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About This Book

Katie’s only wearing a towel when she meets Laurie for the first time. And Laurie’s wearing nothing AT ALL.

Uh oh…

Katie is in New York City for the first time in her life! She and Logan, her ‘roommate with occasional benefits’ have come to ‘Fun City’ for Comic-Con. Conventions like these can be fun; gathering with other geeks, nerds, gamers and costume players has always been pretty cool. It’s the first time they’ve gone since moving in together last year.

Logan wishes Katie would loosen up. They have a lot of fun gaming, playing dress up for conventions, and watching cool movies. But when it comes to... ‘randy stuff’ as he calls it...well, Katie would just as soon go to the gym. Oh well...they’re pushing 30. He’s mature enough to realize that you really can’t have it all.

Dammit.

In the hotel gym, Katie meets Laurie Dowd, a mom of two who’s in town with her husband Dan for an exciting get away. A year earlier, they found out that there’s a lot more to life than working and keeping a home. There’s a lot of games to be played!

Ahhh Katie…

If only…

—that sauna wasn’t so...sultry...

—And you weren’t so far from home...

Then…

—Then those deeply buried desires would have stayed buried!

Katie’s not the only one with suppressed desires. She and Logan have the chance to find out just how much fun there can be in ‘Fun City’!

If you’ve ever wondered ‘What if…?’ then you’ll love this best selling author’s thrilling, sensual tale!
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Chapter 1: Broken Glass
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Katie

“YOU LOOK REALLY GOOD IN THAT SKIRT.”

I rolled my eyes at Logan. “You’re so full of shit, you know that?” It was too damn tight around my waist, a bulge of stomach flab peeking over the top. Furthermore, it was waaay too short—my heavy thighs were displayed for all the world to see, the hem just a few inches below my ass. Oh God.

“No, that shade of red looks really hot on you, babe.”

Scoffing, “Hooker red, huh?” I sneaked a quick look around the store. People had to be staring at the chunky chick over here. Nope, not a single person in the pretty busy shop so much as glanced my way. I looked down and fingered the soft material. It did feel nice. Keeping my head down, I mumbled, “It’s too small…”

Logan stepped over. He reached behind me and tugged on something. Immediately the waist loosened. “There’s an adjustment buckle on the back, hon. I thought you saw it.”

Great. Now I feel like a total idiot. Before I could say something smart ass, he gently pulled me by the arm to the full-length mirror. “See?” he said. “Hot.”

I looked at my image. Well…not ugly, anyway. The skirt was almost like one a Catholic High School Girl would wear, in that it was a pleated number. But instead of the stupid plaid, it was soft supple leather, dyed a rich burgundy. Doubtful, I turned to the side. It draped perfectly over my wide ass, making it almost look bubbly. Hmmm… I shrugged. “I don’t know…it’s not really me.”

Logan let out a snort. “We’re going to a comic convention for Chris’sakes! If there’s any place on the planet to ‘not be you’ that’s it!”

“I won’t be comfortable wearing this getup!” What the hell was wrong Logan? Couldn’t he see that? Even as I had those thoughts, my gaze slid to my reflection again.

“Spin around,” he said.

I didn’t have time to think, because at that same second the thought had flitted through my head to do just the same thing. I did a half-assed pirouette while watching myself as best I could. The edge of the skirt lifted in a delicate, but kinda sexy way. Kind of flirty. Hmmm… I let out a huff. “Okay already. I’ll wear it, but only in New York.” I shot him a look. “If you think for one damn second I’m going to let anyone who knows me here—”

He cut me off. “Don’t worry. Black Rapids will have to just do without Katie Sawyer sexy,” he said, smiling.

Once more I did an eye-roll. He wins. Okay then. I eyed myself again. “So what’s this for anyway? I’m still going to the con dressed in my Harry Potter Hogwarts uniform costume you know.”

“Damn. I was hoping for Wonder Woman!”

I snorted. As. If. Either a pair of blue star-spangled panties from the comic books, or else the Amazon mini-skirted doo-hickey from the movie? Even though the strapless corset was really pretty, I didn’t have the guts, okay? Nuh-uh.

He must have read my mind. “You can wear this outfit when we go out for dinner. I’m going to take us to a real classy restaurant.”

I eyed him. Oh really? New York City? Now a fancy dinner? What was Logan up to, really? We had been living together for a year, after dating for about a year and a half. Was he planning on a more…permanent arrangement?

Oh shit! Was he going to propose?

No way, Jose. No fucking way was I getting married. I didn’t give a damn that I’m 31. I was totally not ready for that. I watched him carefully. “Fancy dinner, huh?” I asked. “Why? We never went out to a fancy restaurant in the past.”

He held my eyes with a steady gaze, his black eyes peering out from under his forehead like a cobra’s. When he wanted to…like right now, he could be so damn intense. As we played our stare down, I watched his lantern jaw clench and relax. He didn’t say anything, which only fueled my suspicion.

I broke away from his eyes and sighed. This was going to be our third Comic-Con. In the past we spent the days at the convention, watching panel discussions from the movies and games we were interested in, and at night watched those movies on our computer in our room, ordering take out. I crossed my arms and looked back at him. “What’s the big deal this time?” I asked.

“We’re going to a fancy dinner because we’ve never been in New York City, dummy! We’re not gonna spend our trip holed up in a hotel room, believe me.” He shook his head. “Not this time, Katie.”

I could tell looking in his eyes, he wasn’t hiding anything; he was telling the truth. A surge of relief…then disappointment? Flowed through me.

He eyed me. “You’re going to need a top for that, you know.” Cocking an eyebrow, he added, “And shoes.”

Whateverrrrr…

We didn’t find anything I liked, but Logan said he’d look after it.

Whateverrrr...

***

Logan

Sometimes Katie could be a real ass. She doesn’t see for a second how, with just a teeny bit of effort on her part, she could be smoking hot. She’s got a bubbly, totally spankable ass, a great set of tits and a face that you could put on a magazine cover. Those pale grey eyes, when she’s laughing practically dance on her face.

But when it comes to anything to do with sexy stuff,  she’s convinced in her heart and soul that she’s ‘just another dumpy girl’ and there’s not a fucking thing I’ve been able to do to change her mind.

Sometimes her headstrong-ed-ness gives me a head-ache.

So I’m really looking forward to Comic Con. For whatever reason, going there, playing dress-up, always loosens her up.

A lot.

I get more action those three days at the convention than I do in three months!

Last year, we went as two characters from Scooby-Doo. I dressed as Shaggy, and she wore the oversized sweater, skirt and big-ass owl glasses and dressed as Velma Dinkley. She looked like she just stepped out of the cartoon! We actually won some stupid prize at one of the events, and afterwards Katie was totally horny.

She started feeling me up at the bar! She grabbed my junk and squeezed it, telling me that there were more prizes for her that night!

For the rest of the convention she was insatiable.

I wanted more of that Katie, man. And if I had to crawl through barbed wire and broken glass on my hands and knees wearing nothing but gym shorts, then that’s what I was going to do, dammit.


Chapter 2: WTF?!
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Laurie And Dan

LAURIE DOWD WAS A VERY BUSY WOMAN doing what she loved. Shopping online for clothes was the most fun way to use the internet.

Well…there were other ways to surf that were fun…she and Dan had some great times watching online porn, that was true.

But still… Clothes shopping on a Saturday morning, while still in bed? Oh she loooved the internet at times like these!

There was no way she’d try to buy the outfits she was looking at from a store at home in Black Rapids. Her inner harlot was a well-kept secret in her everyday life, and she was perfectly satisfied in keeping it that way. Nobody knew about their escapades. Not the kids, not her parents, not even her closest friends had a clue about the secret adventures they had with Ryan and Nicole, their neighbors down the street. Nor did anyone outside of that foursome have a clue about the kind of plotting and scheming Laurie and Dan were up to with their upcoming trip to New York.

Everyone in the family, and at work for that matter, thought they were going away for a ‘Romantic Getaway’ to the Big Apple. They imagined romantic dinners, night-time views from the Empire State Building and carriage rides in Central Park.

Nope. She grinned as she checked out a pair of shiny, black leatherette pants that looked like they were painted on the model. If they had a chance, maybe they’d squeeze in a carriage ride, but the only sightseeing she was interested in was just how much of a freak she and Dan could get on in the few days they had there.

She leaned forward staring at the screen. OMG. The front zipper on those pants went all the way around! With a single pull, they turned into a pair of chaps, giving easy access to the crotch!

‘MMMmmmm…depending on the seating, these could make for one interesting plane ride!’ flitted through her head. Grab a blanket from the overhead, pull the zipper, and Dan could finger fuck her at 30,000 feet! She checked the sizes and clicked the buy button. She’d leave that as a little surprise for Dan for when they left!

She cruised through a few other items and was done. She logged out of the websites and closed her browser window before logging off her computer. She really should get up. Dan would be back with the kids soon. Lise had her gymnastics class and Liam was at his karate class. Dan decided to drive Mom’s Taxi for a change, and she was grateful for the break.

She snorted. With what she just bought, she’d be making it up to him in spades next week!

She was in the kitchen trying to decide what to have for dinner when the three of them came in the side door.

“Mom!” Liam said. “I did my first spinning back kick today! And Dad saw it!” Liam’s twelve-year-old face lit up with pride.

Laurie didn’t have the slightest idea what the hell a spinning back kick was, but said, “That sounds like something big!”

Liam struck a ready pose. “Sure is! You jump up in the air, spinning around, and then—”

“Hang on, Liam!” Dan said, putting a hand on his shoulder. “Do that in the kitchen and you’ll probably break something!” he said, laughing. Looking at Laurie, he continued, “It really is a pretty cool thing to see. We’ll show you in the driveway later.” He turned to Liam, “Okay Chuck?”

“Chuck?” Laurie asked.

“Yeah,” Liam piped up. “Dad says I look like a young Chuck Norris!”

Okay…she guessed that was a cool thing. She turned to Lise. “How’d gymnastics go, hon?” she asked her fourteen-year-old daughter.

Lise shrugged. “I think I’m getting too big for it. I’m the oldest girl in the class now.” Her face was impassive. “I mean…I’ve enjoyed it for the last five years, but I’m not going to be in the Olympics, you know.”

“Thank God for that,” Dan said.

Laurie stepped over to her. “Is there something else you’d like to take up? A different sport?”

Lise shrugged noncommittally. “I dunno…”

“Well,” Dan said, “Come up with something, and we’ll look at it. No way are you spending high school sleeping till noon on a Saturday, kid.”

“What-everrrr…” She eyed both her parents. “What about music lessons? I chose the saxophone in music class at school and it’s pretty cool.”

“Hmmm…” both Laurie and Dan said together. Lise laughed when they did.

“You guys! You’re like…clones or something sometimes!”

“How about this,” Laurie said, looking at Dan. “If you take up an after school intramural sport, we’ll do the music, okay? I just want you doing something physically active on a regular basis.”

“Took the words right outta my mouth, babe,” Dan said.

“Clones!” Lise laughed again. Shaking her head, she left the kitchen.

“Well,” Liam said, “Call Of Duty, calls!” He left to go to his room and the computer game.

“Alone at last!” Dan said. He stepped over and took Laurie in his arms. She loved how tiny he made her feel when he would wrap her up in his arms. He had lost some weight last year when they lived overseas so he could work as a foreman on some megaproject in Dubai. Still, the long hours he put in took care of the kids’ college fund. And bonus!—it kept him in great shape! Being well over six feet tall, he towered over her 5’5” frame.

He dropped his head and nuzzled that super special spot where her shoulder met her neck and gave it a warm nibble. She shivered in response. She kept herself from pushing him away. The kids were upstairs, so she let the tremor of pleasure roll over her.

“I can’t wait for our trip, babe,” his voice was husky.

“Me too,” she said, rubbing her hands over his back, pressing herself into him.

Pulling his mouth from her neck, he tipped her chin up at him and kissed her. Breaking the kiss he let out a chuckle. “Lise called us clones!”

Laurie snorted. “We’re sure on the same page, aren’t we?”

He nodded. “Yeah.” His eyes grew thoughtful. “I mean, we’ve always been solid, you know? But…”

“Yeah.” She turned her head and snuggled into his chest. “It’s… I don’t know…deeper or something. We’re safer or something with each other…”

“That fling with Nikki and Ryan changed something for us,” he whispered.

“For the better.”

Life was pretty damn good.

***

The following Thursday Laurie and Dan were in the bedroom packing their bags. The kids were at school and Laurie’s parents were going to look after them until they got back on Tuesday. They had made their goodbyes to the kids in the morning, and had a flight to catch.

In a carnival barker’s voice, Dan said, “Hurry, hurry hurry! New York City and SEXAPALOOZA!” He dropped a pair of khaki pants into his suitcase. “Vibrators galore! Symposiums and panel discussions! The Bondage Room! Get yer tickets now!”

“They should have hired you for their online promotions!” Laurie laughed. “Who ever thought that there would be a convention for sex?”

“Oh come on—you heard about this stuff before! They’ve been doing these things for years!”

She shrugged. “Well, I guess I saw stuff here and there, but it never really registered for me.” She was the one who suggested the trip when she came across an ad online and checked it out. Needless to say, Dan --lech that all men were deep down inside-- was totally on board to have a getaway and check it out. They booked a flight and a hotel in Queen’s just outside Manhattan. A SEX convention! She shook her head. If someone told her two years ago that she’d be going to a sex convention she’d ask what drugs they were on!

Dan tilted his head at her. “Y’know, we never decided if we were going to try one of those Swinger Clubs, babe.”

She shrugged. “Yeah…”

“I’m getting the sense that it’s not something you want to do?”

“Well…I’m cool to check it out…but I don’t want to feel obligated to fuck someone I just met, you know what I mean?”

“Yeah…I guess…” she could hear the disappointment in his voice.

“Whoa, whoa, Dan! We already made an agreement on that kind of stuff, right?” She folded her arms.

“Well, yeah! And I figured that a club like that would be the best opportunity to take advantage of well, you know...” He gave his head a small shake. “I mean…we’re both okay with giving one another totally free rein in getting it on with other people when we’re away…so what better place to try that than at a Swingers Club?” He smirked at her. “I mean…on the one hand you gave me a free pass, right?”

“And you gave me one too!” she replied with an evil grin.

“Okay! Well, then…if that’s the case—that if we want to get it on there’s no recriminations…then I think a club like that’s a good place to give it a go.”

She shrugged. He was making a decent point. She held up a finger. “Okay then…but I just don’t want some guy thinking he can get into my pants just because I walked in the door.”

Dan stood straight and tall. “Fear not, fair lady! I’ll protect your wanton honor!”

Laurie’s bags were all packed and Dan was finishing up.

“Okay, Sir Galahad. Get out of here so I can get changed for the airport.” He gave her a funny look, but she shoo’d him out. “I’ll just be a few. Wait downstairs.”

***

An hour and a half later, Dan was still salivating at her when they boarded the plane for the hop from Chicago to New York City. They had splurged on Premium seating, two across and Laurie had booked them in the last row so nobody was behind them.

She was wearing her shiny black leatherette pants, a button down white top and push up bra. She had unbuttoned the top three buttons of her blouse, and her boobs were threatening to become an avalanche of flesh. When they got to her seat, she said, “I’m feeling a little chilly…” and asked the flight attendant for a blanket.

She took the window seat and put the blanket over her lap. In no time at all they had taken off and the safety demonstration was completed It was a short hop from O’Hare to LaGuardia, just over two hours. There wouldn’t be any meal service; so she didn’t expect anyone bothering them. She pushed the button on her armrest, tilting her seat back as far as it would go.

She lay her head on Dan’s shoulder. “I’m not wearing panties, babe.”

“Oh maaan…” Dan glanced over to the other side. Across the aisle the people in the other row were buried in their laptops or staring out the window. He rolled sideways in his seat facing Laurie. His hand slid below the blanket and found the oversized tab on the zipper.

He watched Laurie’s eyes as he slid the zipper down as far as it would go. Which was pretty damn far because under the fabric she had her knees spread wide in the first class seat.

“Play with my pussy, babe…make me come…” she said in a husky, low whisper.

With the zipper opened, he had full access to her pussy lips. Her slacks had become a pair of cowboy chaps. She could feel the coolness of the cabin air despite the blanket as the fabric parted.

Shit, this was hotter than if she had just been wearing a dress! A dress was easy or something; wearing these sexy leggings…The zipper…it made things more flagrant, but in a teasing way. Add to that the sense of wicked risk at being caught fuelled Laurie’s arousal like a spark to a propane barbeque.

Dan’s hand caressed her exposed flesh. He darted a look around the cabin and turned back to Laurie.

He licked his finger and teased it up within the furrows of her already swollen outer lips, searching for the bud of her clit. When he found the firm nub, Laurie’s sigh was all the reward he needed.

“Oh, that’s nice…” she wiggled her hips into his hand.

Stroking her up and down, he leaned into her. His voice was a soft murmur, low enough that the two people seated in the row in front of them wouldn’t hear. “You going to eat someone’s pussy for me, baby?” he said. She gave a little squirm in response. “You gonna suck my cock while some random dude fucks your pussy?”

“Mmmhhh…”

Warm dampness flowed over his finger. “I’m gonna shove my fingers in your pussy you wanton little harlot!” he hissed at her. “Just like that guy’s gonna do to you tonight!” He pressed first one finger, then a second one up inside of her. She let out a small whimper of pleasure.

Curling his finger, Dan searched at the upper arch of her hole, seeking the soft area that held her G-spot. Finding it with his middle finger, he began to stroke it quickly. Light, hummingbird strokes with his middle finger. He adjusted himself so he could get his other hand under the blanket.

Keeping the rhythm of his middle finger teasing her G-spot, he flitted at the top of her clit with his other hand.

Laurie’s head rocked back and she let out a gasp.

“Oh, just came again, huh babe?” he said. “You like having hands all over your pussy, don’t you?” Damn this was awesome. He was telling her his fantasies and plans for this trip, pushing the envelope as much as he could.

“And when you’re sucking on me, and the other guy’s doing you from behind, I’m going to reach over and—”

“Play with his cock as he’s fucking meeee…!” Laurie’s voice was a quiet squeal.

What the fuck? Dan hesitated for a second, but Laurie was almost there. “Yeah!” he hissed back! “Play with his hard, slick cock!”

Laurie began to growl as she orgasmed. Her hips pulsed off the seat, and Dan felt another gush of wetness flow over his finger.

“Is everything all right, sir?” a voice next to his ear hissed.

What the fuck?


Chapter 3: Sex-a-whatever
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LAURIE’S EYES FLEW OPEN. Leaning over Dan’s back was one of the flight attendants. She had a firm set to her eyes, her lips pursed.

She leaned in closer, her voice low. “Joining the mile high club, huh?” 

Laurie’s mouth opened and closed. She couldn’t say a damn thing. She glanced to her husband. Dan was frozen in place, his fingers still up inside of her. Laurie darted a look to him. His lips were pulled tight against his teeth, grimacing like he had just stepped on a nail barefoot.

Ohhh shit…

The attendant was about Laurie’s age, maybe a little older; mid-forties or so. She had a stern expression on her face, but…

Her eyes were bright!

Laurie put her hands over Dan’s. “Uhhh…sorry? We just haven’t been able to get away for some time, and we got too excited?”

The woman leaned in closer. Still keeping her voice low, she nudged Dan. “Finger fucking on my flight? Take your hand away from there, mister!”

Dan slid his finger out of Laurie’s pussy. It was practically dripping with her juices.

“Hmmm…” the woman said. “I don’t know. I’m going to need to investigate.” She grabbed Dan’s hand. When he flinched, she said, “Relax,” and pulled his hand gently back over his shoulder.

Laurie couldn’t believe it. Her jaw dropped open as she watched the woman take Dan’s finger into her mouth and sucked on it.

The attendant let out a little murmur and popped it from her mouth. “Nice…” she said. She eyed Laurie. “Enjoy your flight,” she said with a sly smile. “Just so you know, you’re taking a hell of a risk. They really don’t like hanky-panky in the air.” She batted her eyes at Laurie and returned to the front of the plane.

Dan flopped back into his seat. “What the hell just happened?” he said, his eyes wide in wonder.

***

Anita Duffy returned to the galley area at the front and pulled the curtain closed. She turned to her co-worker and held out her hand. “Pay up,” she said to the Latino woman.

“You’re shitting me.”

“No, Jennifer,” she smiled at the petite woman and held up her still damp, finger. “She tastes almost as good as you!” She pressed her finger against Jennifer’s mouth. Immediately, the woman’s lips covered it and she sucked on it.

Nodding, Jennifer released her hold on Anita’s finger. She grabbed her hand by the wrist. “I’m so damn turned on right now, babe!” she said in a thick whisper.

Anita still held her hand out. Jennifer bent over and pulled her purse from one of the bins in the galley. She dug through it and pulled out a $5.00 bill. Busting a ‘mile higher’ before a passenger complained was fun!

Anita plucked the bill from her lover’s hand. “A two day layover, then we’re doing the Paris run…” she moved into Anita’s arms. “How are we going to spend the next 48 hours?” She took Jennifer’s head by her pony tail and tugged it, lifting her face higher.

Jennifer licked her lips. “There’s that Sex-a-whatever in Manhattan…”

“Whatever…” Anita replied before kissing her co-worker hard on the mouth, their tongues immediately entwining.


