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Caught Screwing Mom's Daughter

Hopefully I don't have to warn you but this story deals with explicit sex acts between consenting adults who are not legally attached to each other and who have questionable moral values. So if you don't have your pud in your hand already, consider checking out the public library.

Thanks to mab7991 for all his editing suggestions and encouragement to improve my writing skills.

As my favorite author, Snoopy, used to say from atop his dog house, "It was a dark and stormy night!"

------------------------------------

"God! How did the sun get so bright!" Tim thought to himself as he scrunched his eyes closed as tight as he could to keep out the early morning light. The light felt like ice picks in his eyes and seemed to drill deep into his brain. His first college kegger party and he seems to have survived, at least as best he could tell. He tried not to move his head, afraid it would probably explode as he slowly regained consciousness.

He experimented with movement, he realized that maybe things would not be as bad as he feared. Everyone had horror stories of the morning after and while much of the evening was a blur, he had really tried to watch it. Some of his fellow students got really plastered and drank non-stop all night. At least he tried to switch out between beer and soda throughout the evening, plus he ate snacks whenever he could to try and dilute the alcohol in his stomach.

At least he didn't wake up naked in the front yard covered in vomit or on a street curb somewhere. He had seen what happened to people who passed out at a party and what everyone did to them.

After a few minutes, Tim decided to try and roll over to see how that felt. To his surprise, he discovered a mass of blonde hair on the pillow beside him. Attached to the blonde hair was what appeared to be a really cute girl about his age.

She was sound asleep, snoring lightly and completely naked. She had kicked the sheet off and by propping himself up, he could see all the way from her nice size tits to her shaved pussy. Her areolas were pink, small and perfectly round just dying to be sucked. He became mesmerized as he watched her boobs go up and down as she breathed. Her tits looked to be medium sized and even laying on her back poked up towards the ceiling. She had "puffies" or puffed up nipples, actually areolas he thought. Tim wondered if he got to suck those babies last night?

Tim's dick started stirring as soon as he thought about those nipples in his mouth and how he could tease them with his tongue and suck on them. 'Did I fuck this gorgeous girl last night?' or did she simply crawl in bed with him and pass out. Tim flipped the sheet off so he could rub his dick while looking at his new bed mate. As he gripped his cock, it felt different and he looked down to see what the difference was.

'Oh, my God! I've got dried cum and maybe pussy juice on my dick!' Tim realized as the obvious solution hit his young alcohol infused college kid brain. 'I got lucky last night and I don't even remember it. Could I have fucked this sleeping beauty next to me and yet I can't recall any of those glorious moments?'

Tim lay back in shock with the realization that in addition to getting shit faced last night, he also got laid and probably by this little sex pot sleeping next to him. While this new knowledge churned in his brain, he looked at the girl with renewed interest. Now that he was looking more closely, there appeared to be spots of something on her face.

'Her face is covered in cum, . . . my cum! My CUM is all over her face.' Tim thought as he leaned up over the girl to get a closer look. Looking at her beautiful full pouting lips, he could see the trail of cum that had dried after running out of her mouth. By now, Tim's dick was as hard as a rock as he tried to rub it as fast as he could without shaking the bed. The fact that he had not only gotten a blow job but actually came in her mouth was almost too much for his cloudy brain to handle. The fact that she hadn't even bothered to clean up his cum off her face made her the perfect girl friend.

'I should be a gentleman and cover her up,' he thought but then I wouldn't get to enjoy the view. 'Now how to handle this carefully?' Tim thought as no way was he going to fuck up this deal in front of him. While he had been with a couple of girls in high school, nothing remotely similar to this had ever happened to him.

Back in high school, sex had always been a quick'y in the back seat of the car followed by trying to get presentable enough to drop her off. Now here he was in his very own apartment with a naked chick sharing his bed. 'I wonder what her name is?' he thought to himself and he laid back trying to reconstruct the previous evening's events. Finally out of the fog, he remembered his friend's girlfriend had introduced him to a cute blonde. The longer he thought about it, the more convinced he was that this was the girl he met last night and FUCKED!

"Olivia!" is her name, he mumbled, "Olivia," to himself as it finally struck him who she was.

At the sound of her name, Olivia, rolled over and cuddled up to him. He put his arm around her and she laid a bare boob on his chest and hooked her leg over his. 'This was so worth it,' he thought to himself, waking up with a naked girl on you. Especially one whose tits feel so warm on your chest and he could feel her pussy mound against his leg. Her nipples were nice and hot, he could feel the exact spot where they burned into his chest and to feel her pussy lips against his leg, unbelievable.

He leaned over and kissed her forehead, hoping that his morning breath wasn't too bad. With the kiss, she giggled and snuggled up even closer to him. Her hands idly played with his nipples and she took her finger to trace around his nipples and pull on them. He had never had a girl play with his tits before and was amazed at how quickly they wrinkled up with her touch.

With her face on his chest, she started kissing his nipples and flicking her tongue over them. He could hear her moaning as she started to suck his nipple and softly chew on it with her teeth. Tim couldn't help himself but gave out a guttural groan as she bit his nipple.

As she continued to lick and suck his nipple, her fingers were roaming all over his chest then she slowly worked her way down. Her soft hand was now rubbing his stomach and abdomen while pushing her love box harder against his leg. For a minute, she played with his navel by running her finger around it. Then her fingers were playing just above his cock which was now at full attention.

In high school it always took a couple of hours of begging just to get a girl to touch you and now he's hoping that she ends up where he thinks she's going. 'If she grabs my dick,' he thought, 'I hope I don't shoot off right away and spoil the whole thing.' But first things first, she's got to go just a few inches further.

Olivia's now laying on his chest so she can watch as she continues to explore Tim's body. Tim can only see the top of her head but he can just imagine what she's looking at as he feels her hand now right above his cock.

When her fingers touch his dick, he jumps even though he was trying to prepare himself and act like the stud he wanted to be. When he jumped, Olivia giggled and wrapped her fingers around his stiff cock. She said, "I'm surprised it is still functional after last night." Then she started to stroke him up and down while she scooted down to lay her cheek on his stomach with his hard cock now right in front of her face.

Suddenly it struck him that he must smell like dried cum and pussy juice as her face was close to his pubic area. Tim asked, "Would you like me to take a quick shower?"

Olivia rose up above him and he could see his dried cum on her face and said, "Silly boy, I love the smell of cum and pussy in the morning. After all that's just the results of our love making last night and after I suck your dick a little, it will be as good as it was then."

With that Olivia moved down below his cock so he could watch as she started licking the head of his dick. He could see the dried pussy on his dick and she carefully licked it until it was moist and then took his cock into her mouth. He couldn't believe that she was actually cleaning him up and apparently loved it. She took great pains to not miss anything and once she had his dick cleaned up, she started giving him the best blow job of his life.

Olivia's mouth was so soft as she wrapped her lips around his cock and guided it down her throat with her tongue. He could feel the roughness of her tongue as she licked the head and sucked on his cock. Tim had only had a couple of blow jobs and this was nothing like the other girls he had known.

Olivia's moans, as his cock went down her throat, convinced him that she must love sucking dick and the feeling was unreal. He lay there while enjoying her warm wet mouth as it swallowed his dick. The way she was sucking him, there was no doubt that he could cum in her mouth without a complaint.

Tim loved the way she positioned herself so he could enjoy watching her suck his dick. She would look up at him and grin while sucking the head then sliding it deep in her mouth. While she was sucking him, she would stroke his dick at the same time.

'I'm in heaven, ' he thought as he lay there with Olivia working over his cock. She had spread her legs for him and he rubbed her bald mound and stroked her pussy lips. She was dripping wet and he loved the way it felt to rub inside her lips. Getting his finger wet with her love juice, he started rubbing her clit and was rewarded with a higher level of moaning and squirming around.

He wasn't used to doing all this but wanted to make sure this wasn't the only time he got this girl. He wet his finger and was rewarded by the sweet taste of her pussy then started tracing around the hood covering her clit. Her clit was getting hard and quickly came out of hiding from under her hood. He now took his wet finger and rubbed around the clit itself, to be rewarded by a deep moan from the girl as she flung one leg over his chest to fully expose her pussy.

Off in the distance he could hear somebody yelling, but tried to tune out the distraction and concentrate on cumming in her mouth. He had never been allowed to cum in a girl's mouth before and planned on enjoying this to its fullest. From the evidence on her face, this would be the second time but he still couldn't remember the first time.

Then Olivia's mouth slid off the end of his cock and she gave it a nice kiss before sitting up. She told him, "I want to ride you and then I'll finish you off. If you get too close, tell me and I'll hop off and take you down my throat. Maybe the next time you can cum in my pussy but I need your load in my mouth this time."

Then she straddled him and, as he watched, guided his stiff cock between her legs to rub on her pussy. As she rubbed his dick up and down inside her wet pussy lips, it was all he could do to not cum. "God, I love the way your dick feels on my pussy!" she said. Then carefully positioning his dick, sank down on it and took it to the hilt in one motion.

Tim watched in amazement, as the girl flung her head back with her eyes closed when his dick hit bottom. A big gasp escaped her lips as she wiggled around on his stiff cock. He could feel the head of his dick pushed against the bottom of her pussy.

Tim had never felt anything like the sensation of his hard teenage cock sliding deep into a tight college girl's pussy. Her muscles squeezed his cock and he could see her stomach clinch as she held his dick with her pussy muscles. Tim groaned with the feeling of his dick buried in a hot wet pussy and tried to make it last as long as he could.

Olivia was also close to her own climax as she rode Tim. 'He is such a good fuck,' she thought and fun to be with. She could feel his cock deep in her pussy as she rode him and by pulling back a little could tilt his dick until it rubbed her g-spot. Olivia was having trouble riding him as her legs were trembling and she couldn't control them but sweet Timmy put both hands under her butt cheeks to lift her up and drop her on his cock, over and over.

She was so glad she got him first as he had a nice size dick and really filled her up. She could feel the head hitting bottom as he pounded into her cervix. 'The girls are going to be so jealous when they find out how big his cock is,' she thought.

As Olivia's climax was starting to surge throughout her body, the yelling she had heard off and on was coming from outside but she ignored it and let her climax wash over her. The trembling of her body and legs was getting stronger and stronger as the fire in her pussy consumed her. "FUCK ME Tim!" she screamed at the top of her lungs while surrendering to her climax.

At the instant of her climax, she looked up and there was her mother standing at the foot of the bed watching her take a big cock deep into her pussy almost to her stomach. As much as she was shocked, her body was in automatic and wasn't going to stop for anything, much less her mother.

As Tim pounded his dick into Olivia as hard as he could, he could feel her pussy quivering around his dick and when she screamed FUCK ME over and over, he knew that she was coming. Tim could feel his load of cum burst out of his balls and race up the tube on the bottom of his dick to join with Olivia's juices. He faintly heard his door burst open but the sensation of his cum filling up Olivia's sweet pussy had his sensations in overdrive. Like Olivia, Ted joined her and screamed, "I'M CUMMING NOW, OLIVIA!"

Tim's cock sprayed load after load of hot spunk in Olivia's pussy and he could feel her spasms as her cunt drank up his juice. He felt like his dick had exploded with the force of his climax and each ejaculate spurted deep in Olivia's cunt from the end of his dick. Each spray of cum was so strong that it almost hurt.

Tim hoped that Olivia would forgive him as he realized that he was cumming in her pussy and not in her mouth as he had promised her. 'I hope I get to make it up to her,' he thought as the pulsations from his cock were starting to taper off.

All of a sudden, Tim felt Olivia being pushed off of him to fall on the bed. "What the Fuck!" he yelled at the sudden sensation of his dick being yanked out of her hot pussy and into the cool morning air.

"You Son of a Bitch! What do you mean fucking my 18 year old daughter? Did you just cum in her cunt, asshole? You better not have gotten her pregnant," this strange woman is screaming at him with spittle spraying out of her mouth and wild crazed eyes.

Tim thought, 'She's pretty cute for a pissed off MILF.' Then he realized that this was no time for jokes as he had just gotten caught banging her daughter.

The wild eyed woman looked down at his cock which was still leaking cum and as hard as a rock. She looked at it as it pulsed and bobbed with each beat of his heart. Then unbelievably, she reached down and grabbed his slimy cum and pussy covered cock to say, "Fuck, you did cum, dickwad. What do you mean sticking that big cock of yours into my little girl's pussy? She's much too tight for a big cock like that, asshole. I know I'd even have trouble taking a dick that size in me."

Then she sat down beside him without letting go of his dick and continued to yell at both him and her daughter. "Olivia, you slut, don't lie to me, I just watched you ride his cock. How many times has he fucked you? I bet you're full of cum, aren't you? I can even see the cum running out of your well fucked cunt!" When she saw the little grin on Olivia's face, she realized what else Olivia had done. "You fucking slut, you've been sucking him off too, haven't you? God Damn, Son of a Bitch, no daughter of mine is going to be known as a cum drinking slut!"

Olivia took the opportunity of her mom yelling to try and gather her wits about her. She started to laugh but thought better of it as she watched her mother continue to stroke Tim's cock. Olivia knew that her mother didn't realize what she was doing but secretly hoped that she would continue to play with his dick as that would give Olivia ammunition to hold over her mother's head.

Finally, her mother looked down and realized that she had been jacking him off and yanked her hand off of Tim's slimy cock. She held her hand up to her face and looked at the cum and pussy juice covering her hand. Without thinking, she held her fingers up to her nose and smelled them.

In a snide tone, Olivia said, "Smell good mother?"

Obviously flustered, Olivia's mom quickly put her hand in her lap and tried to regain her composure. Then she said, "Olivia, don't lecture me. I'm the adult here and not you!"

Olivia took her hand and wrapped her fingers around Tim's cock. She couldn't believe how hot and hard it still was. As she started to stroke it, she said, "Well mother, do you approve as it looks like you do? He does have a nice cock doesn't he? And Mom, he is a great fuck."

To Tim, it looked like Olivia had slapped her mom with her comment and she rose up in a huff to address her daughter, "Slut, I can't believe that you asked me how I liked his dick especially with your juices covering it. I'm just glad you didn't put that nasty thing back in your mouth."

Olivia spat back, "You came in just as I was about to do exactly that. And Tim, I thought I told you not to cum in my cunt but in my mouth like you did last night. You're right mom, I am a slut and I love having a dirty nasty cum and pussy covered dick in my mouth."

Olivia's mother was watching Olivia use her hand to stroke Tim's dick with more interest as her anger was slowly cooling down. Finally she said, "Fuck Olivia, I got pregnant at your age and don't want it to happen to you. I was so upset that you didn't come home last night and then to catch you riding some boy's cock like a common slut pushed all my buttons."

Then both Olivia and her mother stared at each other, daring the other to give. After a few seconds they both started laughing and leaned across Tim's cock to hug each other. Her mother said, "Next time you are going to stay out all night, call me because I worry about you."

"Mom, I'm sorry I know that I should have called but it got late, I drank too much, and ended up going home with Tim. Don't worry I'm on the pill and will not get PG. I think when you get to know him, you'll like him especially now that you've seen his dick. He really is a nice guy."

Then Olivia took her mom's hand and put it back on Tim's stiff cock. "It's okay mom, I know you want to hold it and I don't mind."

Olivia's mom didn't fight at all about holding Tim's cock and started to stroke it up and down. She said, "It is a really nice dick dear, you have good taste. I can't believe how big it is, I can just barely get my fingers around it."

Olivia said, "Would you like to help me give him a blow job? It'll be fun, just forget that he's your daughter's boyfriend and think of him as some guy you've brought home from a bar."

Her mom, in a shy tone asked, "You really don't mind if I suck it just a little? It's been a long time since I've been with a man."

Olivia put her hand on top of her mother's head and guided her mouth down to Tim's cock. Her mom's moan was obscene as the cum covered cock touched her lips. "Suck it mom and clean up all my pussy juice and his cum," Olivia commanded and pushed her mother's mouth down over Tim's dick until it was in her throat.

As Olivia pushed her mother, Sally's head down, Sally looked at his hard cock coming towards her mouth. 'I really shouldn't suck my daughter's boyfriend's cock,' she said to herself but realized that she was now in over her head. A tremor went through her body as she smelled the scent of pussy and cum coming off his dick. She had tried so hard to be good, yet here was a big dick just inches from her open mouth. She automatically licked her lips to make sure they were wet for Tim's cock. Sally could feel her pussy throbbing now as her resistance quickly melted away.



When Tim's wet dick touched her lips, Sally let out a deep moan as the taste of his dick hit her senses. Olivia was pushing her mother's head down on his cock, but that wasn't necessary as Sally was already past the point of no return. The taste of a cum and pussy coated dick hit her and she could feel her climax quickly building. Now the only thought in Sally's mind was to take his dick deep in her throat and suck it as long as she could.

Olivia said to Tim, "Sorry for all the drama but my mom gets upset with things out of her control. I know that she will make it up to you, so just relax and enjoy your blow job." Olivia kissed Tim and they watched as her mother sought to refresh her cock sucking skills which she hadn't used in a long time.

Tim's emotions had gone through a roller coaster ride in the last few minutes. First he was cumming so hard, he thought he would die. Then Olivia's mother burst in on them and he was sure that he was going to die. Now her soft lips were wrapped around his cock and with every bob, more dick was sliding down her throat. Could it be possible that he would be fucking both the mother and daughter? This would be the ultimate fantasy for an 18 year old boy.

As he enjoyed his blow job, he looked over Olivia's mother and saw that she was beautiful and had an older version of Olivia's body. Her tits were bigger and she had a little more meat on her bones but that just made her look sexier. Tim reached down to rub the inside of her leg as he looked over to Olivia for approval. Olivia quickly nodded her head and mouthed, "Go for it," to him.

As he rubbed the inside of her thigh, Olivia's mom spread her legs for him. Then Olivia scooted down and started kissing and licking the side of Tim's cock which was now back to full size. I'm in heaven, he thought as he was playing with mom's inner thigh while the two girls sucked his dick. He could see her white silk panties as her dress rode up after she spread her legs. So far there was no resistance as he worked his way up her leg towards his goal.

Sally, Olivia's mother, was torn about what to do. Now her daughter had made her suck Olivia's new boyfriend's cock but no that wasn't really right. She wanted his cock so bad she could taste it and Olivia just told her it was okay. Olivia's hand on the back of her head, pushing her down, allowed her to rationalize that she was being forced to suck dick, Right!

The taste and smells of Tim's cock was overwhelming to Sally as she eagerly nursed on his hard cock. She had forgotten how hard a young man's cock got and how quickly they recovered. She wondered if she could make him cum again, just minutes after filling her daughter's pussy with his load. If she could make him cum then she could just pretend it was a mistake and not that she wanted it. If he fucked her, she knew it would be all over as the size of that dick would be irresistible.

When Sally had first burst into Tim's room and saw her daughter stuffed full of cock and obviously in the process of coming hard, she saw an image in her mind of a time long ago, when her husband had videoed her riding a guy's huge dick. She and her husband were swingers before their divorce and her daughter looked exactly like she did when she was that age and getting fucked. That was what really freaked her out, her daughter was turning out to be just like her. Now she was going to have to go home and dig out the videos to see if she really did look exactly like her daughter as she took a big dick.

Without losing a stroke on Tim's beautiful and tasty cock, Sally tried to figure out if there was any way to dig herself out of this hole she had just created. It was so wrong for her to be sucking her daughter's boyfriend's hard cock but she just couldn't take her mouth off of it. The taste of his cum along with her daughter's pussy juice was making it hard to think straight. Plus she could see the cum leaking out of Olivia's pussy and it was all she could do to keep from sucking her teenage pussy clean.

She thought back to the times she would pull some guy's dick out of a wet pussy to drink his load and taste the girl's sweet love juice. Sally thought she had gotten over her love of sucking dick and pussy but as the flavors assaulted her mouth, nose, and brain, it all came back to her in an instant.

Olivia continued to watch her mom suck Tim's cock and decided to see how far she could push her mom. "Mother, why don't you let Tim fuck you so you can see how wonderful his dick is?"

Her mom let his dick slide just far enough out of her mouth to answer, "Baby, I can't be fucking your boyfriend. That is wrong on so many levels. I shouldn't be sucking his dick either but just can't seem to stop, it tastes so good."

"Mom, you know you want to and I can guarantee that Tim is not going to object. This will be our little secret and once that dick is buried in your pussy, all of your objections will fade away. Plus this time I'll let him cum in your mouth instead of mine, just as long as you give me a taste."

"Oh, Olivia you shouldn't talk to me like that. It brings back so many memories and I've tried so hard to be a good mother for you instead of the slut I used to be. If I start doing those things again, I'm not sure I'll have the willpower to stop myself."

"Mom what things are you talking about? You've always been so uptight, prim, and proper. Is there a side to you that I don't know about. Spit it out mom or I swear his dick will never be in your mouth again!"

"Sweetie, this is hard to talk about with your own daughter but yes, your dad and I used to be pretty wild in our day."

"Mom, you fucked other guys besides dad, didn't you?" Olivia demanded.

"Yes I confess. Before you were born we used to party with a bunch of other people and sometimes I would sleep with other guys. I'm really sorry if I've disappointed you."

"Mom, was it just guys or did a girl slip in between your legs every once in a while?"

"I wish you would not push me like this but if you must know the truth, yes I probably slept with more girls than guys."

"And I assume when you say 'slept with' what you really mean is 'FUCKED'!"

"God, baby I confess I was a slut and I didn't care who or what was done to me. Your mother has been fucked in every hole she has and I hate to admit it but I loved every minute of it. That's when I saw the look on your face as Tim drilled your lights out, I realized that the apple did not fall far from the tree. While I don't regret any thing I've done, I don't want you to get a reputation as a slut."

"I loved being a slut and being used by everybody. Your dad used to love to take pictures and movies of me, that's what always turned me on the most, putting on a show and having people watching me. I would hate to think of the number of trains I've pulled."

"But mom, if you were a slut, how can you tell me not to follow in your footsteps?"

"It's hard to understand but we only partied in select groups and never talked about it outside of our circle. But I think you're like me and could be a sex addict and I don't want you to get a reputation."

"Okay mom, let me think about all this for a second. Tim roll her over and shove your cock deep into her slutty cunt then pound the shit out of her."

Sally didn't didn't even put up token resistance and allowed herself to be laid back on the bed. Olivia grabbed her mom's dress and pulled it over her head leaving her only wearing a pair of white silk bikini panties with a big wet spot. Sally reached down to hook her thumbs in the sides of her panties and quickly pulled them off to throw them on the floor.

Olivia touched her mom's leg and Sally automatically spread them for Tim. She even reached down to spread her engorged pussy lips to show him the treasures within. Her inner folds glistened with the moist dew of her love juice. Sally just couldn't help herself and ran her fingers around the hood of her clit as she stared at that monster phallus which was fixing to violate her.

Tim wanted to fuck her more than anything but was afraid that this was all going to backfire on him but then Olivia pushed him and snapped at him, "FUCK MY MOM RIGHT NOW! If you ever want your dick in my mouth or pussy again, you will fuck my mom's brains out. Slack off and don't let the door hit you in the ass!"

Tim's cock had taken over his thinking and nothing he could do would stop his cock from diving into that wet pussy in front of him. As the shiny swollen head of his cock touched the inner lips of Olivia's mom's pussy, he heard her gasp and then let out a deep groan. Her love tunnel was so hot it almost burned his cock as he easily slid in and buried himself to the hilt in one fast motion until his balls slapped her ass. He tried to be gentle with her but it was if her pussy sucked him in and Sally had dug her fingers into his butt cheeks as she pulled him in.

Sally could feel the veins on his hard cock rubbing the inside of her hot tunnel as he slipped inside her juicy pussy. It had been a long time and she was pretty tight. His big cock hurt a little as he buried it against the bottom of her box. But the pain just seemed to make everything more sensitive and it seemed like every nerve ending in her pussy was on fire. She could even feel the ridge around his dick's helmet as it tortured her relentlessly.

Sally was always a comer and the build up of no sex for months felt like a volcano that was starting to blow. The last bit of reluctance quickly died along with her good girl side as her bad girl was yelling, "Fuck Him, Fuck Him, Fuck Him!" directly into her brain. Her last coherent thought was that this is going to be a really hard climax.

The once nice person, now mindless slut was completely in automatic. She banged her heels against his butt as she dug her fingernails into his ass to force him deeper inside her pussy. His dick seemed to have gotten even bigger as it filled her cunt to overflowing. Without caring if her daughter or anyone else heard, she started screaming, "Timmy Fuck Mommy HARD with your BIG COCK. Pleeease split my cunt open. Fuck me good and I'll give you my daughter to fuck as much as you want."

Olivia shut her eyes and thought to herself, 'I'm glad I don't live here and have to explain my mother's screaming, to the people next door. I just hope they don't call the police before Timmy has time to take care of both of us.'

Olivia watched as her mother's eyes rolled back in her head along with the tremors all over her body. She could actually see the waves move through her body as her mother started off the gorge like a runaway freight train when the bridge collapsed in a cowboy movie.

Olivia's mom felt like she was in the surf at the beach. Each wave of her climax hit her like a huge ocean breaker and drove her underwater as her climax crashed around her. Then as she started to see daylight again, another wave of her climax would crash over her. Sally had never climaxed like this before even when she fucked Butch, their friend with a 12 inch cock. She realized that she was screaming but had absolutely no control over her body. Out of the blue, the thought of her pulling a long train with Timmy and his other big dicked college friends taking turns fucking her gave her another huge come that crashed in on top of the one she had just experienced.

'What the hell,' Olivia thought as she reached down to rub her mom's bouncing tits. She took the nipple and rolled it between her thumb and forefinger. When she pinched her nipple, her mother's eyes flew open and she looked down to watch Olivia working her tits. Then she closed her eyes and reached up to pull Olivia's mouth down on hers.

When Olivia's tongue slipped inside her mother's mouth, Sally lost it as she sucked on her daughter's tongue. The feeling of a girl's touch on her tits and the thought of sharing the pussy and cum took her back to a time when being fucked by a big dick and making out with another girl was a regular experience. The fact that she was sucking her daughter's tongue and kissing her was immediately forgotten as her climax finished racing through her. She could feel the electricity in her wet pussy as the sparks flew between her tits and her love box being plowed by a big hard cock.

Tim couldn't believe how hard Olivia's mom's pussy was squeezing his dick as her climax took control of her body. It was such a turn on to see her react to Olivia playing with her tits then as Olivia kissed her, Sally's body suddenly arched off the bed as she grabbed the sheet with both hands and came all over Tim's cock. He could feel her cunt go from dripping wet to a flood in an instant.

Tim decided that he would start wearing ear plugs as Sally was now screaming obscenities at the top of her lungs followed by incoherent babbling every time she got her rocks off. Now he could see where Olivia got her slutty mouth as her mom was apparently a bigger slut than her. The thought that she was a swinger and all the things he had heard about wife swapping made his blood boil. Not that it needed any help with his dick trying to stir that volcanic caldron between Sally's legs.

Maybe he could take both Sally and Olivia to a swing party and get into an orgy with a bunch of girls. Thinking about non-stop screwing inflamed his adolescent mind and the sensation of being in a throbbing pussy was driving his cock to explode. He could feel his balls seem to expand as they filled with hot cum and prepared to fill his girlfriend's mother's box with his teenage cum.

Tim tried to stop thinking of fucking the other wives and focused on the horny housewife who was writhing on his dick and promising him anything he wanted, including her daughter, if he would just drill her lights out. He loved the feeling of how his dick slid deep into her wet hole and the little grunting noise she made every time his dick bottomed out in her cunt.

Mom's cunt was sloppy wet and he loved the squishing noises his dick made when he rammed it home as hard as he could. He had once had a girl complain about her wet pussy but having a juice filled cunt seemed to just turn Olivia's mother on more.

This was a real woman he was fucking and not some teenybopper, she was experienced and knew what turned a man on. The fact that she didn't hesitate to suck his dirty dick after he had fucked her daughter was a real turn on. He had heard about girls who could come over and over, now he knew it was true as he had lost count of the number of times mom had come.

Tim kept trying to hold back his climax as this was the greatest feeling in the world, sliding deep in her wet pussy and feeling her react to his pounding. She was wide open to him and he knew that he could have anything he wanted as her legs were now around his shoulders which made his dick go even deeper. He could feel the head of his cock trying to enter her cervix on every stroke and the sensation was driving him wild.

Tim felt Sally have another climax as her body shook, got rigid, then collapsed in a puddle as her climax ran it's course. Tim never stopped pounding in her, relishing in the fact that she would immediately start building to another peak without even fully coming down from the last one.

Sally put her arms around his neck and pulled their faces together. As she chewed on his ear lobe, she whispered, "Let me suck you off. It will teach my daughter a lesson not to be such a slut and I'll show you how a real woman finishes her man off."

Those two sentences caused Tim to lose control and he quickly went from zero to sixty in 3 seconds. He could feel his cum bubbling in his balls, getting ready for blastoff. Sally sensed his pending climax and pulled him up causing his dick to slip out of her pulsating pussy. Olivia's mother grabbed him by the butt cheeks and pulled his hard cock up towards her mouth. His dick left a trail of pussy juice as it drug up her stomach and between her generous tits.

Tim felt her soft needy lips close around the head of his cock and the vacuum along with her tongue was all it took. Tim blasted off and his first shot of cum into Sally's mouth actually hurt as it exploded out of his cock with unbelievable force.

When Sally tasted her pussy on the head of Tim's cock, she immediately started climaxing and could feel the pulsations in her pussy. As she sucked hard on the head, she was rewarded with a tremendous blast of cum that scorched her tongue and slammed into the back of her throat. The force of his cum shot surprised her and immediately made her climax. As the rockets went off in her head, she tried to will herself to stay attached to the head of his cock.

Sally's climax was so strong that she lost consciousness for a few seconds and let his dick slip out of her mouth. But the next blast of cum to her face quickly brought her back to reality and she gobbled up his cum covered dick. Tim kept trying to shove his cock down her throat but she resisted as she needed to taste his load in her mouth not down her throat. Tim needed to learn that a girl likes to just suck the head when a guy shoots off otherwise it shoots down her throat and you don't get to enjoy it.

Sally reattached her lips to the head of his cock as he shot rope after rope of hot cum in her mouth. She could just imagine what it would be like if this was his first climax of the day and not the third or fourth one. She tried to keep her throat closed as he filled up her mouth and coated her teeth and tongue with his hot load.

Olivia's mom could feel the cum that Tim sprayed on her face start running down her face and dripping off her chin. She could feel big drops hitting her nipples and the sensation of the cum hitting her nipple was like the time a girl dripped hot wax on her tits. Each drop hitting her nipples felt like her tits were plugged into a light socket. The sensation was indescribable as the drops hit her tits.

Finally when he pretty much quit spurting in her mouth, she let his dick slide down her throat so that the entire shaft was in her mouth being bathed in his cum. The taste and smell of his cum was so strong, it was enough to make her climax again just from the feel of his dick in her throat.

Olivia was amazed watching her mother suck Tim off. She had to hand it to her mother, she was a cock sucker without peer. Hopefully mom would teach her some of the tricks as she could tell that Tim had just experienced a mind blowing climax in her mother's mouth.

As Sally lay there with her body continuing to jerk and tremble on its own, she slowly sucked on Tim's cock but she was so exhausted from so many climaxes that she just had to stop for a few minutes. Olivia's mother just slowly slid off of Tim to lay beside him as her legs continued to tremble. Olivia looked at her mother who had cum running out of both sides of her mouth as she panted and gasped.

Finally she gargled, "Olivia take over for me." While trying to contain the load of cum in her mouth as she lay her head on Tim's hip. Olivia, with a big grin on her face, lay down between Tim's legs and looked at his cock. It was still pretty much hard and waving around in the air with a nice coating of pussy juice on it.

Olivia thought to herself, 'This is going to be so neat. I know mom is going to want to fuck Tim again and we can now have threesomes all the time. Plus like Tim, she was fascinated about the fact her mother was a swinger and apparently had fucked everything that walked. This revelation completely changed her opinion of her mother plus watching her take care of her boyfriend was pretty awesome also.

While Olivia really liked Tim, especially his cock, she didn't have any deep feelings for him and didn't think she would mind sharing him especially if for every girl he fucked, she would be fucking their husband or boyfriend. Olivia liked going to college parties but the thought of skipping all of the preliminaries and just fucking made her pussy tingle. Would some woman's husband just come up and say, "Hi, would you like to fuck?" That thought made her pussy spasm and a thrill ran through her body.



Still there was business at hand, meaning a dick to suck that had just been deep in her mother's cunt. Olivia smelled it as she held it with just two fingers to not rub any more juice off of it than she had to. Tim was holding up pretty well for as many times as he had came but his dick was drooping a little.

Olivia gave Tim's cock a soft open mouth kiss and ran her tongue around the head as Tim moaned and held her head. She wrapped her full lips around the head of his dick and flicked it with her tongue. She could already feel the pre-cum pouring out and eagerly sucked it clean. This is incest she thought as she started to lick her mother's sweet pussy off his dick, that is so nasty and such a turn on. She could feel her pussy getting wetter as she sucked her mother's love juice off his dick, realizing that her first taste of another girl's pussy was her mother's.

Now that Olivia had discovered how kinky her mother was, she was making plans to exploit her weakness and turn her into her personal sex slave. With her mother under her control, there was no limit to the things she could do.

Olivia continued to suck on Tim's dick as it got softer and lost some of his hard on. Suddenly she thought, "Mom, how did you find me?"

After a brief hesitation, her mother replied, "When I bought your new phone, I had them install an app so I could track your location."

Olivia started to lash out at her mom for invading her space, but stopped and realized that she was just worried about her. Now that they enjoyed their first threesome, there was no reason to bitch at her. Finally she said, "It's okay, mom I understand."

