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It started while waiting for the school bus.
I am the father of the most beautiful daughter in the world. At least, that's how I see it. Her mother and I divorced a couple of years ago but we stayed on good terms and we share custody of our daughter. Since my ex and I live within a couple of miles of each other, our daughter spends time with both of us every day. My ex works during the day, getting up very early so our daughter spends the night at my house. I put her on the school bus in the mornings. After school, her mother picks her up from the bus stop and keeps her until I get off work. It's a good arrangement for us.
I had just moved to this neighborhood about 2 weeks ago and hadn't had time to meet any of the other parents in the area. When I would wait at the bus stop with my daughter in the mornings, I would sit in my car while my daughter played with her school friends until the bus came. There were always 2 or 3 other moms who also waited with their kids each day. They would gather together and chat with each other while waiting. I never joined them because I felt awkward joining in with women that I didn't know.
One day about 2 weeks after we started our morning routine, I saw a car pull up and park across the street from the bus stop. The reaction from the moms was what alerted me to something being unusual. I heard one of them (the tall blonde) say "Oh shit. He's back." I looked around at the car and saw the unmistakable image of a camera lens poking out of the drivers window. That pervert was taking pictures of the kids. The moms gathered the kids closer to themselves. I decided that I wasn't going to let this behavior go unchallenged and got out of my car. I approached the guy with the camera. He was so intent on taking pictures of the kids, that he never saw me coming. When I got closer to his car, I could see that his dick was out of his pants as well.
I got right up to his window and grabbed his camera and pulled. Since the strap was around his neck, this had the effect of pulling him partway out of the car window. He was surprised, to say the least. He was even more surprised when I hit him right in the teeth with a solid left. He grabbed at his car's gear shifter, pulled it into drive and stomped on the gas. The camera strap broke and I was left holding the camera as he sped off.
When the cops came to take a report, they looked through the memory card on the camera and saw hundreds of pictures of kids from multiple bus stops around the neighborhood. They took the camera as evidence, took statements from all of us, and assured us that the creep would not be bothering us anymore. (One of the kids whose pictures were on the camera was the son of one of the cops) By then, the kids were already on the bus and gone. I waved at the moms and went home.
The next day, when we arrived at the bus stop, the tall blonde mom came over to my car and introduced herself. Her name was Joanie. I told her my name and she insisted on having me join the other 2 moms while we waited for the bus. I agreed and she linked her arm in mine as we walked over to the other two. She introduced me to the others as "our hero, Ken".
Let me take a moment to describe the others. Joanie was tall and blonde. Her hair was in a standard "mom" haircut and while she wasn't heavy, she had round hips and a nice set of breastworks. She had an easy smile and a mischievous twinkle in her eyes. The dark-haired one was introduced as Allison. She was several inches shorter than Joanie, slim and fit, with very little in the boob department. The last one was Millie. She was the shortest one and was plump. Light brown hair and the largest boobs of the three. She was also the quietest of them all, saying very little other than hello. As for me, I'm not spectacular. I'm average looking, with an average "dad bod". I'm not fat, but I'm past my "fighting weight" that I was in the Army 10 years ago. I'm also about average in the cock department, coming in at about 6.5 inches.
As we chatted, the story came out that the creep had been coming around every few weeks and taking pictures of the kids at the bus stop. The women were always nervous about approaching her for fear that he might have a weapon or something. We all decided that he probably wouldn't bother us any longer, which the women were extremely grateful for. Then Joanie suggested that I join them after the kids were picked up. She said that the three of them usually went back to one of their houses for coffee after the kids were gone. I tried to excuse myself from joining in. After all, I really didn't want to listen to a lot of "mom" talk. But all three insisted so I figured having that a cup of coffee would be the polite thing to do.
Once we waved goodbye to the kids, we walked over to Allison's house, since it was her turn to host the group. Millie and I got settled in the living room while Allison and Joanie went into the kitchen to make the coffee. There was an uncomfortable silence as Millie wasn't very chatty and I felt out of my element as well. Soon enough though, The other two ladies returned with the cups and sat down. Joanie sat on one side of me and Allison on the other.
They started thanking me for my actions the previous day. I said that I was just protecting the kids and that anyone would have done the same. They were still very thankful that I took care of the creep. We chatted for a little while, and I was trying to think of a way I could gracefully make my exit when Joanie put her cup down and told me to wait here a moment. she got up and walked out of the room and down the hall. I assumed that she was heading for the bathroom. Allison then told me that the three of them had discussed it and they agreed that they should show me their appreciation for what I did. I kept insisting that no thanks were needed, but Allison just told me "Never argue with a woman".
A moment later I heard Joanie return to the room and as I looked over at her, my jaw hit the floor. She was standing there completely naked! My tongue stopped working and my cock lurched in my pants. Joanie just smiled at me and said that the three of them were going to make sure that I knew just how thankful they were. As she walked over to me, I could feel Allison stand and start to take off her clothes as well. Joanie came right over, sat down next to me, grabbed my hand and placed it on her tit. Since my hand was smarter than me, it immediately started squeezing and caressing her chest. Her tits were about a 36D and were nice and firm. Joanie leaned over and kissed me. My tongue started working again and we began to kiss in earnest. I felt Allison sit back down on my other side and she reached over and started rubbing the growing bulge in my pants. I glanced over at Millie and saw she was still fully dressed, but she had her hands down the front of her sweats. From the movements, it appeared that she was rubbing her pussy for all it was worth.
I felt hands caressing my cock through my jeans and very shortly, one of them lowered my zipper and freed my now raging cock. Hands started to stroke and caress me and I had to fight to keep from coming right there. Joanie disengaged from our kiss and lowered her head into my lap and engulfed my cock in her mouth. I gasped and Allison moved up and placed her tit in my open mouth. I began to suck and lick her nipple which caused her to groan deep in her throat. Joanie was obviously an expert at cocksucking because she had me ready to shoot in a matter of a couple minutes. I warned her that I was ready and she increased her speed and suction. She was going at me like she needed my cum to survive. I almost screamed as I blasted what felt like a quart of cum into her velvety mouth. I felt rather than saw her swallowing rapidly but some of my cum leaked from the corner of her mouth and ran down my shaft. Allison dived for my cock and began to lick up the spillage as Joanie moved up and lapped at the tip of my cock. I looked at Millie and she was just starting to take her clothes off.
Allison and Joanie stood me up and began to remove my clothes as well. I realized that my "reward" was far from over. Once we were all naked, Allison plopped back on the couch, leaned back, and spread her legs wide. Joanie pushed my head toward Allison's smoothly shaved pussy and I got on my knees and began to lick, suck, nibble, lap and generally devour her wet pussy folds. Millie slid underneath me and began to lick and stroke my wilting cock, bringing it quickly back to life. Suddenly, I felt Joanie's tongue on my balls and ass, something I hadn't experienced before. This caused my cock to harden rapidly.
Allison was cumming over and over and I just had to feel her warm wet pussy on my cock. I straightened up and moved forward. Millie grabbed the base of my cock and looked me in the eyes.
"Save some of this for me too," she ordered. She then lined the head of my cock up with Allison's pussy and I slid right in. She was warm and tight, and very wet. She started to pant and moan as I started a rhythm that wasn't too fast but not slow either. Millie moved up and latched onto one breast while Joanie took the other. Allison reached down with each hand and started to finger their pussies. Her breathing began to get faster and I could tell when she began to cum by the way her pussy tightened around my cock. She bucked a few times and I felt her pussy gush around my member. Then she went limp.
I figured it was time for the next one so I slid out of her warmth and glanced down. My cock was completely coated with her creamy juices. Millie got down on her hands and knees on the carpet and began to beg me to fuck her next. Well, being the gentleman that I am, I couldn't refuse so I moved behind her and slid into her pussy. Millie started cumming almost immediately, rapid fire. Her cries of pleasure were sexy as hell as she chanted "Fuck, fuck, fuck," over and over. I could see her nipples grazing the carpet with each of my thrusts. I looked over at Allison and saw that she was busy eating Joanie's pussy like a starving woman. Joanie was rocking her head from side to side as she held Allison's head tightly between her thighs. It looked to me like this wasn't the first time they had tried this particular act as Allison was bringing sounds of great pleasure from Joanie.
I felt Millie reach back and cup my balls in her hand and I knew that I wouldn't be able to hold back any longer. With a groan I started to pound her pussy until I couldn't hold it any longer. With one final thrust, I held myself as deep inside her as I could and blasted out my second load of the morning. My cock pulsed three, four, and then five times very strongly, followed by another half dozen "after shocks" before I was spent.
I reluctantly pulled myself from Millie's now dripping pussy and lay back against the couch. Millie moved up and snuggled next to me. Within a minute or two, Allison and Joanie did the same. All four of us were a sweaty, satisfied mess and the women began to giggle. Then Joanie piped up and said, "So, does Thursday at my house work for everybody?"
I knew then that I was going to enjoy living in this neighborhood.
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My wife Tina is a model. Not the kind of model you see on TV or on a fashion runway. She's a nude model for her own internet website. And I do all her pictures as I'm a photographer. Usually, she models alone. She starts off dressed and then gets naked and masturbates for the camera. But once in a while, she has someone join her on camera. This is her latest one.
We met him on craigslist when he answered our ad. We posted that we wanted to find a guy who wasn't camera shy to pose with my wife and Allan was the best choice. It took a little while to set up the shoot because our schedules didn't mesh well, but the day finally arrived.
Allan came over and we all got acquainted. While we were chatting, I got the paperwork done. He and Tina hit it off very well and the air was pretty thick with sexual tension. Once we were all ready, we went into the studio where there was a couch set up and my lights were already positioned.
The premise for the shoot was simple. Allan was a fire fighter and he brought his gear with him. Tina was going to wear it and do a solo shoot while he watched as a warm up. Then we would change up and he would do one with her.
Tina stripped down to her bra and panties and Allan helped her suit up. I noticed that his hands tended to caress her breasts and ass whenever the opportunity presented itself. Once she was all dressed and ready, she stepped in front of the lights and began. I started some music and started taking pictures. Tina slowly and expertly went through her routine. Facial expressions, body posing, and tantalizing flashes of skin started us off.
I glanced over at Allan and noticed that he couldn't keep his eyes off my wife as she moved about. I also noticed a sizeable bulge in his jeans.
Tina began to open and remove her clothing. She was smiling, and pouting and staring right at Allan as she disrobed for the camera. Tina removed her pants, and panties, but ended up keeping the jacket on. Once everything else was off, she started to play with her shaved pussy. She rubbed her clit and I could see the wetness as she stroked herself. A movement to my side caught my eye and I looked to see that Allan had taken his cock out and was stroking what appeared to be an 8 or 9 inch cock. I was sporting a nice firm erection myself, but I needed both hands to operate the camera.
Tina continued to play with her pussy. One of her hands moved up to caress her breasts and pinch her nipples. When she did that, a gasp escaped her lips along with an increase in her moans. I kept clicking away as she moved closer and closer to orgasm. Allan kept stroking his very hard cock and I was worried that he might finish before he even got started. But he just kept going.
