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A Girl's Talk


I’ve always had a passion for games. The thrill of competition drives me, and while I can’t stand losing, I ensure I compete with integrity and the goal to come out on top. My husband shares the same competitive spirit, which often leads to riveting face-offs between us. However, our recent game was perhaps the most memorable experience I’ve had. Allow me to share the story. My name is Kelly, and I’ve been happily married to my husband, Taylor, for almost ten years. We’re both in our mid-30s and as we don’t have any kids yet, we live a good life indeed. We’re both still fit and very active, and although we both have demanding careers, we always make time to enjoy life, too. 


I’ve always been very tall for a girl. Ever since I was a teenager, I’ve had long legs and long blond hair, which probably explains why Taylor says my legs are so long they ‘go into next week.’ As I’m 5’10, it’s no surprise that my husband is about the same height as me, although if I’m in heels, there really is no comparison! But unlike my pale skin and blonde hair, Taylor is naturally tanned with dark hair. As I said, we both enjoy trying new things, although I wasn’t always like that. I was actually a very shy girl growing up, and when I met Taylor, I was still very reserved while he was more adventurous naturally, but over the years we’ve been together, he has slowly forced me out of my comfort zone, encouraging me to experience so many new things, and as I usually end up happier for having tried whatever he’s suggesting, I have grown to trust his instincts completely. In fact, now, I sometimes even convince him to try something new, as you’ll see when I tell you our story. 

Everything began about eighteen months ago when Taylor met Jordan at the gym. Taylor goes to the gym 3 or 4 days a week, and he just sort of got talking to Jordan about training, and they became training partners and good friends. Jordan is one of those naturally happy sort of people, always cheerful, always smiling; he’s just a lovable sort of guy. The fact he’s a massive black guy with quite an intimidating look couldn’t be further from the person we know he is. He’s also married to a very pretty, younger white woman named Chloe. Jordan is about our age, but Chloe is 28, although it’s never been an issue to any of us, and we’ve gone on to become good friends too, although nothing compared to Jordan and Taylor’s bromance! Well, not until recently, anyway, but I’m still getting to that. 

Everything started to fall into place when Taylor and I were planning our winter vacation, looking at options in the sunny Caribbean to escape the terrible upper Midwest winter we knew was coming. Taylor had the brilliant idea of inviting Jordan and Chloe to vacation with us, and I quickly agreed to the idea. They were great to be around, and I told Taylor to get planning, as he is the organized one in our marriage. A week later, Taylor walked into the living room with a huge smile on his face and said, “We’ve figured it out, Kelly! Jordan has found us a great adults-only resort in St. Lucia. They have got literally everything!” 

I was initially dubious. “Adults-only? What exactly does that mean? I don’t really want to end up in a nudist resort just so you boys can get some cheap kicks! “ 

Taylor laughed and replied, “No babe, don’t worry, it’s not a nudist colony or anything like that! But I think some women probably do go topless!” he said with a cheeky wink. “Adults-only just means no kids, and they have loads of adult activities. The pictures and all the reviews look amazing, and it sounds like they target people our age.” 

A few seconds later, he was showing me the website, and I had to agree that it looked amazing, and apparently so did Chloe because six weeks later, we were on a plane flying south before we gratefully walked out into the hot sunshine and warm breezes of the beautiful tropics. The guys were certainly right about this place. The resort was incredible. It was beautiful and fun at the same time! The resort was huge and catered to all our vacation desires, with loads of outdoor activities, three amazing beaches, and five pools. There was music late into the night in two of the bars, dancing under the stars pretty much every night, and plenty of tropical drinks to help us relax and lower our inhibitions. 

I’ll be honest, too; there was also an abundance of beautiful sights to take in, mostly of the beautifully tanned skin variety. Taylor was technically correct when he said this place wasn’t a nudist colony. It wasn’t; there was always clothing involved, but often, very little clothing covered those well-tanned bodies. Sometimes, this can lead to some cringe-inducing moments when you see the old fat woman walking along in just a pair of giant bikini bottoms, but I’ve got to admit that most of the clientele at our resort looked really good wearing next to nothing. The girls were wearing tiny little bikinis, most with thongs, and about a third or so didn’t seem interested in wearing tops at all. I had to smile as the boys’ heads were almost constantly spinning at the sights walking past, and more than once, I had to give Taylor a gentle reminder not to stare for too long! 

Of course, I’m only human, so I was guilty of that myself, too. Most of the guys at the resort wore very little, too. Most wore just a pair of swim shorts, but some went the whole way and just wore a tight pair of swimming trunks, and some of those were so thin and tight that it was hard for me not to stare as badly as Taylor. The sight of a good-looking guy with a perfect body walking past with his tight swim trunks showing off his rather fat penis is enough to turn my head, and I’ll call any girl who denies it a liar! 


The four of us started off fairly conservatively, really, wearing our normal bikinis and swim trunks, but it wasn’t long until we decided to join the crowd, so we ended up in one of the shops on the resort and found a couple of skimpier outfits. Chloe and I justified it pretty easily. We needed to get the best tan possible before we headed home. 

That’s how me and Chloe ended up lounging on the beach, on a couple of recliners, wearing our new skimpy bikinis while the guys were having fun playing nearby in the surf. I was sitting up on the recliner, reading my Kindle, and watching the guys play while Chloe was lying on the recliner next to me on her stomach. Her perfect ass was barely covered by the thinnest thong bikini, and as I looked at it, I had to take a moment to appreciate it. She had an absolutely incredible ass. Big, round, firm, that bitch had one hell of an ass, and she knew it! But it wasn’t her ass that kicked this story off! As she had been lying on her front, she had untied the string from the skimpy bikini top to make sure she didn’t get tan lines on her back. 

When Chloe rolled over onto her back, she didn’t even try to adjust her top; she just completely discarded it and lay there on her back with a naughty smile on her face. I had to admire her amazing body. As well as the big round ass, she had a pair of large and very firm breasts. If I didn’t like Chloe so much, I would have hated her for having that body! I hadn’t been bold enough to even think about going topless yet, but as I looked at her topless body, I couldn’t blame her for not being at all self-conscious. She probably had the best pair of breasts on the beach. I don’t know what came over me, but without any thought, I just blurted out, “Nice tits!” 

Chloe smiled as I said it, then looked up at me and said, “Thanks, Kelly! Why don’t you join me? We don’t want tan lines after all, do we?” I think the three cocktails we’d already had helped lower my inhibitions as I smiled and said, “No, no, we definitely don’t want tan lines, do we?” With that, I undid my bikini top and slid it off. I know it was hot, and there’s no way I really felt a cool breeze on my now exposed nipples, but it really felt like it as soon as I took my top off for the first time in my life in public. Chloe smiled at me for a second, not doing anything to hide the fact she was taking a good long look, then said, “Look who’s talking about tits, babe! I wish mine were as perky as those!” 

I smiled; a compliment always feels good, but I couldn’t help replying, “Yeah, but come on, you’ve got exactly what the guys want to see. Big, firm, and nice little nipples. If I know guys, I’m guessing those two were the first things Jordan noticed about you, followed by your pretty smile. Or maybe it was your nice big ass that he noticed second! I’d really fucking hate you if you weren’t so damned nice!” 

Me and Chloe started laughing as soon as I said it, and it gave her a chance to show me that pretty smile again when she said, “Oh come on, babe! You and Taylor are both hot, and you’re so cute together. I love watching how you two interact. You’re always touching and laughing with each other. Like you’ve only just started dating!” 

I replied, “You guys are the same; the way you laugh together is so nice to see. And you sure picked yourself a handsome one. Jordan is gorgeous!” I looked over toward the sea, and both the guys were walking along the water, and I could see their new, tight Speedos clinging to their asses. Before today, Jordan and Taylor had been wearing baggy shorts, but their new swim trunks didn’t hide much. As they turned, I could see that they revealed a hell of a lot for Jordan. The guy was clearly well-endowed. When he had walked into the kitchen that morning, I almost choked on my coffee when I saw him wearing those skintight Speedos. There was no way to not see his thick penis, so obvious through the thin material. I could barely hide my glances in that direction all day, and I really hoped that no one else would notice. 

I looked at Chloe and paused for a second; then I figured fuck it, I want to know. So I whispered, “Chloe, I don’t mean to be rude, but I’m dying to know something about one aspect of your relationship. You’re both obviously happy, but I was wondering how important is the interracial part of it. Was it, like you know, a big deal to you when you guys first met, or was it just normal? I mean, I guess Jordan has always been attracted to white women. Or were you the first white girl he’s been with?” 

Chloe smiled and said, “Babe, don’t worry. I really don’t mind talking about it at all. But you’ve got it all wrong; I was actually the one that asked Jordan out! Before me, Jordan had never dated a white girl. This was all my doing, 100% me! I pursued him!” 

“Oh wow!” I said. “Listen, I’m sorry. Forgive my ignorance, but I just assumed it was the other way around.” 

Chloe sat up a little, clearly happy to keep talking about the subject. In fact, I thought I saw a little glint in her eye as she continued, “Well, I’m not entirely sure why, but I’ve always been more attracted to black guys than white guys, even when I was young. Don’t get me wrong, I’ve dated a lot of white guys in the past and a couple of Asian guys, too, but I always found myself drawn to black guys the most. What about you, Kelly?” 

I paused for a second before I answered. Chloe was being so open with me that I felt like I had to answer honestly. “Well, I mean, I’ve never dated a black guy, but I have always found them quite attractive. I don’t know, there’s just something about that dark brown skin that is kind of hot, especially if the guy is hot, you know, like Jordan. You’re a lucky bitch!” I said with a smile. 

Chloe smiled at my compliment to her husband. “Thanks, babe. I know I’m lucky.” She then paused for a second before she said, “Well, come on then. Ask me THE question?” 

I tried to feign ignorance, “What do you mean?” 

Chloe just smiled and gave me a knowing look, then said, “Come off it, Kelly! I can see it in your face.” 

I blushed a little, then replied, “OK, alright, you’ve got me! Of course I want to know. And since you have dated so many black and white guys, you must be able to say if it’s true or not. So, is it true?” 

Chloe had a wicked grin on her face as she wasn’t going to let me off so easily, “Is what true, Kelly?” 

I shot her a dirty look for making me actually say it out loud, but it was too late to stop now, so I took a deep breath and asked in a jokingly formal voice, “Chloe, my dear, given your extensive research into the subject of penises, would you please be so kind as to tell me if it is true that black guys really do have bigger penises than white guys?” I laughed and then blushed again as I sat and waited for Chloe’s pretty yet smug face to answer. 

