy suites! Toni thought, still slightly miffed by the stunning blonde’s behavior as she watched Lindsay cavort in front of Frank.

		Deciding to fight fire with fire, she turned her full attention back to Derek and redoubled her efforts to shake it for him! She stared up at her partner longingly, while she shivered her shoulders and shimmied her ass all over the place!

		He grinned and bent low again, so he could whisper in her ear once more, saying: “Damn, girl, you sure can move. Do you want to get a privacy suite right now, or wait a little while?”

		Another pussy-wetter of a pre-orgasmic flurry spasmed through Toni’s clit and spread up her spine when she heard him say that! Luckily, the song they had been dancing came to an end just then and a slow one started instead.

		Derek reached down and folded her small body into his strong arms and held her tightly against his impressive pecs as they began to glide across the floor together. He turned her slightly and she saw Frank was still dancing with Lindsay as well, her big tits mashed against his chest and with a dreamy little smile of triumph plastered across her beautiful face.

		Frank saw his wife ogling them and winked at her. In that moment, Toni knew that everything was okay between them. They were still a couple--no matter what happened between them and their gorgeous companions for the evening—and as sense of assurance and relief settled over her.

		She nestled her head into Derek’s chest and closed her eyes, paying no special attention to the way her nipples were hardening up while he held her so tightly, or to how much her traitorous pussy was lubing up beneath her little black dress…

		

		****

		

		I…I shouldn’t be doing this! Toni told herself frantically, over and over again.

		But she was doing it. She and Derek were making out back at the table, like a pair of horny high school kids!

		Frank and Lindsay were doing the same thing across the table from them, and Toni could see that the blonde’s hand was closing around her husband’s hard cock as she touched his shorts while they kissed! She heard Frank moan and saw Lindsay’s tongue making a recurrent little bump against Frank’s cheek as the couple soul-kissed right in front of her!

		Two can play at that game, honey! She told herself grimly as she opened her mouth to Derek’s insistent tongue’s advances.

		A jolt of pure sexual excitement raced through her body as Derek’s tongue began to caress hers! She sighed audibly and shoved her breasts into his chest, her very stiff little nipples digging into his pecs!

		Oh, God, this isn’t like me at all, Toni said to herself as a second, even hotter wave of desire swept through her, but it’s so exciting!

		And besides, Frank and Lindsay were putting on quite a show across the table from them. She glanced at them out of the corner of her eye and noticed that her husband’s left hand was now solidly around Lindsay’s big right tit, squeezing it as they kissed, and that her hand was teasing his hard cock quite blatantly through his walk shorts at the same time!

		Partially out of a desire to even things up, Toni let her left hand trail down to Derek’s crotch while they continued to make out passionately. His cock was as hard as Frank’s beneath the loose-fitting trousers he wore and she shivered all over as her fingers touched it for the first time!

		He moaned as she stroked it tentatively and it jerked beneath her fingertips. Fascinated by its girth and length, she ran her fingers slowly up and down the steel-hard shaft and his moaning grew louder.

		Got to hold it in my hand…the way she’s holding Frank’s! Toni thought, closing her fingers around the huge prick beneath the trouser fabric. Jesus, it’s so thick I can barely get my fingers around it!

		Toni felt her pussy turning into a sopping mass of pure desire as she fisted the throbbing cock. Her nipples felt like two pulsing, red-hot coals as they bore into Derek’s massive chest while they kissed!

		“No, not here,” she heard Lindsay murmur just then.

		Toni’s eyes shot open as she broke off the illicit kiss and turned her head in time to see Frank trying to ease down the blonde girl’s tube top, freeing a nipple. Lindsay smiled and said, “Let’s move this into one of the privacy suites. What do you all say to that?”

		Toni almost came at the very idea of doing what Lindsay had so casually suggested. She knew that if the four of them were behind one of those locked doors, that Derek’s big cock would soon be inside her, and that Lindsay would be fucking her husband right in front of her eyes!

		Did she really want this to go that far?

		Before she could really make up her mind about that, Derek was on his feet, his swollen prick making an obscene tent beneath his trousers, and offering her his hand to help her up off the soft carpet…

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Seven

		

		Privacy

		

		The door clicked shut behind her and Toni envisioned the green notification of the room’s availability turning into a red “occupied” sign on the other side. Glancing around, she saw that the privacy suite was very like the rest of the club, all red wall-papered walls, thick carpet, with red and burgundy-shaded pillows strewn around for comfort’s sake.

		“Let’s get naked,” Lindsay whispered excitedly, reaching for the bottom of her tube top.

		In an instant, the top was history; landing in the far corner of the small room and the loose-flowing black skirt soon accompanied it. Lindsay, kicked off her black heels and stood before the small group proudly naked, her magnificent breasts jutting outward from her tanned body like twin, flesh-colored torpedoes.

		Derek wasn’t shy either. He quickly unbuttoned the dark dress shirt he wore untucked over his grey trousers and stepped out of his brown leather sandals. He dropped the slacks and revealed his half-hard cock and balls, stooping as he did so to pick up the shirt, shoes, and pants and to toss them over onto his fiancée’s discarded clothes.

		Toni shivered with anticipation as she saw the huge penis and the large set of balls belonging to this near-stranger. She looked over at Frank for reassurance, but found his gaze to be locked onto Lindsay’s naked breasts.

		Derek stepped in front of her and whispered as he reached around behind her and casually unzipped her dress, “Let’s continue on like we were still out in the main room; only we’ll all be naked this time.”

		In a flash, she found herself as nude as him, her dress lying atop his trousers over in the corner of the room. He pulled her down onto a big pillow-like cushion with him and wrapped his arms around her.

		Oh, fuck, this is really happening! Tone’s mind screamed as his lips found hers once again.

		Only they were both naked this time, and that was somehow twice as exciting as making out fully clothed in the club had been. His waxed-bare pecs pressed hotly into her aroused little nipples as they kissed and she again opened her mouth to his questing tongue.

		Instead of closing her eyes as she normally would have when she kissed someone, she left them open so that she could peer around Derek’s head and see Lindsay stripping Frank as quickly as Derek had stripped her.

		He’s good and hard already, she noticed as Lindsay and her husband sank down onto a pillow similar to the one she was sharing with Derek, not that I blame him, with a set of tits like those up against his chest and girl as gorgeous as Lindsay in his arms!

		She told herself to stop it. After all, she was making out with Derek just as passionately, and looking down; she discovered that she now held his club-like cock in her fist!

		It had just seemed so natural to wrap her hand around it as they kissed; just like it seemed natural to tease his tongue with hers and to grind her hard little nipples against his manly chest! She sighed, realizing that it was really going to happen: she was going to let Derek fuck her while Frank rutted with Lindsay a few feet away!

		

		****

		

		“Oh, God, you’ve got to stop!” Frank whined as Lindsay’s blonde head went up and down on his hard cock. “You’ve got to stop sucking it for a minute, or else I’ll come in your mouth!”

		Lindsay gave him a few languid, final slurps and let his prick slide free of her saliva-slickened lips. She smiled up at him teasingly and whispered, “Mmmmmmmmmm, I’d like that; but maybe we’ll save that for later on in the evening. Right now, I want to feel this fat thing inside me, darling!”

		Toni’s doe-like brown eyes had looked as big as quarters as she’d watched him getting that exquisite blowjob from Lindsay. He continued to look over at his wife worriedly now.

		How would she react to him actually fucking this blonde goddess, right in front of her? Her shocked face gave no clue!

		She had stopped making out with Derek to watch Lindsay sucking him. Toni had sat right next to her blond hunk, his towering cock held absently in her fist, slowly jacking the skin up and down, a shell-shocked expression on her face as she stared over at her philandering husband.

		Derek saved the day just then by reaching around Toni’s small body and taking a plump little tit in each hand and beginning to deftly squeeze her nipples. She moaned with pleasure and began to stroke his hard-on a bit faster, her eyes sliding closed; into a languid, half-mast state she stared as Lindsay mounted up on her husband’s super-hard cock.

		“Ooh, it’s so thick,” Lindsay cooed as she sat in Frank’s lap, her snug little pussy gliding downward his fully-engorged prick until it all of it was buried up inside her. “I just love riding a thick one!”

		“I-it’s not nearly as long as Derek’s!” Frank stammered, his eyes shooting back and forth between--Lindsay as she started to ride him--and Toni as she watched the two of them making love.

		Lindsay turned her head and looked at Toni as well. She smiled a knowing smile as she said, “Men…they care more about cock size than a woman ever will, right cutie?”

		Her words seemed to snap Toni out of her shocked trance and she said—after a quick glance down at the massive dick she held in her hand—“Yeah, I think you’re right about that.”

		Lindsay laughed and chided her new brunette friend with, “Well, aren’t you going to suck that thing a little, before Derek fucks you with it?”

		Toni shivered at the very thought of committing such a forbidden act right in front of the three of them. But she knew Lindsay was right: Derek would expect a little head, after watching his fiancée perform with Frank just now!

		“S-sure,” she managed to say in a halting voice, “I was just going to do that.”

		Lindsay sighed and said, “Your guy’s dick is dreamy! It feels so nice up inside me…I just know he’s going to make me come a lot tonight!”

		Toni got down onto her tummy in front of Derek’s mammoth cock as Lindsay spoke. Just before she began to lick it, she said, “Well, he always makes me come, so I bet he’ll do the same for you!”

		

		****

		

		Frank was a mass of seething, conflicting emotions as he watched his adorable little wife begin to lap at another man’s hard cock for the first time! He had daydreamed about this moment for years now: but he was discovering once again that fantasy was quite different from reality!

		I-I’m jealous! He realized with shock as he watched Toni growing more confident by the second while she licked a near-stranger’s cock. I didn’t think I would be, but I’m jealous as hell of the way she’s going after Derek’s big dick so enthusiastically!

		He told himself he had nothing to be jealous of, not really. He switched his gaze, to look deeply into Lindsay’s blue eyes as she rode him and almost came in her tight little pussy right then and there.

		I…I’m fucking an utterly gorgeous young girl, right in front of my wife, after all, he assured himself as he watched Lindsay’s spectacular tits bounce while she rode his cock so joyously. And she feels as good as she looks! God, she’s one hell of a fuck!

		Lindsay smiled at him at that moment and leaned in for a kiss. He did so eagerly, but kept his eyes open so that he could watch Toni tentatively closing her lips around the ultra-thick tip of Derek’s huge cock and beginning to bob her head up and down.

		She’s…she’s taking a little more of it with each pass, he told himself excitedly. God, look at her go!

		Toni had over half of the lip-stretcher of a shaft gliding in and out of her mouth by now. And he saw her busy little tongue making her cheek bulge outward each time she swirled it around Derek’s prick tip while she sucked him!

		“F-fuck,” Frank gasped aloud as he excitedly broke off the kiss with Lindsay; watching more and more of the long cock vanish into his wife’s mouth and throat, “look at her suck him, would you? The head is going clear down into her throat now!”

		Lindsay looked back over her shoulder and smiled, saying: “Yeah, she’s learning fast how to suck a really big one, alright. And you’re right; look at how Derek’s cock head glides up and down in her throat as she blows him.”

		Frank felt his dick jerk inside the stunning blonde when she said that. He was staring at the spectacle of Toni’s slender throat being obscenely stretched open by Derek’s plum-like cock head as she deep-throated him.

		She…she’s only done that for me, since we were teenagers! He thought possessively as he watched his wife’s lips travel up and down on Derek’s cock. But now she’s doing it for him, too!

		That realization made him feel jealous, a little queasy, and wildly turned on—all at the same time! He watched as Derek gently stopped her sucking lips, leaning down and whispering—loud enough for Frank and Lindsay both to hear, “that’s enough for now, honey. You’ve got me super-hard, and I want to fuck that hot little pussy of yours before I come!”

		Frank gasped at the very thought of witnessing that and strove mightily to keep from shooting off inside of Lindsay’s gripping cunt sleeve! He hung on for dear life as she tossed her blonde hair from side to side, riding his cock furiously now, clearly about to orgasm herself.

		Toni rose up onto her knees at Derek’s urging, looking over at Frank. Her eyes held a combination of: fear, pride at how well she’d sucked such a gigantic cock, and triumph, as well as a lot of eagerness!

		She was hot to have this guy to fuck her right now; right in front of Frank. That much was clear!

		

		****

		

		I’ve always thought of myself as a good girl, Toni told herself as she let Derek arrange her body just the way he wanted her; on her back, with her short legs wide open to receive his cock. I mean…yeah…I fucked Frank when we were both in our early teens, but I was really in love with him, so I thought that was okay.

		She almost smiled as she looked over at him now, telling herself that she was still in love with him—very much so—even though a hot blonde was about to come on his cock and Derek was getting ready to claim Toni’s pussy as his own! Toni looked up at the devastatingly handsome blond muscleman who was about to fuck her in front of her on-looking husband.

		Toni did smile at that moment: she couldn’t seem to help herself! God, but Derek was great-looking!

		Plus he had that magnificent cock going for him. And Frank was fucking Lindsay…

		She glanced over at the nearby couple again just as Derek’s huge dick nudged up against her wet little lips for the first time. Frank’s eyes were bugged out, as if what he was witnessing horrified him.

		But those eyes of his were also glowing with an unholy excitement, she noticed upon closer inspection. He wanted to see her cheat on him almost as badly as she wanted to do it, right at that second!

		Derek pushed forward a little and his prick tip entered her halfway. Toni grimaced at how big it felt, but dug her fingernails into the body pillow beneath her and pushed upward with her trim little hips.

		Her pussy lips parted and he slid fully inside her and kept right on sliding! She groaned as she took him, staring over at Frank’s stricken-looking face all the while.

		“H-he’s so…biiiiiiggg!” She moaned out the words as Derek’s big balls finally came to rest against her ass cheeks.

		“Oh, baby, are you ever tight,” Derek sighed with obvious pleasure and drew his buried dick half out of her clutching pussy sheath.

		“Ugh! Oh, oh, God, he’s…he’s fucking me!” Toni whimpered aloud as her new lover began to really plow her pussy with a series of long, powerful strokes.

		Frank groaned right along with her and came inside Lindsay’s of cunt just then, as blonde girl was wailing out her own climax. They clung together as he emptied his balls up into the statuesque woman, but his right hand slipped off her back as he reached for his wife’s extended hand.

		“Is…is this what you wanted to see, baby?” Tony gasped as Derek really began to hammer down into her. “He’s fucking me--he’s fucking me so deep and so hard!”

		If Toni’s voice ended up sounding like a murmur of pure forbidden pleasure, that’s because that’s exactly what it was. Derek’s hard cock was starting to feel so good inside of her, as she rapidly grew used to its size and girth!

		She squeezed Frank’s hand and smiled up at him almost shyly as the bigger man’s lunges shook her whole body. Her husband’s eyes moved downward, and he seemed totally mesmerized by the sight of Derek’s wide cock disappearing repeatedly into Toni’s stretched out little hole.

		And it really is stretched out, she told herself as she released Frank’s hand and moved it instead to Derek’s broad back, hanging on for dear life as he continued to fuck the holy living shit out of her!

		Her pussy was pried open to its fullest, her clit drawn down tightly against his pistoning cock flesh. She knew his fierce fucking was going to make her come soon, but she found herself looking forward to that as well!

		After all, she told herself, Frank had just come in Lindsay. It was only fitting for Derek to shoot his hot load into her belly, too!

		Seconds later, she found herself coming furiously; all in a rush. The sudden orgasm seemed to hurl down upon her from out of nowhere, and she found herself shrieking out her bliss at the top of her lungs as it gripped her!

		“Oh, oh, fuck, it’s such a big one,” she cried out, shivering from head to toe beneath him as he fucked her fiercely. “I-I’m really coming on his huge cock!”

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Eight

		

		Just Getting Started

		

		But to Toni’s delight, she realized that Derek hadn’t come along with her. Instead, he continued to saw his impressive dick back and forth in her spasming pussy until the last little pulse of come-sensation had left her.

		Then he stood up, his cock still buried deep inside her quaking insides, holding her lightly in his big paws. He grinned as said, “Round two, coming up, darlin’!”

		“Oh, yeah, really give it to her this time, baby,” Lindsay said, scooting off Frank’s lap and taking him by the hand as she knee-walked closer to the action.

		“What’s he going to do?” Frank asked, clearly stunned by what he was witnessing.

		“He’s going to power-fuck this little cutie now,” Lindsay said proudly.

		Frank’s mind struggled to grasp what she had just said. He thought, power-fuck; what the hell does he call what he just did to my poor little Toni?

		He soon found out. Derek had maneuvered the small brunette down onto her shoulders, the back of her head pressed down into the soft pillow beneath it.

		“Oh, man, what a pussy she’s got!” Derek sighed, starting to force his large-bore cock straight down into Toni’s depths. “And she’s got such a cute little ass, too!”

		He looked over at Frank and asked, “Do you two do anal, by any chance?”

		“N-No, we’ve never tried that,” Frank murmured, mesmerized by the sight of Derek’s large-diameter prick vanishing time and again into Toni’s tight little pink hole.

		“Pity,” Derek said, fucking down into her harder and faster than ever, “she’s got an ass that was just made for cock!”

		“Noooooo,” Toni mewled. “D-don’t let him put it back there!”

		Frank looked up at the dauntingly-muscular specimen of masculinity so eagerly rutting down into his wife’s pussy and thought, as if I could stop him, if he wanted to take her in the ass!

		But Derek assured them both at that moment, “Naw, I won’t fuck you back there, if you don’t want it.”

		He looked over at Frank again and added, “But you really ought to consider it. She’s got a prime butt for fucking!”

		Derek began to thumb Toni’s swollen clit as he banged down into her. She whined and twisted beneath him, announcing in a guttural growl, “Oh, oh, fuck, you’re going to make me come again, if you keep doing that!”

		The voice coming from his sweet little wife’s throat was virtually unrecognizable to Frank. She was clearly so turned on she sounded like someone else entirely; a girl who was frantic with the need to come once more.

		How do I feel about that? Frank asked himself as he watched another man arouse his wife as he had never been able to do in all their years together.

		Glancing downward at his own groin, he had his answer. His cock was once again hard as a rock, without him or Lindsay even touching it!

		Toni was screaming again. He looked up and saw her, eyes closed, mouth gasping for breath, her tight little tits bouncing out of control on her chest as Derek pummeled her pussy with his prick!

		“Daaaammnn...this one’s even a bigger one than the first time!” Toni wailed, coming hard, her whole tiny body shaking beneath Derek’s insistent pounding.

		Frank watched--totally absorbed by what he was seeing—as his wife’s orgasmic fluid bubbled up out of her cunt around Derek’s driving prick, like some sort of natural well-spring of lubricant! Toni moaned and shook and mindlessly gurgled out her intense pleasure as he fucked her though yet another bliss-filled orgasm.

		Again, waiting until she was all done climaxing, the big man leaned down and raised her limp body upward, keeping his dick thrust deep inside her sated cunt. He turned to face Frank as he told Toni, “put your hands down on the rug underneath you, to help support your body.”

		Groggily—clearly still out of it from the massive come she’d just experienced—she complied as the standing man began to drill her deeply once again. She gasped, “Oh, fuck, not so soon! Let me at least catch my breath!”

		But Derek just chuckled and said softly, “No can do, babe. I’m about to come in this incredibly hot little pussy of yours at last!”

		Toni merely moaned at that news and dug her fingers into the carpet. She had locked her legs around his ass as it jerked in and out, pushing his dick into her depths relentlessly.

		Derek looked down at Frank’s hard on and said, “Get up on your feet, why don’t you, dude, and fuck this hot little girl in her mouth while I empty my nuts into her pussy?”

		“N-no, I can’t do both of you at once!” Toni protested weakly.

		But Frank had already sprung to his feet. Steadying his ravaged wife’s head with his hands, he fed his prick into Toni’s lips, shifting his palms down onto her back to help support her body while she got double-fucked for the first time in her life.

		Oh, man, she loves this stuff! He told himself excitedly as he thrust himself into her mouth and throat like a pussy. She may pretend she doesn’t, but it’s obvious that she does; just look at the way she’s sucking my cock while Derek fucks her!

		It was true. Toni’s mouth and lips were all over his gliding dick as he violated her throat with it. She was sucking her husband’s plunging cock as if she was really craving a tonsil bath of hot ball cream, and her naughty little tongue was positively caressing his prick!

		For what Frank guessed to be two minutes, they kept up this lewd pillaging of his wife’s mouth and pussy. Then Derek suddenly gasped and rammed his thickness all the way into her as his eyes rolled up in his head and his knees threatened to buckle.

		“Oh, take it, you hottie,” he bellowed. “Take my hot come right up your tight little pussy!”

		Frank lost it as he watched huge gouts of Derek’s pearly-white spunk gushing out of Toni’s pussy lips! He gasped and fired wad after wad of his own steamy ball juice down her gulping throat!

		I’ve never come this hard or this long in my life! Frank thought triumphantly as he filled Toni’s belly with his jetting spunk. This is even better than I thought it would be—way better!

		

		****

		

		They eased Toni’s well-jizzed body down onto the soft pillow. Her big brown eyes were tearing, from swallowing so much come, and it was dripping out of her smallish slit as well.

		For long moments, she just lay there, gasping for breath. Toni made no move to cover her nakedness. After all, they’d been seeing everything she had to show them for quite a while now: there was nothing left to cover up!