Chapter 4: Wowzee Wow Wow
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LAURIE AND DAN DIDN’T DARE SAY A WORD to each other until they were in a cab pulling away from the airport. They stayed silent for fear of Homeland Security, or Airline Security or whoever else descended on them. Their luggage couldn’t arrive fast enough, and thank God there was a taxi waiting when they left the terminal. As soon as the car turned onto the highway, Laurie let out a whoosh of air.

“Can you believe that just happened?” she said.

Dan started laughing. “They sure don’t call it ‘Fun City’ for nothing!” When he saw the puzzled look on her face, he said, “It used to be New York’s nickname back in the ‘70’s; I saw it in a movie.”

“Whatever!” She clutched his arm. “We could have gotten arrested!”

“I guess we just lucked out!” He hugged her to him. “You gotta admit it was an adventure, right?”

“Too close for comfort, if you ask me.” She rested her head on his shoulder for the rest of the ride to their hotel.

Less than fifteen minutes later the cab pulled up in front of an eight story building in the middle of a rundown area. Laurie looked up at the building and across the street. The hotel looked fairly new, and in great shape. Unlike the surrounding buildings. Boarded up factories and tired apartment buildings lined both sides of the street.

“Not a real snazzy neighborhood,” she said as they got out of the car.

“The price’s great, the hotel’s got great reviews on TripAdvisor, and it’s less than ten minutes from Manhattan, babe.”

“If you say so,” she said, looking from side to side.

The driver helped them with their bags. “This area’s going to look a lot different pretty soon, don’t worry, lady.”

“Oh?”

“Yeah, some huge company’s building a new headquarters just two blocks over. You’re gonna see some real changes when they move in.”

Well, the place could sure use a sprucing up, that was obvious; everything just looked tired. Not run down like a slum, but in dire need of a paint job.

At check-in they were told about the swimming pool, sauna and exercise room facilities.

“No hot tub?” Dan asked with a grin. “I just looove hot tubs!” He bobbed his eyebrows at Laurie.

She shook her head with amused pity. They sure did; it was at Ryan and Nicole’s hot tub that this new chapter in their lives started.

“Sorry sir,” the clerk at the desk said. “But our sauna’s pretty good.”

Laurie gave the woman a short wave of dismissal. “Don’t worry, we’ll be fine. The big guy’s just messin’ with ya.”

When they got in the elevator, Laurie nudged her husband. “So…about that plane ride…”

Dan burst out laughing. “Yeah, we sure dodged that bullet, huh?”

They got off the elevator and as they were heading to their room, she said, “I’m not talking about that.”

Dan unlocked the door and swung it open. “You’re not, huh?”

“Nope,” she said as she entered.

“Uh-oh…” he said, following her in. “You’re talking about what we were talking about before we got caught by the flight attendant, huh?”

“Well…” Laurie went to the end of the room and looked out the window. The room had a king size bed and a beautiful view of Manhattan. It would look beautiful at night, no doubt. She turned back to Dan. He was still at the doorway, and there was a curious look on his face—partly dread, but also partly excitement.

She turned from the window and nodded. “Yes.”

“Me playing with that guy’s cock…”

“Yes…”

“That turns you on? The idea of me and another guy…” Shit, this felt so weird. He was repulsed and fascinated at the same time. Just like passing a bad car accident on the side of the road. Fascinated? What the hell was going on with him? He held her gaze, her eyes glittering. “You’d like to see me do something with another guy…”

In addition to the bed and a work desk, there was a small loveseat by the window. Laurie lifted her foot onto the couch. She took the zipper to her pants and watched Dan’s eyes as she slowly pulled it down and around the back, once more exposing her pussy. The conversation so far had fired her up, but she didn’t want to push Dan too much. Yet.

She put her hand between her legs and spread her outer lips. “I think…” she said, “you need to finish what you started…”

“Oh yeah!” He was across the room to her like a shot. He dropped to his knees, and grabbed her by the hips as he buried his face in her crotch.

Laurie clutched at his hair to keep her balance. Dan’s mouth yawned open as he covered her still damp crotch. He made a loud slurping noise as his tongue licked with wide wet strokes up and down her crevasse.

“Yes, baby,” she moaned, pressing into his mouth. “Just like that…” She spasmed with a small orgasm and her eyes flew open wide in surprise at how quickly she came. Although it was a light climax, it happened a lot sooner than she expected!

Dan must have felt her come, because he lifted his head. With his lips glistening, he smiled up at her. “Such a horny girl, Laurie!” He watched her eyes as he slid two fingers up inside her, twisting his wrist as he did so.

The fullness within her was wonderful. “Oh God, that feels good!” she said. She put one hand on her raised knee to steady herself as Dan’s fingers stroked up inside her. She felt him press firmly against her inner walls as he corkscrewed in and out.

He bent his head back to her crotch and another jolt of pleasure coursed through her as he began to lick her clit. His tongue, as dry as a cat’s and whirring like a Junebug’s wings buzzed on her already swollen button without mercy.

She felt her calves tighten as another, stronger orgasm built up. The tension travelled up both her legs all the way to her hips. “Dan!” she exclaimed as the warmth within her began to pulse out.

He encircled her ass cheeks with one arm as he kept fingering her, pressing her crotch harder into his mouth. He stopped buzzing with his tongue and began to nibble on her clit with his teeth.

The throbbing sensation in her midriff swelled like an overinflated balloon.

“Dan!” she shouted. “YES!” she screamed as the orgasm exploded out from her. Her leg went limp and she slid down onto the couch, her lover’s mouth still affixed to her.

“Oh baby! Oh baby!” She was pulling and yanking at his hair, holding onto him to keep from falling into the stars as wave after wave of intense pleasure coursed, no ripped though her like a scythe through a wheat field. He rocked his head from side to side, his mouth greedy on her. Her thighs burned from the straining tension of fighting and surrendering to each cresting wave of release until she fell back, limp and spent.

Dan rose up to his knees and quickly pulled his pants down, freeing his stiff shaft. “I’m gonna fuck you in those pants, baby!” he barked. “Gonna fuck that dripping pussy!”

She could barely move, she was so spent. Like a rag doll, she let him move her legs apart. She lay back against the cushions, her arms limp at her sides. “Whatever you want, babe…” she whispered.

“You’re plenty wet, baby,” he said. In a single shove, he filled her up with his cock.

She yelped at the suddenness of it. His shaft felt harder than she ever had felt before.

Dan’s hands were gripping the top of the cushions behind Laurie as he hammered into her. He gazed down at her spent form, her arms splayed in complete surrender. Her full hips and thighs spread wide for him, her tits undulating with each thrust despite being held firmly by her bra.

He chewed his inner lip. At the same time he watched his wife’s wanton form submit to him, the image of him playing with a guy’s cock-- a cock which had just come in Laurie-- wouldn’t leave his head.

‘Will she like this?’ he wondered as he dropped one hand down between their hips, seeking out Laurie’s clit. “You want me to suck that guy off, do you?” he asked, his voice barely above a whisper as soon as he found her clit.

Laurie’s eyes shot open wide looking at him. She pressed her lips together tightly, but nodded.

“He just finished shooting a load up in your pussy and you want me to lick it clean, don’t you?”

Laurie let out a loud grunt and shoved her hips up into him.

“Slide his oozing cock out of your sopping pussy…wrap my lips around it… and suck him and clean him off, right?” Holy shit, this was turning him on! What the hell? He felt his balls begin that tight spasm—that excruciatingly painful pleasure that signaled he was going to come like toothpaste! A tube of toothpaste on the floor that you stomp on!

“You want him to come in my mouth, don’t you?” he barked.

“Oh baby, yes!” Laurie finally gasped. “Suck him dry! Swallow his cum baby!”

“You fucking slut!” He grabbed her hair, fisting it in his hand.

“You fucking beautiful faggot!” She clutched at his ass, her fingernails digging in.

Together they yowled their way through the crescendo of their climax, shuddering and gasping as they fell off the precipice as a single being, washing down through the crackling yellows, blacks and red of their orgasm.

Laurie had thought she was spent from Dan’s mouth earlier. That was nothing compared to the utterly drained sensation she was now experiencing. It was like she was melting into the couch cushions. There wasn’t anything left of her.

Dan held himself above Laurie, his arms on the back of the couch. Fucking fuck he loved this woman. He let out a sigh of wonder. Fifteen years together, and today felt like the first time.

Laurie’s gaze lifted at the sound of his sigh. Seeing the expression of bliss on his face, she let out her own contented sigh.

“Wow,” Dan said.

“Wowzee wow wow…” she replied.

He dropped his face to hers and kissed her on the nose. “Slut,” he said.

“Faggot,” she replied, kissing him back. She caressed the sides of his face. “You beautiful, beautiful faggot…”


Chapter 5: Hogwartz
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KATIE GRABBED LOGAN’S ARM in the corridor as they headed to their hotel room.

“Did you hear that!” she said, pointing at the door of Room 1209. It sounded like two people fighting. A man’s voice had roared ‘You fucking slut!’ and a woman yelled back ‘You fucking faggot’ and now they were both hollering together. Katie was frozen in place. “Should we dial 911?” Did Katie hear the woman say ‘beautiful faggot’? What the hell was that supposed to mean? She stared at Logan. “Well? Do we call the cops?”

“Uhhh…No. Are you crazy?”

Her eyes flared at his reply. “Why not? They sound like they’re killing each other in there!”

“Babe, they’re just killing it, that’s all.” Logan took his suitcase’s handle and continued down the hallway. He stopped at the next room and let out a laugh. “They’re our neighbors!”

Katie scurried after them. “What the hell do you mean, they’re killing it?”

Logan’s jaw dropped. “You’re kidding, right?” When he saw the puzzled look on her face, he said, “Babe…they were fucking.”

Katie’s eyes shot open wide and she looked back to the doorway. “You’re kidding me!”

Logan shook his head slowly as he opened up the door to their room. “Nope.”

“People actually make that much noise having sex? Come on!”

‘Yeah, honey, when it’s really GOOD sex, people have been known to yell out.’ Logan just shrugged, biting down his reply before it got past his teeth. That would only serve to hurt Katie in a spot where she was pretty much defenseless.

They both knew she sucked in the sack. They never discussed it much, and he decided to let it go when they moved in together last year. If you put the crappy sex life aside, Katie had a TON of shit going for her, and there’s always internet porn when he was horny, right?

She’s who she is, and that’s that.

Katie had her ear pressed to the door of the room beside theirs. Her eyes flew up and she looked at Logan as he unlocked the door to their room. When he swung the door open, she scurried in ahead of him.

“I’m not sure,” she said, “but I think I heard someone say ‘Wowzee wow wow!”

Logan snorted. “Never heard that one before!”

“Maybe it was ‘whoa, whoa no no’? I’m not sure….”

As they came into their hotel room, she kept her chatter up, still preoccupied with the couple next door. “No, Logan, I think something’s going on next door,” she said.

The rooms were adjoining, there even was a doorway that went between them. Katie stepped over to it and put her ear against the locked door. “Damn, I can’t hear a thing!”

Logan shook his head with a wry smile. “It’s a double door with an air gap, Katie. That doorway’s more soundproof than the wall.”

Katie moved over to the wall and pressed her ear. “Nope, still nothing.” She looked over at Logan before returning to the doorway connecting both rooms. Slowly and carefully, she unlocked the door on their side and opened the door wide enough for her to stick her head in.

She pressed her ear against the door, but couldn’t hear anything.

Logan hissed at her. “Pssst! You better shut that! They might catch you!”

Oh shit! Katie backed away and quickly relocked their door before turning back to Logan. “I still didn’t hear anything,” she said to him.

“That’s probably ‘cuz I think they’re done?” Logan chuckled. “They were pretty loud coming...” He made a small shrug. “At least they won’t be keeping us up at night,” he said with a grin as he unpacked his suitcase.

“You’re really sure that they were just having sex?”

Logan laughed. “You really should have gone away to college, Katie. Whooping and hollering in the dorms wasn’t that big a deal after the first few weeks.”

Her face went still when he mentioned that. Damn it. The fact that she’d missed out on college really bugged her, he knew that. It wasn’t like she was stupid—shit, she was one of the brightest people he knew… “Wait! Before you bite my head off! They even hollered at Hogwartz!”

“They did not have sex in Harry Potter!” She crossed her arms.

“Who said Harry Potter?”

“You said Hogwart’s.”

Logan laughed. He grabbed his computer. As he was booting it, he said, “I said ‘Hog-wartz’, with a ‘Z’. And it’s not ‘Harry Potter…” he clicked a few buttons and flipped the screen over to her. “It’s ‘Whorrey Potter’!”

“Ohmygod…” Katie’s voice was a whisper. “They made a porno? Of Harry?” She sat on the edge of the bed staring at the screen. “That’s just sooo wrong!”

“Oh yeah? You want to hear wrong? One of them is a gay flick!” Logan burst out laughing at the look of astonishment on Katie’s face. He watched her face carefully. She was mesmerized by what was on the screen.

Logan knew from experience that this was not the time to make a move on Katie. She rarely, if ever watched online porn as far as he knew. He decided to give her some space. “Look, it was a hell of a long drive here; mind if I take a shower?”

“Yeah, okay…” she absently waved at him.

He went into the bathroom. ‘Oh man…this could be good!’ he thought to himself as he started undressing.

***

Katie was mesmerized. She watched one scene where some guy with big round glasses and a huge cock was making love to a fiery redhead with perfect store bought boobs. And then…he started fucking her in the ass like it was nothing! She let out a shudder, and clicked on one of the other videos listed to the side.

The next video showed a different guy, but with the same style glasses, getting it on with another guy. Holy shit… He’s sucking him off!

The response in her core came out of nowhere. She glanced over toward the bathroom where she heard the shower running. How much of this stuff had Logan watched? Was he a closet gay guy? The thought of Logan and another guy, as she watched the screen made her thighs flex in and out.

Without being aware, she moved her hand to her crotch and began playing with herself. A strong, slick arousal swelled over her as she watched the men on the screen have their way with each other.

Oh man, it was hot…then a woman came in on the two guys

Shit. The shower turned off!

She looked down at her crotch and yanked her hand away. That’s sick! She closed the browser window, closed her computer and ripped into her suitcase.

By the time Logan came out of the bathroom, Katie was in a set of workout togs—yoga pants, sports bra with an oversized t-shirt and a pair of sneakers.

“Where you going?” he asked. Damn…maybe he should have stayed with her or something.

She pushed her way past him at the room door. “I just want to have a quick workout.”

“But—” he gestured at the now closed computer.

“That stuff was weird, Logan. I’ll be back up later, okay? Maybe we’ll get a bite to eat or something.” She headed downstairs to where the health club facilities were.

Staring at the room door, Logan ripped the towel from around his waist in frustration.

***

Katie glanced at the door of their neighbors as she headed for the elevator and shook her head. What kind of crazy sex were those two people having in there? She stopped and pressed her ear against the room door.

She heard the voices of a conversation through the door. She couldn’t make out what they were saying, but they didn’t sound angry or anything. Well, they hadn’t killed each other.

She crossed the corridor and pressed the button for the elevator.

Twenty minutes later she was breathing hard watching the mileage on the Lifecycle roll over to five miles and slowed down to cool off. That was the ticket. Anytime she ever felt weird or out of sorts, a session on a bike, or even a run around the block always took the edge off. Which was a good habit; being ‘big boned’ as her Mom would say, she needed regular routines of exercise. Otherwise she’d go from being a curvy and plump woman to fat if given half the chance.

Whatever.

She got off the exercise bike and headed into the locker area.

Oh crap. She didn’t bring a change of clothes! She turned around, about to head back up to her room when she saw the sign for the ‘Ladies’ Sauna’. What the hell—she’d take a sauna to relax, then head back to her room.

She pulled off her gym clothes and grabbed one of the huge fluffy towels that were in a rack, draped it around her like a mu-mu and went into the sauna. The door closed silently behind her, the noise covered by the hissing and popping of water scalding on rocks. She stopped dead in her tracks.

Holy shit.

There was a woman at least ten years older than her stretched out on one of the benches, stark naked! The woman was fingering herself! She was gasping in orgasm, her legs shaking on the wooden bench.

When the woman cried out, Katie let out a gasp.


Chapter 6: Shocked, Maybe?
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Laurie

I WAS SATIATED, LYING SIDEWAYS, my head on Dan’s shoulder in bed. After that earth moving orgasm we both stripped off our clothes and flopped onto the bed. Lying there curled up beside him, I could feel his cum seeping from my pussy dampening my thigh. It felt wonderful. I was so totally spent.

His hand absently stroked the back of my hair as we lay entwined. I resisted my impulse to start chattering at him; it’s a habit I have that sometimes drives him crazy. Besides, this new revelation about what turns him on (and me) was something I needed to digest.

Guy on guy sex? Oh maaan… the idea of it was so far outside my experience I didn’t even know what my comfort level was.

BUT

There was one element about it that I couldn’t deny. It turned me on like no tomorrow!

As soon as I admitted that to myself, my thighs squeezed together, sending a pulse of pleasure to my pussy.

Dan must have felt me stir. “Babe?” he said, “I’m going to need a bit to recover from our last…uhhh…”

“Romp?” I said. “Soiree maybe? Tussle in the sheets? Couch gymnastics?”

“Yeah.”

“You want to take a nap or something?” I didn’t feel tired at all.

“Yeah…maybe I’ll put on the game; I just need to relax for a while.”

“No problem. I’m going to take a hot bath then.” I slid off the bed to my feet.

“Thanks babe,” he said, rolling over onto his side.

I went into the bathroom to start the bath. I really didn’t want to take a bath. I wanted to immerse my whole body into a hot tub. But the hotel didn’t have one.

On the back of the door two luxurious terry cloth robes hung. Tucked underneath them were a couple of pairs of disposable slippers. Hmmm…

I put the robe on and slid my feet into the slippers. Returning to the room, I picked up one of the key cards.

“I’m going to take a sauna,” I told Dan. “I’ve never had one, and I think I’d like it.”

“Sure, hon; whatever you want.”

On the desk was a bag holding some booze we grabbed from the liquor store before getting to the hotel. What the hell…I took out the bottle of Southern Comfort. My friend Nikki introduced me to it a year ago; and I can never think of that brand of booze without thinking of randy sex. I grabbed one of the plastic water glasses from the bathroom and headed down to the Health Club area.

I hung my robe in one of the lockers and nude, went into the sauna. I remember reading somewhere that saunas work best when you’re in the nude, and hey, it’s a locker room, right? Someone must have used it recently, because the room was really hot already.

I read the instructions over the heater thingy and pulled a lever that poured water on the stones. Steam billowed up, increasing the room’s temperature. I did it again, the water splashing over a bunch of rocks that rested at the bottom of a well. The room filled with steam as I made my way over to one of the cedar benches.

Pouring myself a dose of the Southern Comfort, I took a deep sip of the smooth liquor. Unlike whiskey or rye, it didn’t burn my throat on the way down. My tummy warmed as soon as it hit. Mmmm… I stretched out on one of the benches, feeling the steamy heat envelop me. 

My fingers slid softly over my abdomen until cupping my pussy. Gently I massaged my lips there. Dan had been a brute when he took me with his shaft, leaving me with a delicious tenderness down there. The sensation was right on the fine border between pain and pleasure as I touched myself.

I wondered if he was genuinely turned on by the idea of doing another guy? Or was he asserting his masculinity by taking me so roughly? And where the hell did those insults come from? We’d never done that before!

But…it was hot!

I lay back and closed my eyes. Images of my husband going totally homo with another man filled my mind. I gently stroked myself, feeling the warmth surge through my core as I watched, in my mind’s eye, Dan take some faceless man’s cock in hand and begin to lick and suck it.

My breath began to quicken as I came closer and closer to climax. I felt it just easing to the verge, and reached over to the water spout over the heater. Just as I was starting to orgasm, I yanked the chain. Water cascaded onto the rocks, sputtering and hissing. I began to pant and gasp in climax along with the sound. When I felt myself pitch over the edge, I moaned.

A loud gasp took me out of my fantasy.

My eyes flew open to see a younger woman in the doorway, transfixed at the sight of me masturbating.

First the plane ride, now this? “Busted again!” I laughingly cried out. ‘Laurie, your timing needs some work. A lot of work,’ 

I watched the cute buxom girl step closer to the bench. She was probably around thirtyish.  Barefoot, her hand clutched at the front of her towel where the ends were bunched, she looked down as she approached. The fabric flowed over wide hips. She looked as stunned as I felt, her mouth open in the shape of an ‘O’ when she sneaked a peek at me.

I batted my eyes at her. “I think this is what you would call an awkward moment.”

“Ya think?” she replied in a small voice. Her eyes were riveted on my hand that was still between my legs. “Are you…?”

The Southern Comfort and the welling heat of the sauna had an almost hypnotic effect on me. Instead of feeling embarrassed, or scared, I just nodded. “Well…I was until you walked in…”

Her gaze rose to the ceiling of the room. “Y’know, they have rooms here…” She peered at me next. “Is this something you do every day?”

Well, the moment had passed. I sat up, lowering my feet to the floor. “Nope. It was my first time. I’m not usually this…” I groped for the right word.

“Oversexed?” The woman shook her head slowly. Her lips had been pursed, but now a smile spread on her lips. “I’ve never, ever…”

“You’ve never masturbated?”

She made a sharp wave with her hand. “Not that! I’ve never come across someone getting their jollies in a sauna or locker room!”

“Sorry if I offended you.” Now the wave of embarrassment began to flow over me. Where the hell was my towel? I looked around for it.

She was still standing there staring at me. “Funny, I’m not offended. I’m just really surprised.”