After a few more minutes, I could see that Tina was ready to cum. She glanced at me and I told her to go ahead. She looked back at Allan's cock and her fingers became a blur on her pussy. Then she started to tense up, her back arched and she held her breath. She convulsed once...twice...and then a third time as her eyes rolled back into her head. I could see her pussy twitching as her orgasm rolled over her. Finally she fell back limp on the couch. Her hands fell away and she looked at the camera. I snapped a few more shots of her afterglow and that was the end of her solo shoot. I looked at Allan and he seemed mesmerized by what he had just witnessed. His hard cock was leaking precum and showed no signs of softening.
We took a break for Tina to have a bottle of water and for Allan to cool down a bit. We chatted about Tina's website and how long she had been modeling. I changed the lights around so they were pointed at the bed and prepared for the second shoot.
For the second shoot, Tina put on a nightshirt and nothing else. She lay in the bed and only slightly covered herself with a sheet as if she had been sleeping. Allan, who had donned his gear, came into the room as if to wake her. He shook her but she didn't "wake up", so he began to caress her body. He unbuttoned her nightshirt and exposed her tits. As he bent down and took one of her nipples into her mouth, her eyes opened. She acted surprised to see a fire fighter in her bedroom and attempted (unsuccessfully) to cover herself from his view. A few shots of their supposed conversation, and Tina moved her hands away from her body. She reached out to rub the bulge that had formed in his pants. Allan started to remove his jacket and boots. Of course, he was shirtless under the jacket. After all, this IS porn.
When he was standing next to the bed in his pants and suspenders, Tine sat up and unzipped his pants. His erection sprang out into her hands and she grasped him firmly. She shrugged the nightshirt off her shoulders and swung her legs out of the bed so she was facing his cock. She bent down and started to lick the tip of his cock. Allan's head was back and his eyes were closed as she took his cock as deep into her mouth as she could. He placed a hand on her head as she started to move her mouth up and down his shaft. His moans of pleasure told me that he was really enjoying her actions.
After a few more minutes of this, I suggested that he lick her pussy, so Allan got down on his knees next to the bed, placed Tina's legs over his shoulders, and began to lick up her freely flowing juices. Tina leaned back on her elbows and pushed her pussy out for easier access. I could tell it wouldn't be long before she would be cumming again, this time on his tongue. I moved in and got a few close up shots of his tongue in between the folds of her pussy. He inserted a finger into her slippery wet pussy and that set her off.
"Oh my God!" she kept repeating over and over as her second orgasm of the day washed over her. Allan kept licking and sucking all of her juices as she bucked and shook her way through her orgasm.
Finally, she went limp and Allan stood up. He slipped his suspenders and pants down and stepped out of them. He lifted Tina's legs up and moved forward. He slid his hard cock into her pussy with one long, slow movement, all the way to the hilt. Tina's eyes flew open wide as he filled her pussy with his cock. Once he was all the way inside of her, he began to move back and forth slowly and steadily.
Sometimes Tina likes to be fucked hard and fast. This wasn't one of those times. Allan's steady rhythm was perfect for her and she began to cum again. I kept clicking away, alternating between her face and her pussy as she moaned and jerked her way through another orgasm. There was a slight smile on Allan's face as he kept on fucking her.
After her 4th or 5th orgasm, Allan started to increase his pace. As he moved his cock in and out of her pussy faster and faster, Tina began to have one long continuous orgasm. She just came and came and I was afraid she might pass out from the pleasure. Allan looked at me and asked where I wanted him to cum. Although I had originally planned on him cumming on her belly for the camera, I told him to shoot inside of her. Tina looked at me and then doubled down on her orgasm. Allan just nodded and began to stroke his cock into her in earnest. Finally, with a guttural growl, he shoved himself all the way into her pussy and held himself there. His balls jumped several times as he shot ropes of cum into my wife.
Tina felt him cumming in her pussy and screamed out in complete pleasure as her orgasm crested. As his orgasm waned, Allan moved himself back and forth in her pussy to milk every last drop of cum from his cock.
When he relaxed, I told him to slowly slip his cock out as I got my camera in position. As he removed his limp cock, cum oozed out of her pussy. I got several great shots of her creamy pussy before she moved her hand down to catch his spunk. Tina scooped up the cum that was sliding out of her and brought it to her mouth. I clicked away as she licked her fingers clean.
As they both floated down from their earth-shattering orgasms, I readied the lights for the final shots. Then, at my direction, Allan scooped my wife up in her arms and I squeezed off some shots of her carrying her out the door.
After we were done, we discussed the possibility of Allan joining us in a few more shoots. We are both looking forward to the next one, and Allan says he has a friend who might be interested in joining in as well.
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My wife and I have been swingers for a few years. She also has a streak of exhibitionism that we discovered. I guess you could call her an all-around slut.
One evening, I suggested that we go to an adult theater in the city. It didn't take much convincing for me to get her to agree. She dressed in a skirt and blouse with nothing underneath. She ended up masturbating while two guys watched and jerked off. That experience was just the start of our adventures. This story is about one of our more recent ones.
Let me describe my wife for you. She is 40 years old, about 190 lbs. (mostly in her hips and legs) with a 38C chest. She has very prominent nipples which are very sensitive. She shaves her pussy and is very orgasmic.
We went to a different adult theater this time. This one is more "couple friendly" and cleaner than the last one. She wore a dress with a plunging neckline and nothing else. We walked in and made our way to the main theater room. We sat on one of the couches against the perimeter of the room with her sitting on the middle of the three cushions, leaving the seat to her right open. It wasn't too long before a guy asked if he could sit in the unoccupied seat. I nodded and he sat down.
He was dressed in khaki pants and a polo shirt. He seemed clean and polite. As the three of us watched the movie, I whispered in my wife's ear and asked if he was ready. She took a deep breath and nodded. I then reached over and began to caress her left breast. After her nipple was hard, I eased it out of the top of her dress, exposing it to her seat-mate as well as the dozen or so guys wandering around the room.
As I fondled her nipple, she slid her hands underneath her dress and began to rub herself. The guy on her right (I'll call him Bob) was openly staring at her as she began to get worked up. His hand was rubbing his crotch and I could see a nice sized bulge forming there. I leaned over and whispered to my wife to put her hand on his leg.
She reached over and rested her hand on his left thigh. Almost immediately, he unzipped his pants and fished out his cock. He was not huge, but he was a respectable size, about 6 inches. As soon as my wife saw this, she wrapped her fingers around his hard cock. As she slowly started to stroke him, he asked me if he could touch her as well. I nodded and he brought his hand up to her chest and started to fondle the tit that I wasn't playing with. My wife moaned as he pulled it out of the top of her dress and into the cool air.
Our activities were starting to draw attention from some of the other patrons in the theater. A small crowd of about 8 guys were standing around watching our little show. Some of them were openly fondling their crotch and one guy had pulled out his dick and was stroking himself as he watched.
A couple of minutes later, Bob groaned and started to cum all over my wife's hand. My wife squeezed his cock and finished him off. As she pulled her hand away, I could see that it was covered with Bob's cum. She lifted her hand to her mouth and began to lick the cum off of her fingers. This caused an audible groan of pleasure from the assembled watchers. Bob zipped up, mumbled a word of thanks, and left.
It was only a few seconds later that a tall black man asked if he could sit down. After receiving permission, he flopped down next to my wife, pulled down his sweat pants and pulled out what looked like a solid 8" cock. He started to stroke himself for only a few seconds before my wife reached over and grabbed ahold of his cock.
As I watched my wife stroke the second cock of the night, I was as hard as a steel bar. I opened my pants and pulled out my cock and guided my wife's hand to it. As she felt the precum leaking from it, she shifted position and leaned over, engulfing my cock in her mouth. She started to suck me like a woman possessed. Her new seatmate took this opportunity to reach underneath her and pull her dress up, allowing him access to her ass and pussy.
I could feel my wife groan and I knew that he had slipped his fingers into her pussy. From the movement of his arm, I could tell that he was finger fucking my wife right in front of me. Between that knowledge and what my wife was doing to me with her mouth, I almost came right then. But I wanted this to last so I disengaged her mouth from my cock and eased her in the other direction. She leaned over and took the black cock directly into her mouth. She began to give him one of her world class blowjobs. He wrapped his hands in her hair and leaned his head back on the couch we were on.
My wife only sucked his cock for a few minutes before she sat up. She shrugged her dress off her shoulders. She stood up, hiked her dress over hips and straddled the black man she had just been blowing. She grabbed his cock, positioned it where she wanted it, and slid down on it. She took his whole length into her pussy in one smooth stroke. She immediately began to moan and shake as her orgasm washed over her.
The crowd of watchers was steadily moving closer and one of them reached a hand out to touch her ass. As he made contact, my wife moaned again and the floodgates opened. Hands came from all sides to touch, pinch, and rub whatever part of her that they could reach. One guy leaned in and took one of her nipples into his mouth and began to suck.
My wife was steadily bouncing up and down on the black cock inside her. She was moaning and cumming almost continuously by this point. Her lover started to thrust upwards into her pussy and it wasn't long before he announced that he was going to cum. My wife said "Cum in my pussy" and that sent him over the edge. He wrapped his arms around her waist, slammed his cock up into her, and groaned loudly as he filled her insides with his cum. He jerked a few time as she came with him. A couple of moments later, he leaned back spent.
My wife stood up, and his cum started to ooze out of her and ran down her thigh. She moved to the end of the couch and leaned over it. Her dress was hiked up over her hips and her pussy was open to the crowd. The black guy vacated his seat and another guy took his place. My wife wasted no time in leaning over and taking his cock into her mouth. Another guy stepped behind her, and with a look at me for approval, slid into her sloppy wet pussy.
My wife was in a sexual frenzy at this point. One by one the guys would step up behind my wife and fuck her. Most came inside her, but a few pulled out and shot their loads on her back and ass. Guys wanting to be sucked slid one after another into the seat on the couch. All in all, my wife was fucked by 7 guys and sucked off 5 or 6 more. She swallowed load after load. She had cum on her face, in her hair, and all over back, ass, pussy and legs.
After about an hour of non-stop fucking, my wife was beginning to tire and she announced that the guy fucking her was going to be the last one. The line of guys behind him was disappointed, but polite about her decision.
Her final fucker shot his load into her pussy, stepped back and zipped himself up, thanked her and walked away. My wife stood up and I led her to the restroom so she could straighten herself up. While she was cleaning up, several guys came to me to express their thanks and to tell me how sexy she is.
When my wife emerged from the bathroom, she had wiped most of the cum from her body and face. She still had some in her hair but she didn't care. She and I walked hand in hand out of the theater and to our car. As she sat down, she told me to hurry and get us home. She said that she still had plans to take one more load of cum tonight and that was going to be mine.
I love my slutwife!
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What's a fella to do?
I have found myself in a situation that both appeals to me as well as fills me with dread at the same time. I don't know how to resolve it, or even if I want to.
Let me explain.