She laughed, too, but then she paused for what felt like minutes to add to the effect before she smiled and replied, “Yes! And no.” I picked up my bag and pretended I was going to hit her with it for being such a tease, but then she continued. “In my experience, yes, the black guys I’ve been with have been a bit larger on average, but not a huge amount. But the real difference I’ve found has been the exceptions. What I mean is that I have dated a few white guys with very large cocks, like really big cocks. But I’ve also dated a few black guys that were quite large. But whereas the average black guy and the average white guy are pretty similar, the bigger guys are where the difference really was noticeable. So, the big white guys were big, like a nice thick seven inches. The big black guys were huge. Eight or nine inches and seriously thick. They made the big white guys look small. The bigger black guys easily beat the larger white guys hands down, so to speak.” She smiled at her own joke. 

I was starting to get more interested now, and I leaned in and asked saying, “What do you mean?” 

She replied, “Well, I’ve dated three black guys who were extremely well endowed, like much bigger and a lot thicker than the biggest white guy I ever experienced. But, like I said, it might not be a fair comparison because I have always been more attracted to black guys, so I’ve dated a lot more of them.” 

“Wow!” I said, trying to hide my shock. “That’s really interesting. I’ve always wondered if the stories are true and what it would be like to be with a black guy with a really big penis. You know what I mean? I know it’s just a stereotype, but a guy that can go  all night and make you cum over and over.” As soon as I said it, I realized how bad it sounded, so I quickly added, “Not that Taylor is small or anything! He’s just, well, he’s just not BIG, if you know what I mean. He’s kind of average.” 

Chloe said, “I get it completely, babe. And I won’t lie, it can be an amazing experience being with a guy with a big penis, Kelly, but honestly, I don’t think size is the most important factor. I’ve had several guys, black, white, and Asian, with only average-size cocks, and they’ve been really good in bed. 

“Honestly, size isn’t everything. The guy with the biggest cock I’ve ever been with was absolutely huge, Kelly! He could have been a famous porn star with a cock that big. It must have been ten inches easily, and it was as thick as a Coke can. Jesus, when I first saw it, I was literally in awe, and I fawned all over it and him all night. But in the end, he was easily one of the worst lovers I’ve ever been with. He was a total moron, both upstairs and downstairs, and he might as well have had a wooden club hanging between his legs because he had no idea what to do with it.” 

I laughed as she told that story, although deep down, I was kind of imagining this guy and his cock. “Well, I guess that makes sense, but anyway, I feel like I’m missing out a bit. I would have liked to at least have experienced something like that, even just once, so I could see for myself what it’s all about.” I paused and composed myself before I asked one more question, “OK, Chloe, now you’ve got me really curious; I need to know, where does Jordan fall on your size scale?” 

Chloe gave me another knowing little smile, and even though I was embarrassed that I had just asked the question, I was desperate to hear the answer. A few seconds later, she responded, “He’s number five, but I’ve told him he’s number two. He knows about the enormous guy who didn’t know how to use it; I told him that story, but I never told him about number two, Leon. He was absolutely amazing in bed. He was huge and incredible, and holy fuck, it was good, but Jordan is a great lover, too, and a much better man than Leon would ever be. That’s when size can make a difference to me; if the guy is also a nice guy, loving and caring, and if he makes an effort in bed, then a big dick is a great thing to have. That’s when you get the best of both worlds, and I know I have that with Jordan.” 

At that moment, the guys came running up the beach from the surf, both dripping wet and out of breath, as they ran up to the recliners and interrupted our talk. They toweled off only a few feet away, and I couldn’t stop myself from stealing glances toward Jordan’s tight Speedos and the considerable bulge in the front of them. I quickly glanced back toward Chloe, and her eyes met mine. She had just caught me looking at her husband’s penis, and I couldn’t believe it when she flashed me a smile and a little wink before suggesting we all go and grab some lunch. 

We spent the rest of that day like the others before, by the pool with lots of sun and drinks, then heading out for some food and finally enjoying the night filled with music, dancing, and fun. But when we woke up the next day, there was nothing but gray clouds and rain. A hell of a lot of rain. The resort staff told us that the radar showed the rain would be around most of the day. They seemed used to it. A random day here or there with a little tropical storm, but they said tomorrow was looking a lot better. 


Dark Skies 


That morning, we all hung out in our suite, just lounging around, reading, and enjoying a cocktail or two in between naps. The gray skies and torrential downpours made us all feel pretty lethargic, and with the accompanying wind came a temperature drop, too, so we were soon putting on more clothing than we had worn at any point during that week. Once we’d finished lunch, there was still no sign of a break in the weather, and we were all starting to go a little stir-crazy. Out of total boredom, I ended up suggesting that we play some games to pass the time, but the only thing we had with us was a deck of cards stashed in my suitcase.

Pretty soon, we figured out that the only game we all knew how to play was five-card draw poker, so a short while later, we sat down with some drinks and started to play. It only took a few hands before we realized that the game was pointless and boring without anything to use as stakes. But even after looking around the room, we didn’t have anything to use as chips, and we didn’t have any money to use either. It was then, after taking a sip of his beer, that Taylor piped up and said, “Well, we could always play a few hands of strip poker,” and then gave us all an eager look. Jordan was quick to nod his head, but as Chloe and I looked at each other, I could tell neither of us was convinced.

I jokingly said, “You boys are just like a pair of sad little teenagers just looking to see some boobs. And I know exactly what will happen: the two of you will gang up on Chloe and me, and we’ll end up sitting here naked while you two have all your clothes on. So no, thank you!” Chloe nodded in agreement as Taylor looked crestfallen.

Then Jordan smiled and said, “OK, well, what about this? Years ago, I played a game of strip poker where you could do a challenge instead of taking something off if you lost a hand. It’s a bit like a combination of strip poker and truth or dare. The rules are really simple.

“The person who wins the hand gets to pick someone to take off an item of clothing, just like in a game of regular strip poker. But this is where it’s different. That person can try to challenge the nomination. That means they choose to answer a ‘truth’ question from the winner, or they can do a dare made up by the winner. If they don’t answer the question, or if they fail at the challenge, then they still have to take off the item of clothing. But there’s one really important rule to remember. If you choose to answer a question and you get caught lying, then you still have to take off the item of clothing, and you also get a forfeit. You must perform a dare that the rest of the players come up with. Does everyone understand?”

My competitive nature was already starting to stir, and I asked, “So what happens when the first person loses all their clothes? Do they quit, or does the game just end?”

Jordan said, “Hell no! The game doesn’t just end. They just start playing a game of truth or dare, while we continue to play until we feel like it’s time to stop.” I looked over at Taylor, and I could see he had a huge smile on his face. I could see that he was already thinking about where this might lead, but I was up for the challenge. There was no way I was going to let him beat me, and I was a pretty good poker player, so it was game on!

I took a deep breath and said, “I’m in! Let’s get it started.” Chloe looked shocked to see me so excited about the game, and once she realized she was the last one sitting on the fence, she caved in and agreed to play. Jordan had a huge grin on his face as he dealt the first hand, and the game began.

It started much like any other game of strip poker, the sort of game played in most drunk college houses at some point. The guys were making the girls undress every time they won a hand and vice versa. It started with the simple garments, like a shoe or a sock, and soon, sweatshirts had been removed. It was a good thing we hadn’t played this game the day before when it was scorching hot because we would have all been totally naked after only a few hands. But luckily, we all had plenty of layers on today.

At the start, there weren’t any challenges to a loss. But it wasn’t long before Chloe and I sat there in just our bras and panties and the men weren’t far behind. Taylor gleefully won a hand and surprised me a little when he turned to Chloe and said, “OK, Chloe! Lose another piece.”

Chloe seemed pretty intent on keeping her underwear on, and to my surprise, I heard her say, “Wait a minute. I choose a truth!”

Taylor thought about his question for a couple of seconds and then smiled as the question came to him. He looked at her and asked, “Have you ever romantically kissed another girl?”

Chloe paused for quite a long time, and as she answered, she avoided looking over toward Jordan as she quietly said, “No.”

Taylor’s face showed his disappointment, and he was just about to deal the next hand when we heard Jordan’s voice. “I’m sorry, babe, but I’m calling bullshit.” Taylor’s face lit up, and Chloe looked absolutely horrified as Jordan continued, “Have you forgotten that you told me about how you once kissed your college roommate, Claire, one night after a very drunken party?”

Chloe’s face dropped as she cried out, “Oh fuck! I was really hoping you had forgotten about that; you were so drunk when I told you. Well, thanks for ratting me out, you devious little shit. Don’t worry, babe, I’ll make sure I get even with you for this!”

Jordan said, “Oh, come on, Chloe! What man is ever going to forget his wife confessing that she kissed another girl? I had a boner for about a week after you told me! And I’m sorry, babe, but this game is a serious competition.” As he said that, I looked over at Jordan sitting there in his tight boxer briefs. I could see that his hard-on was starting to return.

Chloe said, “Yeah, I’ll remember that from now on, don’t you worry!”

Taylor gleefully said, “Right then Chloe, you need to lose your next piece of clothing, don’t you? “Chloe grudgingly reached behind her back and unhooked her bra, letting it fall to the floor, exposing her boobs to the group. I noticed that Taylor didn’t seem at all shy about looking.

Chloe grabbed the cards to deal, but Taylor quickly stopped her in her tracks, “Wait a minute, wait just a minute! You also owe us a challenge for getting caught out lying. Remember the rules, and it’s the rest of us who get to choose it.”

Taylor looked at Jordan, and almost in perfect unison, they both said, “You have to French kiss Kelly!”

Chloe’s eyes widened as it dawned on her, but before she could say anything, I blurted out, “Hold on! What about my vote in this?”

Jordan smiled and said, “Well, the three of us have to make the decision, and I think two of us already agree. So sorry, Chloe,  but it’s majority rules!”

I instantly replied, “But why should I get punished for Chloe’s lie?”

This time, it was Chloe who replied instantly, “What do you mean punished? What, is the idea of kissing me that bad?”

I was immediately embarrassed when I realized what I had said and stuttered, “No! I just meant that...urm….fuck…. I mean, I was only... Oh, fuck it!” With that, I stood up and stepped over to Chloe, and she stood up as well.

Just as we were about to bring our lips together, Taylor called out, “I forgot to say, but the rules are clear. You have to do the challenge for at least thirty seconds!” Chloe and I gave Taylor a really dirty look, but without saying anything, we resumed our positions and started to kiss. Thirty seconds kissing her wouldn’t be so bad.

We had our lips pressed together for around twenty seconds, and I’ll be honest, Chloe’s lips were really soft, and I was actually starting to enjoy the experience just a little. Then, when we heard Jordan say, “I’m not seeing any tongue action, are you Taylor? Come on, ladies, this is meant to  be a French kiss!”