After a few minutes, her mom lifted her head and looked at Olivia to ask, "Sweetie, do you think I could come to one of your college parties? Just don't tell anyone that I'm your mother."

Olivia burst out laughing at the thought of her mother pulling a train of college boys. "Mom, are you ready for that? Some of these boys can go all night."

Mom giggled, "Yeah, that's what I'm hoping."

The End.

Copyright 2013 Larry Archer, all rights reserved.

I hope you enjoyed the story and don't forget to vote. Stay tuned to find out who gets gang banged first, Mom by a whole fraternity or Olivia at a swing party?
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Cynthia's Story Ch. 01

Dress Shopping tells of a couple, who become interested in swinging because of the wife's infatuation with a co-worker's cock. While shopping for a sexy dress, they meet a couple of swingers, who initiate them into the alternate lifestyle known as swinging. This is Chapter 1 of a (currently) 4 part series of how Cynthia and Francis are introduced into swinging by veteran swingers, Foxy and Larry.

The follow up Chapters 2-4, deal with the final conversion of Cynthia from a sweet innocent housewife to a complete slut (use your own imagination here). Cynthia and her husband are thrown into the deep end of the swinger's pool and learn to sink or swim or at least swallow!

Cynthia learns the actual meaning of, "Thank you sir. May I have another?"

This story is about 75% true with the rest being fantasy from my sick mind. Most of the characters have been taken from people I have known and party'd with. I have changed the names and places to protect the guilty. If you recognize yourself in the story, then I hope it was as good for you as it was for me.

As always, this story deals with sick and perverted people and the disgusting things they do to each other and themselves. If the thought of fucking and sucking (not making love to) a total stranger makes you queasy, then stop here. Otherwise, I suggest that you take your laptop into the bathroom and lock the door.

Chapter 1 Dress Shopping (Ch 1 of 4)

Wow, in just a few weeks my life has completely changed. My name is Cynthia and I have been married for ten years to my hubby, Francis. If you would have asked me to describe us, I would have said that we were just a normal dull married couple, nothing special.

I'm about 5'-7" with what I think is a fairly decent body, I wish my boobs were a little bigger but I guess most girls think that way. I have nice legs and my husband always tells me that I should wear shorter skirts to show them off. I've never wanted to do that before as people might think I'm a slut or something.

Anyway, we have been talking about our life and how things were getting kind of dull, nothing exciting ever happened to us. Our sex life always seemed to be okay and I've always enjoyed sex but things have started to become a little bland.

One night after sex, I was lying on his stomach playing with his dick when out of the blue he asked me, "Have you ever thought about playing with another guy's dick and sucking it?"

I told him, "I have never thought about cheating on you."

He said, "No, I don't mean cheating, but have you fantasized about being with another guy instead of me when we are having sex? Have you ever wondered what it would be like to have a guy with a big cock fucking your brains out?"

I said that our sex was great but I guess when I hesitated, he knew I wasn't completely truthful.

"Come on," he prodded me, "Out with it."

"Well!" I said while trying to climb out this hole I had just dug for myself.

"There is this guy at work and one day when I was in his cube, I noticed the big bulge in his pants. Without thinking about it, I wondered how big his dick was and what it would be like to fuck some guy I barely knew. I could let myself go as I would not be concerned about how wild I was with someone I may never see again. What do you think it would be like to be a complete slut and nobody cared?"

Then as I held my breath waiting for my husband to explode, he surprised me by saying, "Do you really think he has a big dick and would you fuck him?"

"No," I quickly said, "It was just a passing thought."

Hubby had been playing with my pussy while we talked and said, "Then why are you dripping wet? I've got two fingers in you and there is still room for your fantasy guy's big dick!"

I kept protesting that I hadn't really been thinking about fucking him. My husband then said, "Out with it, I know when you are lying, tell me the truth and I will not be mad."

I just knew that I shouldn't admit anything but he didn't seem mad and so I screwed up my courage and said, "Well, if you really want to know the truth. When I first saw the bulge in his pants, I was thinking about what he would say if I suddenly dropped to my knees and unzipped his pants. My pussy was getting wetter as I fantasized about what his dick would feel like in my mouth and what it would be like to suck him off. Then make him cum in my mouth."

"You're kidding!" my husband said, "You would really suck him off and let him cum in your mouth? You've never sucked me off much less let me cum in your mouth!"

I said, "It was just a fantasy and you think about things you would never do like suck a dirty dick that's just came out of my cunt."

My husband wouldn't let me off the hook and said, "But you admitted you would suck his dick didn't you?"

"Okay, I admit that I fantasized about sucking his big dick and feeling his hot hard cock slide down my throat. Then after he fucked my mouth, he pumped his load on my tongue and I swallowed every drop. God, how good his cum tasted. But wait, that's different because it was a fantasy."

"Why is it different?" my husband kept up. "You are lying on my stomach, stroking my dick, why don't you put it in your mouth or at least rub the head on your lips? After all you are thinking about doing it to your cube mate. And I just heard you admit that he has a big dick!"

So I'm thinking, hubby's dick is dirty because he's been reaming my pussy out, but his fingers are buried in me and my brain was starting to get a little fuzzy. After all, I've admitted that I wanted to suck a guy's cock from work and yet I wouldn't put my own husband's dick in my mouth if it was covered with my pussy and his cum.

So I scooted a little further down his stomach until his slowly deflating dick was right in front of my face. I brought his dick up close to my nose and took a whiff. It didn't smell bad, mainly pussy juice and cum. It was kind of a turn on to think I'm fixing to suck a guy's dick, who has just fucked my brains out after I quit thinking that good girls don't do that.

My husband asked me, "What's the guy's name?"

And without thinking I said, "Lynn."

Then my husband said, "Cynthia, I've been watching you at work and you really turn me on. I have to be careful when you are around as my dick is always hard and I try to hide it from you."

"Francis," I said, "What are you talking about?"

"Cynthia," my husband said, "My name is Lynn and I wish you would call me that instead of your husband's name. You've been giving me blow jobs for a few weeks now and what would it hurt to call me by my name?"

Then I realized that hubby was pretending to be my friend at work and was doing a really good job with my pussy. I don't know how many fingers he had in but I felt so full and was starting to cum over and over. Francis knew how to work my G-Spot and I loved having him rub it with his fingers. Every time I came, I could feel my pussy cum gush out all over his fingers and down my legs.

"I'm sorry Lynn," I said, "But I'm just afraid that when my husband fucks me, I'm going to accidentally call him your name."

He replied, "We can solve that. I've know a girl that would be perfect for your husband. She has a body your husband is going to love and is a classic nympho. I'll fix them up and he will not be able to complain about us fucking because she will not let him up for air much less talking."

Then he said, "Why are we talking about your husband when my big dick is right in front of your face and is getting lonely?"

I'm thinking to myself, I'm a slut but funny now that 'slut' doesn't sound that bad and was actually starting to sound pretty good. His dick was back at full mast and standing in front of my face. He must not be that upset with me sucking Lynn's dick, if this is what it does to him.

Then he said, "Babe, I've got a meeting in a few minutes and I can't give a presentation in this condition."

So I told him, "Well there is the girl from accounting that is always looking at your ass and I'm sure she will not mind taking care of you."

Then he said, "You know how much I like you sucking my dick and you always look so cute with cum running out the sides of your mouth. It will only take a few minutes and you know that I love the feeling when you suck the cum out of my dick."

At this point, I figured why not give it a try as my husband was pretending to be a guy that I was hot for and seemed to be really turned on by the thought of me fucking a guy from work and sucking his big dick.

I brought his dick over to my mouth and took a close look at it. The head was all purple, it was so hard and I could still see a light coating of pussy and cum on it. I started to wipe it off but thought, wait I'm not sucking my husband's dick but one of the guys I work with. I know his girlfriends would not clean off the pussy and cum before putting it in their mouth. I told myself that if this was Lynn's dick in front of me, I would have already had it buried in my throat regardless of whose pussy it had just been in.

I rubbed the hard smooth head against my lips and wiped the cum and pussy juice off on my lips. I could feel the cum covering my lips and couldn't believe how good it felt and tasted. Why did I wait so long to do this?

I ran my thumb up the bottom of his dick and pushed out some left over cum. Without thinking, as soon as I saw the big drop of cum on the head of his dick, I licked it off and heard my husband, er Lynn moan. I started sucking the head of his dick first and then slowly let it slide down my throat.

With his dick in my mouth, all I could smell and taste was my pussy juice. I couldn't believe how good it tasted and quickly forgot my misgivings about sucking a dirty dick. It went deep into my mouth as I tried to take the whole thing down my throat. I could feel his dick throb in my mouth as I carefully cleaned it off just in case he wanted to fuck some other slut.

I never realized how good pussy tasted and wondered what it would taste like to suck another girl's cunt. Thinking about eating a girl's pussy made my own pussy get so wet and hot. I could just picture one of Lynn's girlfriend's sucking my pussy and fucking me with her tongue as I did the same to her.

My husband was holding my head and rapidly fucking me in the mouth. At first, I gagged when it started down my throat but I tried to concentrate on relaxing my throat and taking every inch until soon I had my lips all the way to the base of his dick. If I took a quick breath when he pulled his dick out, I could keep on sucking his cock without having to pull my mouth off.

Any misgivings I had about sucking his dirty dick were quickly forgotten. I started thinking about Lynn's friend, who was fucking my husband. I bet my husband's dick would taste like this after he fucked her.

While sucking Lynn's dick, I started fantasizing about what it would look like to watch my husband fucking some other slut beside me. I could just imagine how his hard dick would look sliding deep into some other girl's pussy and I could hear her moan as his dick went home. I could tell that she was really enjoying being fucked by my husband.

I couldn't believe how turned on I was from watching my hubby fuck some other slut. He never kissed her or did anything intimate but just pounded his dick in her wet cunt. I could see that the only thing he cared about was what her pussy felt like when it was wrapped around his hard dick. It made me feel good that hubby wasn't in love except maybe with her cunt or mouth!

I watched his dick as it slid deep into her cunt and when he pulled it back, I could see that it was covered in her pussy juice. I licked my lips as I thought about how good it would taste. If I watched her face, I could tell when she came and without thinking about it, I started to climax at the same time as she did.

Then I saw her reach down and rub the pussy juice off my husband's dick, while he was fucking her. She would scoop up a bunch of pussy and then put her fingers in her mouth. Watching her suck her pussy off my husband's dick caused me to instantly come with her. The next time I'm getting fucked, I'm going to taste my pussy off the guy fucking me.

Then I thought, Lynn is fucking my wet cunt right now so without a hesitation I reached down and rubbed his dick while he fucked me. I could feel the flood of pussy juice on his dick and scooped it off his big cock. As I brought my fingers up to my face and smelled the wet cunt juice, I looked over at my husband's fuck buddy.

She was watching me closely as I smelled my cunt covered fingers. She licked her lips as I spread the pussy juice all over my lips and tasted my cunt. Then I looked at her and smiled as I swallowed my pussy fingers and cleaned them up. The taste of pussy juice flooded my mouth and I could smell my lips.

I could feel the need deep in my cunt as I sucked off my fingers. My legs were starting to tremble as I focused on my fingers and how good they tasted. Just before I went over the edge, I could see hubby's fuck buddy getting off while she watched me climax.

I wondered if she would mind me sucking my husband's dick after he fucked her. While sucking his tasty dick, I pretended that he had just pulled it out of her wet cunt and rammed it into my mouth. I could taste her cunt juice and his cum from fucking her silly. Her pussy tasted so good and I wondered if it would be okay to ask hubby to fuck her a little more so I would have more pussy to suck off.

Maybe, I could suck her well fucked cunt and clean my husband's cum out of her beautiful pussy. Then I'm going to kiss her and share the pussy and cum with her. I couldn't believe how hot I was, thinking about my husband's fuck buddy and how good her cunt tasted.

Funny, it didn't make me mad that my husband was fucking some beautiful slut with long brown hair and pretty tits. I could see her wrap her legs around my husband's neck as he buried his cock in her wet cunt. I was getting so hot and wet, watching my husband fuck some girl and I didn't even know her name.

He had her butt lifted up off the bed and was driving his cock deep into her pussy. I could see her pussy perfectly as her lips opened up and swallowed my husband's dick. He's not super big but tonight, his cock looked huge!

He was kind of kneeling so he could pound his dick into her and I could see her pretty tits jiggle every time his dick slammed into her cunt. Her nipples were all shriveled up and the tips were sticking out about a half inch. If I could just reach her, I would suck her tits and kiss her. I bet that would make hubby dump a huge load into her cunt if he watched me kiss her with my pussy and cum coated lips and tongue!

She kept telling my husband to fuck her harder and how good his dick felt in her pussy. She wasn't satisfied with him fucking her but started thrusting against him to make his cock go deeper and deeper in her wet cunt. I could see the muscles in her arms and legs tense up as she helped drive his dick deep in her juicy snatch.

I was so turned on by her talking dirty to hubby and fucking him as hard as he was fucking her. I thought to myself. "Bitch, that's MY husband's cock that's driving you crazy and be thankful I let him fuck your sloppy cunt!"

I must be a slut as it was really turning me on to see my husband's dick putting her over the moon. I could just imagine how she would describe the fucking she was getting to her girlfriends. I may have to start charging these sluts to get a little piece of Francis' cock.

I enjoyed listening to her talk dirty to hubby and promised myself that I would talk to him like that as it was really a turn on. My pussy was overflowing with my sweet cunt juice as Lynn continued to pound his huge cock in me, while hubby made me proud by drilling Lynn's girlfriend's lights out.

In between telling my husband to fuck her, she is telling my husband how she is going to suck his dick and drink his cum. Then she asks my husband, "Does your wife drink cum and would I allow her to kiss me with a mouthful of my husband's load?"

I was so hot thinking about my husband pulling his dick out of her pussy, jamming it in her mouth and filling her up with his hot sweet load. Then she was going to kiss me and let me share his load with her.

So I told her, "Slut, you better suck every drop out of his dick because you're going to have to give me half of it. And don't try to hide that tasty load in your mouth because I'm going to stick my tongue into your cum filled mouth and check!"

I reached behind me and grabbed Lynn's leg to keep his dick buried in me, while I crawled over to Francis' new fuck buddy. As I got close to her, I could tell how turned on she was from hubby pounding his rod in her. It turned me on to see her clinch up and her eyes would open wide every time Francis rammed his dick all the way to her cervix. From the expression on her face, I could tell exactly when he hit home.

Francis had never put my legs over his shoulders the way he did with Lynn's girlfriend. It must really make his dick go deep as I could see her coming over and over as he fucked her nonstop.

When she came, her eyes would roll back into her head as she would grunt when his dick hit home. After she came, he would ease up and let her start coming down then pound her over the moon again. She never really stopped coming as it turned into one long climax.

I couldn't believe what a turn on it was to watch hubby fuck this little slut. I loved listening to her moans and incoherent babbling as she dug her fingernails into his back and shot off on his cock.

The whole time, I'm watching him fuck her, my lover had his huge dick in my stomach. It felt like I was being fist fucked, it was so big. I tried to keep my eyes open even when I was coming but my cunt was making all my decisions for me. I was a voyeur and I needed to see his cock and what it was doing to her.

I was going to be really mad if that bitch didn't give my husband the fucking of his life! If he wasn't completely satisfied, then that would be the last time I let him shove his cock down her throat and split her cunt apart. She better take his dick all the way to her stomach if she knows what's good for her!

I really should be jealous about my hubby fucking the brains out of some good looking slut, with a killer body. Then, I thought I've got a much bigger dick buried in my cunt hole so I guess I don't have much room to talk. I almost burst out laughing at the irony of it, except Lynn's big long cock had basically turned me into a drooling idiot! By this time I had no idea what was fantasy and what was real.

I started playing with her tits and watching the nipples harden and get all pointed, while hubby pounded away in her. She turned her head towards me and I leaned up and kissed her hot full lips. Her tongue quickly slipped into my mouth and I automatically started sucking it. I'm thinking I should get ready to share his hot cum. I had never kissed a girl before and suddenly I'm thinking how good it feels for me to kiss another girl and slip my tongue into her mouth.

I could hear Francis say, "Yesss . . . Kiss Her, Kiss Her!" I could feel the rhythm of his pounding increase in speed and force. Our lips together were turning him on as much as it did me and I knew that his climax was almost here. Lynn's dick was deeper in my pussy than anyone had ever been before and I just knew it was in my stomach!

I stopped kissing my husband's new girlfriend and told my hubby, "I want you to shoot your load into our mouths. Don't cum in her cunt because I need to taste your cum and her pussy juice off your cock."

I looked up at him and could see he was in heaven. Her pussy must be really nice and I wondered what it would feel like to lick it and fuck her with my tongue. Feel like hell, I wanted to suck it and taste her sweet pussy juice!



I rose up a little so I could see Lynn's face and told him, "Lynn, pump your load into my mouth also, so I can share it with your girlfriend and Francis' new fuck buddy. I've never had two guys come on my face before."

Lynn never missed a stroke but I could tell from his face that this was turning him on also. As a hot single guy, I'm sure his dick was buried into a bunch of foxes but this was my first time and I wanted to enjoy it. Lynn's dick was so deep in my cunt and I could feel his pounding ease up a hair. I figured that he knew my husband was really close to cumming and wanted to wait for his turn to finish in our mouths.

By this time, Francis is in rabbit-mode as he fucked his new girlfriend as fast as he could. I kept reminding him, "Mouth, not pussy! Mouth, not pussy!"

His fuck buddy took my clue and joined in with, "Cum in our mouths and on our faces. Don't you dare shoot off in my pussy, only my mouth!"

That finished Francis off, as he frantically jerked his dick out of her wet throbbing cunt and scooted up to her face. Just as quickly, I put my face against hers with our cheeks together and our open mouths next to each other. I stuck my tongue out to get my first facial with another girl while hubby jerked off on our faces.

I heard Francis groan, "Oh god, I'm coming!"

The head of his dick is right in front of our faces and I'm intently watching the head for the first shot. Then I saw him spasm and a huge stream of cum shot right in his girlfriend's mouth and on her lips. When he came, I came with him and licked across her lips to get some hot cum. I didn't need to worry as the next shot out of his dick went right in my mouth and across my face! His cum tasted so good and I could imagine some of the taste included her pussy juice.

Francis went back and forth, spraying loads of cum all over our faces as we quickly slurped it up and kissed each others cum coated lips. I had never seen Francis shoot off like this and promised myself that I would always get a close up look from now on.

By now, Francis had pretty much stopped spurting cum and his girlfriend was taking his dick deep into her mouth. She looked so cute with cum all over her face and lips. I could see her cheeks suck in as she tried to pull the last drops out of my husband's dick. She would look at me and let his dick slip out of her mouth and show me that she had cum everywhere. Cum covered her lips, tongue, teeth, and especially my husband's dick. Then she would moan and swallow it again.

All this time, Lynn has been patiently fucking my wet cunt as he waited for us to finish taking care of my husband's dick. But as Francis lay back with his carefully cleaned off dick, I could feel Lynn starting to ram his big cock into me deeper and faster. Every time his dick slammed into my wet cunt, I could feel his balls slap against my ass.

I told Lynn, "Give me your load. I need to drink your cum now! Don't make us wait. Your girlfriend fucked my husband and now I want mine!"

While Lynn finished off, his girlfriend crawled on top of me and I could feel her hot tits on mine. She started kissing me and my husband's cum was running out of her mouth into mine. She was fucking me with her tongue as I sucked cum off her lips and started coming myself over and over. I couldn't believe how good this felt; I had a big long dick deep in my pussy and a sexy girl fucking me with her tongue.

All of a sudden, my cunt is empty as Lynn has yanked his dick out and I knew that I was fixing to get mine. Quickly, his girlfriend and I scooted together with our tongues out for our prize. Lynn misjudged a little as his first shot started on my tits and painted its way up to my mouth. But the next shot of hot cum was right in my open mouth and it tasted wonderful. I clamped my lips on the head of his dick and sucked every drop of cum out of his cock.

I couldn't believe how good it felt to feel his cock spasm and actually feel the hot stream of cum shoot out of his dick and splash against the back of my mouth. I could feel every squirt of his dick as I let him fill my mouth up.

All the time, his girlfriend (my husband's fuck buddy) was licking the side of his dick and cleaning cum up off my nipple and working her way up to my face. As Lynn stopped shooting, I carefully cleaned up his dick and made sure that we had every drop in our mouths.

Lynn lay down beside me, with his hard dick still sticking straight up. After a final kiss to my first girl, we looked at the guys and swallowed. The thought of two guys cum in my stomach made me come again. After a quick kiss with her, I lay down beside Lynn and held his cock while snuggling up.

I could still taste Lynn's load in my mouth and laughed to myself that I had cheated. I didn't swallow all the cum but left some in my mouth to play with. Now that we were all relaxed, I could concentrate on how good it tasted and felt in my mouth. All this time I had worried about what cum would taste like and now I had both cum and pussy in my mouth.

Wait a minute, I thought, this isn't happening to me, yet. This is all a fantasy and I'm just sucking my husband's cum and pussy coated dick. But the idea of me fucking my cube mate, while my husband fucked his girlfriend sounded better and better.

Reluctantly I slipped back into my previous fantasy and Lynn was thrusting deep into my throat. I sucked and licked his dick for all it was worth. I remembered he had a meeting and probably didn't have time to fuck me. I didn't care as I was getting one of the best fucks of my life, just down my throat!

All the time he had been playing with my hair and holding my head. I noticed that he was starting to push my mouth down over his dick and moaning. As he started to gasp I knew he was going to give me the best load I've ever had. I kept up a constant suck as I was determined to take every drop and not spill any. Maybe I'd let just enough run out of my mouth for my lover to see.

My rational mind was saying you can't be sucking off total strangers, but my mouth and pussy were saying shut up and let me work the load of cum out of this hard cock. I was past the point of no return when I felt the first spurt of hot cum shoot out of his dick. Without thinking about it, I pulled his dick out of my mouth until just the head was in. Somehow I realized that, if his dick was down my throat, the cum was going to shoot straight to my stomach and I wouldn't have a chance to enjoy it.

His cum just kept shooting into my mouth as I frantically sucked as hard as I could. As I sucked his spunk into my mouth, I started wondering if this girl, Lynn was going to fix my husband up with, would help me suck the load out of Lynn's dick like she was sucking my husband's dick.

I had completely forgotten that I was actually sucking my husband and not the guy from work. Luckily for me, my mouth was full of my husband's cock so he couldn't hear that I was screaming for Lynn to fuck me in the mouth instead of him.

All this time he's pumping a huge load into my mouth, I'm coming almost continuously, time after time. If you would have told me that all it took was a load of spunk to make me cum I would have said you were crazy. Somehow I had slipped into multiple fantasies while sucking my husband's dick and little did my husband know but that I had sucked off my work buddy instead of him!

Now my mouth was full of cum and I slowly started swallowing his dick again. As his dick slid in and out of my mouth, I slowly covered his dick with his cum and kept up a constant vacuum on his cock. As I was coming down myself, I was amazed how good cum tasted. It was a little salty and just a touch bitter but all in all it was one of the best flavors I had ever put in my mouth.

I loved licking his big cock and using my tongue to play with the cum. Now I was realizing that his cum tasted really good and I could not believe that I had waited this long to suck off my friend or my husband, I wasn't sure whose dick I was sucking at this point.

My husband asked me how I liked sucking Lynn off and I could feel my pussy tingle at the thought of Lynn's big dick in my mouth. I was trying to figure out how to answer a question from your husband about sucking off another guy, when he said, "Just answer the question without thinking about it!"

So I fessed up and told him, "I loved sucking Lynn's dick and his cum tasted so good. I came over and over sucking the load out of his dick."

Then he asked me, "How big is his dick?"

I told him, "It was so big around I could just barely get it into my mouth and when he pushed it all the way in, it went down my throat."

Then amazed, he asked, "Did you gag or did you take the whole thing?"

"I started to but forced myself to take it."

He wanted to know how it tasted and I said wonderful. I told him that Lynn had already fucked his girlfriend and I had to suck her pussy juice and his cum off his dick.

Hubby was amazed that for the first time in my life I had tasted another girl and my cube mate's load. Hubby also wanted to know if he fucked me and I said, "No, he had a meeting and there wasn't time, so I just sucked him off and then made out with his girlfriend. She and I shared her pussy and his cum then I fucked her with my tongue."

He asked me when I was going to fuck him again and I told him just as soon as I could. I then told him that Lynn wanted his girlfriend to fuck my husband so he wouldn't get upset about me fucking him.

Hubby surprised me by saying that I could fuck Lynn anytime I wanted and that he would not get jealous.

By this time, I was starting to think straight again and said, "Wait a minute, I didn't fuck Lynn, this was all a fantasy!"

My husband said, "Yeah I know, but you gave me the best blow job I've ever had and I have never got off so hard in a girl's mouth before! I know that you were sucking him off, when I came in your mouth but I didn't care. The way you cleaned my, that is Lynn's dick up really blew my mind."

I said, "You are not mad at me because I was fantasy fucking another guy and his girlfriend?"

He said, "I don't care who you fuck if you continue to suck me off the way you did. If it will help then I'll change my name to Lynn!"

I said, "Don't worry, from now on you are going to get the best blow jobs you've ever had as long as I get to fuck Lynn and his girlfriend!"

After that, our sex life took a real turn for the better. We started role playing and pretending that we were fucking other people in addition to our normal sex. As long as we still loved each other, what could it hurt?

I really liked my pretend gang bangs. Francis would pretend to be different guys with different voices when he fucked me. Then he would wear one of my wigs while sucking my well fucked cunt. That way I could play with her hair while she ate me out.

Anyway this is a long lead in to what my story is. After we started role playing, we decided that I needed sexier clothes as my husband liked me to be the center of attention when we went into a bar or dance place. I was finally realizing that my husband loved me to look sexy and have other guys pay attention to me.

If I was out picking up guys and girls, then I needed to dress like a slut. When I told my husband that I wanted to be a slut, I thought he was going to fuck me again!

I had heard of this store that had a lot of really sexy clothes. Not cheap looking but expensive slut as my husband called me. One Saturday afternoon, we drove to the shopping center and went into the store.

I couldn't believe the outfits they sold; most didn't have a back or front or both. I had never seen so many sexy outfits. My husband had a hard on the instant we walked into the store thinking about me in those slutty outfits with my tits hanging out.

This was the first time hubby had ever shown any interest in helping me pick out clothes. He kept telling me that this dress was sexy and to put that one back as it didn't show off my tits or legs enough!

We finally picked out several hot dresses to try on. My husband said he would sit in the chair outside the dressing room with this other guy, obviously waiting for his wife or girlfriend.

I went in and tried on the first dress, which was almost knee length but was slit all the way up to the waist. The top was kind of a halter style but with virtually no back or sides. I never realized this dress would show so much skin and was going to put it back but then I thought the whole reason to come here was to look sexy and I ought to let my husband decide if it's too much or not.

The way the dress was made, I could not wear a bra or panties but what the hell, I'm a slut and that's what sluts do, right?

So removing my bra and panties, I slipped this dress on and looked at myself in the mirror. God, I was gorgeous and looked like one of those movie stars you see in Hollywood or maybe a porn star. I spun around and just as I suspected, the dress slit opened all the way to my waist and you could see my bush when I moved. Well, my husband wanted a sexy wife and he was fixing to get one, whether he wanted me this hot or not.

I couldn't believe the difference this dress made in me and how aroused I was. I slipped on a pair of heels that I had grabbed on the way into the dressing room and strutted out to see if hubby would give me a thumbs up or down. I knew my fantasy fucker, Lynn, would love the outfit but it might be too much for hubby. I knew if Lynn had taken me shopping he would probably be fucking me in the dressing room right now but hopefully I didn't push hubby over the edge.

As I came out of the dressing room, I could feel my dress parting every time I took a step and letting my leg show all the way up. I felt so hot knowing that my pussy was continuously on display as the dress would open all the way to my waist with my leg out.

Hopefully my wet pussy didn't mess up my dress. I knew that I was going to be seriously fucked tonight and hoped that Lynn brought some of his big dick friends along to take over when he finished with me. Or maybe they could all take me at the same time. I felt the electricity shoot straight down to my pussy as I tried to imagine what it would be like to be gang banged.

"Wham, bam, thank, you ma'am," had a whole different meaning now!

I wondered if they would wait their turn or all want to fuck me at the same time. I'm thinking to myself, how many guys could I satisfy at the same time? Would they just take turns with my holes and one guy would pull his dick out of my wet pussy and shove it into my mouth and make me clean it off.

As soon as I was finishing one guy off, another would take his place and start reaming out my cunt. Or maybe I would have three guys fucking me at the same time in every hole. I could feel pussy running down my legs as I thought about the possibilities.

I'm starting to have all these fantasizes as I walked out of the dressing room while deciding which guy would get which hole. I would want Lynn to be first in my ass for sure!

When I walked into the waiting area, there was Francis sitting there with a guy who looked exactly like my fantasy fucker, Lynn. Tall with dark hair and eyes, he looked just like the guy I've been fucking in my fantasies. He kind of looked like the young Elvis, with that sexy bedroom look. God, I was in love again!

My husband looked up and saw me with pretty much everything hanging out, his mouth dropped open and he just stared at me. I looked at him and gave a little spin around so he could get the full effect. I could feel both sets of eyes caressing my body as I spun around, knowing full well that both my husband and the stranger next to him were getting a full shot of my dripping pussy as I was wearing absolutely nothing under my dress!

I was a little embarrassed about the guy, next to my husband, seeing me in this dress. As I glanced at him, I couldn't believe that he looked so much like the guy I had been fucking in my dreams. I quickly pushed any hesitation away as I felt my pussy getting wetter.

This handsome guy was looking at me with those bedroom eyes of his and I knew he was checking me out completely. It was funny as he didn't seem like a weirdo or anything, I could tell that he was enjoying the show I was putting on.

Hubby was still sitting there with his mouth open as he had never seen me in such an outfit. With the slit open to my waist there was no doubt that I didn't have anything on underneath and my tits were threatening to spill out of the little halter top or my rock hard nipples might poke holes in the top.

I leaned over and gave Francis a little kiss as I knew that it would make my top gap open so the guy next to him could get a good look at my tits. I could feel my nipples pop to attention as his eyes caressed my jugs. I sucked my stomach in and pushed those puppies out for inspection.

I was such a slut but I didn't care. This guy had no idea who we were and it made me feel so good for him to appreciate how hot I looked. My fantasies were already in high gear and now I could completely picture this guy fucking my brains out.

He finally spoke up and said, "Sorry, but your husband seems to be at a loss for words, so I'll tell you for both of us that you are one of the hottest things I've ever seen in that dress. I vote for you to take it home."

I countered with, "I know, I love the way it looks and feels, but it's a lot of money for a dress that I can't really wear out as it is so skimpy. I'm not sure everyone is going to like looking at my pussy or tits."

Did I really just say that to a total stranger?

"Nonsense," he said, "I'll take you both to places where you can show off that beautiful body of yours in style. There will be other women there who are wearing the same type of clothes so you will not be uncomfortable. Plus, if it is too much money for you, it would be my pleasure to buy it for you."

"I don't know if my husband would approve of you buying me clothes but that makes me feel good to have you say that." The whole time, I could feel how wet I was becoming and I hoped he didn't notice, or at least didn't mind. "Do you really think I look good in this dress?"

"Sweet-thing you are good enough to eat and I would love to take you out on the town and show you off if your husband is too crazy not to."

About that time, I looked over and a tall kinky haired brunette strutted out of the dressing room in a little outfit that kind of looked like a school girl outfit with a really short miniskirt and almost see through top.

I could see her nipples plainly through the top and boy they looked good!

I looked again at her nipples and could see that she had nipple rings with a woven gold chain between her rings. I had never seen a girl in real life with nipple rings. I wondered to myself what it would be like to suck a girl's tits and play with her nipple rings with my tongue.

Her tits were perfectly shaped, not super big but nice size and very firm. They stuck straight out from her chest and looked real and not store bought. They had just a slight ski slope curve on the top and perfectly rounded from the bottom up to her nipples. I had read that the ski slope is one of the clues to natural tits.

Her areolas were light brown, perfectly round, and probably stuck out a quarter inch from her breast with prominent nipples. I think her nipples were what they called 'Puffies'. But the rings through her nipples made me weak in the knees to look at. I must be turning into a lezzy as all I could think about was sucking her tits and running my tongue through her nipple rings.

She had black spike heels with little white socks and obviously no nylons on, just tanned skin on those long sexy legs. Her legs looked like she was an athlete with really toned skin and muscular thighs. She had curly hair about shoulder length and wore it all bushed out and reminded me of a porn star. I know if you had a hundred guys guess her profession, most would say porn star.



I thought to myself, we are in trouble now because I'm sure she heard her husband talking about how beautiful and sexy I was. But to my surprise, she said, "Baby, you are so right, this one is a hottie for sure. The biggest problem you're going to have is fighting me for her, because I want first dibs."

I couldn't believe it, her husband was trying to pick me up and she seemed all for it. From what she was saying, I think she was interested in me also. Maybe she was a porn star?

My husband was now staring at this guy's wife and I'm thinking if he's not careful, we'll have to hospitalize him. He seemed positively catatonic.

The guy's wife strolls over to my husband and stops directly in front of him. She picks one long sexy leg up and plants her foot right on my husband's leg with her heel on the bulge in his pants. She was pressing her heel into his dick with those fuck me shoes.

I realized that from his perspective, he is looking right up her dress and as I start to kick him, she says, "Would you please buckle the strap on my shoe for me?" Then gives him such a sweet sexy smile as if she didn't know that her pussy was on display.