“Shocked?” When she nodded, I said, “I’m sorry for shocking you.” Where the hell was my damn towel? Shit, I didn’t bring one with me! I came down with just a robe, which was hanging on a hook outside the door. Damn…

She dropped her eyes. “I’m just having a weird day, and this is the icing on it…” 

Well, she wasn’t running away screaming for the front desk manager. That was a good sign, right? I took a chance. “You sound like you could use a drink.” I picked up the bottle of Southern Comfort and held it out to her.

She looked at me with quizzical eyes for a few seconds.

“Fuck it,” she said and took the bottle.


Chapter 7: Sauna Secrets
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Katie

IT HAD BEEN QUITE THE DAY FOR ME, and walking into the sauna after my work out broke something in my head I think.

I’m standing here in the steam filled room, my towel sagging off me and I take this bottle of Southern Comfort from the woman.

“I don’t have an extra glass,” she said.

“Don’t care,” I replied, taking a long pull. Wow. I hadn’t had Comfort since high school! And when I did, it had been with either Coke or ginger ale or something. The alcohol went down pretty smoothly though. I passed the bottle back to her. “I’m Katie,” I said. “I don’t have cooties.”

“I’m Laurie,” she replied. She gestured at the bench beside her. “Have a seat.”

Here’s where my world went off the rails. I had just walked in on a woman fingering herself, for God’s sake! And now we were sharing a drink. I sat down beside her. “Was it good for you too?” I asked with a giggle.

Laurie barked a laugh. “You’re something else, Katie! A year ago, if what had just happened to you happened to me, I would have run screaming outta here like my ass was on fire!”

I snorted. “To tell you the truth, I don’t have the slightest idea why I didn’t!” I took a deep breath. “I’m pretty…conservative? When it comes to stuff like that…” I gestured at her, “stuff like this, I mean.” I looked around the sauna room. It wasn’t very big; there were two rows of benches, set one above the other, sort of like bleachers. It was around half the size of my hotel room upstairs. The recessed lights in the ceiling were pretty low—about half as bright as the locker room outside; like the lighting in a nice restaurant.

I stood and pulled the lever to let more water flow over the heated rocks. A cloud of steam hissed up, the warmth feeling scrumptious.

Laurie was watching me as I warmed the room up and sat back down. “Well, Katie, I don’t know about you being conservative. You’re acting pretty open minded right now.”

I shook my head. “No, I’m not by any stretch.” I tilted my head looking at her. Her dark hair was all curly from the humidity, draped down past her shoulders. She had a deep olive complexion, like she could be Latino or something. My eyes flitted over her figure. She wasn’t as plump as I am, but she was curvy. When I looked back up to her face, I saw that she was giving me the once over as well.

“I’ve only been naked in front of another woman in a social environment with one other person,” she said. “And that turned out okay. She didn’t bite or anything,” she said with a crooked smile.

“Well, this is a first for me!” I replied. Shit, I didn’t even get naked in the locker room in high school! I would jump into one of the shower stalls, pull the curtain and change inside it. I heard that some girls’ locker rooms in other high schools only had communal showers. Ugh.

She stuck out her hand. “Glad to be of service!” she said with a grin.

I took her hand and shook it. A sensation shot through me. Laurie was sitting there, her breasts heavy and I watched them undulate with the movement of her hand.

“You’re checking me out,” she giggled.

Oh shit. “Are you gay?” Was she expecting me to have sex with her now?

She held up her hand showing me her wedding ring. “Nope.” She patted her stomach. “And if the lighting was brighter you’d see the stretch marks to prove it. Relax.”

I huffed out a breath embarrassed. I was grateful the lighting was dim so she couldn’t see the blush creeping up my neck.

I giggled.

“What’s so funny?”

I pointed at her. “You’re the one who was playing with herself a minute ago, and I’m sitting here feeling self-conscious!”

We both shared a laugh at that. Laurie passed me the bottle again and took a drink from her cup. I took another sip, and the realization hit me.

This is a sign.

A sign of what, exactly, I didn’t have the slightest idea. But I knew right at that moment that things were going to be different.

“You okay?” Laurie asked.

“Yeah,” I said. “I think I am.”

“So you’re a guest at this hotel too?” When I nodded, she said, “What brings you to New York?”

“I’m going to a convention at the Javitts Center.”

“No way! So are we!”

“Really?” Yep, this was definitely a sign. “Have you been to one before?”

She shook her head. “No, never had the guts to do something like that, and I wanted to make sure it was far, far from home, y’know?”

I nodded. The further away the Comic Con was, the more I was able to get into the CosPlay and the other events. I really let my geek out at one I went to in San Diego a few years ago. “I totally get you. People at home that know you…they just wouldn’t understand.”

“I’m here with my husband. You?”

“I’m here with Logan.”

“Is he supposed to be famous? Who is Logan?”

“No…he’s… well, he’s my boyfriend…we’ve been living together for about a year…” my voice faded.

Laurie sat back. “Are you in love with him?”

I shrugged. “I think I am…I mean, I guess…”

She watched me closely. “How well do you know him?”

I nodded slowly, saying “Pretty well. I mean we’ve been a couple for a year and a half. I know his favorite band, his favorite movies…”

She nudged me. “How well does he know you, Katie?”

I fell silent, chewing my lip. I looked away. “You want the truth?”

“Yeah.”

I turned to face her. “He doesn’t know me at all.” My eyes flew open wide and brimmed with tears. There. I finally admitted it.


Chapter 8: Only In New York
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LAURIE LET THE SILENCE HANG for a moment, watching Katie. “Why doesn’t he know you?”

Katie gave her head a shake and blinked a few times. “I don’t know why I said that.” She looked Laurie right in the eyes. “Of course he knows me! He knows my favorite dish, he knows my favorite movie!” She shook her head ruefully. “I don’t know why I said he doesn’t know me.”

“But you did, Katie. And I think that there’s more truth in that than what you just said about food and movies.” This interesting chat had suddenly become pretty heavy. Thinking it might be a good idea to give Katie a little space, Laurie leaned back on the bench. “What did you mean he doesn’t know you?”

Katie huffed a sigh. “We talk about stuff…but nothing really all that important. We talk about the latest Star Wars movie, or the newest episode of The Avengers…” She glanced around the room. “I mean, we’re both really into fan stuff, y’know?” She leaned into Laurie. “I mean, he’s a great guy, okay?”

“Why did you move in together?”

Katie’s face fell. “It was almost like a financial decision, you know? I mean, we had been hanging out together for a long time, and…I said, ‘Let’s move in together. Two can live as cheaply as one’, and stuff like that. He thought it was a good idea too, so we did.”

“You guys aren’t the romantic types, huh?” Laurie said with a smile like one you would give to a confused child.

“I guess that kind of stuff’s not for someone like me.” She waved with her hands. “I mean, it’s kinda cheesy and phony, right? Giving someone flowers…big deal…they’re just gonna wilt, right? And candy and stuff on Valentine’s Day?” She scowled. “Waste of money.”

Laurie let out a laugh. “Have you ever been given a heart shaped box of chocolate?”

Katie slapped the side of her hip. “Like I would need them? I’d just as well scotch tape it to my ass!”

“So Logan has never done anything ‘romantic’ for you, is that right?”

“Pretty much.”

Laurie leaned in. “You ever try to do something romantic for him?”

“Huh? Girls don’t do romantic stuff for guys! What—I should buy him flowers or something? Why would I do that?”

Laurie laughed at the thought of her giving Dan a bouquet of flowers. “I know what you mean. If I ever gave Dan flowers and chocolates, he’d have me committed!”

“So what the hell are you talking about?”

“Guys are different. You could start off light. Just do something for him that he’d like. Show him by doing something just for him.”

“Like what?”

“Make him a sandwich.”

“What? That’s the silliest thing I ever heard!”

“No!” Laurie held her hand up. “Hear me out. I saw a comedy special on Netflix. Some bald obnoxious guy named Bill Burr or something like that was doing a special. And in that special, he said something like ‘Ladies, if you really love your guy and want to do something special for him, make ‘em a sammich’.” Laurie’s voice took on a working class Boston accent when she said it. “He then went on to say to do it when the guy’s watching a ball game, or playing a video game… or even working on fixing something in the garage. He said just make a sandwich, go and give it to your man…” Laurie sat back, “…and walk away.” She dropped her head and shook it from side to side. “Best advice I ever got from Netflix, lemme tell ya.”

“Really.” Katie tilted her head and paused. “Just like that.”

“You’d be surprised. I sure was! Dan was in the living room one Sunday watching a football game. I was just puttering in the kitchen figuring out dinner. I remembered what that comic said, so I spent a minute making a ham and cheese sandwich, grabbed some potato chips and a beer and brought it to him.”

“Aaaand…”

“You should have seen the look on his face! He was totally stunned! He asked me ‘What the hell was this for?’ and I said ‘Thank Bill Burr’ and went back to do what I was doing.” She held up a finger. “The next day, when he came home from work, he brought me flowers. I asked him what for, and he said…”

“Thank Bill Burr…” 

“Exactly. Look Katie…does Logan have your back? When you have a crap day at work, does he listen to you vent about it?”

“Yeah.”

“Then every now and then, do something sweet for him. Just for him.” She pointed at Katie. “Something that he would like. It’ll come back to you in spades.”

The two women gazed into each others’ eyes for a long, stretched out moment until Katie laughed lightly.

“Only in New York!” she said. “I walk into a sauna, find a woman playing with herself and get relationship advice!”

Laurie nodded. “Yes…” she still held Katie’s eyes. “Only in New York…”


Chapter 9: Awesome
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Katie

WE STARED AT EACH OTHER FOR A LONG MOMENT. Nothing would have happened if Laurie didn’t lick her lips. She held me in her eyes like a cat with a mouse and smiled. Her tongue came out of her mouth and slowly, wetly licked her lips.

The sight of her red, soft tongue, wiping over her sweaty lips electrified me. Yes, all my life I’ve found women to be attractive…in that way…but I’m not gay. Sex with Logan is okay, okay?

But.

When Laurie licked her lips, I gave her a once over. She had soft curves, and her tummy had a small roll in it just like mine. Maybe even bigger. Her breasts were heavier than mine, and I guess, with age they had a little bit of a droop.

I looked down at her crotch. I could see her pussy lips, still swollen, peeking through a neatly trimmed dark down of hair, unlike my own full bush.

She noticed my frank gaze and spread her legs a little. “What are you thinking, Katie?” she asked.

A fire ignited in my core that scared me. I turned away for a moment. Oh shit!

Still facing away from her, I pulled the lever above the heating unit. The water hit the rocks and fresh steam billowed up. I took a deep breath and turned back to her.

“Is it me, or is it getting hot in here?” I said. Okay, my voice cracked a little, but I was trying to sound all cool and suave, okay?

Laurie had moved her hand back to her pussy, her fingers stroking it lightly. “What are you thinking?” she said again. “Tell me…”

I huffed a breath out. “I’ve never seen someone…” I pointed to her crotch, “do that.”

I must have said the right thing or something, because she smiled warmly at me; her head tilted to the side and it blossomed on her face. Laurie’s a good looking woman; but when she smiled like that she became beautiful. One of her canine teeth had a little turn in it that just made her smile even more…real or something.

And…she spread her legs more! She scooted back onto the bench into the corner. Still sitting up, she raised one leg onto the bench and left the other on the ground, giving me a full view as she continued to play with herself.

My ears felt a roar from my heart beating so hard. I was so scared and so turned on at the same time. My mouth hung open as I panted, watching her.

“I like how you’re watching me,” Laurie said. “My husband gets really turned on whenever I masturbate for him.” Her voice was smooth as honey, dripping over my ears.

“You let him watch?”

She chuckled. “There’s more than one sort of sandwich, hon.” She licked her finger and put it down at the top of her pussy. I knew exactly where she was putting it. My breath quickened.

She kept me transfixed with her eyes. I saw them open wide. “Oh yeah…” she said, sitting upright. “I’m just… almost…” Her hand was busy on herself as she bit her lower lip. She grunted, then said, “Oh yes!” Her body shook for a moment, her eyes never leaving mine.

She closed her eyes for a moment and sighed as she laid back against the wall. “Ahhh…that was nice….”

“Did you just—”

She giggled. “I sure did!”

My own knees were weak as if I had just orgasmed. I flopped down onto the bench by her feet. “I can’t believe this! I just watched a woman come?”

Laurie burst out laughing. “Are you asking me? Because if you are, the answer is yes!”

I still had my towel wrapped around me, but I bent over and started rubbing her feet. “That was…” my voice faded. It was weird as hell, fer shure…but it was really, really hot! But it was something more…it was…

I lifted my head to look at Laurie. “That was…” I gave my head a small shake. “That was kinda sweet.” My head kept going from side to side as the wonder of it all coursed over me.

“And pretty hot too,” Laurie said. “Sweet and hot…isn’t that awesome?”

Awesome! “That’s the word! Awesome!” She was absolutely right. It was a million good things all at the same time! “Awesome…” I said again.

She nodded. “When I tell Dan about this…he’s going to go wild…”

“You’re going to tell on us?” My eyes felt like they were going to fall out of my face. “No! Won’t he get pissed off?”

She waved a hand at me lightly. “Take it easy, I won’t name names—unless you want me to! We gave each other a hall pass for this trip.”

“Hall pass?”

She nodded. “Yes. If something happens that’s sexy, we gave each other permission to… ‘go with the flow’ and see what happens.”

“You guys do this a lot?” Shit—if Logan ever found out about this, he’d be pissed off to no end. Right? Wouldn’t he? I bent my head down, staring at Laurie’s feet as I massaged her toes. Holy shit. I was giving a naked woman a foot massage! My tummy warmed, and I wondered just how would Logan respond if he found out?

“No, we never did until this trip.” She sat up. “We’ve only played with other people once before. It was,” she held her hands up doing finger quotes, “as ‘awesome’ as what you and I just did.”

“I didn’t do anything…did I?”

“Well…” Laurie nodded to her feet, where my hands were still rubbing them. “We shared something just now, didn’t we?”

I looked away. “Yes, I think we just did,” I said out loud before turning back to her. “Yes, we did.”

She nodded back to me. We sat there for a moment while I digested what had just happened. It was too much to figure out. It was just, plain and simple awesome.

Logan.

What the hell would he think if I told him what had just happened to me?

“Laurie…” I said. “You’re really going to tell your husband about this?”

“Absolutely. He’ll be thrilled. Stuff like this turns guys on.”

“But… we didn’t really do anything, right?”

“Sort of yes and no… but no, we didn’t.”

“Do you think Logan would find this…”

“Hot? Oh yeah.”

“Really?”

“Yeah. Especially if we don’t do anything…if that’s what you mean.” She opened her legs and rubbed her sex frankly again. “This time…”

“I think…” I stood.

Laurie laughed lightly. “I think you’re going to bring Logan a sandwich, aren’t you?”

I stepped over to her and put my mouth over hers. We opened our mouths and our tongues rolled over one another for a deliciously long moment. I broke the kiss and headed for the door.

“I sure am,” I said.

“I hope we run into each other again, Katie,” she said.

I stopped at the door and looked back at her. “I think we will, Laurie. I sure hope we do!”

I was terrified and turned on like I’ve never felt before as I put my clothes back on and headed to my room.

Awesome.


Chapter 10: A Hot Story
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Katie

I MADE A DETOUR IN THE LOBBY, and returned to my room carrying a brown paper bag. I had gone to a liquor store.

When I got into the room, Logan was sitting in bed watching a ball game or something. His eyebrows went up in question marks when he saw me take the bottle of Southern Comfort out of the bag, crack it open and take a sip. I don’t know how much of a role that booze played in where my head was at, but I was going to stack the deck in my favor as much as I could.

Things were going to be different. I was scared shitless, but determined.

“What are you doing?” he asked.

“Maintaining my buzz,” I said. I held the bottle out to him. “Here, you need to catch up.”

He took the bottle, and looking at me from the corner of his eye, took a long pull.

“Whoa…” I said, “that’s liquor, not beer!” His Adam’s apple bobbed three times as he took several swallows.

He took the bottle from his lips and let out an ‘Ahhh’. His eyes watering, he said, “Just catchin’ up, Katie.”

I had just a couple of sips in the sauna with Laurie, and Logan had at least three deep swallows.

I sat in the bed beside him and reached for the TV remote. I turned it off and said, “Boot up your laptop.”

“Katie…what’s…”

I waved at him. “Just do it, okay?”

He shrugged and tapped the keys to get the laptop up and running.

Damn. I wish I had planned this better. I wish I was wearing that stupid red skirt he nagged me into buying the other day instead of this dumb T-shirt and yoga pants. I had an idea though.

When his laptop woke up, I took it from him. I fiddled with the browser, going to the history menu. I scrolled through it and found the webpage he showed me earlier. I pressed play on the porn video showing the two guys going at it.

“Watch this,” I said. “I’ll be back in a minute.”

“Katie, what the hell’s going on?”

I darted into the bathroom and turned on the shower. I jumped in and took the fastest shower in my life. I didn’t do anything with my hair, so it was pretty quick. A real splash and dash. I have a tendency to get kind of sweaty when I work out, and I didn’t want to be all stinky for what I had in mind.

I watched myself as I toweled off in front of the huge mirror. I looked down at my crotch. Would Logan prefer me trimmed down there? I’ll have to ask him.

I dug into my makeup kit and found a spritz bottle of some cologne that had been collecting dust in there for ages. I spritz’ed some on my wrist, and behind my knees. I read in some magazine that’s where you’re supposed to put it—I don’t know.

I was totally winging it.

I was nervous.

I was putting myself out there for a guy. Okay, I didn’t go to a beauty parlor and get my hair and nails done. I hadn’t obsessed over my outfit (I was stark naked—duh!), I didn’t do any primping with cosmetics or anything…I was so out of practice with that kind of stuff it was embarrassing.

But still… I was putting myself out there.

And it scared me.

Looking at my reflection in the mirror again, I felt self conscious about my weight. I rubbed my stomach. What the hell, it was smaller than Laurie’s! My lips looked a little pale, so I dug back into my makeup kit to learn that I didn’t even own a goddamn lipstick.

“Shit,” I said out loud.

I jumped when Logan called out, “You alright in there? Everything okay?”

“I’m fine!” I yelled back. I took a deep breath, staring at my reflection. “He better not be a jerk!” I whispered to myself.

I wrapped a bath towel around me, tucking the edge in. It was like I was wearing a mini-dress; it barely went past my butt. I took another deep breath and stepped into the bedroom.

Logan looked up from the computer. His eyes went wide. “Whoa…” he said as I climbed onto the bed beside him. “Am I gonna get lucky?”

“I don’t know… maybe I will…” I had no idea where that line came from, but I’m glad I said it. Logan’s head rocked back a little when I said it. He looked a little off balance. Good. That made two of us.

His face blossomed into a smile. “If there’s anything I can do to increase the odds in your favor, I’m all for it, beautiful,” he said.

I blinked at him. Did he just call me ‘beautiful’? His wide open grin was a semi-circle on his round face. I reached out and tussled his curly black hair. “Keep that sweet talk up, big fella and who knows where this might go!” I said.

“Mmm…that’s nice,” he said as I rubbed my fingers through his hair. I realized just then I had never done that before. And yet, Logan’s hair was really nice. It was a thick black mane of ringlets that covered his ears and in the back went down to his collar.

“You have nice hair,” I said. My voice was a little on the gentle side because it was a realization to me, like I was seeing it for the first time.

“Look who’s talking,” he replied in kind. He reached out and cupped my cheek at first, then ran his hand to the back of my head, underneath my hair. “I love the way it falls.”

My breath quickened. I caught myself, and nudged in beside him on the bed. “Let’s watch some of this video, okay?” I said.

“Hmmm…” he replied. He grabbed the bottle of Southern Comfort from the night table and took a sip before passing it to me. “I thought you got kinda offended and turned off watching this kinky stuff…”

I took a sip and felt my tummy warm. I cuddled up next to him. Okay, I had to grab his arm and wrap it around me, but he didn’t seem to mind. “I don’t know…it is kinda freaky watching two guys do each other…”

“Yeah, really out there…” His arm began to rub over my bare shoulder as we both watched the two guys—one was a huge burly lumberjack weightlifter type, and the other was a much smaller and younger guy—fondle one another. The smaller guy went to his knees. He reached up with both hands and fondled the shaft and balls of the larger man, stroking it and making it thicken.

“That guy’s balls are shaved,” I said. I started rubbing Logan’s chest. I also looked down to see if his cock was hard inside his pants, but wasn’t able to tell.

“You like that?” he asked.

“It sure looks…different…” I said. “I’ll bet it keeps hair from getting caught in your throat if you give him head…” My hand continued stroking his chest muscles. “If I asked you to do that…”

“I’d say ‘Where’s my shaving cream’!”

“Really?” I felt him nod above me.

On screen the two guys were on the floor now, doing 69. The skinny guy was above the bigger dude. His hips were undulating, shoving his shaft in and out of the larger man’s hungry mouth. At the same time he was face-fucking his partner, the other guy licked and slurped the thick shaft like it was a giant lollipop.

Then the woman walked in. She must have come in from the store or something, because she was fully dressed and holding two shopping bags. She was about the same age as the older man. Immediately she began scolding them. The two men parted, and approached her. They calmed her down by stroking her ass and fondling her breasts.

I let out a snort. “I’d be a lot harder to calm down if I ever walked in on you and your bud having sex!” 

Logan chuckled, “Me, on the other hand…if I walked in on you and Joanie going at it, I’d be over the moon!” Joanie is a girlfriend of mine who is gay.