Chloe and I separated our lips and turned to give Jordan a dirty look this time, but as we turned to look at each other, I think we both knew there was no way out of it. The forfeit was French kissing, it was clear. So, as our eyes met, we acquiesced. There was no way we were going to win this argument. So we resumed our kiss and this time, we both started to part our lips tentatively, and I felt her tongue start to poke out of her lips just as mine did the same. It was only a little at first, but then it was further until it was a real French kiss. I heard Jordan say, “Fuck yeah!”

Taylor’s voice then cried out, “The thirty seconds starts from now!” Chloe and I held our embrace, and we kept our lips locked together. Remember when I said I am competitive? Well, as soon as I noticed that Chloe’s mouth was opening wider and her tongue was pushing deeper into my mouth, my competitive nature kicked in, and I responded in kind; in fact, I responded even more forcefully. Before long, our mouths were locked tightly together, and our tongues were exploring each other’s mouths. We kept this up for quite a while as we waited for Taylor to call time.

Eventually, we both needed to stop kissing to catch our breath, and our mouths slowly parted. A little bead of saliva stretched between our parting lips, and Chloe made a quiet but noticeable slurping sound as she swallowed our combined saliva that had gathered in her mouth during the kiss. I did the same, and as I did, I realized that I could still feel the sensation of her lips pressing against mine and her tongue exploring my mouth. I also realized that I could now feel my pussy tingling as time seemed like it was stood still in the silent room.

I looked up to see that Jordan was standing next to us with a wide-eyed expression on his face, and as I looked down, I could see that Jordan’s penis was completely hard and starting to strain against his underwear. As I turned to Taylor and smiled as I asked, “So, was that thirty seconds?”

Taylor was also standing there, mouth wide open, staring at us, and as I looked down, I noticed his erection was just as hard as Jordan’s. And then another thought hit me, a thought I’d never had before. It was just as hard as Jordan’s, but it definitely wasn’t just as big! I couldn’t help but think my husband’s penis was noticeably smaller than Jordan’s. My question broke Taylor’s stunned silence, and he quickly glanced at his watch before stammering, “Oh, umm... well, actually, that was just over a minute! I guess I lost track of time. Sorry!”

We all sat back down, and Chloe and I smiled at each other with a shy and uneasy smile as both of the guys were trying to adjust their hard-ons as they sat back down. Chloe dealt the next hand, and between that and the next few hands, we whittled everyone down to their underwear. After what happened to Chloe, I wasn’t about to take any chances, and when I lost a hand, I didn’t even hesitate to stand up and drop my bra without even contemplating a challenge. I figured people on the beach had seen my tits, so how was this any different. But as we cleared the cards and shuffled, I caught Jordan sneaking the occasional look at my tits while Taylor continued to ogle Chloe’s whenever possible. I guess I couldn’t blame him, and given what we were doing, I knew it shouldn’t, but it was definitely irritating me a little.

Taylor won the next hand with three of a kind, and his face lit up as he selected Chloe. I could see her thinking about it for a long time, but eventually, she stood up and decided that it would be easier to just lose her panties. As she slid them down her thighs, I was surprised to see that she had a little landing strip of hair. I don’t know why, but I’d always figured she would be clean-shaven. She made a token effort to cover her pussy with her hand, but by this point, we’d all seen it.

Chloe then won the next hand and got Taylor right back by selecting him. Like Chloe, Taylor thought about it for a long time, but he also decided it would be safer to lose the underwear than risk anything more.

So with that, Taylor stood up and slid his boxers down, exposing his average-sized penis. I was shocked at just how hard his cock was as he hastily covered himself with his hands and tried to sit back down. I chuckled at the site of my husband, trying to hide his erection.

As luck would have it, I got a pocket pair of aces and won the next hand easily, which left me with only one real choice. So, with a wicked smile, I turned to Jordan and said, “Well, Jordan, I guess that only leaves you! What’s it gonna be?” Without hesitation, Jordan almost jumped to his feet, and in one smooth movement, he dropped his tight underwear. But whereas Chloe had tried to cover her pussy, and Taylor had kept his hand covering his cock as best as possible, Jordan made no effort to cover himself up at all. He just bent forward, sliding the boxers down his legs, and then stood back up with his hands by his side.

Now, I saw it properly for myself for the first time. Jordan’s dick was very big! A lot bigger than anything I had ever experienced, and as I stared at it, unable to take my eyes off his impressive penis, I noticed how hard it looked, standing straight out erect, thick, and very long. I involuntarily uttered the words “Holy fuck!” and Chloe just let out a laugh. I also saw out of the corner of my eye that Taylor was giving me a really surprised look, and I felt myself starting to blush as I felt embarrassed that I might have hurt my husband’s feelings. But then I remembered this game was his idea in the first place, and he had been staring at Chloe’s massive tits all night.

Jordan stood there for a full five seconds, almost letting me appreciate his cock before he sat back down and Taylor dealt the next hand. Taylor won, and even before he said anything, all eyes turned toward me. He just said, “Well, Kelly?”

I looked back at all of them as they stared at me, and my competitive nature took hold. I stood up and defiantly said, “I choose truth!”

Taylor must have known his question in advance because it was so quick, but the serious look on his face gave away the fact he didn’t know the answer for sure.

“Have you ever sucked a black guy’s cock?”

I paused for at least five seconds for effect. God, I wanted to win so bad! Then I took a deep breath and calmly said, “No,” but just to rub it in a little, I made a point of letting out a slight sigh beforehand, making it clear to him that I wished I had! My little dig worked!

Taylor sat there in stunned silence for just a moment before he blurted out, “But you wanted to, didn’t you?”

“Hold on a minute there, mister, you only get one question, and I already answered it truthfully,” I said as I smiled, happy I had come out on top. I asked the group, “So, whose turn is it to deal?”

Jordan won the next hand, and he instantly turned toward me and said, “OK, Kelly, let’s see what’s under those panties!”

I was still feeling pretty cocky, so I just smiled and stood up, but just as I raised my hands to the waistband of my panties, I said, “I choose truth!”

Jordan thought for a couple of seconds, then a smile spread across his face, and he said, “I’m curious too, Kelly. So, have you ever wanted to suck a black guy’s cock?”

Fuck! I knew I was in a tough spot as soon as he asked, but I was still feeling strong, so I put on my best defiant look and said, “No.”

Jordan and Taylor both cried out loudly, “Bullshit!” Taylor was the first to speak after that, “Everyone at this table saw how you reacted when Jordan stripped. And I’ve seen the way you’ve been looking at him this week. And don’t think I didn’t notice the other black guys before that. Don’t even try to deny it! You’re not that good at hiding your thoughts, Kelly. Even if you had honestly never thought about it before, which I don’t believe for one fucking minute, I am damned sure you were thinking about only a few minutes ago when Jordan showed you his dick!” Jordan just sat there nodding.

I remained defiant and said, “You don’t know that, do you, Taylor? You can’t prove what’s in my head!” With that, I turned to look at Chloe and said to her, “Right?” But as soon as I said the words, I saw the look on Chloe’s face, and I instantly knew that I had fucked up big time.

Chloe smiled as she replied. “Sorry, Kelly, but everyone can see you’re lying. You even told me yourself yesterday that you’ve always wondered what it would be like with a black guy.”

I was deflated. Taylors’s face gave away his happiness that he had won, but as I looked at him, I was also searching for a hint of jealousy in his face. Jordan looked at Chloe, and with a smile and a wink, he said, “Well, we all know what Kelly has to do now, right!”

I remember feeling the anger inside as I stood up and snapped. “Ok, for fuck sake, OK, I’ll take my fucking panties off. Fuck it, you can all see my pussy. It’s not a big deal.”


Dark Secrets Exposed

But as all three of them instantly shook their heads, it was actually Chloe who stood up and said out loud, “Kelly, you have to do a forfeit for lying to us. So, because you’re a lying little slut, and you didn’t want to admit you like the idea of sucking a black cock, you’re going to have to suck Jordan’s black dick right here in front of us!” Jordan was nodding and smiling eagerly, and as I looked at Taylor he shrugged his shoulders and nodded, although he wasn’t quite as eager as Jordan!

Chloe said, “Come on then, get over here, Kelly, and get on your knees. I knew the rules, and I was always a woman of my word, so I knew I was going to end up doing this, so down onto my knees, I went.

A second or two later and Jordan stepped up until his cock was right in front of my face. If I’m honest, it was even more impressive up close; It must have been about eight inches long, and it was so thick, thicker than I’d ever even imagined. It was dark, and his swollen, exposed head was engorged in his anticipation. As I looked up, I saw everyone was watching me closely; even Taylor looked like he was over his initial flash of jealousy and seemed ready to watch me do this. As I looked at my husband, I couldn’t help but notice he was no longer covering his erection. His little five-inch cock stuck straight up, and although I felt bad, I instantly compared it to what was in front of my face. Well, I say compared, there was no comparison. Five inches vs. eight is not even close. But the girth was even more of a shock. Jordan must have been double the girth of Taylor, and as I looked at Jordan’s cock again, I loved how his exposed and swollen head looked. It looked so good, so masculine, so powerful. Then, as I looked back over at Taylor, I could see his head still almost entirely covered by his foreskin. Fuck I hated the fact my husband was uncut; I’d just never had the heart to tell him! It was actually one of the reasons I’d gone off giving head over the years.

I took a deep breath and asked, “How long? Thirty seconds, right?”

I was shocked to hear Taylor reply first, “Well, that’s up to the majority vote, but I do think Kelly deserves some added punishment. She not only lied, but when we called her out on that lie, she doubled down and continued to lie until Chloe told us the truth. So, what do you guys think?”

Chloe looked at me and gave me a little wink as she said, “I reckon two minutes would be about fair!” Jordan quickly nodded his agreement, and I made a point of making a real visual display of shock. But honestly, now that Jordan’s impressive cock was right there in front of my face, I was desperate to give it a try.

I turned to face Jordan one more, and as soon as I did, he obliged me by holding his dick out straight toward my mouth. I felt a surge of adrenaline coursing through my body as I gave Taylor one last look and then opened my mouth. I hadn’t sucked another man’s cock in a decade, and here I was with a massive black cock about to enter my mouth! But before I had a chance to question it, Jordan gently pushed his cock forward, and as soon as the fleshy head pressed against my lips, I felt them open, and a second later, I had engulfed the head of Jordan’s dick. It felt even larger in my mouth than it

looked! As soon as I had closed my lips around Jordan’s dick, Chloe started to shout encouragement at me! “Yeah, that’s it, girl! You suck that black dick, Kelly!”