In an instant, hubby is fumbling with her buckle while she has her crotch right in his face. "Do you need some help?" she asks and puts her hand on the back of his head and pulls him closer. "Let me make it easier for you to see," and lifts up the front of her skirt a little to make sure that he can get a good look at her pussy.

Why am I not shocked that she doesn't have any panties on and her pussy is as bald as a baby's butt. By this time, my husband's nose is in her pussy and she is starting to rub her pussy lips all over his face. All the time, she is holding his mouth against her pussy and running her fingers through his hair. Like he would try to get away from her!

I'm watching my husband and he is actually licking and sucking her pussy right here in the store. Luckily there is no one close to the dressing room to see us but this could change in an instant.

I am so glad that we have been playing pretend swap games when we have sex. I think that prepared me for seeing my husband suck a strange girl's pussy and I didn't create a scene. In fact, it really turned me on to watch hubby suck another girl's cunt. I could see that his nose was actually inside her pussy as her lips were on either side of his nose.

I could feel my juice running down my leg. I should be mad but instead I was so hot and so close to coming, it was all I could do to keep my fingers out of my wet pussy.

I look at the girl and she is starting to tremble and I can see her legs start to twitch as she begins to hump my husband's face. I have never seen my husband eat pussy like that and his face is almost completely wet with her juices as he wildly continues to lick and suck her pussy while she humps his mouth.

Her husband breaks into my fantasy thoughts and tells me that I need to hold her because sometimes she kind of passes out if she has a really strong climax. I step behind her and wrap my arms around her and without thinking grab both of her breasts to hold her up.

Her tits are so firm and the nipples feel so good, I can feel more pussy running down my leg. I've never felt a girl's tits before and now I see why my husband loves to play with them. It is so erotic and I teased her nipples until they were hard and poking way out.

Then I started slowly twisting them and she began to moan and rub her pussy harder against my husband's face. I put a finger in each nipple ring and carefully tugged them out to stretch her nipples out away from her tits. When I did that, I felt her gasp and let out a deep moan.

Then to my surprise, she twisted around and planted her full lips against mine. Her lips were so soft and felt like warm butter against mine. I automatically opened my mouth and her tongue quickly darted inside. As I sucked on her tongue and kissed her, I could feel her coming as she spasmed all over.

I opened my eyes and looked at her and the only thing I could see was the whites of her eyes as they had completely rolled up in her head. I'm glad her husband warned me because I would have thought she was having a seizure.

I looked down and she had both hands wrapped around my husband's head as she came in his mouth and ground her pussy against his face. Her fingers were inner twined in his hair and he couldn't have gotten away if he tried. Well not that he would try anyway!

As she slowly stopped bucking against hubby's face and calmed down, I looked over at her husband to see how he had reacted. He was just sitting there with his cute little smile on his face and didn't seem to be the least bit upset that my husband had just sucked his wife off in a dress store.

I wasn't sure if it was okay to keep on playing with her tits but they felt so good, I just couldn't stop. I guess if my husband can suck her off then I should be able to play with her tits. Now I could see why girls like other girls, they are so soft and feel so good.

I'm starting to think about getting my nipples pierced and wearing a chain between them like this girl had. I could just imagine the looks you got when you had a low cut blouse on and there was a chain running from tit to tit.

I hoped that I would get a chance to ask her where she had her nipples pierced. I didn't think you could just go to one of those little booths at the mall. The thought of asking a little high school girl if she could pierce my nipples, made me giggle. I think I'm really starting to loose it!

My husband sat back a little bit and I could see pussy juice all over his face. He was flushed and I wouldn't have been surprised if he didn't cum in his pants during this little love-in at the dress store. He looked cute sitting there and absent mindedly licking the pussy off his lips.

Then the guy's wife leaned over and kissed my husband. I could see her tongue working his lips and licking the pussy off his face. He opened his mouth and I could see her tongue going deep as she looked for more pussy juice. Amazingly, I wasn't jealous as I knew she was just turned on by the playing and didn't have any feelings for my husband. After all we had only known them for about five minutes or so.

After cleaning up my husband, she turned and put her arms around my neck with her tits against mine. Her nipples were like two hot marbles burning their way into my tits. Her lips were all shiny and I knew it wasn't lip gloss unless they had started bottling pussy juice.

She looked me in the eyes and slowly leaned in to kiss me. When our lips met, I could taste pussy on her lips. Her tongue slid in my mouth and I thought this tastes a lot like my husband's dick when I suck him after we fuck. Anybody could have walked in or the building could have collapsed and I would have never known it. As I stood there sucking her tongue and playing with her tits, I was so close to climaxing and my pussy felt like a river with all of my juice running out.

She ran her hand in the slit of my dress and started rubbing me. I automatically spread my legs so she could have anything she wanted. I could feel her fingers working their way past the lips of my cunt and went deep in my pussy. I squeezed her fingers with my pussy muscles and said thank heaven for Kegel exercises.

What am I doing I thought, I'm a nice girl and nice girls don't let strange women come on their husband's face and finger fuck their wives. No, I said to myself, I'm a slut and I love it. Right then I would have fucked every guy and girl in the store without a minute's hesitation.

She kept kissing me and jamming more fingers in my hole. I was quickly going over the top and I realized that her tongue was in sync with her fingers. When she shoved her tongue in my mouth, she would also jam her fingers deep in my cunt. I could hear my pussy making squishy noises and hoped that it didn't turn her off.

She stopped kissing me and looked me right in the eyes, then she said, "Come for me, I want to watch you come and feel your come on my fingers just like I came in your husband's mouth!"

That's all it took and I tried to keep eye contact while I had the biggest climax I had ever had. I must be getting like her as I think I lost it for a minute and when I came to she was continuing to slowly finger fuck my wet hole and look me in the eye. She gave me a nice soft kiss and slowly slid her fingers out of my cunt.

She held her fingers up between us and we both looked at all the pussy juice on her hand. From how high her hand was wet, I figured I had come close to being fist fucked. She smelled her fingers and then started sucking the pussy off her fingers. It looked so good, that I quickly joined her and we cleaned up her hand and fingers together.

When we had gotten all the pussy off, I took the initiative and gave her a deep soul kiss. I drove my tongue as deep as I could get it and listened to her moan as I kissed her and fucked her with my tongue. She put her hands inside my top and started playing with my tits. It felt so good; I could see why she liked me to play with her tits. I just wished I had nipple rings for her to pull.

After a few minutes, we stopped pretty much everything and just held each other tit to tit. My husband was starting to come back to earth about this time. Just then a sales girl came through and looked at us funny. I think she could smell the sex and said that she was sorry to interrupt but the store was closing.

Her husband insisted on buying my dress on the condition that I wear it tonight. So I packed my original outfit in a bag and he paid for my dress and his wife's little school girl outfit.

His wife and I made two drop dead gorgeous sluts, look out world!

On top of everything else, I found out his name was Larry which was pretty close to Lynn, so I guess this was all meant to be. His wife's nickname was Foxy and she was certainly that.

As we left the store, he said, "Why don't we go to the Hideaway Lounge and have a drink. It is near by and perfect for you two girls to show off your new outfits."

I quickly said yes for both of us. I started to say, "If you want to ass fuck me in the middle of the mall, that's okay with me too." But I managed to keep my mouth shut. There were so many emotions and fantasies going through my mind. I could not believe how excited I felt and my thoughts were running wild.

So I told myself, this must be what swingers do and so far it was fantastic. I have never been so horny in my life! I had to pinch myself to be sure this wasn't all a fantasy. I could never fantasize something better than had just happened in real life!

As we left the mall to the envious eyes of every guy there, I couldn't believe how hot I was. Foxy and I were walking arm in arm. She kept slipping her hand in my top to give my nipples a little twist and I know people could see her but I didn't care if she took my top off.

I know that I, former shy housewife, should be embarrassed by our slutty behavior but like Foxy it didn't bother me a bit. Foxy helped by telling me, "Keep those tits pushed out for everyone to see."

When we walked out into the parking lot, Larry said, "Why don't you go with me and Foxy will ride with your husband. That way if we get separated, she knows where the club is."

With that she asked my husband to show her the car and off they went.

Larry took me over to a little Elkhart Green Corvette convertible sports car, with huge tires and exhaust that ran down the side. It looked fast and expensive, just like Larry. He opened the car door for me to get in. I thought how am I going to get into this car which sits on the ground without letting him get a good shot of my pussy?

"Cynthia," I told myself, "Your husband has just sucked off his wife and watched his wife finger fuck you in the store, why suddenly get shy?" So basically I backed into the seat with my legs still pointed out towards him. I pulled my dress way up and made sure that my legs were far apart so he could see everything he wanted. I could feel his eyes caressing my pussy and slowly slid in the car after giving him a good show.

As we were driving out of the parking lot, I saw our car up ahead. There was only my husband in the car. I immediately thought to myself, the best night of my life and my idiot husband has somehow lost his wife! I told Larry to get up beside them as he has somehow forgotten his wife.

We pulled alongside and I looked over at my husband, who had a stupid look on his face.

Larry said, "I don't think he has lost Foxy." Then I could see this brown mass of hair as she bobbed up and down in his lap. His wife was sucking my husband's dick! I could see her head pop up a little until she took his dick back down her throat. Larry didn't seem to mind that his wife was sucking my husband's cock.

I thought I should suck Larry's dick also but didn't know if I could. Larry could tell that I was unsure and told me just to relax and enjoy myself. He said I need to move at my own pace and not feel pressured by anyone. It made me feel so good that he understood and I snuggled up next to him and started rubbing his dick through his pants. He told me that wasn't necessary but I told him that I wanted to.

His dick kept getting bigger and bigger and I just had to see it, so I unzipped his pants and eased his dick out. It was probably at least 8 inches long and really thick. He had his arm around me and my head was lying on his chest so I could look right down at his dick. I played with it and my fingers would just barely go around it. His dick was so hot and felt so good in my hand as I slowly stroked it up and down.

The head of his cock was so hard it was all shiny and purple in color. I couldn't believe how big the head was and I could feel the veins on his dick as I stroked it. It was really neat, knowing that I didn't have to do anything except what I wanted. I thought my pussy was wet before but playing with his big cock turned me into a flood.

I'm thinking that we've been playing swinger games for a few weeks and in the space of a few minutes, they seem to be coming true. I've seen his wife suck my husband's cock and now I've got his dick right in front of my face. I just knew that Larry was going to fuck my brains out with this monster of his. Hopefully, Francis will deal with this without bitching as my resistance was now in negative numbers.

While I was playing with it, I noticed a drop of pre-cum on the head of his dick. Without a moment's thought, I dropped down into his lap and licked the pre-cum off his dick. Then I took his dick deep into my mouth. As soon as his dick slid into my mouth, I started to come. I had never done that before but the thought of a total stranger's big dick in my mouth made me lose all control.

As my climax pulsed through my body, I took Larry's cock deep in my mouth until I gagged. With my tongue, I rapidly licked the shaft while sucking as hard as I could. All my hesitation was gone now, as all I could think about was the taste of his cum. I was fixing to drain every drop out of his dick and then I was going to kiss his wife and let her taste his cum in my mouth. I couldn't believe how good his dick felt in my mouth as I licked the head and swallowed it.

The thought of us kissing and sharing each others husband's load pushed me over the top again. I felt Larry's fingers in my hair as he played with me while I came again. I kept up sucking Larry until I finally realized the car was stopped.

I looked around and there was my husband and Larry's wife watching me suck dick. I gave Larry's dick another quick suck and told him that he would have to wait but I would finish him later.

I got out of the car and walked over to my husband. I could tell from the look on his face that he wasn't sure if he was in trouble or not. He was checking my mouth and face out, probably trying to figure out if I sucked Larry off. I knew he was worried that I would be pissed when I found out that Foxy was sucking his dick in the car.

"Oh, sweetie don't worry," I said. "I know Foxy sucked you off in the car. You probably didn't realize it but we were sitting at the light next to you when you came in her mouth."

"Are you sure that it is okay as we didn't talk about this and she really didn't give me a chance to protest."

"Oh, give me a break! I could see how much of a protest you put up. You were in her mouth before you drove out of the parking lot."

"But it doesn't look like you finished Larry off and I thought you were hot for him."

"Don't worry," I said, "I was working his dick for all it was worth and I would have gladly sucked every drop of cum out of his dick, if he would have given it to me. If he's that hard to suck off, think how long he is going to fuck me while you are nailing his wife."

I could see from his expression that he realized I was not going to bitch about him sticking his dick into that gorgeous woman. "Besides," I added, "I'm planning on fucking her brains out also, so you better get a place in line if you want some of that."

I could see the relief wash over his face when he realized I wasn't going to read him the riot act about his BJ and he seemed to take it okay as he realized that his sweet little innocent wife was going to have her legs up in the air while getting reamed out by a big cock. So far I hadn't broken the news to him that none of my holes was going to be off-limits for Larry's dick.

"I'm planning on getting seriously fucked by Larry's big cock and so you better eat your Wheaties so you can entertain Foxy while I'm getting the dicking of my life. Don't worry, I still love you but I'm planning on being sore and walking bowlegged for a few days after Larry finishes with me. I think you are going to be surprised when you see his dick and how much trouble I have getting it all in my mouth much less my cunt."

Larry's wife walked over and I could tell that she had watched our little interaction and was probably wondering how I reacted to her sucking off hubby. When she saw the little grin on my face, she leaned over and kissed me as she was 3 or 4 inches taller than me even though I had stripper heels on also. I could still taste my husband's load in her mouth and she still had his cum on her face.

She looked so good with traces of hubby's load on her face. I just couldn't resist licking the rest of the left over cum off her face.

She asked if I was okay with this, realizing that we had not had a lot of experience in the party scene. For an answer, I put my arms around her neck and pulled those tits against me and felt the two hot spots where her nipples were burning into my jugs. I was ready to come on the spot as I kissed her and continued to lick cum off of her lips. "Foxy," I said, "If it involves your gorgeous body or your husband's big cock, I'm ready to go."

I kept on sucking her tongue to get every drop of my husband's cum off her tongue and licking her lips, she tasted so good. My pussy was beginning to melt as she felt me up in the parking lot where anyone could see us.

Leaning over, she whispered in my ear that she loved sucking my husband's dick and that I was really lucky to have him fucking me all the time. She told me not to worry about Larry not coming as he is really hard to get off. She said that he will make up for it by fucking me silly and never losing his hard on. I was so turned on by this and didn't know if I would be able to wait for Larry to fuck me with that big dick of his.

"Larry has a great dick, and I guarantee that he will be the best fuck of your life. If your husband feels the least bit inadequate don't tell him everything and make him feel bad. If Larry's dick doesn't ring all your bells, I'll suck your tasty little pussy until you cum all over yourself."

I replied, "Don't worry, I've already told my husband that Larry is going to fuck my brains out with that big cock of his."



She was breathing in my ear and exploring with her tongue until I was going crazy. She said, "This is probably all new to you and so let's go into the club and we will explain everything you want to know about partying and the lifestyle."

She made me feel comfortable by saying that they always respected "no" and we should never feel forced into doing anything. Then she added, "Except with me and then gave me a final kiss!"

If this story turns you on, continue reading the next episode, "Cynthia's Story Chapter 2 - The Hideaway Lounge" where Foxy and Larry take Cynthia and Francis to a swinger's bar and start introducing them to the partying lifestyle.
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Cynthia's Story Ch. 02

Chapter 2 -- The Hideaway Lounge (Chapter 2 of 4)

The Back Story (get your mind out of the gutter, that happens later!)

To figure out what has happened up to now, start with Cynthia's Story Chapter 1 -- Dress Shopping

Cynthia and her husband, Francis, have been toying with the idea of swinging for a few weeks and enjoying role playing during sex. In Chapter 1 of the story, they go to an exclusive dress shop to buy some sexy outfits for Cynthia to show off in. While trying on a dress, they meet a swinger couple, Foxy and Larry, also buying clothes. Cynthia's husband, Francis, is given a taste (pun intended) of the lifestyle by Foxy while Cynthia watches. Then Cynthia gets her turn in the barrel when Foxy takes a hand to her. They are inducted into the lifestyle and leave the mall, with Larry and Foxy, to go to a private club and discuss swinging in general. This part of the story starts with their arrival at the Hideaway Lounge.

Cynthia's Story Continues ...

I didn't know what to expect as we went into the Hideaway Lounge but it was dark and very intimate. All the people we saw were drop dead gorgeous and it was obvious that Foxy and Larry knew most of the couples there. Foxy had her arm around me and introduced me to a number of obviously select couples. No "air kissing" here, Foxy had her tongue down every girl's throat and more than a few times her tits got groped by the girls but not much by the guys.

This seemed a little strange that the girls were seriously making out with each other and while the guys got obvious tongue and free feels, it wasn't like the girls did. I made a mental note to ask about proper behavior with people you fucked on a regular basis.

She introduced me to Chrissy, a big tall red head with huge jugs and told me that they used to work together and that she was an ex-bunny. Like a lot of the girls in the club, she had on a short tight knit dress that fit her like a second skin. It was obvious that there was nothing under her dress, not even panties.

I could see the outline of Chrissy's nipples perfectly through her dress with the bump in the middle where her nipples were. The fabric of her dress was so clingy, it highlighted every curve on her body. I noticed that she did not have pierced nipples but her belly button was pierced.

Chrissy's jugs were so big and stretched out the top of her dress, I was surprised that it didn't split open. I could see her nipples harden as she kissed Foxy and she seemed to be excited about me. At least I hoped she liked me!

I couldn't take my eyes off her tits as they were so big and looked so good. Was I becoming a lezzy? I didn't know but it didn't seem like a bad thing. Chrissy planted those big jugs against me and gave me a welcome kiss. It was nothing like Foxy got but definitely raised my interest. Funny thing was that the instant Chrissy tasted the left over pussy in my mouth, the kiss became completely different. I could feel her lips get softer and hotter as she pushed against me.

As a side note, Foxy told me later that you can often tell how horny a girl is by the softness of her lips. She said that Larry could always tell when she was horny and finally she asked how he knew that. Then he told her the trick of how soft her lips were when they kissed.

We had our tongues wrapped together and her soft full lips made me weak in the knees. Chrissy slid her hand inside my dress and worked my nipples into hard knots as I kissed her hot lips. Kissing a girl and sucking her tongue was so much better than with a guy and I made my mind up that I was going to start paying more attention to girls. She made me promise that we would get together real soon and she might go home with the four of us tonight if it was okay.

I didn't think about it before but it was kind of obvious that Foxy and Larry were interested in getting together with us. I had figured out that the acronym 'getting together' was a polite way of saying they wanted to fuck our brains out.

The idea of casual sex with two or three strangers was really starting to turn me on. I could feel how wet I was and all I could think about was Larry's big cock and Foxy's luscious body. Which one to choose, it made my head spin and all I could think of was both of them at once. Now I had to throw Chrissy into the mix, so many decisions but it seemed like any choice I made was going to result in me getting seriously reamed out!

I didn't want Francis to miss out but all I could think of was lying on top of Foxy's naked body tit to tit while Larry fucked me from the back. Thinking of Larry's big cock buried in my tight little pussy was driving me crazy. Especially since Foxy seemed so excited to have her husband nail me. I knew she was going to suck my tits and kiss me while her husband fucked my brains out or at least turned me into a drooling idiot.

Then I thought, a better way would be for her to be in a 69 position with us licking each others pussy while Larry fucked me with that big dick of his. I bet it would be so neat to lick some girl's pussy while a guy was pumping his big cock into you. I could just imagine what his dick would look like sliding in and out of her pussy while I licked his dick and her pussy!

Foxy clued me in that Chrissy would also watch my back until I was comfortable with everything and that I could go to her with any questions I had if she wasn't around. It was really neat that they were concerned about us having a good time and it was obvious that they wanted to fuck us!

My only problem was becoming who I was going to fuck first. Well not first as Larry was going to be first and Foxy probably second, so I guess who would be third, Chrissy? Seriously by this time, I was so horny and so wet, I would probably fuck anyone in the club.

A gang bang was starting to sound pretty good and I made a mental note to discuss this with Foxy. I was beginning to understand that this group of people would not think anything about a gang bang except maybe where the end of the line was! Hopefully Francis would not have a problem with me pulling a train. We had talked about this but hopefully him watching a bunch of guys take turns fucking me will turn him on as much as he said it would.

Larry and hubby came walking over and I could tell he was in love again. Chrissy's big melons were basically falling out of her dress. I could see the tops of her nipples clearly and it was evident that no bra was holding those puppies in. Larry gave her a nice kiss and introduced her to my husband who kind of stammered a hello.

Chrissy wrapped her arms around him and pushed those big tits into his face. He was forced to stick his head between her jugs as she was well over 6 feet in heels, like Foxy. I watched her rub her jugs all over him. It was evident that she was having a good time embarrassing him and knew he wasn't used to the sexuality everyone seemed to ooze.

Any other time, I would have been furious at some slut rubbing herself on my husband, but it was actually exciting for me as I could see how much he was enjoying himself and knew this was not going anywhere, past the bedroom. If this was swinging, it was getting better by the minute. I started looking for a bowl to throw my house keys into.

I put my arms around Chrissy and slid my hands in her top to play with those big firm titties. I told Francis, "Have you noticed Chrissy's big jugs, aren't they nice. I bet you'd like to be playing with these like I am?"

As I continued to work her tits while hubby just stared and drooled, Foxy said, "Stop teasing him or I'll sic Chrissy on him. When she gets finished, he will not get a hard on for a week."

I guess it wasn't fair as I got to play with those delicious melons and my hubby wasn't yet sure if it would be okay for him to touch them or not. I made a note to myself to explain in graphic detail what their tits felt like the next time Francis was reaming me out and I was pretending that it was Larry fucking me.

Larry chimed in that he would quickly learn that girls would get a lot more pussy than he did but leftovers were always good. I laughed thinking about my husband getting my castoff girls. I could tell everyone was just having fun talking about sex. It was starting to feel more and more natural to think of my husband fucking other girls.

Chrissy told me that Foxy had been her first girl and her first threesome was with Foxy and Larry. She said that she used to go skinny dipping with them and then would go home and wear the batteries out in her vibrator fantasizing about Larry's big cock.

Finally she asked Foxy if there was any way she could fuck Larry. She was really surprised when Foxy said sure let's have a drink one night and I'll bring you over and let you get together with Larry. Chrissy said that she would tell me the whole story, when we had a few minutes, if I was interested.

Looking around the club, everyone seemed to be having a lot of fun. No one was drunk and a lot of the girls were up dancing with each other. No one raised an eyebrow if two girls were passionately kissing and grouping each other. The guys seemed to be primarily enjoying themselves watching their wives and girlfriends make out. I noticed a couple of guys who were obviously getting their dicks sucked but all in all it seemed fairly normal.

Larry said, "You girls grab a booth while Francis and I get us some drinks."

Foxy took my hand and led me over to a curved booth towards the back that was pretty quiet and not well lit. We slid in next to each other in the middle of the booth. She took her hand and slid it in the slit of my dress and started rubbing the inside of my leg close to my wet pussy. I took her hand and moved it over to my pussy where it belonged.

I guess that was my clue to put my hand on her leg and god she felt so good. How could I be that turned on by a girl I just met an hour or so ago?

She looked at me with those bedroom eyes of hers and I leaned over and kissed those sweet lips. Her lips were so soft and warm; I couldn't help but slide my tongue into her mouth and look for any left over cum.

I said, "Thanks for sucking off my husband, I know that made his day."

She looked at me and asked, "Did it make your day also?"

"Well, at first it was a little bit of a shock. I've never seen anyone suck his dick much less drink his load."

"But are you okay with it?" she asked.

"Yeah, I am after thinking about it a little and realizing that this is not like him having an affair and you never tried to hide anything from me. After the initial shock, I'm enjoying watching you take care of him. Especially when I see how much he enjoys it."

"Do you guys fuck a lot of people?" I asked. Funny how easily 'fuck' came out of my mouth in casual conversation.

"Hard to believe but no we don't. Larry is not overly aggressive and pretty much lets me take the lead. Larry gets plenty of pussy and feels that it's better for me to be interested in a couple rather than him taking the lead. We are always careful to not get the other half into a situation where we are doing a charity fuck."

"At a house party, couples don't have to get together with other couples and so if one of us is interested in someone, we don't have to throw our partner to the wolves."

"Are you always that casual about sex?" I asked.

"If you are interested in sticking around, you will quickly find that everyone is pretty easy going and you only fuck people you want to. Personally I fuck a lot more girls than guys. As I hope you are going to find out, when Larry fucks you most other guys don't match up."

"I hope Francis does okay with you."

"Oh yes, I love his dick and he gave me one of the best climaxes I've had in a long time."

"But he didn't fuck you did he?"

"No, but I come really easy and love to come while sucking a nice hard cock."

"If you can come sucking dick, would you see about teaching me how?" I asked.

"Sure, I bet you didn't know that I've come several times while kissing you."

"Well I kind of wondered about when you would suddenly stop for a few seconds and then relax all over."

"At least you are not a guy because I kind of go crazy when a guy is fucking me and his dick slips out or he stops. If I'm in the middle of a come, whatever you do don't stop until I finish getting off!"

"I'll be sure and tell Francis that little tip before he gets in bed with you."

At this time, the boys came back and Larry slid in next to me and Francis wasn't sure what to do but slid in next to Foxy. She had been playing with my wet pussy while we talked and pulled her finger out and leaned over me to Larry. She put her finger under Larry's nose and asked him if he wanted a taste. Larry opened his mouth and sucked my pussy off her finger. She told him that the rest was hers and he would have to get his own.

We sat at the table stroking the boy's dicks and discussed what to do next. Larry had rearranged my halter top until my tits were hanging out. Then he took turns with each one tweaking my nipples until they looked like little raisins. The waitresses were all dressed in skimpy little outfits and I quickly got accustomed to having my tits hang out and everybody acted like it was no big deal.

When the waitress came by for drink orders she noticed that I had Larry's dick out and was slowly stroking it. She asked me if she could have a taste and I said sure. Then she leaned over and swallowed Larry's cock and I watched it go down her throat. Larry held her head and played in her hair, while I watched.

Without thinking about it, I slid two fingers in my pussy and played with myself while Larry got his dick sucked. After a couple of minutes, she told me how lucky I was and that she had always wanted his cock but it never seemed to work out. She leaned over and gave me a good kiss before filling our drink orders.

The boys were drinking orange juice and I asked Francis if he wanted a beer or something. Foxy told me that it is not a good idea for the boys to drink as it may cause problems keeping it up. I checked Francis and I could tell he wasn't having any problems especially for being sucked off just a few minutes before. Foxy was expertly working his dick and the head was swollen and purple. I could see that the head was covered in pre-cum and Foxy rubbed it with her fingers.

I said, "Here let me take care of that for you." Like the good slut wife I am, I leaned across Foxy's lap and started sucking his dick. I couldn't believe how horny I was and how good his dick tasted. While I was sucking my husband's dick, Foxy reached under my skirt and slid at least two fingers deep inside me. When she had her fingers buried in me, she slipped her thumb into my ass. I felt like a porn star with a dick in my mouth and a girl's fingers buried in my pussy and ass. I hoped that Larry would not be upset with me for sucking my husband's dick but then I could feel his hands slip between Foxy and me to start playing with my tits.

Foxy leaned over and stuck her tongue in my ear and whispered, "Save some for me, lover." Then she started working my pussy and ass in earnest. Soon I was coming hard on her fingers while I tried to get every inch of my hubby's cock down my throat. I could feel and taste the pre-cum pouring out of his dick and I sucked it down as quickly as I could.

She pulled her fingers out of my cunt after I stopped coming and sucked all of the juice off of them. "You taste so good," she said and then told Larry, "You better get this while you can because I'm laying a claim on this hot little thing."

I slid my mouth off Francis' dick and put her hand back on his cock. Then I rose up and kissed her passionately. I could taste my pussy in her mouth and on her soft lips. "Don't worry," I told her, "I'm planning on fucking Larry's brains out and then I'm going to come for you."

"Do you think it would be possible for both of you to take me at the same time?" I ventured.

With her mouth next to my ear, she whispered, "That sounds so good, Larry and I both love to double-team a girl but we need to be careful that Francis doesn't feel left out."

I was starting to love both of these people; not in the romantic way but just really enjoying being together and open with each other. It was amazing how they looked out for each other and made sure everyone was happy. I couldn't believe how concerned she was with Francis enjoying himself and not feeling left out. I scooted back over to Larry and gave him a kiss and squeezed his cock.

He licked the left over pussy off my lips and told me, "That's how I like it best, third hand from my wife."

As I cuddled next to Larry, they went over the normal rules of the game. Mainly everything is above board and no secret dates. Sex wise everything was on the table as long as both agreed. That all seemed good for both of us but what about the secret date's thing?

Apparently some new people, guys mostly, seemed to treat this as an affair. The guys want to get some strange but don't want their wife to get any. Foxy said that they don't cheat and didn't consider having casual partners as cheating. You always leave with the one you brought, no exceptions.

About this time, two girls were up on stage making out with each other. All they were wearing was panties and seriously making out. I watched them kissing each other and sucking each others tits. One of the girls started playing with the other girl's pussy as I started to stare at them.

Foxy noticed my interest and asked, "Do you want to go over for a closer look and I'll introduce you?"

I told Larry to let us out and we walked over next to the stage. Foxy had her arm around me as we watched one of the girls slide down between the other girl's legs. She pulled the girl's panties to one side and started to lick her clit. Foxy's hand slipped down my back and started rubbing my ass. The girls were really turning me own as the one girl sucked the other girls pussy.

Foxy pulled my skirt up until it was up to my waist and started rubbing my ass. God, it felt so good with her playing with my ass and what was really turning me own was that everyone in the club could see my naked butt. Funny, I should be embarrassed but now it was no big deal, just exciting.

Foxy slid her hand down to my pussy as I spread my legs for her. For just a second I wondered what my husband would think about her playing with my wet cunt in front of everyone. Then I felt her fingers go home deep in my cunt. It felt so good that it was all I could do to keep from collapsing right there.

The girls on stage were now in a 69 position and licking each others cunt. They still had their thongs on but had pulled them to the side. Foxy leaned me over until I was leaning forward on my hands, right over the butt of one of the girls. I was just inches from her pussy as I watched the other girl lick and suck her cunt. I could smell the pussy juice and see her run her tongue up and down between the other girl's pussy lips.

I realized that my bare butt was sticking up in the air while Foxy proceeded to finger fuck me. I could tell that she was putting more and more of her hand into my cunt. In a couple of minutes, it seemed like I was being fist fucked from her hand in my wet cunt.

I was so horny from watching the two girls make out while Foxy was trying to fist fuck me. I wasn't sure if she had her hand in me but my pussy was stretched out and I could feel my lips being pulled way apart. The girl I was watching reached up and pulled my face down to hers. She was covered in pussy juice and as our lips touched, I felt a massive climax hitting me.

Her pussy coated tongue was in my mouth and I sucked the sweet nectar off her tongue. My whole body was vibrating as I tried to not come. I didn't want to climax just yet as this felt so good, kissing a total stranger and sucking the pussy juice off her tongue and lips. But it was a loosing battle, especially with Foxy burying her fingers in my boiling cunt.



I couldn't stop and surrendered to my climax as it rolled over me in waves while I climaxed and did my impression of Joe Cocker. My climaxes were unlike anything I have ever experienced. I think I was getting like Foxy as I was starting to lose touch with reality during my climax. All I could think about was my throbbing cunt and the taste of pussy in my mouth.

Somehow I was now on my back under the one girl and she was sitting on my face. I couldn't tell what was happening as all I could see was her wet sloppy pussy. My legs were spread wide apart and I should pull them together. And I'd do that, except now I was a slut and was grateful that I had trimmed my pussy closely today since everyone was watching it.

I felt a warm hand on my tit and a nice soft pair of lips was sucking my nipple and biting on it. I wasn't sure if I wanted someone besides Larry to fuck me as I was pretty much defenseless up on the stage in front of a hundred people. But I knew that Foxy would not let anyone get me except one of the girls. I was interested in getting gang banged but reality was still a little further on the horizon.

I was pretty sure that it was Foxy sucking my tits as I could feel her nipple rings and the chain between them. She was laying partially on top of me and her tits were so hot and burning mine. She must have pulled her top off as it was bare skin against me. Realizing that she was still watching out for me, I went back to licking this girl's pussy.

I could feel the juice run down my tongue as I slid it inside her wet cunt. Her clit was hard and sticking out like a little dick so I started sucking on it. I could hear the girl groan and rub her cunt on my face. She started to hump my face as I lightly chewed on her clit.

Someone was finger fucking me and I didn't think it was Foxy as she was up close to my face. I decided it must be the other girl and I relaxed my cunt for her. I could feel one finger then another slip into my wet hole. I was quickly losing it as I was sucking pussy on one end and getting finger fucked on the other.

More and more fingers slid into my wet cunt until I could feel my pussy being stretched out. Deeper and deeper the fingers went into my hole and my pussy kept opening up and letting more in.

All of a sudden, I could feel her hand in my pussy. God, I was being fist fucked on stage as everybody watched me. I couldn't describe the feeling as she fucked me with her hand. This was so forbidden yet I was loving it and feeling my pussy being stretched out by some girl's fist.

I ran my hand down the front of my chest, stopping first to work my nipples a little. I squeezed my tit and pushed into some girls mouth, Foxy's I assume. I was in continuous climax mode as she sucked my jugs while I offered her my tits. Then I ran down until I reached my pussy. I felt an arm and traced it until it disappeared into my hungry cunt.

Now I had proof that she had her entire hand in me. The thought of being fist fucked on stage was such a rush. My climax was boiling and my entire body was jerking and shaking as all I could think about was being fist fucked! Unbelievably, I could feel that she had pushed her watch up on her arm to get more in my slutty cunt.