I slapped his chest. “Right… as if…” My eyes were still on the screen as the irate woman was naked and compliant in pretty short order.

“It’s the truth.” He shrugged. “I’d be hurt that you didn’t discuss it with me, but…c’mon Katie—most guys dig that shit, y’know?” He gave me a squeeze. “It’d be hot.”

“But…you’d be pissed that I was…intimate with someone else?”

“I’d be pissed if you were deceptive. I’d be upset if you were lying and running around behind my back, yeah.” He made a gesture with his free arm. “But fun and games fucking?” He let his voice fade.

“Well, I’ve never thought of doing anything with Joanie.” That was true. I had never, ever done anything sexual with another woman.

Until the sauna. And all I did there was watch, right? And give a foot massage. And get incredibly aroused. I cleared my throat.

“What’s with you going ‘a-hem’?” Logan asked.

I made a small shrug. “I’ve never been attracted or turned on by the idea of being with a woman,” I said. “Kinda…”

“Oh! You’ve thought about it? Really?”

I decided to change the subject. “You ever think about giving a guy head? Or letting a guy suck your cock?” The silence between us was pregnant. I nudged him. “Well?”

“Not since I met you,” he said in a quiet voice.

“Whoa!” I sat up. “You’ve done it with guys?”

He held out his hands. “When I was a kid! I was in college, and me and some buddies were getting drunk and stoned! We began playing Truth Or Dare, and one thing led to another…”

“And you sucked a cock.”

“Not until Paul sucked mine first!”

I stared at him, chewing my lip. He watched me closely. I saw a hint of apprehension in his eyes. I took a deep breath, and grabbed the bottle of booze and took a deep sip. “Thanks for being honest,” I said, wiping my mouth.

“I love you, Katie. And that was a long time ago.”

I held my silence taking another sip as he watched me. My eyes turned to the computer screen where the woman was now sandwiched between the two men. One had his cock in her pussy, and the other was impaled in her asshole. The sound of their moans and groans went straight to my crotch. I looked at Logan’s face; he looked a touch apprehensive as he chewed on the inside of his mouth. I bent over to give him a brief kiss.

“Thanks for telling me that, hon,” I said.

“You’re okay with that?”

“I got a story to tell you,” I said. “But…what you just told me…” I shook my head slowly. “That story of yours…” I grinned at him. “The one from college…”

“What?” he grabbed my upper arm. “What?”

I looked at him, and glanced back to the screen. “What you just told me…” my eyes went wide. “Was HOT!”


Chapter 11: A Pulsing Push
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THE VIDEO HAD ENDED. The only sound in the room was the sound of their breathing as Katie and Logan stared at each other wide eyed.

Logan’s lips twitched before he said, “You think that me and another guy going at it is hot.”

Silently, Katie nodded.

He tilted his head at her. “Since when?”

Katie looked away for a moment, then back. “I don’t know…”

Logan leaned forward. “Look—an hour ago you practically stormed out of here when I was watching porn…” he pointed at the computer screen, “hell, this porn!” He shook his head. “Now you come back all ready to go… and talking about stuff you’ve never talked about before!”

Katie’s head rocked back a little at the fervor in Logan’s tone. “Are you pissed off?” she asked.

“What? Hell no! I’m…” he took a deep breath. “I’m turned on like there’s no tomorrow…but…” he gave his head a small shake. “You’re not the most…uhhh…the wildest?— person when it has to do with anything regarding sex…”

“Are you saying I’m frigid?” Katie’s hands knotted together.

Logan shrugged. “We’ve been living together for twelve months…and I’ll bet we haven’t jumped each others’ bones twenty times…” He let out a sigh. “I thought it was me, because they say there’s no such thing as a frigid woman, just a lousy lover…”

Katie’s hand plucked at her towel. “Well, you’re really not doing much to make this any hotter!” A blush began to rise from her neck. “This was a stupid idea…” she moved her feet towards the edge of the bed.

Logan grabbed her ankles and pushed them back onto the mattress. “Oh no, no, no you don’t! We’re talking honestly about this for the first time! And we’re gonna see this through.” His voice went quiet. “Don’t chicken out, babe; not this time.”

His hands were firm on her legs, holding them to the mattress. Logan began stroking up her calves with gentle pressure; as if he was calming a spooked colt. “You got to admit though…you surprised the hell out of me…” When Katie twitched at his caresses, he continued in a low, gentle voice, “it’s okay…take it easy…” He lifted his eyes to hers. “You make a bath towel look good.” He flashed a quick smile before going back to soothing her. “I like seeing your legs, y’know…they’re pretty damn sexy…”

“Pretty damn fat you mean…”

He shook his head. “Nope…you’re curvy, not fat.” His hands continued up her leg past her knees to her thighs. “I love how your figure goes in at your waist and then swells out to your hips…” He slowly shook his head from side to side, “What a fabulous ass you got…” his hands continued sliding up her body.

“It’s a big ass…” she said.

Logan let out a growl. “It’s a perfect ass…round and plush…I love rubbing it…” He lifted the edge of her towel and bent down, nipping at the side of her hip. “And biting it!”

The sting of his teeth was unexpected and Katie jerked away slightly in surprise. Then Logan put his mouth over the same spot, and with warm breaths, licked the spot. The sensation was delicious.

“Not fair,” she said. “You’re all dressed, and I’m just in a towel!”

“So what are you gonna do about that then,” Logan replied with a smirk. “Do I gotta do all the work?”

With a huff of feigned frustration, she began to pull at his shirt, peeling it off.

“Let me help,” Logan said. He stood and was out of his jeans in no time. He stood at the side of the bed, his cock already bulging with desire. “Now what are you gonna do?” He moved to the side of the bed facing her.

“Hmmm…” she looked over at the computer, remembering the scene and how it opened. Looking up at Logan, she slid off the bed onto the floor, kneeling on the carpeted floor before him. She took his cock in her small hand and began to stroke it. She cupped his balls in her other hand, and put her mouth over his cock, keeping her gaze pointing up at him. He was already thick with arousal.

She felt him begin to stiffen almost immediately. Before he got too hard, she lowered her mouth as far down over his shaft as she could go. She held her head down, breathing through her nose as she felt her eyes tear. She rocked her head from side to side, feeling Logan’s flesh as she rolled her tongue wetly over it. As slowly as she could, she pulled her head back, grasping his shaft in her hand as her lips pulled away.

“Oh wow…” Logan said. “Holy fucking wow! Where’d you learn to do that?”

She snickered at him and nodded towards the computer still on the bed. “I just watched a ‘how to’ video!”

She continued sucking on him, feeling his balls tense up into two golf balls.

Pulling her mouth off, she stroked and squeezed his member until it began to dribble with precum. Turning her eyes back up to him, she flattened her tongue into a wide paddle below the tip of his cock, coaxing the droplets out. When she felt them on her tongue, she watched his eyes as she swallowed his seed, making ‘Mmmm’ noises.

Logan stared at her, his eyes wide in wonderment. “Oh baby…I thought you didn’t like…”

She smacked her lips. “I like what it does to you more…” before diving on his shaft again.

“My turn!” he said. Bending over, he helped her to her feet and laid her on the bed, her back against the headboard.

She was naked now, and all warmed up again; the sharp discussion from earlier overwhelmed by their mutual passion.

Logan spread her knees apart. Katie resisted for a split second; she had always been self conscious whenever a guy would go down on her.

“Babe, you just came outta the shower…” Logan said.

“And a sauna…” she replied. What the hell. That woman…Laurie…would have probably gone down on her in the sauna if they stayed there much longer, right? Riiight. So if it would have been okay in there…

Katie spread her legs and with her hands parted her pussy lips as Logan hovered over her pussy. “I like it when you lick me…” she placed a finger over her clit, stroking it, “right there…”

Logan lowered, his tongue finding the tip of her finger. She didn’t have a really hard clit, it was more like a soft, spongy area that Logan missed as often he found when he went down on her.

He licked the spot roughly, sending shivers of pleasure up her spine. “Like that?” he said, his voice muffled.

“Oh yeah…”

Katie jolted when he changed his angle. “This good too?”

“Mmm-hmmm…” she replied. She lifted her feet and put them over his back. “That’s really good too!”

Logan rocked his head back and forth, his tongue alternately buzzing like a bee and swiping at her with long wet strokes. He established a rhythm, and Katie felt a wave begin to swell in her core. “Oh yeah, babe!” she gasped. “That’s sooo good!”

He lifted his head, breaking the moment for a second. “Spread your pussy for me, Katie…”

She reached down and spread her lips out for his mouth.

With Logan’s hands now free, he slid two fingers up inside her slick hole.

“Oh shit!” she gasped. “Oh yeah!”

His mouth was once more on her clit, loudly sucking and buzzing his tongue over it.

Katie’s hips jerked up when she felt his other hand spread her ass cheeks and the tip of a finger press against her butt hole. “Oh! What?”

His finger drenched from his mouth and her now dripping pussy pressed up inside her ass.

“I’m finger fucking your cunt and asshole babe!” he gasped. “Just like that lady on the video, you’re getting both holes filled!”

He dropped his head back onto her clit, his hands working up inside her.

It was almost too much to take. Katie chewed the inside of her cheek, distracted by the pressure on her asshole.

Logan must have sensed it, because he curled his fingers inside of her pussy, pressing against the top of her G-spot and rubbing along her inner walls. He found his rhythm again, and Katie’s hips began to rock. She felt the orb of light swell in her core again.

A low moan of pleasure escaped her lips, answered by a growl from Logan. When she moaned a second time, he pressed with a steady pressure on her asshole, and pushed up inside her. She grunted at the new sensation and rolled her hips down onto his hand, urging him deeper.

She was impaled! Logan had her by her most intimate parts, and his hunger for her was nothing she’d ever experienced before. He was a growling beast, taking her…claiming her!

The realization passed through her like a ray of sunlight. He craved her body! Just as she was, he hungered for her. His rasps and groans, his rumbling mouth against her as his hands explored within her tripped a switch. He ached for her dripping pussy and warm asshole!

She pulled her knees up, opening herself up even more to him.

With a snarl, he devoured her. His hands pressed and stroked inside, and his hungry mouth fed on her pussy. Like a vampire sucking the blood of a victim, he relished and drank every drop of her inner wetness.

Her legs now raised toward her head, Katie began rocking slightly back and forth in tandem with Logan’s own movements.

Like the sails of a schooner dropped into the wind, her orgasm began to fill her. A pulsing push filled her core and billowed in her head. Rolling waves of pleasure rippled over her skin and out into the world.

“Oh fucccck LOGAN!” she cried out. She felt herself explode outwards in a rushing spasm. “LOOOOGAAAN!!” She cried out over and over, again and again as he grasped and slathered at her.

She didn’t know if she pee’d or not; and didn’t care. The moment was so…so hers in its totality she was lost in it; her orgasm cascaded over in waves. From her mind bending climax, they kept rolling over her, easing in their intensity until she flopped back, utterly spent.

Logan had ridden through it with her, his hands like the reins on a raging animal; he rode with her, driving her passion through that hell spring of pleasure. Gasping, her hands cradled his wonderful head as it rested against her thighs.

Logan’s voice was muffled by her legs, “You like dat lady?” he said.

“Meh…” she replied, and burst into laughter when his face whipped up from her crotch. “Gotcha!” He stared at her for a second before grinning widely and lowered his face back between her legs.

She stroked the top of his head again. “Just messin’ with ya…” She closed her eyes and said, her voice a gentle breeze, “Thank you…” she said. “That was awesome!” Feeling his soft kiss against her inner thigh she pressed it against him. “Just awesome…”

***

Katie

I was completely spent; my spine was an overcooked egg noodle, my knees and legs were satin ribbons. I lay on the bed with my mouth hanging open.

Logan lifted his head from between my legs and gazed at me with a smile. “I think you could use a nap,” he said.

Oh God, yeah. But… I looked at his naked form in the bed. “Don’t you…”

“Want to get off? Sure!” He rolled off of me and crawled up beside me. “But you’re pretty wiped. I’m going to keep my powder dry for now.” He pulled the blankets over both of us and drew me into his arms.

I’d just close my eyes for a minute…


Chapter 12: Sex God

[image: Chapter Flourish STB copy.jpg]

Katie

I SLEPT THROUGH THE NIGHT. I didn’t even wake up to pee (which happens more often than not), my eyes opened and I felt great.

Uh oh.

If there’s one thing I’ve learned in my years on this earth, it’s that feeling this good never, ever lasts.

Well, that thought made me feel a little shitty, so I felt better. Look, the wheel turns, okay? So no matter how great things can be, you damn well better understand that they’re going to get shitty again.

With those thoughts, I could now face the letdown that the day would bring.

Logan was dead to the world beside me. I turned and looked at him, on his side, turned towards where I was lying. His round face was completely relaxed as he breathed deeply. He looked so at peace.

Even though he has a round head like Charlie Brown, he looked so handsome lying there. He’s not one of those fit bodybuilder types; you know, those guys whose arms have all those shadows and clefts where their muscles are almost bursting through their skin? No, Logan’s body was a little softer than that. Sure, he’s in better shape than me—he’s a security guard who’s trying to become a cop, so he works out a few times a week in the living room as he waits for the next testing cycle for State Police or some town or city back home in our area decides they want to hire more police officers.

He’s 28, two years younger than me, and knows that the chances of that dream coming true get slimmer with every birthday.

I edged the covers off and got out of the bed. The chill of the morning caused goose bumps. Holy shit, I had slept in the nude!

I never sleep naked. I always have either a nightshirt on, or a pair of shorts and a t-shirt. Sleeping in the buffo? Not for this girl.

But…it was also kind of cool, right? Sort of decadent.

I rolled my eyes at myself and headed in for a shower.

In the shower, I recalled last night. It was a blur to me. Not because I was drunk—hell I only had a few sips of that stuff. No, it was a blur because it was so…

So intense!

And it all happened so fast!

From the moment I opened the door to the sauna and met Laurie, to the moment I closed my eyes and snuggled into Logan, it was a blur. From being stunned to scared when I met Laurie, to being curious, then attracted, then turned on…to being a craving animal with Logan…

I shivered as I was toweling myself off. Mmmm…yeah…

When I went back into the bedroom wrapped in a towel, Logan was awake. He was lying in bed with his arms folded behind his head.

“Good morning, beautiful,” he said with a smile.

“Hey…” I replied. Suddenly I was all self conscious. I didn’t look him in the eyes; instead I began to root in my suitcase for what I planned to wear that day. It was the first day of the ComicCon and I planned to go in my Harry Potter Hogwarts uniform.

“Hey…” he called to me.

“Hey yourself,” I said, my head still down in my suitcase. The tuck of the towel began to loosen from me bending over, so I held it together with one hand. “Sleep well?”

I heard the bed creak from him sitting up. I still didn’t face him.

“Last night was pretty special,” he said.

And just let that hang. Damn. Now I had to say something, but…I didn’t know what to say! Should I just say ‘yeah, me too?’ Or should I say, ‘let’s try it all again!’? I wanted soo bad to try it again, it scared me. But you don’t do that, do you?

Maybe I should say something snarky. If I did, he’d drop the subject, pout for a bit, and I wouldn’t have to deal with all this stuff crashing around in my damn head! He did jam a finger up my butt-hole, after all. Without so much as a ‘do you mind?’ or ‘would you like?’, just shoved that finger up inside me…

So what that it felt knee jelly awesome! You don’t go around doing that without warning!

Right?

With my head still down, I had my school jacket and was looking for my knee high socks. I had just formulated my snark in my head when Logan said, “Last night was the most fantastic sex I ever had, Katie. In. My. Life! I hope it was as good for you as it was for me.”

Shit.

I flung my stuff back into the suitcase and spun around. “How can you be so….”

His eyes widened in surprise, but he didn’t say anything.

And I just ran out of words. I didn’t know what the hell he was! He was a hell of a lot more relaxed than me, that’s for sure! Oooh! I waved my hand at him. “You’re all smug and stuff, aren’t ya!” I sniped. “Just lying there like some kind of sex god with his latest conquest, right?”

His jaw dropped and he let out a gasp. “Did you just tell me I’m a sex god?” His face broke into a grin. “Wow! Thank you, babe! You’re pretty fucking fantastic yourself! You’re a fucking Sex Goddess!”

Wait. What? Huh? I stood there, my jaw working, but nothing was coming out because my brain stopped working. I jerked my head back. “What did you just call me?”

“A Sex Goddess.” He pointed a finger at me. “That’s a really, really good term, babe. You sure were last night! That was awesome!”

I closed my eyes and rocked my head from side to side, holding a hand out like a traffic cop. “Waitaminnit.” My eyes sprang open and I glared at him. “You’re full of shit!”

“Wha—?”

“You can’t tell me I’m a Sex Goddess! You didn’t even come!”

He rocked back in surprise and glanced off to the side for a second. “Shit. You’re right! I didn’t!” He looked back at me. “WOW!” he yelled. “You’re REALLY, really good in the sack! I woke up thinking last night was pure fucking magic, and I didn’t even get off! Whoaa!” He leaned forward. “You’ve been holding out on me, Katie!”

He had the most lecherous, evil grin on his face. I couldn’t help but snicker at him.

He gestured at me. “Get over here, girl.”

Shaking my head I went over and perched on the edge of the mattress.

He didn’t paw at me. Instead he just took my hand and stroked it softly. “Things are different,” he said gently.

I just nodded. I guess they are now. “Yeah…” I replied.

Just what that meant, I had no idea.

I felt as excited as a kid. And scared to death at the same time.


Chapter 13: Ohhh Boy…
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THE HOTEL HAD a free hot breakfast in a dining room off the lobby.

“Smells good,” Dan said as he and Laurie entered. The aroma of eggs, bacon, sausage and a variety of other breakfast foods filled the air, wafting out from the chafing dishes that lined one wall, small Sterno cans below them keeping the contents hot.

Dan glanced at his wife. The sausage wasn’t the only hot thing in this room. Laurie was wearing almost the same outfit she wore on the flight. She had traded her white top for an extra long red button down blouse, but kept those painted on leather leggings with that zipper that went all the way around. He didn’t know if his mouth was watering because of the breakfast or Laurie…

She nudged him. “Hey, there’s the girl I met in the sauna!”

He looked over to see a younger couple—shit, probably ten years younger—at a table for four by the window. “I’m going over to say hi,” she said.

Katie saw her the moment they walked in. How could you miss her? Those shiny, wet look black tights and that red blouse? She looked like she was trying to dress as one of the Emperor’s guards from the latest Star Wars episode.

Kind of.

They had to be going to the Comic Con. Nobody would wear a getup like that just to walk around New York. Would they?

When their eyes met, Katie couldn’t help but flash a smile. The jitters she had when she woke up had pretty much evaporated by the time she and Logan had gotten dressed.

Laurie came over, a big smile on her face. “Ohmygod! You look fantastic! I looove the schoolgirl outfit! That’s perfect for the convention!” She smirked and added in a whisper, “Though, from our introduction, I’m not surprised.”

Katie was wearing her variation of a Hogwart’s uniform. She had the whole outfit—the gray sweater, the white shirt with orange striped school tie and gray pleated skirt. After their chat in the bedroom, she had rolled the beltline of it to shorten the skirt a little. Sex Goddesses get to do stuff like that according to Logan. Not too short, but still…

Katie shrugged. “What can I say? You gotta play your role, right?”

“Well, you’re nailing it!” Laurie introduced herself to Logan.

They shook hands and Logan asked, “How do you know Katie?” His eyebrows flared up in surprise when the two women laughed.

“I forgot to tell you, hon. We met when I went down to the gym yesterday,” Katie said.

“I’m here with my husband,” Laurie said, nodding towards Dan who was filling two plates at the service area.

“Want to join us?” Logan said.

“Oh that’s sweet! Maybe we can split a cab to the convention!”

“Sounds good to me,” Logan said. “Sure beats taking the subway.”

When Laurie looked over to Katie, she saw the younger woman give her an intense look and slight shake of the head. She may as well have been wearing a lighted sign that read ‘Don’t say a WORD about the sauna, okay?’

Laurie gave her a quick nod and stood. “I’ll be right back, I just need to give Dan a hand with the plates.”

She went over to Dan. “Honey, remember that girl I told you about in the sauna?” she whispered.

“Yeah…” he whispered back.

“They’re going to the Javitt’s center too! They’re going to Sexapalooza!” She did a little shimmy. “I think we’re going to get to know these two…”

“From what you told me happened in the sauna…I think you’ve got a head start,” Dan replied with a smirk.

“Oh yeah…” she leaned into him. “Just one thing, don’t mention any of that, okay?”

“Wasn’t planning to. These tables are packed pretty tight. We can find something else to chat about beside your masturbation adventures,” he replied with a grin.

Laurie made a moue. “I don’t think Katie let her guy know about it.”

Dan’s eyebrows flared up and he glanced over her shoulder at the couple at the table. “Really?”

Laurie made a small shrug. “Just leave sex out of the conversation for now, okay? Let Katie start that ball rolling.”

“Okay.”

When they got back to the table, the four of them made general getting-to-know-you, small talk.

“I can’t wait to see the advance screening for the newest Avenger movie this afternoon,” Logan said.

“Oh?” Dan asked. “I saw a couple of them. They’re pretty good.” He jerked a thumb at his wife. “Not really her cup of tea though. Laurie’s more of a Will Ferrell fan.” 

“We snagged a pair of tickets when we registered for the show. They were all gone the first day.” Logan shook his head and leaned forward. “Someone offered me $200 for them! I said no way! Not with the panel after!”