		But she had forgotten all about Lindsay’s switch-hitting tendencies. The stunning blonde girl knelt swiftly between Toni’s splayed open legs and licked her lips suggestively as she murmured, “Mmmmmmmmmm, one of my favorite things in the world…hot pussy and hot come, all together in one place!”

		Toni just lay there as Lindsay got down onto her belly between her legs and began to feast noisily on both Derek’s huge deposit of come and Toni’s petite little pussy lips. She was too tired to move.

		And besides…it felt too great to want to move—she soon discovered to her shame and embarrassment—to have her pussy licked by a real cunnilingus expert like Lindsay! The beautiful young blonde’s tongue was all over her oozing slit, lapping up wads of the gooey spunk and swallowing them noisily, teasing Toni’s clit, and then plunging inside to fuck her like a tiny pink cock!

		Toni now felt herself blushing furiously as she stared up at Frank and Derek, who were watching her first lesbian experience happen as if they couldn’t get enough of it. She sighed and opened her legs still more as Lindsay’s mouth and tongue really went into high gear.

		I’m going to come yet again, she told herself. This hottie’s mouth is so good, so experienced—I won’t be able to help myself. And having Frank and Derek watching me be so nasty with another girl seems to make it even better, God help me!

		She wasn’t wrong about orgasming. In what seemed like seconds, Toni felt her cunny contracting fiercely beneath Lindsay’s oral assault; both Derek’s and her own come spilling out into the girl’s eagerly sucking lips.

		“Oh, God, oh, God, it feels so wonderful!” Toni howled, unable to control her petite body’s involuntary shaking as she came and came against the other girl’s mouth!

		Like her studly boyfriend, Lindsay was able to stay with Toni until she was done climaxing. Her mouth seemed glued to Toni’s pussy slit; her talented tongue lapping at it occasionally, teasing the last little spasm of pleasure from it.

		Then she surprised Toni by slithering up her belly like a snake, her big tits dragging across her skin, her very erect pink nipples caressing Toni’s bellybutton and her upper chest as Lindsay’s beautiful face—smeared with pussy juice and semen--appeared over hers.

		“Hi, cutie,” the blonde girl said with a grin. “You were just as delicious as I knew you’d be! Want a little taste?”

		Before Toni could react, Lindsay’s soft lips were on hers and her tongue was in the little brunette’s surprised mouth. Toni tasted her own pussy oil on Lindsay’s tongue—mixed with Derek’s spunk—and found that it really turned her on!

		She had sampled her own cunny oil numerous times before, on Frank’s cock after he’d fucked her to a climax and he’d wanted his dick sucked before he came; so she didn’t mind it at all. Toni had always found her pussy juice to be slightly sweet tasting and she absently wondered if Lindsay’s was too, as the two of them made out!

		Not that I’m going to find out, Toni promised herself sternly as she soul-kissed the hot blonde girl, feeling Lindsay’s big tits pressing against her own as they clung to each other so passionately.

		Still…I am kissing her, while she rubs her naked titties against mine, Toni admitted to herself. And that feels so incredible—not at all yucky, like I always thought it would!

		****

		

		“Oh, yeah, lick it just like that, you hot little girl,” Lindsay cried out mindlessly as Toni ran her tongue up and down in the other woman’s slit!

		I…I never in a million years thought I’d ever be doing this! Toni admonished herself as she lapped at Lindsay’s cute little pink clit so lovingly several minutes later. It…it just sort of…happened!

		It had all seemed so natural a progression. First, they had made out until both of them were sighing and running their fingers through each other’s hair as they tongue-kissed.

		Then Lindsay just had to suck Toni’s pert nipples a little, and Toni had leapt to return the favor! Lindsay’s big tits fascinated her, and she found herself eager to taste them, to suck them the way the blonde girl had sucked hers!

		And then, when Lindsay had shifted into a “sixty-nine” position after that--and both of them were panting with excitement—Toni had found herself staring at her new sex partner’s jism-smeared pussy lips.

		It had been Frank’s come, after all. And she had swallowed that slick stuff innumerable times over the years…

		Lindsay’s pink little pussy had tasted so sweet! Toni had gone wild over it, licking and sucking out the jizz and swallowing it; then licking for more!

		They had both come, screaming up into each other’s pussies, and now Toni was taking her time, exploring Lindsay’s cute little snatch with her questing tongue, enjoying each lick, each intimate kiss as the other girl lay on her back, twisting her own nipples and moaning out encouragement.

		Frank and Derek certainly didn’t seem to mind! Toni was watching them out of the corner of her eye as she taught herself the best ways to lick a pussy. The two grinning men were standing close by, stroking their once-more very erect cocks, as they watched intently while the two girls made love.

		“Oh, man, I’ve got to tell you; that’s the single sexiest thing I’ve ever seen in my whole life!” Frank whispered excitedly to Derek just then.

		“Yeah, I always love watching Lindsay with another girl,” Derek answered proudly, his long, thick cock now fully rigid in his hand. “It really turns me on!”

		He sighed and then added, “And Toni is so damn hot, man! Congratulations on hooking up with her!”

		Lindsay’s blue eyes opened wide just then and she whispered up to Frank, “Why don’t you fuck me in the ass, while Toni eats me, babe?”

		Before he could even react to that lurid suggestion, Lindsay had rolled over, with Toni now flat on her back, licking upwards at her blonde lover’s juicy cunt folds. Frank stared down at Lindsay’s perfect ass and sighed deeply.

		“Here, this should come in handy about now,” Derek said, stepping over to the pile of clothes in the corner of the room, retrieving a tube of sex get from his trouser pocket, and tossing it across the room to Frank.

		He looked quickly from Derek’s leering face to Lindsay’s tempting little ass, to his wife’s pussy-gobbling face, which was partially obscured by Lindsay’s body. Without further hesitation, he dropped to his knees and began unscrewing the cap on the tube.

		

		****

		

		“Oh, oh, yeah, just like that,” Lindsay growled as Frank sunk his dick all the way up to his balls in her butt with one hard stroke. “Fuck me deep, Frank-baby, while your cute little wife gets me off with her tongue!”

		Frank moaned out his agreement and proceeded to do just that. Lindsay’s ass was the tightest, slickest hole he’d ever slid his cock into and he meant to take full advantage of it!

		Derek watched, still grinning from ear to ear over the sheer debauchery of the scene he was so eagerly observing; then he dropped to his knees between Toni’s legs. She had flipped her small body around while Frank was getting into position behind Lindsay. Her mouth was still on the blonde girl’s pussy but she was now turned our into the room as she lay on her back, eating twat like she couldn’t get enough of it.

		The big blond muscleman didn’t hesitate. He eased his cock down into the little brunette’s juicy cunt until his balls were once again resting against her cute ass cheeks.

		“Mmmmmmmmmm, you’re always so wet and ready, Toni-girl,” he murmured as he began to fuck her again.

		Toni just mewled up into Lindsay’s pussy and started to hunch her hips up and down to meet Derek’s lunges. Frank couldn’t quite believe he was watching his wife with another woman while he fucked that other woman’s ass—and Toni was once again getting eagerly fucked by a huge cock at the same time--but he was!

		God but this is hot! He thought as he balled Lindsay’s tight butt as if he couldn’t believe that he, Frank Overton, was participating in the hottest mini-orgy he had ever fantasized about. This is so much better than I ever dreamed it would be that I can barely believe it!

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Nine

		

		Did We Really Do That?

		

		Frank and Toni didn’t actually come fully awake until just before noon the next day. Each of them had gotten up and used the bathroom during what was left of the night, when they’d finally returned to their suite, but they had each gotten right back into bed and to gone back to sleep after they’d done so.

		When they finally awoke for real at last, they found themselves tangled up together in a mass of naked limbs. He kissed Toni tenderly on her forehead and whispered, “Time to rise and shine, sleepyhead.”

		Toni groaned and murmured, “Do I have to? What time is it, anyway?”

		“It’s almost noon,” Frank told her.

		“Yeah, but we didn’t get to bed until, like, four in the morning,” Toni protested, rolling over onto her side and covering her head with her pillow without even opening her eyes.

		“We probably shouldn’t have gone back to Derek and Lindsay’s room for a nightcap,” he agreed.

		She eased the pillow from her face and said to her husband with an impish smirk, “A ‘nightcap’…is that what we’re calling drinking a bellyful of Derek’s come nowadays?”

		Frank smiled back at her and said, “Well, you didn’t have to suck him off the way you did, sweetheart!”

		Toni laughed and said, “Yeah, I did. All three of you perverts wanted to watch me do that, and you know it!”

		She settled her head back onto the top of the pillow as she said, “Beside, Lindsay sucked you off right before that, and swallowed all of your come, as I recall.”

		“She did at that,” Frank remembered blissfully, as if replaying that torrid blowjob in his memory. “But that didn’t mean you had to do that same for Derek. If Lindsay jumped off a bridge, would that mean you’d have to do it too?”

		Toni giggled and punched him lightly in the arm with her right fist, saying, “Oh, please, my mom used to say that when I was a kid. And you’re not my mom!

		The two of them just looked at one another for long moments; then burst out into laughter. At last, Toni said, “God, I can’t believe all of the nasty things we did last night. I can’t believe all the nasty things I did last night!”

		She was perfectly serious about that. Her mind reeled when she remembered all of the outrageously sexy, depraved things she’d done so willingly in the Fantasy Room’s privacy suite and later in Derek and Lindsay’s room…the blowjobs, the fucks…watching Frank take Lindsay’s ass, and wondering about how that would feel!

		I’d never even thought about doing that before in my life, Toni told herself. I always thought those porn girls were so weird for wanting to do anal, especially on camera, just for the money.

		But maybe it hadn’t been just for the money, she now admitted to herself. Lindsay certainly seemed to enjoy having Frank’s thick cock up her butt last night!

		Of course, she had been licking Lindsay’s clit while that had been happening…

		It was all Toni could do to wrap her mind around that particular reality! She had lovingly eaten another girl’s cunt last night!

		And she hadn’t been forced to do it, either. She had pounced on Lindsay’s pussy when she’d had the chance: no one had been urging her on!

		Last night had proven to be a shattering revelation for Toni, as she looked back on it. Two weeks ago, if you’d tried to tell her that she’d suck another guy’s cock so readily, she would have smugly laughed in your face and suggested that you get a life!

		Now, she had to admit, she found herself doubting beliefs about herself that she’d held since childhood. She felt her face coloring as she remembered how good Derek’s huge cock had felt inside of her tight little pussy last night, once she had adjusted to its length and girth.

		Toni had to stop herself from sighing audibly over all of those hot comes she had shared with her big-dicked lover, not to mention those she had experienced with Lindsay! Who had that incredibly slutty girl—who happened to look just like her--been last night?

		Where had she come from? Was she going to rule Toni’s once sedate life in the future?

		“Hey, darling, you look lost in thought this morning,” Frank commented at that moment.

		He had been not only her lover but her best friend ever since they’d been thirteen years old. If she couldn’t talk over the confusing emotions she was now experiencing with him, who else could she discuss them with?

		So, over the next several minutes, she spilled out her deepest concerns, her angst over last night and all the naughty things she’d done so eagerly. Toni lay back and waited, when she had finished her confession, half dreading what her husband would say in return.

		

		****

		

		Frank took a moment to gather his thoughts before he replied. He knew what he was about to say was important to their marital future.

		If he said the wrong thing, Toni could revert to the tentative, hesitant girl she had been before in a heartbeat. And he didn’t want that.

		He didn’t want that at all. Last night—even though he’d experienced intensely painful moments of jealously and envy about the way his wife had been drooling over buffed-out Derek and his huge manhood—had seen the realization of every fantasy he’d ever had since he had been a teenager!

		And it had been spectacularly…hot! He certainly didn’t want things going back to the way they had been before.

		“Well, for what it’s worth,” he began slowly, “I thought you were magnificent last night, darling.”

		Toni started at that statement. Her brown eyes opened even wider in surprise and she asked hesitantly, “You…you weren’t shocked at the way I behaved with Derek…and with…Lindsay; especially with her?”

		“Of course I was,” Frank rushed to assure her with a smile, “at first.”

		He swallowed hard and decided to be honest with her, saying: “but I was also delighted! You were so…sexy…so unbelievably sensual and seductive to watch in action with that huge cock, and Lindsay’s incredible body--I almost couldn’t believe it was really you!”

		She gave out with a bashful-sounding giggle and said, “I couldn’t believe it was me either! What I did last night…all of those things…they were so unlike me! It was almost as if I was a different girl entirely.”

		Frank put his arms around her and cuddled her to his chest in what he hoped was a reassuring fashion as he said, “But that girl was so…so exquisitely sexy…so downright mesmerizing to watch!”

		Toni stared up at him delightedly and asked, “So you’re not, disgusted with me?”

		“Not a bit,” Frank said, bending low and kissing her passionately.

		

		****

		

		Frank’s cock was inside her for the first time since Derek had…had fucked her last night! She clung to her husband and rocked her hips back and forth to meet his every thrust.

		It was different, somehow, making love to Frank, now that she had experienced another man’s prick for the first time! It was still great, but she had to admit it didn’t feel quite the same as being stuffed wide-open by Derek’s large-bore manhood had felt.

		Her darling Frank was going to make her come soon, she was confident of that. His cock felt just right—as it always did—gliding in and out of her snugness; right up against her clit.

		She rubbed her aroused nipples up against his lightly-furred chest and got ready to climax, thinking how different his familiar pecs felt on her nippies, rather than the way Derek’s massive, waxed-bare chest muscles had felt last night. Toni had to admit; she enjoyed both sensations!

		It’s like swallowing Derek’s big load, she told herself. Frank rarely shoots that much, and his jism is thinner than Derek’s, and it isn’t quite as hot against my tongue.

		And Derek’s come tasted a little different than her husband’s, too. The younger man’s was less pungent and easier to swallow, which was fortunate, as there had been so much of it for her to deal with.

		“Oh, babe, you’re really giving it to me this morning!” She whispered the words in Frank’s ear just then, sensing he was about to come right along with her. “What are you thinking about right now, love?”

		He drew his torso back a little, so that he could peer down at her as he admitted, “Last night, and how hot it all was!”

		“Liar,” she said with a cunning little smile, “I bet you were thinking about Lindsay’s ass, and how great it was to fuck it!”

		Frank bellowed and began to spurt his hot semen into her, triggering her own come. She gripped his driving body tighter and continued to daydream about last night as well!

		

		****

		

		“This breakfast is just right,” Toni commented when she had swallowed a mouthful of poached egg and toast.

		Frank had phoned down to room service while she’d been in the shower, after they’d made love, and ordered two eggs, over easy for him—with toast and bacon—and one poached egg for her, with just toast. And he’d also ordered them a small carafe of coffee as well, and she drank some of hers to wash the egg down with.

		“It really hits the spot,” Frank agreed, finishing up his eggs and bacon; then sopping up the remaining egg yolk with the last of his toast. “I guess what they say is true.”

		“Oh, and what is that?” Toni asked as she pushed her empty plate away.

		“Sex burns up a lot of calories, especially if you do it all night long, like we did!”

		They both laughed somewhat guiltily at that thought. There was silence between them for a few seconds after the laughter had died away.

		“You’re really not mad at me, for what I did last night?” She finally asked him in a soft voice, sounding as if she needed one last assurance from him that her uncharacteristically slutty behavior with the other couple was really okay with him.

		“I told you earlier that I thought you were magnificent, and I’m sticking with that assessment,” he told her with a smile. “Like I said, I was a little jealous at certain points last night, but I’m sure you felt that too, watching me with Lindsay.”

		She grinned and nodded that she had. Toni told him, “I thought I was going to die when I saw her start sucking your cock!”

		Finishing up her coffee, she said, “Not that I had anything to complain about: I’d just stopped making out with Derek and I still had his huge dick in my hand while I watched her going down on you!”

		Again, they both laughed at that lurid memory. When they’d stopped, she asked, “Do you really think they’ll fly up and see us sometime?”

		They’d exchanged addresses and telephone numbers with Derek and Lindsay last night, just before stumbling back to their own room for some much-needed sleep. The other couple had driven back to LA this morning and—since check out time at Inhibitions Optional was at eleven o’clock, as it was at most hotels—they were already gone.

		“I don’t know,” Frank answered.

		After a few seconds, he added, “How would you feel about that, if they did take us up on our offer to visit us?”

		Toni hesitated for long moments, before answering, “I’d probably welcome them with open arms, if you want the truth…both of them!”

		Her unvarnished enthusiasm for another foursome with the glamorous young couple clearly delighted Frank. He thought they’d really made progress already this weekend, as far as loosening Toni up as to the possibility of her sharing that fabulous little body of hers with others in the future.

		He wondered if they’d make further strides, during the rest of their stay. He fervently hoped so!

		

		****

		

		“What do you want to do this afternoon, pet?” They’d just woken up from a shared hour’s nap after their late breakfast.

		They were lying, still clothed in the resort’s thick, fluffy white terrycloth robes, atop their bed. They’d pushed the serving cart, loaded with their dirty dishes and what remained of the coffee, out into the hallway for the hotel staff to deal with, and then lay back down on the welcoming bed.

		Toni glanced over at the digital clock on the nightstand next to her and saw that it nearing two-thirty in the afternoon. Shrugging her shoulders, she rolled off the bed, thinking about what they’d done yesterday, and how well that had turned out!

		“How about instead of the beach today, we go out to one of the swimming pools?” She suggested, turning back toward the bed.

		“Okay by me, but which one shall we go to?” He asked. “They’ve got, like, five of them scattered around this place.”

		She thought about her answer long and hard before she finally asked, “How about the nude one, where swimsuits are optional? That’s right down the walkway from our room, after all.”

		A sly smile spread across her husband’s handsome face as he answered her, “Why you little minx--I can’t believe you suggested doing that!”

		Toni felt the slight blush spreading over her neck and face but she answered, “I wouldn’t have ever thought I’d be the one to pick that option either. But after the nude beach yesterday, and what happened after we tried that, the suits optional pool sounds pretty tame in comparison!”

		Frank got up off the bed and opened his robe, revealing his naked body. She smiled and doffed her own robe and said, “Well, it looks like we’re both already dressed for that particular pool. Let’s get some fresh towels and the sunscreen—as well as our sandals and some sunglasses—and I guess we’re off.”

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Ten

		

		Swimsuits Optional

		

		“I think I’ll make a brief stop at the outdoor bar first,” Frank said to her, after he’d swiped their room key into the pool’s entry slot in order to verify that they were guests. “I have the beginnings of a raging hangover from last night, after all that booze we drank with Derek and Lindsay.”

		Toni found that her own head was throbbing, out in the bright sunlight of the San Diego summer, so she knew just what her husband was talking about. She asked him, “What’s a good hangover cure?”

		“I don’t really know, let’s ask the bartender,” Frank replied.

		She was amazed at how relaxed she was, standing totally nude in the crowded pool area. It was true that she had her long towel thrown over one shoulder once again, so that it hung downward over her shaved-bare pussy lips and one breast.

		But her other breast and nipple were completely uncovered, just as they had been yesterday on the nude beach. And she was slyly glancing around at the other bathers, taking in a big dick here, a nice set of breasts there, a huge set of balls, or a cute little pussy slit!

		It feels so weird to be doing this, she chided herself. I shouldn’t even be looking so closely at the naked men, let alone the women--but after last night, with Derek and Lindsay…

		Her thoughts trailed off as she spotted a small group of young, twenty-something couples, all gathered around one of the tall tables at the far side of the shady bar area, talking and laughing gaily. They seemed to be completely at ease and all of them were totally, deliciously nude!

		God, but that cutie’s got a nice cock, Toni found herself thinking as she stepped up to the half empty bar with Frank, her eyes still flitting back over to the group in the corner. And look at the rack on that redhead! She’s built even better than Lindsay was—and that’s saying a lot!

		“We partied really hard last night,” Frank confided in the bartender as he approached them, “way into the morning hours. So we’re both sort of hung-over today as a result. What do you recommend the get us feeling right again?”

		The barman, who was nearing forty, was dressed only in a brief Speedo swimsuit which was red in color. He grinned and said, “Let me make you two my favorite hangover cure. You don’t have to pay for it if you don’t like it.”

		Fascinated, she and Frank watched as the older man mixed a clear liqueur called Combier, an aperitif wine named Cocchi Americano, grapefruit juice, and absinthe into a pair of tall glasses filled with ice cubes and stirred it all together. He slid the completed cocktails across the bar to them and they sampled them together.

		“Not bad,” Frank pronounced when he’d swallowed his first mouthful, “and you say this stuff really helps with hangovers?”

		“Guaranteed or your money back,” the bartender responded with another confident smile.

		Toni wasn’t sure she liked the strange mixture at first. But after several minutes, when her hangover abruptly began to ebb, she finished hers and slid the empty glass toward the bartender, saying: “You were right. Those things are marvelous--I’d like another, please!”

		Frank joined her in a second libation, nodding his approval. Just about halfway through their second one of the restorative cocktails, the tall redhead Toni had noticed when they stepped into the bar area sat down on the stool next to her and ordered a Pacifico, a Mexican beer, along with a lime, salt, and a shot of tequila, straight up.

		Toni shuddered inwardly as she watched the beautiful young woman down the drink and sip at the beer. The redhead turned toward her, a smile on her face, and said brightly, “You’re as cute as you can be, honey.”

		She looked past Toni at Frank and added, “And your hubby’s not bad either. How would you two like to join our little party?”