I have been married to my wife for almost a decade. I love her very much, but our sex life has diminished quite a bit. When we first met and were married, we weren't able to keep our hands off each other. She would give me road head when we were going to the corner store. We would fuck at the drop of a hat in any location. We even began to swing with other couples. But over the last couple of years, my wife has become less and less interested in anything sexual.
Don't get me wrong. I would never go out and find another woman to cheat with. But the lack of attention to my sexual needs was becoming more and more difficult to deal with.
About two weeks ago, things at my house changed somewhat. A friend of my wife's ran into a personal situation and needed a place to stay for a while. We had known Diana for about a year. She and my wife got along well, and while I was friendly, I always kept my distance. It's not that I disliked her. But I considered her my wife's friend more than mine.
Anyway, my wife called me at work and asked if we could put Diana up in the spare bedroom for a little while. She had gotten herself in a bad situation and needed to get out of it and start anew. Since I am always willing to help a friend in need (as long as it doesn't involve loaning them money) I said yes. My wife asked me to pick Diana up on my way home from work, to which I agreed.
When I arrived at Diana's place (a run-down trailer in a very bad neighborhood) she brought out everything she owned in a couple of laundry baskets and trash bags. We loaded them up in my truck, she climbed in, and we were off.
Once we got home, Diana and my wife got to work getting her settled into the spare room. We all spent a pleasant evening having dinner and watching TV. Diana and my wife stayed up chatting long after I went to be.
Things around the house quickly settled into a routine. Since my wife is a stay-at-home mom of a teenager, having Diana around gave her someone to help with her boredom. I didn't mind either as Diana was pretty easy on the eyes too. She was very different from my wife physically. My wife has beautiful C cup boobs while Diana was easily a DD cup. So the view was enhanced ay home, especially since Diana got comfortable quickly and began wearing less around the house.
Diana was very thankful that we were letting her stay. I repeatedly told her that it was no problem. She insisted that she repay us somehow, but I said it wasn't necessary. She wasn't working yet and she didn't really have any way to do so. After one such discussion about her repaying her debt, and me telling her not to worry about it until she was on her feet again, she remarked that she would find a way to pay me back for the kindness.
That night I went to bed as usual. My wife took her daily medications, which tend to knock her out as well. We were in bed for about an hour, but I hadn't gone to sleep yet. As I lay there with my eyes closed, listening to my wife's regular breathing, I sensed, rather than heard, the bedroom door open. I slightly opened one eye and glanced at the door, which was on my side of the bed. I was lying on my side facing the doorway and I could see Diana peering into the room. I assumed she needed something from my wife and closed my eyes again.
A moment later, I felt my blanket rustling a little and then then I felt the unmistakable feeling of a hand cradling my cock and balls. Now I sleep in the nude most of the time so the hand had unimpeded access. I cracked my eye again and saw Diana kneeling next to my side of the bed with her hand under my blanket. I was too surprised to be able to formulate words so I waited to see where this was going. In the dim light, I could see that Diana was wearing a t-shirt and her nipples were very prominent. As she continued to fondle my manhood, I could feel myself becoming erect. I heard her sigh as I reached my full 7" hardness and she began to slowly stroke my cock.
I didn't know what to do. I couldn't say anything without possibly waking my wife. And Diana's touch felt wonderful, especially since I had been feeling sexually neglected lately. I slowly opened both eyes to find Diana looking right at my face. She put a finger to her lips in a shushing motion and turned her attention back to my cock. She lifted the blanket up and stared at my hard cock as she stroked me. Then she leaned down and licked the tip where some precum was forming. I just lay there, too stunned to do anything but enjoy the sensations.
Then Diana slowly engulfed my cock with her warm wet mouth. The feelings were exquisite and I struggled to keep from groaning out loud at the pleasure. Diana had a mouth and a technique that were amazing. You've heard the expression "warm, wet velvet" as a description? Well this was much, much better. Slowly, but deliberately, Diana brought me closer and closer to orgasm. My hands clenched and unclenched. I took one hand and started to run it through her long hair. I felt her exhale of breath as I did, and she redoubled her efforts. She started to twist the hand around my cock as she sucked and stroked me in her mouth.
All too quickly, I could feel my orgasm approaching. I placed my hand on her head as a warning. Diana continued to suck me in exquisite ecstasy. Then, I could feel my muscles tense up and I exploded in her mouth. Rope after rope of cum shot from my cock. Diana kept the tip in her mouth and swallowed quickly. She kept up her stroking motion as she milked every last drop out of me.
All too soon, I was spent. Diana lovingly cleaned up my cock with her talented tongue. Once I was soft again, she released me and sat back and looked at me. She slowly lifted her t-shirt and took one of my hands. She placed it on her tit and squeezed. She mouthed the words "thank you" and then slowly stood up. I could see her panties as she turned and walked slowly to the door. Just before leaving the room, she turned back to me, licked her lips, and then she was gone.
I drifted off to sleep with a smile on my face and awoke feeling great in the morning.
The next day started off like any other. I went off to work before Diana or my wife arose. I didn't know what, if anything Diana would say to my wife while I was gone. So, it was with a little trepidation that I arrived home that evening. However, nothing seemed amiss so I decided to just go with it. I figured that it was a one-time thing, and it was over and done. Diana acted no different than usual and neither did my wife.
Bedtime came and we all retired to our respective rooms. I wondered if Diana would repeat her late night visit, but she did not. At least not that night.
It was 3 nights later when I felt Diana come into our room again. I opened my eyes and saw that her come in and stand next to my side of the bed. She was wearing a t-shirt again, but this time she was bottomless. I could see the shaved lips of her pussy in the dim light. Diana again shushed me and took my hand and guided it between her legs. As I slipped my fingers between her lips, I encountered a soaking wet pussy. I slid my fingers over her clit and began to rub. Diana sucked in her breath and grasped my already hard cock. With my wife asleep next to me, I felt Diana start to shake as an orgasm overtook her. Her breathing changed as she came but she maintained her silence as best as she could.
Once she came down from her orgasm, she began to stroke my cock. Then, rather than kneeling next to the bed, she nudged me onto my back and bent over and took my cock into her mouth. This had the advantage of allowing me to slip my fingers into her pussy. I did just that and began to finger fuck her in time with her sucking my cock. Her pussy was soaked and her juices began to run down my hand and wrist. I was so excited; I knew I wouldn't last very long. She paused in her sucking to move up and whisper in my ear very softly. She told me that she wanted me to cum at the same time she did. She then went back to sucking my cock again.
It was only a matter of a few more moments before I felt her pussy begin to clench against my fingers. Her body began to shake again and she started to flood my hand with her cum. When I felt this, I unloaded what felt like a gallon of cum into her mouth. As she swallowed my load, her pussy continued to contract around my fingers.
Finally, she and I both began to relax. She cleaned me up with her tongue. I pulled my fingers out of her clenching pussy. They were soaking wet. She grabbed my hand and started to lick her juices off my hand and fingers. Even though I had just cum, I felt my cock give a lurch when I saw and felt that.
All too soon, Diana stood up. She smiled at me and silently left the bedroom. I drifted off to sleep with another smile on my face. I wonder what next time will bring.
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After our photoshoot with the fire fighter, my wife decided that she wanted to do more shoots with other men. I agreed that it was hot and thought I would up the ante a bit. I placed an ad for more guys to come model with my wife. It took almost 3 weeks, but I found 2 guys who agreed to do it together with her. As an added plus, they both happened to be black.
We live on several acres of land which are pretty thickly wooded. I arranged for them to come and do the shoot in the woods behind our house. The "story" was that my wife would be walking along in the woods and would come up on these two guys sunning themselves in a clearing. Tina was excited to have 2 guys at once. We'd been involved in threesomes before, but I was always a participant. This time I would be behind the camera.
The guys showed up within a few minutes of each other, and as we got all the paperwork together, I explained the concept behind the shoot. Let me take a moment to describe the guys.
Eric was the youngest. He was 26 years old and had short hair. He had what I would call a swimmers physique, but with a few more muscles. His cock was about 7" and his skin was the color of chocolate milk. The other guy was Abe. He was a little older at 46 and he was built differently. Abe was tall but thicker. He was also darker skinned and his 8½" cock was very thick. Both guys were polite and professional acting as we chatted.
Finally, it was time to get started. I explained the rules to them and we set off into the woods. We got to the clearing and the guys spread out the blanket we had brought. They stripped down to their underwear and laid out in the sun while Tina and I stepped a few feet away and started shooting the set up shots. I shot her strolling through the woods and stopping to play with her tits while leaning against a tree. Once her nipples were nice and hard, we continued on to her "discovering" the two guys sunning themselves. She began to play with her pussy through her shorts while spying on the two guys. After a few minutes, they "noticed" her and waved her over.
She walked up to them and they pantomimed offering her a beer and her joining them on the blanket. They drank for a few minutes and then she placed a hand on Eric's thigh. Both guys were already half hard to begin with and this caused Eric's cock to grow. Abe started to run his hands across Tina's chest and tits. Her nipples were hard as pebbles at this point and she just pulled her tank top over her head baring her breasts to the guys. They each took one of her tits into their mouth and started to lick and suck.
Abe stood up, taking Tina with him. They started kissing as Eric began taking her shorts and panties off. Once she was naked, Eric began to play with her pussy. Tina reached down and grasped hold of Abe's cock, which had risen to complete hardness. Abe removed his boxers to give her easy access. Eric also stood and took off his underwear as well. He guided Tina's other hand to his cock and started kissing her too. They pressed themselves against her, front and back, kissing and rubbing any part of her they could reach. I circled around them, taking pictures from all angles.
After a few minutes Tina knelt down and held both of their cocks up to her face. I got a great shot of her looking at the camera over them. She started licking Eric's cock while she stroked Abe. She took Eric as far in her mouth as she could, but she still had a couple of inches left. Then she took Abe's thick black cock into her mouth and started sucking him. Once his cock was nice and slick with her saliva, she stood up and bent over at the waist. She took Abe back into her mouth and Eric moved behind her. Tina spread her legs and Eric slid his hard 7 inches into her pussy. Tina must have been very wet because Eric slipped all the way in with one smooth thrust. As he bottomed out, Tina gave a deep groan of pleasure.
Eric started fucking her with a steady rhythm. His cock slid in and out smoothly as she moaned around Abe's cock, which was still lodged in her mouth. Eric put his hands on Tina's hips and held her as he fucked her pussy. I positioned myself underneath them so I could get some pictures of his cock going in and out of her. She was so wet with excitement that her thighs were slick with her juices.
After a few minutes, Abe told Eric to switch places with him.
"I gotta get me some of that pussy," he said. Reluctantly, Eric withdrew his cock from her pussy. As he walked around to Tina's front, I could see that his cock was shiny with her juices. He moved in front of her and she grabbed him and shoved his wet cock into her mouth. Abe, being taller, had some difficulty getting the proper angle to fuck Tina from a standing position. He suggested moving to the blanket. We all walked over and Abe lay on his back. He took Tina's hand and pulled her over to straddle him. Tina grabbed Abe's cock, positioned it, and slid down all the way on it. Her eyes flew open wide and she let out a gasp of breath.