“Gee, I didn’t hear about that,” Dan replied. What the hell were they doing having a screening for a superhero movie at Sexapalooza? “Well…” he shrugged and stroked Laurie’s shoulder. “We figure we’ll find other fun stuff to do instead I guess.”

Laurie nodded. “I want to see the new dungeon! They said the dungeon master’s going to give live demos and stuff.”

“Dungeon Master? D&D have a booth?”

“Sure!” Laurie replied. “Didn’t you see the floor plan? They have a huge section set aside for it.” She grinned at Katie. “I think you could play ‘naughty schoolgirl’ in that outfit!”

Dan shook his head. “I could never get my head around that whole idea. Not really my style.”

“Yeah, me too,” said Logan. “I think D&D is just too involved for playing.”

The fact that neither couple had a clue that the convention center was hosting two events simultaneously didn’t come to light until they got out of the taxi at the Javitt’s Center.

Hanging down the front of the building were two enormous banners. One said, ‘ComicCon 2019’ and the other, in bright red letters against a black background said, ‘Welcome to Sexapalooza New York!’

The four of them stared at the banners.

“I didn’t know that was going on here at the same time,” Katie said.

“Well, to each their own, I suppose,” Laurie replied. “I’ve never been into comic books myself.”

“Wait. What?” Katie said. “ComicCon’s a hell of a lot more than comic books!” She tugged at her outfit. “It’s got a costume contest, and all the latest in movies, games and stuff.”

“Uh-oh…” Logan and Dan said at the same time. The two women turned and looked at them.

“Hey Logan…” Dan asked. You guys aren’t going to Sexapalooza, are ya?”

“Hey Dan…you’re not going to ComicCon, is that right?”

The two men made cheese grins at each other and faced the ladies. “Ohhh boy!” all four said in unison.


Chapter 14: Hell Yeah
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KATIE CROSSED HER ARMS TIGHTLY IN FRONT OF HER. She looked at the three of them. “Is this some kind of plot, Logan?” she said as she watched Laurie carefully.

“What? What the hell do you mean?”

She held Laurie’s eyes, which had sparked open in surprise, her mouth a small ‘O’. “What I mean is…did you three plan this together or something?” As far as she was concerned, this whole trip, since checking into the hotel room was way, waaay too convenient! First, hearing people having sex in the room beside them, then meeting Laurie in the sauna… THEN last night with Logan? No. Wayyy too convenient. Logan’s up to something!

Laurie took a breath and tilted her head. “You think that the three of us hatched some kind of plan to spring on you?”

Katie set her chin. “Yup.”

“And what’s our nefarious goal?” Laurie’s eyebrows knitted in curiosity.

Katie rolled her eyes. “To get me into the sack!”

Laurie smiled gently. “I see. The sauna wasn’t enough for you yesterday, eh?”

“What sauna?” Logan asked.

Katie turned on him. “Don’t pretend you don’t know what’s going on!”

“What the hell is going on?” he fired back. He looked from Katie to Laurie and Dan then back. “I just met these guys!” He reached out and took Katie by the shoulders. “What’s the matter with you?”

The look in Logan’s face was all she needed to know. He was telling her the absolute truth.

And if so…she was an idiot. Damn. She drew a deep breath. “I think I’m nuts.”

Dan scoffed. “Nahhh…just scared, kid.” He stepped over to the two of them and put his hands on their shoulders. “I swear on the lives of my two children that I never laid eyes on either of you guys before breakfast.” He looked over at Laurie.

She came over and looked at Katie. “We’ve only met this weekend, hon.”

Katie looked at Laurie. “I guess I owe you an apology.”

Laurie brightened. “Great! Buy me lunch!”

“What?”

Laurie nudged her. “You got a few things to think about,” she tilted her head at Logan, “and you guys got some stuff to talk about, don’t you think?” She grabbed Dan’s hand. “And we’re dying to see the show. How about we meet right here in a couple of hours and talk about what our shows are like?”

Katie looked at the three of them. In spite of her borderline crazy outburst, they all looked relaxed. Breakfast was okay with these two. Oh what the hell. She fished her phone out. “What’s your number?” When Laurie gave it to her, she sent Laurie a text. “Now just reply to my text.”

“Got it.” Laurie pressed the buttons and Katie’s phone buzzed with the text.

“Now we can keep in touch. How about we meet at that coffee shop in two hours?” She pointed at a coffee shop just inside the doors to the convention center. She really needed to catch up with herself for a bit, but for some stupid reason she couldn’t figure out, she did want to touch base with Laurie again. “If something happens and you guys get caught up and can’t make it, just send me a text, okay?”

“I don’t think that’s going to happen, Katie,” Laurie said in a smoky voice. “We’ll be there. The question is, will you?”

They held one another’s eyes.

Katie sucked in her breath. Looking into Laurie’s eyes was just like being right at the apex of a roller coaster. She knew she was safe, but even so, was scared out of her mind. Katie’s stomach was in her mouth.

“Hell yeah,” she said, her voice barely above a whisper. She heard a sharp intake of breath from Logan, but still holding Laurie’s eyes, repeated herself. “Hell. Yeah.”

Without another word, she spun, grabbed Logan’s arm and scurried to the doors of the convention, leaving Laurie and Dan with puzzled looks behind them.


Chapter 15: Eyes Wide Open
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AS SOON AS THEY CROSSED INTO THE LOBBY, LOGAN SAID, “I didn’t talk you into this, Katie.”

“I know.”

Logan stopped and grabbed her by the arm. “You said ‘Hell Yeah’…and we’re not at Cedar Point riding The Maverick!”

Katie laughed. “And I’m just as shit scared, okay?” She stopped smiling. “Actually, I’m more scared than being at some roller coaster amusement park.”

“Really?” Logan shook his head. “You’ve always said that nothing scared you more than roller coasters. What’s there to be scared about in meeting these guys?”

She glanced over her shoulder through the entrance doors. Dan and Laurie were still standing outside. She grabbed Logan’s arm and tugged him over to the entrance kiosk for ComicCon. On the opposite side of the lobby were the entrance kiosks for Sexapalooza. As they presented their admissions badges for Comic Con she wondered just what the hell was going on at the other place.

After they passed through onto the convention floor, it was Logan’s turn to tug her to a stop.

“Okay, we’re safe now,” he said with a grin. “You didn’t answer my question. What’s so scary about those two?”

Katie looked away. “I didn’t tell you about all that went on in the sauna yesterday…”

They were halfway blocking the entrance turnstiles and people were shoving their way past. Logan took her by the hand and they went against the wall of the corridor. Attendees in costumes ranging from Hobbits to Chewbacca’s headed to the convention floor, jostling them to get past.

Some of the costumes were so elaborate and detailed they made her Hogwart’s uniform pale in comparison. Still, she liked her costume, and absentmindedly adjusted her necktie. She always wore the scarlet and gold striped one with the Gryffindor crest, just like Harry and Hermione’s from the movies.

Logan pulled her up towards the wall that held the restrooms. “What? The one at the hotel gym? You didn’t tell me you used it.”

“I know…” Katie looked down at her feet.

“How come?”

“Cuz what happened in there. That’s when I first met Laurie…in the sauna. I hadda towel wrapped around me, an’ she was completely naked.”

“Oh…well, that’s not too unusual. I’ve been in saunas at gyms with guys who were in the buff.” He shrugged. “No biggie.”

Katie’s head jerked up. “Biggie.” She took a deep breath and said in a rush, “When I walked in, she was playing with herself. And then she got herself off and let me watch!”

“You’re shitting me.” His eyes almost popped out of his face.

“Nope.”

“Did she come on to you?”

“Not really…kinda, maybe? I don’t know…” She looked up at him.

He put his hands on her shoulders. “Katie…did you want her to come on to you?”

She could only shrug. “It was kinda weird. I mean it all happened so fast, I still can’t figure it all out.”

“Yeah, but…when you came back to the room you were really turned on…”

Katie’s mouth opened in a grin. “Hell yeah!”

“You always say that on a roller coaster! Always, just when we’re about to go over the top of the really steep drop, you say that! The higher, the scarier, the louder you yell that!”

“Sometimes I’m so shit scared I close my eyes…”

“You didn’t close your eyes in the sauna, did you?”

“Nooo…how could I watch if I did?”

“But you were scared.”

She nodded. “That’s what this is like for me right now. It’s scary as hell, but I think I want to see if I survive the drop or something?”

He held her eyes. “A drop into something really sexy? Am I right?”

She couldn’t hold his gaze, so turned away before nodding. Not a big full on nod, just a teensy up and down jerk of her chin—her ‘toe into the water’ nod. She felt his hand gently stroke the top of her arm.

“A drop into something…wanton?” She nodded again, this time with a more definite up and down. “Into dirty?” he asked.

She chewed her lower lip and raised her head. Still not looking at him, she said, “Hell yeah.”

Without another word, Logan reached out and grasped her necktie. “Come with me,” he said, backing his way into the men’s room. “Let’s go for a ride.”

She felt the same thrill again shiver up her legs. She didn’t know what was going to happen, but was going to keep her eyes wide open!


Chapter 16: Oh Hell Yeah…
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Logan

I DIDN’T YANK ON KATIE’S TIE, it was more like guiding a favorite pet with a leash. She was wide eyed, but followed me willingly.

Since last night, I had a massive case of blue balls, and in that moment when she nodded, I decided that they were going to get taken care of.

Katie’s the best friend any guy could ever ask for. Since we first met at the Game Of Thrones watch party my buddy Greg put on three years ago it was like finding the second half of me. It’s so damn serendipitous how much we have in common; I’ve never met anyone in my life I’m so simpatico with.

Except for sex.

Katie’s always given off the vibe that she’d just as soon leave sex as take it. Our sex life has always been less than what I would want, but I shelved my budding resentment before it got out of hand. From what I’ve seen around me—my parents and other relatives, my friends who are married, or even my own love life before Katie—every relationship has a rocky area. With some couples, like my own Mom and Dad, it might be a difference in musical tastes. Other couples might have one half be a super sports fan and the other not give a damn. All of them have been able to work past it for the sake of the greater happiness the relationship brings into their life.

For me, I’ve been jacking off in the shower…pretty much every damn day…because up until now, Katie’s just not been that into sex.

But meeting this Laurie woman flipped some kind of switch in her. And I’d be an idiot not to plug something into that live outlet!

I watched her carefully as I pulled her into the men’s room. I figured that it’d be empty. It was so early for the convention, and the location of the washrooms were so close to the entranceway that any convention goers were more interested in getting on to the main floor than taking a leak for now.

A quick glance up and down the area told me I was right.

Katie kept silent as I guided her past the urinals to the stalls. I went down to the last one. It was one of the two handicapped ones, and had a larger area inside. Total bonus.

Katie’s eyes were wide, but more in a wonder kind of way than fear. When she’s scared, roller coaster kind of scared, or even seeing a spider scared, lines appear down the side of her face. There were no lines.

Wordlessly, she let me lead her into the stall, and I slid the latch on the door.

I bent over to whisper in her ear. I’m not stupid; I was going to be as quiet as I could. “You’re going to do something dirty now…” I said into her ear.

I felt her arms lift against my chest and press for just a second before dropping away. “I…I don’t know how…”

I took her hands in mine and lifted them as I pressed her into the tiled wall beside us. She let out a small gasp in surprise, but didn’t resist. I clutched both her wrists—she had such delicate small wrists—in one hand and I tilted her face up. I bent in for a kiss.

She parted her lips, and I filled—FILLED—her mouth with my tongue. My tongue was as swollen as my balls. I pressed it into her mouth like I never did before; I didn’t lick her tongue, I thrust it at her.

Up until that moment, I’d always kept a tight rein on my sex drive. Up until now I’d always been so gentlemanly when it came to sex with Katie. Sooo…so damn ‘gallant’; so ‘considerate’, so…so fucking wimpy.

When I would jack off in the shower at home I would fantasize about ripping her clothes off and taking her. Pawing at her, letting the ravenous beast out to claim her with all my passions and deepest urges. Making her my fuck bitch for my cock.

In this moment, as I kissed her the hardest I ever had in my life, I was scared shitless that I was making the wrong move.

Fuck it. I wanted her with every molecule of my being.

Hell yeah.

I let go of her face and began to paw at her tits through her shirt. I knew what was under there, but pawing at her, practically in public, over her clothes was pretty damn hot in itself! It dawned on me that I had never done it before. When I realized that, I grasped her boob even tighter. I could feel the fabric of her bra, and that so sexy edge where the cup ended and her tit began. I traced down to press the tip of my finger against the underwire. Katie’s got a great rack- a nice ‘C’ cup (yeah, I checked her clothes in the hamper). Her breast, even held by her bra felt abundant in my hand.

She let out a small squeak, but before I could back off, she pressed her hip into me. Not just her hip, she pressed her crotch into my thigh.

Holy shit. She was as willing as I was!

Hell yeah.

I let go of her wrists. With my now free hand, I went right up under her skirt. It was easier because she had rolled the hem making it pretty damn short already. Oh man, her thighs… you gotta realize how much the soft flesh of her upper legs is such a turn on for me. I’ve tried to tell her a million times how much they turn me on; and every time I do she just dismisses me.

Because she thinks she knows best. About what turns me on? My cock knows best. And as my hand caressed and grabbed at her milky flesh, my cock got hard, pressing against her round belly.

With a growl, I covered her mouth with mine again. This time, her tongue was just as full as mine, and we attacked each other. She swabbed the underside of my tongue with hers and I lashed over and around it. Her mouth still had a tangy taste to it from the fresh pineapple chunks she had with breakfast.

Her own hands came up and cupped my face to her mouth as she continued to feed on me. She’d never done that before, and she began to stroke the back of my head as we continued our kiss. I let out a ‘mmmmm’ in response. I felt her mouth smile under my lips.

I brought my other hand from her boob under her skirt. I bent over quickly and yanked at her panties.

“Logan! What—?”

I felt Katie tense up but I kept on, pulling and tugging till her panties slid past her knees to her ankles.

I lifted one foot, then the other as I pulled her panties away. Rising back up, I held it to my nose as I stared at her over the fabric, inhaling deeply. Under the slightest hint of her pee, the deep rich aroma of her pussy filled me.

Katie’s eyes widened even more as she watched. Her mouth closed, her upper lip covering her bottom one; she looked almost puzzled. Curious, actually. She was wondering what the hell was going to happen next.

Truth be told, that made two of us. I had no plan whatsoever. I was just letting raw desire guide me. This wasn’t any movie—I wasn’t working from a script, I didn’t have a blueprint to guide me, just my naked animal lust to tell me what to do next.

The pressure in my balls, my stiff cock straining under my clothes told me what was going to happen next.

My hand snaked back up under her skirt. Roughly I pushed her thighs apart. Katie adjusted her feet, opening her legs. I slid a finger up inside her and my breath caught in surprise.

Katie

Logan let out a gasp when he felt his finger slide into me so easily. I was so wet from the moment he grabbed my necktie and led me into the men’s room. It happened so fast I didn’t have the chance to think about anything.

His kiss, his tongue filling my mouth, was like he was fucking me with his face. It was so sudden, so hungry that it made me light headed.

When he pulled my panties off I was…stunned. He’s never done anything like that before.

Each passing second made me wetter and wetter. I felt that sparking glow in my tummy the moment he took my tie in his hand. With each passing moment I felt it pulse stronger and stronger. By the time he slid his finger up inside me I was ready. I was more than ready. I was willing, and I was sooo able!

He began to fumble at his belt with one hand, keeping his other over my vulva. I reached down to his pants and shooed it away; using both my hands I undid his belt and opened his fly. I turned a little away from his delightful fingering so I could squat down.

I looked up at him, his eyes almost black with lust, his lips set in a tight line. I grabbed the beltline and pulled down his pants and underwear to his knees.

His cock sprang out and I immediately grasped at it, encircling it with my fist. Logan’s mushroom shaped head was a deep purplish red.

Giving him head was not my specialty by a long run— I’d never liked going down on a guy.  I stared at his cock in wonder as I began to stroke it. What the hell had happened to me? I wanted that meat in my mouth, up inside my pussy so badly I ached for it!

‘So THIS is what lust is!’ dawned on me.

Looking up at him, I watched his eyes gaze at me as I licked at the tip, trying to coax out a bit of precum. He let out an ‘ahhh!’ as I slid my tongue over the soft velvet cap of his cock.

I covered his cock with my mouth, wetly sucking along the length as deep as I could manage. The smell of his musk bloomed into my brain. It was so damn sexy! My tummy throbbed in response to his raw scent and the salty taste of him. I wanted to devour him as I looked up at him, making ‘Mmmm’ sounds in my throat.

He reached down and brought me to my feet. He looked into my eyes. I realized he hadn’t said a word since we entered the bathroom. Before I could say anything, he dropped his head to my shoulders and began to nuzzle into my neck, his lips wetly sucking my skin. My knees shivered in response.

He turned me around, facing the partition of the stall, and bent me over. I pressed my hands up against the wall to keep balance. When I felt his hands lift the hem of my skirt I rolled my hips, and pressed them out towards him. I felt, more than heard his deep moan in response….

When he entered me, we both hissed “Hell yeah!”

***

Logan was sure he was going to leave bruises as his hands grasped Katie’s hips. The walls of her pussy clasped him like a taut second skin. He didn’t know where the surface of his manhood ended and her clinging hole began as he stroked up into her, feeling every crevice and ripple of her sweet, sweet pussy.

“You’re so hot, baby!” he gasped. “Oh shit Katie, you’re so fucking fine!” She grunted in response, pushing her soft ass against his stomach, aching to get him as deep in her as she could.

“Come in me!” she hissed back. “Come in me, Logan!”

He reached around her, his hands holding her by her soft stomach, the flesh springy against his palms. All of her flesh, all of her body was his.

Looking down he saw how creamy she was; her own juices drizzled over the veins of his shaft. The sight of her passion enflamed him.

Logan felt his balls begin to boil with his load, and he hammered at Katie’s rump, watching her ass cheeks quiver with each thrust.

At that sublime moment when he was just on the cusp of orgasm, he pulled almost all the way out of her and paused for a moment. He felt his balls tighten in that deliciously painful way, aching for release and gritted his teeth. For. Just. One. Second.

“NOW!” he barked out loud as he slammed his cock into her.

The orgasm hit him like a baseball bat to his groin. He didn’t come inside her, he exploded. In a mind shattering quake he burst into her with a force he had never felt before. He felt himself ripped outward and up as his seed jetted down his shaft, spurting deep inside Katie.

His second thrust was even more powerful than the first; it felt like his cock was a gusher of semen, spilling his very soul up inside this woman. He groaned with the ecstasy of release; it was such beautiful agony.

Again and again he thrust into her, emptying himself. With another gasp, he fell over her, holding himself upright with his hand pressed against the wall. Oh wow.

Katie was every bit as taken by Logan’s passion. He was so hard inside her, filling her up. Logan wasn’t fucking her—he was ravishing her! She was being taken and claimed by a part of him she never knew about before. He was a beast and she was his prey.

He clawed at her as he fucked her; when his hands grasped at her hips, his craving overwhelmed any sense of pain in the weirdest way. She welcomed his hands clutching at her! She had never felt so nakedly wanted!

With a will of their own her hips ground into him, her body responding to his passion with its own ardor. Oh man, it felt sooo good! The sound of her wet pussy clinging at him, the ache of her emptiness being filled over and over again made her mouth slack as he claimed her and punished her at the same time.

She wanted all of it! She cried out to him to come inside her. She ached to feel his seed up in her.

When Logan came, she climaxed too. It was different—a full body orgasm that swept over her as he pressed into her, filling her up.

When he was spent, Logan fell over her, his hands against the wall keeping him on his feet. She reached up, covering one of his hands with her own as their gasps and pants softened as they caught their breath.

Oh hell yeah…


Chapter 17: So Dirty…
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STILL JOINED, Katie and Logan went completely still when they heard the door to the washroom swing open.

“You’re so totally wrong, dude, Catwoman’s hotter!” a voice that modulated between a squeak and soprano exclaimed.

“Bullshit man. Tinkerbell was the best.”

“Eeew! No way! Tinkerbell’s Disney man!”

“Way! That’s what makes it so hot! She’s always kinda sassy and shit, but now seeing her in real life, dressed so fucking sexy? Whoaaaa…”

Logan and Katie stared at each other as they heard the two kids describe sexual fantasies.

The sound of flushing urinals and the door squeaking again left the washroom in silence for about a split second until they both burst out laughing. After they stopped, he cupped Katie’s face in his palms and kissed her sweetly. No tongue, but a sweet kiss.

When it broke, Logan pulled up his pants and Katie smoothed her skirt. She held out her hand. “Can I have my panties back now?”

Logan reached for them; they were hanging out of the back pocket of his jeans. He went still and tilting his head, said, “No.”

Katie wiggled her finger. “C’mon. Just give me the damn thing.”

Logan shook his head gently. “No.”

Katie looked up at him with a blank look. “What do you mean, ‘No’?”

“I…” Logan looked away for a moment, his voice hesitant at first. He inhaled sharply and turned back to her. “I want you to not wear them,” he finally said, his voice steady. “It would be a real turn on for me for you to not wear them.”

Katie’s mouth dropped open. “I’m wearing a damn skirt!”

His eyes flared. “I know. That’s what makes it so hot.”

Katie blinked at him a few times, her face the picture of baffled confusion. “You think that’s hot?” When he nodded, she asked “Why?”