		Before Toni could answer, the redhead asked hopefully, “Do you like girls, sweetie? Oh, please tell me that you do!”

		Toni gulped down the rest of her cocktail, screwed up all her courage, and answered boldly, “Yeah, I think I do…especially when they look like you!”

		The brash redhead beamed and offered Toni her right hand to shake, saying: “Hey, I’m Marcie. Come over and meet Jon, my old man.”

		After Frank and she had ordered another drink apiece and charged them to their room--a beer for Frank and a mimosa for her--they followed Marcie over to the small group of partiers and were introduced around. Jon turned out to be the dark-haired hunk with the way-bigger-than-average cock!

		“You done good this time, Marcie,” Jon said as he peered down at Toni, staring unabashedly at her nude body with obvious interest. “Toni is a real cutie!”

		Marcie grinned at the married couple and said, “You’ll have to forgive Jon. He’s a pussyhound through and through. I can’t take him anywhere, I swear!”

		“Especially this place…Pussy Central,” Jon added with a smirk, followed by a leering smile in Toni’s direction.

		Frank looked around the pool area and said with a wistful sigh, “I have to agree with you, pal. There are a lot of fine-looking female bodies on display here.”

		Marcie spoke up and asked her new acquaintance pointedly, “Lot’s of great male bodies, too, for that matter, eh, Toni?”

		She grinned and said, “I’d have to go along with your assessment, Marcie,”

		Toni had sneaked another little peek at Jon’s huge cock as she’d said that. Frank caught her looking downward at the other man’s crotch but a big grin of approval was all he offered by way of a comment.

		

		****

		

		Jesus, it looks as if Toni likes this Jon guy’s fat cock a lot, Frank thought hopefully as he stared longingly at Marcie’s nakedness.

		He was daydreaming about an instant replay of last night’s scenario, only with Marcie and Jon this time, instead of with Derek and Lindsay. The tall redhead was spectacular, just the way Lindsay had been.

		And he could barely contain himself at the thought of his wife’s lips around Jon’s show-stopper of a prick, the way they’d been around Derek’s all last night! It was all he could do not to let himself get hard just thinking about it!

		That wouldn’t be cool; he admonished himself, noting that all the other guys in sight around the pool areas had limp or semi-limp cocks.

		And some of those cocks were huge, Frank noticed as he looked around more carefully while he sipped his beer. Any one of them—hard and throbbing with lust—would be great to see shoved up Toni’s cute little pussy, with him looking on, hopefully with his own hard dick berthed deep inside a hottie like Marcie!

		Fuck, man, I’ve got to learn to control my imagination in a place like this, he cautioned himself once more, or I’ll find myself strutting around with a woody constantly!

		****

		

		“So tell me a little about yourself, Toni,” Jon encouraged her as they sat together twenty minutes later out by the pool.

		They were still with the group, but she and Frank were off to one side, with Marcie and her husband, talking. There seemed to be a mutual attraction there, and Toni was glad of that.

		She found she fancied Jon above all of the other men in the small group, though there wasn’t a truly ugly guy among them. And she found Marcie to be totally alluring as well, if she’d let herself dwell on how big the redheaded girl’s breasts were, and how her rose-colored nipples jutted upward from those luscious-looking white globes of hers!

		Just stop it! She cautioned herself mentally. Your pussy is already embarrassingly wet, and your nipples are spiked outward so that they’re nearly as erect as they can get!

		She hoped no one else would spot how turned on she was just by thinking about her and Frank and the other couple in some hotel suite tonight--as naked as they all were now—only in her imagination, they doing hot things to each other’s nude bodies! Toni glanced over at her husband and saw that he was flashing her a knowing little smile, as if he knew exactly what she was thinking.

		That didn’t really surprise her. She and Frank had been together for so long that she could read his thoughts most of the time, and she knew he could do the same with her.

		Toni had to admit, she was impressed at how well Frank was hiding his own excitement so far. Glancing down at his cock, she was surprised to see it lying loose and limp over his balls in the sunlight.

		Nice control, darling, she complimented him mentally.

		She knew her man well enough to know that he had to be as jazzed as she was by the thought of the two of them being alone with Marcie and Jon—as they had been with the other couple last night--so she was mildly surprised not to see him sporting a hard-on you could hammer nails with by now!

		Her husband leaned forward and made his move right at that moment, suggesting to Jon, “Why don’t the four of us have dinner tonight?”

		Jon smiled in return but surprised them by shaking his head that they couldn’t accept. He explained, “We--all six of us--already have dinner reservations at the Emperor’s Circus for seven o’clock tonight.”

		Frank looked startled by this unexpected turn of events. He asked, “The Emperor’s Circus, what’s that?”

		“It’s a performance dinner club, here at the resort,” Jon told him. “Haven’t you ever been there?”

		“I’m afraid this is our first visit to Inhibitions,” Frank replied apologetically, “so all of this is rather new to us.”

		Jon beamed at him and suggested, “Why don’t you come along with us tonight? The Emperor’s is always a blast, and we could easily phone ahead and add two more to our little group. What do you say?”

		Frank looked over at his wife, who shrugged, and asked, “Why not? We don’t have anything better to do.”

		She looked over at Marcie and asked, “What’s the dress code at this place?”

		“Do you have a little black dress?” Marcie asked.

		Smiling, Toni assured her that she did…

		

		****

		

		“We’re so lucky that we have darker skin, so that we don’t burn as easily as some people do, out in the sun,” Toni said as she shrugged into her black dress for the second night in a row, sans bra and panties once again. “I do hope poor, red-headed Marcie didn’t get a sunburn today, out by the pool this afternoon.”

		She told herself that wearing the same dress two nights in succession wouldn’t be noticed in this place. Some of the same guests who had been in the club last night might be at the dinner performance tonight, but so what?

		Everybody we’ve met here so far is more concerned about getting laid than in noticing what someone else is wearing, Toni reassured herself as she stepped into her black patent leather shoes; the ones with the four inch heels.

		Normally, she’d be wearing some kind of pearls or gold necklace with an outfit such as this one, but that didn’t really seem appropriate in a venue like this. She asked herself primly how a girl was supposed to suck cock with a necklace flopping around loose on her chest while she bobbed her head!

		That explicit mental image of herself in such a naughty position made her want to laugh out loud, but she didn’t. She somehow managed to choke down her laughter and look over at Frank instead.

		He was wearing a blue sports coat, along with a button down, long-sleeved dress shirt—minus the tie, of course—brown loafers with no socks, and a pair of charcoal grey slacks with no underwear on beneath them. He was busily eyeing the pamphlet the resort had provided, outlining all of the activities provided by their various clubs, restaurants, and other venues.

		“I’m as much in the dark as I ever was, regarding what the Emperor’s Circus has to offer by way of entertainment, after reading this,” Frank announced in a frustrated voice. “But after seeing the way they described the place where we were at last night—the Fantasy Room—I’m not really surprised.”

		Toni gave him a quizzical look and he proceeded to read the description of the Fantasy Room out loud, “A relaxed atmosphere where patrons can dance and kick back, free to do whatever they find appropriate.”

		Frank snorted and repeated; “free to do whatever they find appropriate”! That’s rich! Free to engage in blowjobs, anal sex, four-ways, and whatever—that’s more what that place is really like!”

		“I didn’t hear you complaining about that last night, darling,” Toni observed, tongue in cheek.

		Frank blushed and said, “Well…I suppose you’re right about that. But still; ‘patrons are free to do whatever they’d like’ doesn’t really tell you much, does it?”

		“What does it say about this Emperor’s Circus place?” Toni asked, rather than answering his question.

		“Just that the food is excellent, as is the performance,” Frank shot back, still clearly miffed at the dearth of details as to what the performance might contain.

		“Well, I guess we’ll find out soon enough,” Toni replied, glancing at the digital clock on her nightstand. “It’s nearly seven now. We’d better get a move on if we don’t want to be late.”

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Eleven

		

		Dinner at The Emperor’s

		

		Seven o’clock rolled around and it found them entering the Emperor’s Circus and searching around the big restaurant for their newfound friends. The place was laid out so that every curved table and booth faced a central, raised staging area; to better enable all the restaurant’s patrons to see the offered show, once it started at seven-thirty.

		“Hey, glad to see you two made it tonight,” Jon said, standing up to shake hands with Frank and give Toni a friendly buss on the cheek. “We saved you seats next to Marcie and me.”

		That was ideal, as far as both Frank and his wife were concerned. Without any prompting from him, Toni went over and sat next to Jon at the crowded table while he squeezed in next to the luscious redhead, who was dressed in a green evening gown with a plunging bodice.

		As he settled in, he glanced down and saw that the hemline of Marcie’s dress was as short as the neckline was low. He could see most of her long legs already, and he noticed that she wasn’t wearing pantyhose tonight; those shapely legs were as bare as they’d been out by the pool this afternoon.

		A scantily-clad female cocktail server in a sheer-as-it-could-be toga came over to the table and took their drink orders. Frank reverted to his usual whiskey and water and Toni opted for a Cosmo, much to his surprise: she’d pretty much stuck to orange juice and champagne while they’d been poolside today.

		“Looks like you’re feeling normal again,” he commented, seated just down the table from his wife.

		“You’d better over-tip that bartender, the next time we see him,” she replied with a smile. “His hangover cure seems to have worked like magic.”

		Frank noted with a start that Jon’s big arm had found its way around Toni’s shoulders while he’d been occupied with ogling Marcie’s legs. Far from making him anxious--the way such a development usually would have--he chose to smile and ignore it.

		

		****

		

		Toni coolly observed Frank’s reaction to Jon’s arm being around her, but she didn’t change her expression one bit to reflect the sense of relief it caused within her. Frank’s little smile just now had told her all she needed to know about what his thoughts were regarding her doing with Jon tonight just what she had done with Derek last night!

		She and Frank hadn’t come right out and discussed their potential swap with Jon and Marcie, but she had sensed all along—without actually hearing him say it—that her husband was more than okay with it happening! Turning slightly to glance at her dinner companion, she had to admit, she liked what she saw.

		Jon was a little older than her, but not much. He and Marcie looked to be in their late twenties or very early thirties, and as she’d seen out by the pool today, when she’d examined their fit bodies in the bright sunlight, both of them were in excellent physical shape.

		And Jon’s got a really impressive cock, Toni told herself unashamedly.

		It was about an inch shorter than Derek’s had been, but it was every bit as wide. She imagined that thick cock of his--all hard and throbbing--stretching her little pussy open later tonight, and shivered all over!

		Jon seemed capable of reading her mind as well as Frank could. His big hand began to lightly caress her breast through the bodice of her dress right at that moment; the movement was sly and unobtrusive. He just brushed the side of her cupcake-sized titty with the backs of his fingers while he continued his conversation with the guy seated next to him.

		That mere touch was enough to make Toni shudder involuntarily again because it assured her that this guy wanted to fuck her tonight as much as she wanted him to! This unfamiliar new world of guiltless sex with total strangers was just sooooo cool, as far she was concerned!

		Toni could not believe how neat it felt to be a cheating wife! If you had tried to convince her two weeks ago that her pussy would become as wet as it could be and her nippies would be as hard as two little marbles within her dress at the mere thought of sucking a man other than her darling Frank’s cock, she wouldn’t have believed you!

		But now she realized that she’d become an enthusiastic convert to the hotwife lifestyle after only one night’s exposure to it. She pushed her breast against Jon’s caressing fingers and smiled teasingly over at her husband as she did so.

		He grinned back at her encouragingly while easing his own right arm around Marcie’s bare shoulders. Feeling him thus embrace her, the stunning redhead turned and beamed at Frank, letting him know that his advances were more than welcome.

		Everyone at the table had another round of drinks, and then a handsome guy dressed in a bright-white toga and wearing a ceremonial laurel wreath in his Roman-style hairdo ambled out onto the stage and announced, “Hello, citizens; I’m Gaius Maximus, but you can just think of me as Max. Why do they call me Max, you may ask?”

		With a lewd grin, he eased the hem of his toga upward until the head of his enormous cock became visible. Toni gasped along with numerous other women in the house when she realized how little he had been obliged to raise the garment—which ended several inches above his knees—to bare his obscenely thick prick tip!

		The master of ceremonies shot them a lascivious wink and kept right on lifting his toga higher and higher. The rest of his outrageously huge penis, plus his massive ball sac, crept slowly into view.

		“Fourteen inches, when it’s fully hard, ladies; just in case you were wondering,” he intoned proudly as his mammoth dong began to stiffen up right before the amazed audience’s eyes. “You’ll see it that way before the evening is over, I promise you.”

		He grinned and dropped the garment back into place, finishing with; “But right now, I have some rather boring announcements to make: no fucking or sucking within the Circus proper, if you please. Our performance tonight has been carefully crafted to arouse your most prurient interests—and the cast will be so disappointed if it doesn’t do just that—but please, wait until you’re back in your suites or at a more suitable venue before indulging them.”

		The emcee waited a few seconds for that to sink in before adding, “The waitresses will be around shortly to take your dinner orders, and they will serve you while the performance is going on. It starts promptly at seven-thirty. We all hope that you enjoy your evening with us, good citizens of Rome!”

		With that, he bowed his way off the stage to heavy applause. Toni looked over at Marcie and asked dumbfounded, “Was that thing real?”

		“Oh, yeah, it was real, alright, sweetie,” she assured the newbie theater-attendee, “you’ll see later.”

		Marcie ordered the lamb and Frank had the swordfish. Jon went with the Beef Bourgogne, while Toni stuck with a Chef’s Salad, topped with shrimp.

		She didn’t think she could choke down anything really heavy tonight, like beef or lamb tonight. Her mind was racing: a fourteen inch cock—she couldn’t really believe she was going to see a hard, fourteen inch cock in action before the evening was over!

		

		****

		

		“We asked for seats a little ways back from the stage on purpose,” Jon confided to her in a low voice. “The climax of the show consists of that Max guy fucking girls from the audience who volunteer with that huge dong of his until he has them screaming for mercy. And he always picks gals from the first few tables, right in front of the stage. He chose Marcie, our first time here, because we’d requested a front row table.”

		Toni’s eyes swiveled to take in Marcie’s face when she heard that. The tall redhead smiled ruefully and commented, “I used to think I’d love a big cock—after all, I am married to Jon and he’s really hung—but fourteen inches is a little much, take it from me. I walked around, bow-legged for a week, after that taking part in that show!”

		“And her pussy was so stretched out that I could barely feel it, when we fucked,” Jon chuckled, “until it snapped back to its normal size a few days later.”

		“I…I can’t even imagine that!” Toni blurted; unable to stop herself from speaking.

		“I wouldn’t recommend it,” Marcie answered softly. “I was really sore, like I’d tried fucking a bull elephant or something akin to that.”

		Jon, who’d said out by the pool today that he was a veterinarian in Albuquerque, New Mexico—where he and Marcie lived—smiled and added, “Or a Brahma bull; some of those old boys have huge dicks, too!”

		

		****

		

		The first act started promptly at seven-thirty, just as promised. In it, a cute, nubile-looking girl with bright auburn hair, wearing an exaggerated schoolgirl outfit--designed to make her look even younger than she was—encountered a burly, bearded man in the park.

		The stage settings were minimal, just a park bench, a small potted tree and sign that read “City Park”. It was all done in pantomime, with no spoken dialogue.

		First the stranger accosted her. Friendly to a fault, the young girl stopped to talk to him, and one thing quickly led to another.

		“Jesus…that guy may not have a fourteen-incher, but he’s positively huge, nevertheless,” Cynthia, the cute little blonde girl sitting at their table gasped when the actor’s prick was revealed for the first time moments later.

		The tiny actress on stage with him pretended fright at the sight of such a monster cock, but he easily held the “struggling” girl in place and forced her down onto her knees in front of him. The actress swiftly learned—at the hands of her faux rapist—to tilt her head back so that she could suck in all of the mammoth cock, clear up to his big balls, on every pass.

		He stripped off her school uniform as he “forced” her to blow him, leaving her completely naked onstage. She had pert little breasts like Toni’s and a gorgeous face, which was currently being rudely stuffed with cock!

		“He really shoots a lot, when he finally goes off,” Marcie commented.

		The actor seized the girl by her arms and jerked her to her feet. She tried haphazardly to get away while her attacker forced her onto her knees on the park bench, facing it.

		The girl grunted so hard when the fat cock breached her pussy from the rear that her voice reverberated through the whole cavernous room. Just then, their server and an assistant appeared with their food.

		How bizarre, Toni thought, being served dinner while watching a live sex show!

		But she couldn’t deny that she was excited by the experience. She could feel her pussy overflowing with lubricant, and glancing downward, she saw that her tiny nipples were now displayed prominently against the front of her bodice.

		Jon noticed too. He grinned as he removed his arm from his shoulders, so that he could use his knife and fork on his dinner, and whispered, “Those little tits of yours are gorgeous; just like the rest of you, Toni.”

		She felt herself blushing slightly at his frank assessment of her body, but it pleased her no end that he was so into her. Toni found herself growing bolder, and therefore more relaxed with the idea of this new…her as the evening went on!

		Looking around, she noticed everyone else was eating quickly, really shoveling in the food, largely untasted, their eyes rarely leaving the stage. They seemed to want to get dinner out of the way, so that they could relax and enjoy the lewd show.

		Toni herself merely picked at her salad. She was much too excited to eat, watching the actor’s thick cock glide into the cooing actress’s pussy sheath again and again, barely twenty yards away from her.

		The couple on stage changed positions several times as the audience watched. He fucked her doggie style for a few minutes; then shifted to cowgirl, and then tried the standard missionary posture.

		The girl moaned out her pleasure at each of them, now that her character had become accustomed to being violated by such an enormous cock. She came twice and Tony was sure she had really orgasmed on stage—either that or she was one hell of a little actress!

		All at once, at the end of the meal, the actor groaned and pulled his glistening cock from the young girl’s pink folds. He reached down and dragged her off the bench and forced her once again onto her knees in front of him, stuffing his clearly ready-to-explode prick into her lips.

		The girl, still feigning fright, dutifully sucked him for the better part of a minute. Then, just as the dinner dishes were being cleared away by their servers, the actor came in the “schoolgirl’s” mouth as the audience sat spellbound!

		After watching approvingly as the actress choked down a few mouthfuls of his spunk, the beaming actor pulled out of her mouth and proceeded to jack his still-spurting dick off onto her upturned face and cute little tits. When he was done at last, the “schoolgirl” was soaked in his come, her upper body gleaming with a rich coating of male jism!

		The young actress held the pose for a long moment, and then shot to her feet, joining hands with her “rapist” and taking a deep bow along with him. The restaurant exploded into applause as the couple left the stage hand in hand.

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Twelve

		

		Grand Finale/After Party

		

		“Hey, how about those two: wasn’t that a great act to open our show with?” Max, the smiling emcee, asked as he retook the stage, sporting a hard on which completely bowed out the front of his toga.

		Slyly, he raised the garment a little, so that everyone could see his jaw-dropping manhood in its aroused state, saying: “You can tell I liked it, can’t you, folks?”

		Holy shit, that thing is as big as a ball bat, Toni told herself. And it’s so thick! I can’t believe Marcie took that all the way up inside her!

		She peered down the table in twilight-lit atmosphere—the house lights had dimmed considerably when the actors first took the stage—and saw that Frank now had removed his arm from Marcie’s shoulders so that he could access her lower body under the table. She smiled as she realized that he was probably fingering her pussy!

		That’s my Frank, she thought, perpetually horny! And I’ll bet that little performance we just watched made him even more so!

		Just then, she felt Jon’s big hand on her own knee under the table. She turned to face him as he whispered, “Turnabout’s fair play, gorgeous. Your husband is fingering my wife’s pussy under the table. How about letting me do the same?”

		Toni didn’t say a word. She just opened her legs a little more to give him easier access…

		

		****

		

		Oh, holy fuck, she’s coming again! Frank thought frantically, watching his wife down the table from him. My little Toni is coming again on his finger as she watches those two bitches up on stage eating each other!

		The second act had proved to be two well-hung studs and a very pretty girl; doing everything two guys and girl could do to each other. The third act consisted of two of the most voluptuous, beautiful women Frank had ever seen in his entire life, eating and fisting each other to numerous climaxes, all for their cheering audience’s pleasure.

		The two women had used obscenely large dildos on each other’s shaved-bare cunts, sex toys which penetrated both of them at the same time while they’d ground their pussies together atop the bed that had been wheeled out onto the stage in between acts. And they’d eaten each other as if they just couldn’t get enough pussy to satisfy their lewd tastes!

		All the while, he’d finger-fucked the delicious Marcie to multiple orgasms while Jon had done the same to Toni as they’d all watched the X-rated performance. Frank had found himself in a sort of sexual nirvana of continual bliss for over an hour now, with no end in sight!

		Marcie had whispered in his ear a few minutes ago that she’d be happy to jack him off under the table—that was apparently okay behavior in the Circus; just no overt fucking or sucking was allowed—but Frank had demurred. He wanted to save his jizz for the after party in their suite Marcie had invited him and Toni to attend.

		He couldn’t wait to fuck this lovely creature seated next to him, especially while Toni watched. And the fact that his sexy wife would be getting the holy living bejeezus fucked out of her by the studly Jon at the same time was just icing on the cake, as far as Frank was concerned!

		And he was now totally confident that this was exactly what Toni wanted as well. After all, she had let Jon finger her to four orgasms so far, and another one was coming up soon, from what he could see…

		

		****

		

		F-fuck…this is unreal! Toni thought as she got ready to come yet again on Jon’s meaty, deftly-gliding finger.