I asked her if she was OK, and she said yes, but that Abe was a lot bigger than she was used to and she just needed to adjust to his size. She started to move slowly up and down on his cock, just a few inches at a time. After a minute or two, she had adjusted to his girth and length and began to fuck him harder. Eric moved back in front of them and Tina took Eric's cock back into her mouth. I got some great shots of the three of them, and close-ups of Abe's dark, thick cock as Tina slid up and down it. She was really getting into having two cocks to play with.
She fucked Abe and sucked Eric for 5 minutes or so, and then she looked at me and said something I never thought I'd hear her say.
"I want Eric to fuck my ass. Can he do that Honey?"
I told her that she could have anything she wanted. I looked at Eric and he looked like Christmas had come early this year. He moved behind them and got down on his knees. After some positioning of their legs, Eric was finally in position. Tina leaned forward on Abe, told Eric to go slow, and began to kiss Abe.
Eric slid his fingers around in her leaking juices and slowly inserted a finger in Tina's asshole. She tensed up a bit, but Eric went easy and she soon relaxed. Soon he was able to insert another finger, and then three fingers. He gave her time to adjust until she was comfortable. Finally, Tina looked back over her shoulder and told him to fuck her ass. She held herself still as Eric moved his cock into position and slowly slid into her ass. She started to moan deep in her throat and before he was halfway in, she shoved back and buried his cock all the way to his balls.
Abe, Tina, and Eric all started moving and after a moment, had set up a rhythm that allowed for maximum penetration and pleasure for all three of them. Tina was cumming continuously at this point and her moans were getting louder. I was glad we didn't have neighbors living close by because she was quickly losing control.
They all fucked for close to 10 minutes before Eric looked at me and said he was getting close.
"Where do you want me to cum?" he asked. Abe said he was close too. I told them that I wanted them to finish up with a facial. Eric withdrew from Tina's ass and she climbed off Abe and stayed on her knees. Abe stood and together he and Eric started to stroke their cocks over Tina's upturned face. It was only about a couple dozen strokes before Eric aimed his cock at her face and started to squirt his cum all over her face.
Tina opened her mouth to try and catch some of his jism. No sooner did she do that when Abe groaned and started to cum as well. The cum of both guys was on her face, in her hair, and some of it even landed in her mouth. Tina swallowed what she could and then began to scoop the cum off her face and into her mouth. She swallowed all that she could but it was smeared all over her face and some had dripped down onto her chest and tits. She looked at the camera as I clicked away and she licked her lips.
I couldn't take it any longer, and I stopped shooting, and dropped my pants. Tina lay back and I got between her legs. I slid my cock into her well fucked pussy and started to fuck her as hard and fast as I could. It didn't take long before I shot what felt like a gallon of cum into her stretched out pussy. When I caught my breath and sat back, my cum was running out of Tina's pussy and she had a contented look on her face. Eric and Abe were standing there watching us looking very satisfied themselves.
After a little time to compose ourselves, we all dressed, gathered our stuff, and headed out of the woods. Abe and Eric both said that if we needed them for another photo shoot, or if we just wanted to play, they would love to participate. Tina told them that she was sure we'd be seeing them again.
Once the guys left, Tina turned to me. She said that she really loved doing the photo shoots for the website and she had some great ideas for the next one. I can't wait to hear them.
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After the past 2 encounters with our roommate, I was very nervous, scared, and excited to see where things were going to lead.
Spring turned into summer and things were fairly normal around the house. Diana gave me no indication that she wanted to continue our sexy late night fun. My wife was also acting as if nothing was amiss so I thought I would do the same. We all settled into a comfortable routine around the house. Occasionally, I would catch a glimpse of Diana in her panties or bra. One time she caught me looking up the loose leg of her shorts when she sat across the room from me. When I looked up at her face, she was looking me in the eye with a twinkle in hers. She winked and then got up and walked out of the room.
Lovemaking with my wife was good, if still infrequent and I found myself masturbating 2 or 3 times a week. The images that got me off the hardest were of Diana. I knew that things were going to have to change sooner or later, especially since Diana had set a target date to move out in 3 months.
In July, my wife made plans to spend a long weekend at the beach with her mother. They would leave on Friday and return on Monday. Since my job required me to work weekends, I wasn't going to be able to go. This had me kind of bummed out as I love the beach. It didn't occur to me that I would be alone with Diana for 3 whole nights. But apparently, it DID occur to Diana.
The Friday of her trip came and I left for work as usual. My wife and I said our goodbyes as she would be gone before I got home. I went through my workday with no unusual thoughts, and it wasn't until I was pulling into my driveway that I thought about Diana. She occasionally spent weekend nights with one friend or another so it was anyone's guess whether she would be home.
I walked into the house to find Diana cooking dinner. She was dressed normally and greeted me with a cheery "Hi', and a wave. I greeted her back and retired to the bathroom to shower and change.
Dinner was normal, with both of us engrossed in the food and watching TV. There was little to no conversation during dinner, and afterwards, I called my wife to see how her beach trip was going. While I was on the phone with her, she asked to say Hi to Diana as well. They chatted for a few minutes and then the phone was turned back over to me and Diana said good night and went to her room.
I talked with my wife for a few more minutes and after we hung up, I headed for my bedroom. As I passed the guest bathroom (the one Diana used) I heard her call out to me as ask me for some help. She opened the door wrapped in a towel and said the toilet was running. I went in and took off the lid. The flapper had gotten stuck and it only took me a couple seconds to fix it. Diana thanked me and I left the bathroom and went into the bedroom. I heard her shower start up and an image of Diana naked under the water popped into my head.
I felt my cock start to harden as I undressed and slipped into my bed. I lay there trying to relax as I heard the water shut off. There were several unidentifiable sounds and then I heard the bathroom door open and then her bedroom door open and close. With that, I attempted to relax enough to go to sleep.
I must have dozed off because the next thing I knew, Diana was standing next to the bed calling my name. I opened my eyes to see her standing there in a pair of boy short panties and nothing else. Her breasts stood proudly before my eyes and I remembered my wife saying that she had paid a lot of money for them.
Diana asked me if we could talk, and when I said yes, she sat on the end of the bed. She sat cross legged and I had a tough time deciding whether to try not to stare at her panties pulled tight across her pussy, or at her proudly uncovered tits. In the end, her boobs captured my attention and I couldn't help staring at them.
Diana reminded me that she was leaving in a few weeks and that she really appreciated us giving her the opportunity to get things together in her life. She had saved enough money to get a car and for the deposit on an apartment of her own. She said she didn't know how she would have been able to do it without our help. I told her that we were glad to help and that she shouldn't worry about it. The improvement in her life was thanks enough.
While we were talking, my cock was acting of its own accord. As she sat there topless, I was getting harder and harder until I could feel a drop of precum forming at the tip of my cock. I was wondering if she would be leaving soon, as I felt a strong need to jerk off while thinking about her fantastic tits. But then Diana reached out and grasped my cock through the sheet. I groaned and almost came at her touch.
With her other hand she pushed my chest until I was lying down on my back again. She moved and straddled my head and pulling her panties to one side, lowered her pussy onto my face. I did what any red-blooded heterosexual man would do and I began to lick and suck her pussy. She was already wet and she tasted fresh and clean. She started to breathe heavier and slid her pussy all over my mouth and nose.
I could tell her orgasm was building as her movements started to become jerky and her breathing grew heavier. Suddenly, she ground her pussy down on my face, shuddered and moaned as she started to cum. Her pussy got a lot wetter and her juices began running down my cheeks as she jerked and convulsed her way through her orgasm.
My cock was so hard that I felt like I could cut diamonds with it. Diana had kept a grip on it while I ate her pussy and once she started to come down from her orgasm, she started to slowly pump it with her hand. The precum was leaking from the tip of my cock in a slippery river. Diana leaned down and began to lap at it with the flat of her tongue. The feeling was exquisite. Her tongue was warm, wet, and very talented. After she had licked me like an ice cream cone for a few minutes, she stopped and sat up. She stepped off the bed and slid her panties down over her hips. Once they were on the floor, Diana climbed back on the bed and straddled my hips.
Diana grasped my cock in her fist again and started to rub it over her sopping wet pussy. She teased us both for a little bit. Then she shifted her position, raised up, and slid her pussy over the head of my cock. She placed both hands on my chest and slid down, capturing the entire length of my hardness in one smooth movement. We both groaned at the burst of pleasure we felt. The feeling was amazing and it was all I could do to keep from exploding immediately.
After a couple of moments, Diana began to slide up and down my cock in a slow but rhythmic pace. Her hands were still on my chest and she supported a lot of her weight there. My hands, acting of their own accord, reached up and began to fondle her beautiful tits. Diana began to moan as she started to cum right away. Her orgasm was swift and seemed very powerful. But she kept up her steady movements on my cock.
After her contractions passed, she moved her hands, and her upper body collapsed onto my chest, her head burrowing into the space between my head and my shoulder. I took that as my signal to grasp her by the hips and started to fuck my cock into her faster.
Diana's movements slowed as I fucked up and down into her slippery pussy. I increased my pace, slamming myself into her as hard and fast as I could from below. I could feel my bally slapping up and down and her pussy juice and cum was running down the shaft of my cock, over my balls, and soaking into the sheet beneath us. Diana's orgasms were coming one after another and I could feel mine beginning to build as well. I turned my head and whispered into her ear that I was gonna cum soon. Diana raised her head and kissed me as she ground her pelvis down onto mine. I wrapped my arms around her and slammed my cock as deep into her as I could and let my orgasm burst forth. I felt cum shoot out of me in forceful spurts. Two, three, four convulsions: my cock twitched and spit my cum deep inside her convulsing pussy.
Diana was grunting with the intensity of orgasm, both mine and hers. Her entire body was tight for a few seconds. Finally, she relaxed and went limp on top of me. I also flopped back on the bed as my convulsions eased. I was completely sated.
After catching our breath, Diana and I untangled ourselves from each other. I could hardly move and Diana stood on rubbery legs. My cock, which had been rock hard a few minutes before, now lay wet and spent across my thigh. I could see our combined cum starting to run in a glistening trail down Diana's thigh as well. She looked in my eyes, smiled, and then bent to pick up her panties from the floor. With a simple "Good night", she walked out of the room and into her bedroom.
I lay there for a little bit, marveling at what had just happened. I don't know when I fell asleep, but all too soon, it was morning. The ringing of my cellphone woke me. I picked it up and saw that it was my wife calling. I had no idea what to say to her. I pressed the button and said "Hey Babe".
"Well, how was she?" my wife said.
"Huh?" was my charmingly intelligent reply.
"Diana," my wife said. "Did you enjoy fucking her last night?"
"Uh..." was my equally witty reply. My brain was having trouble processing her words.
My wife giggled on the other end of the phone. "She and I set this up. I know what happened. I just wanna know if she was any good".
"Uh, yeah," I mumbled. "She was okay."
"Well, I'll be back on Sunday. Have fun, but save some for me" she chirped before hanging up.
I swung my legs out of bed, stood up, and headed to the bathroom. As I stood under the shower, I marveled at what my wife had said. I didn't hear Diana come into the bathroom. As she slipped into the shower behind me, I felt her boobs pressing against my back. She wrapped her arms around me and whispered a good morning in my ear.