I'm a sweet innocent housewife and the only thing I've ever done was flash some college boys at Mardi Gras. Now I'm half naked, sucking some girl's pussy, and getting fist fucked on stage. The last thing I remember was the girl I was sucking, came all over my face and in my mouth.

Some time passed and I came alive with Foxy holding me and kissing me on stage. The two girls were sitting next to us and playing with my tits. The first thing I thought of was, my cunt is empty!

Foxy said, "I guess I don't have to ask if you enjoyed that or not?"

I was still woozy but replied, "That was wild. Did I really get fist fucked?"

Foxy told me, "I tried to but my hand is just too big for your tight little cunt. So I asked one of the girls to take care of you. I would love to have you fist fuck me and I think I could take your hand."

I told her, "Do you think Francis is okay with me being a complete slut on stage?"

Foxy said, "Well let's go ask him."

When I got up, everyone cheered and clapped. I was a little embarrassed but quickly got over it.

When we got back to the table, I found our waitresses giving my husband a blow job. She was on her knees in the booth with her butt up in the air. Francis was leaning back with his eyes closed as our slut waitress slurped his cock. I couldn't believe it but even after being fist fucked by a total stranger, my cunt was starting to drip as I watched the show in front of me.

Larry looked at me and kind of shrugged to say don't blame me, it wasn't my fault. Foxy and I burst out laughing at the sight. Now I know I'm a slut as instead of being mad, I was ready to go again.

Foxy said, "While the waitress takes care of your husband, lets go over and I'll introduce you to the girl who fisted you and the one who sat on your face.

We walked over across the dance floor to a table with two couples, both of the girls were still naked with only a thong on. One of the guys had his dick out and was jacking off. The girls got up and we all kissed while tasting the sweet pussy juice they were covered with. The one girl told me to ignore her husband as he gets really turned on watching his wife put on a show and always has to jack off.

She told me that he was about ready to get off and she would have to stop and take care of him.

I told her, "Go ahead and talk to Foxy. I'll take care of your husband." Then I dropped down on my knees in front of him and watched him stroke his cock. Then I said, "Hi, my name is Cynthia and your wife asked me to take care of you."

With that, he gave me a big smile and then groaned as I took his hand off his dick and replaced it with my mouth. He had a nice cock, probably about 6 inches long and I could take it down my throat with no problem. I could feel his dick pulse and knew I was going to get it. So I pulled it out until I just had the head in my mouth. As soon as I grabbed his dick, he started to pump his load into my mouth. I'm a pro now at sucking dick since it didn't bother me in the least to have a stranger filling my mouth with hot cum.

I continued to suck his dick and slide it in and out of my mouth while he played with my hair. I kind of felt bad as he came in my mouth before Larry did. I hoped that Larry would forgive me and I might have to do something special to make it up to Larry. Just then I felt Foxy ram her finger up my ass as if to tell me that I should give Larry my ass to ask for forgiveness.

I had a really nice climax while sucking this guy off. It was neat in the fact that the climax was not so strong that I able to keep sucking his dick and emptying it of cum. Most of the climaxes I've had with Foxy caused me to completely loose touch with reality. While I was sucking this guy's dick, it was almost an out of body experience. It was like I was just watching some girl suck dick and not really me.

If this was any other crowd, I would have felt that I was in need of some serious medication or couch time. At the thought of 'couch time', I immediately dreamed about what it was going to feel like when my legs were up in the air and Larry's big cock was sliding into my ass. I really need to talk to Foxy about how I was feeling and that I'm not crazy. Hopefully this is something all sluts are guilty of.

After I got the girl's husband cleaned up, I got up and put my arms around his wife's neck then kissed her. I could feel the need in her as she greedily scooped the cum out of my mouth with her tongue. I tried to keep her from taking it all as I knew Foxy would be upset if she didn't get some cum.

After breaking the kiss, I turned to Foxy and said, "I'm sorry, I tried to save as much as I could for you." Foxy laughed and started cleaning me up. Her mouth felt so good on mine and we just naturally melted together. I took my tongue and tried to push as much cum as I could into her mouth. I could feel her groan and tremble as the cum ran into her mouth.

I felt Foxy start to jerk and twitch all over then I knew she was going to have one of her patented climaxes. I put my arms around her and pulled her to me to hold her up. My hands slid down and I grabbed both ass cheeks as she started to loose it. I opened my eyes to watch her come and wasn't disappointed. As her eyes rolled up in her head, I could feel her lips and tongue kind of get slack as she grunted over and over.

She was saying something but it didn't make any sense and I knew she was just babbling. It was so neat to watch her come right in front of my face but I missed the fact of holding her tits from behind. I watched the shudder run through her body several times until she collapsed into my arms. Foxy's mouth was open and cum was dribbling out of her mouth and dripping on her tits.

I just held her as she finished her climax and came back to earth. I softly kissed her lips and licked them clean until she was back on the ground.

Foxy told me in a dreamy voice, "Thanks for the help. I don't usually come so hard unless I'm in bed. I would have probably collapsed on the floor. I don't know why but that turned me on so much to see you suck that guy off."

We walked back to our table and found the boys by themselves. My hubby had a sheepish look on his face and I knew the waitress had taken good care of him.

Foxy said, "Did you boys enjoy the show?"

To which my husband said, "Yeah, I came at the same time that guy shot off in my wife's mouth. That was so neat except next time I want to be close so I can see everything. I love you Cynthia."

I said, "Francis, I love you also. I'm glad you are okay with this as I'm really enjoying myself and think that I want to stay in the lifestyle if you do."

"If you guys are feeling comfortable with everything, why don't we go to our place where we can be more comfortable?" Foxy asked.

Once again I rode with Larry in his convertible sports car with the powerful engine throbbing like a giant vibrator. Larry's hand was between my legs and I kept them spread wide with my dress up to my waist. I felt so wanton riding in that low slung convertible with Larry playing with my wet pussy. This time I could care less what hubby was doing as long as Larry kept his fingers buried in my pussy while I fantasized about fucking his wife.

A month ago, if you would have asked me if I would fuck a total stranger, and his wife; I would have told you that's crazy, I'm a nice girl and nice girls don't do nasty things like that. But here I am in a low slung convertible with the top down, my dress up to my waist, no panties, and getting finger fucked.

We stopped at a red light and I was coming for the third time since getting in his car. I happened to look over and a nice looking couple was watching me come from their Suburban. It was tall enough for them to look right down in the car. The guy's wife or girlfriend had climbed over in his lap and was intently watching us.

I asked Larry, "What should I do, they can see everything we are doing and my dress is up to my waist. Remember that I don't have any panties on and it's hard to think with your fingers in my pussy."

Larry replied, "Let them watch if they are enjoying the show."

I thought to myself, "What would Foxy do?" So I turned a little towards them so they could get a better shot and keeping my legs spread, looked both in the eyes and pulled Larry's fingers out of my pussy and showed them how wet they were from my pussy juice.

Then I slowly sucked his fingers and concentrated on how good they tasted. I got lost in the moment and had a super come. When I finally opened my eyes, I realized we were still sitting at the light and I couldn't tell you how many times it had changed.

As I looked up, I realized the girl had gotten out of the car and was standing by Larry's car watching me pleasure myself. She said, "That was so hot. I just had to get out and get a better look." Then she told Larry, "Your wife is so sexy. I can't believe how turned on I am from watching her. Does she always run around with her dress up to her waist?"

Larry said, "Unfortunately, she's not my wife but she is a hot number don't you think? And speak of the devil, here's my wife now."

Our car pulled up and Foxy hopped out in her little barely there outfit with her firm chained up tits showing through the see thru top. I could just imagine what the couple was thinking right then as Foxy could clearly see what Larry was doing to me and neither her or my husband seemed the least bit perturbed over it.

The girl seemed really interested in the fact Foxy had nipple rings with a chain between her tits. Every time Foxy would move around, the chain would sway and tug on her tits. Foxy had told me this kept her in a state of perpetual arousal with almost continuous climaxing from her nipple rings being pulled.

Foxy said, "We got worried about you and thought maybe you had car trouble or something."

Larry laughed and said, "We ran out of gas."

She burst out laughing and said, "Why do the girls always fall for that?"

The other couple stood there watching us and I continued to stroke Larry's big stiff cock. I wanted to keep it hard so the new girl would be impressed.

They were both really cute and about our age. She had long blonde hair, nice body, and fairly short skirt. He was medium height, brown hair, and nice build. I'm actually putting him on my fuck list dance card. God, I am a slut!

We talked for a few minutes and introduced each other. Their names were Kim and Steve. They were obviously interested in what was going on but weren't sure how to bring it up.

Foxy said, "We are going over to our house for a drink. Why don't you two join us?"

I watched Kim and Steve look at each other as they tried to figure out what each other was thinking.

I jumped in and said, "Guys this is what you have probably read about in Penthouse and wondered if it is true or not. We just met them tonight and I can guarantee that everything is on the up and up. I feel so comfortable with both of them. I don't think you will have any issues if you have ever thought about doing this. Plus, you will have your car and so can leave at any time. Does that sound right to you Foxy?"

Foxy said, "That's right, we are swingers and are introducing them to the lifestyle. There is no pressure to join in, if you don't feel comfortable, but you look like you would do just fine. I know it's a lot to take in but we're for real and you just might enjoy yourself. Do you want to go over by yourself and discuss this before answering?"

Kim looked at Steve and I knew that it was her decision as I could tell by the bulge in his pants, his answer.

After hesitating for a second Kim said, "What the hell, we've talked about this but didn't know how to go about it. We're in!"

Larry said, "You guys get in the middle and I'll follow up the rear. If you change your mind on the drive over, just flash your lights and peel off."

Kim replied, "Don't worry I'm on board and I know Steve is just making sure I'm okay with everything."

Foxy said, "Don't worry, Cynthia or I are not after your husband. At least not more than an hour or so at a time! Just come over and agree to stay for a few minutes until you see what everything is about. Then if you want to leave, I'm sorry to see you go. I wish we had another couple to share with you on the drive over but it will be worth the chance."

Then Foxy said to my husband, "Come on stud-muffin, and let's go see my etchings." and they walked back to the car and waited for us.

Larry said, "Okay girls and boys, the train is about to leave. Steve would you help Cynthia back into the car?"

Steve opened the car door and I turned around and sat in Larry's sports car. I made sure that Steve got a good look by pulling my skirt up and spreading my legs. Kim's eyes were big as she watched me showing my wet pussy to her husband but she didn't say anything besides, "Steve take a deep breath and get into the car. I'm sure that Cynthia will show you again if you forget what it looks like!"

Then with a big grin to me, she dragged Steve over to their car and jumped in.

Larry turned to me and said, "Well we don't pick up people on the side of the road too often. This is probably going to be a special night."

He continued, "We will have to be careful and if things don't work out exactly as I hoped, there will be another time. I guarantee you."

I said, "What's the problem, it seemed like they were interested in getting together with us?"

"Well with new couples, there is sometimes confusion and I don't want anyone to feel left out. Three couples don't divide equally and I don't want them to miss out and have to fuck their partner. Once everyone is comfortable with everything, it's not an issue but I don't want your or their first time to be anything but fantastic."

"Larry," I said, "That's why I love you guys even knowing you both for a short time. You are always concerned about everyone enjoying yourself and I know 99% of the guys who know they are fixing to get some strange pussy, would not care about anything else. I promise if for some reason you don't fuck my brains out, I'll take a rain check but don't think that you are going to not have to fill my holes with your big dick."

Larry replied, "Holes as in plural?"

I confirmed it, "Actually holes as in triple, if you are into that sort of thing? I've always wanted to try it and Francis is always worried that he is not going to like it. I figure you've probably done that a few times and will know how to break me in."

"Cynthia, that's so sweet of you. Foxy will be impressed that you might let me be the first to take you from the rear. She and I both love that and maybe Francis will butt fuck her and see how easy it is."

"It's alright to say you are going to 'butt fuck' me Larry. I'm dripping wet just thinking about it. So Foxy likes it also?"

"Oh yeah, Foxy loves it up the ass. She always tells me that the best climaxes are when she has a big dick in her ass. I can't wait to butt fuck you, Cynthia, and you are going to love it."

I couldn't believe the feeling that ran through my body as I thought of Larry's big cock sliding deep into my ass. Over the last few weeks, I had started finger fucking my ass while Francis fucked me and loved how it felt when I rubbed his cock from my ass. Usually within a few seconds of shoving my finger deep in my ass and rubbing his cock, he was pumping a load into my honey pot. I knew that I was becoming a serious slut but loved it.

"Larry," I said, "do you think it would be possible for you to butt fuck both Foxy and I? I would love to see you nail her and she could help me with my first time. The thought of both of us on our knees, butts up in the air, and you taking turns fucking us both in the ass is the most erotic thing in my mind."

"Cynthia, that sounds wonderful to me. I love to fuck Foxy and I know I'm going to love fucking you. I also plan on having you sit on my dick and ride me while Foxy takes home movies of my dick buried in your pussy and ass."

"What about my mouth, did you forget about my mouth?" I asked.

"No sweet thing, I plan on filling your mouth with my hot cum and watching you and Foxy share it," Larry told me. "But depending on how everything works out, it may be a little delayed but I guarantee that it will happen. Chrissy is supposed to come over tonight and assuming she does, it will guarantee that all of the guys will have strange pussy to fuck and so you will get your chance to be butt fucked."

"I love those big tits of hers. I bet you really like fucking her?" I asked Larry.

"Yes, Chrissy is a great fuck and could suck the chrome off of a trailer hitch. She also loves pussy and so don't let her get away without taking a turn with her. I love watching her and Foxy together and taking movies. Foxy loves to finger fuck a girl and she is so erotic when she buries her fingers in some girl's pussy while kissing her."



I said, "Don't forget about me. Remember that I've already had Foxy's long fingers in my cunt and I would love for you to video her and me together."

While we were talking, I was continuing to stroke Larry's dick and it was so hard and long. It felt so good in my hands and I liked sucking his dick but really liked talking to him about what he and Foxy was going to do to me.

Continue with Cynthia's Story Chapter 3 in "My First House Party".
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Cynthia's Story Ch. 03

See "The Hideaway Lounge" for the previous episode or "Dress Shopping" for the first in this series.

Chapter 3 -- The First House Party

Cynthia and Francis, have put their toes into the swinger pool and are liking it. After meeting up with two swingers, Foxy and Larry, they have drove to their house for drinks and conversation, yeah right! Along the way, they meet another straight couple, Kim and Steve, who are interested in their antics and have agreed to go with them and possibly try it for themselves.

Boys and girls, this is where the rubber meets the road.

Cynthia's story continues ...

As we drove up to Foxy and Larry's house, it looked really cool. It was a large A-frame with cedar paneling in a really quiet neighborhood. It was all tucked away in the back with woods to the rear. It was obvious that they must have money.

The couple we had just met, Kim and Steve, drove up and we all met outside the house. Foxy put her arms around Larry and Francis to walk them both inside. I took the hint and stepped in between Kim and Steve. We wrapped our arms around each other; both of them felt really good.

The lighting was better inside and I could tell that Kim was a real knockout. She had long blonde hair that she wore straight and it reached down past her shoulders. A tingle went through me as I thought about how good that hair would feel as it was laid across my boobs. I must be a lezzy as I didn't think about her husband but what I was going to do to his wife. I was going to love wrapping her hair in my fingers while I held her against my wet pussy and came in her mouth.

I wondered what her pussy would taste like after Larry rammed that big dick of his in her. She had really nice tits and I tell that there was no bra holding those puppies in. I had to get my mind out of the gutter, as all I could think about was fucking her. But before I fucked her, I was fucking Larry and then Foxy.

This evening started with a normal quiet shy housewife looking for a sexy dress to please her husband and now I'm turning into a complete slut, who is already got three people on her fucking dance card.

I can't believe how much everything about me has changed, even my conversation and choice of words. Before this I would never use words like cock and cunt but now they seem to just fall out of my mouth. I had asked Foxy about this and she said that it was probably from my new lifestyle.

She explained that one of the side effects of swinging was that many of our normal taboos disappear, such as showing off in public or talking dirty. People in the lifestyle feel free to express themselves as their friends accept their behavior without judging them.

Kim had put her arm around me and I could feel her rubbing my back as she snuggled up to me. I could feel her hand drifting down my back until it reached my butt. My dress was so thin and with no panties on, it felt like her hand was on the bare skin of my butt.

I groaned as she squeezed my butt. I started thinking about sucking Larry's dick in the car while he played with my hair and she watched me. I remembered how good his hard cock felt as it slid down my throat and was hoping he was going to fill my mouth with hot cum before he filled me up with his big cock.

I planned on swallowing his load with a smile on my face as there was no way I could let Foxy beat me sucking cock. I knew that she had already taken a load from my husband as I could taste the cum when I licked it off her face and frenched her. I just knew that she hadn't choked when hubby filled her mouth up and I was determined to do just the same with Larry or any other guy I sucked off tonight.

Before I'd had periods of fantasizing as Francis and I pretended to swap partners. Now I've got to stop fantasizing as this is the real deal and I stood a good chance of pulling a train tonight. Not a real long train, only 3 guys, but I bet Larry would be worth 2 or 3 guys himself.

I tried to imagine what it would feel like to have one guy pull his dick out of my wet pussy only to have the next guy drive his dick home to the bottom and start pounding away as I sucked off the guy who just finished fucking me. A tremor ran through my whole body as I fantasized about all the guys fucking me.

Trying to get back to the present, I told Kim, "I know this is going to be a night to remember!"

Kim laid her head on my shoulder and said, "I've always dreamed about doing this and can't believe that it is for real. We've always wondered if people really did things like this."

I reached up and squeezed her tit and said, "Trust me, it is for real and you are going to love it. To be honest I've never done this before either."

Kim said, "I thought you guys were swingers also, especially after I saw you playing with her husband's dick. What if something happens we are not comfortable with? I don't want to get my husband pissed or have to do something I'm not comfortable with?"

I told her, "Don't worry, Larry and Foxy will make sure everything is good and trust me they understand beginners. Anytime if you feel uncomfortable go to Foxy or Larry and they will protect you. Well, unless you happen to pick a time when Larry is fucking my brains out with that big dick of his, then you will just have to make do with sucking my tits and kissing me."

Kim laughed, "Thanks Cynthia, that makes me feel better knowing that I'm going to have to take sloppy seconds from you and Larry! But seriously, while I've fantasized about group sex, do I have to do everybody and what are the rules?"

"No, trust me, I've only known these two for a few hours now, but one thing I know is that "no" means no. They have made it very plain; you only do what you want to do. And Steve, when we go in there don't automatically think you are going to fuck Foxy or me. While I think your chances are pretty good from what I see of you, tread lightly at first."

Steve acknowledged with, "Don't worry Cynthia, this is still a little overwhelming for me and I'll just try to follow along and not get into too much trouble. I would be happy just watching Kim get together with you and Foxy. I'm hoping that I do okay if she gets fucked by Larry or Francis."

I tried to reassure him, "Steve, I think we all have worries like that but in the last couple of hours I've watched Foxy fuck my husband's face at the mall and then suck him off. Then we went to a private club where two housewives made out on the stage to our delight and amazement."

I admitted, "Foxy and I joined them and had unbelievable sex. When we have a few minutes, I'll tell you about it."

"I know I probably shouldn't admit this but I got fist fucked by one of the girls on stage while sucking off the other girl! I have never come so hard with her fist in my pussy and in front of probably 100 or more people!"

Kim responded, "Wow, what did your husband say? Was he pissed?"

I answered, "He couldn't say a lot as he was getting a blow job from our waitress. I came back to the table about the time he unloaded in her mouth. He certainly wasn't in any shape to complain."

Kim asked, "You are not kidding are you? You really got fist fucked on stage while your husband got sucked off?"

I confessed, "Foxy told me that she was going to make me a slut and I think I'm well on my way. After my first on stage sex performance, things only got better."

"Then Foxy and I went back to their table and she introduced me to them and their husbands. One of the guys had been jacking off while watching his wife and when he came, I automatically dropped to my knees and sucked him off, while my husband watched me. It's funny but after a minute you realize that nobody is cheating and we are all just enjoying the action. It doesn't mean anything besides great sex!"

Kim interrupted with "Sin, I've just got to hear the story of Foxy face fucking your husband at the mall. Can we go shopping with you next time? Can I call you 'Sin' for a nickname?"

I told her, "Sure 'Sin' it is, that sounds kinky and when the action slows down I'll tell you the story of how we met. It's sort of like the way we picked you two up on the side of the road! Plus, if you're looking for sexy clothes, we can go shopping at that store."

Kim then asked me, "Would it be okay if I got together with Larry also or is he all yours?"

I replied, "That sounds good and I'll be glad to share him with you. It would turn me on to help Larry fuck you. Plus keep in mind that the only person who gets to keep Larry is his wife. It's just nice that she shares him with us. They have made it very plain that they don't cheat on each other and the people they run with don't either.

At the club we were just at, she pointed out a good looking couple sitting all by themselves. She said they were new and the word quickly went around that the husband was calling wives and girlfriends for private dates. Now everyone ignores them and they will quickly get the message."

Kim followed up with, "Did it make you jealous when you saw his wife giving your husband a blow job and rubbing her pussy against his face?"

I confessed, "Well I guess for a second, when it hit me that some fox was making out with my husband. After thinking about it for a second, I realized that there was nothing beyond fucking and sucking. Now when I watch her swallow his cock, it just turns me on."

Kim asked Steve, "Do you think you'll be okay with Larry or maybe Francis making love to me?"

Steve said, "I think so. I've thought about what it is going to look like when one of the guys takes you. Every time I think of you sucking a strange dick, it really turns me on."

I told them both, "Foxy has told me that they don't 'make love', they 'fuck'. Making love is for you and your spouse. They also try to keep things even to ensure that the new couple doesn't feel left out. She has went out of her way to take care of my husband as she's well aware that I'm dying to have Larry's big cock buried in me.

They feel that sex is fun by itself and doesn't have anything to do with personal feelings. Also she reiterated that they don't make love, they fuck, plain and simple."

Kim said, "That makes my pussy tingle to think of being a sex object and just fucking someone for the sake of fucking period. Are you into girls also?"

"I've kind of fantasized about being with a girl but never have except with Foxy tonight and some with Chrissy. Every time I touch a girl, I get so turned on and really think I'm going to like girls a lot."

"Who is Chrissy?" Kim asked.

"She's a red headed Amazon, like Foxy except with huge tits and also over 6 foot in heels. Foxy told me that she used to be a bunny and Foxy was always amazed that she could stuff her melons into that bunny costume. We met at the Hideaway Lounge and she is supposed to come over later," I told her.

Kim asked, "So does Larry like girls with big tits?"

I answered, "Foxy told me, he prefers girls with medium size tits like hers. She became their girlfriend a couple of years ago but only because they like her and not that she has big jugs."

Kim said, "I couldn't believe how sexy Foxy's tits were. They are perfectly shaped and stick straight out. They must feel great to play with. It was kind of hard to tell on the side of the road but doesn't she have pierced nipples?"

I told her, "My first job, when we met, was to hold her up while she came in my husband's mouth. You'll quickly figure out that she takes having a climax seriously! So the natural way to hold her was by cupping her jugs. As I played with those tits and her nipples all I could think about was fucking her. It was so neat to put my fingers in her nipple rings and pull her nipples out. That finishes her off in a second."

Kim asked, "Does she always wear a chain in between her nipple rings? That looks so erotic but I'm not sure I'm brave enough to wear that out in public."

"Larry calls her a prick-teaser and shit disturber because she loves showing off her body. When we were walking out of the mall, she kept reaching inside my top to play with my nipples, while everybody watched. It's a good thing that she is only interested in fucking your husband because you would have some stiff competition, there." I told her laughingly.

Kim said, "But she's not really a prick teaser is she? After all she's sucked off your husband and came in his mouth."

I laughed and said, "For Foxy, being a prick teaser means getting everyone hot and bothered but she is pretty selective in fucking people. Larry said that she doesn't normally get in a pile but typically will get together with one guy or girl and sometimes no one."

Kim asked, "Does getting in a pile mean what I think it does? Is that like a gang bang?"

"No, as I understand it a pile is when a group of guys and girls get together and everyone gets passed around. A gang bang is a bunch of guys fucking one girl. For them, Larry tells me that they only get in a pile if they know everyone and the situation is right. Foxy never does a gang bang or pull a train, two is her limit," I told her.

"I probably should tell you two, the basic rules of the game before we get started. It is fine for girls to kiss each other but not between guys and girls. Certainly you can kiss a guy but just don't spend an hour playing tonsil hockey with him. Kissing is considered personal and something you do with your partner, not someone else. Always try and keep your partner in mind when getting laid. If one of you is not getting any, it can lead to bad feelings, so be considerate. Foxy said that once you are in the lifestyle for awhile, it's not that big of a deal. The one thing they have proved to me is that they want to be sure both people are having a great time."

Kim told me, "I can't believe that you guys picked us up on the side of the road. When you pulled Larry's fingers out of your pussy and sucked them, I almost came myself. When I walked over to the car I was hoping you would offer me a taste."

I said, "I'm sorry I didn't but the night is young. We probably need to get on in the house and see what is going on. Keep thinking about tasting my pussy and who knows, your dreams might come true!"

We walked into a large family room with a two story ceiling and a big fire place with a conversation pit around it. The conversation pit would probably hold fifteen or twenty people and looked so seductive. The interior of the house was all open; there was a stairway in the middle that sort of divided up the house.

Other than that there were virtually no walls. The back of the family room was a glass wall which looked out onto a pool and hot tub. I could see the woods behind the house and thought this must be completely private and secluded.

All the furniture was very modern even down to the television, which looked like something out of a Si Fi movie. Around the walls were pinball machines and even a soda machine except filled with different kinds of imported beer. I could just imagine the parties they must have here.

Larry said, "Cynthia help me get some drinks and the rest of you get comfortable." Larry and I walked into the kitchen and Larry said "I don't normally drink but it might be a good idea to make some frozen margaritas to help relax everyone. We don't normally have this many new people at one time."

Alone in the kitchen, Larry put his arms around me and held me tight. He wanted to know if I was okay and that things were not moving too fast for me. While he held me, I could feel the bulge of his cock pressing into me.

I reached down and rubbed his cock through his pants and said, "This is all moving fast but I think I'm doing okay and know that you and Foxy will help me if necessary. To be honest the idea of possibly fucking two guys and two girls is unreal but I'm hoping it comes true. I know I can tell you that I have been so turned on all night. My husband and I have pretended about doing things like this but for them to come true is mind blowing."

Larry told me that you would really be surprised what goes on and how many people are doing things like this. "'Straights' have no idea what is happening around them."

It was still hard to believe that a couple of hours ago, his wife picked us up while trying on clothes and now I was fixing to have a virtual stranger or maybe two or more fuck me silly.

We brought drinks back into the family room and saw everyone busy. Foxy and Kim were both on their knees taking turns sucking Steve and Francis. Steve had a nice hard dick and Foxy was showing him how she could swallow it. This was the first time I got to actually watch Foxy suck dick and she made me so horny just watching how she worked over Steve's nice cock.

She would let it slide completely down her throat while she sucked hard on it and then would lick all over the head. Looking at her face I could tell she was lost in her own little world that consisted of her mouth and Steve's dick. Watching this scene, I could tell that my husband didn't stand a chance, when she sucked him off. I don't think any guy would be able to keep from giving her his cum. She obviously loved her work and it showed. Hopefully later on, she could give me a few lessons.

Kim was working her lips all over my hubby's cock and it looked so good in her mouth. I saw he had nothing to worry about as his dick looked hard enough to drive a nail with and I could see every vein bulging on his cock.

She looked up at me and I could see the moment of hesitation as she got caught sucking my husband's dick. I leaned down and ruffled her hair and said, "Well looks like you've got everything under control." After a second, she closed her eyes and slowly swallowed his dick.

Most of hubby's dick was buried in her mouth and I could tell from the look on his face that he was in heaven. He had his eyes closed and I don't think even realized that I was watching him. God, I must be a complete slut as the only thing that I thought about was whether he could get off again and not that some bitch was trying to swallow his love juice. I thought to myself, "It's nice to be a girl as we can get off over and over, not just once or twice a night!"

Francis was going to owe me big time after tonight as he's had three different mouths on his dick in the last several hours!

Larry put the drinks down and said, "Well I guess we don't need these after all." Then he untied my dress and it fell to the floor. As I stood there naked Larry looked me all over with lust and said "This is going to be so good."

The room was dim and lighted only by the moonlight and flickering fireplace. I looked down and watched the moonlight falling on my jugs and highlighting my nipples. This was the first time that I have been completely naked in front of someone other than my husband. Even at the club, I still had something on but this was the moment of truth for me. I knew that I was fixing to climb into bed with Larry and about to throw the final vestiges of being a nice girl out the window.

I stood naked in front of Larry, as I struggled with the moment of truth. I was so horny I could taste it but could I really fuck another girl's husband, possibly while my hubby and his wife watched us? All the games we had played about sleeping with other people were just that games, now the coach was sending me into the game for real. I knew that it was 4th down and short, would I run the ball in or punt?

I realized that tomorrow I would be the same person, maybe a little sore but still a wife committed to her husband. I giggled to myself when I thought of being a little sore. I knew that Larry didn't know exactly what I was thinking but I was sure he knew what my struggle was. I loved him and his wife more as I thought back over the night, now realizing for the first time that many of the things they did was to ease us along the path, while waiting to help us if we freaked out. At every point we had the option to chicken out but thankfully had stayed the course. Now we are coming to the goal line.



I bet part of the reason he has never really laid a hand on me was to allow me to make my own decisions without being pushed into anything. While I really didn't mind his wife doing the dirty work for him and remembering how good her fingers felt in my pussy as she kissed me, I knew deep down that I wanted this more than anything and was just having beginners doubts.

I looked over at my husband and Kim was riding his dick as he played with her tits. Her eyes were closed as she rotated on his dick while never pulling off of it. Foxy was on her knees getting fucked doggy style and I could still see cum on her face from one of the guys. Her eyes were closed as Steve held her hips and pounded his dick into her.

I realized that I was apparently the only one here who had doubts about fucking a total stranger, well not a completely total stranger as I knew his cock felt pretty good in my mouth. I knew that I should just stop thinking and do it because this was time to either fish or cut bait.

Shutting my mind down, I dropped to my knees, unzipped his pants, and eased his dick out of his pants. It looked so good as I held it and lightly stroked it. I traced the veins running through his cock and rubbed the pre-cum all over the head of his cock. I could hear Larry moan as I put my lips around the head and let his dick slowly invade my mouth.

I worked it with my tongue and started sucking it completely down my throat. I was determined to kiss his stomach with his cock in my mouth. I almost made it but that last fraction of an inch, when the big head of his dick triggered my gag reflex, I started choking and gagging!

I was so embarrassed for choking while trying to deep throat him!

Foxy started laughing and then everyone else joined in. She came over to me and said, "Don't worry about it, you'll always find a dick that chokes you and between you and me it inflates their ego if they can make you gag. Once you get used to Larry's cock, I'll introduce you to Butch. His dick is probably 4 inches longer than Larry."

I told her, "This is my first time and I wanted it to be good for Larry." She held my head in her hands and kissed me softly. I could taste cum on her lips and was pretty sure it belonged to Steve as I haven't seen Francis have his dick down her throat lately.

Then she whispered into my ear, "Sweetie, the worst Larry ever had was wonderful and I know he is really looking forward to getting with you. And don't worry, we're going to take good care of your husband so he doesn't hear you screaming when Larry pins you to the bed with that big dick of his. Just be yourself and enjoy it. You guys go upstairs and have fun. I'll bring your husband up in a while so he can watch me fuck you. Remember he's already came once in my mouth so you two need to catch up."

I told her, "You are so sweet and this is going to be the best night of my life. I hope you and Larry will double team me but I don't want Francis to be upset."

"Don't worry, I think Kim is going to be a live one and I'll get the boys to take turns with her and then I'll come upstairs and show you what a girl can do to that sweet pussy of yours. Plus, I'm hoping with those small hands of yours that you might want to try fisting me. I haven't had that in a long time and I'd love to come all over your hand as you fist fuck me!"

Then she told Larry to take me upstairs and show me what his dick could do to my holes. She said holes as in plural and I wondered if Larry was really going to want my ass. I've had fantasies about taking it in the rear but Francis would never try it.

From what I've seen so far Larry didn't have many hang ups and if anyone would do me it was probably Larry. Foxy didn't seem to have many hang ups either and I wondered what it would be like to have Larry take turns fucking Foxy and me in the ass while we made love to each other.

Larry and I left everyone in the conversation pit and went upstairs to the master bedroom in the loft. One whole wall as all mirrors and there were nudes of Foxy on the other walls. The pictures were so erotic and when Larry saw me looking at them he told me that he was a photographer and would love to do some shots of me.

Almost immediately, dirty thoughts started running through my mind of pictures of me getting fucked by Larry or sucking his dick with cum all over my face. I wondered what a picture of me kissing Foxy and playing with her tits would look like over my bed. I told Larry, "I would love to model for you."

I looked at the bed and it was a four poster, not an antique one but rather made of chrome. I noticed four ropes attached to the bed posts and picked one up. It was very soft like velvet but seemed strong. I looked at Larry, while wrapping the rope around my boob, "Are these for me?"

Larry looked at me and said, "Only if you are a bad girl." I wrapped one rope around my wrist, it felt so good. I thought to myself, if he tied me up then I couldn't stop him from doing anything he wanted. He looked at the rope wrapped around my titty and said, "Does that turn you on?"

I said "It does but I really am not that kind of girl."