		Watching these two girls orgasm over and over on each other’s mouths, fingers, and fists…

		She looked down the table at the dreamy-eyed Marcie and realized that the fantastic redhead was on the cusp of coming once more on Frank’s talented fingers as well. A hot image of her and Marcie, naked on a bed together, her mouth tight around the bigger girl’s pussy as a torrent of warm cunt juice spilled out into her sucking lips while Marcie came and came on her tongue sent Toni careening over the top once more!

		“Oh, oh, fuck, I’m coming again,” she hissed excitedly into Jon’s ear.

		He grinned and fingered her even faster, whispering back, “Holy shit, but you’re a hot little girl, Toni. I can hardly wait to fuck you!”

		Toni could hardly wait for that either. She had been touching Jon’s thick cock all night through his dark trousers while he’d been busy fingering her soupy pussy so expertly.

		If he was half as good with this monster as he was with his fingers, she was in for a night of untold ecstasy, once they got back to that suite! She tried to picture that, and realized that she couldn’t.

		She could see Jon and Marcie and Frank and her, but she couldn’t really imagine herself in the midst of an orgy like the one that was apparently scheduled to happen later tonight. The other two couples were going to be there, too, and she knew that she was going to be expected to fuck the two other guys at the party, as well as Jon!

		Caging a look at Chuck--Cynthia’s cute hubby, who was seated a little ways down the table from her, next to Nancy—she had to admit she could see herself fucking him if he wanted her. Chuck was tall and lithe, with an athlete’s hard body and a very nice cock, from what she’d seen at poolside earlier today.

		God, I’m turning into such a slut! Toni told herself, feeling delightfully sinful as she thought about sucking Chuck’s cock later, at the party.

		Her eyes then turned reluctantly to Burt, the final male attendee of tonight’s orgy, who was seated further down the table next to Cynthia. Burt was shaped like a fireplug, with a massive chest it was true, but he was incredibly hairy all over, and his cock was thick and fireplug-like as well.

		Toni just couldn’t picture herself in bed with a guy like him. She was surprised a classy girl like Nancy would have ever married such a hirsute, caveman-like specimen of humanity.

		“And now for our finale,” Max announced just then, drawing Toni’s eyes back to the stage.

		The grinning emcee was totally nude now, his impossibly big cock fully engorged and standing outward from his thin body as he said, “I know you’ve all been waiting for this all evening long, folks, or at least I know I have!”

		He leered at the audience meaningfully, and people who had seen the show before laughed and guffawed in anticipation—before he continued: “I’ll need one of our lovely audience members to help me with this. And I warn you, don’t volunteer if you’re at all shy! Everyone in this room is going to see all of you, if you agree to act as one of the assistants in my act.”

		Female hands still shot up all over the room, much to Toni’s astonishment. She couldn’t believe how many women were eager to appear naked up on that stage!

		“And you’re going to have to participate willingly in sexual acts,” Max went on, and about half of the hands went down instantly.

		Some of them, after their owners thought about it for long seconds, crept back up again. Max leered and picked out a delectable-looking strawberry-blonde girl from the front row and urged her up onto the stage.

		His volunteer had large breasts, a thin waist, and long, sexy legs. She tottered up onto the stage in her high heels amid the universal applause and wearing a skin-tight black gown.

		“Take everything off, baby, so that the folks can see what I have to work with tonight,” Max encouraged her, when he had her up on stage with him.

		The soundman offstage played a snippet of stripper music and the volunteer responded by moving awkwardly across the stage floor in time with it, unzipping her gown and kicking off her high heels. She was soon down to her skimpy bra and almost see-through-thin thong panties.

		The young woman—Toni guessed her age at twenty-five—blushed slightly as she reached behind her and unsnapped the bra, freeing her large, globe-like tits, and then eased down the panties, revealing her waxed-bare little snatch. Max ogled her with obvious lust and his towering hard on dipped up and down appreciatively.

		“Why don’t you suck it a little, to get us started tonight, sweetheart, if you would?” Max urged her.

		Swallowing with nervousness at that prospect, the strawberry-blonde dropped to her knees in front of him--sideways to the audience, so that most of the room could watch the couple’s every move—and tentatively began to lick all around his massive glans. Max sighed out his appreciation for her efforts and then said, “Tongue’s great, but everyone wants to see you try to suck it, darling.”

		Dutifully, the girl began to bob her head in and out, and about six inches of Max’s awesome manhood disappeared down her throat. He grinned and reached down behind her head, forcing another three inches of his hard cock into her mouth as he said in an aside to the audience, “That’s better, but I’ll bet you’d like to see this little girl try a little more, wouldn’t you?”

		A resounding, wall-shaking cheer went up from the crowd as Max pushed a little harder, sinking another two inches of his hard cock into the girl’s lips on her next head pass. She gagged, coughing loudly, her eyes watering as if she was crying and his whole, saliva-dripping dick popping free of her lips as she hacked and gasped for breath.

		“This is Marcie and my fifth visit to Inhibitions,” Jon whispered in Toni’s ear as the girl on stage sputtered and tried desperately to regain her breath. “Max has made all of them gag like that, but once he went a little too far, and the poor girl puked all over everywhere.”

		Toni turned her head to face him, her eyes wide with shock. Jon grinned sardonically and added, “Most of the audience was appalled that night, but a few of them cheered. They seemed to really get off on her getting sick—the perverts!”

		I guess I’m learning my sexual limits, Toni thought; her mind still reeling at the mental image of Max’s huge cock being forced down a girl’s gullet until she heaved up her dinner. I find the gagging to be sexy, in an oddly sadistic way. But the puking is beyond the pale, as far as I’m concerned, thank God!

		Up on stage, Max was helping his young “assistant” to her feet. Her make up had been ruined by the gagging blowjob and her mascara was running down her pretty cheeks in two black rivulets.

		Max helped her over to a huge white leather ottoman that had been pushed out onto the stage at the start of this—the final act—and sat her down on the edge of it. He held his microphone in front of still-panting-for-breath mouth and asked, “What’s your first name, honey, and where do you hail from?”

		“I-I’m Mavis, from Nashville, Tennessee,” the girl stammered as best she could as she continued to suck in big lungfuls of air.

		He grinned at her and gently pushed Mavis, from Nashville, Tennessee, down onto her back, after first putting his microphone in its nearby stand. Getting onto the ottoman with her, he moved her long body further up, until her feet were no longer dangling off the edge and peered down at her pussy slit.

		“Wet enough,” he said to crowd, working his eyebrows up and down wickedly before setting the head of his show-stopper of a dick against her lips and pushing his hips forward.

		Mavis wailed as he slid his way inside her with some difficulty, not stopping until his monster cock was two-thirds home in her wildly stretched-open little pussy lips. She trembled uncontrollably underneath him and he bore down hard, forcing almost every inch of his incredibly long, thick cock into her deepest recesses.

		“Fuck her, fuck her, Max!” The crowd began to chant.

		The rejoinder gained volume with each passing second as the leering emcee thrust in and out. Toni found herself murmuring right along with the rest of the audience and leaning forward in her chair. The sight of Max’s absolutely pornographic dick going all the way into the tall woman from Nashville’s cunny proved to be utterly mesmerizing, somehow!

		She stole a glance over at Marcie, who was grimacing as the show’s host bottomed out in the hapless girl. Marcie looked over at Toni and whispered, “Yeah, I finally managed to take it all, too. Like I said, I couldn’t walk right for a week after I did.”

		A steady female wail of delight…pain…embarrassment…coming from the stage filled the big restaurant as Mavis writhed around under Max’s steadily pounding prick. You could have heard a pin drop in the big room as the lurid tableau went on and on.

		“Oh, oh, fuck, I’m coming!” Mavis squealed at last, clawing at the rutting Max’s shoulders, screaming out her orgasm.

		He fucked her even harder and she dissolved into a mewling, whimpering mass of sobbing womanhood. When she was finished coming, he slowly dragged his still very hard dick from her sated pussy and stood up.

		Max helped the crying woman up onto her unsteady feet and took a bow with her, before she hastily gathered up her clothes and shoes and made her way down the steps to rejoin her table amid thunderous applause.

		“I saw the donkey show down in Tijuana one time,” the hairy Burt told the table as the clapping subsided, “some college buddies of mine and I went down there during Spring Break. It wasn’t much different than that!”

		“Do we have a second volunteer?” The grinning Max was asking just then.

		Again, female arms were raised high in the air, but Toni noticed there weren’t nearly as many of them as there had been before Mavis had taken the stage…

		

		****

		

		“My God; he came in buckets, when he finally came!” Cynthia raved excitedly, leaning against Burt, who had his arm over her shoulders as they walked.

		“He always does,” Marcie confided; as she rested her head on Frank’s shoulder as all eight of them made their way through the big resort and back to the party suite.

		“I can’t believe those big nuts of his can make that much spunk, if he does that for a living every night,” Nancy murmured, her body pressed tightly against Cynthia’s husband.

		“They’ve got another guy who stands in for him three nights a week,” Marcie said authoritatively. “We saw him once, on one of our previous visits. He’s not quite as good as old Max.”

		“Is he…is he as…big as Max?” Toni just couldn’t seem to stop herself from asking as they neared the hotel room door.

		“He’s large enough,” Marcie told her with a wry little smile, swiping her key card in the electronic lock and unlocking the door. “He has an even bigger set of gonads, so he’s able to shoot even more come than Max does.”

		“M-more,” Cynthia echoed, clearly awed by that idea. “God, that doesn’t seem possible! Max about drowned that poor girl tonight; and he had already shot a bunch of it into her pussy, before he pulled out and began painting her upper body with it!”

		The door swung open and Toni saw that a small bar had been laid out on a sitting room table, complete with six glasses and a full ice bucket. She saw quart bottles of gin and vodka, plus a bottle of scotch and one of whiskey, amid numerous two-liter bottles of mixer. There were all unopened.

		“Well, everyone, let’s get naked and party!” Jon said, closing the door behind him and locking it.

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Thirteen

		

		Welcome To The Orgy

		

		Even after today at the pool and last night with Derek and Lindsay, it still felt slightly weird to Toni to be standing at what constituted a small cocktail gathering, sipping a drink and chatting with people who were just as nude as she was! Toni was talking with Jon and Marcie, Frank having excused himself just now to empty his bladder before the party got fully underway.

		Toni’s gaze swept absently around the room as they talked and laughed about tonight’s performance at the Circus. She saw that Nancy was sitting on the couch with Chuck while Cynthia was seated atop Burt’s lap on a nearby chair.

		The little brunette shuddered with excitement as she watched as Burt began to suck Cynthia’s bare breasts, and Nancy bent over Chuck’s nice-sized cock and deep-throated it while its owner finished his drink. Toni thought, God help me, I guess this means the orgy is officially under way!

		Frank returned from the bathroom just then and he and Marcie soon drifted off into the nearby bedroom. Jon slipped a big arm over Toni’s shoulders and murmured, “Shall we join them, beautiful?”

		It only took a few seconds to follow the other couple into the bedroom, but they found Frank and Marcie already on the bed and locked in a hot embrace, tongue-kissing each other furiously. Jon just shrugged and said with a grin, “Looks like fun. Let’s join them, what do you say?”

		Toni soon found herself with Jon’s tongue nearly down her throat and his big, hard cock in her fist. She lay on her side on the bed and every once in a while, her bare ass would bump up against either Frank’s or Marcie’s as the other couple made out next to them.

		This so hot, Toni told herself breathlessly, it’s just like last night, with Derek and Lindsay. It’s like I imagined it, out by the pool today!

		The next thing she knew, she was sucking Jon’s fat cock right next to Marcie, whose head was eagerly going up and down on Frank’s. She watched the redheaded girl’s cocksucking technique out of the corner of her eye as both men sighed contentedly.

		She’s good; no doubt about that! Toni thought as she listened to her husband groan out his pleasure at Marcie’s oral antics. But then, so am I!

		Last night with Derek and Lindsay had given her a newfound confidence in her own sexual abilities. She twirled her tongue languidly around Jon’s cock head as she sucked at him hungrily and was rewarded with another deep sigh.

		I want to fuck him now, Toni realized at that moment. I want to fuck him right in front of Frank and Marcie!

		She got to her knees and scrambled forward, Jon’s magnificent prick waggling around atop his saliva-gleaming nut sac. With a little smile toward Frank, she eased the thick cock into her pussy and sat down all the way.

		“Oh, he’s so thick and long,” she gasped as she felt him filling her.

		“Mmmmmmmmmm, you look so impossibly hot, cutie, riding Jon’s whopper with that hot little body of yours!” Marcie rasped, letting Frank’s swollen manhood slip from her lips. “Let’s see how this big boy feels in my pussy!”

		With that, she mounted up on Frank and began to move her lush hips up and down in time with Toni’s thrusts onto her own husband’s buried cock. The two women smiled triumphantly at one another and began to ride their respective cocks flat out!

		A minute later, Toni didn’t know what made her do it, but she suddenly leaned over and kissed Marcie full on the lips as they fucked their guys. Marcie’s tongue was instantly in her mouth and Toni felt a huge tremor of pre-come excitement course through her entire body!

		“Look at this, would you, guys!” Burt’s harsh voice suddenly growled from the doorway to the bedroom. “Let’s get in on it, too!”

		The two women broke off the kiss as the mattress depressed under the weight of two more naked bodies. To Toni’s surprise, Nancy and Cynthia rapidly arranged themselves into a “sixty-nine” position at the foot of the big bed, while the two guys stood at either side and watched her and Marcie doing their men “cowgirl” style.

		Burt, she noticed, had a massive cock, once it got hard. She began to see what the lushly built Nancy saw in him—he was as thick as a coke bottle!

		“Would you like to suck it for me, while you ride Frank?” Burt asked Marcie just then.

		“Love to, thick-boy,” she sighed, motioning for him to get up on the bed with her and Frank.

		“And what about you, gorgeous, do you know how to multi-task as well?” Chuck asked Toni.

		She started down at his yummy-looking hard-on and said, “Sure…but how…?”

		Burt answered that question for her right at that moment. She turned and saw that the hairy man had clamored up onto the mattress and gotten onto his feet, both of them planted on either side of the reclining Frank’s head.

		Bending slightly at the knees, he was feeding his unbelievably wide dick into Marcie’s mouth an inch at a time. Toni’s pussy gave an involuntary clench around Jon’s gliding dick as she witnessed that.

		Before she knew it, Chuck was crouching in front of her, his cock head just inches away from her own lips. Sighing at the sheer nastiness of what she was about to do, Toni licked at the head, and then accepted over half of the long dick into her sucking mouth…

		

		****

		

		Fuck, fuck, fuck, this is even hotter than last night was! Frank told himself disbelievingly as he watched his once prim and proper young wife sucking a cock while she was busily riding another one!

		He bit his tongue to keep from shooting off in Marcie’s spectacular body as she rode him and watched Toni gobbling up Chuck’s cock while she whipped her trim hips up and down over Jon’s groin. Frank groaned with the effort it took not to come then and there!

		He looked up and saw Burt’s unreal thickness vanishing into Marcie’s mouth, clear down to his elephantine balls with each thrust. He shut his eyes, to keep from ejaculating at the very sight and hung on for dear life.

		This whole Inhibitions place is incredible! He told himself. The people we keep meeting here; the live sex show…the nude beach…the suits optional pool…all of the booze and the unreal pussy…the guys with huge cocks and balls!

		It was all proving too much for Frank to handle. He gritted his teeth to keep from coming, intent on making Marcie climax before he did!

		He turned his head slightly and was comforted by the fact that the studly Jon appeared to be having just as hard a time not shooting off in Frank’s wife. Toni was really riding him, whipping her trim little ass up and down as she enthusiastically gobbled Chuck’s big dick!

		“Ugh! Oh, oh, God, you’re too much, little Toni!” Jon moaned just then, through gritted teeth and bucked his powerful hips upward, spearing his thick cock all the way up into Toni’s pussy.

		He groaned loudly and Frank knew that he was shooting his load deep into his wife’s cunt! He lost it as well!

		“Oh, oh, fuck, I’m coming, too!” He bellowed out the words as he fired wad after wad of hot come up into Marcie’s suddenly clasping pussy sheath.

		The redhead whined around Burt’s fat dick and began to tremble all over as she started to climax as well. Toni sighed and began to shake atop Jon’s spurting prick at the same time.

		Together…we’re all coming together! Frank thought, as he emptied his balls up into Marcie.

		“Dibs on Toni’s tight little pussy next,” Burt sighed in a guttural growl…

		

		****

		

		No, no, I don’t really want him to fuck me! Toni thought in a panic as Burt peeled her limp body off Jon’s deflated prick and eased her over onto her back.

		But Chuck seemed alright with the last minute switch, climbing onto Marcie’s recently-flooded pussy eagerly enough. Toni watched the lithe man sink his dick into the tall redhead in one lunge and begin to fuck her energetically.

		Burt was kneeling between her own legs just then—reminding her more an ape than ever as she felt his cock head nudging up against her spunk-filled cunt lips—pushing forward insistently, taking her despite her misgivings! She felt inch after inch of hard, hot cock stretching her open, wider than she’d ever been stretched before, bulling its way down into her…fucking her!

		“Oh, man, what tight little cunt you have,” Burt sighed as his mammoth balls came to rest against her ass cheeks.

		He…he’s all the way inside me! Toni realized with a sinking heart.

		The fireplug of a man began to really fuck her and she could do little except grab onto his hairy body and let it happen! Burt’s cock pistoned up and down in her cunny rapidly, mashing up against her clit as his balls beat a steady tattoo against her tight little ass.

		After a full minute of his jackrabbit fucking, she was surprised to find that it was starting to feel oh, so good, having such a thick cock pummeling her! She closed her eyes, so that she wouldn’t have to see Burt’s face and his hirsute body as he banged down into her over and over again, and held on tight.

		God, I’ve never been fucked like this before! Toni marveled, forgetting for a moment that it was Burt who was ravaging her pussy. His pace is so fast… and his cock feels so incredibly thick inside me!

		Toni sighed and realized that she was going to come, and come hard, with her hairy lover! She smiled as she opened her eyes, only to find that Cynthia and Nancy were now standing around the bed, watching her and Burt fuck, along with Frank and Jon.

		Oh, God, it just feels so good, getting it like this, Toni thought as a fresh wave of pre-come spasms washed over her, being the star of the show…so to speak…with all of them watching…there’s nothing else like it!

		“G-God, this little bitch has got a tight one,” Burt gasped as he pounded down into her. “That hot pussy of hers seems to be sucking the come right out of my nuts!”

		A deluge of hot, thick semen rocketed down into her just at that moment. Toni’s snug little sheath filled instantly and it started to back-wash out of her pussy lips, flowing over her clit and down her ass crack while Burt’s spurting dick hammered in and out.

		“Oh, oh, fuck that feels hot!” Toni wailed as she came on Burt’s flying cock.

		There’s just so much of it! She thought wondrously.

		No one had ever shot her so full of spunk! Not Derek, not Jon—though both of them had had a lot to give her—and certainly not Frank!

		She decided she liked it. She liked a lot, as she snuggled into Burt and let him fill her right up to the brim with his gushing jizz!

		

		****

		

		“Ooh, what a creamy little pussy you’ve got, baby,” Nancy sighed, staring down at it hungrily.

		“You can go first, but be sure to save me some,” Cynthia told her friend as she too, looked eagerly at Toni’s come-oozing little slit after Burt had at last pulled his soft cock from it.

		“Hey, I saw her first out by the pool today,” Marcie reminded them both with a mock glare.

		Toni could do nothing but grin as all three of the women fell upon her at once. Marcie and Cynthia nursed at her nipples while Nancy ate her pussy like a woman possessed!

		Oh, how exquisite! Toni told herself, reveling in the sensational feelings washed over her body. These hot bitches really know how to treat a girl right!

		Over the next half hour, she lost count of how many times she came. After the first frantic go-round, all of them traded off.

		Toni licked pussy until her whole face was covered in male semen and cunt oil! She lapped at Marcie, and then switched to Cynthia’s tight little hole, while Nancy ate her pussy like a true lesbian!

		But Nancy wasn’t a lesbian, that was for sure; because Frank was busily fucking her in the ass while she ate his wife’s cunt! Toni couldn’t believe how hot it was to come on another woman’s tongue while Frank rutted away in her butt!

		She remembered how sexy that had felt last night, the first time she’d experienced it with Lindsay. But this was even hotter, as Frank came in Nancy’s ass, because he was quickly followed by Chuck, and then by Jon!

		God, that looks so nasty, but so great, Toni told herself as she watched Nancy shudder through climax after climax. I wonder if I could ever work up the nerve to try it?

		She heard Marcie wail just then and turned her head to watch the redhead and Cynthia sharing a fierce sixty-nine right next to her on the bed. Cynthia started to come as well while she watched, and both girls shuddered through a mutually-shared release that shook the whole bed with its intensity.

		Toni was so wrapped up in the aftermath of her latest climax with Nancy and watching the two women next to her get off; that she barely noticed when Burt got back on the bed once more. She felt Nancy’s mouth leaving her pussy lips and looked up.

		“Got to fuck this hot little ass of yours now, Toni,” he assured her with a wink. “I’ve just got to!”

		She started to stammer out a protest, but Burt had already flipped her over onto her tummy and started to shower her ass in sucking kisses. That felt so nice; so unexpected, that it stopped Toni in her tracks for long moments.