This was going to be an interesting weekend.
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You may have read about some of the sexy adventures my wife and I have experienced. Here's another one for you.
We are swingers. Now, we don't live the lifestyle 24/7 like some do. We have job and family responsibilities to take care of as well. But if we were wealthy, I have no doubt we'd be spending a lot more time naked. On occasion, however, we like to treat ourselves. There is a House Party in our town that has an event every weekend. We have gone several times and had fun each time we've gone. Sometimes we'll play with other couples and sometimes we don't. But we always enjoy mingling with like-minded adults. This party also limits the number of single men who can attend at one time. This helps to eliminate bad behavior, and prevents it from becoming a "sausage-fest". Generally, there are about 40 couples and about 10-15 single males in attendance on any given weekend.
Last Saturday my wife and I decided to go to the party. I picked out an outfit for my wife that I felt was very sexy and even a little slutty. The "top" was actually a beach cover-up that was mesh with a zipper running up the front. In front, it ended just above her crotch and in back it came down to mid-thigh. Paired with a pair of blue panties and some short shorts, it exposed her nipples through the mesh and framed her pussy beautifully. I knew the shorts wouldn't last long once we got to the party so her panties would be on display for all to see.
"I wanna act slutty for you tonight", she told me as we drove to the party location.
I told her that I would love that and she was free to be as slutty as she liked.
We arrived and paid our admission fee. We had brought our own bottle (they provided mixers) and I went off to fix her a drink. By the time I returned, Tina (my wife) was talking with a tall black man. They had flirted at previous parties but never played with other. I handed Tina the drink and she excused herself so we could mingle a little bit. She promised to catch up to him later. As we walked away, she whispered in my ear that she planned on sucking and fucking every guy who showed an interest in her. I replied that with the outfit she was wearing, she would be pretty busy all night. We wandered out by the pool, smiling and saying hi to people we knew and some we didn't.
This particular house party provided plastic totes for people to keep items in that they didn't want to carry around and we got one for our bottle. Tina also took off her shorts and shoes and put them in the tote as well. This left her with only her top and panties. She was incredibly sexy!
Tina sipped her drink and we moved over to the fire pit which doubled as a smoking area. We sat and it wasn't long before a man sat next to her and struck up a conversation with us. He introduced himself as Mark and complimented Tina on her choice of clothing. Tina told him that I had picked it out. Mark looked at me and gave me a thumbs up, then turned his attention back to Tina. Mark was a good looking white man, about 40-45 years old, and in decent shape. He was clean shaven and had a full head of hair. He and Tina flirted and chatted for a few minutes as I enjoyed the sexual tension building between them. After about 15 minutes or so, Tina glanced at me and then asked Mark if he'd like to join us somewhere a little more private. Mark immediately said yes and we headed towards one of the bedrooms.
We walked in and I closed the door. When I turned back, Tina and Mark were already kissing. Mark had his hands on Tina's ass and she had hers around his neck. They moved closer to the bed without breaking the kiss. I sat on a chair to one side to watch the show. Tina backed up against the bed, broke the kiss, and sat down. She looked up at Mark and her hands started to undo his belt Mark glanced at me, as if to seek approval. I smiled and waved him back towards my wife. He turned his attention to Tina as she extracted his cock from his pants. He was hardening nicely as she stroked him. She then leaned down and took him into her mouth.
Tina's oral skills are fantastic, and I knew exactly what Mark was feeling as she expertly brought him to full hardness in about a minute. Mark pulled Tina to her feet, unzipped the front of her top, completely exposing her tits, and bent down to take a nipple in his mouth. Tina continued to stroke his cock as her head went back and her eyes closed. The pleasure she was experiencing was written all over her face.
Mark guided her back onto the bed and knelt on the floor at the foot, between her knees. As he spread her legs, I could see a wet spot forming on her panties. Tina leaned back and watched as Mark pulled them to one side and began to lick her smooth, shaved pussy. Tina purred with pleasure and ran her hands through his hair, pulling him harder against her pussy. Mark lick and sucked and fingered her with a passion, stopping just before her orgasm. As he pulled away, Tina groaned in frustration. Her frustration was short lived as Mark stood up, spread her legs very wide and eased his cock slowly into her very wet pussy.
I had a perfect view as Mark stroked steadily in and out of Tina's pussy. I could see her wetness as it glistened along the shaft of his cock. Tina's moans told me that she was enjoying the feeling of his cock inside her. Mark kept a steady pace, not rushing but the feeling of pleasure were obviously growing stronger. Tina sensed that he was getting closer and she asked to get up.
As Mark released her legs and stepped back, Tina slid to her knees on the floor and took his cock back into her mouth. She swallowed as muck of his cock as she was able and expertly moved her fist up and down his length. I wasn't long before Mark began to moan. His body tensed up and he started to shoot his cum into Tina's mouth. I could see his balls jumping as she drained them. She took every drop into her mouth and swallowed it all.
Tina released his cock from her mouth and smiled at me. She stroked him slowly, taking care to lick up any drips that formed at the head of his cock as he came down from his peak. Once she was done, she zipped her top back up, kissed Mark on the cheek and thanked him. We then left the room, leaving him standing there with his pants around his ankles and a slowly deflating cock. We went to get Tina another drink and to look for her next play partner.
We chatted with a few couples and a few single males, but nobody seemed in the mood to play just yet. After about an hour, we ended up talking to a couple of guys who had come to the party together. They turned out to be cousins. One lived locally, and the other was visiting from Puerto Rico. They stood on either side of Tina and flirted and stroked whatever part of her they could reach. I could see that she was getting very turned on and suggested we go into one of the rooms. All of the private bedrooms were occupied by this time so we went into an open room that had no door. These rooms were for people who didn't mind others watching. Tina was never shy so that suited her just fine.
She wasted no time removing all her clothes and climbing onto the bed. The two guys, whose names I never caught, disrobed and climbed on with her. The one who was visiting truly surprised me. His cock was at least 9 inches long and thick, and he wasn't even fully hard yet. The guys lay on either side of Tina and sandwiched her between them. All of their hands and mouths were very busy, stroking, licking, and fondling each other. Tina moved onto her knees and started to suck on the huge cock of the visitor. His cousin moved behind Tina and positioned himself on his knees. He put on a condom and slid easily into my wife. He began to stroke in and out of her pussy with a forceful rhythm. He grabbed her hips and watched her devour his cousin.
After a few minutes, Tina said she just HAD to try the big cock in her hand. She put a condom on him, straddled him and eased herself down onto his cock which had grown to about 10 inches. She was only able to take him partway but she moved up and down steadily, moaning the whole time. I could tell when her orgasm washed over her as she began to shake.
Tina had attracted a small crowd of onlookers by this point. One of the women, who was sitting next to me, asked if she was my wife. I said that she was and the woman purred and told me that she hoped we could join her and her husband later. I assured her that we would make sure to seek them out.
When I looked back towards the bed, they had changed position again. Tina was on her knees again with the "horse cock" in her pussy and his cousin in her mouth. They had a rhythm going which saw them all cum within a minute of each other. As the two guys filled their condoms, people started to drift away. I felt great pride in my wife's abilities.
As the two guys started to dress, the black man she had been chatting with earlier stepped up. Before he could say anything, Tina unzipped his pants and pulled his cock out. As she began to suck his cock, he removed his shirt and stepped out of his pants.
Within a few moments, she had sucked him to full hardness. She scooted back onto the bed and he moved swiftly between her legs. Tina pulled her knees back and he slid his ebony cock all the way inside her in one smooth thrust. A groan left Tina's throat and she clasped her feet behind his back.
"C'mon, fuck me", she panted in his ear. He began to pound his cock into her with more force.
"Oh yeah", she panted. "Fuck me. Fuck me".
Her lover kept up a steady pace, fucking her through a couple of orgasms. Soon, he told her that he was getting close to cumming.
Tina clasped her legs tighter around his back and said "Yeah. Fill me up. Cum in my pussy".
That was all he needed to hear. His thrusts became harder as he strove towards his own orgasm. He shoved his cock all the way to the hilt and held it there. He groaned very loudly as his cum flooded my wife's pussy. She joined him in his orgasm with one of her own as she felt him shooting deep inside her. They stayed locked together like that for a few minutes, riding the waves of pleasure. Finally, they relaxed and he moved off of her. I handed Tina a towel to wife the sweat from her face. She also wiped up some of the cum leaking from her swollen pussy, and said that she needed to clean up.
We made our way to the shower, Tina naked and me carrying her clothes. She stepped in and turned on the water. As she washed, I told her about the woman who I spoke to. Tina, being bi, thought a woman's touch would be nice. She asked me if I was attracted to the woman as well and I said that I was. Tina stepped from the shower and put her top back on. She chose to forgo the panties so I put them in my pocket. We walked out to find the couple.
I saw the woman by the fire pit and made our way there. We all introduced ourselves. The woman was named Brittany and her husband was Tim. Tina sat next to Brittany with Tim on the other side. I sat on Brittany's other side. We chatted and got to know each other. Brittany told Tina how sexy she was fucking those two men. I could see that there was an attraction between Tina and Brittany and suggested that we head off to play before it got to be too late. The four of us went into a bedroom and closed the door. Tim and I sat on the sidelines as Tina and Brittany began to undress each other.
Brittany was a shapely woman with very large tits. They were easily a 40DD. She also had shaved her pussy and I was looking forward to getting ahold of her as well. Brittany lay on the bed as Tina began to suck on her nipples. Tina moved hand to Brittany's pussy and remarked how wet she was. Brittany replied that watching Tina had made her wet. Tina moved between Brittany's legs and began to lick up the wetness flowing from her pussy. Brittany was a woman who seemed to orgasm easily because she started to moan and shake almost immediately. She grabbed Tina's head and held it to her pussy and several orgasms rolled over her. After a few minutes, she pushed Tina away and moved her into a 69 position with Tina on the bottom.
Brittany looked at Tim and me and said, "Why don't you two join us on the bed?"
Tim and I stood and removed our clothes. I moved behind Brittany as Tim stood between Tina's legs and began to stroke his cock. I positioned myself between Brittany's legs and eased my cock into her pussy. I could feel Tina's lips and tongue on Brittany's clit and on my balls. Tim simply stood and jacked his cock as he watched Brittany lick Tina's pussy. Tina and Brittany were both cumming over and over. I knew that after all the stimulation of watching Tina get laid over and over, I wouldn't last long. Tim seemed content to stroke his cock and watch his wife eat my wife's pussy.
It wasn't long before I could feel my orgasm approaching. I grabbed Brittany's hips and began to thrust harder. This set Brittany off on another orgasm. As her pussy squeezed my cock, I couldn't hold it any longer. With a groan, I began to shoot my cum into Brittany's pussy. This sent Tim over the edge as well and he began to shoot ropes of cum all over Tina's pussy and Brittany's face. Brittany lowered her head and began to lick her husband's cum from them both as I finished emptying my balls in her pussy.