Larry asked me to pick a safe word and I said what's a safe word? He explained that it was a word that meant enough and to stop immediately. I said doesn't 'no' work and he said it had to be a word that I would not normally use during sex. So I said how about Pizza and he said okay Pizza it is.

Larry went on to explain, that when you are playing you might say "no" or "stop" as part of the game. By having a non-sexual safe word, it insured that you could play mind games yet still feel somewhat in control. He also told me that typically safe words were only necessary when you were into B & D or S & M but he liked to have one setup just in case.

Every time, I turned around I found myself loving these two more and more. They both made sure that everyone felt safe and comfortable. I could see why they had no problems introducing "straights" into swinging or alternate lifestyles as Larry called it. I was realizing that Larry was the careful one and probably had to keep on his toes to watch out for Foxy's antics.

When we walked out of the mall, looking like the sluts we are, she made sure everyone saw us and appreciated how sexy we were dressed. Larry had not even laid a hand on me yet, while his wife had explored my body without hesitation.

Then Larry got into bed with me and started stroking my tits and playing with my nipples. I was so horny and then I noticed Larry was tying one hand to the bed post. "What are you doing!" I asked and Larry started tying the other hand up. Pretty soon he had me spreadeagled on the bed and I couldn't move very well.

I trusted Larry but I wasn't sure because I wouldn't be able to stop him, if he did something I didn't like. My legs were spread wide and tied to opposite bed posts. Anyone who walked into the bedroom could see right up my open pussy or do anything they wanted. The bedroom door was wide open and Larry had made no attempt to close or lock it.

My good girl side was trying to tell me that it was not proper for a nice girl to be naked and tied spread wide on the bed. I looked at his big hard dick, which I knew was going to finish my conversion. At the same time, my bad girl side was saying, "Girl, you want that hard cock buried in your tight little cunt. Lay back and enjoy it because if he ties you up then anything nasty you do is not your fault."

Larry told me that it would be easier if I just took it and then I realized he was fixing to fuck me, no matter what I said. I was tied up and as hard as I pulled I couldn't get loose. Larry was stroking his big dick and it was right by my mouth but he would not let me have it. All I could do was look at his dick and lick my lips. It was so close to my mouth and as Larry stroked it, I could see pre-cum all over the head of his big dick.

I told him that I wasn't sure about fucking him but I might suck his dick since I've done that a couple of times. Since I've been married, I have never been with anyone else and I was starting to have second thoughts, even as I looked at his beautiful dick right by my mouth. I told him that I didn't think I wanted to go through with this and he told me that whatever happened was out of my control. He was really serious about sticking that beautiful dick in me, no matter what I said!

"Larry," I said, "Please don't stick your dick in me. I don't think I want it anymore."

Larry didn't say anything except, "Be quiet and hold still." He got between my legs and spread them even further apart. Then I could feel the head of his dick against my pussy. He didn't even try to lick my pussy to make it wet and easy to go in. In the back of my mind, I knew that it wasn't necessary as pussy juice was running out of my love box.

"Please stop!" I pleaded as his dick started to invade my pussy. I struggled but the ropes were too tight and there was nothing I could do. I thought about yelling for Francis but I figured he was busy and Larry would probably punish me for stopping him.

I remembered about the safe word, Pizza, but thought I could talk him out of sticking his big dick in me. I could feel his dick between my lips and the head started to penetrate my pussy. I shouldn't be doing this, I thought to myself as I'm a nice girl but he is treating me like a slut.

All this time, his dick was working its way into my pussy and it was getting harder and harder to think about anything besides being violated. What could I do, I thought? Larry has me tied up and he is on top of me holding my hands down on the bed. There was nothing I could do to stop him and I could feel my pussy getting wetter and wetter. That made it easier for his dick to work its way into my wet hole.

My pussy was so full from his dick and getting juicier and juicier. My mind was running wild as I realized that whatever happened to me was not my fault as I was tied to the bed and pinned down. Without realizing it, my thoughts started rotating around my pussy and his monster dick in me. Not having to worry about doing something wrong was placing me in a world I had never been in before.

Even though I realized that this was just a mind game with the ropes, it made it easy to get rid of any lingering doubts about fucking a total stranger as "nice" girls wouldn't do something like this. Since I was tied to the bed completely naked, there was absolutely nothing I could do to stop him from ravaging me. Before I knew it, I was on the verge of the biggest climax of my life and then I started telling him to fuck me harder to put me over the top and don't stop!

My pussy was throbbing as his dick pounded into me. I never noticed that he had untied my legs and started lifting my legs up into the air. He slipped his hands behind my knees and continued to spread my legs and lift them higher. As he lifted my legs up, it made his dick go deeper into my pussy. His cock was driving me wild and I could feel the head hitting the back of my pussy. I couldn't believe that his dick could actually hit bottom but every time he rammed into me, I could feel his dick completely filling me up. The heat from his cock was driving me crazy.

For a second, I thought about what Kim or Steve would say if they came upstairs and saw me with my legs spread wide and up on top of Larry's shoulders. I knew I should be embarrassed by my slutty behavior and the fact anyone could see my pussy spread wide open and being violated by his big long cock. I could feel the lips of my pussy as they held his dick in their hot wet grasp.

I thought to myself, I'm acting just like a common slut and then it dawned on me that I was a common dirty nasty slut! The thought of Kim, Steve, or even my husband watching me get the fucking of my life and it turned me on so much. I could not believe how wet and sloppy I was. It didn't seem to bother Larry, if anything it made him fuck me harder.

Then he told me that I couldn't come until he allowed me to, which caused me to start begging him to let me come. My pussy was on fire and any other time I would have been embarrassed by the sloshing noise it was making. Every time his cock slid in, I could hear it pumping out more pussy juice. I tried to come but Larry had told me not to and unbelievably my pussy would not come!

I was getting hotter and hotter as he continued to pound into me and I didn't know how much longer I could take it but he wouldn't let me get off. All I could think about was my pussy and what his dick was doing to me. My begging got more frantic as I needed to come and begging him didn't seem to work. Any other guy would have come long ago but Larry just kept on pounding into me relentlessly.

Larry started to tease me that he didn't think I was ready yet and I kept begging to please let me come. Then he reached behind my head and held my head up until I could see his dick going in and out of my pussy. This is the first time I had actually watched someone fucking me. I could even see the veins on his dick as they stood out from his rigid shaft when it plunged into my wet pussy.

With him holding my legs up and my head up, it curled me up and put his dick so close to my mouth. If it slipped out of me then I knew that it would be in my mouth in an instant. I licked my lips in anticipation of his pussy coated dick in my mouth and started hoping that it would slip out, just not when I was comming.

As I watched his dick get swallowed up by my hungry pussy, I started thinking about what it was going to taste like when he shoved it into my mouth. I remember opening my mouth and licking my lips in anticipation of his glorious dick in my mouth. He was holding my head up and even if I had wanted to turn away it would have been impossible to dodge his dick. There was no way that I was going to miss the opportunity to suck him off. My conscience should have bothered me as I rarely sucked my husband off and now it was the only thing in my mind was to get off and get him off in my mouth.

By this time, my whole body was shaking from being right on the edge of a climax for what seemed like hours, when he finally said it was okay and started pounding me harder than ever with his hard dick, which felt like a hot poker in my wet box. His okay was all I needed as I had a climax like I've never had before. Sex with my husband was great but this was a whole different level. I couldn't control my body as I convulsed like someone having a seizure. I had my fingernails dug into Larry's back as I jerked and bounced around on his dick. I knew I was drawing blood but I couldn't help but dig my nails into his back.

As I started to come down, I realized that Larry was still fucking me but had eased up on the intensity to let me slowly come back to earth. God, he was the best fuck I had ever had and I wasn't sure exactly how much I could tell my husband until I found out well Foxy had fucked him. His dick was still working my pussy and it felt so good, I was limp as a noodle and almost completely done.

I wonder if I told Francis, "It was okay." Would he buy that story?

I asked him if he had come and he said no that he wanted to take care of me first. That was so neat, a guy who satisfied his partner first when most guys only wanted to get their rocks off and turn the TV back on.

I remembered while I was climaxing, that I wanted to suck his dick so bad and taste our love juice. I told him to lie down and relax and I would take care of him. I slid down and lay on his stomach with his big cock right in front of my face. It was still hard as a rock and shiny from all my pussy juice and I could smell the aroma from our love making. No correct that, we didn't make love, we FUCKED! Love didn't have anything to do with it, I had just had my brains fucked out pure and simple by an almost total stranger.

I kissed the head of his dick and rubbed it against my lips. His dick was soaked with my pussy and positively dripping wet. It tasted so good and I rubbed the pussy onto my lips from his cock. First I licked it all over and would take my tongue and run it up the side of his dick from the base to the head. I was trying to take my time but my mouth and my brain said no that's enough, so I opened my mouth and took as much as I could fit. I could almost get half of his dick in my mouth and my lips were spread as wide as I could get them.

He let out a little moan as I swallowed his cock and tasted my pussy juice. I started bobbing up and down while trying to swallow as much as possible. I tried taking his dick down my throat but kept on gagging which made us both laugh.

His dick felt so good sliding in and out of my mouth. I went to work in earnest to suck the cum out of his cock. He was rubbing my butt, while I sucked his dick, and slowly started to work on my pussy. My pussy was so wet and his fingers just fell into me. I could hear the noise my sloppy pussy made when he worked his fingers in my hole.

His fingers felt so good in my pussy that it was getting hard to concentrate on sucking his dick. I was determined to get him off and started stroking his dick while I sucked it. Then I felt the bed move and I'm thinking to myself, I don't care who this is as long as they help me take care of him. Then I felt a soft hand on my butt and figured that must be one of the girls.

I felt her hand pull Larry's fingers out of my pussy and replace them with her own. As her fingers invaded my well fucked pussy, I was wondering who it was but I really didn't care at this point. I've just got my lights drilled out by someone's husband while my husband was fucking some other girl. As least I hoped he was getting laid as this might turn out to be a little awkward when I tell hubby that I'm thinking about being a love slave and fuck buddy to Larry.

As I felt the big head of hair, I knew it had to be Foxy. She had this big mane that looked so erotic. I could just imagine my husband holding onto that hair as he pumped his load into her mouth.

Sure enough Foxy slid down beside me and wrapped her lips around the side of Larry's dick and started helping me suck it. We looked into each others eyes as I sucked her husband's dick and tried to coach him into cumming into my mouth.

I wasn't sure exactly what to do so I just kept sucking his dick and looking into her eyes. I could tell that she was really horny and I hoped my husband had done a reasonably good job of taking care of her. I pulled his dick out of my mouth and offered it to her and she quickly swallowed virtually every inch of his dick. I couldn't believe how much of his cock disappeared into her mouth and she didn't gag or anything. She sucked his dick for a second and then I could see her eyes roll back into her head until all I could see was white.

She was jerking and thrashing around as she sucked madly on his cock. Larry ran his fingers through her hair and held her down until her lips were actually on his stomach. She had swallowed his entire dick while coming the whole time.

When she finally stopped jerking, she collapsed on the bed and Larry's dick slipped out of her mouth. At first, I thought that she was unconscious but then I could see her starting to come around. She looked so pretty and sexy; I knew that I was going to fuck her before the night was out.

I leaned over and kissed her while our tits were together and I could feel her nipples burning into mine. Her lips were so soft and as I slipped my tongue into her mouth, I could taste cum on her tongue. She started sucking my tongue and my whole body came alive.

I couldn't believe it but I was about to come from kissing my lover's wife. I felt her fingers slipping into my pussy and she quickly jacked me off while sucking on my tongue.

Normally, I come maybe once or twice while fucking hubby but here I was acting like a complete slut with two almost total strangers. The bad thing was that I didn't care and being a slut didn't seem like such a bad idea at all. After I stopped coming, she slipped her fingers out of my pussy and slid them into her mouth. She watched me as she was sucking the juice off of her fingers and I could see her start to come again. It was not a big one but she closed her eyes and came while sucking my pussy off of her fingers. That was so hot and it made me want to fuck her all night.



She put her arms around me and held me as we lay next to Larry who was watching the whole thing with a little smile on his face. I couldn't believe how sensuous she was as she held me and ran her fingers through my hair. And to think, I had just fucked her husband. I made a promise to myself to remember the difference between love making and fucking. Fucking seemed to be a better deal at the moment.

Foxy asked me, "How did you enjoy Larry?"

I said, "Don't tell my husband but he is the best fuck I have ever had."

She laughed and said, "Well that's what all the girls say and I agree with you. Personally I would fuck him over any guy but variety is also nice."

I asked her how my husband was doing and she said actually pretty well. She told me that a lot of guys have problems fucking in front of an audience but he made you proud.

I asked, "Do you think is he doing okay with me getting with Larry."

"Honey," she said, "When I left your husband, he had his dick buried in the new girl's mouth and I have a feeling that she is going to take care of both of them just fine. I just came up to check on you as I knew that this was maybe going to be a little strange for you. I wanted to be sure that you were all right."

God, I loved this girl. I wanted to find out how she came up with a name like Foxy, besides the fact she was a fox. I hugged her and bent over and sucked her nipple for a minute and she popped off just like that. A lot of the time it was hard to tell when she came but I was learning the clues she gave out when she got her rocks off.

I loved playing with her nipple rings with my tongue while I sucked her tits. I made a mental note to ask Francis if he minded me getting pierced myself.

I said, "Can you teach me how to come like you do?"

She said "Sure I'll try but Larry is actually the one who taught me how. It can also be a curse as after I come over and over, it wears me out."

Foxy continued, "Larry will fuck me and make me come over and over until I basically pass out."

I asked, "What do you do then?"

She said, "Well at this point, I'm basically a zombie and he will continue to fuck me and I just wake up long enough to come and then pass out again. Usually Larry is the only one who can drive me to that point. It's actually a curse as after I come over and over, all I want to do is sleep."

We lay there and Foxy asked me, "You didn't get Larry off did you?"

"No," I said, "he would not cum no matter what I did."

She said "Don't feel bad, I know some girls he has fucked forever and has never gotten off with them. It is really hard to get him off, which for you means that he will fuck you all night but I know there is a certain satisfaction in making the guy cum. Just always remember that he loves to fuck and doesn't need to cum to have a good time."

She continued, "I like you guys and I know Larry does also. I know that we are going to be great friends and lovers. Let me show you a few tricks and I bet we can get a nice load out of him. Would you like to share it with me?"

"Share his cum? How do we do that?" I asked.

"We'll just suck his dick together and which ever one of us gets it, then don't swallow but keep it in your mouth and then kiss me and let the cum run into my mouth."

Then I realized I had seen something similar in a porn movie. I didn't think people really did such things.

The whole time we are talking, I'm exploring her body. I loved the shape and feel of her tits, they were so firm and even laying on her back, they stuck out. She was holding me to her and one nipple was right in front of my face. I took my finger and traced around her nipple, watching it react to my finger. I used my forefinger and thumb to roll her nipple back and forth. It made my pussy so wet to hear her moan as I worked over her nipple.

I couldn't believe how relaxed I felt in her arms as she played with my hair. She ran her fingers through my hair and massaged my head. She would lean over and kiss my forehead softly, then pick my chin up and kiss my lips. The touch of her lips felt like electricity and I loved feeling her tongue as she explored my mouth.

Our kissing slowly started becoming more intense and I could feel the need building in her mouth. I continued to pinch and pull on her nipples, keeping them tight and wrinkled up. I loved her piercings and told myself that I was going to do mine as soon as I could. I fantasized that Larry could chain us together by our nipples so that I would always be there to pleasure him. That would be so neat being able to tug on the chain and pull Foxy's nipples.

We would have to go shopping so Foxy could help me pick out clothes that would show off my pierced nipples. The thought of us walking through a restaurant or bar with chained up nipples made my whole body quiver. I could get outfits, like Foxy, with a scooped neck that was open to my navel and exposed the sides of my tits with a gold chain between my nipple rings.

I felt so good laying there fantasizing about our future antics, while my pussy continued to throb from Larry's big cock servicing me. I really hoped that my husband was doing okay, because I needed Larry and Foxy to keep on fucking me. They had said that they liked us and wanted us to be good friends. I couldn't believe all the things that I've done tonight especially realizing that I liked girls as much as I did guys.

Foxy broke into my fantasizing and started talking about finishing Larry off. The thought of him spraying cum on my face and mouth was so exciting that I could hardly stand it. Plus the idea of us getting him off together would almost make me come every time I thought about it.

She said, "If he starts cumming, just suck the head of his dick and keep all the cum in your mouth. If his dick is down your throat, his favorite spot, then his load will shoot straight into your stomach and there will not be much for us to play with. Once he stops spurting, then you can let his entire dick slide back into your mouth."

"It really turns Larry on to see two girls kiss with cum all over their lips and in their mouth. It turns me on too and I can't wait to share Larry's load with you."

I could feel the juice running out of me thinking about kissing her with a mouth full of hot cum. Sucking a guy off was starting to have more and more appeal to me as I hung around these two guys. Foxy was slowly stroking his dick up and down while she licked it up the side of the shaft. Then she tilted his dick towards me to take over.

While Foxy held the base of his cock, I started sucking the head of his dick. I could hear Larry moan as my lips worked his dick and I flicked the head with my tongue. I pulled his dick out of my mouth to look at it and the head was purple and shiny, it was so hard. I couldn't believe that his dick was still rock hard after he had fucked me silly. I could still taste my pussy and I sucked it all over.

I felt Foxy slide her fingers deep in my wet pussy as she leaned over and started sucking the side of her husband's dick. It was getting hard to concentrate as she kept finger fucking me and I could feel her tongue as she slipped it in my mouth along with Larry's dick.

Foxy started talking to Larry, telling him how hot she was getting from watching me suck his dick and how wet my pussy was getting, while she finger fucked me. Then she told him how she had watched him fuck me and how turned on she was, thinking about sucking his dick when he pulled it out of my wet pussy.

Larry kept running his fingers through our hair. I tried to take his dick completely into my mouth but it was just too big. I could get about two thirds in my mouth before it hit the gag reflex spot in my throat.

We kept swapping his dick back and forth between our mouths as we sucked his cock. Every little bit, we would stop and kiss each other. I loved her tongue sliding into my mouth and tasting the pussy on her lips and tongue. Larry was telling us how beautiful we looked sucking his dick and how great it felt. Every time he would say something like that, it made me try harder to finish him off.

Foxy kept putting more and more fingers in my pussy until one time she had four fingers in me. My pussy felt so good and I was getting to the point that I was coming every couple of minutes from her playing in my pussy.

I said, "Sorry my pussy is so wet, it's never been like this before."

She replied, "Don't worry I plan on cleaning out your pussy and Larry loves a sloppy pussy to fuck."

With that she pulled her fingers out of my pussy and carefully cleaned each finger off. She made sure that all of my pussy was in her mouth and then slid her fingers back into my aching tunnel.

"You guys talk so nasty; I've never heard anyone do that before."

She replied "I love to talk dirty and it helps Larry to get off. You'll find that we don't judge people on their kinks and encourage everyone to relax and be themselves."

I told her, "It must be wonderful to be so free and talk about everything."

"Don't worry babe after a few more lessons from Larry and I, you'll be a real slut."

"And it's okay for me to be a slut?" I asked.

Then she added, "Sure being a slut is great and we will get you a dog collar with a name tag that says 'SLUT'. What you will find is that being a slut is a good thing but we will never call you a negative thing like a whore."

I wondered what my husband will say when he sees that I'm wearing a dog collar? Foxy told me that the dog collar helps put you in the right frame of mind. When you buckle the collar around your neck, it turns you into a slut.

I couldn't believe that all this has happened in one night. We met trying on dresses and ended up fucking each others brains out! Now I realized that some of the stories I had read in Penthouse Forum were real as I was living one. I wonder what my husband would say if he picked up a copy of Penthouse and realized that I had written in with our story on how I became a slut and was busy trying to suck off my new best friend's husband?

Between the two of us, we kept passing Larry's dick back and forth as his moans became more vocal. I noticed that Larry was starting to press down on the back of my head making sure his dick went deep into my mouth.

Foxy whispered in my ear, "Larry is a good guy and will make sure you realize that he was about to cum. That way the girl can quit if she doesn't want to take his load."

I told her, "You've got to be kidding; I'm going to suck every drop of cum out of his dick and then let you have half for being such a sweet girl."

We both started seriously working his dick over and I loved watching her swallow his entire cock. Hopefully she can teach me that trick as his dick would just slide down her throat and I could actually see the bulge in her neck where his dick was.

I could feel Larry starting to jerk all over as his dick popped out of Foxy's mouth and she told me to take it quick as he is cumming. She didn't get all the words out of her mouth before I swallowed his dick and sucked it as hard as I could. Then I remembered her suggestion and let his dick slide out of my mouth until I just had the head in my mouth. I kept sucking his dick and licking the head as I heard Larry cry out and squeeze the back of my neck.

I felt the cum spurt out of his dick and splash against the back of my mouth. Foxy had buried her hand in my pussy and was watching me intently as I sucked his dick and pulled all of the cum into my mouth. My mouth was coated with his jism and when I felt the pulsations ease up I slid his dick deep into my mouth and pulled it out again.

I looked at his cock and it was covered in cum. I took my thumb and ran up the bottom of his dick from the base to work out the last drops in his dick. I could see a big drop of cum now on the head of his dick and I carefully licked it off. Then I rubbed the head on my lips to get the last bit of juice off his dick.

Looking at Foxy, I could see that she had pulled her fingers out of me and was sucking them clean as she watched me with a big grin on her face. Then she leaned over and kissed me and started sucking my tongue.

I pushed her back and as she lay down, I got on top of her. First, I glanced at Larry to be sure he could see and then opened my mouth and let the cum run out of my mouth into hers. She had her eyes open watching me but I could tell that she was getting her rocks off as the cum ran into her mouth. I couldn't believe how easily or the number of times I had seen her come. I made a promise to myself that I was going to learn how to do that especially when I became a full fledged slut!

We kissed and I loved the way she sucked my lips and cleaned off the cum from them. Finally after we had passed the load of cum back and forth a few times, we both looked at Larry and swallowed. Then Foxy opened her mouth and stuck out her tongue so he could see that it was all gone except for a little bit around her lips. So I looked at Larry and showed him that I had swallowed his load also.

Then we both lay down on Larry's stomach and kissed each other while we slowly played with his dick. I was so sated and had never came as many times as I did with these two. She told me that she owed me a good pussy licking but was so exhausted from coming that she needed a few minutes break. With that she closed her eyes and fell fast asleep.

Larry said, "Man that was wonderful but I'm being a bad host and should be making sure that everyone is having a good time. But I'm up here getting one of the best fucks of my life with my two best girls. We should probably check on the others.

I was thinking, his dick is still hard but I guess I should give him a break. And to think he called me one of his best girls; my pussy throbbed with that remark.

He asked me, "Do you want a t-shirt or something to cover up with?"

I said, "I'm okay, I will just stay naked being the slut I am. In fact, I love being naked for you to look at."

We went downstairs and found my husband and the couple that we had just met naked and sound asleep in front of the fireplace. She was in the middle and the guys were curled up on either side of her. I could still see traces of cum on her face and so I guess she took care of both of them. Hopefully they had as good a time as I did.

Larry walked over to the closet and pulled out a quilt and covered them up. Then he threw a couple of logs on the fire to keep them warm. I couldn't believe how sweet he was and how much I loved him and his wife.

We stopped in the kitchen to get a couple of glasses of wine and then walked out onto the patio and slipped into the hot tub. Larry hit the button for the jets and the hot water swirling around me felt wonderful. I didn't notice it before but my leg muscles were sore, I guess from straining while I came so many times. The hot water soothed my body as I slid in until only my head was out. I felt Larry's hand on my leg and without thinking I spread my legs for him. God, I was a slut!

Larry started rubbing my pussy and it felt so good, not really sexual but really relaxing. I reached over and started softly playing with his dick. I couldn't believe that his dick was still pretty hard especially how he had fucked his wife and my brains out.

They had a beautiful in-ground pool and a hot tub on the patio. The moon was out and I could see that their backyard was completely private with heavy woods to the rear.

Larry told me, "None of our neighbors can see into the pool area and the woods behind the house go for miles. We always go naked in the pool or hot tub and even skinny dip with some of our straight friends."

He asked, "Do you have any questions about tonight and hopefully you are having a good time?"

"I feel wonderful," I replied. "Do you guys make a habit of picking up people at the mall?"

He laughed and said, "No, we don't but you would be surprised how often things like that happen. Normally if we meet someone that we think would be good in the lifestyle we try to talk to them a little and plant the idea in their head. Tonight was a little unusual in that we hit it off so well."

I told him that we had been fantasizing about being with other people and had kind of gotten immersed in the whole idea of swapping partners. So when they came along, I guess we just slipped into a fantasy with them. I asked Larry if they did this with a lot of people.

He replied, "Well, we run with a close group of around 25-30 couples but we don't necessarily get together with all of them. We have an annual New Year's Pajama Party with normally 50-60 couples from all around the country. There are also socials where 100-200 couples get together to dance and party. I hope that you will consider joining us at a party."

"How do you meet people from around the country?" I asked.

"We travel a lot as we have our own plane and at least one other couple we run with has a plane also. You would be surprised how easy it is to find groups in different cities, where you can meet new people. Plus it helps having a wife like Foxy who always meets everybody."

"How did she get the name, Foxy?" I asked Larry.

"Since her name is Roxy, people started calling her Foxy Roxy and then over time it got shortened to Foxy, which suits her to a T."

I replied, "I agree, she is the sexiest person I have ever met and just naturally oozes sex. And she is a Fox!"

"At a party, do I have to sleep with everyone that asks me?" I asked.

"No," he said "You only get together with people you want to party with. There are a lot of couples that neither of us has gotten together with. All you have to do is tell the guy or girl that you don't want to. I suggest that you be nice about it to be polite but no means no."

My head was swimming with thoughts of 100 naked people fucking. I had always had a fantasy of pulling a train. That is taking on a group of guys at one time and my husband and I even talked about it a few times.

"Would people think I'm weird if I wanted to pull a train or have a gang bang?" I asked.

"No, not at all," He replied. "People have all different kinks and even if you don't do it yourself, you don't look down on people who do. Sometimes at a party, I might get together with two or three girls and Foxy will normally get together with maybe one guy or girl and often none at all. A friend of ours is a flight attendant and she gets a group together to gang bang her all the time."

"You mean that Foxy may not even get together with a single person?"

He replied, "Like many of the girls in the lifestyle, she's a show off and enjoys putting on a show for people. In this lifestyle, you can dress as sexy as you want and no one thinks a thing about it besides how good you look. It is a good place to show off and get a little crazy and it is as safe as you want it to be."

"So I guess this is where being a slut comes in?" I asked.

"Correct, you were always taught to be a 'good' girl while growing up and now you don't have to be," he answered. "In the lifestyle, you can act out all of your fantasies without fear of anything getting out of hand or people thinking bad of you, unless you want it to."

About this time I heard the door to the family room open and out stepped Foxy buck naked and looking really hot. I could tell she had just got out of the shower and was still damp all over. I was beginning to think that I might have lezzie tendencies as I looked at her bald pussy and thought about sliding my tongue in her pussy and sucking her clit.

"I thought you guys might have slipped out here," she said, "Everyone else is asleep. Why do people always fuck me and then leave me all alone?"

Larry said that we just came out to enjoy the moonlight and talk. Foxy slid in the hot tub beside me and reached down to play with my pussy. She found Larry's hand and started rubbing his hand.



Larry said, "She's just counting my fingers."

"What do you mean?" I asked.

"Well it's kind of a joke between the two of us. When we find the other one playing with a pussy, we automatically count the number of fingers to find out how many are in the girl."

"Oh," I thought, "That sounds like a good game for my hubby and me."

As Foxy settled in the hot tub, she put her arm around me and I leaned on her shoulder. I felt so relaxed and satisfied. Then Foxy moved Larry's hand and replaced it with hers. She started rubbing the lips of my pussy and softly playing with my clit. I curled up next to her and made sure my tits were on her and started playing with her pussy also.

I heard the patio door open again and out walked Chrissy, still in her mini-dress and heels. With the dim light from the family room back lighting her, she looked fabulous. In heels, she was over 6 feet and with those jugs, I could see why all the guys (and girls) drooled over her.

Chrissy said, "Everybody is asleep, so I figured you'd be out here. May I join you?"

Foxy replied, "Certainly, you know you are always welcome. Hop in."

At that Chrissy pulled her dress off over her head and kicked off her heels. Without any underwear, getting naked only took a second. "Who gets me?" she asked.

Foxy said, "Slip in next to Cynthia, she's the new girl and could use some training from you!"

Chrissy sat down on the edge of the hot tub with those big jugs next to my head and I know I'm in love! I'm looking at her pussy and it is shaved like Foxy's. It looks so clean and sexy. I love being able to see her lips and can't wait to rub her and play with her clit.

Chrissy leans over and rubs those jugs over my face and I can see her nipples getting hard. I can't help myself but have to give each one a little suck. I pull the nipple into my mouth and feel the nipples scrunch up and get firm from my tongue's action. Chrissy moans as I lightly bite each nipple and tug on it with my teeth.

"Harder!" she commands as I bite pretty hard on her nipple. She wraps her fingers in my hair and holds my mouth to her boob as I suck and bite her nipple. With a shiver that runs through her, she cries out as she comes hard while I'm chewing on her nipple.

Then she tilts my head up and gives me a kiss. I automatically open my mouth for her tongue and I can taste pussy on her tongue. While I'm sucking the pussy off her tongue, I make a mental note to ask her whose it is.

"I probably taste like pussy," said Chrissy. Could she be reading my mind?

"You taste yummy!" I told her.

"I got so horny driving over here from the club; I had my fingers in my pussy the whole way. You and your husband are so nice looking. I'm looking forward to getting with both of you tonight," Chrissy confessed. "Since he is asleep, then you might have to take care of me twice!"

Foxy laughed and said, "You'll have to forgive her, she's a real slut and when she gets through with Francis, he will be useless for a week."

I answered, "That will be okay as Larry fucked my brains out and I will not want anything for a few days myself."

Chrissy told me, "Don't be so quick to answer. What you will find out is that the more you fuck and suck, the hornier you become. I can guarantee that you'll have tongue or dick in you again before the nights out."

Chrissy dropped down in the hot tub next to me with her arms around me and those big tits pushed against me. She played with my tits for a few minutes then slid her hand down my stomach and quickly found Foxy playing with my pussy.

Foxy said, "Chrissy take over her pussy and make sure you suck that sweet little pussy of hers soon. She is one tasty piece."

So we sat in the hot tub, enjoying the moon light and each others company. With Chrissy busy between my legs, I could feel a climax starting to slowly build. Foxy, Chrissy, and I were exchanging kisses while we played with each other.

I'm going to have to put my husband on vitamins as he's knocked out by the fireplace and I'm out here with two hot girls that I know he wants. Funny thing is that I'm going to get them before he does.

This was the perfect end to a perfect evening. I have new sexy friends, new sexy clothes, and now realized that we would probably be with our new couples for more fun. But little did I know the fun was just beginning.

Foxy said to me, "Would you and Francis like to spend the weekend with us? That will give us a chance to get to know each other better. We have plenty of room and you two could sleep with us or in your own bed. We don't have anything to do until tomorrow night and we could lay around the pool tomorrow and get some sun. Then tomorrow, we can talk about if you are brave enough to join us tomorrow night."

I said, "I think I can probably answer for both of us, that sounds wonderful. I can't wait to hear about tomorrow night."

Then Foxy said, "Larry, I promised Cynthia that we would introduce her to butt fucking and we would love to have you butt fuck both of us!"

Chrissy broke in with, "Hey, am I chopped liver here or what?"

Larry replied, "Girls you know how to cap off a perfect evening. Let's go back upstairs and see if we can break Cynthia in as well as take care of Chrissy and Foxy."

Foxy had thought to bring towels with her and so she and I toweled each other off while making sure that our tits and pussy were well taken care of. I looked over at Larry and his dick was as hard as a rock. It didn't look like he would have any trouble taking care of all three of us.

Everyone was still sound asleep as we went upstairs. Hopefully, we can get my first ass fucking on tape so we could all watch it tomorrow. It would be so neat to have Kim and Steve watch me getting ass fucked. Every time I think I'm a complete slut, I realize that I have more to learn.

Larry and I got in bed and Foxy walked over and picked up a video camera. I never noticed it before but they had track lighting with high intensity lamps. She turned up the lights until it was bright as daylight.

Foxy said, "I hope that you don't mind the lights but we will get much better movies that way.

I told her, "I'm getting used to being naked and it sounds pretty good to me."

Foxy said, "Why don't you suck Larry's cock for a few minutes to set the proper mood."

I got up on my knees with my butt sort of towards the camera and started to give my first impression of a porn star! Larry's dick was so pretty; I just couldn't help but start swallowing it and bobbing up and down sucking on it. From being in the hot tub, it had washed all the pussy off his dick but I knew that I could fix that easily enough.

After sucking his dick for a few minutes and making sure Foxy got some good close ups of his dick in my mouth. I came several times sucking his dick; I was getting to be just like Foxy. I just knew that Foxy is also getting close ups of my wet pussy and ass.

Finally I said to the camera, "I came here to get fucked in the ass and I need dick now!"

Giggling, Foxy gave the camera to Chrissy and got some Albolene cream for me. She said this is actually to remove makeup but everyone uses it for anal sex as it is not messy like KY Jelly.

Foxy said, "Chances are after you've been butt fucked a few times, you will be able to just use your mouth on his dick for lubrication."

She made me get up on my knees and took some Albolene and slowly worked it into my butt. Since I had already been fucking myself with my finger, it was easy for her to work a couple of fingers in me.

She took some creme and greased up Larry's stiff cock.