		And then Burt’s tongue was gliding up and down in her ass crack. And that felt so kinky, so downright wonderful, that she merely sighed and let him lick her bottom to his heart’s content…

		

		****

		

		“Oh, oh, fuck; it’s so thiiiiiiiicckkkk!” Toni moaned as Burt’s lubed up prick finally broke through the tight ring of her anal muscles and started to inch its way up into her hitherto virgin butt minutes later.

		She looked pleadingly toward her husband for help, but Frank was staring at the huge cock penetrating her as if he had never seen anything so fascinating in his entire life. His own prick was halfway down Nancy’s sucking mouth at the time as well, so she knew she couldn’t depend on Frank for any assistance!

		“Just relax and take it, like a good little slut,” Burt breathily advised her as he bottomed out in her ass.

		He reached under her and started to massage her clit just then, and Toni felt a flicker of pleasure arc from her pelvis up to her breasts. She moaned and began to rub her nipples against the rough threads of the bedspread as Burt began to butt-fuck her slowly while he continued to play with her clit.

		It should have been Frank, doing this first! Toni told herself bleakly. He’s gotten both of my other two cherries, my pussy and my mouth.

		Another hot jolt of pre-come sensation flowed through her and she thought, but then again…maybe not.

		She glanced up at Frank and noted that he was watching carefully as her ass got reamed out for the first time. Frank’s eyes were glittering with excitement as Nancy blew him, while he watched his once prudish little wife being a very nasty girl, indeed!

		Maybe its better this way, Toni thought philosophically, as Burt’s strokes down into her once-forbidden backdoor increased in frequency. Frank might enjoy this even more, seeing me take a huge one like this for my first time…especially while Nancy is sucking him off!

		She realized that she might like it better too. Burt’s huge dick was starting to feel alright in her ass, now that he was really pummeling her clit as he fucked her back there.

		This isn’t that bad, she told herself cautiously, this isn’t really bad at all…once you get used to it!

		****

		

		“Fuck me hard, Jon; fuck me right in the ass!” Toni entreated him, wiggling her tiny butt around with his cock buried deep inside it.

		Burt had fucked her back there. Then Chuck had taken his turn.

		She had come like blazes both times, and now Jon was giving her newly-broken in butt a test drive as well! It was as if Toni couldn’t get enough ass-fucking, now that she had finally tried it

		Turning her head, she saw that Burt was hard again, and she could hardly wait to feel his cock stretching her out back there, rutting mercilessly down into her anus again…

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Fourteen

		

		The Pit

		

		Frank woke up at just before one o’clock the next afternoon. He was treated to the sight of his wife’s mincing walk as she came out of the bathroom, totally naked, and eased back into the bed next to him.

		“Not a word!” She warned him when he opened his mouth to greet her.

		She maintained her scowling look and said, “I’m well aware that I went way over the line last night, at that after-party. And before you even ask, yeah, my ass is kind of sore this morning, thank you very much!”

		Frank smiled at her and asked, “Are you going to be okay? Should I call the desk and ask them to arrange for doctor?”

		To his surprise and relief, Toni laughed softly and said, “That won’t be necessary, I don’t think. I put some aloe cream up there just now, and its beginning to feel better already.”

		He cuddled her tenderly to his bare chest and murmured in her ear, “You were so hot last night, babe; letting all those guys ass-fuck you.”

		She smiled ruefully and said, “Yeah, but I feel a little like Marcie said she felt, after she starred in the Horsecock Max show that time--or at least my butt does!”

		“So no anal sex is on tap for me this morning, huh?” Frank teased her.

		“You should have taken your turn with all the others last night,” Toni chided him right back. “I’m a little too sore to accommodate you this morning, stud!”

		“I can wait until we get back home,” Frank assured her. “It was just so hot, watching you take on all comers last night, once you got broken in back there.”

		He shook his head in admiration and concluded by saying, “Jesus, I never realized that I was married to such a hottie!”

		They both laughed and then she asked him, “Have you ever had it before…anal sex, I mean?”

		Frank shrugged and admitted, “Just once; you probably remember her from college; Diane Hinton?”

		“That sleazy little cunt, you bet I remember her!” Toni sputtered angrily.

		She looked at her husband and said, “I’m not surprised she let you fuck her in the ass when you went out with her, that time we were separated back in school. I’m not surprised at anything that little slut may have done to win you over!”

		He grinned and hugged her harder, saying: “Well, she didn’t win me over! I’m here with you this morning, aren’t I?”

		Toni gave him a reassured look and said, “You are at that…lusting after my ass, no less!”

		His grin deepened as he said, “It’s much nicer than Diane’s ever was; that’s for sure. And those guys sure went crazy for it last night!”

		She smiled at him and said, “Part of it was the whole virgin thing…I’m sure they could tell I was brand new to ass-fucking.”

		“That’s true,” Frank agreed. “Virgin anything is hot to most guys, as far as sex goes. They are all crazy to be the first one to come in a girl’s mouth, the first one to fuck her, or to ass-fuck her, for that matter.”

		“Are you disappointed, not to have had me first…back there, I mean?”

		Frank thought about that for a moment and then said, “No, not really, kitten; it was so hot, watching you fuck all of those other guys last night, with your hot little pussy and your ass, that I really don’t mind missing out on that as much as I might have.”

		“I blew a couple of them, too,” Toni reminded him with a sly grin, “don’t forget that!”

		“You little minx,” he growled, pushing her over onto her back, “what am I ever going to do with you?”

		“I have a pretty good idea what you’re going to do with me,” she teased him gently, reaching downward for his hard cock…

		

		****

		

		The phone in their suite rang noisily at a quarter to five, rousing them from a deep, after-brunch slumber. Frank fought his way back up to consciousness and reached for it irritably, saying, “Who is this?”

		“It’s Marcie, but I can call back later if you’d like, Mr. Grouchy!”

		He smiled and said, “No, that’s okay. It’s just that Toni and I were snoozing. You guys really put us through the wringer last night, at that little party of yours.”

		“I didn’t hear you two complaining at the time,” Marcie commented wryly.

		“No,” Frank answered wistfully, remembering all he’d done; all he’d seen at the after-party last night, “I never had a night like that one before; so thank you.”

		“All of our other playmates checked out today,” Marcie said. “But Jon and I are still up for one more party night.”

		Frank sighed admiringly, and said: “I must complement you on your stamina, girl.”

		There was a pause in the conversation, and then Marcie said, “We were thinking of dropping by The Pit at around nine or so tonight. And we were wondering if you’d like to have dinner with us at eight and then accompany us?”

		The Pit…that is the orgy club Derek and Lindsay told us about, Frank thought, remembering all they’d said about it.

		He glanced over at Toni, who was wide awake by now, and wondered if they were ready for a place as wild as The Pit. Still, they had gone to that after-party last night and done fine…

		“Let me talk it over with Toni, and we’ll call you back pretty soon,” Frank said to Marcie, and then hung up the phone.

		

		****

		

		The Pit…I’m not sure we’re ready for that place, Toni thought to herself after Frank had filled her in as to what the call had been about.

		She said as much to her husband and he smiled and nodded agreement, saying: “That was my initial reaction as well.”

		His face assumed a more confident look as he went on: “But let’s examine this in light of the facts. Number one, you were incredible at that little mini-orgy we went to last night, my dear.”

		Toni blushed and started to say something about that, but Frank stopped her with a look. He said, “Number two, now that you’ve discovered that you can do anal with the best of them, you are the complete party girl.”

		He grinned at her and added, “Your blowjobs were already spectacular, and you can flat out fuck like the proverbial bunny, when you want to, darling!”

		Toni giggled and felt her face turning really red, but she didn’t care! She was excited to hear her husband’s honest opinion about her sexual prowess!

		“You’re not just saying that?” She asked him, trolling unashamedly for more complements.

		“You’re one hot little mama,” he growled, taking her naked body into his arms.

		She surprised him by rolling out of his grasp. Toni smiled coquettishly at him from across the big bed and whispered, “Save it for The Pit tonight, darling. If we’re really going to do this…you’re going to need every drop of jizz in those big balls of yours!”

		

		****

		

		“What are the rules for tonight?” Frank asked Marcie and Jon at dinner.

		The beautiful couple looked at each other for a moment, and then Jon turned to Frank and said, “They’re minimal, I guess you’d have to say. Virtually anything is allowed, as far as the girls go; anal fucking, regular fucking, threesomes, foursomes—if a girl can handle being what is called “airtight”—and the lezzbo stuff is encouraged, not discouraged.”

		“Fisting, pussy-licking, ass-fisting, and like that,” Marcie chimed in helpfully to Toni.

		The newly-minted hotwife gasped as she thought about all that, and then asked, “What did Jon mean, when he said “airtight”?”

		“One up your ass and one up your cunny at the same time,” Marcie whispered with a smile, “and one in your mouth, for good measure, I suppose.”

		Toni grinned across the table at her redheaded friend and said, “I suppose…don’t kid me…you’ve done that, haven’t you?”

		“Maybe once or twice, in the heat of the moment, down in The Pit,” Marcie admitted at last, after a long silence.

		They all laughed and then Jon said, “Don’t you believe her.”

		He smiled at his wife as he said proudly, “This one goes crazy, once she’s loose in The Pit among all those strange cocks and juicy pussies; that’s why I love to go there at least once, on our visits to Inhibitions—just so I can watch her in action!”

		That frank admission made all of them chuckle again, but then he added, looking over at Toni, who was seated next to him in the beach café, “And I bet you’re going to be the same way, once you’re in that place, hot stuff!”

		She blushed but she had to confess that he was probably right. After all, her nipples were as hard as they could be inside the simple blouse she had worn to dinner, and her pussy was already overflowing with lubricant, just at the thought of being in a forbidden, utterly nasty place like The Pit!

		

		****

		

		“This is so fucking exciting!” Toni whispered to Marcie as they got undressed an hour later.

		“It is,” Marcie agreed, closing the metal locker door, and twirling the combination lock. “This will be my fifth visit, and I’m still excited by just the thought of what’s about to happen!”

		Toni was now just as naked as Marcie. She closed her locker door and threw back her shoulders, taking a deep breath, wishing she’d had one more cocktail at dinner, for courage!

		They left the lady’s locker room and met the guys in the hallway out front. Toni smiled and reached out for Jon’s hand.

		He refused to take hers, saying,”None of that lovey-dovey stuff down here, babe. We’re all strictly on our own until we meet up in this hallway again, later tonight.”

		Toni felt her pussy clench at that thought and cut her eyes over to Frank, who stood as nude as Jon nearby. She was thankful to discover that her husband looked just as scared as she felt right now!

		The four of them made their way over to the door of the infamous Pit and peered inside. It was so dark; she had trouble seeing anything at all as they stepped into the orgy club.

		There was carpet beneath her bare feet and she could vaguely make out shapes in the dark club area, bodies writhing around on the floor, and she heard the now familiar grunts and mewls of sex going on all around her.

		Crimson spotlights played up the black walls, lending the whole place a hellish cast. She heard Marcie gasp alongside her, and watched as the taller girl was dragged down onto her knees by male hands.

		“Good luck and good fucking!” Marcie giggled as two men wrestled her onto her back and fell upon her.

		Holy shit! Toni thought as she watched Marie being rudely taken by a huge black man with a monster cock, while his white friend busily ravaged her mouth at the same time with a long, fat dick!

		Before her startled mind could process what was happening to her friend, she felt male hands all over her legs and ankles, dragging her over towards them. Toni gave a muted squeal of surprise as she felt herself being forced down onto her knees by the multiple hands in the darkness…

		

		****

		

		“Well, well, what have we here?” A clearly amused man’s voice asked his compatriot.

		“A hot cunt,” replied the other.

		The first man who had spoken—who Toni could see was a strapping, handsome young stud with a huge cock, now that her eyes were adjusting to the dim light—grabbed her by the crotch, ala Donald Trump, and thrust a finger roughly inside, as he asked her, “Is that true, cutie? Are you a hot cunt, I wonder?”

		Toni shuddered as he began to finger-fuck her while another guy sucked her left breast nearly all the way into his mouth and began to nurse! She sighed at how utterly…nasty it felt, just to be…taken like this, by two guys she had never even seen before!

		“You were right,” the first man said, drawing out his finger and licking off her shiny lubricant as he stared down at his helpless captive, “she is a hot cunt. And you know what we do to hot little cunts like her, don’t you?”

		“We fuck ‘em, the guy sucking her breast exclaimed, spitting out her tit for a second.

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Fifteen

		

		Anything Goes In The Pit

		

		Oh, God, they’re fucking her! Frank gasped inwardly. Two guys I don’t even know are fucking shit out of my little Toni!

		He had found her again after being momentarily diverted by a statuesque blonde with huge tits. Frank had let her blow him—she’d seemed so insistent!—but as soon as he’d filled her sucking mouth with come, she’d seemed to lose interest in him entirely.

		She’d already been sucking another guy’s dick when he’d left her, stumbling away in the darkness in search of his wife. It had taken him another few minutes to find her, and now he was crouched down behind a fake boulder, watching two guys hand her back and forth between them as if she was some sort of obscene party favor for both of them to share!

		Not that Toni seemed to mind. She was gurgling and cooing and sucking the fat dick of whichever one of them wasn’t busy fucking her at the time.

		While Frank had watched, they’d had her doggie style, cowgirl, and straight missionary. Now one of them was on his back and she was riding him reverse cowgirl style while she sucked the dick of the other one, who was crouching off to her left as she rode.

		Oh, fuck, that one’s creaming her mouth! Frank thought to himself, watching the crouching man shoot his jism into Toni’s sucking lips as she rode his buddy!

		She…she’s swallowing it! Frank marveled, watching his once innocent little wife’s throat work frantically to down the whole hot load of jism!

		“Oh, oh, man, I’m spunking her pussy!” The guy under her wailed just then; driving his big dick up into Toni’s grinding cunt and unloading up into her.

		Toni shuddered and came right along with him! Frank watched in ecstasy as his wife orgasmed so lewdly with a total stranger’s cock in her pussy!

		His own prick was hard as a brick again as he watched. Frank gasped and clung to the fake rock he was leaning on as he observed her climax, trying not to shoot off at the very sight.

		All at once, five more men, a towering black guy and four shorter, but buffed-looking white men approached the two sated men who had just come in Toni as Frank watched breathlessly. The black guy—who seemed to be the leader of the group—accosted the duo with: “Hey, are you two dudes through with her for now?”

		“Oh, yeah, man; we just creamed her good,” one of the guys said, handing Toni’s limp arm over to the black man. “She’s all yours, bro!”

		“Thanks, man, she looks like a fine little piece,” he grinned down at the wide-eyed little brunette girl.

		“She is, dude,” her recent lover assured him. “This one can suck dick like a real pro, and she fucks like a bunny!”

		

		****

		

		Toni remembered when Frank had used that very phrase this afternoon—“fucks like a bunny”. It had delighted her then.

		She didn’t feel the same sense of pleasure now, as the gigantic black man arranged her on her back and knelt between her widespread legs. His cock, as she peered down at it in the dim light, was enormous!

		This…this is kind of scary! Toni thought as her new black lover moved his dick head over her recently violated pussy lips, getting it good and wet with that other guy’s spunk and her own secretions!

		“Oh, ugh, what a big one you’ve got, baby,” she gasped out the words as the massive black cock head split her open and started burrowing down into her.

		My first black cock, and I don’t even know its owner’s name! She realized that as it kept on drilling steadily down into her.

		The sheer size and girth of it would have terrified her before her visit to Inhibitions, but now—after Derek and Burt, last night—she realized that her pussy could accommodate the largest cock she might meet. The image of Max, the emcee’s unnaturally huge dick filled her mind and she corrected that thought: some guys were best left untried!

		Her black lover bottomed out in her pussy, his cock head mashed up against her cervix, and she squirmed uncomfortably beneath him. He paid that no mind, starting to really pour the meat to her.

		She sighed and wrapped her arms around his broad back as he fucked her, knowing that the faster he finished up in her, the sooner this would all be over! Toni had to admit, however, the black cock was starting to feel better inside her stretched open pussy with each rapid penetration!

		There was a slight movement off to her right. Someone was watching her get fucked by the furiously-hunching black man.

		Is that…Frank? She asked herself as she squinted into the darkness.

		It was! She could make out his rapturous face now, if she really tried.

		This changed everything, somehow. She began to fuck her latest lover back enthusiastically; a huge wave of excitement coursing through her as she realized her voyeuristic hubby was watching her ravishment by this mammoth black cock!

		Frank loves seeing me like this, she told herself reassuringly as she watched her husband’s excited face in the darkness. And I love putting on a show for him…I really do!

		One of the other five guys knelt down on her left side just then and she felt his long cock poking into her neck. She let him turn her head to face him, and sucked him deep into her mouth…

		

		****

		

		Oh, oh, fuck, she’s…airtight now, she really is! Frank thought, thrilled beyond belief to see Toni being used like that, right in front of him!

		He was fucking a red-hot little blonde against the boulder now. But his current partner was so short, he could easily see over her shoulder as he nailed her; he could watch Toni taking on the three guys at once!

		After the black guy and his partner had jizzed her—both of them coming like mad as Frank had watched—the little blonde had just appeared, wandering by in the darkness of The Pit. Uncharacteristically for him, he had grabbed her arm, thrown her against the false rock, and driven his hard cock deep in her juicy cunt while he’d watched his wife being manhandled up onto her knees.

		Frank was really wailing on the little blonde now, his every thrust lifting her up onto the balls of her feet as he rammed his cock into her, watching Toni all the time. The men had made her take one of them—lying on his back underneath her—up her ass, as yet another one had claimed her pussy, while a third man crouched and fucked her mouth!

		This was the stuff Frank’s fantasies had long been made of. He couldn’t believe he was actually witnessing it all coming true, down in this dark…cave of wanton excess!

		Coming down to Inhibitions was the best money I’ve ever spent in my life, Frank thought to himself as he fucked the hot blonde and watched his wife being a total and complete slut for him

		And she knows I’m here, watching all this, he realized.

		He had seen her look of recognition when the black guy had still been fucking her. She’d known he’d been watching when he’d come in her cheating pussy and that other guy had creamed her mouth.

		It had been all Frank could do not to jack his cock off as he’d watched that. But he’d been glad he didn’t, because this blonde had happened by shortly after that, while the other three guys were arranging Toni into the “airtight” position!

		“Oh, God, can you ever fuck, mister!” The blonde he was banging so ferociously gasped just then.

		He felt her pussy contract around his flying cock and knew he had made her come yet again. Frank smiled at that achievement on his part and held off coming in her tight little hole, bending down to whisper a question in her ear, “Do you like anal, gorgeous?”

		The climaxing woman gave a shy little mewl of pure pleasure and said, “Oh, God, yes; fuck me in the ass next, you hot stud!”

		Happy to, Frank thought, riding out her orgasm; his dick still buried deeply inside her gripping pussy flesh.

		When her shudders of ecstasy stopped, he pulled his prick out of her twat and spun her around, forcing her down onto the “rock’s” rough surface. He then fed his dick--still glistening from its recent exploration of the depths of her juicy little cunt--into her rear entrance an inch at a time, drawing a long, low moan from her as he now claimed her hot ass sheath for their mutual pleasure…

		

		****

		

		These three brutes are fucking me so great! Toni told herself.

		She’d have been wailing out her bliss as she prepared to come around their driving cocks, but the one buried deep in her throat kept her silent. Instead, she sucked at it hungrily, licking it as it fucked her lips and throat.

		The prick up her ass felt divine, as did the one hammering into her pussy! She loved this; she really did!

		Marcie was so right, she thought as her orgasm hurtled down upon her, there’s nothing like a few hours spent in The Pit, providing you’re ready for it!

		The guy who was so frantically fucking her up the ass had a really big one! She loved how it stretched her out and reached up so deep inside her once-forbidden hole!

		And the man fucking her pussy was clearly an expert with his own fat cock. She reveled in the way it caressed her swollen clit with each penetration and withdrawal!

		There’s nothing to match a triple-fuck, Toni realized. And having Frank right here, watching my first one ever, is sooooo fucking great--it’s like it somehow tops it all off!

		He was fucking some blonde while he did so, but that only made it hotter, somehow, as far as Toni was concerned. Her hubby was in the blonde’s ass now and she was glad: her man had gotten some anal tonight after all!

		

		****

		

		Fuck, fuck, my little Toni is so hot! Frank thought as he watched his wife get ready to come on the other three guys’ dicks

		And what he was doing was all kinds of hot, too--this blonde was exquisite!

		He loved the way her substantial tits bounced every time he drove his dick up into her; pussy or ass, it made no difference. Frank could see them right now; jellying and shaking against the faux rock’s surface as fucked her in the butt so frantically.

		This little girl is a great find, he thought as he got ready to unload deep into her bowels. But she can’t hold a candle to my Toni!

		He glanced up and saw that his wife was swallowing come again. She gulped it down as the guy in her mouth went off, and she started to quiver all over as her own orgasm plowed into her while he watched.

		“Jesus, Jesus, look at her swallowing Mark’s big load!” The guy banging Toni’s ass murmured in an awed voice.

		All at once, he began to come in her butt, just like his friend, Mark, was creaming her throat. His pal fucking her pussy groaned and announced that he too was blowing his wad.

		Frank groaned and began to shoot his own jism into the little blonde’s gripping asshole. He put his hands on her shoulders and hung on as she came also, grinding her tits into the “rock’s” rough surface and diddling her own clit as he fucked her in the butt!