I started slowly, but I soon picked up the pace. Chloe yelled out, “Come on, girl! Get it deeper!” Encouraged by her words, I reached up and grabbed the base of Jordan’s dick with my left hand as I pushed my mouth further down his shaft, but despite my best effort, I couldn’t take it

much deeper than it already was. Chloe almost screamed out, “Fuck, look at that little slut go! She’s gobbling it up like a pro! Taylor, you’re a lucky guy if she does this good of a job on you!” Part of me wanted to answer that for him! No, she doesn’t do that good of a job on me because I’ve got a small cock that she doesn’t like sucking. But I didn’t say a word; I just carried on.

I was getting into it now and starting to run my tongue all around the tip of his dick. I even heard Jordan start to let out a guttural groan just as Taylor yelled, “Times up!” I didn’t stop right away; in fact, my head bobbed up and down on his cock a couple more times before I felt Taylor put his hand on my shoulder and said, “You can stop now, Kelly!” His tone had a hint of jealousy to it like he knew I’d never struggled to stop sucking his cock before.

I pulled back and let Jordan’s cock slip out of my mouth, then looked up and gave him a sheepish grin. I wasn’t sure how upset Taylor was, but when I looked down, I instantly saw that his dick was rock hard, and I could see a little bit of precum leaking out of his foreskin-covered head. He noticed me staring at his cock, as was Chloe, and when he saw her looking, he turned to hide it from us and sat back down as he asked, “Who deals next?”

I wiped my lips as I sat back down and gave Chloe and Jordan an embarrassed smile. I actually felt myself blushing slightly, embarrassed that I’d been unable to hide how much I enjoyed sucking his big black cock. Chloe was still smiling as she said, “I never expected that from you, girl! I did tell you how good those big, black dicks can be if you get the right one!” Taylor shot a look between Chloe and me when he heard this, but Chloe turned to Jordan and said, “So come on then, baby, how was she?”

Jordan was sitting back down, but I could still see the traces of my saliva shimmering on the end of his dick. He smiled and said, “Well, I think I’ve got to compliment her on her technique. You’d better be careful, Chloe; Kelly may give you some stiff competition!” I laughed at the naughty compliment and the little joke. Even Taylor had to laugh a little at it. Then Jordan said, “Oh, by the way, Kelly, you still need to take off your panties. Remember the rules.”

At this point, I figured it made very little difference. I’d just sucked a black guy’s cock in front of my husband, so exposing my pussy was hardly a big deal. So, with that thought, I stood up and stripped them off. Then it hit me. I stood naked in front of my husband and another couple, I realized I hadn’t shaved my pussy. And what I mean by that is I hadn’t shaved my pussy in months! I used to keep it shaved, or at the least trimmed, but over the last couple of years, I had pretty much stopped. I’d occasionally give it a trim up, and a few days before we flew out, I made sure my bikini line was neat, but as I stood there now completely naked, I felt everyone’s eyes staring at my little bush.

Taylor was the first to speak. “Well, do you want to try a different game now we’re all naked?”

My heart was racing after sucking Jordan’s dick, and I was still feeling extremely competitive, so I replied, “No way! Let’s keep playing this game, I feel like I need to get some revenge!” as I pointed at all three of them, but my eyes lingered on Chloe. “Now it’s just truth or dare for the loser. Deal the damn cards!”

Karma must have been on my side, and I won the next hand. I didn’t say a word; I didn’t need to. I just smiled and pointed at Chloe. I could see her weighing up the options in her mind before she said, “Dare.”

I think that little minx knew exactly what I was going to do next, and I’ve got to applaud her for how she played the game! I said, “Well, I think it’s your turn to suck some dick, don’t you, Chloe” and I turned toward my husband’s and, with a naughty smile, I said, “And you’re welcome, baby!” He just smiled back as he almost lept to his feet, ready for Chloe to start. Chloe quickly kneeled before Taylor, and I couldn’t believe what I saw. She took hold of his cock even before she was on her knees, and the second her knees hit the floor, she had his foreskin pulled back, and her lips were wrapped around his head. I hadn’t even started timing it. I said, “Thirty seconds starting now!”

Despite Jordan’s taunts earlier about my blowjob skills, it took only a few seconds to become clear to me that Chloe was way more talented than me when it came to sucking cock. Unlike me, I guess she’d been putting in the effort over the last few years and kept on top of her blowjob game. She started by licking the head of Taylor’s cock, and then she started working it deeper into her mouth. By the time twenty-five seconds were almost up, she was fully deepthroating Taylor’s entire dick down her throat, pushing her nose against his body before withdrawing and doing it all over again.

I was in awe as I watched her, so much so that I entirely ignored the timer. I kept thinking that she must have developed the ability to deepthroat Taylor’s cock so easily as she tried to handle the full size and girth of Jordan’s large dick, which meant swallowing Taylor’s average-size dick was a piece of cake for her. For his part, Taylor had his head thrown back, and his eyes closed, and he was making much more noise than Jordan had with me, or in fact, much more noise than Taylor ever had with me! The timer was the last thing on either of our minds.

Jordan didn’t seem at all bothered watching his wife suck another guy’s cock, although it was him that eventually signaled over to me to check the time. As I looked at the timer, I was shocked to see that she was almost at the one-minute point. When I went to call ‘times up,’ Chloe held up her index finger to indicate she wanted to keep going for another minute, and I could tell she was intent on giving Taylor the same treatment that I had given Jordan, or actually a better treatment, but for just as long. That little devil was just as competitive as I was!

Jordan didn’t complain at all when Chloe wanted to continue sucking his friend’s dick. In fact, based on how hard his cock was as he watched and the smile on his face, I figured he quite liked watching her suck down Taylor’s penis. And as I realized that, it made me realize that I was enjoying it as well. I wasn’t feeling any jealousy at all, which I always thought I would. I just felt happy that Taylor was clearly enjoying it so much. After the second minute had gone by, I called time, and Chloe slid Taylor’s dripping wet cock out from her mouth, and we all sat back in our seats. As Taylor sat down, he had a completely dazed look on his face.

I reached over and wrapped my hand around his cock and stroked it gently a couple of times and said, “Wow baby, I can see that I’m going to have to ask Chloe to give me a few pointers about giving head. Holy fuck, It feels like you’re about ready to blow, honey! I reckon if she had kept sucking for another minute, you’d have been out of the game for good, or at the very least an hour!” Taylor looked at me sheepish but very, very happy.

We continued to play, and we all picked truth for the next ten or so hands. We learned that Chloe had once slept with two guys at the same time and loved the experience and that Jordan had been caught streaking through his college hallways and was given the nickname ‘three-legged Jordan.’ I learned that as a teenager, Taylor had been caught masturbating as he watched an older girl who lived next door sunbathing topless in their garden! When Kelly asked me what was the largest dick I had ever experienced, I turned toward Taylor and said, “Sorry, baby, but it was Jordan’s just a few minutes ago!”

After that, we all figured the questions were only going to get harder, so we all started picking dares again. Maybe we were all worried we might have to reveal something we didn’t want known, or worse still, much worse still, we didn’t want to be caught in a lie again. And, of course, the alcohol helped too! The dares all involved daring one person to perform some form of sexual contact with another player. Chloe made Jordan suck my tits, and Jordan made Taylor suck Chloe’s toes. Taylor made me lick Chloe’s nipples, which I’ve got to say I enjoyed a lot more than I should have,  and Taylor made Chloe sip tequila from my belly button.

Over a few hands, the guys started to build a bit of a winning streak, and it was quickly leading to us girls having more and more girl-on-girl contact. We were asked to French kiss at least twice more, and once Jordan asked us to play with each other’s tits while we did it. Not that I minded particularly; after all, Chloe is gorgeous, her lips were soft and sweet, her tongue was really talented, and her tits were incredible. But it just seemed unfair to me that the two of us were being controlled like that and just used for the pleasure of the boys. Taylor and Jordan loved every minute of watching Chloe and me using our lips and tongues on each other, and I knew it was only a matter of time before the inevitable happened.

Taylor won the next hand and turned to me, and finally said it, “I dare you to lick Chloe’s pussy for a full minute.” Although I was feeling annoyed at being on a losing streak and under Taylor’s smug control, I have to admit that when he finally said the words, I was secretly thrilled. I had been looking at Chloe’s body all week, and the touching, kissing, and licking we had been doing over the last few hands had started to build some sexual arousal in me for another woman for the first time in my life. As much as I was hoping for a second chance with Jordan’s big, black dick, licking Chloe’s pussy was something that I was really starting to want to try.

I did my best to make it seem like I was unhappy as I crawled down between her legs, but once I was there, I moved in close, and without a second’s hesitation, I moved my mouth forward and started to lightly kiss her pussy lips. Chloe’s whole body tensed up at the touch, but she also spread her legs a little wider to help my tongue progress. I admired how pretty her little landing strip looked above her pussy, which I have to say looked amazing too. Her lips were swollen and beautifully symmetrical, and the closer I looked at it, the more I wanted to taste it. I could see the guys had moved in close to watch and I could almost feel their warm breath on the back of my neck as I used the tip of my tongue to slowly part Chloe’s pussy lips.

I heard the sound of Taylor gasping and moaning at the sight of his loving wife eating another girl’s pussy for the first time. I’m sure he had fantasized about this many times before, but now it was actually happening. I decided I was going to give him a really good show, so I used my fingers to spread Chloe’s pussy lips wide open, and I pushed my mouth forward and placed the flat of my tongue against her clit, and started to lick ferociously for a couple of seconds before I began sucking her pussy lips into my mouth, and hungrily slurping up her juices with my tongue.

Chloe was the one moaning now, and my god, could she moan! And every moan encouraged me to increase the speed of my tongue movements. What happened next truly shocked me as I felt someone’s hands on the back of my head. Just as I was about to push them away and tell the guys it was a look but don’t touch kind of show, I realized they were Chloe’s hands! She had grabbed my head and was pulling my mouth down hard onto her pussy. I had to break away for a second so that I could catch my breath, and when I came up for air, I asked how long was left. Taylor fumbled for his watch and then said, “Oh, you were done ages ago. That was almost four minutes!”

Despite his little omission, I didn’t complain at all. I just got up slowly, leaned forward, and gave Chloe a quick kiss on the lips. Then I turned to face Taylor and gave him a much deeper, passionate kiss before I sat down. He still had a totally stunned look on his face as he sat back down, clearly still tasting Chloe’s pussy from my mouth. Jordan also seemed a little dazed but, at the same time, very happy as he looked at Chloe, who was still slouched down with her legs wide open. As I wiped her pussy juices from my mouth, I smiled and said, “Right, whose turn to deal is it now?”

Jordan won the next hand with a pair of eights and turned to challenge Chloe. She nodded to him and, a second later, turned her beguiling smile to look at me. I could feel my pussy starting to tingle, and I fully expected her to take a dare so that Jordan could inevitably challenge her to lick my pussy. I thought the competitive nature of our earlier oral sex would continue now. Chloe’s eyes never left mine as she smiled and said, “I choose truth.”