Then she got on the bed beside me with her butt up in the air also. Our bodies were touching and I was getting so hot at the thought of Larry's big dick in my ass. Foxy leaned over kissing me and playing with my tits.

I could feel Larry getting behind me and while I was a little anxious, I wanted it more than anything.

Larry put the head of his dick against my butt and slowly started working it in and out. He took little tiny strokes and as my butt relaxed, he slowly slipped his cock into my ass.

Foxy told me, "Once the head of his dick gets past your sphincter muscle, then it's easy from then on out."

Larry slowly worked his dick into me and I felt it pop into my butt as the head went completely in. I let out a gasp as I felt his dick invading my virgin ass hole. It never hurt but just felt full and made me feel so nasty with a dick in my ass. I relaxed and laid my head and chest on the bed, while reaching up under me to play with my clit, making sure that my legs were spread wide for the camera.

Larry kept working his dick deeper and deeper into my ass, while Foxy continued to kiss me and play with my tits. As I relaxed more and more, it felt better and better. My ass was tight around Larry's dick and I knew this was going to be one of my favorite things to do.

I could feel a climax building up in me and it was completely different from a regular climax. I was so full of dick and Larry was starting to push his big cock into me harder and faster. I found myself pushing back at him to get his dick deeper into me. Pretty soon I was fucking him as hard as he was fucking me.

When my climax hit, it was like nothing I had ever had before. All I could think about was my ass and his pounding dick. I realized that Foxy had put her fingers into my pussy and was rubbing Larry's dick through the wall between my pussy and ass.

My climax came in waves, running through my entire body as I hung onto the bed for dear life. I now had two handfuls of sheet as Larry kept pounding his cock into me. I could tell that Foxy's fingers were helping to finish Larry off. Just the thought of Foxy jacking off her husband through the walls of my pussy was so erotic.

When my climax eased up, I kind of sunk down on the bed and Larry gave me a couple of hard strokes and with a cry pulled his dick out of my ass. With his dick out of my ass, I just collapsed on the bed and looked over my shoulder just in time to see Foxy sucking the cum out of his dick.

Larry was holding her head and fucking her in the mouth while cum ran out of the corners of her mouth. She was bucking like crazy and it was all Larry could do to keep her mouth on his cock. After a few seconds, Larry kind of collapsed beside us and I watched his dick slip out of Foxy's mouth.

She was completely gone, her whole body was twitching and jerking. Her eyes were partially open and all I could see was white. Her mouth was open and cum was running out of her mouth. It was almost scary to see her come, if you didn't know what was happening.

I crawled over to her and kissed her, she tasted so good, a little greasy but not bad. I tried to suck all of the cum out of her mouth that I could, so she wouldn't waste it. Pretty soon she was just kind of twitching but was still in zombie land.

I moved over to Larry and took his dick into my mouth and started cleaning him up. I thought he would taste bad from being in my ass but actually was pretty good. I think a lot of it was the idea he had just butt fucked me but I liked it.

After a few minutes, Foxy became semiconscious and lay down on Larry next to me.

She said, "Sorry about that but I got so turned on watching Larry ass fuck you. And when I realized that he was going to cum again, it gave me one of the best climaxes I have ever had bar none. So when his dick popped out, I knew that I had to have it. As soon as his cock touched my lips, I started to come like there was no tomorrow."

"Larry must really love fucking you as that was so unusual for him. We have a porn star girlfriend, who knows all the tricks and you blow her right out of the saddle."

Then I realized that she hadn't gotten fucked but she said, "That was so wild, I'm good for now. Maybe later on after I recover, I'll see if Francis or Steve wants to give it a try!"

Then I noticed Chrissy as she put the video camera down. She came over next to me and slid two fingers deep into my ass. Her fingers just fell in as I was still opened up from Larry's cock. As she fingered me in the ass, she leaned over and kissed me while licking cum off of my face.

Chrissy said, "God that was hot. I loved watching Larry ass fuck you and I was coming every time you came. Hopefully I didn't jar the camera too much because I was trying to video while fingering myself."

Chrissy got up and came back in a minute with warm washcloths. She wiped off my ass and cleaned up the left over Albolene cream. Then she cleaned off Larry's cock and gave it a quick suck. After putting the washcloths back in the bathroom, she climbed back in bed and held me.

"How was your first ass fuck?" Chrissy asked.

"What is beyond, incredible or fantastic?" I gushed. "That was the most erotic and exciting thing I have ever done. It never hurt or was uncomfortable, my ass was just so full of Larry's big cock. I couldn't believe I took the whole thing. I just hope I can keep my mouth shut around my straight friends."

Chrissy said, "Just tell them it was your husband, who fucked you in the ass. A little white lie doesn't hurt and it will raise your husband's image in your girlfriends eyes."

She continued, "After a few times, you will be able to quit using Albolene and take it with just pussy greasing up his dick. That way it isn't greasy when you suck him after getting dicked."

With that Chrissy turned off the overhead lights, grabbed a quilt and lay down with us. I was sandwiched between Chrissy's big tits and Foxy's luscious body. Chrissy reached around me and held on to my tits and started working my nipples. I could feel those big melons just pushing into my back with her nipples burning into me.

Not to be left out, Foxy had her leg between mine and I rubbed my wet pussy on her leg. After giving everyone a kiss, we cuddled up on the bed. As I drifted off I couldn't help but believe that this was an ultimate fantasy but feeling Chrissy work on my tits, I knew it was for real.

More to come on Cynthia's conversion to full time slut...

Coming up, Cynthia's Story Chapter 4 -- The Day After My First Swing.
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Cynthia's Story Ch. 04

This is a continuation in the story of Cynthia and her husband, Francis, becoming swingers. They were seduced mostly by my wife, Foxy. This story starts out the next day after they come home with Foxy and Larry, a couple of swingers they met while dress shopping. To start the series, go to Cynthia's Story Chapter 1 Dress Shopping for the complete back story (http://www.literotica.com/s/cynthias-story-ch-01).

Chapter 4 -- The Day After My First Swap

*** Cynthia ***

At first, I slowly became conscious of sunlight on my face. I looked up and saw the morning sunlight coming through the skylight and landing on my face. I'm confused as we don't have skylights, so I lay there trying to figure everything out. I'm still really tired this morning and as such my thinking is a little fuzzy.

My husband, Francis, feels really good to me, so nice and soft. I cuddle up to him and he puts his arm around me. Strange but I would swear that he has tits. I guess I must be still dreaming since I've been doing a lot of fantasizing lately about having sex with both men and women. The last few weeks have been fantastic as I've been immersed in my imaginary sessions with big dicked guys and beautiful soft women.

I lay my head on his chest and start playing with his tits. Funny, it doesn't feel like his chest normally feels and I can feel the chain on his chest. As I'm playing with his nipples, I realize that there is some kind of metal in them, like an ear ring. As I feel around, I can tell that his chain is connected to these rings on his nipples.

I cup his tits and feel how smooth and firm they are. Not real big but definitely a hand full and a half. As I'm trying to figure out what's happening, I take my finger and trace around the nipple and feel it wrinkle up and get hard. When they are hard, I can feel little bumps on the nipple and softly rub them.

The nub of the nipple pokes up and I take my finger and thumb to pinch it and roll it between my fingers. As I work his nipple, I hear him groan. Funny how he seems to sound like a girl. I guess my fantasizing is in overdrive this morning.

I think about our last few weeks after we started pretending to swap partners while having sex. I can't believe the climaxes that I have while pretending that different guys were making love to me. Scratch that, not making love but fucking. No part of the sex I've had lately could be remotely connected to love, just hot, horny, and nasty fucking and sucking.

At first I kind of beat around the bush, not knowing what my hubby would think about me servicing strange guys but I was surprised when I realized that it turned him on for me to ride a big hard cock. Then when he confessed that he was having fantasizes about other women, I knew how he felt.

For awhile, I just pretended to be fucking one of my office coworkers, while he pretended to fuck his little slutty assistant. While he was fucking me, I would close my eyes and pretend to be watching my coworker, Lynn, reaming out my tight little pussy with his big rod.

I could just feel what his big dick would be like in my hot pussy. I was so wet and he told me how good my sweet little cunt felt like as he drove all the way home. I could feel my cunt tingle as I thought about a big cock buried in me. I could just imagine what it would feel like. It was almost like I'd had that big dick buried in me last night.

Funny, before I would never use a word like 'cunt' as it sounded so crude and nasty but it seemed like now cunt was falling out of my mouth every time I turned around. I still thought 'cunt' was nasty and obscene but now it turned me on to be a nasty slutty girl who had a needy cunt.

As I think about my sweet little cunt, I can feel that it's a little tender as if I've been fucked for a long time. Now that I think about it, my ass is also feeling extra sensitive. Now I know that I'm fantasizing as my husband would not fuck me in the ass because he thought it was dirty.

I can remember being fucked in the ass last night but that has to be a fantasy, right? After all I'm laying in bed playing with my husband's pierced nipples so I couldn't have gotten fucked in the ass. As I think about my ass fucking fantasy, I can remember exactly how his dick felt when it popped into my ass for the first time.

Now I can remember how his dick filled me up as he ended up in my stomach when he pounded it home. God, the climaxes I had when he ass fucked me. I remembered laying face down on the bed with my ass up in the air and holding onto the sheets with both hands as I took that big hose up my rear. I remember screaming into the pillow every time I came.

I laughed to myself, remembering that if the police came because of reports of a woman screaming, I would have to explain that it was just me getting fucked in the ass. If the cop was cute, maybe I could give him a quick blow job for his trouble. Looking at his long night stick, I wondered if he ever fucked someone with it. If it was a policewoman, I bet she would fuck me with her nightstick. I really think I must be losing it as everything I think about involves somebody fucking me.

Then I started thinking about my ass fucker's wife who also abused me. I couldn't believe that she actually helped her husband fuck me. First he was in my pussy while she held my head up so I could watch his big long dick slide deep into my pussy. I could still remember what it felt like when the head of his dick would hit my cervix. I don't know if he went into my cervix but it sure felt like it.

The whole time, his wife is leaning over me kissing me while she played with my tits. I remember her telling me that my tits and mouth were hers and her husband was only allowed to fuck me and get his dick sucked. I told her that's okay as her mouth was so soft and I loved having her tongue in my mouth.

I would watch her and she would come every time I did. She had told me that her husband taught her to come by thinking about it and I knew I was ready for that training also. I couldn't believe how long she and her husband fucked me last night. I remember a big red headed girl also but she's still a little vague. I just remember her finger fucking my ass after the guy pulled his dick out and shot off in his wife's mouth.

Did I really fantasize about watching his wife suck cum out of his dick and then kissing me and sharing his load with me? I think I remember helping clean up his dick also to make sure his wife didn't miss any cum.

Wait a minute, I'm afraid I'm really losing it, as fantasizes and real life are blending together. I don't think I'm able to separate what's real and what's not any more. I really should think about the fact my husband now has really nice tits that are pierced with gold nipple rings.

About this time, he scoots up to me and starts spooning me. I can't believe how good he feels pressed up against my back especially since he reaches around and cups my jugs in his hand. My nipples instantly respond as he tweaks them. And I would swear that his big tits are pressed against my back and feel so much bigger than the ones in my hands.

This feels so good with my husband pushed up against my back as I lay on his chest.

Wait a minute! How can my husband be in front of me and still be behind me playing with my tits?

I'm still so relaxed and drowsy, that the impossibility of the whole situation doesn't really sink in. I just lay there enjoying having my nipples being played with while I play with my husband's really nice tits. As I play with his tits, I can feel them all wrinkled up and hard as they instantly react to my touch.

His other nipple is right against my cheek and I can feel the hard nub poking my cheek. I bet it would feel really good to have the nipple in my mouth, so I twist my head around a little to take it. At first I rubbed my lips across his nipple and could hear a gasp from him and feel a tremor run through his body. Funny he still sounds like a girl groaning and not a guy.

I blow on the hard nipple with my warm breath and start licking it. Then taking my teeth, I gently bite on the nipple and pull it up into my mouth. I can't believe how he reacts to this; his whole body stiffens up and completely arches off the bed. He was previously just rubbing my back but when I bite him, he reaches up and grabs my hair and pulls hard.

As he pulled my mouth against his tit, I would swear that he came. I could feel his body trembling and jerking for a few seconds until he collapsed on the bed. I started to softly suck on his nipple while I let him come down and processed what was happening.

Maybe I'm going crazy as none of this makes sense. Could the term, 'Getting Your Brains Fucked Out', be really true? Could my fantasy about some guy, his wife, and girlfriend fucking my brains out be really true or just another one of my sick perverted fantasizes, that I love so much?

If this is crazy, I must say I love it!

About this time, he kisses me and his lips felt so good. I can't believe how soft they are and I would swear that I can taste left over cum and pussy juice on them as I slide my tongue into his hot mouth. The hand that was on my nipple slowly slides down my stomach and starts gently rubbing my tender pussy lips, which are still kind of sore from our sex last night.

Francis is getting much better at playing with my pussy as he is normally a lot rougher than this morning's action. I spread my legs for him and he puts his leg over mine so I can let him rub his dick against my leg. Funny, if I didn't know better I would think that I have my leg up against a bald pussy.

I guess that I really am a slut as I automatically spread my legs for a hand rather than clinch them together as a nice girl should.

No matter how I fight it, the sunlight is forcing me to wake up and become alive. It feels so good lying in bed with my hubby that I really don't want to wake up. My fantasies are so erotic, I don't want to wake up and find out that it's not real.

As my thoughts become more coherent, I'm starting to realize that things don't seem normal and a bunch of things are not adding up.

There is no way my husband could be spooning me from the back when I'm laying on his tits and playing with his nipples. That doesn't make sense either that he has tits and I don't remember him having tits? Plus, he has nipple rings and I don't remember him getting his nipples pierced?

Wait a minute, now he is kissing me on the back while working a finger into my pussy. His lips feel so good on my back and my pussy is already hot and wet to his touch. He's kissing my lips and face also and that's doesn't seem possible. Could I be having another one of my fantasies?

I'm getting so horny from my pussy being played with and he is getting serious about kissing me. His hair keeps tickling my face and I open my eyes to tell him to cut it out. As my eyes start to focus, I see a beautiful brunette right in front of me. As I try to figure this out, I automatically start kissing those full lips of hers and opening my mouth to her probing tongue.

Then all of a sudden, it hits me that I really am a slut now. This girl, who is kissing me, let her husband fuck me last night. Not only did he fuck me but he ass fucked me and I sucked him off! As I think about my ass getting reamed out, I can feel that it is a little tender. Doesn't really hurt, just seems extra sensitive.

Then could this be Chrissy, the red headed Amazon who double teamed me last night with Foxy, playing with my tits and pussy. I was sure that it wasn't my husband as he has never taken care of me as well as this girl is currently doing. I don't know how many fingers she has in my cunt but I'm definitely full and her rubbing my g-spot is making it difficult to think.

I don't know where my hubby is right now but, he's on his own as I surrender to these two girls working me over from front and back. Foxy is now playing with my pussy along with Chrissy. I start to tell her that my pussy is already full but her fingers slip in with no problem at all.

I can't believe it, two girls have their fingers in my pussy and it is feeling so good. All this time, I've been working Foxy's fabulous jugs and playing with her nipple rings. As I play with Foxy's perfect tits, I imagine how good it's going to feel when I roll over and Chrissy puts those huge melons of hers in my face.

I can't believe it but both girls are rubbing my g-spot at the same time. As best I can, I try to relax and open up my pussy for Foxy and Chrissy's fingers. Before last night, I had read about the g-spot but now know what mind blowing climaxes it gives you.

Plus, now I know what the g-spot feels like and how to work it. Chrissy spread her pussy lips for me and Foxy showed me how to run my fingers up the front of Chrissy's pussy. It is sort of like rubbing a girl's abdomen except from the inside. You kind of curl your fingers and rub them against the inside of the pussy.

I was enjoying finger fucking Chrissy so much that I kept forgetting what I was doing and Foxy would spank my ass to get me back on track. After focusing on my training, I discovered the kind of rough patch on the inside of Chrissy's pussy. It sort of felt like rough leather or rubber but when I hit it, I knew that I was home.

As soon as I got my fingers on Chrissy's g-spot, she arched back and almost drove the back of her head into the bed. Thank heaven she had a hold of the sheet as I could imagine losing hair from her grip. I looked at Chrissy's face and I could see every muscle straining and taut. At first her eyes were closed but as I continued to rub her g-spot, I watched her eyes open wide. It was wild to see nothing but white as her eyes were rolled back in her head.

The whole time I'm finger fucking Chrissy and playing with her g-spot, Foxy has her tongue in my ear talking dirty to me. She reminds me about what a slut I was last night and how much she enjoyed me eating her pussy out after Larry fucked us.

I remembered how wet her cunt was and how good it tasted. Besides her pussy, I'm sure Chrissy and my pussy juice was mixed in there. No cum as Larry had strict orders to only finish in our mouths but the next time we got together, I wanted Larry to cum in her slutty pussy so I could clean it out.

So far Chrissy has had two really hard climaxes as I rubbed her g-spot. She doesn't get as crazy as Foxy but you can certainly tell if you're doing a good job. It is so neat to watch the tremors develop in her stomach and legs as she gets close. I've got my mouth next to her pussy as I pound my fingers up at her spot. I can feel the muscles in her abdomen clinch and relax as she comes. I try to lick her clit as best I can without blocking my fingers.

As Chrissy arches off the bed to come again, I have four fingers in her all the way to my thumb. I bet I could fist fuck her with a little work. As Chrissy comes, she collapses on the bed and completely relaxes. I pull my hand out a little so I can fold my thumb into the palm of my hand and start slipping it back in.

I'm trying to be careful and not get her too turned on as she will start tensing up and then I can't do her. Now I have my hand in her sloppy wet cunt right up to the wide spot in my hand. I can see Chrissy's eyes open and so stop for a minute until her eyes close again.

Foxy realizes that I'm going to try and fist fuck her and starts giving me instructions as she breathes into my ear and fucks it with her tongue. She tells me to push it in and twist my hand around to get past the pelvic bone. I've got most of my hand in Chrissy's pussy and now she realizes what's about to happen. Chrissy doesn't say anything but just grabs a handful of my hair and holds me.

All of a sudden, my hand fits perfectly and slips completely into Chrissy's cunt. I can't believe it but my hand is in Chrissy all the way to my watch. The instant my hand slips in, Chrissy goes into overdrive. She's screaming, "Fuck me, Fuck me!" I fuck her with my entire fist buried in her sweet little cunt. Boy, I hope the police don't come as this might be a little too embarrassing to explain. Every time Chrissy comes, her pussy muscles squeeze my fist as I explore her sloppy cunt.

Last night when we were at the Hideaway Lounge, one of the girls there fist fucked me but she was really little, probably about 5'-2" and Asian. I remember how good it felt and how hard I came from it. Now I'm on the giving side so I can appreciate this part also.

Chrissy is flopping around as I keep working my fist in her cunt. She's now like Foxy and is coming continuously. As soon as she comes, she immediately starts coming again. Her eyes are completely blank and she is panting through her open mouth. It's obvious that the lights are on but nobody's home.

I guess Foxy figures I've had enough training and goes up to help Chrissy out. She holds Chrissy's head and kisses her while twisting Chrissy's big nipples. I can see Chrissy look at her but it is obvious she is completely gone and knows nothing besides my fist in her cunt.

After probably a half-dozen hard climaxes, Chrissy just lays there and trembles. I can see all of her muscles twitch. She is completely in the ozone. I figure that I've probably drove her about as long as I should and start easing my hand out. It was hard going in but just slips out. As soon as my hand comes out of Chrissy's pussy, she just melts onto the bed. She looks like she doesn't have a bone in her body as she completely relaxes.

I hope my husband is having a good time but as of right now, I really don't care as long as I can continue being loved on by these two girls! Chrissy still has her fingers wrapped in my hair and pulls me up to her. I lay on one side with Foxy on the other.

Foxy reaches down and lifts my fist fucking hand up so we can see it. It is completely covered in pussy juice up past my wrist. Foxy laughs and says, "Next time, leave your watch at home!"

I keep telling myself that the people I've met in this lifestyle are amazing. I can feel free to do or say anything no matter how sick and perverted! Seriously, everyone is so free and relaxed around each other, nothing you do or say offends anyone.

Chrissy and Foxy help me cleaning up my pussy soaked hand. I have a serious come with the girls sucking my fingers like a dick. Foxy's lips work my fingers and I know that's what a guy's dick must feel like when she polishes him off.

Foxy pulls me over in between her and Chrissy so both girls can abuse me. Chrissy tells me how great that was and next I'm going to have to fist Foxy. Chrissy also tells me if I want it myself, she'll call the little Asian girl who did me last night. I would prefer for these two girls to take me but she's probably right that their hands are just too big. But maybe after some more training?

I'm in heaven as I have two girls kissing me and rubbing my tits. My nipples are hard as a rock and super sensitive from being pleasured by two different girls. I'm running my hands through both girl's hair, Foxy's curly kinky hair and Chrissy's long straight red hair.

First Foxy and then Chrissy scoot down and start kissing and sucking my nipples together. While Foxy is sucking my right nipple and pulling it up into her mouth, Chrissy is lightly chewing on my other nipple. My tits are so sensitive from the girls working me over last night; every touch is like electricity running through my body.

I reach down to feel my pussy and I can feel both girls finger fucking me. It feels so erotic to put my hand on top of theirs and feel their fingers going in and out of my pussy. I'm a little sore from Larry's big cock but all the soreness does is heighten my sensitivity and cause me to come over and over as the girls bury their fingers in me.

Chrissy scoots up and puts her mouth to my ear and starts talking to me and licking my ear. She says, "Do you remember last night?"



I groan, "Yesss!"

"Do you remember what happened to you?"

"Larry fucked my pussy with his big dick and I had to suck him off."

She repeats, "No that's not what I'm talking about. What happened to you later on?"

I'm ashamed but I tell her, "Larry did nasty things to me."

Chrissy repeats, "I don't want to have to pull this out of you a word at a time. For the last time, what did you do, bitch?"

She called me a bitch but I answer anyway, "Larry fucked me in the ass!"

"Well?" Chrissy repeats.

"I loved his big dick in my ass. It felt so good and my ass was so full of cock and now I'm a slut," I confessed.

She said, "How does your ass feel this morning? Is it sore and is it lonely?"

"I think I need his dick in my ass again but don't tell my husband that I let Larry fuck me in the ass again and again. I didn't think his dick would fit but he somehow buried it deep in my ass. I couldn't believe the climaxes I was having. I have never come like that before," I confessed.

Chrissy asked, "Did he shoot off in your ass?"

"No, I wanted him to fill me up with hot cum but he pulled his dick out and Foxy sucked him off. I remember looking over my shoulder as cum was running out of her mouth. I wanted to taste it so bad but she beat me to it." I said.

"What happened then?" Chrissy asked.

"Well I went down and kissed Foxy's cum covered mouth and sucked cum off of her lips and tongue. Then Chrissy, I kissed you and gave you some of his juicy load. Then finally I sucked all of the left over cum off Larry's cock," I told her.

Chrissy said, "Do you remember what got Larry off?"

"Oh, yes!" I answered. "While Larry was fucking my ass, Foxy put her fingers in my cunt and rubbed his dick from inside my pussy. I could tell how much that turned him on and he started pounding like crazy in my ass. His dick is so big and hard, it felt like it was in my stomach. Please don't tell my husband that I let Larry ass fuck me until I've had a chance to break the news to him."

"Chrissy, now I remember that you filled my ass up with your fingers after Larry pulled out. I remember it was as big as Larry but didn't go in as far."

Chrissy said, "Yes, I had four fingers in your ass, all the way to my thumb. You were so opened up that I was considering fist fucking your sweet little ass but decided to show you a little mercy as this is your first time."

I asked her, "Do you really think it would be possible to fist fuck me? Do people really do that?"

Chrissy replied, "Some people do it but you have to be able to completely relax your ass and let the fist in. It's a lot harder than fist fucking your pussy but feels unbelievable."

"Have you ever fist fucked Foxy?" I asked her.

"No, Foxy and my hands are too big for that. We've both tried each other and can take all four fingers but the wide spot across your hand is a little too much. I can almost fist fuck her cunt but haven't been able to do that either. Theresa, a friend of ours is really small and she can fist both of us but I keep hoping that one day Foxy and I can fist each other."

Chrissy told me, "Foxy and Larry introduced me into the lifestyle and we are really tight. We feel free to talk about and try anything with each other. Larry was the first guy to take my ass and Foxy taught me to love having a dick in my ass."

Chrissy continued, "I'll let you in on a secret. I have a strap-on dildo and I love to fuck girls! Foxy says that it feels as good as Larry's cock. She likes it because she loves to suck my tits and kiss me while I fuck her."

I asked her, "Is your dildo bigger than Larry's dick?"

Chrissy answered, "Yes, it is a little fatter and 2 inches longer."

When she told me that, I felt my cunt spasm at the thought of her fucking me. Larry's dick was right on the edge of being too big and I didn't know if I could take more cock but I knew I was willing to try.

I asked Foxy, "Chrissy just told me that she likes to fuck you. Can you take her dick okay? Larry hits bottom with me and I'm not sure if I could take her cock if it's longer than Larry's."

Foxy giggled and said, "I love it when Chrissy fucks me with her big dick. She can't pound me as hard as Larry does but it is such a turn on to have those big hooters in my face when she slides her dick into me. You need to try it as sucking her nipples, while she reams you out is unreal."

Foxy continued, "If you are into really big dicks, we can call our friends, Butch and Kathy. Butch's cock is well over a foot long and if you think Larry fills you up, you haven't seen anything yet. He's not as good a fuck as Larry but the size difference is amazing."

I asked, "I haven't had a chance to talk to my husband this morning and I hope that he is doing okay with me getting my brains fucked out. Do you think he is getting any pussy?"

She answered, "From what I've seen of Kim, she is a live one and I wouldn't be surprised if the boys weren't downstairs taking turns with her."

I asked, "Do you think she's really getting gang banged? I was kind of thinking about that myself."

Foxy laughed and said, "Cynthia sweetie, you've got all day to get your ashes hauled and I can just about guarantee you will get fucked all you want. I know Larry really likes you and as you found out last night, he can outlast any guy I've ever seen. But I know that the thought of more than one guy taking you is a turn on for you."

I answered her, "I love Larry's dick but the thought of pulling a train is all I can think about. The thought of one guy after another fucking me, would be incredible! I must admit that I'm becoming a real slut, not just a play one!"

The girls were playing with my pussy and Chrissy had started working her fingers in my ass as we talked. Remembering how Larry's big cock felt last night, pushed me right over the top and I started coming hard. Foxy kissed me and fucked my mouth with her tongue as the waves of my climax washed over me.

*** Larry ***

I woke up early as usual and slipped out of bed without waking the girls. Cynthia was still in bed with Foxy and Chrissy. The girls must be worn out as we were up till about 3 AM or so. After I butt fucked Cynthia, I watched Foxy and Chrissy work her over.

Cynthia was turning out to be a real trooper and I think they are going to make a good addition to our inner circle of friends. So far nothing we've sprung on her has fazed her in the least. Watching her suck Foxy's pussy made my dick really hard as I stroked it while watching the girls.

Chrissy was on her knees licking and sucking Cynthia's pussy while Cynthia and Foxy kissed each other and played with their tits. Chrissy loves to eat pussy and you can tell by the way she gets into her work.

Cynthia was playing with her hair as Chrissy worked her pussy over. Cynthia would get Chrissy going by rubbing her cunt against Chrissy's mouth. Then Chrissy would climax every time Cynthia did. I had turned on the video cameras and they were recording the whole thing.

I needed to take a shower and figured we could watch the tape later on. I eased into the bathroom and turned on the shower. As I was washing my face, I heard the shower door open then close. Then a nice pair of tits pushed into my back as she reached around to grab my washcloth.

Then Kim said to me, "Here let me wash your back for you." Then she started scrubbing me down.

Kim said, "From the wounds on your back, I'm assuming that the girls enjoyed you fucking them last night. Tell me if I scrub too hard as they look tender?"

I responded, "Yeah, Foxy will draw blood most of time if she's having a really strong climax and I think Cynthia did also a couple of times. Funny how having a girl dig her fingernails in you doesn't hurt at the time but can be a little tender afterward."

As she washed me, she worked her way down to my butt and legs. It felt really good and Kim was fantastic at this. I told her how good it felt and asked if she was a geisha in a past life. She then turned me around and while still down on her knees, started washing my dick.

She had dropped the washcloth and was using her hands to carefully soap up my dick and stroke it. My dick instantly sprang to life and poked straight out at her face.

Kim said, "Impressive, Sin wasn't lying when she told me how big a dick you had. I wasn't able to get a good look at it in the car as she was guarding it pretty closely." She carefully washed the soap off while stroking my dick and pulling the foreskin back. "I love the way the head gets all purple and shiny when you get hard."

When she had the soap washed off my dick, she leaned over and took me into her mouth. I couldn't believe how warm her mouth felt and my dick just slid down her throat. Apparently she had had a lot of experience sucking cock as she easily swallowed me.

I was running my hands through Kim's hair as she sucked my dick. She took both hands and grabbed my butt so she could pull my cock deep into her mouth. She greedily continued to suck my dick while the warm shower water poured over us.

After a couple of minutes, she let my dick slip out of her mouth and gave it a kiss before standing up and putting her arms around my neck. She kissed me and her lips were so soft and full, then her tongue slipped into my mouth and started playing with my tongue.

Kim told me, "Thank you so much for inviting us over last night. I can't tell you how good it was for us."

I asked her, "So everything worked out okay and you didn't have any problems? I felt bad as three couples don't divide out right. There's nothing worse than having to fuck your own partner at a swing party."

Kim laughed and replied, "Other than the fact I didn't get the dick I wanted, everything was fine."

"Whose dick did you miss?" I asked her.

"Yours!" Kim replied. "I wanted to fuck you so bad and I never got to."

I told her, "There is probably room on the bed if you want to take care of that little problem right now."

Kim and I dried each other off with the big soft bath towels we have and walked naked back into the bedroom. I looked at the scene on the bed and saw that Foxy was on bottom for a change. Chrissy was sucking Foxy's cunt and finger fucking Cynthia's sweet pussy. Foxy and Cynthia were kissing each other and playing with each others tits.

It was a real turn on to watch Cynthia play with Foxy's nipples and nipple rings. Normally she swaps them out for studs to sleep in but was probably too tired to do it last night. Cynthia would switch between Foxy's lips and her nipples and was keeping her in a state of perpetual arousal. Cynthia would take the ring and tug on it to pull out her nipple. That was always an easy way to send her over the top.

Cynthia would caress Foxy's boobs and explore them with her fingers. I could tell that it really turned her on to squeeze and massage Foxy's tits. I was amazed at how quickly Cynthia had went over to the dark side and enjoyed the girl on girl action.

Chrissy slid up from Foxy's pussy and started helping Cynthia suck and play with Foxy's nipples. Chrissy's face was wet with pussy and Cynthia started carefully licking Chrissy's face clean. Cynthia reached down and started twisting Chrissy's nipples and pulling on them. Chrissy loved having her tits worked over and I always worried about how hard to bite her nipples. No matter how hard I bit, Chrissy always wanted you to bite harder.

As Kim and I stood there, watching the orgy in front of us, she was stroking my dick as I had my hand on her butt and rubbed her ass. Kim was standing there drinking in the girl on girl action, with her mouth open. I was wondering if she was thinking of kicking me to the curb and jumping into the pile in front of us.

I leaned over and whispered into her ear, "Kim, I wouldn't blame you if you wanted to join the girls. I'll be glad to take a rain check."

Kim turned her head to me and kissed me with those warm soft lips of hers and slid her tongue deep into my mouth. She reached up and grabbed the back of my head and pulled me to her. I could feel those big soft jugs of hers against my chest. Her nipples were like two hot spots burning into my chest.

After a nice long kiss, she pulled away from me and told me, "No, I've been waiting all night to fuck you and I don't want to miss another chance. And don't worry, I plan on taking on the girls after I finish you."

I pulled Kim down on the bed and stood between her open legs as she rubbed her pussy. I didn't want to tell Kim but I'd have been happy to just jack off and watch the scene in front of me. The girls were all moaning and thrashing around. Foxy and Cynthia were coming almost constantly from having their pussies sucked and finger fucked.

Chrissy was busily working over both girls with her lips and fingers. I watched Cynthia drive her tongue deep into Chrissy's mouth as they passionately kissed each other. Chrissy kept at least two fingers in Cynthia and from the angle, I'm sure she was rubbing Cynthia's g-spot.

From what I could tell, Cynthia's g-spot got her going just like Foxy. Cynthia would suddenly arch her back and tremors would run through her body as Chrissy finished her off again and again.

And there was beautiful Kim, laying there with her legs spread wide and two fingers buried in her cunt as she looked at me with that 'fuck me' look. I started to go down on her to make sure she was wet enough but Kim said, "NO, NO, just fuck me!" while she stared at my dick.

I dropped to my knees between her legs and scooped her legs up from behind the knee. Kim started to wrap her legs around my waist but I stopped her and told her. "No, bitch you are going to get fucked so just get ready."

I watched her eyes widen as she heard my remark but grinned and lay back on the bed. I stopped for a second and put the head of my dick between the lips of her pussy. Then I picked her legs up until they were almost to my shoulders and pushed them apart.

The head of my hard cock slipped in between Kim's pussy lips with no problem at all. Her pussy was so wet that my dick just slid in her love tunnel with no resistance at all. I heard her gasp as my dick invaded her pussy. Then I started a slow in and out motion with my dick, feeling how much wetter her pussy was getting.

Kim begged me, "Please Larry fuck me with your big cock. I want to be one of your sluts and I'll do anything, just FUCK ME, please!"