		There’s nothing else on earth like this! Frank thought in sheer ecstasy, as he watched his wife come with three guys inside her at the same time and he himself jizzed the little blonde’s ass.

		The other night, with Lindsay and Derek had been fun as well; and last night, at the mini-orgy had been marvelous in its own way. But this… this was the ultimate thrill!

		There was something about the surreal quality of The Pit that put all other venues to shame. He could see now why people kept coming back to the ultra expensive Inhibitions Optional site time after time, several times a year, if they could afford it…there was simply nothing else on earth like it!

		

		****

		

		When the three guys were finally done spunking her, Toni bid them a fond good-bye and made her way further into The Pit, her knees quaking from the intensity of her last orgasm, looking for still more thrills. She couldn’t believe she wanted more sex, after her first tryst and the one she’d just concluded…but she did!

		It was as if she couldn’t get enough stimulation, all of a sudden. Besides, she was down in San Diego, at Inhibitions Optional—which she knew to be very expensive; so expensive that she didn’t know when she’d be returning—so she didn’t want to waste a second of her time there!

		“Hey, you look all filled up, girlfriend,” a female voice murmured at that moment.

		“Yeah, you do at that,” a second girl agreed from out of the darkness, “how about a little clean up?”

		Toni paused and peered downward. A hot-looking redhead and a statuesque girl with jet black skin were staring back up at her eagerly.

		She smiled at them and thrust out her jism-filled pussy lips invitingly, saying: “Just what sort of…clean up did you girls have mind?”

		“This kind, sexy,” the black girl whispered, reaching up for Toni and drawing her tiny body down to them.

		Toni immediately felt a pair of feminine lips on her overflowing pussy mouth, sucking out the come and swallowing it, the girl’s tongue going wild on her clit as that was happening. The redhead leaned down to kiss her at the same time, and Toni just gave her body over to them and let the two of them have their way with her…

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Sixteen

		

		Morning—And A Return To Normal

		

		“And then what happened?” Marcie asked, her green eyes shining with excitement.

		“We all ate each other a bunch of times—those two girls were exceptional pussy eaters, I have to tell you, Marcie—and then this bozo interrupted us!” Toni finished, playfully elbowing her naked husband in the ribs.

		Frank grinned and shrugged amiably while the other three gave him a hard time over his having barged into the lesbian tryst. At last, he said in his own defense, “Well, a guy can only watch his wife lick pussy so long before he…uh…needs a little…relief.”

		Toni chuckled, rocking back and forth on the bed, her naked breasts shaking with amusement as she said, “Relief…I would have thought you’d have gotten all the relief you needed up that hot little blonde’s ass!”

		Again the other three roared with laughter while Frank blushed good-naturedly and said, “Yeah, she was great, alright; but that only lasts so long, when you’re watching your wife eat a black goddess’s pussy!”

		“Oh, was she really a goddess, Frank,” Marcie teased him unmercifully, striking a pose, thrusting her big chest out and asking, “Am I a goddess, too?”

		“You sure are,” Frank said, grabbing her and kissing her.

		Toni and Jon watched in silent amusement, with Toni saying at last, “Would you look at that? They seem to be in love!”

		She took Jon’s arm and whispered melodramatically, “How about it, handsome, want to run away with me, since those two seem to be ignoring us.”

		“Anytime,” Jon deadpanned, “I prefer slim girls anyway, compared to ones that seem to be putting on weight as they get older.”

		“What?” Marcie squeaked, letting go of Frank and snatching up a pillow. “Putting on weight…you take that back right now, Mister!”

		In the four-way pillow fight that followed, Frank clearly lost. He cast away his own feathery “weapon” after a while and raised his hands above his head in surrender, saying, “Enough…do you want me to finish telling you about this black vision of loveliness or not?”

		Marcie was the first to stop pummeling him with her pillow, soon followed by Toni and Jon. She beamed at Frank and said, “Please, continue; what happened next?”

		“Those three were all over me, especially this one,” Frank said, smiling at his naked little wife lovingly. “I was buried in tits, pussy, and sucking mouths!”

		“Sounds horrible,” Jon commented wryly, taking a pull from his scotch and grinning over at Frank.

		“Oh, it was, believe me,” Frank chuckled. “I had to fuck all of them, of course, and I had to make them all come!”

		Marcie looked at Toni and she said, “Oh, he did that alright--I was so proud of the way he fucked all three of us and got us all off!”

		She turned to a grinning Frank and said accusingly, “But I noticed that he came in the black girl, when he finally came.”

		“Well, that’s hardly a surprise,” Frank said in his own defensive. “I’d never fucked a black girl before, and she was spectacular, to boot!”

		“She sure was,” Toni agreed, her brown eyes turning dreamy as she thought about her black lover. “Her name was Yolanda, and she said she and her husband were from Phoenix.”

		Toni looked over at Marcie and added, “She said he was gorgeous and that he had a huge cock. I think he may have fucked me earlier tonight, with a bunch of his white buddies. The black guy who did me did have a gigantic dick, and he sure knew how to use it!”

		“There are usually lots of black guys visiting Inhibitions who match that description,” Marcie said dismissively. “I ran into two tonight myself, at The Pit, and I’ve had simply yards of hard, black cock on our previous visits here.”

		“Yeah, there’s no shortage of big dicks here, at that,” Jon said, finishing his scotch, “black or white.”

		“I’ve noticed that this place—and not Burger King—should be known as the ‘Home of the Whopper,’” Frank said, glancing down at his own thick, but relatively short cock as it lay half hard on his balls.

		“Guys with small dicks tend to stay away from here,” Jon agreed. “They don’t end up getting nearly as much action as the guys who are better hung, so why spend the money?”

		“Speaking for us girls,” Marcie said, reaching for Frank’s prick as she spoke, “some of us like a normal-sized guy, just as a change of pace once in a while.”

		She turned and smiled at Toni as she began to stroke Frank to full hardness, saying, “Especially if he knows how to use what he’s got to really please a girl.”

		Toni smiled back as she took Jon’s fleshy staff in her hand and began to fist it, saying in a breathy whisper, “Well, a huge one once in a while is nice, too. I really learned that on this visit. Why fuck a guy with a puny dick, when you can fuck a really nice one, like this?”

		She turned to her husband with a teasing little smile and murmured, “Not that your dick is puny, darling. I’ve always found it to be just right…and I still feel that way!”

		The next thing Frank knew, all of them were fucking. Marcie and Toni made out while they rode their respective cocks, changing partners several times in the process.

		Since both men had come numerous times tonight, they were able to last forever inside the two girls, taking frequent breaks to allow for some lesbian play in between fucks. Frank and Jon simply beamed their approval throughout the hour-long fuckorama of a performance, content to sit back and watch as Marcie and Toni ate each other several times, or sucked titties together.

		It was all very relaxed and unhurried; just four friends enjoying the shank of the evening, after their spectacular night in The Pit. It was edging toward four in the morning when Jon said to his new pal, “You know, I’m throwing Marcie a bash for her twenty-eighth birthday next month, at our house over in Albuquerque. You and Toni should fly down and stay with us that weekend. I think you’d like our circle of friends.”

		“Well, I’d have to discuss it with Toni,” Frank answered somewhat reluctantly.

		After all, he thought, the plane tickets down to San Diego and back had been sort of pricey for their modest budget. And after blowing so much money on this weekend in Paradise…

		“We’re part of a swingers/hotwife group in Albuquerque,” Jon added cannily, watching Frank’s face for his reaction. “They’ll all be there. And I just know they’d all like to meet Toni and you.”

		A big grin spread over Frank’s face and he answered, “I’ll think about. I really will!”

		“Hey, you two limp dicks,” Marcie shouted just then. “There’s a pair of hot, horny pussies over here, just waiting for some cock! Can you help us out, or do we have to go back to The Pit to find some willing studs?”

		“Coming, dear,” Jon said with a smile putting aside his empty drink glass…

		

		****

		

		“Oh, God, it can’t be ten already!” Toni groaned, as the phone on Frank’s nightstand began to ring.

		He answered it automatically. After listening to the recorded wake up call, he sighed and hung the receiver up once more.

		“Well, it is, love,” he announced resignedly. “Come on, we have to get ready to go out to the airport. Besides, check-out time is in an hour.”

		Toni whined and pulled the pillow up over her head, saying, “You shower first this morning, darling. That way I can sleep another few minutes.”

		Frank laughed and began tugging her out of bed as he slid to his feet, He said, “Come on; we’ll shower together this morning. That way we’ll both be ready at the same time.”

		Toni moaned and dug her fingernails into the sheets like a pair of talons as her husband dragged her across the big bed. She sighed, “Just a few more minutes, please!”

		In feigned desperation, she turned onto her back and smiled up at him alluringly. She murmured, “I’ll give you the blowjob of your life, if you let me nap for just a little while longer, darling!”

		Frank was relentless. He helped her onto her feet as he said, “Marcie took care of that a couple of hours ago, just before we left their suite, remember? You should: you were kneeling on the carpet right beside her, sucking off Jon.”

		With a groan of remembrance, she let him lead her into the bathroom and the shower. She soaped his body up and he, in turn, washed hers.

		“This weekend…” her voice trailed off wistfully, “there are simply no words to describe it!”

		He beamed at her, just before he kissed her.

		

		****

		

		“Are we really going to have the money to fly down and go to Marcie’s party?” Toni asked him as they sat in the airport and finished their breakfasts.

		“Well, we probably shouldn’t,” Frank sighed, clearly thinking about what that might cost. “We pretty much shot our bolt this weekend, as far as our mad money goes.”

		Both of them sat in silence for a few moments, contemplating missing a cool party like the up-coming event in Albuquerque. At last, Toni suggested brightly, “We could go easy on the Christmas presents for each other this year: attending that party could be our present to each other!”

		Frank’s face seemed to brighten at that idea. He said, “We could definitely do that, kitten! I think going to Marcie’s party is the best possible Christmas present we could give each other this year!”

		Toni squealed with delight. She burbled, “I like Marcie and Jon so much! I’m just dying to see them again, and to meet their friends. They sound so…intriguing; I’d guess you’d have to say.”

		Her husband laughed and said, “You mean you’d like to party with them. Admit it, Toni; you’ve become a sucker for all that cock and pussy in one place!”

		She giggled and felt her face turning bright red as she whispered, “Well, you made me this way; insisting we fly down to Inhibitions! I was perfectly content with the way things were before this weekend!”

		He chuckled and finished up his ham and eggs, suggesting slyly, “But now you’re not, are you? You want to party with the naughty people as much as I want to see you do it!”

		Toni blushed even more brightly and murmured, “Well, what about yourself? You couldn’t seem to keep your hands off Marcie this weekend. And what about Lindsay and that little blonde with the big tits in The Pit; you didn’t exactly turn them down either, did you darling?

		The two of them looked at each other across the restaurant table for long seconds, and then started to laugh. At last Frank said, “Guilty as charged, I’m afraid. I guess we’re both just a pair of libertines at heart!”

		Toni reached across the table and put her hands on the back of his, murmuring, “And happy to be that way! Thank you, honey, for showing me this new side of myself. It’s so cool, being your little…hot girl!”

		He beamed at her, clearly so happy he could burst with pleasure. Glancing up at a nearby clock, he said softly, “Come on; they’re going to call our flight soon.”

		

		****

		

		“I don’t know about you, but today really sucked for me,” Toni told Frank the next day, as they settled in for their usual after-the-workday cocktail, “it…it just seemed like such a…boring way to spend the day, after what we did this last weekend!”

		Frank sighed deeply and said, “I know just what you mean. We had a management meeting at the bank today and it was all I could do to keep my mind on the topic at hand, and not daydream about you sucking Marcie’s big tits, or Jon’s whopper of a cock!”

		Toni giggled and nodded that she knew exactly what he meant. She said, “I was filling in for Janice today, Mr. Masterson’s secretary—she called in sick this morning—and I couldn’t help thinking about what you’d said about him, before we went away, about how he sort of wanted to…fuck me!”

		She laughed again before continuing with her story, but continue she did, saying, “Every time I caught him looking at me, I couldn’t help thinking that he wanted to just throw me on top of his desk and have me!”

		Both she and Frank chuckled at that mental image. When they’d stopped, she said, “I wonder if he has a big dick.”

		Frank guffawed at first, but then he noticed she wasn’t joining him. He asked her incredulously, “Are you really thinking of fucking that old goat?”

		She grinned naughtily in his direction and said, “Maybe I should. I bet I’d get offered a permanent job then. And I bet I’d get promoted pretty fast, too!”

		They did share another laugh over that, but Frank wasn’t laughing as hard as he had before. There was something about the way Toni had said what she had that rang truer than he wanted to admit!

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Seventeen

		

		Albuquerque

		

		Curious about a city she had never visited before, Toni had looked up Albuquerque on Wikipedia before they’d left on their weekend visit. As the big plane wheeled around in the sky for a landing, she glanced eagerly out her window at the sprawling desert city below her about which she knew only the basics.

		She was excited as she could be and she could tell Frank was as well. He was, as usual, pretending to be cool, calm, and collected as he perused the in-flight magazine the airline had provided, but she knew he could hardly wait to see Marcie and Jon again.

		The couple was supposed to pick them up at the airport, so there’d be no need for the young couple to rent a car. The Overton’s were staying with them this weekend—and all sorts of wicked scenarios began spinning through Toni’s brain as she imagined what that might mean— and both she and Frank had to admit, they were looking forward to it!

		Tomorrow, Saturday, was the night of the big birthday bash. But for this afternoon and this evening, it would be just the four of them.

		And that suited Toni just fine. This last month had been a crashing bore and she and Frank fully intended to at least partially make up for it with Marcie and Jon tonight!

		Toni had managed to keep her and Frank entertained in bed with whispered scenarios about her seducing her boss, Mr. Masterson but nothing had come of it so far. Toni had been wearing her most alluring outfits into work—and old Mr. Masterson, as well as most of the other males on the staff had certainly noticed, as well as the other women who worked in the office, of course—but no one, male or female, had made a move on her yet.

		Toni didn’t know what would have happened if they had. She guessed it would have depended on who it was who made the move; some of her fellow employees were young and cute as they could be, but some were middle-aged, paunchy and thoroughly…un-fuckable—was that even a word, she wondered as the plane touched down?—so she definitely wouldn’t have taken the unattractive ones up on whatever proposition they made, assuming they’d made one!

		But how about if one of real the cuties had come on to her? Would she have succumbed to their advances; would she have cheated on Frank with one of them?

		She had been reveling in the change that had come over her intensely during the last month. The old Toni would have been shocked at the thought that any of her coworkers could even think that she’d be willing play around on Frank

		In the days before their visit to Inhibitions, she would have been downright insulted at such a notion. But now, as she gazed over at her handsome husband, she knew she might have done just that, if the circumstances had been right and the guy or girl had been cute enough!

		And Frank…what would he have thought if she’d done that—cheated on him with someone else? She smiled as the plane began to taxi across the runway, toward the terminal.

		Tonight, he would no doubt smile as she sucked Jon’s long, thick cock; as she accepted it into her body, up her ass—if Jon wanted her that way—up her pussy if his yen was toward more traditional sex. And Frank would no doubt witness her and Marcie cuddling and kissing, licking each other’s waxed-bare pussies sometime this weekend.

		No, Frank wouldn’t have been a problem, she told herself confidently, if she’d decided to go to bed with another person. On the contrary, he’d have been an enthusiastic supporter of her decision, as long as she’d agreed to his being there, watching!

		Or at least to her relating every small detail of her illicit tryst, once she returned home; her pussy still dripping with another man’s semen, or as he’d tasted it on her tongue while they shared a welcome home-kiss! She shivered at that thought and waited for the plane to stop moving.

		

		****

		

		“God, it’s so good to see you both again!” Marcie said excitedly as they stepped into the terminal.

		The tall redhead kissed Toni like a long-lost lover, right on the lips, ignoring the stares from the other passengers and the families and friends who’d come to the airport to greet them. When she was done lapping at Toni’s tongue, she turned to Frank and gave him the same sort of warm greeting, while Toni soul-kissed Jon just as eagerly, causing still more spectactors to shake their heads in wonder.

		“How many bags did you bring?” Marcie asked anxiously as she broke off the kiss when the luggage carousel hummed to life.

		“One each, plus our carry ons,” Frank informed her, watching the turning stainless steel carousel closely.

		“Let’s scoop ‘em up and get out to the house,” Jon said, his arm around Toni’s slender waist. “We’ve got a lot of catching up to do.”

		They got lucky. Their luggage was among the first bags down the shoot and onto the revolving panels of the baggage carousel.

		After Frank had leaned in and snatched them both up, Jon helped him wheel them outside to short term parking lot and stow them inside the trunk of their late model Mercedes sedan. During the drive back to the house, Toni told them all about her recent research into the Albuquerque area and what she had discovered on the web about their home town.

		“The balloon thing in October is pretty awesome, the first time you see it,” Marcie agreed, when Toni brought it up.

		“Have you ever been up in one of those things?” Frank asked.

		“Jon took me up in one on our fifth wedding anniversary,” Marcie said with a smile, remembering. “We had a magnificent picnic—expensive champagne, pate, and all the trimmings—then, when we’d landed safely, he took me home and gave me a teeth-rattling fuck!”

		She grinned fondly at her husband and said, “It’s a toss up as to which one I enjoyed the most.”

		Jon snorted with laughter and agreed, “Yeah, that was some day, alright. The valley looked beautiful from that balloon’s gondola. But Marcie sure looked hot with my cock up her ass, squeezing the pillows so hard I thought she was going to pop them while I banged away in her tight little butt!”

		All four of them chuckled at that mental image and then Toni admitted, “That sounds great to me, if you want to know the truth.”

		Jon glanced at her in the rearview mirror as he drove and asked, “Oh, have you two been doing the naughty anal deed a lot, since we last saw you?”

		Frank chortled happily as he said, “Every chance I get, let me tell you. This little girl’s ass is pure heaven!”

		Again, all of them laughed and Toni could feel whatever nervousness they had all felt about being around each other again draining rapidly away. It was as if their nights spent together at Inhibitions had just happened days ago, not a month ago!

		

		****

		

		“This is a real showplace,” Frank commented enviously, glancing around at the three car garage, the two-story, Spanish-style house, with its rounded, red tiles lining the roof, and the creamy stucco exterior.

		“Yeah, we have eight bedrooms and nine bathrooms in this mausoleum,” Marcie said deprecatingly. “It would be a full-time cleaning job, if I had to do it all by myself. But I don’t: I have two girls who come in twice a week to vacuum and dust and do the laundry, while I work.”

		“She runs the office for me at my veterinary practice,” Jon said, lifting out the suitcases. “Marcie keeps those other two office gals in line and makes sure all the invoices go out on time.”

		“Don’t think this place is all a result of Jon’s practice,” Marcie said, opening the door into the house from the garage. “Somebody’s daddy was rich a rich cow rancher and helped us buy it.”

		She stared over at Jon and he smiled sheepishly and then admitted, “Yeah, my dad owns one of the biggest cattle spreads in the state; so we got a little bit of help with the down payment.”

		“He bought it for us, if you want to know the truth,” Marcie said in a stage whisper. “Our payments are like, twelve-hundred a month, after that huge down payment he made for us.”

		“Jesus, even we could afford that!” Frank sighed, looking around longingly at the gourmet kitchen they were standing in.

		“It helps to have wealthy parents, I guess,” Jon conceded, leading them into the dining room and out into the living room.

		Eyeing the fabulous living room, Toni said wryly, “I guess it does. This place is big enough to hold a volleyball game inside of it!”

		There were not one but two eight-foot, brown-leather couches, facing each other in the center of the vast room, with an elaborately carved oak coffee table in between them. And there was a fireplace made of aged brick--interspersed with gorgeous Spanish-style tile work--which was big enough to burn a good-sized tree trunk inside of, let alone most fireplace logs.

		The impressive room’s ceiling was twenty feet high, a domed affair that was criss-crossed with oak beams, which had murals painted in between them, depicting the founding of early the Spanish missions and Indians hunting buffalo. There was a wet bar in one corner of the cavernous room, with six brown-leather upholstered, high-back stools, plus a complete assortment of brightly colored liquor and liqueur bottles behind it.

		The French doors next to the bar overlooked a huge pool and spa area, with a darkly shaded patio in between the house and the pool. Toni saw that built-in, brick gas barbecue big enough to cook a whole steer in at once dominated one side of the patio itself.

		“Well, I guess we know why you two can afford to go to Inhibitions so often now, after seeing this place,” Frank said covetously, crossing the living room to stare out at the patio and pool area.

		“Yeah, we were going to invite you to the Bay Area to visit us,” Tony said, joining her slightly awestruck husband at the French doors, “but I bet your servants have nicer digs than us!”

		“Aw, don’t be that way,” Jon said with a smile, coming up next to Toni and putting a big arm over her slender shoulders.

		“Yeah, I’d still like to suck your dick tonight, even though I’m richer than you,” Marcie said, sidling up to Frank and teasing his cock through his slacks with her fingertips.

		The four of them broke into easy laughter and, after a while, Marcie showed them to the bedroom they’d be ensconced in for the weekend…

		

		****

		

		“This is really living, man!” Frank said to Jon as they stood near the barbecue thirty minutes later, nursing German beers while Marcie and Toni cavorted in the nearby swimming pool.