We were all surprised by the answer, and Jordan could see that something was going on between the two of us, but he just played along and asked his question, “OK then, Chloe, have you ever wanted to lick another girl’s pussy?”

Chloe kept her gaze locked on to me as she smiled and nodded her head, but as she nodded, she said the word, “No.”

Jordan and Taylor looked completely confused by what was happening, but as I watched her, it suddenly dawned on me what was happening. I kept my eyes on Chloe’s while I opened my legs just enough to slide my hand between my thighs, where I traced my fingers over my pussy lips and said, “Chloe, I think you’re lying.” Taylor and Jordan watched us and nodded.

Chloe never took her eyes away from mine as she said, “Oh fuck! You caught me. How silly of me to try and hide it. Ok, so what’s my punishment, Kelly?”

With my eyes still locked on Chloe’s, I said, “Well, it’s pretty obvious that Chloe needs to lick my pussy now, don’t you guys agree?” Taylor and Jordan both quietly agreed, nodding their heads but afraid to speak much and possibly dampen the electricity that we could all feel in the air. I continued, “And since Chloe is a little lying slut, I think she should have to lick my pussy for at least five minutes!”

There was no hint of an objection from the guys, but I don’t think it would have mattered anyway because Chloe was already moving toward me. In eager anticipation, I slouched back down in my chair and opened my legs nice and wide to greet her.

My pussy was dripping wet already, in no small part from my experience with my face between Chloe’s legs just minutes earlier, had now flushed with even more wetness as Chloe had held my gaze so intently. Then, as soon as it dawned on me that Chloe was throwing the game just so she could go down on me, my pussy started to literally flood with anticipation.

While the guys stood there still trying to comprehend what was happening, Chloe almost jumped forward from her chair, and in one swift movement, she hit my pussy like a freight train, with her mouth wide open, and immediately started lapping up my juices. Her tongue wasted absolutely no time in getting deep into my pussy as her full soft lips locked onto my pussy lips and started to suck them in and out of her mouth before she moved her focus to my clit.

Soon Chloe alternated her efforts by licking all around my pussy with her soft tongue, then moving up and licking just hard enough to stimulate my clit to full effect, but making sure she didn’t overdo it. Sometimes, Taylor was a little too rough, and it almost numbed my nerve endings while he went down on me. Chloe, on the other hand, knew exactly when to hold back and when to press forward, and she alternated between the options perfectly, ratcheting my pleasure up and up and up. It wasn’t long before I was squirming in the chair with each stroke of her tongue.

She continued to stimulate every part of my pussy with her beautiful soft lips and skillful tongue, but then she took me by complete surprise as she added her fingers, sliding them deep into my pussy to increase my pleasure. All I could do was arch my back and moan loudly in pleasure.

Chloe clearly knew when to be soft and sensuous, but it also became very clear that she also knew when it was time to throw that out the window and go full force on my pussy and especially on my clit, although I definitely helped her make that decision by forcefully grabbing her by the hair and pulling her face down hard into my pussy while I used my hips to grind my pussy against her mouth even harder and screamed, “Yes! Come on, harder! Lick my fucking pussy harder!”

By that point, I had no idea if Chloe had been licking my pussy for five minutes or five hours, I just knew that I was about to have an absolutely massive orgasm in her mouth, and there was nothing that was going to stop me! I took hold of her hair again and pulled her closer one last time while her tongue ferociously licked my clit. A few seconds later and I started to scream out, “Holy fuck. Fuck yes! Oh My fucking god! Oh Yes! Holy fuck, Chloe, I love your tongue!” and then it hit. I could hear myself squealing with pleasure as her tongue licked up and down my pussy again and again while she drank my gushing pussy juices.

After what felt like five minutes of body-shaking spasms, I finally released my grip on Chloe’s hair and fell back in the chair. She just looked up at me with a smile from between my legs before crawling up, kissing her way up over my stomach and nipples before moving in for a deep, wet, and passionate kiss. I could taste my pussy all over her, and she seemed to love the taste too. As our kiss broke, I looked over at the guys and could see they were both sitting in their chairs, but they each had a hand on their cocks and were stroking away until they realized I could see them and quickly stopped. After a minute of silence, Taylor asked, “So, I guess this means the game is over now?”

I answered immediately, “Goddammit! No, no fucking way is it!” Then I looked at Chloe and said, “I mean, as much as I loved you licking my pussy, and trust me when I say that I absolutely loved licking yours too, I feel like there’s a bit of a pattern here, isn’t there. This game has been extremely one-sided, don’t you agree?” Chloe nodded, my pussy juices still glistening on her lips. I continued, “I think it’s time we sorted that out! Now, whose turn is it to deal?”


The Tables Turn

I don’t know if it was the return of karma or what, but I won the next hand with pocket kings, and I turned to Taylor and smiled at him as I asked for his choice. Taylor, being a typical guy, had not paid attention to what I had only just said. If he had, he would have chosen ‘truth’ and told me absolutely anything I wanted to know. But no, he was clearly thinking with that swollen  head between his legs and not the one on his shoulders because he looked at me and smiled as he said, “I choose dare!” and then he had the nerve to add, “Give me a chance at her little pussy too!”

I gave him a purely evil smile as I wondered if he could really be that obtuse. Surely, if he had any perception at all, he would have just declared a forfeit and simply walked away. But he didn’t! As I looked over at Chloe, she was just sitting there shaking her head in pure disbelief. I looked at Jordan again, and now even he seemed to grasp that there was a change in the air, and that change didn’t bode well for Taylor.

I finally said, “No, baby, that’s not going to happen, well not just yet anyway. First, I have something else in mind that is going to give me and Chloe a lot more pleasure than you licking her pussy. And that’s too bad for you, really, because her little pussy truly is delicious!” Chloe looked at me with a hungry smile as I continued, “So you see, Chloe and I feel that you and Jordan have gotten off far too easily up until now. You’ve sat there enjoying yourselves at our expense while we’ve been forced to go down on each other. You sat there and watched as you made me, a straight girl, go down on my friend just for your fun. You got us to lick each other’s pussies, something you knew we didn’t want to do, just so you could enjoy watching it.

“Now, don’t get me wrong, once I started, I loved every fucking minute of it, and I should thank you for giving me that opportunity. In fact, I’m definitely going to get my hands on her hot little body again, that is if she’ll let me, and maybe next time you will be lucky enough to watch. But I’m not sure you boys have realized just how dangerous this game really is for you. I guess no one has ever taught you that lesson, but you’re about to learn it! “

Taylor was still entirely ignorant, but Jordan was starting to really listen in to my soap box speech, and although he still had a confused look on his face, I could see it was now changing to a look of full realization. He looked over at Taylor in horror, just a second before I loudly declared, “The dare I’ve chosen for you, my loving husband, is that you must now get on your knees and suck your friend’s big, black cock!”

There was just a moment of silence like the air had been entirely sucked from the room, but then the room literally exploded with sound! Both Jordan and Taylor were on their feet yelling at the same time, desperately protesting, “No way! No fucking way! That’s not how this game is played. That’s totally against the rules!”

I let them shout and rant for a full sixty seconds, and then I stood up, still naked, but my face a picture of stern insistence. “Now, you two listen to me! Don’t even try to give me any of that shit! There are no other rules here; you made that very clear! You guys think it’s perfectly OK to make us girls have sex together; surely, you must be willing to take the same risks. You expect me to eat pussy if I lose, but really you’re just a pair of pussies!”

Taylor stood up and started to counter, “But it’s different for girls! Girls like kissing other girls. It’s just different, that’s all!” He couldn’t think of anything else to support his argument. Jordan was simply agreeing loudly with whatever Taylor said in his sad attempt to build an argument.

Chloe stood up now and started to help me in the fight, and as I expected, she was fierce. I mentally stepped back and imagined looking in on the scene: four adults naked in a circle, yelling and pointing fingers at one another. It was a pretty funny picture, really, but then I noticed

Chloe’s soft naked form again, and I was snapped back to reality. Her large breasts and her big round ass were almost too much. Beautiful! For a second, I was very tempted to just tell the guys to fuck off and then grab Chloe and drag her to another room  fuck her all night long.

Then I looked over at Jordan and down at his long, thick dick, and as I looked at it, I realized that I wanted more of him too. Fuck, I even wanted to fuck Taylor! Sure, he’s a bit of a baby when it comes to games like this, but I still loved him. I just wanted to make him see that he really wasn’t being fair at all. And I wanted him to learn that lesson right now by having to kneel down and suck on his friend’s big black dick. When I thought of the idea, it filled me with a sense of satisfaction as I pictured it in my head.

The mental picture of Taylor on his knees, sucking Jordan’s massive cock was really making my pussy tingle, but to this day, I still don’t exactly know why. But now I need to know, even if it was just out of curiosity. Would it still turn me on as much if I was watching him actually doing it? I figured the only way to find out was to continue to fight on, so I returned to the battle with a vengeance.

By the time I switched back to reality, I heard Chloe making it clear to the guys that if they didn’t play to the same rules as we did, there weren’t going to be any more games tonight or any other night for that matter. The room suddenly fell quiet. Jordan was the first to crack as, after a few seconds, he said, “I think they’ve got us here, buddy.”

Taylor wasn’t so quick to give up the fight. “Yeah, but that’s easy for you to say, you aren’t the one being asked to suck a cock, are you?” He frantically looked around the room, desperately searching for an escape, but a few seconds later, I could see it in his eyes when he realized he wasn’t going to find one. With that, he slumped down in his chair. As he settled into the chair, I looked down at his body, and I was stunned when I saw his cock. It was entirely soft as it hung between his legs. As I looked back up at Jordan with his huge black cock sticking out proudly in front of him it was such a humiliating comparison, and I’ve never dared to ask if Taylor noticed! But either way, the fact he had lost his erection gave away just how scared he was.

That’s when I changed my approach, walked over to Taylor, leaned down, kissed him gently, and said, “Come on, baby, don’t worry about it. I’m here, and I’ll help you through it. It’ll be good, I promise.” I took one of his hands and helped him up to his knees, and then, before he could say anything, I motioned Jordan to come over.

When Jordan started to walk over, I could see that his dick was still pretty firm, not quite the full erection he had when I was sucking him off, but close. I was starting to wonder if he was getting a thrill from the very forbidden nature of what he knew was about to happen. As I looked down, I was pretty surprised when I saw that Taylor’s little cock was no longer completely flaccid as it had been only a minute ago. It wasn’t anywhere close to hard, but it definitely wasn’t soft anymore, either. Chloe came in behind Jordan and placed her hands on his shoulders and guided him forward until he was stood directly in front of Taylor, just inches away. I knew it was now or never!