I'm feeling how wet her cunt is getting and after a few more strokes, figure she is ready for it. I look at her face and can see the need in her eyes and she nods to me as if I really need her permission to drill her lights out.

Then I move her legs up until they are on my shoulders, which makes my dick go in another couple of inches. I can hear her moan as her wet pussy is forced open to accept my dick. I still haven't given her much more than half my dick but the way I'm fucking her, I know she thinks it is a lot deeper.

My strokes are getting harder now as I can see her surrender to my cock and feel the tremble in her legs as her climax gets closer. Her pussy is starting to drip now and I figure she's ready for it. She wants to be fucked but she may be surprised at what she's going to get.

With her legs up on my shoulders, it sort of curls her up and I reach behind her and hold her head up while wrapping my fingers in her hair. I pull her head forward until she can see my dick in her pussy. I hear her groan as she watches my dick sliding into her wet cunt.

Kim says, "God, I'm so full of cock now. It feels so good to have you in me. I love watching you fuck me. I don't think I have ever watched myself being fucked."

I tell her, "Reach down and feel my dick sliding in your pussy."

I feel Kim reach down and stroke my cock, then she groans and says, "Larry, you are still only about half in my pussy. I don't know if I can take it all or not!"

With that, I hold Kim's head up and tell her, "Watch!" and ram my dick all the way home. Kim takes a deep breath as my dick slides home and says something like, "Oh my god, Oh my god!"

I can feel our pelvic bones hitting together as she takes every inch of my cock. Kim's eyes roll back in her head as she shudders all over and I can feel the waves of her climax wash over her. All of a sudden, she sort of collapses onto the bed as much as she can with me holding her head up.

I look at her face and can tell that the lights are on but nobody's home. Her eyes are about half open and her mouth is open as she gasps for air. I ease up and start slow fucking her to let her come back to earth.

I feel the bed moving, and the girls come scooting over. Foxy starts sucking Kim's tits while Cynthia puts her arm around Kim's head and cuddles her to Cynthia's tits. Chrissy reaches down between my legs and cups my balls as my dick slides deep in Kim's cunt. Kim is so relaxed that my dick goes all the way home with no resistance at all.

Kim's cunt is sloppy wet and starts making sucking noises as my dick continues to ream her out in a slow and steady pace.

Cynthia asks me, "Do I look like that when you fuck me? I think she likes your dick!"

Foxy pops off Kim's nipple and says, "Sorry to burst your bubble Cynthia but most of Larry's slut girlfriends react the same way when he puts the dick to them."

Chrissy chimed in, "Yeah, the first night Larry fucked my little cunt, I couldn't walk straight for a couple of days. In fact, Foxy had to kiss it and make it all better."

During our little conversation, Kim had came back to life and said, "Cynthia do you like his dick as much as I do?"

Cynthia laughed and said, "Yes, I'm still trying to figure out what I'm going to tell my husband. Somehow, 'it was okay' might not be believed!"

She continued, "Kim, you're not going to believe this but when you were in the shower with Larry, I fist fucked Chrissy!"

Astonished, Kim replied, "Don't kid me Sin, did you really fist her?"

Cynthia boasted, "No shit Kim, all the way to my watch. It was the wildest thing I've ever done. Well except for last night when Larry butt fucked me! I would show you the evidence but we licked it off."

Kim looked up at me while I was slow fucking her and said, "Larry, you can't be showing favorites. You need to do me too. I promise I'll do everything Sin did and more!"

With that Cynthia started telling Kim in graphic detail exactly what it felt like to be ass fucked. I could tell it was really turning Kim on and started pounding a little harder into her wet pussy. Cynthia reached down and started playing with Kim's clit. For the first time, I noticed how big Kim's clit was. It looked like a little dick and Cynthia was jacking her off while telling her what my dick was going too feel like in her ass.

Kim was moaning and got louder as my dick went deep in her pussy. She was so hot and wet, it felt just like a girl's mouth as it covered my cock. I could feel her pussy squeezing my dick and I could tell that she was really thinking about taking it in the rear.

Cynthia kept talking about Kim getting butt fucked and ran her hand behind Kim's legs and started rubbing her rosebud. Kim was really starting to jerk as her muscles continued to twitch. I saw Kim's eyes pop open as Cynthia started sliding her finger in Kim's ass.

Cynthia was watching Kim's face as she started to slowly finger fuck her ass. It looked to me like Kim was not having any problem with the finger at all. Cynthia then told her, "Kim, just relax and take it. There doesn't that feel good and that's only one finger."

I could feel Cynthia's finger pushing against my dick as she worked it deeper and deeper in her ass. Cynthia told me, "Just keep fucking her. I'm going to take care of her ass then we'll see about your big cock in her tight little ass."

When Kim heard Cynthia say that I was going to ass fuck her, I watched her start a hard climax. Her legs had been jerking but when she started really coming with Cynthia's finger in her ass, the tremors hit her entire body.



I heard Cynthia say, "Two!" as she shoved another finger up Kim's ass. Then "Three!" as Kim came completely off the bed except for her head and feet. Kim is looking at me but I can tell that she's not seeing anything at all. Her focus is completely on her pussy and ass."

All of a sudden, Kim starts screaming and I have not idea what she's saying if anything at all. Then suddenly she collapses on the bed as my dick slides out of her pussy. Cynthia looks over at me with a big grin on her face and holds up the three fingers she had buried in Kim's ass.

Cynthia tells me, "We make a good team. You take her cunt and I'll take her ass. When you get ready to take her, it will not be any trouble. In fact, I'll lay you even money that she begs for it."

About this time Steve and Francis came upstairs to see what all the noise was about.

Foxy said, "Come here boys and take care of me. We've been short on dicks."

With that, Foxy grabbed Steve's rapidly hardening cock and pulled it into her mouth. Francis stood there for a second, not knowing what to do until Foxy reached over and grabbed his cock also.

Steve was hard as a rock from Foxy sucking his dick and he was watching me fuck his wife. Kim was slowing moving back into deep space as her next climax started building and I started to pound her harder. She was still watching my dick go in and out of her pussy but I could tell that we were quickly loosing her to another climax.

Foxy pulled Steve behind her as she got on her knees. She looked over her shoulder and told him, "FUCK ME! like my husband is fucking your wife!"

Steve quickly got in the saddle and buried his cock in Foxy's wet cunt. I heard Foxy groan as he went deep in her cunt. She got Cynthia's husband in front and started to suck his dick. As Steve drove into her cunt, it pushed her mouth down on Francis' hard dick.

I could see Foxy quickly starting to climax from having a dick in both ends. Chrissy got up and kneeled behind Steve with her tits against his back as she played with Steve's balls. I heard Chrissy tell Steve that whenever Foxy starts coming don't dare stop until she finishes. I saw Steve nod as he told her that he understood.

Chrissy came back over to me and said, "I told him so hopefully he understands." Then she told me, "I know you've got new girls to break in but don't forget about taking care of Foxy and me."

I told Chrissy not to worry and started to fuck Kim harder and harder while watching my wife take care of two guys. I could tell that she was in heaven and Steve was really having to work as she was starting to climax almost continuously but he was a trooper and didn't miss a stroke.

About this time, Kim was screaming "FUCK ME WITH YOUR BIG DICK!" over and over as I fucked her juicy pussy hard and deep. Cynthia was doing a good job of holding Kim down as she thrashed on my dick. I saw Kim look over and see her husband with his dick in Foxy and then she lay down on the bed. I saw her mouth "It's okay." to me and then started coming again.

Once Kim saw that her husband was not having a problem with me fucking her, she relaxed and put her mind into her work. She was insatiable and her cunt would swallow my dick to the hilt. She was worried about taking my cock but now I think I'm going to have to call my big dick friend Butch to polish her off.

Kim is screaming and babbling incoherently almost continuously as I plowed into her. I could feel her pussy squeezing my cock as I went deep into her wet juicy cunt. Hopefully Steve gets about the same response as Kim is turning out to be cock crazy.

I let Kim have one more good come and then start slow fucking her to let her come down. As I ease up on her, her breath is raspy as she pants and moans. I slowly slip my dick out of her and check to see how she's reacting. Luckily Cynthia leans over and starts kissing Kim while continuing to work her tits.

I look over at Foxy and she is still working the boys over. I think they are starting to realize that they may have bitten off more than they can chew. Once you get her fired up, she is hard to satisfy. I can tell that both Francis and Steve are having the time of their lives. Foxy has cum running out of her mouth but continues to suck Francis' dick.

I look back at Cynthia and she nods towards Chrissy. I move over and Chrissy spreads her legs for me. Chrissy groans as my dick slides home. Her pussy is so wet and lubricated, there is almost no resistance as my cock hits the bottom of her cunt.

She looks up at me and says, "Thank you, I've been wanting your dick all night and sorry to be so needy but I'm horny too!"

"Sorry Chrissy, you know how much I love fucking you."

She responds, "I know that you have to take care of the new girls and I'm not jealous. Be sure that Foxy gets a good fucking also."

I reassure her, "Chrissy you know that Foxy and you are my favorite girls and I've always loved being with you two."

Chrissy said, "I know but it's just when I see Kim and Cynthia go crazy for your cock, I just need a little reassuring. You need to make sure Foxy knows that also."

Chrissy continues, "Thank you for giving me Kim's pussy juice. I know I can feel her juice off your wet dick and love having a new girl's cunt juice being shoved deep in my hole. The next time you get Cynthia, I want you to fuck me immediately afterward so I can get her juice also. Then I'm going to let Foxy clean up my pussy so we can share it while we kiss."

All this time, I'm working my dick deep in Chrissy's pussy and she has her legs wrapped around my neck. I'm watching Chrissy's face as I nail her and start seeing the clues that she's fixing to get her rocks off. She has this little twitch in her mouth and when I see that, I know that I've got her.

As Chrissy pants, it causes her tits to move up and down, while swinging from side to side. I really like to fuck Chrissy doggy style as watching her tits sway when she's on her knees really turns me on. I like to reach under her and hold her tits and use them to help me pound my dick into her.

Cynthia sort of surprises me when she starts rubbing Chrissy's big jugs and tweaking her nipples. I can see her instantly respond to Cynthia's rubbing and twisting her nipples. Cynthia leans over and starts sucking Chrissy's tits which makes Chrissy moan and hold her against her tit.

Cynthia has completely came over to the dark side since yesterday. Last night, she's had a couple of girls, sucked off a guy at the club, and finished up by letting me ass fuck her. Both of them seem really great and easy going. So far Kim and Steve are moving along the same path.

While fucking Chrissy, she's came several times already and has a serene look on her face. About this time Foxy comes over and asks me if it's time for the second shift. I can taste cum and pussy juice on her lips as she kisses me. I look over and both guys are laying there with their eyes closed, obviously satisfied.

It only takes a few more strokes to finish Chrissy off and I love the feel of her coming. She's a lot like Foxy in that you can feel her climax move through her body and the spasms of her pussy around my dick are unreal. Then I watch Foxy lean over and kiss her open mouth and pinch her nipple. Twisting Christy's nipples makes her just come continuously.

At first I used to be afraid that Foxy was going to hurt her, pinching and twisting her nipples but learned that she loved it. She would tell me to bite her nipples harder but once I got to a certain point I would not do it. I'm afraid I might hurt her if I listened to her begging for more.

As Chrissy collapses on the bed and my dick slips out, Cynthia is right there. Without using her hands, she slides my cock deep in her throat and starts cleaning me up. Foxy scoots up to her and slides a couple of fingers in her wet cunt. I can tell that Cynthia likes the taste of Chrissy and continues to clean my dick while moving her ass at Foxy.

I can see Foxy starting to have a nice climax of her own as she can come just by thinking about it and doesn't need a dick at all to finish her. About this time, Cynthia comes hard on my dick and Foxy slides her fingers out of Cynthia's cunt. I look at her fingers and can tell from the juice that all four fingers were buried in Sin's sloppy cunt.

Foxy lays back and starts cleaning up Sin's cunt juice off her fingers while rubbing her clit. I start to slip my dick into Foxy but she makes me wait until she has her fingers clean. Then Foxy tells me, "Okay, that was so good I didn't want to miss a drop of Cynthia's sweet cunt."

Then Foxy spread her legs for me and pulled me over her. Cynthia quickly helped guide my dick into Foxy's wet pussy and made sure it went in to the hilt. I slid all the way home on the first stroke and heard Foxy gasp as I hit bottom. Normally I don't give her the whole thing at first as she still has a tight little pussy and I can hurt her. But I figured that she's been fucked and played with so she will probably want it that way.

I have her legs on my shoulder and as I hit home, I can feel her tense up and her body straighten out. She reaches behind me and digs her nails into my back as her climax instantly starts. When she comes it is sort of like wrestling a steer. You just get in the saddle and try to hang on. With her climax, she is bucking and trashing around while completely out of it.

I hang on to her and continue to drive my cock home as she twists around my dick. The sensation of her pussy contracting and squeezing my dick will normally get me off but I have to pace myself to make sure that she has been taken care of.

Cynthia is whispering in my ear that she wants to suck me off and telling me to pull my dick out and let her have it when I come. Cynthia has learned how to turn me on and starts playing with Foxy's tits while laying on Foxy's stomach. I can feel her tongue on my dick as she licks my cock and Foxy's clit.

This is my favorite way to fuck, squatting down with her legs over my shoulders as I can drive it home by just rocking back and forth on my feet. I'm watching Cynthia as she rubs Foxy clit with her finger and tries to lick my cock as it slides in and out of Foxy's pussy.

Cynthia is kneeling beside Foxy with her pussy up close to Foxy's face. Foxy is rubbing Cynthia's pert little ass and starts stroking her pussy. I watch as Cynthia spreads her legs for Foxy and in between getting her rocks off, she starts sliding her fingers deep into Cynthia hot box.

I can tell that Foxy is in heaven now as she has her fingers deep in some little slut's box while getting fucked unmercifully. Chrissy scoots over on the bed and is kissing Foxy while watching her play with Sin's wet pussy.

I look over for Kim and find her giving Francis and her husband a double blow job. She's kneeling on their legs, while taking turns sucking each guy's cock. As I watch, Kim buries Francis' dick in her mouth and her long blond hair falls in front of her face. Steve looks over and realizes that I can't see his wife's mouth on the other guys cock and politely moves her hair so I can watch. Then he looks over at me and smiles as we watch his wife swallow another guy's cock.

I tell him, "Thank you." At the sound of my thank you, my wife comes out of the ozone and says, "Thank me for what?"

I tell her, "Never mind dear, Steve just moved his wife's hair so I could watch her suck Cynthia's hubby's dick."

With that, Foxy just fell back on the bed and continued to ride my dick as I pounded into her. Foxy tends to be a squirter and every time she came, her cum would squirt out around my dick. Cynthia is watching Foxy squirt with amazement. I'm assuming that she's never seen a girl do that before. If I can get my dick at just the right angle, I can hit her g-spot and she will squirt every time she comes.

Cynthia looks up at me and asks, "Is that you?"

"No," I tell her, "That's Foxy's cum."

Cynthia licks at my dick and I can see her tasting Foxy's juice. Then she tells me, "Not bad, it doesn't have much of a flavor at all. Not like her pussy juice. I didn't know girls could do that."

"Don't let me forget and I'll give you a book on the g-spot. That will help Steve get some earth shattering climaxes out of you if he doesn't know about the g-spot."

Cynthia got up and kissed me, then she whispered in my ear, "Maybe you can give me some pointers on finding my g-spot also."

With that, Cynthia moved behind me and started kissing Chrissy who was still playing with my balls. Then she reached around in front of me to rub my cock as I fucked my wife.

I looked over at Kim and watched as Francis pumped his load into her mouth. Kim was a real trooper and put on a great show of taking his cum. She let him spray a fair amount on her face and lips before taking his dick deep into her mouth.

Steve was holding his wife's hair up behind her head and encouraging her with, "That's right bitch, suck his dirty dick and drink his cum. When you are through, get on my cock and finish me off." With that, Steve looked at us and winked.

Chrissy came around beside me and started kissing me with those pussy covered lips of hers. Chrissy was panting which made her big jugs just heave up and down. Then she asked me, "Are you ready to finish up, lover?"

I groaned, "Yesss!" As Chrissy slid her finger deep into my ass. Just like my wife, Chrissy knew how to get me off. I looked at Foxy and she's looking at me with half closed eyes. Cynthia is learning as she moves back around front to suck Foxy's nipples and kiss her. I'm watching my wife reach up and grab Cynthia's hair to pull their lips together.

While kissing her, Cynthia reaches down and starts pinching and twisting Foxy's nipple. It is already hard as a rock but as Cynthia pulls the nipple out, I can hear Foxy moaning. I can tell she's saying something but it is completely garbage. Then I watch as her body starts to jerk and her eyes roll back in her head.

She continues to thrash around for a few seconds and then just collapses on the bed, pulling my dick out of her. Before my dick is completely out, both Cynthia and Chrissy drop down to finish me off. From on top I can't tell who has me in her mouth but it's all over for me.

With a big groan, I shoot a huge load of cum in one girl's mouth. Her warm lips are around the head of my dick and just sucking away. I'm watching Cynthia coming hard as her body spasms and jerks, so I'm assuming I just came in her mouth.

After sliding my dick deep in her mouth, Cynthia pulls off of me and looks up with a big smile on her face. She has cum all over her lips and cheeks. I can see cum running out of her mouth and down her chin. Chrissy leans over and kisses Cynthia's frosted lips and slides her tongue deep into Cynthia's mouth.

Then Foxy reaches up and grabs Cynthia by the hair and pulls her down to kiss her. I can see my cum running out of Cynthia's mouth into Foxy. The taste of cum was enough to push Foxy back over the edge for another climax to finish her off.

I laid back on the bed for a breather. Kim came over to me and said, "I love to watch you fuck! Plus I love it when you fuck me. Steve asked me to tell you thanks for a wonderful evening and hopes that you will have us again."

Kim slid down between Foxy's sprawled legs and started licking her well fucked pussy. She looked over at me with a twinkle in her eyes as she reached over to stroke my cock.

I lay there thinking about what a night this has been and hopefully the new couples will spend the rest of the weekend with us. We had already planned on going to a key club that night and hopefully they will want to join us.

We are members of Joe's, a key club, where you actually had to use a key to get in. It was built on top of a bar and there was an unmarked door by the bar. You would would use a one of those security system barrel shaped keys to unlock it.

We were just at the Hideaway Lounge which is a 'normal' bar that is frequented mostly by swingers, Joe's was a whole notch further up the ladder. It was not unusual for people to fuck on stage and the waitresses typically wore only panties and later on often lost those.

Security was very tight and the girls always felt comfortable and safe there. While mostly couples, there were a fair amount of single girls and guys that came. Rarely were there any problems and they were dealt with quickly.

Anyway, I'll save stories of Joe's and the girls skinny dipping in our pool for the next chapter.

**************

I hope you've enjoyed this ongoing series of our converting straight couples into the party scene. If you liked the story, be sure and vote. If you are interested in the party scene, there are probably one or more swinger's groups in your city or nearby large metropolitan area.

Copyright 2013, Larry Archer, all rights reserved.
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Short Synopsis

Larry and his swinger wife pickup an 18 year old runaway girl for purely humanitarian reasons but little do they realize their sympathy for a lost girl just before Christmas will turn into a torrid fuck session between the three of them and a new addition to their household.

*

The Runaway

My name is Larry and I own a consulting company that supports a number of large businesses and hotels in Las Vegas. I'm in my early forties, tall, with dark hair and complexion. My wife, Roxy, is also very tall about 6 feet and a knockout with killer legs and nice jugs. She is extremely erotic and when she walks into a room I see all the guys and most of the girl's spring to attention. She never wears a bra and generally is in a very short skirt. I love to show her off and get a big thrill out of everybody hitting on her.

A while back, our friends started calling her Foxy Roxy and after awhile, the nickname Foxy stuck. Now most everyone calls her Foxy, which she really is.

Roxy and I have always been hyper sexual and love having sex all the time. After we had been married for a few years, we opened our marriage and became involved in alternate lifestyles or swinging as it is commonly known. Partying is typically the accepted term we use rather than swinging or wife swapping as straight people call it.

One Friday night, about a week before Christmas, we were driving home from a party. Both of us were relaxed and feeling mellow in that afterglow of fabulous sex. We had met a new couple to the partying scene and after a little stimulating conversation had spent a couple of hours with them in the sack, fucking our brains out. But that is a story for another time, stay tuned boys and girls!

We pulled up to a traffic light near a shopping center and both of us noticed a young girl, around 18 and casually dressed in a sweater and jeans, with a cardboard sign that said "Please Help. Stranded".

Roxy said to me, "Do you think she's on the level? She doesn't look like a con artist but you never know."

Being the glass half empty kind of guy, I replied, "Probably some kind of scam, looking for a horny guy."

Roxy, looking back over her shoulder said, "I not so sure, she doesn't even have shoes on and those clothes are certainly not keeping her warm. Turn around and let's check this out."

"Okay," I said as I wheeled my Suburban around. "Let me just make a quick loop around where she is to see if there is a boyfriend mugger in the bushes."

"Fuck Larry, just do what I say and pull up next to her! After all you've got your carry weapon don't you?" Roxy angrily said, as she is a no bullshit type of person.

Properly put in my place, I pulled up to the curb and Roxy rolled down her window. We could see that she looked scared to death and was shaking from the chilly Las Vegas winter night air.

Roxy said, "Sweetie, come over here and talk to me." The girl walked over and cautiously approached our car.

"Are you all alone and where are your shoes?" Roxy asked.

"Yes," the girl replied, "I was hitchhiking with this guy and he told me that I would have to sleep with him to keep going. When I refused he dumped me out of the car and took off with all my things."

"Hop into the back seat and warm up, while we talk," Roxy told her.

Turning to me Roxy said, "Unlock the car and turn the rear heater on full."

I reached up and cranked the rear heater all the way up and put the fan on high. Then I jacked the front heater up to help. In Sin City it not only gets hot but pretty chilly also. The Suburban's dual heating/air conditioning system will cook marshmallows in the winter and make ice during the summer.

After hesitating for a few seconds, the girl got into the rear seat. She wrapped her arms around herself shaking, obviously very cold and scared.

Roxy said to her, "I'm going to have my husband, Larry, pull ahead and park under that street light in the shopping center parking lot. We are right beside the traffic lane and I don't feel safe here. Is that okay with you?"

"Also, I'm going to tell Larry to lock the doors but don't be afraid as you have a door lock button on your door. After Larry locks the doors, you can use your button to be sure that you can unlock the door yourself. That way you don't have to worry about being trapped in the car."

"Alright Larry, pull into the parking lot and park under that light. Be sure and lock the doors as I don't feel comfortable being out here this late at light."

Being the dutiful husband, I eased into the parking lot and parked under a big parking lot flood light. After hitting the door lock button, I put the car in park but left the engine running to keep the car hot.

We both twisted around in the seats so we could look at this girl. She didn't look hard and her clothes were not cheap or ratty. There was an honest air about her, obviously not a hooker or scam artist. She was dirty and her hair looked like it had not been washed in days. As I looked at her, it suddenly struck me that she looked eerily similar to my wife and they could be sisters, maybe twin sisters.

I had been drinking coffee and Roxy picked the cup out of the console and said, "Would you like a little hot coffee? My husband has been drinking it but he doesn't have cooties or anything."

To that remark, the girl giggled and said, "Yes, thank you, I'm freezing!" She gladly took the coffee and sipped it. She sat there for a minute and then suddenly burst into tears with heart wrenching sobs.

Roxy said, "Hit the door lock, I'm going to jump into the back seat with Little Orphan Annie." With that she got into the back seat and held the girl while she cried. Roxy held the girl to her and she naturally laid her head on Roxy's jugs.

Looking at the girl snuggling up to Roxy and I knew that she must be getting a good feel of Roxy's tits. Her outfit was pretty skimpy as we had just come from a house party and her clothes were designed to show off her rack; not protect them from the cold or orphan little girls.

Roxy's top was basically a vest with the sides just covering her nipples and open all the way to her waist. She was wearing her favorite gold nipple rings with a woven gold chain between each nipple ring under the vest. The vest was only held together with a couple of string ties.

The leather, cowboy style, vest did little to hide her perfect tits. Foxy had medium sized tits, probably about a C cup or maybe small D, but perfectly shaped. She had a slight ski slope top to her tits with a rounded bottom and almost no sag at all.

A couple we ran with, the husband is a plastic surgeon and specialized in boob jobs. Every time we ran into them, he spent half the night playing with her tits. He had girls coming into his Oklahoma clinic for boobs from all over the country and was highly regarded in his field. I knew my wife had beautiful jugs but when an expert in the field of tits can't keep his hands off them, I knew they were nice.

When the girl snuggled up to Roxy, she put her arm around her waist and squeezed her. I don't think the girl realized it but as she slid her hand inside Roxy's vest, her right nipple slipped out.

I'm watching as this little girl laid her head on Roxy's tit and when she opened her eyes, Roxy's right nipple was right in front of her face. Her eyes grew wide as she focused on Roxy's beautiful pierced nipple, almost in her mouth. I don't know if it was on purpose but as they held each other, the girl slid her head until the breath from her mouth was blowing on Roxy's nipple as she gasped from crying.

I watched as Roxy's nipple instantly scrunched up and got hard right in front of the girls eyes. She continued to look at the nipple and I saw her subconsciously lick her lips. Roxy ran her fingers through the girls hair and pulled her close to her chest.

I watched as the girl continued to snuggle up to Roxy, while she held her tightly. I saw her inch a little closer to the erect nipple in front of her until she could probably lick it if she tried. Probably just a reaction from feeling safe, but my little buddy, who makes most of my decisions for me, sprang to attention immediately.

I told myself, "Larry don't be an asshole, we are trying to help this girl, not fuck her!"

Roxy was stroking the girl's hair and helping her to calm down. In a minute, she stopped crying and accepted a tissue from me. "Thank you," she said. I found it interesting that she never moved her cheek off of Roxy's breast and started idly playing with one of the string ties that held her vest together. I knew if she pulled the bow tie, the game would get a lot more interesting.

Roxy asked her, "Do you have anywhere to go that we could take you? You will either freeze to death or possibly be accosted by one of the jerks around here. What's your name, child?"

"Beth," she answered. "No I don't have anyplace to go and was hoping to go to California and make a new start."

Roxy asked her, "How old are you and do you have parents or family somewhere?"

Beth said, "I'm 18 years old and no I don't have any family. My parents were killed a few weeks ago in a traffic accident."

Roxy looked at me and said, "I don't think Larry will mind but would you like to come home with us and get cleaned up? I have clothes that should fit you and then we will get you some food. Unlike the guy you were riding with, there are no strings attached."

Beth said, "I don't have any money but would love to go home with you. I can clean and cook so I'll try to pay you back. I don't want to be a bother."

"Don't worry about paying us back, Larry makes decent money so that's not an issue. It's a week before Christmas and no one should be alone during the Holiday Season," Roxy told her.

Beth told her, "I can't believe how sexy your outfit is and how hot you look. Do you often wear dresses like that out in public?"

Foxy replied, "Yes Larry likes me to look sexy and encourages me to dress like this. Plus I'm a show off and it turns me on to look sexy. Do you think my outfit is too much?"

Beth quickly answered, "No, No, I love it and wish I had clothes like that. My parents would never let me wear short skirts or an open top like that. I'd love to try on that outfit and see how I look in it. I love your pierced nipples? That looks so erotic."

Foxy looked down and I guess for the first time realized that her nipple was showing. She started to rearrange the vest but stopped and asked Beth, "I can cover up if you want me to?"

Beth quickly responded, "If it's okay with you, please leave it alone. I've never seen another girl's bare boob before and it turns me on. Do you think I might be a lesbian or something?"

Foxy laughed and said, "No it's common for other girls to like girls so don't think anything about it. We are very open and if you have any questions like that, feel free to ask me. It is a turn on for me also that you like looking at me."

Foxy pulled Beth's head back to her boob and said, "Go ahead and pull the strings. I know you are dying to."

With that Beth pulled all three string ties and the vest opened up almost to her nipples. Beth just stared and didn't say a word except for a slight blush that spread across her face.

Foxy then said, "Lean up a second and let me slip the vest off and you will be a lot more comfortable." Beth then helped Foxy pull the vest off and she threw it in the front seat. Beth just stared at Foxy's tits with lust in her eyes.

Beth asked, "Would it be okay to touch them?"

"Feel free to play with them all you want," Foxy answered.

Beth laid her cheek back on Foxy's boob and used her hand to trace around her nipple. As she played with it, Foxy closed her eyes and I could see a climax run through her body. Foxy could climax at the drop of a hat and I could tell that Beth was turning her on.

Beth then leaned over and gave her nipple a light kiss and took her tongue to lick it for a second. She looked up a Foxy who had her eyes closed and then went back to her nipple and sucked it. At first she sucked softly but after a minute, started working it harder.

I heard Foxy moan and she started wrapping her fingers in Beth's hair as Beth continued to suck on her tit. Then Foxy told her, bite my nipple, not real hard and finish me off. Beth smiled as she started working on Foxy's nipple in earnest. I could see her lightly chewing on her nipple and flicking the very tip with her tongue.

I could see Foxy tense up and I knew that she was ready to come. Foxy was now holding Beth's head in both hands as Beth was trying to suck her entire nipple into her mouth. Foxy was starting to jerk and she managed to get "Bite Harder!" out of her mouth. When Beth bit down on her nipple, Foxy spasmed as I watched her eyes roll back in her head. Foxy let out a series of gasps as she had a hard climax and her jerking slowly eased up as she came back to earth.

Foxy sort of melted into the car seat and laid her head on the back of the seat with her eyes closed. Beth softly kissed her on the lips and lay her head down on Foxy's nipple. After a minute or so her breathing became more normal. Finally she told Beth, "That was unbelievable for a beginner. Let's go home and get you cleaned up. I'm sure you'll feel better after a bath. And I may need to take a nap."

We drove home and I parked in our circular driveway rather than mess with the garage. Foxy just hopped out of the car topless and held Beth's hand as we went in the front door.

I could see that the girl was impressed with our house. It was custom built and designed for entertaining with a lot of open spaces. I had even had a conversation pit designed around the fireplace similar to our first house when we got married.

"Your house is beautiful," she said.

Roxy said, "My name is Roxy but most people call me Foxy and this is my husband, Larry."

"Foxy,", she answered quietly. "Thank you so much for taking me in. I didn't know what I was going to do."

"Beth, let's get you cleaned up and into some fresh clothes," Roxy told her.

Roxy took the lead and we walked up our spiral staircase into the master bedroom suite upstairs.

"I love your furniture and the design of the room," Beth said.

"When we first got married, we bought a house that we always loved. And a lot of the design is based upon our first home. If you notice the one wall is only waist high and looks down into the living and family rooms," Foxy told her.

"I've never seen a chrome four poster bed before. That is really modern looking," Beth told us.

"We love modern furniture and so most of everything we have is modern," Roxy replied.

As Beth walked around the bedroom looking at everything, she noticed a number of large nudes of Roxy on the wall. I had taken the pictures and put up my favorites. One is a shot of Roxy from the waist up and I back lit Roxy so that there is a halo around her hair. Roxy has naturally curly hair and with her fabulous tits she is super sexy. Roxy is probably about a C cup but since she hasn't worn a bra in years; is probably not sure herself.

"Oh, wow!" Beth exclaimed, "That's you, isn't it, Roxy. You look like a movie star and I can't believe how beautiful and sexy you look."

I told her, "I hope that doesn't offend you but I'm an avid photographer and when I'm married to my best model, I just can't help but take pictures of her."

"No, I love it!" Beth said, "Are you a model?

"I used to model before we were married and now I just model for Larry," Roxy replied. "Before we start talking about photography because you will never get Larry to shut up, let's get you cleaned up."

We walked into the large master bathroom and Roxy told me, "Grab a bath towel for Beth and one for her hair, along with a washcloth. I'll go ahead and start the water."

Beside the Jacuzzi bath tub is a large shower section without any walls. That section of the bathroom is completely waterproof and is one large shower with multiple shower heads. Roxy turned on the water and taking the towels from me hung them on the rack.

Beth said, "I can't believe how big your bathroom is and you even have a bidet!"

Roxy replied, "We built this to have everything we liked in a house. Larry has done well in business and we are enjoying life. Now get in there and get cleaned up. Then we will see what you would like to wear."

Roxy and I left Beth alone and went back to the bedroom.

Roxy said, "She seems like she is on the up and up don't you think?"

"Yes," I replied, "If we can get a little information out of her, I'll call Jack, our head of security, and have him make a few discrete inquiries so we can find out what the real story is."

After about 20 minutes, Beth came out of the bath with a bath towel wrapped around her and her hair up in a smaller towel.

Foxy said, "Beth, I knew you were good looking but boy you sure clean up well! Isn't she a keeper Larry?"

Foxy then turned to me and said, "Larry you are starting to drool, close your mouth."

I stammered, "Wait, everyone has the wrong idea. I am just amazed at how much you two look alike." Beth was standing there with that towel just barely covering her tits and the bottom was just covering her butt. God, she was gorgeous!

Beth took the towel off her hair and started to brush her hair vigorously with the towel. Then she said, "My hair is naturally curly like Foxy's and I usually straighten it but seeing how hot your wife is, I decided to try it. You don't mind do you Foxy?"

"No girl, I don't mind at all, in fact it is a turn on that you would like to look like me. I appreciate the compliment. Hopefully Larry's heart, and other things, can take it as there will be three of us now!"

"What do you mean three of us?" Beth asked.

"Well we like to go to a strip club on couple's nights and one of the dancer's looks a lot like me. Larry likes to think of us as bookends and I swear that he is in love when he sees her dancing around half naked!" Foxy replied.