		It was just dusk, and they were about to have dinner out on the patio. Four prime rib-eye steaks were sizzling on the big gas barbecue; the potatoes were all baked and ready to reheat in the kitchen. Marcie and Toni had made a large, leafy salad and garnished it with all sorts of fresh vegetables from the garden Marcie grew on one side of the massive house.

		“Yeah, we have quite a life here,” Jon commented, sounding like someone who knew things were good for him. “I can’t complain, even a little bit.”

		“What about this party tomorrow night?” Frank asked.

		“It will be just like that little get-together we hosted in our suite at Inhibitions, the night before the four of us went down to The Pit together to party; only with a couple dozen more hot bodies. Instead of four couples, there will be thirty or so of our closest hedonistic friends fucking and sucking all over this pool area and in the house tomorrow afternoon and evening.”

		That mental image almost made Frank hard right there. He fought down the impulse to spring wood as he stood next to Jon, not wanting his friend to get the wrong idea!

		“And they’re all…hot-looking, I take it?”

		“Not a bowser in the bunch,” Jon admitted with a sly little grin, swilling more beer. “Like I told you at Inhibitions, guys with small dicks and ugly women pretty much stay away from parties where everyone gets naked and fucks.”

		He reached into a nearby galvanized tub of ice and beer and brought out two more, handing one to Frank. After opening his, Jon continued; “That goes for fat girls and for plain-looking girls, too. Why fuck a beast when you can bed a beauty, like those two?”

		Jon jerked his head toward the pool, and their two wives. He went on matter-of-factly, “And why bang a guy with a tiny dick when you don’t have to, if you’re a girl?”

		“So people like that tend to stay away from parties like the one tomorrow, I take it?” Frank asked.

		“After one or two tries, they do,” Jon said, turning the steaks over on the grill with a pair of tongs. “Standing around, watching the action but getting next to none yourself, is an embarrassing gig for anyone. You can stay home and watch porn on the big screen if you want inspiration to jack off; you don’t have to attend a wild party and be ignored!”

		

		****

		

		“You’ve got to save a spot on your dance card tomorrow night for Mathias,” Marcie said to Toni. “He’s got the biggest, blackest cock in the group!”

		Toni felt a flash of excitement course through her body as she held onto the side of the big pool and treaded water right next to her friend. She looked over at Jon and Frank by the barbecue and whispered, “Is he longer than Jon?”

		“Longer and thicker, if you can believe it,” Marcie answered with a subdued giggle.

		Toni’s thoughts were filled with memories of the hairy, fireplug-like Burt at Inhibitions, and how it had felt when his massively-thick cock was penetrating her juicy cunt for the first time! She’d been scared at first, but that had turned into one of her most memorable fucks…almost as memorable as when Burt had taken her anal cherry with that same fat monster and made her come in front of all the others—including Frank—from his torrid butt-fucking!

		“H-how does he compare to Burt?” She asked in a murmur, remembering voices tended to carry over the water.

		Marcie grinned, “He about the same width, but he’s at least three inches longer.”

		Three inches longer, Toni thought, trembling all over at very idea of letting something that thick, that long, and that deliciously black into her pussy! She saw it happening in her mind’s eye, with everyone at the party watching her get fucked.

		Frank will go crazy when he sees that! She realized smugly. Well be sharing great orgasms over memories of this weekend for months to come!

		

		****

		

		“Right out here, under the stars like this?” Toni asked as Jon slipped his swim trunks down to his ankles. “Won’t the neighbors see us?”

		“Nah, the nearest house is a couple of hundred yards away,” Jon assured her, putting his hand behind her neck and sliding it down onto the bra snaps of her bikini. “Besides, our neighbors on the side we have to worry about are gone for the summer. They’re retired and they have a big motor-home, which they use to tour all around the country in, come June. They aren’t usually back home until mid-October.”

		Toni let him bend her over his up-thrust cock, the head only inches from her lips. Out of the corner of her eye, she watched Frank clenching with Marcie on the lounger next to theirs and noted that the stunning blonde’s top was already off, as were her husband’s swim trunks!

		She’s stroking his dick while they make out, Toni told herself, licking all around Jon’s fat cock head. I guess anything goes here in Albuquerque, just like at Inhibitions, where we all met!

		Jon’s cock tasted great, just the way she remember it. Toni eased all of it slowly into her mouth and throat as she caressed it with her tongue.

		Its owner moaned as her lips reached the base of the thick shaft and she slid her tongue out to tease his balls. Jon sighed and said, “Someone’s been practicing, since I saw you last, little Toni.”

		Frank broke off the kiss with Marcie and began squeezing her bare tits just the way he knew she liked it. He grinned over at Jon and said, “I volunteered for her to practice on. I was happy to do it.”

		Jon laughed and murmured, “I just bet you were, buddy; thanks a lot!”

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Eighteen

		

		The Birthday Party

		

		The door to the guest bedroom opened and Toni walked in, hand and hand with Jon. They were both naked, but then so were Frank and Marcie beneath the covers of the queen-size bed they shared.

		Toni sat down on the edge of the mattress near her husband and kissed him on the forehead. She beamed at him and asked, “So, what did you two get up to last night, darling?”

		Frank smiled back and said, “Oh, I expect the same things you two did. For a swell house like this, the walls are awfully thin: I heard you coming at least three times last night, kitten.”

		Toni giggled and turned slightly red, looking over at Jon. She said, “Well, the master of the house is quite the cocksman, but you both already knew that, didn’t you?”

		Marcie turned in the bed and looked at her studly husband with open admiration and said, “I sure do. I ought to after being married to him for a few years now.”

		She glanced over at Toni and asked, “Was he a good boy last night?”

		The little brunette giggled again and shook her head that he hadn’t been. She said coyly, “No, he was an absolute beast! He made me suck his cock until he came in my mouth, and then he made sure I swallowed every drop for him.”

		Toni shifted her gaze exclusively to her husband as she added in a low, teasing voice, “And then he fucked me whole bunch of times, too. One time, he fucked me right in my little ass until he flooded it with hot come, darling! What do you think of that?”

		Frank laughed at her coquettish taunting and reached for her naked little body. He said, as he pulled her to him, “I’ll show you what I think of that; you cheating hussy, you!”

		In mere seconds, they were all fucking. Frank looked over at Jon, who was balling Marcie’s jism-filled cunt enthusiastically and asked, “Was Toni good last night?”

		“Man, she was excellent.”

		He looked down at his own wife and asked, “How about this one? Did she give you everything you wanted, pal?”

		“Let’s just say it was well worth the cost of the plane flight,” Frank complimented the stunning redhead, whose big tits were jiggling around on her chest as her husband really laid the meat to her.

		“Want to trade off for a while?” Jon asked after a minute more of the intense fucking.

		“Sure, don’t mind if I do,” Frank said, pulling his wet cock out of his wife’s pussy and rapidly switching places with Jon.

		“Mmmmmmmmm, there’s that big dick that gave it to me so nicely all night long,” Toni sighed as Jon started to pound down into her.

		She looked over at her husband and smiled up at him, saying: “You be sure fuck Marcie nicely, darling. Jon always fucks me nicely, except when he’s being a caveman and really gives it to me.”

		“Oh, do you like it rough sometimes, sweetie?” Frank asked, as he hammered down into Marcie.

		“A little bit rough,” Toni smiled contentedly.

		She reached up and wrapped both arms around Jon and pulled him down for a kiss as they fucked so beautifully together, whispering just before their lips met, “Jon knows just how I like it. Don’t you, baby?”

		Frank drew in an excited breath, watching his wife screw another man so casually while he watched. He said philosophically, “Well, we’re lucky we met him then, aren’t we?”

		He went back to pleasuring Marcie, feeling as content as he’d ever been in his life. Before they had come out to Albuquerque, he and Toni had decided—since they both felt so comfortable around Jon and Marcie—to do something a little different this time, if the opportunity presented itself.

		They had always shared their sexual adventures, mostly, preferring to stay within each other’s sight-line while they got it on with new partners. But last night, Toni had been alone in the bedroom next door with Jon, while he had shared this bed with Marcie only, until just now.

		Frank didn’t know if this hot new kink was going to be a constant in their ever-expanding sexual universe, but it had sure been fun for one night. He had known just what Toni was up to, without even seeing it, and she had known as well what he had been doing with the spectacular redhead, right new door to her!

		Not actually seeing each other cheat, but knowing that was exactly what was happening, had provided both of them a new thrill. It was a new “toy” for them to experiment with in the future!

		

		****

		

		“Mmmmmmmmm, I can’t seem to get enough of you this morning, darling,” Marcie whispered to Toni, in between tongue swipes at her cute, come-filled little pussy slit.

		“God, I’ve missed this so much, too,” Toni sighed in rising ecstasy. “But we really should finish up and get downstairs. There’s so much to do, and the guests will start arriving shortly after lunch!”

		“Fuck ‘em,” Marcie whispered vehemently, going back to work on Toni’s bald pussy lips, “they’ve all been here lots of times before, so they their way around well enough to be able to get themselves a drink and use the pool and start fucking each other without us!”

		Toni laughed and mussed up Marcie’s red hair. She hunched her about-to-climax pussy against the other girl’s mouth and sighed, “That’s no way for the birthday honoree to act!”

		“I’m with one of my best girlfriends and I don’t get to see her nearly as often as I’d like,” Marcie cooed up into Toni’s slit. “So the party can start without me, for all I care!”

		Toni’s absent fondling of Marcie’s locks suddenly stopped. Instead, she grabbed them in both fists and drew her lover’s mouth in tighter on her exploding pussy. She gasped, “Oh, oh, oh fuck, am I ever coming?”

		Marcie didn’t make a sound. She was too busy lashing at Toni’s clit with her tongue and swallowing the deluge of pussy oil and male come flowing out of the orgasming girl’s hot little slit!

		

		****

		

		“Well, there they are at last,” Jon commented wryly, eyeing the two women who had just come into the kitchen hand in hand.

		Both were freshly showered and wearing their party clothes, a pair of skimpy bikinis along with sandals that were easily kicked out of. Marcie’s hair and make up were perfect, as were Toni’s.

		“I really wanted to stay upstairs and watch you two make love this morning,” Frank groused as he rolled yet another fifty-gallon keg of German beer over to the kitchen slider leading out onto the festively decorated patio. “But somebody had to hang the streamers and the balloons, and you two were too busy sucking pussies to help!”

		“Yeah, Frank’s right,” Jon joined in, “someone had to sign for the catered food and stow it away out in the garage refrigerators. And someone needed to set up the buffet tables out on the patio, while you two fooled around upstairs.”

		“Aw, poor baby,” Toni chided him, patting him on the cheek with her palm, a sly little smile on her face. “Don’t worry: Marcie and I will more than make it up to you before the weekend is over.”

		“Yeah, don’t sweat the small stuff,” Marcie chimed in. “After all, it’s my birthday, so I can do as I damn well please. Now help me carry out the food and paper cups for the beer. And we still have to set up the liquor bar…”

		

		****

		

		The guest’s started trooping in promptly at two o’clock, just as the invitations had indicated they should. Toni and Frank stood in the foyer next to Marcie shook hands with over thirty people they’d never met before.

		The married couple beamed at each other as the last guest on the list wandered out to the pool area. As promised, there wasn’t a bow-wow in the whole group!

		“Jon and Marcie sure have some beautiful friends,” Toni whispered excitedly to her husband as they strolled out onto the patio hand in hand.

		“God, I guess they do!” Frank sighed, looking around. “Did you see the rack on that tall redhead?”

		“I sure did,” Toni murmured, looking at the statuesque young woman with the fiery-red hair, who was wearing a black bikini which was absolutely miniscule, as she laughed and talked with her hosts, “and just look at that ass!”

		“I am looking at it, darling,” Frank sighed with longing. “I’d sure like to slide my cock into that at least once before morning comes.”

		“You just might get your wish,” Toni said with assurance, grinning up at him. “From what Marcie told me this morning, in bed, after you guys had gone downstairs, her name is Capucine Morgan but everyone calls her ‘Cappy’. She’s one of Marcie’s dearest friends and one of the hottest girls at this party--Marcie advised me to be on the lookout for her—it seems she’s as fond of girls as she is of taking cocks up that spectacular ass of hers!”

		Frank smiled back at his pixie-cute wife and said in a low voice, “So, we both might…get to know her…before this party’s over.”

		“I hope so,” Toni said, eyeing the tall redhead with a hunger she didn’t even bother trying to hide from her husband.

		She shifted her eyes over to a really tall, really buffed-out black man who was now chatting with Jon. Toni said to Frank, “See that black giant over there with Jon? Marcie told me he has the biggest dick at this party.”

		Frank almost choked on the whiskey he was sipping as his wife said that. He turned at looked at Toni, asking her, “Does that mean what I think it does, you little imp?”

		She grinned at him and nodded that it did. Her voice was low as she murmured, “Before morning, I intend to see just how big he really is. Do you want to watch me as I find out?”

		“Fuck, yes, I want to see that,” Frank readily admitted, beaming down at Toni.

		

		****

		

		The normal birthday party rituals were all over and out of the way by five-thirty that afternoon. The catered food had all been laid out, buffet style, the cake had been cut, and all the presents had been opened.

		A massive amount of booze had also been consumed, and here and there, a swimsuit had already vanished in favor of bare skin. Toni and Frank were still clad but both sensed that was a fact which was about to change.

		Toni was sipping on her fifth Cosmo of the afternoon, while her husband had veered back and forth between whiskeys over ice and mugs of cold beer, downing three of each. They were within hailing distance of each other, but each had split off to explore the party on their own.

		Frank was chatting up a trio of very hot looking twenty or thirty-something women and Toni was deep in a half-drunken conversation with Cappy, the spectacular redhead with the legs that seemed to go on forever. Cappy had the most dazzlingly blue eyes Toni had ever seen, and possessed a chest which was just as much of a show-stopper as her flawless legs.

		The redhead’s breasts were large and round, lightly dusted with the freckles common to titian-haired girls. And she still had on that absolutely tiny black bikini, which barely covered her crotch and her very pronounced nipples.

		“Marcie told me all about you, sweetie,” Cappy was cooing down at Toni, her eyes never leaving the shorter girl’s. “She said that she and Jon met you at Inhibitions, and that you were the hottest woman there that weekend.”

		She glanced over at Frank and continued, “She said your old man was righteous in the sack, too, even though he’s not especially well-hung.”

		“Frank more than gets the job done,” Toni confided, smiling fondly over at her hubby. “He’s very good with his mouth and fingers; and his cock is pretty thick, though it’s true that it’s no monster, when it comes to length.”

		“I intend to find that out for myself, later tonight,” Cappy said, eyeing Frank as a hungry person might eye a hamburger with all the trimmings. “I hope that doesn’t bother you?”

		“Not at all,” Toni gushed happily, “that will make his whole trip. He was raving about you when you first got here this afternoon, about your butt, your legs, and how beautiful you were.”

		“What about you, darling,” Cappy dropped her honeyed voice to a lower, more suggestive register. “Marcie said you like girls a lot; do I do it for you too, sugar, as well as for that handsome hubby of yours?”

		Toni knew she was turning red but she didn’t care. She tossed down the rest of her Cosmo and put the empty glass on the table next to the chaise lounge they were standing by.

		“You really do it for me,” she sighed up at Cappy. “I’d love to suck those big tits of yours right here and now!”

		“Well, fortunately for us, that’s exactly the kind of party this is,” Cappy answered with a brazen smile, reaching around in back and undoing her bikini bra and letting it fall to the concrete. “Why don’t you?”

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Nineteen

		

		Poolside

		

		Toni was just drunk enough not to care! She threw her arms around the taller girl and shoved that big right breast of Cappy’s in between her hungry lips.

		Oh, oh, God, I love her nipples! Toni thought as she began to suck on the pebbly little knob, which grew longer and longer as she did so. They taste so sweet!

		“Ooh, you hungry baby,” Cappy sighed, stroking Toni’s short hair, and then reaching down to undo the shorter girl’s bra as well. “That’s right; suck ‘em!”

		Cappy fondled Toni’s very erect little nipples as Toni’s nursing mouth flitted back and forth, from breast to breast, sucking and licking. A small crowd of fascinated spectators gathered around them as Cappy reached down and slid off Toni’s bikini bottoms.

		Mindlessly, Toni retaliated, gliding her hands downward from the tall redhead’s back to the lower part of her bikini and easing it off over Cappy’s perfect ass cheeks. The black garment slid down the woman’s long, dazzling legs to puddle around her sandal-clad feet while the growing crowd of on-lookers oooohed and aaahed.

		Toni was very aware of all those eyes on her. A huge onrush of pre-come sensation pulsed through her naked body as she realized that she and the delicious redhead had an ever-growing audience!

		She remembered how hot it had been to perform, sexually, in front of other people during her recent visit to Inhibitions and how much it had excited her to do so. Toni had to admit that she had loved knowing all her fellow libertines were watching her getting fucked repeatedly in Jon and Marcie’s suite at the after party. And the anything-goes Pit had been even more fun!

		“It looks as if Marcie wasn’t exaggerating about how hot this new girl is!” A male voice murmured just then.

		“I just love that cute little body of hers,” a female voice sighed, sounding as if its owner was just dying to switch places with Cappy.

		“She’s so hot,” another male voice agreed. “I can’t wait to fuck her!”

		Toni fought to keep from swooning right then and there! This was what she had been craving; she realized all at once…this was what she had been missing, ever since her experience at Inhibitions!

		“Hey, gal, who’s your hot little friend; don’t you want to introduce her to me?” A deep, amused-sounding male voice inquired at that moment.

		Cappy drew her lush body away from Toni’s and the smaller brunette girl looked up and saw a super-tall man dressed only in a new straw cowboy hat and flip-flops, a beer in his hand and a huge smile on his handsome face standing nearby. The redhead sighed and said, “Toni, this is the Lonesome Cowboy, Rance Connors.”

		Toni smiled up uncertainly at the new arrival and said, “I don’t remember you from the introductions at the door. I’m Toni Overton; my husband and I met Jon and Marci at Inhibitions Optional, about a month and a half ago.”

		“Late arrival, I’m afraid,” Rance Connors said with his distinctive Western drawl. “Me and my missus, Marva, had a load of cattle to haul over to Hobart. That’s in Oklahoma, Ma’am. We just got back—drove straight through; wouldn’t miss Marcie’s birthday party for anything.”

		“Where is Marva, you big oaf?” Cappy asked, looking around.

		“Suckin’ some lucky guy’s dick,” Rance Connors answered with a grin. “That’d be my guess, anyway.”

		As the handsome new arrival mentioned dicks, Toni glanced down at his and saw that it was a whopper! It hung loose and oh, so inviting-looking over a great set of hairy balls!

		“Your new friend sure is a cute little thing,” Rance offered, eyeing Toni pointedly, his big cock starting to flex and stiffen up right before her big brown eyes.

		Cappy looked at Toni and sighed, saying, “Rance can be a smart-alec and a pain in the ass, but he does have a honey of a cock. And he can give you a good, bone-rattling fuck; if that kind of thing interests you.”

		Toni felt the influence of the five Cosmos she had guzzled and of the crowd surrounding them--hanging on their every word--as she said softly, “That kind of thing interests me a lot.”

		“Well, in that case, why don’t you and that big dick of yours join us for some fun, cowboy?” Cappy said to the tall man coyly, rolling her big breasts around provocatively as she said it.

		The statuesque redhead led them both over to an empty chaise lounge and directed Toni to lie down on it, on her back, after first dropping the top half of the lounger downward until it was level with the bottom half. Cappy lay down on her tummy between Toni’s spread legs and began sucking her breasts, just as hungrily as Toni had been sucking hers.

		Rance stood at the top of the lounger, peering down at them, his magnificent, ten-inch cock nearly hard now. Toni glanced around at all the people watching them, noting that most of them were as nude as she was by now—and felt her pussy give a tiny clench.

		I’m so fucking wet! Toni realized. All of these pretty people watching me behaving like such a bad girl; it’s heaven—it’s pure heaven!

		As she reached up and teased the tall cowboy’s hard dick with just her fingertips, she spotted her husband in the crowd. He was beaming down approvingly at her antics, his arm around a pretty little blonde; his right hand squeezing her bare right tit as he watched Toni in action.

		Knowing Frank’s there, watching, makes it all perfect! Toni thought to herself as she closed her fist around Rance’s now fully erect cock and brought the head down to her lips as her husband watched.

		Her tongue shot out and she licked all around the fat tip, getting it good and wet with her saliva before she sucked it into her mouth. Rance moaned and leaned forward, sinking six inches or so into her nursing lips as her tongue went wild around his buried length.

		Mmmmmmmmm, such a pretty one! Toni sighed to herself as he began to suck it. Such a long, fat one, too!

		Rance got down on the chaise lounge, his knees on either side of Toni’s head as he began to skull-fuck her. She angled her head back a little, so that she could accept nearly all of him into her mouth with each lunge.

		Cappy had finished up on her breasts—making them as firm as two little mounds of flesh could get, their nipples fully extended and super-sensitive—as she slithered down Toni’s belly, in search of her sopping pussy mouth. Toni moaned around Rance’s gliding dick as Cappy caught a pulsing nipple in each hand and began to squeeze them, just as her lips closed over Toni’s clit.

		Oh, oh, fuck, that feels so great! Toni thought as the bigger girl began to eat pussy like a famished lesbian while she teased Toni’s tits and Rance hammered his super-cock into her mouth!