When I slid out of her and stepped back, Brittany lowered her creamy pussy down on my wife's mouth. Tina began to lap up my cum as it oozed from Brittany. She brought Brittany to several more orgasms before she finished.
We all dressed and Tina whispered to me that she was ready to head home. We said our goodbyes with Tim and Brittany, exchanged phone numbers and headed out to the car. As we drove home, Tina told me that she had a lot of fun and wanted to go to another party again soon. I smiled and agreed.
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You may remember that my wife is a model and has an amateur adult website. Well, she got to meet a fan recently, and the funny part is that she's known him for years.
We had gone to see our friend Mark. Mark is a black man, about 50 years old. He is about 6 foot tall and beefy without being fat. He is also very dark skinned. We were just hanging out at his place. He and my wife were smoking some green (I don't smoke).
"Can I ask you a question without offending you?" Mark asked.
My wife said that she wasn't easily offended and that he could go ahead.
Mark seemed a little nervous but he asked, "Do you have some pictures on a website?"
"Do you mean facebook?" my wife asked.
"No. Like on an adult website" Mark replied. "I was on this site and I saw someone who was a dead ringer for you on there. I was just wondering."
My wife looked at me and I just shrugged my shoulders and indicated that it was up to her whether or not to tell him. She looked back at Mark, took a deep breath and admitted that she did have pictures on an adult website.
"I knew it!" Mark exclaimed. "I knew it had to be you. You looked so hot!"
Even in Mark's dark living room, I could see my wife blush. She smiled at him and said thank you. Mark continued to rave about how sexy she was and that he really enjoyed looking at her pictures. My wife asked him if he had any favorites and he said that he did.
"I really liked the ones you did where you were fucking those black guys in the woods" Mark said. "They really turned me on. Those were some lucky guys. Were they models too?"
I mentioned that we often advertised for guys to perform on the website with her, but that most of the guys weren't models. They were just average guys who didn't mind me and the camera being there.
As he was asking questions I noticed that he was starting to rub the front of his sweat pants. He was getting quite an impressive bulge there and I could see that my wife noticed as well. I don't even think he realized it at first. Then, he seemed to notice that my wife was looking at his crotch and he became embarrassed. He apologized and said that he hoped he didn't offend us. My wife told him that she was flattered and that she didn't realize he thought of her that way.
"Well, I didn't before. After all, you two are married and I don't want to get in the way of that. Besides, I only started looking at your pictures about a week ago."
My wife told him that he didn't need to cover himself with his hands. She said that he seemed to have a good sized cock and she asked him how big it was. Marks replied that he was about 10" inches when he was fully hard. My wife asked if she could see it. Mark looked at me, and I told him that he should show her.
Mark took a hit from the joint and stood up. He loosened the string on his sweats and let them drop to the floor. He wasn't wearing underwear so his cock sprang into view. It was easily 8" and growing harder and longer. My wife reached out and grasped the shaft of it and started to stroke it. It was only a few seconds before Mark was fully hard. He was a good 10 inches and pretty girthy. My wife's hand had difficulty fitting all the way around his cock. She continued to stroke his cock for a moment longer and then pulled him in front of her. As he moved over, my wife began to take as much of his cock as she could into her mouth. I got my cell phone out and started taking video of her sucking that monster. Mark just stood there with his hands on his hips and an amazed look on his face.
My wife sucked him for a few minutes and then leaned back. She pulled her t-shirt over head, freeing her tits. She was wearing a skirt with no panties so she just leaned back, lifted the front of her skirt and started to play with her very wet pussy.
Mark glanced over at me again and then got down on the floor and started to lick her pussy.
My wife grabbed his head and held it against her pussy and began to moan. Mark was apparently doing a good job because she started to become vocal. Which she rarely does with anyone other than me.
"Oooh yeah," she moaned. "Lick my cunt. Make me cum. Please make me cum."
Mark started to redouble his efforts and I could see that his own precum was started to leak from his still hard cock. My wife was pulling on her nipple with her free hand and thrusting her hips against Mark's mouth. She started to moan uncontrollably and I could see Mark's face getting wetter and wetter with her juices.
As her orgasm began to wash over her, my wife began to buck and jerk. She grunted as the feelings became too strong for her to speak. Finally, she relaxed as Mark gently licked her and brought her down from her peak of pleasure.
My wife pulled his head up from her pussy and began to lick her cum and juices from Mark's face. With her other hand she grasped his raging cock and guided the tip of it to the opening of her pussy. I heard her whisper in his ear.
"Fuck me."
As he started to slide his hardness into her, she looked over and our eyes met. This was the moment I enjoyed. I loved watching her take a cock in her pussy. She was never more beautiful to me than in that moment.
Mark was able to get about 8" of his cock inside her before he bottomed out. He paused for a moment and then began to move back and forth, slowly fucking my wife. He began with a slow, steady rhythm. My wife began to moan again as he fucked her steadily.
I moved into a position where I could get a good shot of his dark cock sliding in and out of her wet, pink cunt. It was so hot to watch her pussy grasp him as he fucked her. Little by little, Mark began to get more and more of his cock into my wife until his balls were bouncing against her ass on every stroke. My wife's moans were continuous as she began to cum over and over. Her creamy wetness began to coat the shaft of his cock and even began to run down over her asshole.
I could tell that Mark was enjoying himself, as he also began to get vocal.
"You like that black cock?" He asked. "You liked being fucked by my black cock? You want me to keep fucking you?"
My wife just moaned louder and louder. Mark began to pick up some speed and started to fuck her with more powerful strokes. I looked up and watched as her tits were bouncing back and forth with each thrust.
"You like the way that cock feels in your pussy, dontcha? You like being fucked by a big cock. You like being a slutty white girl fucking that big nigger cock, don't you?"
My wife was now moaning the word YES over and over.
"Oh yeah, your pussy feels so good. You're so hot and I can feel your cum all over my balls. You're making my cock feel so good."
Mark continued to fuck my wife faster and faster and I could tell he wouldn't last much longer. My wife knew it too and started to beg him to cum.
"Yes! Fuck me! Cum in my pussy! I wanna feel you cum inside my pussy!" she panted. "Fuck fuck fuck!"
Mark began to tense up and I went back to watching his cock fuck her. Then all of a sudden, Mark thrust all the way inside her pussy and held himself there. He groaned loudly as his balls drew up and began to twitch. I could see that his orgasm was a strong one as he pumped his cum into my wife. I could even count his contractions. Once, twice, three times and more. My wife was also cumming with him and their combined juices started to flow out around his cock as she filled up.
Finally, Mark relaxed. He took a deep breath and slowly started to withdraw his softening cock from her pussy. Even soft, his cock seemed to go on forever until finally, the head slid out. It was followed by a wave of their combined cum that just began to flow out of her stretched hole and ran down her ass, pooling on his couch.
Mark was breathing hard and stood up. He looked down at my wife and just said "Wow."
My wife sat up, leaned forward and began to clean off his cock with her tongue.
Mark just moaned as my wife licked up the droplets of cum that were still dribbling out of the end of his cock.
Eventually, my wife looked over at me and smiled. That was my cue to stop recording.
Mark sat down on the couch as my wife went into the bathroom to clean up a bit. He looked at me and said "Sorry Bro. I couldn't resist. I hope you're not mad at me."
I told him that I lived watching her get fucked and that I'd be fucking her when we got home. I mentioned to him that if he wanted to do a scene for her website sometime, we could set it up. Mark said that he would like that.
My wife came back into the room and they finished off the joint together. Mark even gave her the rest of what was in the bag which was about an ounce. I told her that Mark was willing to shoot a scene for her website sometime. She looked at him and said she was looking forward to it.
We left after that and as we were driving home, My wife said she hoped I wasn't upset that she fucked Mark because he was a friend. I told her that I thought it was one of the hottest things I'd ever seen. She smiled at me and my day was perfect.
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My wife Tina and I have had many sexual adventures. This is just one of them.
Recently I was checking out the online personal ads. Even with the closing of craigslist personals, there are still plenty to be found. I came across an ad for a woman to judge a contest between 5 guys. It was to be a big dick contest. I talked it over with my wife and she was excited about the idea. So I contacted the person who placed the ad.
He introduced himself as Lyle and said that he and 4 of his well hung friends were looking for a female to act as a judge. She would judge their cock on a few criteria and choose a winner. The winner would get some kind of prize and the loser would have to perform a task, chosen by her. We went over a few details and exchanged a few pictures. Lyle was excited when he saw my wife and we made arrangements to meet up the following weekend.
All week long, I teased her into a sexual frenzy about what was going to happen. I would whisper in her and tell her tales of all those big cocks at her disposal, but I wouldn't let her cum. She was so horny by the time Saturday rolled around she was constantly wet. On the way to the hotel, she was fidgeting in her seat. Her hand would subconsciously drop into her lap to stroke her pussy.
We arrived and made our way to the room. Lyle opened the door and greeted us. He shook my hand and gave Tina a hug and a kiss. He also gave her ass a little squeeze and I thought I saw her shudder a little bit. We entered the room and Lyle introduced us to the other guys.
Let me introduce you to the guys as well. Lyle was a tall white guy. He was heavily muscled with a slim waist, brown hair and a thin mustache. The next guy was Russell. He was also a white guy, tall and slim, about 50 years old. He had salt & pepper hair and wore a neat goatee. Rick and Terrance were brothers, in more ways than one. They were very dark skinned black males in their mid-30's. The last guy was Armondo. He was from Spain and had long, dark hair he was clean shaven and when he smiled he exhibited perfect teeth.
Tina was introduced to everyone and hugs, kisses, and furtive feels were exchanged. Lyle came over with drinks for both of us and we all relaxed a bit. There was some gangbang porn playing on the TV and the conversation flowed easily between the 7 of us.
After a while Lyle announced that the contest was about to begin. Tina excused herself to go into the bathroom to change. Once she was gone, the guys stripped down to their underwear and we waited for Tina. Lyle mentioned that he had been trying for a long time to arrange something like this. He also said that there were no expectations from Tina. When she was ready to stop, playtime would be over, no questions asked and no pressure. I thanked him and mentioned that Tina was so excited that she would probably wear them all out.
About that time, Tina emerged from the bathroom. She was wearing a one piece mesh bodysuit. It was crotchless so her wet pussy was completely visible. Her nipples were also very hard so her excitement was evident.
"Here are the rules," Lyle began. "Cocks are to be judged on several criteria. Size, although the biggest may or may not be the best. Taste, hardness, feel, and overall looks are also to be considered."
He asked Tina if she had come up with any prize for the winner and task for the loser.
"Yes," she said. "The winner gets to decide which hole he gets to cum in. All three are available."
With that, she turned around and bent forward, showing her bejeweled butt plug. A couple of the guys groaned at the sight. She also informed everyone that she would be taking points away for guys who lost their hardons after she had gotten them up. The loser was going to have clean-up duty, either with their mouth or hands.
Everyone agreed and Lyle instructed them to form a line. Tina started by going down the line, giving each guy a kiss and a squeeze. When she got to the end of the line, she kneeled down. She was in front of Rick. She reached out and began to caress his cock through his boxers.