I reached out, wrapped my fingers around Jordan’s big dick, and held it outward. God, it felt heavy. At the same time, I used my other hand to take hold of Taylor’s chin to gently guide his face and mouth up slightly. His eyes were shut tight now, and the fear was etched on his face. I gave him a little tap on the cheek and said to him, “Oh, come on now, baby, be a big boy and open that pretty little mouth for me!” A second later, his lips opened, just a tiny amount, but they opened.

My competitive side was really starting to get annoyed now, so I became more forceful with him. “You know, Taylor, you’re really going to have to open up a lot wider than that. You’ve seen his dick, it’s so fat! Believe me, you’re going to have to open up really wide. It’s not like you’re going to suck a cock like yours!” I then used both my hands to almost force Taylor’s mouth open wide and then said, “Now leave your mouth like that so that Jordan can put his big

black dick into your pretty little white mouth! Here it comes, baby! Open nice and wide!”

At that moment Chloe started to push Jordan forward, while I used a hand to guide his cock in a straight line for Taylor’s open mouth. It slipped in surprisingly easily, and as soon as it was in, Taylor’s eyes opened wide and practically bulged out of his head as he felt the huge swollen head of Jordan’s dick fill his mouth. I almost squealed with delight as I watched, but I didn’t as Taylor tried to pull his head free. Chloe and I were ready for this. I didn’t hold his head in place, I just placed my hand on his cheek and made it clear that I expected him to stay in position. He knew at that moment what was expected of him.

I also carried on talking to Taylor, encouraging him at first, “No baby. Come on, don’t even think about stopping! You have to stay down there and play fair. Come on,  keep his big black cock in your mouth or I won’t be able to start timing will I, and you’ll end up with his cock in your mouth for much longer. Oh, I forgot to mention how long you’ll be sucking his cock for, didn’t I? Well, I’ve decided that you’ll have to suck his dick for two whole minutes. But believe me, once you start to enjoy it, and trust me you will, you’ll want to keep it in there so much longer!”

Taylor seemed to understand the message. The quicker he cooperated, the faster it would all be over for him. With that, he stopped resisting, and I  released my grasp on his face and then leaned down next to him to get a nice clear view of Jordan’s cock as it entered my husband’s mouth. Taylor was now completely motionless, just kneeling there with the head of Jordan’s dick in his mouth, but otherwise not moving at all. Chloe came and knelt down on the opposite side to watch up close, too.

I smiled as I asked, “Chloe, do you see anything wrong with this picture?”

Chloe nodded as she said, “Yes, yes I do! Taylor’s not sucking on my husband’s big cock like he’s been told to. He’s just sitting there holding it in his mouth. Although I must say, I do like the way it looks!”

I agreed with her, “That’s it! I knew something wasn’t right. You see, Taylor, the challenge was very clear. It’s for you to suck Jordan’s big black cock for two minutes. I can’t start timing you until you actually start sucking his cock.” Taylor’s eyes grew wide as I said that, and I heard what sounded like a protesting gurgle, but then his eyes accepted it. He knew that he was going to have to do exactly what I demanded if he wanted to get through this humiliation.

Taylor’s eyes closed a second later, and he began to move his mouth up and down over the head of Jordan’s thick cock, very, very slowly. I was so happy as he started moving that I almost forgot to start the timer. I kept talking to Taylor as he started moving. “Oh my God, baby, that looks so hot! I love this so much! I honestly never thought the sight of my husband sucking a big, black dick would make me so happy, but holy fuck it really does!

“You’re doing amazing, baby! Now suck it a little harder as you pull your mouth back up his dick and then go forward and push it in a little deeper; come on, I want you to take him deeper!” I was stunned! Taylor was actually doing exactly what I was telling him to do. Sure, he wasn’t doing it eagerly, and his eyes were still closed tight, but he wasn’t resisting my directions either. He was even starting to increase his speed without me prompting him! I couldn’t help it as I asked, “Doesn’t his black dick feel amazing in your mouth? It’s so big, isn’t it, babe? It really fills you up!”

Jordan, too, seemed to be responding favorably to what Taylor was doing to him. His hips had started moving ever so slightly, thrusting forward in rhythm with Taylor’s head, like he knew deep down he wanted to start thrusting himself forward into my husband’s mouth but was trying to hold off. Jordan also had his eyes shut tight. It was like they both thought if they didn’t see it, it wasn’t real somehow! As I watched Jordan, I wanted to encourage him, too. I said, “That’s it, Jordan. Push that beautiful dick into my husband’s mouth. I bet it feels so good, doesn’t it? I bet his mouth feels so good around your big cock!”

Taylor was now moving his mouth up and down Jordan’s dick even faster when I heard a low moan. I looked up, and Chloe had clearly heard it, too. The moan was from Jordan! He was starting to react to Taylor’s blowjob. As we both watched, we also saw that Jordan’s right hand had started to leave his side and was reaching blindly forward. Chloe and I both realized he was reaching up to pull Taylor’s head in closer. He was about to start mouthfucking him! We looked at each other and actually laughed at just how humiliating this was for Taylor.

Just then, I realized that I hadn’t checked the timer, not even once. As I looked at it, I realized Jordan’s cock had been in my husband’s mouth for just over three minutes already!

As much as I was enjoying it, I knew the rules, and I knew I had to be fair, so I called out, “OK. Times up.” Jordan’s eyes opened up, and he immediately pulled his hand back as if he realized what he had been just about to do. Taylor also stopped his head movement, but I was sure I noticed that it took him an extra couple of strokes before he pulled his mouth away from Jordan’s thick cock, and as he did some of his spit dripped from the end of his cock. As he stood up, there was no way for him to hide the fact his cock was now rock-hard again. In fact, as both guys stood up facing each other, I was shocked at just how hard both their cocks were. Taylor’s erection was so hard it almost looked painful. It had been three minutes since he knelt down, flaccid and pathetic. And now here he was, rock hard after sucking a cock for the first time!.

Taylor and Jordan both quietly returned to their seats, trying their best not to make eye contact with each other. Chloe giggled slightly as she said, “Well, this game is getting interesting now! I think it’s my deal.” Chloe dealt the hand, which she also won, and with an evil smile on her face, she turned to Taylor again. He seemed to shrink away, scared of what would was about to come. Chloe asked, “Truth or dare, Taylor?”

Taylor very quickly said, ‘truth.’ He clearly didn’t want to risk another dare just yet. Chloe smiled as she said, “Very well. My question is simple. What I want to know is, did you enjoy sucking my husband’s dick? And Taylor, be careful how you answer because if you are caught lying, things may get very uncomfortable very quickly for you!”

Taylor already looked extremely uncomfortable, and he was squirming in his seat, but as uncomfortable as he looked, his rock-hard erection never waned. I could see in his eyes that he wanted to quickly proclaim NO and to tell us how he definitely hadn’t enjoyed it, but he never said it. He just sat there, straining to speak. Eventually, Taylor broke, first looking over at me and blushing deeply before he looked over very briefly at Jordan but quickly averted his eyes. Taylor said, “Sorry man, listen, I have to be honest, or else, well, it will get even worse. So, yeah, okay, I’ll admit it. I did like it!” He sat back quietly in his chair and simply looked down at the floor. Jordan’s face showed complete shock at Taylor’s answer.

Chloe and I both burst out laughing, feeling triumphant. We leaned forward and high-fived each other and I said to Taylor, “That’s a good boy! See, I told you that you would enjoy it once you got into it! I know I certainly enjoyed watching you suck that big cock like a real pro.” I couldn’t help it; I had to rub his face in it just a little. “OK, who’s dealing next?”

Jordan dealt the next hand, and karma was still shining down on us as I won this time. I turned to Jordan and said, “I guess you’d prefer a question over a dare.” When Jordan nodded his head, I smiled and replied, “Good, because I’ve got a question I really want to know the answer to, and I think Chloe probably does, too. But make sure you tell the truth because I’m pretty sure we both know the real answer.” I looked him in the eye and asked, “Jordan, did you enjoy having my husband sucking your dick?”

Jordan hesitated for just a split second, then glanced briefly over at Taylor, who, to my surprise, was now looking back at him. Apparently, Taylor was curious to know the answer, too. Jordan looked quickly away from Taylor but then stared straight at me, a look of defiance on his face as he said, “Definitely not!”

Me and Chloe answered in one voice as we cried, “That’s bullshit!” Then Chloe said, “Jordan baby, you are such a liar and a terrible one at that! We both saw you close your eyes, and we all heard you let out that little moan of pleasure!”

I piled in as soon as Chloe had finished speaking. “We all heard that Jordan, and come on, we even saw how you reached out to grab hold of Taylor’s head while he sucked your cock. You wanted to grab his head and fuck his mouth!” Taylor’s eyes went wide when he heard that, and he looked over at me and then at Jordan like a rabbit in the headlights. I continued, “Ok, so how come your cock wasn’t fully hard when he started, but look at it now! How else can you explain how your cock got even harder as Taylor sucked you off? Come on, just admit it, Jordan, you liked it!”

Jordan looked completely panic-stricken as he kept protesting, but when he saw that he had no chance of convincing us, he finally looked at Taylor, desperately looking for something, anything to cling on to, just some form of hope. Taylor was sitting a little taller now, almost like he was becoming more comfortable with what had just happened. Maybe he was even feeling the need to defend his honor slightly as he looked up and added, “I’m sorry, Jordan, but I’ve got to agree with the girls. I think it was pretty obvious you enjoyed it, too. Well, it sure felt to me like you did.”

I howled in victory that Jordan was beaten. Chloe said, “There’s no doubt about it, Jordan, you just got caught lying, and I think you can guess what your punishment is going to be. You might as well kneel down now while we decide just how long you have to suck Taylor’s cock. What do you think, Kelly? Does ten minutes sound about right, given what a massive lie it was?”

Jordan was just getting on his knees, but he was so startled by Chloe’s demand for ten minutes of dick sucking that I thought he might explode, so I quickly said, “I think four minutes should be enough.” Chloe forced Jordan back down onto his knees while I coaxed Taylor up and out of his seat and pulled him over in front of Jordan. I don’t think it was lost on any of us, especially Jordan, that as Taylor stood in front of him, his dick was rock hard in anticipation.

Chloe smiled a devilish smile as she said, “Remember, Jordan, the clock doesn’t start until you’re actually sucking his dick. Ready, steady, go!”

The three of us were all pretty stunned by Jordan’s fast reaction. Presumably, he just wanted to get it over and done with as quickly as possible, so he almost threw himself at Taylor’s cock and started to suck it. Unlike Taylor, who struggled to get into it, Jordan was very different. He kept up a rapid pace right from the start. His face was still a picture of shock and fear, but it was as if his rational brain was telling him if he moved his mouth up and down his cock faster, then it would somehow cause time to go quicker. Of course, it didn’t, he was still going to suck cock for the four minutes regardless, but it did affect one thing. Taylor’s reaction!