		His dick was so wide…so impossibly long. Toni groaned in ecstasy and reached up to fondle the cowboy’s big balls as she blew him.

		Toni bet such a virile, stud of a man had a huge load in those massive nuts for her to swallow when he came. And she intended to find out!

		

		****

		

		Look at her! Frank thought, beside himself with joy. She’s completely naked in front of twenty strangers, sucking a guy’s huge cock and working her little pussy up off the chaise against that redhead’s mouth!

		He couldn’t believe his little Toni had come so far, so fast! The girl he had known since they were both thirteen, the girl who had firmly told him that she wanted only him, was now the life of the party at a swinger affair that she would have run screaming from not long ago!

		Frank swelled with pride and with lust as he watched his once prim little wife in action. She was swallowing all of that lengthy cock now, and tossing her hips up off the lounger in search of still more tongue from her new red-headed female lover.

		The girl with Frank whispered the question, “Is that your wife?”

		When nodded that she was, indeed, his wife, she looked at him in awe and said, “She’s so fucking hot! You’re a lucky guy!”

		“Don’t I know it?” Frank answered proudly, watching Toni work.

		The little blonde he was with, whose name was Marva or Mira or something like that, moved around in front of him and dropped to her knees. She said as she smiled up at him and took his rigid cock in her fist, “I may not be as hot as her, but I’ll give it a try!”

		Frank moaned as his new friend’s lips started in on his swollen cock. He grew weak in the knees as he felt her tongue begin to caress his prick tip as she sucked and he watched Toni blowing the cowboy flat-out!

		The tall man in hat threw back his head just then and roared, “Oh, oh, fuck; here it comes! This little girl can really suck, let me tell you!”

		Oooohs and aaaaahs spread through the crowd as the huge prick bucked in Toni’s mouth and began filling it with spunk. She moaned and wrapped both hands around it, jacking the warm liquid into her lips for the entire crowd to see, swallowing it hungrily as the cock kept jerking and spurting into her open mouth!

		

		****

		

		Toni kept coming and coming as the steamy jism filled her mouth and throat while Cappy kept licking her clit! She twisted on the chaise lounge; swallowing loudly and licking still more come off Rance’s fat dick head!

		Oh, my fucking God, she thought, climaxing hard. This is the best…just the absolute best!

		Just as she was coming down from her incredible high, a male voice said, “Got to tap this hot little pussy now, Cappy. Get the fuck out of the way; there are lots of guys at this party who want to try that cunt of yours on for size today, too!”

		Toni watched as Cappy was peeled off and handed to the men surrounding the chaise lounge. Her big, redheaded friend grabbed one of the patio support posts, leaning into it, as a big cock entered her from behind and began savagely fucking her pussy!

		God, look at those big tits shimmy! Toni marveled as she watched Cappy getting hammered again and again.

		She felt a weight on her chaise and looked up. A grinning, very handsome-looking guy of about thirty was kneeling between her spread legs, his eight-inch, very thick cock jutting out over her juicy cunt.

		“Hi, I’m Ross,” he said, smiling down at her. “May I?”

		“Mmmmmmmmm, I wish you would, Ross,” Toni murmured invitingly, hunching her very wet pussy up of the lounger invitingly. “I need a big cock like yours, right about now!”

		Ross needed no further invitation. He sunk his fat prick into her all the way up to his balls in one lunging motion.

		Toni sighed, her pleasure so intense she had trouble not coming again then and there! She couldn’t believe she’d said what she’d just said, about “needing a big cock like Ross’s!”

		I’ve sure come a long way in a hurry, she thought—remembering the shy, committed, one-man woman she had been just weeks ago, a girl was repelled by the idea of fucking other men besides her darling Frank—as she effortlessly ground her clit against this perfect stranger’s penetrating dick with each thrust, fucking him like a girl who definitely knew her way around a big cock!

		She wrapped her arms around her new lover’s back, holding on tight as he rammed down into her juicy depths again and again. She thought: this is what I call living! This Ross guy has really a nice one, and there must be ten guys looking on as we fuck!

		She glanced around and saw there were at least as many horny girls watching her every move and a shudder of bliss ran through her whole body as Ross fucked into it so frantically. Toni could almost feel all of those hot, hungry female mouths on her clit as they sucked the come out of her well-fucked pussy and swallowed it!

		Glancing over at Cappy again, she realized that another guy had taken the first one’s place and was now fucking the gorgeous redhead for all he was worth. From somewhere in the distance, she heard Marcie’s familiar little growl, the one that signified she was coming!

		And out of the corner of her eye, she saw Frank getting a blowjob from a very attractive little blonde girl. Toni grinned at him and he grinned back, assuring her that what she was doing was alright with him…

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Twenty

		

		Mathias And Rance

		

		“Well, there you are at last!”

		The voice was definitely male, and it was deep and mellow as well. Its owner stepped further into the dim light and she saw that he was tall and muscular and as black as he could be.

		“You must be Mathias,” Toni said, her own voice sounding sultry with arousal.

		She had just finished up being eaten to a stunning climax by a very pretty young Mexican-American girl with lustrous black hair and tits just like hers; small and perky. Her name had been Martina and she had been a real fireball, when it came to licking pussy!

		Toni was lying languidly on one of the couches in the front room, where she had been ever since dark had fallen an hour ago. She had lost track of how many orgasms she had experienced on that couch thus far, but she knew it was a bunch!

		Over the last hour, she had been fucked by normal-sized dicks, big, thick cocks, and long, thin pricks. And she had made love to and in return had been made love to by two women—including the gorgeous Martina--as well.

		It had all been wonderful! Toni couldn’t quite believe how much she was enjoying this weekend in fabulous New Mexico!

		And she knew Frank felt the same way. She could see him now, fucking the spectacularly beautiful Cappy in the ass, in a wing chair across the living room, his eyes glancing over toward his wife on the couch frequently.

		He husband had a seemingly indelible smile on his handsome face as his dick plowed in and out of Cappy’s sumptuous butt! Toni grinned over at him—glad to see he was enjoying himself as fully as she was--and he beamed back.

		“I’ve been wanting to try out that fantastic little pussy of yours all evening,” Mathias continued in his rich, African-American drawl, “but you always seemed to have a partner; either one of my pals or one of their wives.”

		“Well…I seem to be available right now,” Toni cooed up at the ultra-hunky black man, noting his buffed-out physique and his incredible cock as it jutted out, hard as it could be, above his massive ball sac.

		“So I see,” Mathias noted, eyeing her gleaming pussy lips.

		“I’m even relatively empty, as far as come goes,” Toni whispered. “My new little friend, Martina was kind enough to see to that just now.”

		“I was watching you two,” Mathias assured her, stroking his hard-on absently, to keep it fully erect. “Martina is a hot little thing. I’ve fucked her lots of times, at these parties.”

		“But you’ve never fucked me,” Toni murmured, reaching up and taking the towering black man’s hard cock into her fingertips, continuing the hot stroking, hefting it, caressing it.

		“I’m about to change that, if you’re willing,” he whispered, kneeling on the leather couch between her widespread legs.

		“Oh, I’m more than willing,” Toni sighed, fisting his massive cock a few more times. “I don’t think I’ve ever tried one quite as big as this before…but I’m nothing, if not adventurous!”

		“I like that in a girl,” Mathias said, lying her flat on her back and centering his now very hard cock in her tiny slit.

		Oh, man, oh, fuck, he is big! Toni told herself as he pushed forward.

		She’d had some big ones this afternoon and this evening already. And she’d fucked Derek and Burt at Inhibitions, not to mention all those guys that night in The Pit!

		But Mathias was breaking new ground as he slid so deeply into her. Toni murmured the slight discomfort of being stretched open so wide caused her; and she sighed as Mathias brushed up against her cervix and just kept on going!

		“Oh, oh, fuck, but there’s a lot of you, honey,” she gasped as his balls came to rest against her ass cheeks moments later.

		“And there’s just enough of you,” he sighed, moving his huge shaft around in Toni’s ultra-tight, slippery little sheath of muscle, “just enough to give my big cock a hot, juicy…really snug ride!”

		With that, he began to fuck her. Toni moaned as his incredibly thick hardness split her open again and again, his hard prick tip plowing into her cervix with each thrust.

		“Ugh! Ugh! Oh, so much,” she grunted as he took her, “so much cock!”

		“Oh, man, Mathias is all the way in her now!” A guy’s excited voice called in the darkened living room.

		“Just look at him balling her,” another man sighed, watching the mammoth black cock pummel Toni’s inner-most depths.

		“You go, girl,” a female voice urged her; “I know he’s hung like a bull, but you can handle him!”

		“You bet she can,” Toni heard Marcie’s confident voice ring out. “That’s my girl! That’s my little Toni!”

		Jesus, Jesus, Jesus, she thought in rising panic as the gigantic prick continued to ravage her, maybe this guy is too much for me!

		After all, she was a tiny woman. She wasn’t an Amazon, like Cappy or Marcie!

		But then something happened. Her pussy started to adjust to being forced open so wide.

		And Mathias’s big dick began to feel better and better in her pussy! She relaxed a little beneath him and just went with it…

		

		****

		

		“Oh, yeah, oh, yeah, that’s it!” Toni’s husky-with-excitement voice filled the room, “Really give it me, stud! That long cock of yours feels just right now, in my tight little pussy!”

		Toni was riding him, cowgirl style. The whole front room was full of naked swingers, watching her go up and down enthusiastically on Mathias’s rampant cock, her head thrown back, her cupcake tits bouncing like mad as she rode and rode!

		“Oh, man, look at her fuck!” A guy whispered in obvious admiration in the darkened room.

		“She’s great,” another man said, to nobody in particular. “I had her out by the pool earlier, but I want to try her again, before morning comes!”

		Toni came hard once again around Mathias gliding cock and continued to thrust her hips up and down eagerly. This was really living! There was nothing else like this…nothing!”

		“Here, little Toni, shy don’t you try the two of us at once?” She heard Rance’s voice ask as a finger, bearing a huge wad of sex gel, was plunged up her ass from out of nowhere.

		“N-No,” Toni gasped, still out of breath from her recent orgasm and from fucking her black lover so fervently, “not two of you at the same time! You’re too fucking big!”

		But Rance just laughed and got behind her on the couch, on his knees. She felt the hot tip of his broad cock head up against her anus and then it was bulling its way up inside of her!

		“Ohhhhhhhh! Oh, my sweet God!” She screamed as he filled her ass while Mathias continued to jab upward, into her pussy.

		Mathias reached up and pinched her nipples as the other man began to bang her ass. Toni whimpered and hung on for dear life…

		

		****

		

		Two of them at once…and those guys have the biggest dicks at this party! Frank found that he was both appalled and delighted by what he was witnessing.

		Toni was being utterly ravaged by the two humongous cocks right in front of his eyes. His own dick—which had been refusing to get hard again for the last few minutes, after all of the pussy, ass, and mouth it had enjoyed tonight from so many different women this afternoon and evening—was now semi-rigid once more as he watched Toni performing the double penetration with Mathias and Rance on the nearby sofa.

		God help me, but she’s so fucking sexy! Frank thought as he watched his petite wife taking on both men at once.

		Nearly everyone still at the party at this late hour was now in the living room, watching as well. Toni groaned and shuddered as she got fucked relentlessly, but it was obvious that she was now enjoying herself almost as much as the two studs claiming her tiny body were!

		I’m so damned proud of her, Frank acknowledged to himself as he watched his once shy little wife in action. She can do it all, when it comes to sex!

		“Fuck, this little ass is tight!” Rance sighed just then, rutting into it as if he couldn’t get enough.

		“This super-snug cunt of hers is something else, too, my man!” Mathias said with a grin as he lunged up off the couch repeatedly, burying his wide dick in Toni’s pussy slit.

		“I know, I fucked her out at the pool a couple of hours ago,” Rance said, breathing heavily, still powering his cock into the girl’s tight ass.

		Toni mewled softly and murmured, “Oh, God, it feels so gooooooood! Give it to me, you guys; really fuck me hard!”

		“Man, this little girl is something else!” Mathias huffed, redoubling his efforts in her clinging pussy.

		“You can say that again, man,” Rance agreed, picking up his own pace…

		

		****

		

		So good; so fucking good, Toni said to herself over and over again, getting ready to orgasm on the two cocks.

		There’s nothing as good as a double…unless it’s a triple, Toni thought, her mind replaying the scene in The Pit, when she’d been ‘airtight’, with a cock in her sucking lips as well as one up her ass and one in her pussy!

		Maybe later, she thought, eyeing all of the hard cocks in the crowd around her, I just might try that again, later on tonight…

		Just then, her pussy began to clinch frantically, right along with her anal sheath around Rance’s flying cock. She moaned loudly and hissed, “I’m coming…you two big-cocked studs are making me come so fiiiiinnnnne!”

		An excited murmur ran through the crowd as Toni began to shiver uncontrollably between the two men fucking her. Rance gave a low growl, and began to fill her ass with hot spunk; and seconds later, Mathias bellowed, “Oh, fuck, me too!”

		The crowd sucked in its collective breath as it watched the three people on the couch cling to each other and climax together. Toni wailed about how good it felt, while her two male partners merely grunted and continued to pump their hot spunk into her clasping holes until they had no more left to shoot.

		The two men disengaged, their limp cocks trailing gooey jism. As they both stepped away from her, Frank came forward, grinning happily.

		She turned toward him, breathing heavily, a smile on her elfin face as she asked softly, “You saw?”

		“All of it,” Frank replied, still beaming out his approval. “You were so fucking hot, I could barely believe it, babe!”

		“They were so big, both of them,” she sighed as he stared down into her gaped open ass and noted her spunk-dripping pussy slit. “I didn’t think I could handle both of them at first.”

		“But you did,” Frank complimented her. “And you handled them very nicely as well.”

		There was a moment of silence and she asked him, sounding almost shy, “Would you like a turn, darling? I’m pretty jizzy…in both holes…but if you don’t mind that…?”

		Frank got onto the couch behind her and slid his hard-on into her jism-filled rear entrance. He said wonderingly, “Jesus, it’s so stretched out--and so full of hot spunk!”

		“Yeah, I guess it is,” Toni murmured, reaching up to diddle her clit as Frank enjoyed her bottom in front of a dozen strangers.

		As many times as he’d come that night, he didn’t last long. In a few minutes, he groaned out his climax and squirted a couple of modest spurts into her ass and pulled out.

		Two other men stepped up immediately to take his place. He heard Toni sigh as both of them took her moments later. One was rutting away in her ass while the other reamed out her pussy as he stepped into the kitchen in search of one more beer…

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Twenty-One

		

		Interesting Developments

		

		“I sure wish you two didn’t have to leave today, cutie,” Marcie said to Toni as the three of them sat in the kitchen the next day at noon, eating a hastily thrown together brunch.

		Toni laughed lightly and said, “I don’t know that my poor pussy—let alone my ass—could take another night in New Mexico!”

		“Both of them will be fine in a few days,” Marcie promised her with a smile, patting her had reassuringly, “trust me on that one.”

		“You were a little excessive last night, kitten,” Frank chided with a sly grin.

		“I didn’t notice you complaining at the time,” Toni shot back, sticking her tongue out at her husband from across the breakfast table.

		All four of them laughed. When the laughter had died away, Jon said to Frank, “When you get back to San Francisco, shoot me a copy of your latest resume, will you, sport?”

		“I’d have to update it a little,” Frank said hesitantly, clearly wondering what Jon had in mind. “My newest promotion and my expanded duties aren’t on there.”

		“Do that, why don’t you, and send it along as soon as you can,” Jon insisted. “You have my e-mail address.”

		“Why, is there a job out here that you know of?” Frank asked.

		“Well, my daddy is a big deal around these parts,” Jon explained modestly. “He owns lots of things—businesses and such--and he also figures prominently in the local ‘good-old-boys’ group who invest in everything worth investing in around here, too.”

		“Yeah, the last time I looked, he was a major stockholder in a savings and loan, one of the owners of a heavy-equipment dealership, a partner in a couple of housing developments, and of course, he has one of the biggest cattle ranches in New Mexico,” Marcie added.

		“I hear that the fellow that’s been running the savings and loan is getting ready to retire, as soon as they can find somebody competent to replace him,” Jon said to Frank, with a big wink.

		

		****

		

		“Jon called me on my cell at work today!” Frank told Toni as soon as he got home from the bank that Thursday. “His dad and Harold Whitehouse, the guy who runs the S&L liked my resume; apparently, they liked it a lot!”

		“It probably didn’t hurt to have Jon as a big booster, either,” Toni replied, starry-eyed at the prospect of Frank getting this plum job in New Mexico!

		“They want to fly me out next week for an interview!” Frank announced excitedly. “What do you think of that?”

		“I think you ought to go!” Toni said; her voice tight with emotion. “And I think you ought to try as hard as you can to get that job!”

		Frank looked around their small apartment doubtfully and said, “You and I both grew up in the Bay Area. Our folks are here, our families…”

		“Planes fly every day to Albuquerque,” Toni insisted. “They can come out and see us, if they want to, since all of them are either retired or about to retire.”

		“Yeah, I guess so,” Frank agreed, thinking about what she’d just said.

		His face brightened as he said, “And they’re talking a fabulous package, if I get this new job. They’ll pay for our move, and help us buy a house, and there’s a huge cash bonus, plus incentive bonuses, if I do the kind of job they think I’ll do!”

		Toni looked at him and asked frankly, “Do you think that you can perform as well as they hope, darling? After all, our whole future is riding on whether you can or not.”

		Frank swallowed hard and said, “I really think so. My training is exactly what that place needs, from all Jon has shared with me. And I have some ideas on how to expand their operation and make it even more profitable…”

		

		****

		

		“I start in a month!” Frank announced as soon as Toni rushed into his arms at the airport, “I got the full bonus package, and they even added a couple of things, they wanted me so badly!”

		“Oh, darling, that’s wonderful!” Toni gushed, thinking about how her new life was going to be in New Mexico.

		“And guess what?” Frank asked. “Jon and Marcie are treating the four of us to a weekend at Inhibitions before we move, as a kind of a celebration!”

		“Oh, God, I’m so excited!”

		Not nearly as excited as I am, Frank thought smugly. I can hardly wait to see you sucking cocks again in The Pit. I can’t wait to see you getting nasty at a swinger party at our big new house in Albuquerque!

		“When are you giving notice at the bank?” Toni asked just then.

		“Tomorrow morning, bright and early,” Fran replied. “I suddenly can’t wait to get out of there.”

		“I’ll give notice at the temp agency and at work tomorrow too, then,” Toni said, so happy she thought she might just burst into tears of joy.

		“I have the number for the moving company and a real estate outfit Jon and his dad recommended in my briefcase,” he said. “We get a house-hunting trip as part of my move package…”

		

		****

		

		“Pass me another of those cold Becks’s, would you, bro?” Frank said to Jon as they lay out by the pool of Frank and Toni’s new house in Albuquerque.

		It wasn’t quite as grand a place as Jon and Marcie’s nearby mansion, but it was a huge step upward from their cramped apartment in the Bay Area. He watched as Mathias eased his long black dick into Toni’s asshole while Cappy ate her pussy so deftly.

		The threesome was on a chaise lounge a few away from Frank and Jon’s. The two friends were watching Toni’s antics intently while having their dicks sucked by Marcie and Marva, Rance’s cute little blonde wife.

		It wasn’t a full meeting of the Swinger’s Club. That would happen two weekends hence. This was just a little house-warming get-together with some of the hotter members of the club, to welcome Frank and Toni into the fold.

		“Jesus, I could watch her all night!” Frank sighed contentedly as Marcie sucked his dick so exquisitely.

		“Me, too, especially while my old lady sucks you off and Marva does the honors with me,” Jon agreed amiably, opening his own fresh Beck’s and taking a big sip.

		Over on the other side of the pool, Rance was busily reaming out Martina’s hot little Latina ass while Dominick, Cappy’s latest conquest, was banging her pussy. Juan, Martina’s husband would be along shortly, but he’d had to work tonight until seven.

		“How are things going down at the S&L?” Jon asked.

		“Great, I’m settling in nicely,” Frank answered, his balls clenching as he got ready to come down Marcie’s throat.

		“Glad to hear it,” Jon said with a sigh, clearly getting ready to give Marva a similar tonsil bath. “And that concludes the business part of our evening.”

		Toni whimpered the way she sometimes did when she got off particularly hard. Frank looked over to see a look of utter satisfaction on Mathias’s handsome black face as he drained his nuts up into Toni’s clenching asshole while Cappy eagerly guzzled Toni’s copious outpouring of girl-jizz.

		“Everything seems to be coming together nicely,” Frank commented as he took a swig of his beer and cut loose in Marcie’s sucking mouth…

		

		The End

		

		

		

		Author’s Notes

		

		All of the characters and situations described within this book are fictional and not based on any actual, living individuals. Many of the streets, restaurants, hotels, and other Bay Area and Albuquerque area locations in this tale are real places, of course, and have been described as accurately as memory and research can portray them. Inhibitions Optional is, of course, an entirely fictional resort, which exists only in the author’s mind.

		Astute observers will note the absence of condoms in this story, and the total disregard our characters have for the prevention of pregnancy or the possibility they might contract a sexually transmitted disease during their various couplings in this book.

		That's because this is a fantasy, a work of fiction. If you choose to participate in such behavior, please use protection.

		Like this book? Hate it? You can always drop me a line at ckralston@gmail.com to let me know what you thought. I'd love to hear from you, either way.
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