Rick was already sporting a decent sized bulge before she touched him and as she started, it began to grow. With one smooth move, Tina yanked his boxers down to the floor. His half hard cock sprang out and almost hit her in the face. Tina grabbed ahold of it and began to slowly stroke him. As he grew, she started to lightly lick the tip. Rick put his head back and groaned. After a moment, Tina put the head of his cock into her mouth and started to move down his shaft. She got about halfway before reversing direction and sliding him out of her mouth. She repeated this a few more times before stopping.
By now, Rick was fully hard. He was about 8" long and of average thickness. His cock was heavy and curved down towards the floor, but he was obviously completely erect. Tina began to stroke him some more as she inspected him fully. She lifted his cock and cradled his heavy balls in her other hand. The contrast between his dark skin and her pale hands was striking. I could feel my own cock getting hard within the confines of my pants.
Tina finished her inspection, looked up at Rick and whispered "Very nice".
She then motioned Lyle over. He came and stood before Tina. Without waiting for her, Lyle pulled his underwear down and the placed his hands on his hips. Lyle was almost fully hard and was sporting a good 7 or 8 inches as well. Tina immediately sucked his cock into her mouth and started to bob her head up and down rapidly. Lyle's cock grew to its full length and hardness within a few seconds. Tina started to lap at it like it was an ice cream cone. She tongued his balls and stroked him slowly. I could see that Lyle was struggling to control himself.
When she was done with Lyle she called Russell over. He came and stood in front of her. She pulled his underwear down and a monster popped out. Russell had to be at least 10 inches long. It hung straight down and started getting harder without increasing much in length. Tina turned and looked at me with a twinkle in her eyes. Then she turned back to Russell's cock and began to lick and stroke it into hardness. When he was fully hard, she wrapped both hands around it and the head still protruded past her fists. I heard a low whistle of admiration from one of the other guys, and I thought "I agree with you."
Next was Armondo. He was wearing what looked like a speedo and when Tina pulled them down, an impressive cock sprang out. It was already hard and was about 9" in length and quite girthy. It pointed straight out from his body and had a mushroom shaped head. Tina admired it for a moment before taking it into her hands. She gave it a squeeze and started to suck it slowly. She was really enjoying herself and I could see that her inner thighs were slick with the wetness from her pussy.
She sucked on Armondo's cock for a few more minutes before releasing him and motioning Terrance over. He was also wearing boxers and he pulled them off as soon as he stepped in front of Tina. His cock was about 7" long, but his girth was impressive. The shaft was fatter than the head and the tip was already leaking precum. Tina tried to fit him into her mouth, but eventually gave up and licked and stroked him.
Once she was done with initial "inspection" she stood and walked back among them, reaching down to give each man a squeeze and a stroke. The guys took that opportunity to run their hands over Tina's body as well. Her tits and nipples were pulled and pinched. Fingers found their way into her very wet pussy, and her butt plug was pushed, pulled and twisted as well.
Eventually, she made her way over to the end of the bed and sat down.
"One at a time, same order. You have 60 seconds each to fuck me. If you cum, I will automatically declare you the loser," She announced.
Rick walked up to her and she lay back, pulling her knees up to her chest. Rick took his cock in his hand and ran it up and down the length of her pussy a couple times before slowly sinking all the way inside her. I could tell that Tina was on the verge of an explosive orgasm already by the moan that escaped her lips. Rick began to move in and out of her in a steady motion. His eyes closed and I could tell he was concentrating on not cumming. Tina wrapped her legs around his back and moaned louder.
After what seemed much shorter than 60 seconds, Lyle announced "Time."
He handed the watch to Russell and stepped between Tina's outstretched thighs. He lined himself up and slid all the way inside her with one rapid stroke. He didn't pause at all and began fucking her pussy in earnest. He kept up thrusting continuously for the entire 60 seconds, bringing Tina to a very loud orgasm. When Russell announced that time was up, Lyle immediately pulled out and stepped away.
Russell walked over for his turn. His impressive cock hung down, pointing directly at her pussy. He began to ease himself inside her, moving in short strokes. With each thrust, he pushed more of his cock into her until there was only about an inch that wouldn't fit. He had just begun a slow thrusting motion when time was called. Reluctantly, he also stood and stepped away. Tina was panting with excitement and her skin was glistening with a light sheen of sweat.
Armondo stepped up and positioned his very hard cock at the entrance to her pussy. He slid inside and also began a slow thrusting motion. He fucked her slowly and steadily as she moaned and bucked beneath him. Her orgasms were coming much more rapidly now and her pussy made a squelching sound as Armondo moved in and out.
Finally, Terrance announced that Armondo's time was up and with one final thrust, Armondo stepped away. Terrance moved into position and began to work that fat cock into Tina's pussy. As the shaft slid into her, Tina's eyes opened wide and she moved her legs wider apart. Terrance kept working himself into her inch by inch. Finally, his pubic hair was pressed firmly against her shaved pussy and he began to thrust. His movements were jerky at first, but he finally settled into a rhythm.
Eventually time was called and Terrance stepped away. Tina lay on the bed panting for a moment. She put her hands in the air and a couple of the guys helped her to her feet.
"Decision time," announced Lyle. "Who's the winner?"
Tina looked at each of the guys.
"It was a very difficult decision. Each of your cock is so different and they all felt fantastic. But I have to pick one, right?" She paused and then pointed. "Armondo."
Armondo beamed as the other guys congratulated him. He went and hugged and kissed Tina.
"Well Armondo," Lyle began. "You win. How would you like to claim your prize?"
Armondo thought for a second and said that he wanted Tina to ride him, but that he wanted someone else to fuck her ass at the same time. He looked at Tina with a questioning look, and she just smiled and nodded.
"Tina, you have to pick a loser as well," Lyle said.
After looking each of the rest of the guys in the eye, she said, "I choose Russell. His cock is very impressive, but I think he should have clean-up duty."
Russell smiled and nodded as Tina and Armondo moved onto the bed. Armondo lay on his back and Tina began to straddle him. As she eased down onto his cock, she sighed. Once she was fully impaled, she motioned Lyle over and indicated that he was to be the one to fuck her ass.
Lyle reached out and began to slowly remove the butt plug. Once it was out, he reached into a bag and brought out some lube. Tina began to move up and down on Armondo's cock as Lyle lubed himself up. Rick move onto the bed and pushed his cock into Tina's mouth. As she began to suck on him, Terrance moved over to the bed and started to stroke himself slowly, while watching the scene in front of him.
Lyle moved into position and Tina stopped thrusting on Armondo. Lyle began to slowly push his cock into Tina's ass. Once the head popped in, he paused for her to get used to his size. After a minute, she looked back over her shoulder and nodded. Lyle began to slowly move in and out of her ass, pushing a little more cock into her each time. After a few more thrusts, Tina started to move on Armondo's cock again. Her moans and gasps were coming rapidly and another orgasm washed over her.
She now had a cock in her mouth, her pussy, and her asshole. The four of them settled into a rhythm and it wasn't long before Rick began to grunt. He let out a guttural groan as he began to fill Tina's mouth with cum. Tina was swallowing as quickly as she could so that she didn't lose any of his precious fluid. Armondo and Lyle were both also close to cumming. Their movements were starting to get jerky and they were both working up a sweat. As Rick pulled out of Tina's mouth, Russell moved to take his place. Terrance was running his hands all over Tina's tits and back. Armondo was the next one to cum. He stiffened and thrust his hips up off the bed and he began to spray his cum into her pussy. This caused Lyle to let out a yelp and bury himself all the way in Tina's ass.
Tina could feel both cocks filling her with cum and that set her off. She screamed out and we all heard a splash as she squirted all over the three of them.
I nearly came in my pants as I watched her powerful orgasm cause her to moan and thrash about. Another squirt and she started to relax a little. Lyle pulled out of her ass and his thighs were dripping with Tina's juiced. She lifted off Armondo and moved off the end of the bed, bending over at the waist and resting her head on the mattress. Russell moved behind her and began to slide his massive cock into her pussy, using Armondo's cum as lube. He slid in and started to move steadily back and forth. He fucked her for about 2 minutes before he stiffened up and started shooting his load into her. There must have been a lot of it as it started to leak out around his cock and run down her thighs.
Finally Russell moved away and Terrance stepped up to take his place. He worked his fat cock into her pussy and started to thrust. Tina's eyes were closed and she was panting out "Fuck, fuck, fuck" with each thrust. Terrance started to move faster and grabbed her hips for leverage. Tina was on the edge of another whole body orgasm.
I walked over to the bed, grabbed her hair and pulled her head up. She looked at me as I got right in her face.
"Cum," I ordered.
Tina screamed again and we heard another splash as she squirted again, this time all over Terrance. He began to really pound his cock into her pussy and she squirted over and over. Finally, He shoved himself all the way inside her, went very still, and grunted. His ass cheeks began to flex and he started shooting his cum into her pussy. Over and over he pumped her full of cum, until finally he was spent.
Terrance stepped away and Tina flopped onto the bed, panting. Nobody moved for a few minutes as everybody caught their breath. Tina finally looked up, found Russell and told him she was done. He was relieved of his clean up duty because she couldn't take any more. Russell smiled and nodded.
Finally, we all began to pick up our things, straighten ourselves out, and exchange phone numbers. Tina promised each of the guys that she would see them again.
We all said our goodbyes and Tina headed to our car. When we got inside, she turned to me and said that there was one more cock she needed before the day was done. I promised her that she would get it and started the car.
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My name is Seth. I'm a typical American teenager living in Georgia. By typical, I mean that I'm kind of a nerd. I'm not cool and I don't have a large circle of friends at school. My parents divorced when I was 7 and I've been living with my mom ever since. Her name is Rose and we have always had a very friendly relationship. My mom was the "cool mom" in the neighborhood. All the kids wanted to play at my house cause she made everyone feel like they could let loose a little without judgement. She would laugh and joke with us as we played and when we got older, she would tease and flirt (harmlessly) with the guys.
I have always had hobbies growing up. I built model cars and planes. I did the pine car races. I loved music. But my biggest hobby was drawing and art. I got to be quite good at it and I even sold some of my work at a craft fair or two. Once I hit my late teens, I started to develop an interest in tattoos. I didn't want to get any. I wanted to be the tattoo artist. I would pore over tattoo magazines and look at designs on the internet.
For my 18th birthday, mom got me a beginner's tattoo kit. It came with a couple of tattoo machines and some needles and ink. I was thrilled. I thanked her over and over. She just smiled and made me to promise to give her a free tattoo when I was a famous artist. Of course, I agreed.
Let me pause here to describe my mother. At 36 years old, my mom was what most guys would consider a "MILF". She was very pretty, with shoulder length hair, a slim waist, curvy hips and impressive boobs. I never really looked at her in any way other than as a mom, but we both had a flirty sense of humor. We would often joke around and the double entendres would fly back and forth.