He shifted his eyes towards the doorway to the restroom. “Cuz it’s kind of dangerous.”

“Dangerous?”

“Well…kinda scary, right?”

“Yeah!”

“That’s why.”

“What?”

“It’s out there, right? I’ve never wanted you to do this before, right?” He tilted his head at her. “Kind of like what happened to you in the sauna yesterday.”

Katie’s lips pursed. Oh. She looked aside for a moment. Still keeping her gaze averted, she said, her voice low, “That…that was kinda exciting…”

“That’s why.”

She chewed her lower lip, thinking for a moment before turning back to him. “It is kind of scary.”

He nodded. “How about this—if you get freaked out after a couple of minutes, just tell me and you can put them on.” He pointed at her with his chin. “Try it though.”

Well, that was kind of fair. Katie’s eyes narrowed and a sly smile curved her mouth. “What if I like it? What if I like not wearing underwear when I’m in a skirt?” The look on Logan’s face as he gasped was priceless. Shock and awe was the only way she could describe it. She smoothed the front of her skirt. “This is kind of short, isn’t it?”

“Yeahhh…”

She looked up at him as her hands went to the waistline. She couldn’t believe what she was about to do. “Well…maybe…” her hands curled over the roll of fabric she had created earlier to shorten the hemline and twisted it over in her hands. She felt the hemline rise even higher. “Maybe this is even better.” Again she was rewarded by the look of astonishment on Logan’s face.

She grabbed his arm and gestured at the latch on the door. “Let’s go check this show out, babe.”

Logan had the door to the stall opened before she finished her sentence. She held his arm tightly as they exited the washroom.

When they began to stroll down the carpeted aisle, Katie stopped. Holy shit. She hadn’t wiped their mutual pleasure from her pussy!

“You okay?” Logan asked.

She reached up and grabbed him by the neck, pulling his ear down to her mouth.

“Your cum is oozing out my pussy…I can feel it on my thighs…”

“Oh maaaan…” he said, his voice a growl. “That is sooo dirty!”

“Hell yeah.”


Chapter 18: Easy Peasy
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Logan

‘DON’T BLOW THIS, DON’T FUCK THIS UP!’ kept running through my head as we walked down the aisles of the convention holding hands.

Holding hands was a good thing, right? We’ve never been much of a hand-holding couple. Look, truth be told, we were more friends with benefits than lovers. As demonstrated by the lame sex life I had with Katie up until now. Up until now we’d have sex once in a blue moon. Usually we’d have to be a little stoned, or drunk or something, and then one thing would lead to another.

I jack off in the shower just about every day. I’m only twenty-eight, we don’t have any kids, and Katie’s pretty good looking. Sure, she’s not runway model hot—you know, long legs, bubble butt, flat stomach and big titties. No, Katie’s got a wide ass, thick thighs…and really sweet titties. Sure other guys might not be jealous of me—you’d never mistake Katie for arm candy—but when I’m pulling off a load in the shower I think of getting my freak on with her.

Now, stroking the back of her hand with my thumb, my mind is filled with the image of her bare pussy leaking my cum onto those soft, milky thighs as she’s walking around. I’m in the first ‘Post-Freak-On’ moment of my life and I’m scared shitless that I’ll do something stupid, say the wrong thing and fuck this up.

I give her hand an extra squeeze, and when she squeezes back and moves her hand to lace her fingers thru mine…my cock thickens.

Well, my body thinks I’m doing okay.

So far.

Katie

We wandered through the convention, and truth be told, I didn’t see a damn thing. Logan was holding my hand, his thumb caressing over my knuckles. With a gentle, even pressure he kept stroking up and down the back of my hand.

I’ll be honest—at first it was kind of annoying. We’ve never been into any sort of ‘lovey dovey’ stuff. If he tried to get cheesy with me, I’d shoot him down; not that he was the type of guy to do that kind of stuff.

That was the big reason that we agreed to move in together. We didn’t really want to ‘build a life together’ or any of that crap so many of our friends were all about. We just wanted to live as cheaply as possible; splitting the rent and utilities on a two bedroom place was way cheaper than keeping a one bedroom apartment. And we always had someone to watch movies with, play World Of Warcraft with, and do all the cool stuff we do.

Sure there was sex. But really, it was more of a release thing, okay? It was better than masturbating, of course. But…well…not a whole lot better. When Logan came, his eyes would squinch shut. Me? When I climaxed, my face would screw up and I’d turn my head sideways. Sure, sex with Logan was fun and stuff, but my knees never got weak or any stuff like that.

But now, coming out of the men’s room, my knees felt kinda jittery. And Logan…

He kept sneaking looks at me. I have great peripheral vision, and saw him do it every time. The first time he was all wide eyed, grinning—a gaze of total adoration. The second time I caught him, he was clenching his jaw, his eyes roaming up and down my body. When our eyes met, he licked his lips…then glanced away.

This was all happening so damn fast!

But…when his gi-normous hand squeezed my own so gently, like he was testing a tomato in the supermarket…well, that felt…okay, sweet alright?

Okay?

Sheesh. Not annoying.

Before I realized what I was doing; with a mind of their own, my fingers pulled away from his palm and slid through each of his fingers. With our hands now knotted together he kept stroking the back of my hand, so he was okay with me doing that.

And the butterflies in my stomach pretty much settled down.

My mind, on the other hand was whirling with what had just happened.

It was so…raw. I mean…he pulled me by my tie into the men’s room for Chris’sake! He pinned me up against the wall and fucked the shit out of me!

Shouldn’t I feel violated or something?

But if so, why the hell did I come so hard? Just as he was filling me with his cum, my knees shook and my pussy exploded out through the top of my head.

He didn’t ask me, he took me. He didn’t do any hearts and flowers stuff…no romantic bullshit; he just came at me (and in me!) like a wolf in heat.

It was practically a rape, wasn’t it?

But if it really was…why the hell did I come so damn hard? And why the hell is the image of his hands on my waist, the sensation of his engorged shaft stretching and filling me still, right now, making me wet all over again?

This. Is. Nuts.

My brain’s gonna fry.

Damn it. I tried to find something remotely interesting in all the displays as we walked around! There was a huge area where you could try out the latest edition of some battle royale online game using virtual reality. Another area was a meet and greet with costumed characters from the DC Universe. Both of us were huge fans of the video game and had wanted to try the new VR version; hell that was one of the main reasons we wanted to come! And I had been dying to quiz whatever actor was dressed up as Batman to see if he really knew his stuff. And right there, with both these draws right in front of us…

I could care less.

Damn it.

I pulled up to a stop. Still holding Logan’s hand, I said, “You wanna check out the VR booth? There’s no lineup for the headsets?”

“Sure.” His voice was as flat as a new dime.

I pointed at the DC Universe booth. For some reason the crowd there was pretty small too. Bonus for arriving right at the opening hour, I guess. “Or do you want to see if the Batman guy this year is as up on ‘Bat-trivia’ as they said he would be? There’s a prize if you’re able to stump him, you know.”

He made a small shrug. “Okay.” His voice was now light and his face was relaxed.

I tilted my head and looked at him. “You okay?”

***

Logan chewed his lip for a moment before replying. When Katie’s eyebrows rose, punctuating her question, he said, “I don’t want to screw up.” He still held her hand gently, like it was a butterfly caged in his fingers.

“What’s that supposed to mean?” Katie didn’t let go of his hand.

“I…uh…” Logan took a deep breath before saying in a hushed rush, “What just happened was a total fantasy come true for me, Katie. It was the most fantastic sex I ever had in my fucking life!”

Katie’s eyes narrowed in concentration. “Hmm...” She shook her head. “This is so fucked up.”

Logan’s eyes flew wide. “Whaddya mean?”

Katie kept hold of his hand. “I mean…you practically attacked me.” Seeing him nod slowly, she added, “And that’s what’s fucked up.” He started to say something, but she hushed him. “What’s fucked up is that I liked it.” The look of bewilderment on Logan’s face was so damn funny that she couldn’t help but grin. “I mean, I really liked it.”

Logan’s voice came out in a squeak. “Really?” and they both laughed.

She let go of his hand so she could hug him around the waist. “Yeah, really. If anyone but you did that, I’d be screaming bloody murder for the police!” She buried her head into his shirt, inhaling his scent. “But with you babe…” she lifted her eyes. “It was hawt!”

Logan’s eyes narrowed. “Are you shitting me right now?” When she shook her head ‘No’, he added, “Waitaminnit. Did you just call me babe? You’ve never called me that!” He crushed her into his chest so hard she let out a squeak. “Ohhhh baby!” he groaned. “You’re being for real right now, right?”

Katie slid her eyes around checking out their surroundings. They were in the middle of an aisle with fan gurls and boyz filtering past them without a glance. Okay, one or two people gave them a once over, but kept moving on. Good.

Still muffled by Logan’s bulk, she wormed her hand down her tummy and quick like a bunny, slid her middle finger up between her legs. She felt the slickness of Logan’s semen on her crotch as she wiped the pad of her finger over her flesh. Still moving her hand upward, she pushed her finger up inside herself just enough to further wet it.

“I’m for real,” she replied, taking her hand away from herself. With her other hand, she pulled Logan’s mouth down to hers. They kissed briefly, and she pressed her slick, wet finger between their mouths. “This is us,” she whispered.

Her finger was coated in their juices, and together they licked it clean.

***

Logan

As I licked my jizz and Katie’s cooze off her finger, my cock stiffened. I’d never done that before in my life! Tasting her pussy juice overlaid on my own cum was so fucking hot. Doing it in the middle of an aisle at a ComicCon, while she was dressed up in her Hogwarts outfit made my ears start ringing!

I thought I had hard-ons before, but the one I was experiencing right now hurt. I pressed my groin into my angel, rubbing my hips back and forth.

I wanted moarrrr!

Katie’s eyes were dancing when she pulled away.

“Let’s go check out Batman, Logan!” she chirped, pulling my hand.

What? What the fuck? I gaped at her. “Huh?”

“C’mon, honey…there’s so much here to see!” She tilted her head at me and grinned.

An evil grin.

She dropped my hand, spun on her heel and walked away.

I stood there in the middle of the aisle watching as she strode away from me. With each step, she gave a roll of her hips I’ve never seen her do before. Ever.

After about ten steps or so, she stopped and looked over her shoulder at me. Her tongue came out and licked her lips, as she went up and down on tiptoe on one foot, causing that magnificent, beautiful ass of hers to gyrate. It was a half-assed twerk.

And the hottest, most beguiling thing I’ve ever seen in my life.

I ran up to her and threw my hand around her shoulders. “Fucking tease!” I hissed. “I love it!”

I was rewarded with a tinkle laugh I’ve never heard from Katie before.

“What the hell’s gotten into us?” I said.

“I don’t know about you, but I sure as hell know what’s gotten into me!” she laughed.

I stopped dead in my tracks. “Ohmygod baby…”

“Oh yeah…” she replied. “Now I’m gonna have you simmer for a while, Mister Man. Let’s give that Batman guy a run for his money.”

“Then what?”

She looked up at me. “I’ll think of something…”

Katie

I’d never felt so decadent and so confident as I did just then. I could have jumped off a hundred story building and landed on my feet with no problem. I could walk onto a movie set and give an Oscar-winning performance. I could pick up a violin and play something classical and not miss a note.

I was the god-damned mother of dragons and the sexiest woman alive!

I knew all these things just by the look in Logan’s eyes.

I went toe to toe with the Batman actor, and won three sets of movie tickets in three questions. I mean, really—he didn’t even know The Penguin’s real name? Easy peasy!

The guy in costume was so buffed and stunning. He did the best he could, and I knew under his cowl he was drop dead gorgeous. I’d fuck him in a New York minute if I had the time, fer shure. But I didn’t. I had Logan, and that was enough.

Almost. Well…pretty much? Ummm… Laurie’s face popped into my mind and my head started to spin. But in a good way…

After we finished trouncing Batman, Logan asked, “Where to next, my Mistress of Questions? Shall we attend to the Virtual Reality booth?”

I shook my head ‘No’ and fished my phone from my purse. “Nope; we’re going on a double date.” I pressed a couple of buttons and heard the phone ring. “Hi, Laurie? It’s Katie.”

My eyes shot up in surprise at her reply.


Chapter 19: Thinking Of You
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Laurie and Dan

“THINK WE’LL SEE ‘EM AGAIN?” Dan asked Laurie as they watched Katie and Logan go through the gates into the ComicCon.

“Oh yeah.”

“Why are you so sure?”

Laurie rolled her eyes. “She took my number, silly!”

Dan snorted a chuckle. “Yeah, you’re right.” He tilted his head and looked down at Laurie. “You think that she wants to…?”

“I think…she’s too scared to admit to herself what she wants. I think that she’s someone who…when it comes to stuff can get pretty wound up.” Laurie pursed her lips. “I don’t think she laughs a lot.”

They had their admission badges scanned at the gate and entered the show. The rows of aisles all terminated at a stage at the back. Even though it was before noon, there was a trio of curvy women performing a totally retro revival on ‘How To Undress For Your Husband’. A bluesy sax with an enticing melody flowed over the sound system.

“Remember ladies, less is more, and slower is better!” one of the women, who was wearing a microphone purred over the music.

Dan stopped and stared for a moment before taking Laurie’s hand and walking up towards the stage.

The women had already attracted a sizable audience. Over a hundred people, mostly couples, were watching as the performers began a sultry dance of seduction.

“Pretty early in the day for a strip show,” Dan chuckled.

Laurie glanced at her watch. “Well, it’s almost 11:00.” She covered her mouth giggling, “Maybe people will get warmed up for a nooner!” They both laughed.

Dan nodded towards the stage. “Think you could do something like that?”

“In public? No freaking way, hon.” Laurie shook her head. “I don’t have the guts.”

Dan let out a sigh. “The world’s loss then.”

“Good answer.” She grabbed his hand and knitted her fingers through. She gave it a tug when a thought crossed her mind. “Would you? Would you get up there and undress in front of a bunch of strangers?”

“Nope. I ain’t got the balls.”

“So there.”

They watched as the women continued their performance. Each of the performers could be described as ranging from curvy to plump to full figured.

Dan bent his head to whisper in Laurie’s ear. “Each of these women are heavier than you, y’know.” When she shrugged, he added, “Even so, ain’t they hot?”

“How?” She whispered back.

He nodded towards a woman on the end. She was grinding in time with the throbbing techno beat. “The blonde over there; she knows half the guys watching her want to fuck her; you can see it with the look on her face.”

Laurie looked over. Yeah, Dan was right. The expression on the woman’s face was beyond confident; she had a gleam in her eye and that knowing smile common to all hot girls; her lips were upturned into tight cheeks. Except this woman did not have a porn star body at all. She pulsed and throbbed her hips, her hands grasping her flesh and running over her practically naked body, exuding an aura of vibrant desire that was being returned by her audience tenfold.

“If sex is about power, that woman’s running on rocket fuel,” Dan said.

Laurie tilted her head up at Dan. “Power? You think sex is about power?”

He nodded slowly. “That just popped into my head, but I think so.” His hand began to rub Laurie’s back. “When you know I want you bad, doesn’t that make you feel…like you have an upper hand or something?” His hand pressed into the small of her back, running down to the spot just above her ass. “And when I see—no, feel your lust for me, I feel a kind of power too.” He shook his head quickly and pointed to the blonde bombshell on stage. “That woman’s holding the desires of other people in the palm of her hand right now, and she knows it. If that’s not some kind of power I don’t know what is.”

Laurie made a quick wave with her hand. “Too deep for me, hon. I just know she’s hot.”

“And she knows you know she’s hot…”

Laurie shrugged. The dancers were enticing. Dan was right about one thing—their dance was alluring. In syncopation with the sultry music, they inspired carnal desire, that was for sure.

At the other end was a dark-haired performer with the palest of alabaster complexion. She was the youngest of the trio. ‘She looks about Katie’s age’ Laurie thought to herself. The resemblance ended there. ‘Katie’s hips are rounder, and her boobs are bigger I think,’ was Laurie’s next thought.

She watched the woman’s hips sway and in her mind’s eye thought of Katie being so enticing. A small ‘Mmmm’ trilled in her throat at the thought…of Katie pulsing and shimmying in an effort to seduce. “Mmmm…” she said again as her eyes closed. She leaned back into Dan, feeling his hands come around her waist, pressing himself into her back.

“Having deep thoughts?” he asked in her ear.

She nodded.

“I see which dancer you’re watching…and I know who you’re thinking about…” his hands drifted down from her waist and began stroking the front of her hip bone, just inches from her crotch. He kept his hands firmly pressed onto her as he made small circles, each one closer and closer…like Katie’s mouth—

Laurie’s breath hitched as a climax flared through her out of nowhere. “Holy macaroni!” she moaned, melting into Dan’s arms.

She bent forward taking a deep breath and stepped away. Turning to Dan, she said, “We need to get hold of those two.”

He laughed. “Yeah… I guess so!” He glanced away and back to his wife. “They’re as…enticing? Interesting? Attractive? As Ryan and Nicole were, huh?”

“Oh yeah! I mean Logan…he looks like Matt Damon!” Laurie flitted with her hair. “Okay, a little bit younger, and maybe not quite as fit…but oh yeah!”

“Well, we said we were going to meet up with them for lunch later, right?” Dan put his arm around his wife and they made their way through the audience away from the stage. Keeping his head bent low, he said, “You really want to play with Katie, don’t you?”

She nodded. It was funny, but since their episodes with Ryan and Nicole, she’d become a lot more forthcoming with Dan about finding people attractive. Up until now though, it had been pretty much relegated to celebrities of one type or another—TV stars, movie stars, sports figures… But more than that, way, way more than that—she had become completely open to being attracted to another woman with Dan.

Ryan and Nicole opened a door to their sex life they didn’t even know was there.

She looked behind her at the stage again. From the distance, that dancer reminded her even more of Katie. As she imagined Katie taking her clothes off, she clenched her legs together. The heavy brass zipper of the leggings she was wearing lightly pinched at her pussy, right on that delicious edge of pleasure and pain. She rocked back and forth on the balls of her feet, watching the dancers as her mind’s eye filled in the scrumptious details.

Dan’s lower lip tucked in as he watched Laurie buzz with pleasure. He stood beside her, wrapping his arm around her waist and stroked upwards. He set the tips of his fingers against her chest, probing in from the side to the underwire of her bra. As Laurie squirmed beside him, he tantalized the cup through her blouse, pressing his finger in. He brought two more fingers up, and stroked and pressed the outside of her breast as they stood together.

Laurie whispered softly, “You’re such a tease.”

“Look who’s talkin’. You’re wearing that red almost see through-blouse, and painted on leggings…” He pulled her into his side, his hand still caressing her. Dan felt Laurie’s hips squirm again. “How about a nooner? We can grab a cab back to the hotel and—”

Laurie’s cell phone buzzed. She glanced at the screen. “It’s Katie.” She tapped to accept the call. “Hi Katie, Dan’s playing with my tits and I’m thinking of you!”


Chapter 20: Hall Pass
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Katie & Logan

“WHAT ARE YOU UP TO?” Logan asked.

“Do you trust me?” She was leading him to the exit of ComicCon. Once they got to the lobby, she went to the admission booth for Sexapalooza. Purchasing two tickets, she turned to Logan. “I’m kinda bored with comic books right now,” she said as she handed him his ticket.

Logan had stood open-mouthed and wide-eyed as she went about getting their tickets. “You mean you wanna…” he gestured to the entranceway.

“Yup.” She made an evil grin and reached for his ticket. “Unless of course you don’t…”

“Are you kidding? You’re damn right I want to!”

“Good! We’re going to meet up with Laurie and Dan. Then we’re going to split up and go our separate ways. I’m going to explore with Laurie, and you and Dan can hang out together.” After they passed through the turnstiles, they saw Laurie and Dan waiting inside. “One last thing—we both have Hall Passes.”

Logan looked down at his ticket, turning it over. “What’s a Hall Pass? This says ‘Admission’.”

“Dan will explain it to you hon.”

Before Logan could ask anything else, the four of them joined up.

Like a seven-year-old at Disney World for the first time, Katie buzzed with excitement. She kissed Laurie’s cheek and gave Dan a quick hug like they were long lost friends. Logan was baffled. She just met them! What was going on with her?

She batted her eyes at Logan. “Well hon, Laurie and I got some catching up to do. We’ll meet up with you guys right here, okay?” Before waiting for a response, she and Laurie headed around a corner and disappeared down an aisle.

Logan turned to Dan. “What the hell is a Hall Pass?”

He stood there, his eyes perplexed, but a smile on his lips as he watched the women disappear. Turning back to Logan, he said, “Pretty much whatever you want, bud.” His grin expanded. “Pretty much whatever you want.”

Logan’s eyes widened as Dan explained that a Hall Pass meant a no guilt opportunity to take a walk on the wild side. When he finished answering a couple of questions, Logan grinned like a kid in a candy store.

“This is for real?” he asked. When Dan nodded, Logan pulled out his phone and sent a text to Katie.

Logan just xplained Hall Pass. R U 4 real???

He waited. The ten seconds for her to reply felt like ten days.

Yup

He tapped furiously

Anything goes? A N Y T H I N G???

His phone immediately buzzed.

Yup

He stared at the screen for a moment, then tapped out

OK, TTYL

To which Katie replied

Have fun hon! (I’ll wanna hear all about it!)

Taking a deep breath, Logan put his phone away. He looked at Dan. “Now what?”

“Let’s grab a beer.”