"You don't mind Larry looking at other naked women?" Beth asked.

Foxy said laughingly, "I like Larry being happy and he loves having girls make over him. He's sort of like a dog chasing a car. If he caught it, he probably wouldn't know what to do with it."

I said, "Wait a minute; I think you're giving Beth the wrong impression of me. I'm not that big of a horn dog, am I? I'm not completely controlled by my little buddy!"

Beth laughed and said, "I think you two are a great couple and it is really nice to see people who are not jealous of each other. Maybe some day I could go to the club and meet our twin sister? But I'm only eighteen, would that be alright?"

Foxy said, "Don't tell anyone but we own the club and we would love to bring you. You would be alright with the girls being naked. On Saturday night they have male dancers for us girls, while Larry gets lap dances from my other sister?"

Beth said, "That sounds like fun and maybe she could teach me how to give Larry a lap dance that is if you don't mind Foxy?"

Foxy giggled and said, "Well, there is only one problem with that. I get first dibs and you can give Larry a lap dance after I get mine. Does that work for you?"

Beth closed her eyes for a second and I saw a shiver run through her body. "Right now I'd love to give both of you all the lap dances you want. I don't know how but I'm a fast learner. I can't thank you enough for all you've done for me."

Foxy said, "Before you get Larry all hot and bothered, let's pick out some clothes for you. Pitch that towel into the bathroom and let's walk into the closet."

I got a quick flash of Beth's cute little butt and what looked like very nice tits as she pulled the towel off while giving me a wink. Then she wigged her little butt into the closet with Roxy.

"Your closet is bigger than my old bedroom!" Beth exclaimed. "I can't believe you have this many outfits and shoes to match."



"Beth, I never wear a bra and so can't help you out there but would it bother you to wear a pair of my underwear?" Roxy asked her.

"No Foxy, I would love to wear your underwear especially if it is a pair that you wear all the time. Could you show me what you are wearing now?"

Foxy lifted up her short skirt and showed Beth the red thong panties she had on.

Beth said, "Could I wear those?"

"You mean a pair like these?"

"No, those."

Foxy said, "But I've had these on most of the evening and they are not that fresh." She thought to herself about the girl they met at the party who had taken them off and sucked her pussy. Then Roxy had put them back on over her well fucked and soaked pussy.

Beth countered, "I can't believe that I'm saying this but you two have turned me on so much and I would love to have something with your smell against me. I hope I don't offend you with that!"

Beth continued, "I've always wondered what it would be like to have a relationship where you could openly talk about how you feel. It seems to me that you and Larry are very open with everything. We've only known each other for a few minutes and I feel so comfortable around you two."

Without another word, Foxy slipped off her panties and gave them to Beth. Beth took Foxy's thong and briefly passed it under her nose and started to put them on.

Foxy stopped her and said, "Beth, you wanted to be open and if you really want to smell my panties, do it right."

Beth's face turned bright red but she took the panties and covered her nose and mouth then inhaled the scent from Foxy's pussy, deep into her lungs. She continued to inhale through the panties and stuck the crotch into her mouth and sucked it.

Beth said, "Foxy, I know you must think I'm a slut but trust me that I've never done anything like this before. I feel so comfortable with you two and would never do anything to harm your relationship. Please tell me if I'm stepping over the line?"

Foxy slipped her little skirt off. Now naked like Beth she put her arms around Beth and running her fingers through Beth's hair, kissed her cheek. They were standing there naked except for Beth's panties, face to face with their nipples touching and Foxy could feel the heat from her tits.

Foxy's nipples were pierced and she had nipple rings with a gold chain between her nipples. She usually wore something low cut and loved having a chain between her nipple rings. The looks she got from people when they realized what the chain was hooked to was usually priceless.

Beth said, "Foxy, I love your pierced nipples. They look so sexy. I've never known a girl with pierced nipples. And your shaved pussy is so cute."

Foxy replied, "Larry loves them and likes me to wear things that show off my tits and piercings. Actually I had my pussy lasered and I don't need to shave to keep it bald."

"Beth" Foxy said, "You have apparently been through a lot and so don't make any decisions you are not sure of. We picked you up to help you and nothing else. I'm afraid you might be moving too fast."

Beth said "But Foxy don't you want me? I need you and Larry to want me."

Foxy replied, "Beth, you don't know how much I'd love to drop down on my knees and suck your sweet pussy. Plus, I bet if we sneaked back into the bedroom, we could catch Larry rubbing his cock thinking about you. I just don't want you doing anything because you feel you owe us."

Beth assured Foxy with, "I want to do this, please believe me. Would it be alright if we showed Larry the panties I'm going to wear?"

Foxy laughed and said, "Sure let's go tease Larry."

With that, Foxy and Beth walked back into the bedroom. Beth only had on the red thong she had just taken off Foxy and Foxy was buck naked with only nipple rings and heels on.

When they came into the bedroom, I was rubbing my dick through my slacks wondering if I would get to fuck both of these girls. It would be just like fucking Foxy and her dancer sister. I know my mouth fell open when I saw Foxy standing there naked and Beth standing beside her with only panties on.

"Foxy gave me a pair of panties to put on and I wanted to make sure they met with your approval?" Beth asked me.

"I approve," I exclaimed. "Those look a lot like the ones Foxy was wearing tonight."

"They are," Beth said "I love knowing that I took these off Foxy and slipped them on myself. They smell like Foxy and I'll never take them off. Would you like me to get my nipples pierced also?"

I told Beth, "I would love to get your nipples pierced. That would be so sexy and I love seeing Foxy's nipple rings and studs. It would really be cool you had them also. That way you two could shop together for jewelry."

Foxy looked at me, shook her head and laughed saying, "I think we've found a live one here."

My dick was getting harder by the minute and I wasn't sure what was going on. I knew that Beth had just been through a traumatic experience and didn't want to compound that by assuming what my little buddy was telling me.

"Why don't we get dressed and go downstairs and discuss this?" I offered. "The pizza should be here in about 10 minutes."

Beth said, "Do I have to dress for dinner? How about what I've got on?"

I looked at Foxy for guidance on this one and she nodded her head.

"Okay," I conceded, "Dinner in the nude."

Beth said, "Good and I'll help Foxy find a pair of matching panties to wear."

With that she guided Foxy back into the walk-in closet. In a couple of minutes, the girls came back and now Foxy had a sexy little black thong that the little triangle barely covered her pussy lips. The girls twirled around and Foxy said "Do we meet with your approval, Sire? Beth personally dressed me."

I knew what that meant. It meant that after picking out the skimpiest pair she could find, Beth got on her knees and helped Foxy put the panties on. Now the only question in my mind was, "Does Beth taste like pussy?" By this time, my dick was so hard it was trying to poke a hole in my pants.

Foxy said, "From the looks of things, Larry might need a little help getting downstairs as he might faint from lack of blood! Could you help him out Beth?"

Beth was obviously enjoying all of this and with Foxy's encouragement, took hold of my stiff member and tugged me downstairs. So I walked downstairs behind the girls admiring the two beautiful behinds in thongs with just a string running up their butt crack.

Foxy grabbed the bottle of wine out of the kitchen with three wine glasses. I put a couple of extra logs on the fire and we settled down in the conversation pit. Foxy rearranged the seating order so she was sitting next to Beth and I was facing both of the girls.

She and Beth were giggling and making comments about my stiff dick poking up in the air. Then Foxy suggested that the girls lie down on my legs and Beth quickly dropped down with the side of her face on my leg and my dick right in front of her. Foxy got on my other leg and the two girls looked at each other with my dick standing in between them.

Beth was still a little unsure of the liberties she could take but Foxy told her that it was okay to hold my dick and play with it. So Beth quickly grabbed my dick and started stroking it up and down. After several strokes, the pre-cum was pouring out of my dick and covering the head. Beth looked at Foxy for guidance.

Foxy said, "Beth are you going to leave Larry's dick all covered with pre-cum?"

My dick was right in front of Beth's face and she tilted my dick towards her mouth and took the head of my dick into her warm sweet teenage mouth. She started moaning as she sucked the pre-cum off of my dick. Foxy was watching her closely and had reached down to rub her bald pussy.

Foxy loved watching some girl suck my dick and I could tell it was really turning her own as she went from one finger to three fingers buried in her pussy. She always kept her fingernails trimmed short as she didn't want to accidentally hurt some girl playing with her.

Foxy was rapidly ramming her fingers into her pussy while watching Beth suck the head of my dick. "Beth show me how much you can take, you slut. Is that the best job you can do sucking my husband's dick?"

Foxy then leaned over and pushed Beth's head down and forced my cock into her throat. At first, Beth took it into her throat so Foxy just pushed harder and I could feel my dick sliding down her throat as she started to gag. Foxy eased up on her and said, "You are going to have to learn to relax your throat and take it without gagging."

Beth wiped the tears from her eyes and said, "Don't give up on me Foxy; I'll learn how to take it all down my throat without gagging. I just haven't had that much experience at taking a dick in my mouth."

With that Beth slid my dick back into her mouth and took it down to the point where she just started to gag and then would ease up a little until the gag reflex stopped and then go back down again. She then started to bob up and down on my dick and slowly worked it down her throat.

About this time the door bell rang and I said, "There's the pizza delivery guy."

Beth slid my dick out of her mouth and said, "Would you like me to take care of him?"

I decided to call her bluff and said, "Please do, there is a twenty on the drink tray and that should cover the pizza and tip."

With that, Beth hopped up wearing nothing but a tiny red thong that was dripping wet, scooped up the twenty, and then went to the front door. I could see her from around the entry foyer wall and she boldly opened the front door. I hoped it was the pizza guy and not one of our straight friends as this may be a little awkward.

Luckily, it was the pizza delivery guy and after he picked his mouth up off the floor, they exchanged the pizza for the money. Then she closed the door and came back into the family room.

Beth said to me with a saucy tone, "Bet you thought I wouldn't do it, didn't you?"

"You surprised me; I didn't think you would Beth! I bet the pizza guy was impressed?"

"Actually, he was pretty cute and about my age. I think I could have just taken the pizza and he would have never realized it."

"Beth this is probably a good time to have a little talk about our lifestyle and what we have thrown you into," I replied.

Beth sat down on my lap and adjusted my hard dick so it was between her legs and up against her pussy. As she rubbed my dick against her pussy, she leaned into me and said sweetly. "Daddy, what is it you would like to tell me? Is this going to be a birds and bees talk to your sweet little innocent daughter?"

"Beth, while you might be sweet," Foxy told her. "You are not innocent and definitely a slut!"

"Now Mom, what are you talking about? You make me suck Daddy's dick and your pussy but I am a nice girl and you are making me do all of these nasty things. Daddy's dick is in my pussy right now so should I take it out or maybe take it out and suck all of the pussy off it? If I clean it all up then no one will know that your slutty daughter fucked him."

"God Beth! You slut! Just for that little remark, I'm going to make Larry, I mean Daddy fuck your brains out with his big hard dick. Then you are going to have to suck us both off. That should be enough punishment for you!" Foxy told her with a big grin on her face.

"Oh Mommy, you are always threatening me with stuff like that and you expect me to be scared of you. What are you going to threaten me with next, making Daddy butt fuck me?" Beth retorted. "His dick is not that big and I could easily take it up my ass!"

"Beth, don't write checks that your mouth and ass can't cash!" Foxy fired back.

"Daddy's dick has been in Mommy's ass many times and I can guarantee you that the first time he butt fucks you, you'll be walking bowlegged for a couple of days. But after that, I know that you will always be pestering Daddy to shove his cock up your ass," Foxy continued.

"Girls, Girls," I interjected, "both of you stifle yourselves or Daddy will butt fuck both of you right now!"

"Promises, Promises," Foxy and Beth replied in unison. "You're so stingy with that dick of yours," Beth said, "I've been wiggling my almost naked teenage ass in front of your face and the best you can do is stick that thing in my mouth!"

"Seriously, girls we need to talk. I'm sorry that I have to be the grownup here but I need to be sure Beth understands a couple of things. Then I promise, I'll butt fuck both of you and let you flip a coin to see who goes last."

"Last," Beth asked, "Don't you mean first?"

"No, last because Foxy always likes to be fucked last so that the other girl's juices can be shoved deep in her cunt or ass," I answered.

I watched Foxy's eyes slowly close and a shiver ran down through her body as she thought about it. I could just imagine how Foxy would climax when I shoved Beth's juice deep in her cunt or ass.

Foxy said, "I love it when Larry pulls his wet dick out of some slut's pussy and buries that big hard thing in me. All I can think about is her pussy juice being shoved deep in me. The only thing I like better is to lie on some girl's stomach and watch Larry pound his dick in her pussy. Then after the girl comes, Larry will pull his dick out of her and slide it into my mouth. The taste of that hot wet pussy juice straight out of some girl's box gets me off every time."

"Of course, then there are the times that Larry pulls out and shoots his load into my mouth. Then I've got both cum and pussy juices to suck off his dick. I've got to quit thinking about this as I'm ready to get off again, right now!"

"That reminds me Beth, one of our rules around here is that if you suck Larry or some other guy off, you have to kiss all of the girls here and share some of his load before swallowing. Speaking of swallowing, I'm sure you realize that spitting is not allowed."

"Girls, I'm afraid that what I wanted to talk about is now old hat but I would like to discuss it anyway," I interrupted both of them.

"Okay," Beth said while wiggling her cute ass on my lap and rubbing my dick against her pussy lips. "I'm ready for anything that comes my way."

I told Beth, "I'm sure you figured out that we have a somewhat unconventional lifestyle and unlike my wife, I want to be sure that you don't have any problems with anything."

Beth said, "I assumed that you were swingers and while I don't know anything about swinging besides things I've read, so far I don't have any problems."

"We kid around and treat sex kind of lightly but I want to be sure that you understand you are not obligated to have sex with either of us or do things like answer the door naked," I told Beth.

"Oh, Larry," Beth replied, "If I thought any differently I would have said something before now. If I'm willing to get dumped out of a car without a coat or shoes, then I would certainly say something now. You are both the sweetest people I have ever met and though it might take a little getting used to. I want to fit in and I'm hoping that I can stay with you two awhile."

I told Beth, "The simple answer is that I don't make love to other girls, I fuck them and that is the difference. Sex and love are different things and while we enjoy sex with others, we are true to each other."

"Larry you keep promising me that you are going to fuck me but all I seem to get is your dick rubbing against my wet pussy," Beth kidded me back.

Foxy said "Beth, let's finish our pizza before it gets cold as I know you are starving to death. After we eat, we'll go back upstairs and I'll make sure that Larry drills your lights out. How does that sound to you?"

By this time, the pizza was a little cold but not too bad. Beth scarfed down the pizza like she was starving, which she probably was. Some of the pizza sauce dripped out of Foxy's mouth and fell on her tit and ran down over her nipple.

Beth looked at that and leaned over and licked the sauce off of Foxy's nipple. While she was at it, she sucked Foxy's nipple for a couple of minutes, using her tongue to play with her nipple ring. My dick had started to droop a little but watching Beth clean up Foxy got my dick to attention real quick.

I could tell it was having the same effect on Foxy as I could tell she was coming from having Beth suck her tit. She didn't make a sound but I knew from experience that she was getting her rocks off by the look on her face.

Beth finished up cleaning off Foxy and looked up at her while still sucking on her nipple and flicking her nipple ring with her tongue.

Beth said, "Foxy did you just come?"

"Yes," Foxy answered in her dreamy voice that she gets after she comes and is all relaxed.

"How can you come so easily?" Beth asked.

"Believe it or not, I was very naive when I met Larry and this is one of the things he taught me while corrupting my sweet innocent body," Foxy admitted.

"Larry do you think you could corrupt me just like Foxy?" Beth asked me. "I think I am going to enjoy being your personal slut along with Foxy."

"Beth, learning how to come over and over is not easy to do and it will take a lot of practice on your part," I told her with a big grin on my face.

Beth retorted, "Larry I think I'm going to enjoy serving under you and Foxy. These are going to be lessons that I'm going to love learning. And maybe you'll make me stay after school for more punishment!"

I told her, "I'm not going to be comfortable until we explain the rules and guidelines to you. Up until this point we have just been kidding around but when we go back to the bedroom, things are going to get serious real quick. I need to know if you are all in with this because you can back out now."

Foxy jumped in at this point and said, "Don't scare Beth. I think she knows what's going on and is okay with it."

"Let me start over. I probably came on a little over the top and that is not what I meant. As you've figured out we are 'swingers' as the straights call us and so have sex with other people besides our other half," I told her.

Beth replied, "Larry, I may be from Podunk but I wasn't born under a rock. It was pretty evident that you two are not a 'normal' couple. I don't have any experience with swinging but so far everything seems to be good with me and I think I'm going to enjoy being with you two as long as I'm not a fifth wheel."

Foxy told her, "Don't pay a lot of attention to Larry. Sometimes he gets over protective and is concerned about taking you to a place you don't want to go. Larry just give her the basics and I'll help her figure out the rest."

"Okay for the third time, (1) we are swingers, (2) we want you to join us in anything you feel comfortable with, and (3) you need to pick a safe word," I told Beth. "A safe word is a word that you would not normally use because 'No' and 'Stop' are commonly used in our sex play and will be completely ignored. Tell me a word that you will say if you want to immediately stop whatever is going on. And finally understand that just because you were brought home with us doesn't give us any special rights and you don't have to go along because you feel you have to," I told Beth.

"How about pizza?" Beth told me.

I replied, "Pizza it is and that will always be your safe word to stop everything."

Foxy said, "Larry, Beth and I are horny and need to be fucked, let's get this show on the road. Right Beth?"

Beth replied, "I second that. Foxy and I are going upstairs. If you want to stay down here and talk, go ahead but I plan on sucking Foxy's pussy and learn how to come over and over." With that she gave Foxy a nice kiss with plenty of tongue and started pulling Foxy up the stairs.

Seeing that I had completely lost them, I gave up and quickly followed both of those well curved asses up the stairway. Beth had slipped her hand down over Foxy's butt and was playing with her pussy. They looked so hot and this was going to be like fucking twins as Beth was almost a mirror copy of Foxy, just a tiny bit shorter.



As we went up the stairs, I noticed that Beth had now slid her middle finger in Foxy's butt and was working her finger in and out. I know how much that turns Foxy on and it looked so erotic to me.

Beth looked over her shoulder at me and said, "Surprise big boy, things might be looking up for you and pushed her finger deep in Foxy's ass."

I heard Foxy moan and saw her tighten her arm around Beth to maintain her balance and keep from falling over as she came. Beth was quickly learning how to push all of Foxy's buttons and I was looking forward to getting my buttons pushed also.

As I came to the top of the stairs and looked into the bedroom, I found that the girls had started without me. Beth was lying spread-eagled on the bed with Foxy between her legs. She was holding Beth's legs apart and raised as she sucked Beth's pussy. Somehow both girls had lost their thongs and I had a beautiful shot of Foxy's pussy between her spread legs.

Beth was holding Foxy's head in both hands and rubbing her pussy against Foxy's mouth. I hurriedly stripped and eased into bed with the two girls. From up close, I could see that Foxy was sucking Beth's clit and had at least two fingers in her.

Beth's moans were getting louder and more frequent. She started talking dirty to Foxy, telling her to suck her pussy and finger fuck her harder. Talking dirty puts Foxy into overdrive and even I was surprised at how hard she was sucking Beth's pussy.

I could tell that Foxy was trying to hold on and not come until Beth got her rocks off. Keeping Foxy from coming was a virtually impossible task unless she was wearing her dog collar. With her dog collar on, I can control her climaxes to some degree but we didn't play that game too often. Foxy was happiest when she could come over and over as much as she wanted.

Beth opened her eyes and looked at me. In her eyes all I could see was lust and knew that she was focused on Foxy's tongue and fingers. She waved me over and I knelt next to her face with my dick in front of her face.

She took one hand off of Foxy's head and reached over to my dick and started to stroke it. She looked up to me and smiled, then placed my dick in her mouth and started to softly suck it. I could feel her tongue licking the head of my dick as she took more and more into her mouth. I could see her body start to tense up as Foxy opened her mouth and took her entire pussy in her mouth. It was weird watching them as they looked like identical twins. When Beth's hair dried it was kinky like Foxy's and other than a slight difference in height, they were virtually twins. I couldn't wait to fuck her to see if she reacted like Foxy did when she was getting laid.

As I watched Beth get closer and closer to her climax, she was reacting just like Foxy does. Her body was starting to quiver and I could see her legs jerk as Foxy fucked her with her tongue. It was almost scary as I watched her climax building. Beth was so much like my wife, it was unbelievable even down to the long legs and shapely jugs.

Beth was sucking my dick harder but I could tell that she was really focused on getting sucked off. I slowly pulled my dick out of her mouth and Beth's eyes opened when she realized that my dick was gone. I could tell that she wondered if she did something wrong or not but I pointed down to Foxy and mouthed "enjoy" to her.

Beth had a big smile on her face when she realized that I wanted her to focus on Foxy's tongue and fingers instead of my dick. She laid her head back on the pillow and started playing with Foxy's hair. Now I could see her climax starting to take over as her body was strained upward, almost off the bed. Her fingers were doing little jerking motions just like Foxy did when she is getting her rocks off.

Beth started a low moaning noise which got louder and louder as Foxy continued to work her pussy. I could hear how wet her pussy was by the slurping noises Foxy made. Beth's eyes started to roll back in her head and I knew she was gone. Her moans became incoherent babble as she encouraged Foxy to finish her off.

By now I was stroking my dick hard as this was one of the most erotic scenes I've ever witnessed.

Suddenly, Beth is yelling "Yes, Yes, Yes ..." and I could tell that she was coming in Foxy's mouth. At the same time, Foxy was coming also and I could see that she was trying to remain control to the point that she kept her mouth on Beth's pussy long enough for Beth to get off.

Once Beth''s climax started to ease up, Foxy went into full climax mode. She had held it as long as she could and now she surrendered to her climax. Foxy rolled over and started jerking and twitching all over as the waves of the climax crashed over her. Foxy's eyes were rolled back into her head and then she just collapsed and was completely still.

Beth scooted down and held Foxy's head, kissing her pussy coated lips and frosted face. She asked me, "Is she alright?" and held Foxy to her tits.

"She's fine, she just had one of her mind blowing climaxes. You really turn her on as she doesn't do this with everyone. Normally she's not quite that bad. And a word of advice, if you are getting Foxy off, don't ever stop until she finished coming. She goes crazy if her climax is interrupted in mid stream."

"Don't worry" Beth said "I'll make sure and get her off every time. Why don't you come over here and let me take care of you now. I'm plenty wet so just fuck me. I want to feel your dick buried in me."

I slipped between Beth's legs as she spread them wide. She looked so sexy with her half closed eyes and hard nipples. She took her lips between her fingers and spread herself wide for me. I could see that her pussy was dripping wet. I made a note to myself to thank wifey for getting her ready.

,

I started to ease my hard cock into her but Beth wrapped her legs around my waist and using her heels started pushing me hard on my butt cheeks.

"Fuck Me!" Beth screamed as she thrust her hips and pussy against me.

I thought to myself, "So much for taking it easy on her." So I grabbed both of her legs, just below the knees, and pulled them from around my waist. Then as I lifted her legs around my shoulders, which picked her butt up and put it in a straight line to my cock. When I had her in position, I rammed my dick deep into her cunt in one quick thrust. As I felt my dick hit bottom against her cervix, she gave a gasp and her eyes opened wide.

I started pile driving into her wet pussy. I couldn't believe how hot her pussy was and I could feel her trying to suck my dick deeper into her cunt. I had only fucked one other girl who's pussy felt like this. I think that she was realizing that she may be getting more dick than she really expected.

As I first pounded into her, I could see on her face that she wasn't used to being fucked like this but after a couple of deep strokes, I could see and feel her pussy opening up to take my cock.

Beth groaned, "God, your dick is so big and I'm so full, I can't believe it. No matter what I say, don't stop fucking me, no matter what!"

I've only known a couple of girls whose pussy was as hot as Beth's and I could feel it sucking my dick into her inner depths. I knew I wasn't going to last long and tried to think of other things while I pounded my dick into her. I loved the feeling as my balls slapped her butt when I went all the way in. I could feel Beth's fingernails in my back and expected to see blood when this was over but it really turned me on.

I felt Foxy slip in between us and she laid her face right above Beth's pussy. I could feel Foxy starting to play with my balls and Beth's ass as I continued to pound my dick into Beth's hot cunt.

Foxy started to lick Beth's clit and my dick as I slid into her wet pussy. Beth ran her fingers through Foxy's hair and started to wind her hair around her fingers.

Beth gasped, "Foxy lick my cunt and Larry's dick, you bitch! You better clean up his cock when it comes out of my wet cunt. When Larry gets ready I want him to pull out of my pussy and shoot his cum right into your mouth and on your face."

Beth continued, "You better suck his cum in your mouth because I'm going to want to get some of that out of your mouth. I've never tasted cum before and I'm planning on taking a big load out of your mouth."

With that, Foxy started to come again. Talking dirty really gets her off and I could see that she was trying to keep on licking Beth's clit but was having problems concentrating on anything but her climax.

Beth asked me, "Larry can you go a little longer until you cum?"

I replied, "Don't worry I've got a ways to go, why do you ask?"

Beth said, "Because I need to kiss Foxy and taste the pussy on her lips as she comes."

With that, Beth pulled Foxy's head up as her fingers were still entwined in Foxy's hair and mashed Foxy's mouth against hers. I could see Foxy's legs vibrating and knew that she was beginning to climax all over again.

As Beth tasted her pussy on Foxy's lips, she moaned and rubbed her lips against Foxy's. Her tongue ran all over Foxy's lips and face as she cleaned up the pussy juice from Foxy's face. This pushed Foxy over the edge and as I pounded my dick into Beth's tight wet cunt, I watched Foxy jerk all over as she had a huge climax.

Foxy collapsed on Beth's tits as she shuddered and finished her climax. Afterward, she just laid onto Beth's heaving tits without moving.

Beth told me, "I've changed my mind, Foxy doesn't deserve your load. I want you to come up here and pump your load into my mouth. You can watch as I suck the first load of cum that has ever been in my mouth."

Beth was turning out to be as big a slut as my wife and I hope that I can keep up with both of them. Watching Beth finish off Foxy was putting me over the edge and I could feel my balls getting ready to fill up a hot mouth. I figured I could make about two or three hard strokes and then I was going to have to move before I came.

Beth's pussy was so hot that it felt like it was burning my dick as I reamed her tight cunt out and then I knew I was out of time.

I quickly pulled my dick out and started moving towards Beth's open mouth. I put my hand behind Beth's head and pulled her head up as I moved my throbbing dick to her face. Then I realized that I had waited too long and wasn't going to make it. My first shot hit Beth's tits and her eyes opened wide as she watched a solid stream of cum splash on her tits and up to her chin.

Before the next spurt, Beth had pulled my dick into her mouth and was sucking the head of my cock. As she felt the next shot hit the back of her mouth, I saw Beth's eyes roll back in her head and knew that she was having a serious climax.

As she was coming, Beth had a little problem keeping my dick in her mouth but she did an admirable job of keeping the cum in and only letting a little out. It looked like she was not having any problems taking my cum as I continued to shoot into her mouth as she sucked me clean.

By this time, Foxy had came around and crawled back up over Beth. She looked down at the trail of cum from Beth's tit to her mouth. Foxy leaned over her and started to clean up the cum, starting with the cum on Beth's nipple. Beth moaned as Foxy sucked her nipple and cleaned up the cum.

I finally stopped shooting into Beth's mouth and looked down to see my cum covered dick sliding in and out of Beth's mouth as she cleaned me up. Foxy followed the trail of cum up Beth's chest, using her tongue to clean it up. She then licked the cum off Beth's chin and the corner of her mouth where it had dribbled out.

Foxy eased my dick out of Beth's mouth and gave her a big French kiss. I could see her tongue probing Beth's mouth as she helped herself to my cum. As the girls were ignoring me, I rolled over and lay down on the bed and just watched the show.

Beth rolled Foxy over on her back and gave her a quick kiss. Then she pulled back until she was a couple of inches above Foxy and slowly let the cum run out of her mouth into my wife's open mouth. I could see Foxy fighting her climax as she didn't want to miss a second of this but for Foxy it was a losing battle. Foxy's whole body was trembling and her legs were jerking as she started to come while my cum dripped into her mouth. Then Foxy reached up and pulled Beth's mouth down to hers and drove her tongue deep into Beth's mouth as she had a mind blowing climax.

Beth just collapsed on Foxy and I watched how hot they looked with their nipples together and both girls had cum running of their mouth. Foxy reached up and softly squeezed Beth's tit as Beth held her to her tits. Beth then spread her legs and Foxy slipped her leg between Beth's open legs and pressed her leg against Beth's pussy. I knew what a turn on it was for Foxy to have a girls open pussy against her leg.

As I lay there stroking my dick and reliving the last few hours, I'm thinking to myself that this was unbelievable. I have a new girl who is virtually a clone of my wife in apparently every way. This was just too good to be true.

I looked over at the girls and they were both sound asleep and all curled up together. Foxy's hand had moved down and she was holding Beth's pussy as they slept.

I eased out of bed and grabbed a comforter and covered up the well fucked sleeping girls. I realized another reason that she was like Foxy, she went to sleep after sex and now I was wide awake. I thought this was supposed to be the other way around?

So I slipped into the closet and found Beth's clothes and took them down to the laundry room. I quickly went through her pockets and found her driver's license. I'm not one to spy but I was assuming that she was going to be living with us for awhile and wanted to get an idea of her background. I put her clothes in the washer and piled what few personal belongings she had in a small pile.

I went to my home office and scanned her driver's license. I emailed the copy of the license to Jack, my head of security, and asked him to make a very discrete inquiry about her. Since we ran a number unconventional businesses such as strip clubs, we had to be very careful about what we were involved in. I knew that Jack would dig into her past without raising an eyebrow even though he didn't have a clue why I asked.

After slipping Beth's license back with her other stuff, I went back to my office and sat down behind my desk. I had the stereo on low and leaned back in my chair while listening to some of my favorite ZZ Top songs. I closed my eyes and started reliving the evening which had started out by meeting a new couple and then finishing up with Beth and Foxy.

I'm leaning back in my chair, still buck naked, with my eyes shut when I felt a warm mouth on my dick. I looked down at the head of kinky hair in my lap while trying to figure out who it was. I was sure it wasn't Foxy as she would be dead to the world after having as many climaxes as she had. It must be Beth, I thought and then it dawned on me that Beth was sucking my dick and I haven't taken a shower or cleaned up at all. In the heat of battle, you usually don't worry about your dick being dirty but I reached down and pulled Beth's mouth off my dick.

I said, "Beth, why don't you let me take a quick shower before you start in on me. I'm not saying that it doesn't feel wonderful but you might like me better if I was clean?"

Beth looked up at me and said, "I'm well aware that your dick tastes like Foxy, me, and your cum. If I didn't want to suck it I wouldn't. You need to stop trying to be nice to me and let me take care of myself and you."

She followed up with, "Besides I love the smell and taste of pussy and cum on your dick and would not let you take a shower before I had a chance to clean you up. I started this evening off being a scared little girl and now I'm a slut courtesy of your nasty wife. I have never been this happy and if I want to suck your dirty dick, then you are going to just have to lean back and take it! I've tasted the joys of sex with you and Foxy and don't want to miss a single minute."

Who was I to argue with logic like that, so I leaned back as Beth swallowed my cock and gave me one of the best blow jobs of my life. As I ran my fingers through her hair and listened to her slurping noises, I'm thinking she is a real keeper!

The two girls who already lived with us, were out of town visiting friends in our previous hometown and were due back in a few days. I figured that they would be happy to have another girl around but hopefully I would be able to take care of four girls now. I guess, I could think of worst ways to go.

As Beth continued expertly working my cock, I could feel my dick getting harder in her mouth. She stopped for a second and asked me if she could have another load as part of her last one got splashed on her tits?

I laughed and told her, "Beth, you'll find out that it is really hard for me to get off and I would love to cum in your mouth. It doesn't mean that I don't like it, just that it's hard for me."

Beth replied, "I love a challenge so lay there and get ready to be sucked all night if necessary. I want to surprise Foxy with a mouthful of cum."

With that, Beth reapplied herself at sucking my cock. She turned her head so I could watch her work my dick. It felt so good for her to lick me all over and then just suck the head of my dick while licking the head with her tongue. Then she would swallow me to her gag reflex and I noticed that she could now take virtually every inch of my dick. When she went all the way down, I could feel her breathing on my abdomen.

I would never have believed it, but my dick was really starting to recover and I closed my eyes and focused on her mouth on my cock. As she sensed me getting closer, she worked me faster and harder. My dick felt so good in her warm mouth and I could feel my balls tightening up as I got ready to empty into her hungry mouth.

She reached around me and started working her finger in my ass. I knew that Foxy had been telling her the tricks to get me off and that made me feel good as I knew Foxy had accepted her. Now she was bobbing up and down on my dick while fingering me in the ass and playing with my balls.

I tightened my grip in her hair and I could tell that she knew she had me. There was nothing I could do to stop myself and as I held her head, my hot cum started squirting into her mouth. As soon as I started to cum, I could feel her jerking and moaning as she came with me. Her lips never left my dick as she sucked every drop into her mouth.

When she was finished and let my dick slip out of her mouth, she looked up to me and smiled. As she smiled, cum ran out both sides of her mouth and she quickly raked it off her face and sucked it back into her mouth.

She patted me on the forehead and ran off. I knew that she was going to go up and wake up Foxy with a mouth full of cum. I wanted to see this but was moving kind of slow and my knees were still weak.

This was a perfect end to our first night with our new girlfriend!

* * * * * *

If you liked this story, please be sure and vote.
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