For the first 6 months after I got my tattoo kit, I practiced a lot. I watched internet videos and read all I could find. I practiced on fake skin. I even got some of my friends to let me practice on them. There are a few amateurish tattoos floating around my town, thanks to me. But eventually, I began to develop a style and grew confident in my abilities. I began to move away from the usual tattoo flash and began to draw my own designs. I even got to tattoo one of them on Casey, who was the hottest cheerleader at school. She let me do a small tribal bear on her left butt cheek. Man, I thought that it couldn't get any better than that!
One night, about 9 months after getting my kit, mom and I were sitting around watching TV. During a commercial break she asked me how the tattooing was going. I told her that I was enjoying the hell out of it and told her about some of my better designs. She wanted to see some of them so I got the photo album of my work out to show her. As we sat next to each and flipped through the pages, she remarked on how much I improved from my earlier work. I thanked her and told her that it was just from practice. After we finished the album, she asked if I would do a tattoo on her. I immediately agreed and asked what she had in mind. She said something small and unobtrusive. I made a few suggestions that I thought she might like and we settled on a cute skull design. I told her I would draw something up and we could do it this coming Saturday. She agreed.
For the next two days I drew and redrew a design for her. When Saturday came I presented it to her for approval. She loved it! I asked her where she wanted it and she said that she wanted it someplace where people wouldn't see it. She pointed to a spot on her left boob, and said to put it there. I pretended to be shocked and joked that people might think she was a loose woman.
"Well, I never" she replied with mock indignation. I said that she did at least once as I was living proof of that. We laughed and I started setting up my gear.
We sat at the kitchen table and she took off her shirt, leaving her bra on. I told her that she would have to either remove the bra as well, or at least uncover the one breast. She pulled the strap down from her left shoulder and exposed a beautiful D cup boob. At this point, I went into "professional tattoo artist mode" and started placing the stencil. I tried to avoid handling her breast as much as possible, but I was going to have to manipulate it to do the actual tattoo.
Mom asked me the usual questions about whether it hurt, how to care for it, and the like. As we chatted about what to expect during and after the tattoo, I kept my attention on what I was doing.
"Here we go. Last chance to change your mind" I said as I picked up my tattoo machine.
"You've already seen my saggy boob. I need to get something out this for my embarrassment" She replied.
"Not to worry Mom. I'd stack your boobs up against any that I've seen. They're Playboy magazine quality...without the staples" I joked.
I began to work on the tattoo. I had to move and stretch the skin of her boob as I worked and my hands were in constant contact with her breast and nipple. I worked at a steady, careful pace and soon the outline was done. I switched to a shader and went to grab her boob again. I noticed that her nipple was hard and her breathing had changed a bit. I initially took it to be a reaction to the pain of the tattoo needles, but soon I realized that my mom was becoming aroused. Her thighs were tensing and she started to bite her bottom lip as she watched my hands at work.
The realization of what was happening to her caused me to start to become excited as well. I started to get a hardon and prayed that she wouldn't notice. I don't know if she saw it or not, but listening to her breathing was making me as hard as I'd ever been.
All too soon, the tattoo was done. I sat back and admired my work. Mom let out a deep breath and looked down at her decorated tit.
"I love it! Thank you honey!" she gushed. I took out my phone and snapped a couple of shots of the tattoo. I also took one that included her face and her entire breast hanging out, but I didn't show her that one. As mom left to go upstairs and clean up, I took a moment to compose myself and clean up my gear. About 10 minutes after she left the room, I carried my gear upstairs to put it away in my room. As I passed by my mom's bedroom door, I heard a soft moan come from inside. I paused and listened and heard another moan. Was my mother playing with herself?
I immediately got hard again and quietly made my way to my room. I put my stuff away and sat on my bed. An image of my mom playing with herself sprang into my mind. My hand dropped to my rigid cock and I began to squeeze it through my pants. The sound of my mom's moans replayed in my mind. I squeezed my cock again and then, without warning, I began to cum in my pants. I moaned aloud as my cock pumped out its sticky fluid.
After that, life went on normally. Mom and I still laughed and joked. I offered to rub lotion on her tattoo and she would laugh and say I should have gotten my fill of her boobs when I was a baby. I continued to practice my tattooing on anyone who would sit still long enough. I even began to charge a small fee for my work in order to pay for supplies.
My 19th birthday came and went. I dated a few girls, but nobody special. My mom dated a few times as well, but she just didn't find the right guy. A month after my birthday, Mom was getting ready to celebrate hers. I had no idea what I was going to get for her, but one day she solved my dilemma. She came to me and said she had an idea of a present for her. She asked if I would be willing to do another tattoo for her.
"Do you want a skull on the other boob so you have a matched set?" I asked with a smile.
She laughed and said no. She wanted something particular across her abdomen.
"I want something that represents my name. I want some roses near my pubic hair. I want to call it my rosebush."
I told her that I would design something special and unique for her.
A few days later, I showed her my design. It was a couple of roses stretching across her abdomen, facing away from each other. Sort of like a "tramp stamp", but in the front. The stems would cross just over her pubic hair and then angle down either side towards her vagina. It was elaborate and required a lot of shading, but Mom exclaimed that she loved it. We decided to do the tattoo the next day, which was the day before her birthday.
The next evening, when Mom came home from work, I had everything set up in the living room. Because of the placement of this tattoo, she would have to be laying down for me to do it. Mom looked at my setup and said she would change and she'd be right down.
As I waited, I kept replaying our last tattoo session in my mind. I'm sure I embellished it a bit over the months, but it still had the power to excite me greatly. Mom came down the stairs in loose shorts and a t-shirt. I went over the placement of the design with her and asked her to lower her shorts so that I could make sure that it would fit properly. As she lowered the shorts to her hips, her pubic hair came into view. Oops, I hadn't counted on that. I told her that she would have to shave before I could place the tattoo. I couldn't tattoo through her hair. I said it would be like riding a pogo stick through a cornfield. She laughed and said ok. She said to give her 15 minutes and she would be back.
When she returned, her face was a little flushed. It looked like she had taken a quick shower before returning. She certainly smelled fresh and clean. She took her place in front of me, took a deep breath and lowered her shorts. Her mons came into view and I felt my mouth go dry. It was beautiful and perfectly formed.
I must have been staring because she asked me if it was alright.
Beautiful", I whispered.
Mom blushed and pushed her shorts all the way off. I grabbed the tattoo transfer lotion and squeezed it onto her abdomen. As I spread the lotion across the area, I felt her shudder. I positioned the stencil and smoothed it onto her skin. My fingers moved smoothly over her freshly shaved pubic area and down each side of her vulva. I could feel the heat coming off her in waves. Once the stencil was set, I removed the transfer paper and asked her to take a look.
"I see what you mean about the hair. Those stems cross each right in the middle of where it was", She said. "But that looks really sexy. I may have to keep it shaved"
"Well, I DO offer a shaving service...for a small fee", I joked. She gave me a strange look and then proceeded to lie on the couch. I got myself ready and leaned over her. I started to do the outline on the side furthest away from me. As I worked, I had to stretch the skin with my fingers. Everything was going smoothly. Mom and I kept up a light banter as I worked. But as I began to outline the stems where then went down over her vulva, Mom fell quiet. I was moving slowly and I couldn't help putting my fingers all over her pussy. I began to notice an intoxicating smell. My mother was becoming aroused again. I asked her to spread her thighs a bit so that I could work on the furthest part of the stem. She spread her legs and placed one leg on the back of the couch. Now her entire pussy was exposed to my gaze. I could see the wetness beginning to form between her lips.
My mother had a beautiful pussy. Her outer lips were prominent and her inner labia were just peeking out between them. As I moved the skin around, they began to open up like a flower. I continued to work, but found it increasingly difficult to concentrate on what I was doing. Her breathing was also increasing in intensity.
As I was working on the end of the furthest most stem, I pulled the skin with my thumb. As I did, it slipped out and my thumb ended up directly on her clit. My mother gasped and as I lifted the needle off her skin, her hips came up in an involuntary thrusting motion. Without thinking about what I was doing, I slid my thumb down over her clit and into the wetness leaking from her pussy. I glanced at Mom's face and saw that her eyes were closed and she was biting her knuckle to try to stifle her moans.
Then, as if I pressed a button, her body began to shake and she flooded my hand with wetness. A moan escaped her lips as my mother's orgasm washed over her. She vibrated and jerked as I moved my thumb back up to her clit. For several seconds my mother was trapped in the throes of an intense orgasm. When she came back to earth, she looked at me sheepishly. I'm sure I was blushing bright red.
I bent back to my work and soon finished the outline. I asked if she'd like to take a break and she agreed. I moved out of the way so she could get up from the couch.
When she sat up, she looked directly at the bulge my hardon was creating in my shorts. Then, without a word, she got up and walked upstairs. As soon as she did, I made a beeline for the downstairs bathroom and locked the door. The sight, sound, and smell of my own mother cumming was flooding my head. I freed my cock from my shorts and with only a couple of strokes, I was cumming hard.
I took a few moments to clean myself up and get composed. When I came out of the bathroom, my mom was sitting on the couch.
"How much longer before it's done?" she asked me. I told her that all that was left was the coloring and shading. It would take about an hour more. She nodded and lay back on the couch again. I took my seat and we continued.
The rest of the session went smoothly. The tension that had been hanging in the air was gone, and we talked and joked as I finished the work. I could see that she was still very wet and aroused, but we kept on going.
Finally, the tattoo was done. I told her to take a look and let me know how she liked it. As she was inspecting my work, I got out the aftercare lotion to spread on it. Mom declared it to be perfect and said that she absolutely loved it. I smiled and applied the lotion. When I was done, Mom said that we should talk. I thought she was going to be mad at me for what happened, and I felt my nervousness rise.
"We should talk about...what just happened", she began. "I know that you don't date much. And since your father and I split, I just haven't found anyone that I connected well with. So, both of us have been feeling a lot of...sexual tension...lately."
I began to apologize but she cut me off.
"No, what happened didn't upset me," she went on. "I just want you to understand that this was an isolated incident. After today, this can't happen again."
As I was thinking about what she was saying, she reached out and placed her hand on my cock, which had gotten hard again.
"I want to do this, but I don't want you to think badly of me," She stated.
Mom unzipped my shorts and before I could react, she had wrapped her hand around my hard cock and began to stroke me. I groaned loudly and closed my eyes. I felt her shifting around and a moment later, my cock was enveloped in her warm, wet mouth. She began to give me a blowjob like none I had ever experienced before. She was amazing. In only a few minutes I began to feel the familiar sensation in my balls.
"Mom, I'm gonna..." I started to say.
"Shhh," She replied. "Just let it happen"
She returned to sucking my cock. I leaned back and just let go. My cock got super hard and all my muscles tensed up. Then...explosion! My cum gushed out of my cock into her mouth. Mom held the tip inside and began swallowing. The sensation of cumming in my mother's mouth was exquisite. My hips jerked involuntarily as the pleasurable sensations overwhelmed me. My head was exploding like a 4th of July firework and my breathing was coming in gasps.
All too soon, it was over. Mom took her mouth off of me and I sat there panting. Mom took a swig of water and handed me the bottle. I shakily raised it to my lips and took a drink. That seemed to settle me a bit and I looked at her.
"Thank you sweetie. I love my tattoo."



        