Acceptance

Chloe and I were laughing as we watched Jordan sucking Taylor’s cock. For some reason, the way he was frantically sucking it made me laugh a lot more than it should be when I was watching my husband get head from a man for the first time. A few seconds later, I started to notice that Taylor’s face couldn’t hide the combination of surprise and pleasure he was feeling as his friend’s mouth worked his cock. It was just after the two-minute mark that I first realized that Taylor was reacting to Jordan’s sucking by slowly pushing his hips forward, and Jordan didn’t seem too aware as he was apparently compensating by taking Taylor’s dick deeper into his mouth. Although he was no match for Chloe’s deepthroating skills, Jordan was now doing a pretty good job of swallowing the majority of Taylor’s five-inch penis.




The three-minute mark had come and gone, and Chloe and I both looked at each other, and we were pretty tempted to see just how long Jordan would go on sucking his friend’s cock before either of them stopped it, whether that stop was voluntary or otherwise. But as we neared the four-minute mark, we both agreed that it was probably time we rewarded our men for their willingness to step outside their comfort zone. We only whispered about five words between us, but with a couple of looks and gestures, we soon decided what we would do next.

I kneeled down next to Jordan and placed my hand on his shoulder, gently pulling him back while Chloe took Taylor’s arm and slowly turned him to face her. Both guys seemed totally confused by what was happening like they had been so lost in the moment they had forgotten where they were or the fact they were there with their wives! I was pretty convinced then that they were both so single-minded in their actions that they would have kept going until Taylor had exploded in Jordan’s mouth.

And although I never would have believed it even a few hours ago, as I watched them, I started to suspect that Jordan might have actually let Taylor cum in his mouth. There was just something about how Jordan was giving that blowjob so well that it got me thinking. Maybe this wasn’t his first

rodeo after all. That suspicion was reinforced when I pulled Jordan up to his feet, and as I looked down, I could see his big, black cock was sticking out in front of his body, rock hard and very swollen. He was clearly extremely turned on. But as I looked at his large cock, so was I!.

Chloe and I both leaned forward and kissed the guy standing in front of us. Chloe kissed my husband as I kissed her husband, kissing the mouth that had just been wrapped around my husband’s cock. As the kiss broke, I stepped back and joked, “Wow, Jordan, your mouth tastes so familiar to me!”

Chloe giggled and said, “That’s funny, babe; I was just thinking the same thing. Shall we do a little compare?” Chloe grabbed my neck, pulled me close, and placed her open mouth over mine. A second later, our lips were together, and our tongues explored each other. But soon, we turned back to the guys and men, and Chloe both knelt down in front of them and smiled together.

God, I was so happy! I was once again inches away from Jordan’s massive black dick, and as I took hold of it, I wasted no time in sliding it into my mouth and started some loud and wet sucking. I tried everything I could to emulate Chloe’s deepthroating technique, but I could tell straight away that I was going to need a lot more practice. As I looked up, Chloe was already demonstrating her amazing cock sucking skills on Taylor, once again easily taking his entire length down her throat. I continued sucking Jordan’s massive black cock as best as possible, but I was secretly hoping that she would be willing to give me a few pointers, possibly starting on my husband before I graduated up to hers.

I had no idea how Taylor was controlling himself, but somehow he hadn’t cum yet, despite all of the sucking his cock had received already. Chloe had sucked him, then Jordan, and now Chloe again, and both of them were clearly good at what they did. I really had no idea how he was controlling himself, but I could tell from the look on his face that he wasn’t going to be able to much longer!

As I continued to lavish my mouth’s attention on Jordan’s big dick, I started to hear some deep, loud moans coming from Taylor, and as I glanced over, I could see that Chloe had both of her hands on Taylor’s ass and she it was like she was forcefully mouthfucking his cock.

Suddenly Taylor moaned, “Oh Fuck! Oh fuck yes!” as he grabbed the back of Chloe’s head and held it tight. I knew he was about to cum, I’d heard that moan plenty of times before, and I watched as his dick was buried deep in her mouth as his body started to shake. I could see the base of his cock spasming and pumping squirt after squirt of his cum load down her throat. It took almost a full minute before he finished cumming, and about another minute or so for Chloe to use her tongue to clean him up. Once she was done, she stood up and gave him a deep kiss before he collapsed back in the chair.

Now that she had taken good care of Taylor, Chloe then turned to me and Jordan, moving in to offer her help with my much bigger task. We were soon passing Jordan’s dick between us and sharing it very well, using our mouths together up and down opposite sides of his shaft. As I looked over at my husband, I noticed he looked exhausted and in danger of drifting off. He always struggled to stay awake after cumming, so I decided to bring him over. He walked over tentatively, but when I told him to kneel down with Chloe and me, he didn’t take a lot of convincing, and he stayed there and got a great close-up view of me and Chloe sharing Jordan’s thick cock.

After a couple of minutes of watching me and Chloe swapping Jordan’s dick between us, Taylor seemed to be feeling a bit more comfortable about being so close to what was going on, and I was sure he was even leaning in a little closer. After I took my next turn sucking Jordan’s beautiful black cock, I turned to face Taylor and gave him a long and very deep kiss. I could taste Jordan’s cock in my mouth, so there was no way he would have missed it, but he didn’t flinch at all, so I decided to push the boundaries a little and took the next step. When Chloe was done with her next turn, I took Jordan’s dick in one hand and held it out toward Taylor’s mouth while I placed my other hand on the back of his neck. I didn’t really push; I just gently nudged him forward as I asked, “Would you like to share him with us, baby? Do you want to try sucking Jordan’s big cock again? You seemed to like it last time! “Taylor shied back a tiny bit, l but not much.

Chloe had silently gestured up to Jordan to remain quiet and still, and then she placed her hand gently on the back of Taylor’s head and helped me gently push him forward while I said, “Come on baby, remember you told us you liked it earlier. And I could see from how hard your little willy got you were telling the truth. Come on, it’s OK to admit it. And don’t forget, Jordan liked it too. Why don’t you try it again, come on, suck his cock for me? “

Taylor looked at me with a hint of fear mixed in with a hint of arousal in his eyes, then looked up at Jordan. Jordan didn’t say a word, but he didn’t pull back either. Chloe gave Taylor a gentle kiss on the cheek, and then, in unison, we slowly pushed his head forward once more. This time he offered no resistance, and a second later, he slowly opened his mouth and tentatively slid the tip of Jordan’s dick into his mouth. Then, without any further nudging from us, he moved his head forward and engulfed the entire head, then started to move his tongue over it. He was doing it again; he was happily sucking Jordan’s black dick again!

Chloe and I continued to encourage Taylor, and then we would take turns with him. When one of us was sucking Jordan’s dick, the other would be kissing Taylor. Then, it would be his turn again. Each time Taylor came back to Jordan’s dick, he was bolder, more comfortable in his movements. We even helped to teach him to use his hands to stroke Jordan’s thick dick while continuing to lick and suck the large head.

It wasn’t long until me and Chloe just let Taylor monopolize Jordan’s dick for longer and longer periods while we amused ourselves, kissing and groping each other or licking Jordan’s balls while Taylor sucked his head. After a little while, I had actually relinquished Jordan’s dick completely to Taylor and Chloe while I just focussed on sucking Jordan’s balls. Then Chloe did something that really shocked me. She moved her head down and started to suck on Taylor’s dick again. What surprised me wasn’t that she wanted to suck his cock. She clearly loved sucking cock, but what surprised me the most was that Taylor was already starting to get hard again. In ten years, I’d never seen him able to get hard again after cumming. He normally took an hour at the very least to be able to go again, but the cock in Chloe’s mouth was almost fully hard already.

Taylor now had Jordan’s cock entirely in his mouth, but the look on his face said he was fine with it. After a few more minutes, I looked up and saw that things had progressed to the point that Jordan was now holding Taylor’s head, and he was thrusting his dick deeper and harder into his mouth. I really couldn’t believe what I was watching, Jordan was standing there mouthfucking my husband, and Taylor was just accepting it! Well, he wasn’t just accepting it; he was getting hard from it! And not only that, but he was even trying to keep up with Jordan’s motions as he had started stroking his long dick with his hands while Jordan forcefully thrust the head of his dick in and out of Taylor’s mouth. The sight of it almost made me cum on the spot.

As I looked at Jordan’s face, I could tell that this wouldn’t last much longer, and I was curious to see how Taylor would handle Jordan’s impending orgasm. I would have been genuinely shocked if Taylor was willing to accept another guy’s cum in his mouth so soon after sucking cock for the first time. But as I moved up next to Taylor, I was desperate to see what was going to happen.

Jordan was now pounding his dick vigorously into Taylor’s mouth, and I could see that his breathing was getting more and more halted, and his leg muscles were starting to shake. I couldn’t believe what I was watching as Taylor just kept sucking like a trooper. As he sucked Jordan’s thick black cock it was looking more and more likely that Taylor was going to be willing to keep Jordan’s dick in his mouth as he came. I paused for a second and thought to myself, ‘holy fuck, is my husband seriously more willing to have cum in his mouth than me?’

He kept sucking hard and fast, right up to the very point that I saw Jordan’s cock start to quiver. My god, he looked good sucking Jordan’s cock to orgasm. But then, just as Jordan started to moan and his body began to spasm, Taylor tried desperately to pull his mouth away while his hand continued to stroke Jordan’s fat cock with his hands. And Taylor very nearly made it, but not quite.

Jordan’s first shot of cum hit Taylor in the mouth just as he was pulling his lips away and left a trail of cum across his chin and neck. Jordan didn’t seem like he wanted to stop there, and he tried to push his cock forward and back into Taylor’s mouth, but as his cock moved forward, Taylor’s lips closed tight. Jordan might not have been able to get his cock back into Taylor’s mouth, but he was definitely still able to use his face as a cum target, and he smiled while he forcefully ejaculated a huge load of cum all over Taylor’s face and down his chest and down his front. A few drops splashed across Chloe’s face as it dribbled off his chin as she continued to suck Taylor’s dick throughout all of this action.

As I turned my attention back up to Taylor, I saw him spitting Jordan’s cum out of his mouth, clearly hating the taste. We clearly had something in common! Chloe then stopped sucking Taylor’s cock as we both turned to him and smothered him with kisses, giving him our congratulations on his first completed blowjob!