That was a great idea. “Oh yeah. And I’ll probably have a shot on the side.”

Dan chuckled. “Southern Comfort?”

Logan’s head jerked back in surprise. “How’d ya know?”

Dan let out a laugh. “This ain’t my first rodeo, cowboy.” They turned and headed for the main entrance.

***

Laurie looked over at Katie as they headed towards the back of the exhibit hall. “You’re not all that nervous, are you?”

Katie shook her head, her lips firm. “You kidding?” She held out her hand, fingers spread. Each one was trembling like a tuning fork.

“Look, if you’d rather go back to the Comic-Con…”

Katie shook her head emphatically. “Look, maybe I’m wound up, sure. But Laurie, I’m also the type that once I make up my mind, I’m all in.”

“Not big on second thoughts?”

Katie shook her head. “Nope.”

“Instead you’re okay with the morning after ‘What the hell did I do?’, huh?”

Katie laughed. Her face took on what could only be called a sparkle when she did. Eyes shining, her lips glistening, her face became an image of joy made flesh.

Laurie said, “Do you have any idea how much more beautiful you are when you laugh?”

With a small shrug, but still smiling, Katie said, “Logan says the same thing—he says my LOL face is even prettier than my ‘Orgasm Look’. I don’t think I laugh enough.” Her eyes narrowed in glee. “That’s a habit I intend to break. For today, if I feel nervous, I’m going to laugh.”

“Really.”

“Oh yeah!” She let out a peal of delight. “Can’t you tell I’m scared shitless!”

Both women burst out laughing. Arm in arm they headed to the stripper stage where a ‘How To’ seminar was scheduled.


Chapter 21: Something Wild
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INSTEAD OF WANDERING the exhibit hall, Logan and Dan stepped outside.

“Where to?” Dan asked.

Logan looked up and down “Beats me—I’m not from New York either.”

“Yeah, now that you mention it, where you guys from?”

Logan made a face. “The middle of nowhere, on the shore of the Great Lakes. A mid-size city called ‘Black Rapids’”

Dan’s jaw dropped. “You’re shittin’ me. Black Rapids?” When Logan nodded, he added with a grin, “On the shore of Lake Erie, right?”

Logan had pulled his phone from his pocket to do a quick search and looked up at Dan. “Yeah, you heard of it?”

“Hell yeah, we’re from the same town, bro!” Dan stuck out his hand for a fist bump and Logan tapped it.

Logan shook his head slowly from side to side. “Maybe that’s an omen.” He tapped his phone’s screen and watching the feedback, nodded. “Let’s grab a cab.”

They crossed the plaza of the convention center and got in a taxi that had just dropped off a group of attendees. It was no secret they were headed to ComicCon—they were all dressed as comic book characters; flowing robes over spandex onesies. They chattered among themselves as they headed to the main entrance.

“Where we heading?” Dan asked when they got in and Logan gave the driver the address.

“A place to get those drinks,” Logan eyed Dan sideways as the taxi headed to lower Manhattan.

Traffic was moving smoothly, and in just a few minutes, they got out at a side street off 11th Ave. A small bar, with a neon sign in the window said ‘Open’.

“Not even noon, and they’re open?” Dan said. When Logan pulled at the door, he added, “Well, I love New York!”

Even for an earlier than usual hour the place had a decent sized crowd. Dan inhaled as he entered, his nostrils filling with the light tangy scent of the place. The aroma from beer being drawn at the taps mingled with the lemons, limes and cherries behind the bar, and the open bottles in the well created a fragrance that was almost universal.

A few of the patrons standing at the well-worn cherry wood bar glanced over as they entered before continuing their conversations.

There was free space at the bar; they got onto the stools and in no time one of the two bartenders asked their order.

“Draft beer with a shot of Southern Comfort for each of us,” Logan said.

“Wait a second,” Dan said. He eyed Logan. “Make them a double.” He pulled a twenty from his wallet and put it on the bar. “You got the cab; I’ll get this round.”

The bartender nodded and left.

“Liquid courage?” Logan asked, cocking an eyebrow.

Dan replied with a shrug. The barkeep put their drinks before them. “Early in the day for me,” he said as he shot back the liquor and chased it with a deep swallow of beer. “But…” he added, “what the hell, we’re on holiday, right?” He looked around the lounge. “Why’d you pick this joint?”

Logan’s head tilted from side to side. “Why do you think?”

Dan scanned the crowd again. The place was pretty much filled with couples; he didn’t see the typical barfly solitary drinker seated alone. Wait a second. He looked again. Yes, everyone in the place, including him and Logan were paired off. On each side of them were pairs of guys drinking and talking. Over against the opposite wall, at raised cocktail tables were a few pairs of women, their heads close as they gossiped intently. Ahhh. “I see…” he said. He looked back to Logan. “This is a gay bar.”

“LGBTQ, actually.”

Dan let out a guffaw. “You got any more letters? How about ‘X’? As in ‘I don’t have a clue?’ Or maybe ‘WTF’?” He took another pull on his beer. “This something you and Katie do a lot? Cruise the other side of the street?”

He sat back in his seat and looked Logan up and down. He was sandy haired, in his late twenties, but was already fighting the mid-life pudge. He could stand losing about fifteen to twenty pounds; good thing he was fairly tall though. His bright blue eyes were set deep.

Logan held his gaze as he replied slowly, “No, we’ve never done anything like that…” he gestured at the crowd, “or ever came to a place like this one, that’s for damn sure.”

Dan leaned in. “Have you two been talking to my wife?” His temper flared. If Laurie was doing something behind his back, from the dirty gay talk they threw at each other while fucking the other day…”

Logan’s eyes widened and he held out his hand palm up. “Take it easy! I just met you guys this morning!” When Dan settled back in his seat, he asked, “Why the hell did you think I talked to your wife?”

Dan glanced away, checking out all the guys in the bar. Damn, he was just trying to heat Laurie up yesterday! He had absolutely no desire to suck some guy’s cock, and here he was at a fucking gay bar in New York City! He turned back to Logan. “Why’d you bring me here then?”

Logan’s eyes dropped to the floor. “I was hoping you’d do me a favor,” he said in a low voice.

“Oh?”

Logan kept his eyes down. “Yeah…things with me and Katie are going off in a pretty crazy direction since we arrived. And she gave me a hall pass…”

“Yeah, so?”

“I was wondering if you’d help me do something wild with her?”

“How wild?”

Logan pulled his chair closer and signaled for another round. “Pretty wild.”


Chapter 22: ‘That’s A Tip!’
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Katie

I SAT THERE OPEN MOUTHED, taking in all of the advice of the person on the stage. She had come out wearing a business suit, and now stood before us wearing only the tiniest of g-strings. The last twenty minutes, as she gave her seminar on how to strip for your lover was a revelation to me. She was knowledgeable, funny as hell, and…by the time she was done, the sexiest woman I had ever encountered.

I glanced over at Laurie. Her eyes were shining and she kept licking her lips. She must have felt my own eyes on her, because she looked my way.

“Something else, huh?” she said. “I really wanted to catch this seminar, but up until we ran into each other, I didn’t know how I’d be able to ditch Dan so I could do it on my own.”

“Kismet,” I said.

Her head went back when I said that word. Holding me in her eyes, she said, “Yes, that’s a pretty good word. A serendipitous event if ever there was one.” She laid her hand on my bare thigh. “I think this is the start of something, Katie.”

A shock of surprise pierced me, so I let out a giggle. It sounded kinda like I was choking to tell the truth; I was scared and excited at the same time. I made a weak attempt at being cool when I stammered out, “Well, if it is the start of something, that...” I pointed at the now empty stage, “...was one hell of a warm up!”

She leaned into me. Her tongue slipped out and wetted her lips. “I’m going to kiss you—” but before she could, both of our cell phones rang at the same time. We both went still until they rang again. Her ringtone was a loud bell, while mine was the opening theme for Game Of Thrones.

Laurie smirked. “Well talk about breaking a ‘moment’, huh?” She reached into her purse, so I fumbled mine out as well. Damn.

It was Logan. “What’s up?” I asked.

“Where are you?” he asked.

“Just finished watching a seminar. Ohmygod Logan! Just you wait till I—”

“I can’t wait!”

That sounded promising. “Great! Where are you guys?” I glanced over to Laurie. She was watching me with an evil grin as she spoke into the phone. I couldn’t really make out what she was saying.

Logan’s voice came back in my ear. “Well, Dan and I dashed out for a drinky-poo…”

I looked around the hall. “What, you’re not here?” The seminar had lasted about an hour.

“No. We’re at a place downtown. We want you guys to meet up with us.”

“Where?”

***

Five minutes later we were in the back seat of a taxi. I guess rush hour starts early in The Big Apple or something, because we were moving pretty slowly.

“We should have taken the subway,” Laurie said, watching the meter on the cab click higher.

“You’re from New York?” I asked.

“Hell no.” She made a small shrug. “I guess that’s why we’re taking a cab.”

“Where are you guys from anyway?”

“Pretty far. Black Rapids. It’s on Lake Eire.”

“No way!” My jaw dropped. “We’re from Black Rapids!” Now it was Laurie’s turn to look surprised. I shook my head slowly. “Kismet,” I said.

She scootched over to me, snuggling her hips right up to mine. Her hand once again, dropped down to my bare thigh. I jerked a little in surprise, and she leaned away.

“Would you rather I didn’t…?” she said. She began to pull her hand off my leg.

I trapped it with mine. “No, I was just caught off guard…” I pulled it further up my leg, to the hem of my skirt. “But I gotta warn you…”

“About what?”

“Logan’s got my panties…”

“Oh yummm…” she said. She slid her hand between my thighs which I still had pressed together.

“One more thing…”

“Mmm… what’s that?” I relaxed my thighs a little, letting her push her way higher.

“I’m kinda wet down there. He… uhhh…” Oh what the hell. If she didn’t realize yet, she was about to find out! I opened my legs.

Her eyes sparked when she felt Logan’s stickiness on my crotch. “Did you guys…?” When I nodded, she swiped her fingers over my vulva, teasing the hell out of my clit enough to make me start to squirm and pulled her hand away. Raising it to her mouth, she licked her finger.

“I just licked your man’s cum, Katie…” she said. Her voice was now a dusky tone, just this side of hoarse. I loved her smoky, turned-on voice.

I reached up and pulled her to me till her mouth was on top of mine. I tasted the tangy remnants of Logan on her tongue as we kissed.

With my other hand, I fumbled at the large brass tab of the zipper on her leather leggings. Laurie adjusted herself and I was able to pull it down. I was surprised that there was no stop on it, and the tab went around her ass. “Ohmygod,” I whispered into her mouth as I felt the damp heat radiate from her crotch.

“Touch me.”

I pulled my mouth away so I could watch her face. I’ve never touched another woman’s pussy before.

At that moment, I realized this was something I had wanted to do for as long as I could remember. When I was in high school, either in the locker room before or after gym class, I’d keep my eyes down as we’d change. It wasn’t because I was shy (and, to be honest, I was fine with everyone thinking I was such a prude). No, the truth was, which I’d been hiding from myself…for like, foreverrrrr…was more than shyness.

I kept my eyes down back in the day because if I didn’t, I would have stared holes through each of my classmates. It didn’t matter if they were black girls or white girls, skinny girls or pudgy like I was. I would have stared at each and every one of them.

Ever see those old cartoons on TV where someone goes up to a window that had a shade pulled down over it and touches it and RRRRIIIIIP! it flies up all at once, letting the sunlight stream through? That was me in that moment, watching Laurie’s face.

Her own hot, lusting desire was a reflection that had just been flung open in me. Touch her? I wanted to devour her! I wanted to shove my entire hand up inside her, let alone a finger! I wanted to shove my face between her legs and suck every sweet tangy drop of her nectar from her pulsing hot pussy!

I had never been so excited and so scared at the same time in my life.

“Touch me, Katie! Pleeese?”

I slid my finger over her outer lips. “You’re bare!” I said, surprised.

“Put your finger up me…please…” Laurie’s own lust painted an almost pained expression on her face.

She let out a small grunt and squeezed her eyes shut when I slid my finger into her. Oh god…she was so tight and slick. I stroked up and out of her watching her face relax into pleasure. She began to roll her hips from side to side.

“What you two doing back there?” the driver called from the front seat.

My mouth opened, but nothing came out.

“Making a memory!” Laurie chimed. She opened her eyes and pinned me in her gaze as she added, “Having a New York moment?”

“Day-um!” he said with a laugh. “I love it when Sexapalooza’s in town!” I glanced at the rearview mirror and looked into his eyes. He licked his lips. “I’ll getcha’ where you’re going, but I’m only gonna have one hand on the wheel!”

But he kept going; the car swayed in the pauses and releases of the traffic flow and I continued to stroke Laurie’s delectable hole. She had what felt like a tight ring just inside her pussy lips; the rest of her fissure clung to my finger tightly, as if I was inside a slippery, too small rubber glove.

I watched as she wetly licked her lips again, feeling her pussy tightly clasp my finger within her drenched walls. Oh god, it was such a heated, scrumptious feeling!

I couldn’t help but think what it must be like for Dan to fuck her. They say a guy’s cock is as sensitive as a clit—if that’s the case, to be able to shove something so sensitive up within such a scrumptious place…I couldn’t help but chuckle.

Laurie’s eyes flickered. “What’s so funny…” she purred.

I pressed into her as deep as I could. “If I were your husband, I’d be doing this all day, every day with my cock!”

She ground into me, pressing her clit against my knuckle. “That was the first year or so of our marriage!” she said, her voice so heated it was almost a growl. “Dan used to say…” she let out another one of those smoky sighs—“that I was addictive!”

I slid a second finger into her and she let out a small whimper of pleasure. “I never wished I had a cock before,” I said in a low breath as I twisted my wrist.

Laurie grabbed the sides of my head in her hands. “Right there, baby. Keep doing. Just. That!” She was fucking my hand now, each of us thrusting into the other in perfect timing.

“Come for me, baby!” I asked. “Come for me, Laurie!” I pressed my hand into her, my thumb jabbing onto her clit each time we jammed up into each other. “Give it to me, baby!”

Her head went back and she let out a deep groan. I felt a flood of wetness over my hand as she fisted my hair in her hands. A trembling orgasm shot through her.

I felt a sense of release myself! My ache for her to climax had sprung free as I watched Laurie spasm in ecstasy above me. We rocked back and forth together as Laurie descended back to earth, savoring the delight together.

“Oh wow!” we both sighed at the same time.

“Hell yeah!” the cabbie said from the front seat. “Hell. Yeah!” The car had been stopped in front of our destination; I don’t have a clue how long. “That was something else!”

Laurie climbed off me, and I dug in my purse. The meter was just reading over $10.00 and I handed him a twenty. “Thanks…” I said. “Keep the change…”

He plucked the twenty and grasped my finger with his own. He swiped the remaining dew of Laurie from it. I watched shocked as he put it to his mouth. “Mmm…now that’s a tip!” he said.

Laurie had adjusted herself and we got out, blinking in the bright day. She nodded to the door of the bar. “Time for round two, don’t you think?”

As always, when something wonderful happens to me, as soon as I get my feet back under me, a dark thought crashed in.

How the hell was I going to be able to tell Logan I was bi-sexual?


Chapter 23: Open Minded
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Laurie

‘POOR KATIE’ I thought to myself as we got out of the cab. Her knees were wobbly, and yet, it was me who just had a mind-blowing orgasm! She looked like a cornered rabbit; her eyes were super wide, except when she blinked them. Which she did. She looked at me, then blinked. Then she stared at the taxi still waiting at the curb, and blinked again. Then she looked at the door to the bar and blinking like she was getting electric shocks, turned back to me.

“Wha…” she said, gesturing at the door, “what do I say to Logan?”

“Tell him you used your Hall Pass?” I suggested.

Her head snapped back. “Oh! Yeah! I did have one!” She dropped her head and stared at the sidewalk. “But…that’s not the problem…”

“No?” I stepped up to her and put my arm around her. “What’s the matter then?”

Keeping her head down, she tucked a wisp of hair behind her ear and said, “I liked it!” She put her arm around my waist. “I mean…I really liked it! I always knew I’d like it, but I never tried anything with a girl before!” She lifted her head and looked over at me. “I always kept myself…distant or something from other girls…because I was afraid that if I didn’t…I’d like it too much!”

I nodded. “Yeah…I understand. My first time with a girl scared the hell out of me too.”

Her eyes went wide. “Really?” She looked away and back at me. “Have you done it a lot?”

I took her hand. “No. Just once before…it was fantastic. Her name’s Nicole, and it was just over a year ago.”

Katie’s eyebrows knitted together. “So you two are a thing or something?” A twinge of confused jealousy radiated from her and it was endearing.

I shook my head. “No. She and her husband moved away.” A wistful feeling swept over me. Nicole would love Katie, I’m sure. Maybe I should see if I could arrange a ‘girls weekend’ or something… I put my hand on Katie’s shoulder. “She’d like you as much as I do.”

Katie leaned into me. “Does…” she gestured at the door of the bar, “Dan know?” she whispered.

I laughed out loud. Okay, that wasn’t my most sensitive moment just then, but I couldn’t help myself. The look of surprise on Katie’s face made me laugh again.

“Oh, Katie!” I said, embracing her. “Not only does he know, he watched!”

“What!” Her mouth hung open.

“Yeah, he watches. It turns him on.”

“And you’re okay with that.”

I nodded. “Yes. It wouldn’t help our marriage if I snuck around, would it?” Katie’s mouth opened and closed. Yeah, she went from surprise to shock to totally gobsmacked. Hey—I didn’t laugh this time, okay? I took her hands. “Look hon, sex is being intimate with our bodies, right?”

“Ummm…”

“When you have a great relationship, the sex’s great, right?”

She tilted her head, bobbing it from side to side. “Well yeah…but—”

I put a finger on her lips. “No ‘but’. Just the yeah. When our bodies grow close in pleasure, our hearts follow. Just like when our hearts grow close, our bodies follow. So when I have great sex with someone, and Dan’s there, he’s part of it even if he’s not the one getting me off.” I took my finger away. “I know it sounds totally insane, but Dan and I are closer from fucking other people.”

Now her face went white. “You mean you’ve fucked other guys?”

“Hell yeah! Nicole’s hubby. Ryan’s pretty studly too!”

She folded her arms. “So you’re Swingers, huh?”

I paused for a moment. “I’m not completely sure. I don’t think so.”

“How come? You have sex with other married people.”

“Well…we’ve only done this with Nicole and Ryan…” I then tapped her chest over her heart. “And now you… We don’t go to clubs or do stuff online…so I don’t think we’re Swingers. At the very least we don’t call ourselves that.”

“Well…then what do you call it?”

“Open-minded.” That sounded right, so I nodded briskly. “Yeah, we’re open-minded. If the stars are in alignment, and we’re with the right people, we’re not afraid to let things take their natural course I suppose.”

“Well…that’s weird.”

I tilted my head at her. I gestured over her shoulder. For some reason that cab was still at the curb. “I don’t think what happened on the ride over was weird.” I bent down and touched her forehead with my own. “I think it was wonderful!”

Katie was almost pouting. She gestured over my shoulder at the bar. “But what do I tell Logan? How do I tell him I like girls?”

“Only girls? Are you telling me you’re a lesbian?”

“No!”

“So you like girls too, then.” When she nodded, I said “I think he’ll surprise you.” I took her arm and we headed in.

Oh man, I had no idea how surprised Katie was going to be.


Chapter 24: Ready For A Ride?
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THE WOMEN ENTERED THE BAR and saw the guys at a cocktail table against the wall. The men had been watching the door and waved them over.

“We’re a couple ahead of you, babe,” Dan said with a grin, gesturing at the glasses.

“No problem, we’ll catch up.” She nudged her husband. “But slow down, the day is young!”

Dan glanced at his watch and snorted. “You’re right; it’s just 2:00 and we haven’t had lunch yet.”

“Let’s have one more and head back to the hotel.” Laurie headed to the bar.

Katie followed her. “You know what they’re drinking?”

“Oh yeah.”

The women returned with four bottles of beer and four shots of Southern Comfort.

Dan eyed the drinks and looked at the girls. “Is there something you’d like to share with the class, Mrs. Dowd?” he said with a grin. “I think you’re hatching some plans, aren’t you?”

Laurie looked at Katie and they both laughed.

“Well…I think you guys might be ahead of us in the booze department…” Laurie said.

“Hall Pass!” Katie burst out, looking at Logan. “I used my hall pass in the cab over here!” She bit her lower lip and watched him carefully.

“You’re shitting me,” he said, his voice low. “You…” he looked at Laurie and back to Katie, his eyes finishing his question.

“Mmm-hmm…” she nodded. She watched him, her chewing her lower lip the only sign of apprehension.

Logan blinked twice and shook his head. “Wow…” He looked over at Laurie with his mouth still half open. “Wow…”

Dan nudged him. “Is that a good wow or a bad wow, Logan? I think we’d all like to know.”

He turned back to Dan slowly. “It’s a stunned wow.” He blanched and blinked again. Taking a deep breath, he grabbed his tumbler holding the double of Southern Comfort and drained it in a single gulp, following it with a deep pull on his beer. “Wow,” he repeated, wiping his mouth with the back of his hand. His eyes still wide, he looked over at Katie. “Well? Did you… was it good?”

She nodded, still silent.

He reached over and took her hand. “I didn’t know…I mean, I never knew you liked girls…”

Katie’s face screwed up. “Neither did I?” she squeaked. “I mean…I never let myself?”