Jordan was clearly absolutely spent as he collapsed back onto the sofa, followed by Taylor a second later as me and Chloe got to our feet, and a second later, our arms were wrapped around each other as our mouths locked together. Our tongues frantically explored each other’s mouths as we slowly made our way to the bed. With a giggle, I pushed Chloe onto the bed, and she laughed as she sprawled on her back with her legs spread wide open. Smiling down at her naked form, I said, “I meant it when I said to you earlier that I wanted to get my hands on your hot little body and taste that delicious pussy again!”

Chloe smiled back at me and replied, “Oh babe, we’re going to do much more than just that, trust me! Now get your sweet little ass in this bed!” I didn’t need a second invite as I jumped on top of her and started to kiss her. I knew we were about to release all of the accumulated sexual tension that had been building between the two of us for the entire day.

For the next hour or so, the boys had to content themselves with sitting there and watching their wives enjoying a frantic session of lesbian lovemaking, which I’m sure any guy will tell you is not exactly a terrible thing to see. Chloe and I explored every inch of each other’s bodies and every inch of every orifice on the other. I savored her pussy as she sat on my face, pinning my arms above my head, and once she had squirted all over my face, she bent me over and tongue-fucked mine from behind. She had my ass high in the air, and I buried my face deep in a pillow to quieten my loud screams as I came. They were almost too loud for me to listen to, let alone the other resort guests.

It was during this last position, with my ass in the air, that I first felt the unbelievable pleasure of another girl’s tongue licking and then tongue fucking my asshole. I could tell straight away that Chloe was an expert at this, and she proved it to me more than once during that evening. She also seemed to really like the taste of my asshole, something that she told me more than once.

As the ever-eager student, I tried to return the favor and happily plunged my face and my tongue deep between the cheeks of her beautiful ass. As I licked Chloe’s ass, I started to think how I had been depriving myself of this sweet experience for all those years. But I was going to make up for lost time now as I delved into her little pink asshole with my tongue.

We must have cum at least five or six times each during the next hour or so, and About midway through, I glanced over to see that the boys were sitting next to each other on the sofa, watching everything me and Chloe were doing to each other as they both sat there jerking off over our display. Obviously, their dicks had recovered from their earlier exertions.

I returned to giving Chloe’s pussy my full attention, and we continued like that for about another half an hour before Chloe almost collapsed from one particularly intense orgasm as she sat on my face. As she slumped forward, it was clear she had no more strength left in her. She rolled onto her back, and I couldn’t help myself as I straddled her face, looked down at her, and mouthed the words’ one more.’ A few minutes later, I had another ground-shaking orgasm from her amazingly talented tongue, and as I rolled off and lay down next to her, we both just lay there smiling. Eventually, once we’d caught our breath, we finally rolled over to ask the guys if they enjoyed the show.

But before we could ask, Chloe and I were left speechless by what we saw. Right there, only a few feet in front of us, we saw that Jordan was now on his knees with his head buried in Taylor’s lap. When had they started doing that? Taylor had his head back, his eyes tightly closed, and his heavy breathing was the only sound he was making. Jordan was picking up his pace and started to recreate the very fast-paced blowjob he’d given Taylor earlier in the evening, but as his head bobbed up and down, we all knew there was no timer now. There was nothing to tell them when to stop now, and most shockingly of all, we didn’t have to coax them on in any way.

Chloe and I just smiled at each other as we sat there silently watching. We didn’t want to disturb the moment, but my hand soon slid over between her legs, and I gently rubbed her clit as we lay there watching our husbands. I couldn’t help but smile at what we had started. Jordan never stopped his head movement, not even a second, as he kept sucking on Taylor’s dick like a cock sucking machine, and it wasn’t long before he was deepthroating his entire cock almost as well as Chloe had. That was when we heard Taylor start moaning, quietly at first but soon louder.

Jordan just kept sucking as Taylor began moaning. There was something so impressive about what we were watching. He didn’t even flinch when Taylor grabbed hold of his head with both hands and started to thrust his hips up, thrusting his cock even harder into Jordan’s willing mouth. I knew that Taylor’s moans were now a very clear indicator that he was reaching his limit, and it was those moans that I used to tell when to take my mouth away whenever I gave head, but  Jordan just pushed on. My earlier thought proved true. I was right when I thought that Jordan was so focused on the task at hand that he wouldn’t stop, and a second later, I was proved right as he brought Taylor to a huge, body-shaking orgasm.

Taylor’s body violently jerked and spasmed several times as he cried out loudly. Then, his cock quivered as he started to explode his cum into Jordan’s mouth. Taylor had always been a heavy cummer, so it surprised me so much that Jordan didn’t disengage, even once Taylor had been cumming for a few seconds. Instead, he seemed to hold on to and accept Taylor’s full load in his mouth while he continued stroking his cock with his hand throughout the orgasm as if he was trying to milk him dry.

I guessed from the look on her face that Chloe was just as shocked as I was at Jordan’s willingness to let my husband cum in his mouth, but then he took the next step and pulled his mouth away from Taylor’s cock and swallowed every drop of my husband’s cum! I looked at Chloe, but I really could not work out what was going through her mind. That was when I realized that my earlier suspicions about Jordan must have been correct. There was no way this could be the first dick that Jordan had sucked. Now, all I wanted was to play ‘truth or dare’ again, just to ask him that question.

Whatever it was that lay in Jordan’s past, we didn’t discuss it that night or at all during the rest of our vacation. The guys both took a second to compose themselves, and as they sat back down, they realized that we had been watching them all along. Taylor looked somewhat embarrassed, but honestly, not as much as I thought he would be! It wasn’t long before, after a quick late-night snack, we all tumbled into our beds and drifted off to a happy and very deeply satisfied slumber.

The following morning, Chloe and I were up well before the guys, and we sat on our balcony enjoying a coffee and talking quietly about the night before. I had to express my thanks to Chloe for helping me to experience some truly amazing new things, and we spent a few minutes conspiring together as we came up with our new plans. It was about an hour later when the guys filed out onto the balcony one at a time, looking tired but very happy. They flopped down on the sun loungers and asked about our plans for the day.

Chloe and I were quietly laughing as we stood up from our chairs, went over to the loungers, climbed onto the laps of our husbands, and gave them each a good morning kiss. Chloe teasingly replied, “It looks like you two really slept ‘hard’ last night. I suppose that’s understandable after everything that happened.”

Then I added, “Well, Chloe and I have been up a lot longer than you two lazy fuckers, and we’ve got some good news for you. We’ve checked the weather forecast, and guess what? The storm looks like it’s going to be here for the rest of the morning and afternoon, too!!”

I looked at Chloe, and we both just smiled at each other as I said, “And we have a great idea for a new game to play today. It’s called ‘Chloe and Kelly Says!’ It’s such a simple game, and there’s only one rule that you absolutely have to obey. That rule is simple. You two have to do whatever we tell you to do!”

Chloe and I then stood up and switched places, and as we did so, we both dropped our robes to the floor, revealing that we were completely naked beneath. I saw Taylor’s eyes widen when he saw me naked. For the first time in years, he was looking at his wife’s freshly shaved pussy. But he didn’t have a chance to say anything before Chloe straddled him, and I straddled Jordan. A second later, I was reaching down and playing with his rapidly hardening cock through his shorts as Chloe did the same to Taylor. As we each leaned in and gave the guys a deep, passionate kiss, Chloe said, “You’re going to love this game so much, we promise!”

THE END
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Surrender: A Powerful Woman Submits To Her Young Lover

Dr. Ellenor Johnson, MD. That was the name it said on the office door, and on the wall you would find all the various qualifications she had obtained over the years, as you would expect from a renowned vascular surgeon.

As a student doctor in the hospital, the very name carried a sense of fear. She demanded excellence, and there was no alternative. A strong, powerful woman who no one was able to push around. In fact, most students could only imagine how her poor husband must have felt living with such a dominant woman.

Yet behind the door, there's a secret, a deep, dark secret that Dr. Johnson keeps very well hidden. Dr. Johnson might be a powerful, almost dominant woman at work, but outside of work is a very different story. Dr. Johnson found out a while ago she is a submissive, and more than that, she's actually a cuckquean. She gets off on watching her husband with other women. What she never expected was when one of those women decided to take her too.

She never expected that to happen and certainly never expected she would enjoy it as much as she did. But as time went on, her need for humiliation grew.

Now, as she does her morning rounds of the hospital, she can feel the lock holding her pussy closed, and she knows that when lunchtime comes around, the hot little student doctor will be in her office, sitting on her desk with her legs open expecting Dr. Johnson to pleasure her.

And then, once she gets home, the same student will be in her bed, looking down at Dr. Johnson, laughing as she lets her husband enjoy her young, sexy body. And the whole time, Dr. Johnson has to sit there and watch. The humiliation would be too much for most women, but not Ellenor Johnson. She can't help herself. The more humiliating, the better for her. In fact she even has a series of piercings that give away how submissive she is!

But now she's been given an even more humiliating task than ever before, and she's struggling to know if she could actually go through with it. Will she surrender completely?

Big Black Bull: A BBC Bull Takes His Prizes

“Look at my pussy, baby. I’m just sat here gaping wide open.”

With that, Sarah consciously contracted her vaginal muscles, and a second later, a thick stream of cum started to flow out of her.

“Look at all his cum, baby. How does it feel to see your wife’s pussy filled with black bull cum? How does it feel to see it there and know you’re now a cuckold? I bet you loved it as much as I did, you little cuck bitch.”

Stuart could only nod at first, but after a few seconds, he eventually choked out his reply.

“Yes,” he said. “Yes, I love it. I love being cuckolded by a huge black cock. It’s incredible."

Denied: A wife pushes her husband's fantasy to the limit

Sometimes you can look back and place your finger on an exact moment that changed everything, the sort of moment that can influence things for years to come. Well, this was one of those moments, if ever there was one!

That horrible moment when she dropped the bombshell when she revealed she knew all about my secret fantasy. My wife had just discovered my fantasy for watching powerful, dominant, in-control women. But it was worse than that! A whole lot worse.

My wife had just discovered that my biggest fantasy in the whole world wasn't really a fantasy at all. I didn't fantasize about them doing something to me. I didn't fantasize about that unbelievable moment when a beautiful dominant woman pushed me over the edge and made me cum like never before.

No, I fantasized about them denying me that opportunity. Taking me to the edge, then stopping and laughing at my suffering. I fantasized about being denied. And now my wife knows.

And she's angry. And I'm already tied to the bed. When she said shall we play in the restraints tonight, I thought it was too good to be true, and by the looks of it, it was!

Now I'm exposed, vulnerable, and unable to do anything, and she knows my biggest fantasy is to be denied.

And she just laughed as she said for the next 24 hours, she was going to help me live out my fantasies for real.

It wasn't the words that terrified me; it was the evil laugh that went with it. Now she knows I think I really will be denied, and brutally!
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