“Until now…” he added, sliding a look over to Laurie. Seeing Katie nod, he asked her. “You still love me, right?”

“Yeah!”

“Well…what if Laurie and I…”

“Ummm….well, what if Dan and I…?”

“Hey!” Dan said. “Do we have any say in the matter?” he asked, gesturing to Laurie.

“Nope,” Katie said. “Not at this stage!”

The four of them burst out laughing.

Logan sat back on the barstool and gestured to Dan. “I’m glad we had a few minutes to talk before they showed up here, y’know?” He took a deep breath and let it out. “Wildest ComicCon I’ve ever been to!”

“That makes two of us,” Katie added and took a deep sip from her tumbler of liquor.

The four of them quickly finished their drinks, settled the tab and headed out into the afternoon sun.

Katie and Laurie stopped dead in their tracks. They turned to the two men who were watching them curiously.

“Ready for a ride, boys?” Laurie asked with an evil grin as Katie stepped up to the cab that was still waiting by the curb and opened the door.


Chapter 25: Best Seat In The House
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KATIE HELD THE DOOR OPEN as Dan climbed in. A small squeak escaped her lips as she saw Laurie’s pussy lips peek out from between her legs as she climbed in beside her husband. Laurie had never zipped her leggings back up after their escapade on the drive over.

‘Well, if that’s not a good sign…’ she thought to herself as she climbed in after Logan. The four of them were pretty squished together in the back seat.

“Hello again, ladies!” the driver said. “You’re with the luckiest guys in New York City!”

“They’re not guys,” Laurie quipped. She leaned forward over the front seat. “They’re our husbands!”

“Oh god…” the driver said, shaking his head as he put the car in gear and pulled away. “Where to?”

Laurie gave him the address of the hotel and sat back. Right onto Katie’s hand. “Katie! You’re starting already?” She wriggled her butt down onto Katie’s hand which was palm up. Katie’s fingers began to stroke her pussy, and Laurie let out a sigh. Before it went any further, she plucked Katie’s hand away and sat back against the seat so she could open her knees as much as she could. “Isn’t this easier?” she asked as she put Katie’s hand back on the front of her pussy.

Seated at the door, Katie was stretched across Logan who was gaping at the scene-- amazement written over his face. “Oh man, Katie…” he whispered. “This is so fucking hot!”

Katie slipped a finger up inside Laurie’s wetness and withdrew it. She turned and gazed at Logan as she wet her lips before licking it. She placed the still damp finger onto Logan’s lips. “Taste her too, hon…” and watched as Logan sucked her finger.

He reached up and holding Katie’s hand by the palm, travelled up and down the length of her finger, his tongue rolling wetly over it. He pulled his mouth away and pushed Katie’s hand back to Laurie’s crotch. “More please…” he said.

Laurie sat back and closed her eyes, feeling Dan’s hand glide over her leather-clad thighs up to her pussy lips. She ground down into the seat as she felt both Katie’s and Dan’s hands tease and play with her already slick pussy. “Finger fuck me…” she whispered. “I want each of you to put a finger up in me…”

A small gasp escaped her lips as she felt the gentle and insistent pressure of their hands spreading her outer lips and slipping in… She felt Katie’s finger roll against her pussy walls and slide over Dan’s as they both toyed with her. “Oh, that’s so different!” she said.

She brought one of her hands to Logan and began to stroke his thigh while her other hand did the same to Dan on her other side. Holding her hands wide, fingers spread like a paddle, she ran her hand up between their legs, savoring the thick hardness in their pants. Both men squirmed at her touch.

“Poor Katie,” she murmured. “Nobody’s touching her…”

Beside her, Logan chuckled. “Wanna bet?”

She opened her eyes to see Katie practically on her knees on the bench seat and Logan’s hand snaked around her hips. “Give me a taste,” Laurie said. “I know your cum’s in her, and I want to taste it. Again.”  She put her head back again, closing her eyes as she felt Logan’s finger against her mouth. She opened her lips, and he slid it inside.

Katie was already drenched! She tasted that special girl flavor, with just a hint of the heavy musk of cum under it. Oh god, this was so nasty! She was being fingered and sucking pussy juice and come all at the same time! In the back of a cab!

She laughed lightly and said, “Only in New York…”

Each pothole and bump in the street sent an extra jolt of pleasure through her core. She’d never been double penetrated—that was a fantasy she hadn’t yet gotten to experience—but man, this was close!

Katie was just as swept up in the moment as Laurie. She watched her fingers smoothly stroke up inside the woman, then lifted her head to see Dan watching her from the other side. She held his gaze as she twisted her wrist a little, pressing on top of his finger beside hers, up inside his woman. Dan made a little grunt of pleasure at the sensation.

Katie whispered, “We’re fucking your wife, Dan!” in a voice of wonder.

Without warning, he leaned over and kissed her, his tongue darting into her mouth. With a sigh that sounded like a small ‘Ohhh…’ she opened her lips to accept his probing tongue. ‘It is a Hall Pass day, right?’ she thought to herself, savoring the sensation of Dan’s tongue. She wiggled her hips at the sound of Logan’s sharp inhale from behind her and closed her eyes.

As they kissed, Katie kept fingering Laurie, her thumb seeking out the firm pearl of her clit at the top of the woman’s pussy. She found it right away, and began to lightly stroke it from side to side with quick flicks.

At the touch of Katie’s thumb, Laurie’s eyes flew open at the climax that leapt through her. Seeing her husband and Katie lip locked before her, she rose her hands to each of their cheeks. “You guys just made me come!” she murmured, and was rewarded by a deeper thrust up inside her quivering pussy.

With a primal “Ungh!” Laurie spasmed against the back of her seat; another, stronger orgasm pulsed through her without any warning at all! Her legs began to tremble, her thigh muscles vibrating like a tympani as she felt the great, big, monster ‘O’ rear itself up within her, ready to devour her in a cataclysm of pleasure.

“This one’s gonna be….BIIIIG!” she cried out. She pressed her eyes shut as the pleasure shot through her, from her core out the top of her head, through her fingertips and out of her toes. She clenched her teeth and curled forward into it, snarling in pleasure as she was swept away. Like a madwoman in an asylum, she rocked forward and back, pumping each red/purple jolt of pleasure from Katie and Dan’s hands.

Katie had broken her kiss with Dan when Laurie began her convulsions. She watched wide eyed. She’d never come like that in her life!

She felt Dan’s other hand atop her fingers between Laurie’s legs, stilling them. “I think she’s had as much as she can handle,” he murmured as Laurie melted into a puddle of recovering pleasure.

Laurie’s jaw was slack and her eyes glazed. She blinked a couple of times, and looked at Katie, then at Dan. “Ohmygod. Oh my-fucking-GOD!” Grasping each of them by the scruffs of their necks, she pulled their faces close and kissed them over and over.

Logan had never even fantasized about what he had just seen. He was still stroking and playing with Katie’s rump, squished on his lap, her skirt billowed out. He held her steady as the taxi cruised back uptown, heading to their hotel.

Watching the three of them, he acknowledged that he felt left out. His chin dropped while his lips turned down in a frown. They were all enjoying their licentious fantasy, what about him? What about his fantasy?

As if she was reading his mind, Katie looked back over her shoulder. “Hey big guy, enjoying the show?” she said. Her eyes were bright with mischief.

He looked up at her. Man, she was so fucking…pretty! Bare assed under her skirt, her fingers dripping with Laurie’s cream, having just sucked face with a guy waaay older, and yet…her slightly upturned nose and the dusting of freckles over it…her oval face perfectly framed in that Page Boy cut…damn if she wasn’t pretty as hell.

With a will of its own, his mouth stretched into a smile. “Best seat in the house,” he replied.

Their cab came to a stop at the entrance to their hotel.

“Time for round two, buddy!” Dan said, passing a twenty to the driver and waving at him to keep the change.

Shit. Logan felt his neck warm. He shouldn’t have had that shot and a beer combo with Dan at the bar. If he hadn’t, he’d probably have kept his mouth shut. But he didn’t. Damn.

What the hell was he supposed to do now?


Chapter 26: I Dare Ya
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Logan

FOR WHATEVER REASON we were silent as we went into the lobby and waited for the elevator. But as soon as we got on, both Katie and Laurie burst out laughing. I stared at them.

“Ohmygod!” Katie sputtered. “I felt like everyone in the lobby was staring at us!”

Laurie covered her mouth with her hands. “I didn’t dare look at anyone! Were they?”

“One guy who was sitting in the lobby staring at his phone looked up.” Katie chewed her lower lip. “I must have looked at him funny, because his eyes went from me…” she tapped Laurie’s chest. “To you…and back!” She stared down at her outfit. “No wonder!” she said, tucking in her blouse and straightening her tie. She looked over at Laurie who also was pretty disheveled. “We look like we just had a catfight!”

She was right. Laurie’s shoulder-length hair was all askew, and her long blouse was kind of bunched up. She tugged it smooth. I didn’t think her ass had been exposed as we strolled through the lobby, but she had been kind of unsteady on her feet after getting out of the ‘Orgasm Taxi’.

Just then, the elevator arrived at our floor. We all piled out of the elevator and headed down the hallway.

“Our rooms are adjoining!” Laurie said when Katie pulled her keycard out.

Katie stopped fishing for her keycard and shook her head slowly with a smile. “Why am I not surprised?” She pointed at Dan and Laurie’s room with her chin as she yanked her key card out. “You gave us a bit to talk about yesterday when we arrived!” She snickered.

“Oh really?” Dan said. He had a glint in his eye as he looked at Laurie, who was standing there clueless.

“Well…” Katie said, hesitating.

I jumped in. “When we got to our room, you guys were going at it hot and heavy.” Katie had the door to our room open, and I pointed out the passage door inside that would lead from one room to the next if both were opened. “I’ll confess…we opened the door on our side and kinda listened in.”

“No way!” Laurie squealed, clapping her hands. “You’re voyeurs too?”

Katie shrugged. “I dunno…it was the first time something like that happened to us in a hotel…”

Laurie was grinning. “But it was hot for you right?”

Dan shook his head. “I can’t believe this…”

Katie folded her arms and looked him in the eye. “Does the term ‘Wowzee wow wow’ ring any bells?” Dan threw his hands up in mock surrender.

With a quick nod of victory, Katie then turned to me. “Well, babe…it’s your turn…”

A chill went through me. “Wha…whaddaya mean…?”

She batted her eyes at me. “We heard Dan’s fantasy through the door…and you showed me that really, really hot video…”

I gulped. Having fantasies about another guy was one thing. Doing anything about it…in front of Katie! was another thing entirely. I put my hands up palms out. “Nuh-uh…that was just...” my voice faded.

Laurie snorted. “Scared?”

“Well—”

She shook her head. “I wasn’t talking to you, Logan.” She turned to Dan. “I meant you hon. I dare ya.”

Dan’s eyes were as wide as mine when he looked at her. “No,” he replied.

“Honeyyy…” she said, taking his hand. “The idea of you guys…” she pushed his hand up under the hem of her long blouse, rubbing it against her pussy. “Is a real turn on; isn’t it, Katie?”

Katie patted my chest. “Double dare ya.”

I looked over to Dan, who was watching me. I started to unbuckle my belt. “Faggot,” I said. Yeah, it’s an out of date word, but you know what? So’s cunt; and that’s dirty too. I don’t know about you, but dirty, taboo talk is a turn on.

“Oh yeah?” he fired back. “Fucking queer.” He had his pants undone and was sliding them down.

I let my pants drop and pulled my shirt over my head. I was standing there, wearing just my socks as I pulled my feet out of my pants’ legs. I grabbed my soft cock and balls in my fist. “You wanna suck on this, buddy?”

I watched Dan’s hand massage his junk. His cock was already thick. “You’re turned on already, Dan,” I said.

“Cuz I’m more man than you, junior. Get over here and gimme some head.”

“Nuh-uh, you suck on me.” My cock was already thickening, watching him play with himself.

Dan held up his hand in a fist. “Choosies,” he said. “I got odds. On three, then shoot.”

I stepped up to him and together we shook our fists, saying in unison, “One, two, three, shoot!” And each shot out our fingers. I held out my index finger, and he held out two.

“Odds,” he said. “On your knees, pretty boy…” he pushed down on my shoulders. He looked over at Laurie. “Beautiful faggot, huh?”

“You both are,” she replied, her eyes wide.

As I sunk to my knees, I felt, as I eyed his thick cock that was about to be in my mouth, that I won.

I was about to suck my first cock, and I couldn’t wait.

Katie

I watched with eyes wide in…I don’t know—wonder or terror?—as Logan sunk to his knees and grasped Dan’s shaft. He squeezed it and began to stroke the thick flesh. Sticking his tongue out, he licked the slit at the top, tasting Dan’s seed.

“You like the taste of cum, babe?” I asked, my voice almost a growl with heat.

He nodded without looking over at me, and opening his mouth, began to suck Dan off.

Laurie’s arm slid around my waist. “Fuck this is hot!” she whispered into my ear. The warmth of her breath sent a shiver down my spine.

I turned to her ear and after first giving it a little lick, making her knees quiver, I whispered back. “You came here for a sex weekend, right?”

She nodded, and I asked, “Did you guys bring any sex toys?” This time I pursed my lips and gently blew in her ear. Laurie sighed. “Make sure you bring lube, okay? I’ll unlock the door on our side so you can slip right back in.”

She nodded and reached for her purse, licking her lips at me before leaving.

I turned my attention back to the men and backed up to the door adjoining our two rooms. Still watching my Logan, who was greedily sucking on Dan, my hands groped on the doorknob and unlocked the door. I opened it ajar and went back to the guys.

I squatted down beside Logan to watch him close up. His eyes were closed and his throat relaxed. With a single move, he buried his face into Dan’s crotch, taking the entire length of cock into his mouth and down his throat.

“Holy shit,” I whispered in awe. I could never deep throat Logan, and Dan was a little bigger than him!

Logan’s head bent back, baring Dan’s thickly veined dark shaft, now wet. He licked the edge of the cap of Dan’s cock; and the underside.

“Ohhh yeah, dude…” Dan hissed.

I heard the door between the two rooms open and looked over. Laurie had a cloth, draw-string bag with her. She put it on a nearby table and watched as Logan again descended over Dan’s cock.

I could tell she was as amazed as I was by the way her eyebrows shot up, almost flying off her head. “He’s deep throating! Your guy’s a porn star, Katie!” she said.

Dan

I’ll tell you the truth right now—it was the best blowjob I ever had.

Laurie’s a great cocksucker, for sure, but Logan knew every spot on my cock to pay attention to. On top of that, he was able to get me entirely down his throat. I felt my knob slide over his tongue as his lips pressed tightly on my shaft, wetting it.

I grabbed the back of his head. “I wanna fuck your face,” I growled. Logan replied with what almost sounded like a cat purr as he grabbed the cheeks of my ass, pulling me into his mouth.

“That’s right man, I’m fucking your mouth!” I wanted to give it to him rough. I wanted to punch him in the mouth with my dick. My teeth clenched, I grunted at him “You’re such a good cocksucker. I love how you make my cock feel…you like it too, don’t you?”

I jumped a little when his hands pulled my ass cheeks apart and he started to massage my asshole, pressing against it, forcing my hips into his mouth even more. I pushed my hips back, then forward again as I started to pick up a rhythm.

He wrapped a hand around my shaft, began to twist his wrist and his head bobbed up and down. He kept his fist against his lips, completely encircling my shaft in a tight, wet grasp of delight. A drool of spit oozed out of the corner of his mouth, adding to the total lasciviousness of the moment. He wanted my cock as badly as I wanted his mouth!

His mouth was like velvet along my cock, his tongue slathering against its skin. His grip on my dick was firm as he jacked me while devouring my meat.

With a pop, he pulled his mouth off and watched my cock as he began to squeeze my balls just the right amount. I gave a little lurch, and let out a sigh. “Yeah, that’s right, man. Just like that.” I rewarded him with a thick pearl of precum blossoming on the tip.

He laid his tongue against it, and pulled back, making a thin string of my jizz. I watched his eyes watching me. He ducked his head and with a slurp, sucked it all up. Logan looked back up at me. “My first pre-cum, man,” he said.

Katie let out a soft squeal. “Ohhh Looogan!”

I glanced over at Laurie. Both of them were standing beside the door, arms around each other watching. She licked her lips. “He’s really good at that!” she said, her voice low.

Logan pulled away from my cock again. “I’ve thought about doing something like this for a long, long time, Laurie.”

Katie giggled. “And you watched videos online to get your technique down!” She stepped over to us and squatted down next to Logan, rubbing his back. “Oh baby…you’re turning me on so fucking much!” She covered his hand that was holding my cock. “Let’s share this, hon…”

Logan pulled at my cock and put it up against Katie’s small mouth. She licked it up and down. “It’s so big, Logan, I want to feel Dan in my pussy…”

I stood there mesmerized as Katie sucked on me, pulled away, and Logan took over. The two of them looked like they were sharing a Popsicle. A very warm Popsicle, sure; but they were enjoying themselves!

When Katie started sucking me again, Logan gripped my balls. I keep them pretty bare, and the sensation of his hand squeezing me just right was perfect.

“Suck my balls, man,” I said. “You know you wanna…”

With the perfect balance of desire and control, he put his mouth over one of my nuts, lolling his tongue wetly over it while Katie stayed on my cock.

Standing there, being so completely serviced by these two made my hips begin to roll by themselves as a series of different pleasures flowed from my crotch up to my brain.

Logan’s hand that had been playing with my butt began to knead and massage each cheek like it was a tit. He gave each one a pinch, then rubbed his palm over my flesh, each stroke going closer and closer to the valley between them.

“Play with my asshole, man,” I said. My eyes popped open. I didn’t have a clue where that came from!

Logan pulled off my balls and with a grin, spat on his fingers before starting to ply my ass again. I felt his finger press on my asshole. At first I recoiled from the touch, but he kept the pressure on. After a moment I eased back onto it.

“Don’t go up inside, bro,” I said. “Just play with it, okay?” I felt his hand press into it, covering the outside. It was the most intimate feeling I ever had. Laurie wasn’t a big fan of ass play, so Logan was charting new territory.

I began to murmur and moan as I felt the pleasure begin to boil up in me. “Oh yeaaahhh…” I groaned, closing my eyes.

“Wait!” Katie’s voice said. “Please don’t come yet!”

I looked down to see her eyes sparkling. “What’s up, pussycat?” I said.

In an almost shy way, Katie chewed at the inside of her lip before replying. She kept stroking me, but much slower. The boiling in my gut went back down to a simmer. “Logan’s just had his fantasy come true, and I want you two to give me mine…”

Logan’s gaze whipped over to her. “You wanna…?”

She pressed her lips together and nodded before getting up to her feet. “I don’t know if we’ll ever have another chance to do this,” she said as she pulled her blazer off and dropped it to the floor.


Chapter 27: The Twelve Limbed Beast

[image: Chapter Flourish STB copy.jpg]

KATIE’S HAND SHOOK just a bit as she unbuttoned her skirt and pulled the side zipper down. She wanted to be completely naked for what was going to happen. The past twenty-four hours had been a supernova that had obliterated every single hesitation and thread of self-consciousness about her body.

All her life she was a dumpy, chubby nerd, the Velma Dinkly to some other girl’s Daphne Blake in the Scooby-Doo cartoon show that was her life. Since she met Logan, she did trade in her baggy sweaters, yeah; even so, the only times she ever wore a skirt of any kind was to play dress up and fantasize that she was as cute as Hermione in Harry Potter. But deep in her heart she always knew she was only a Velma. A Dink.

But when Laurie came on to her so matter-of-factly in the sauna yesterday, something broke in her head. Somehow, watching a good looking woman pleasure herself made Katie’s own shitty self-image melt away. Like a Popsicle in a sauna. Hell, a Creamsicle…

And when Logan got so turned on he practically raped her—no, he ravished her!—in the restroom…each stroke of his cock up inside her took away, layer by layer, the total bullshit she’d been painting herself with for years.

As they walked down those aisles at the ComicCon, his cum oozing on her pussy lips, he held her hand. Like a boyfriend.

He just blew a load, and yet…was so damn gallant to her. Most guys want to just roll over after getting off, but Logan couldn’t let go of her, he kept sneaking looks at her, drinking her up with his eyes. A guy who could easily pass himself off as Matt Damon’s kid brother or cousin or something, looked at her like she was some kind of porn star! He worshipped her with his eyes, and each time he got that look on his face, the…the more attractive she felt.

Squatting down beside him, sucking Dan off while the man’s wife watched, stroking her own pussy… Her brain would never, ever be the same.

“About damn time,” she said as she let her skirt fall to the floor.

“Time for what, babe?” Logan asked, getting to his feet.

She looked at him. No matter what would happen between them, she’d never forget this day to the day she died. Maybe in a zillion years or something, sitting in a nursing home with a bunch of other old biddies, she’d recount these events. Holding Logan’s gaze, she replied, “About damn time we leveled this game up!” She stepped over to him. “I want you and Dan to give me my fantasy.”

“Me,” his eyes went over to the other man. “And Dan…” Realization dawned, and he said, “Holy shit, you want…”

She took his hand. “Umm-hmm…”

He grabbed her with his free hand and pulled her close. He dropped his hand to her ass, making circles over it. “That’s for me, huh?” When she nodded, he said, “But you’ve never…”

“I guess you get to pop a cherry, huh?” The look on his face was priceless.

Katie doffed her top, and climbed naked onto the bed.

“Hold on, sunshine,” Laurie said. She ducked into the bathroom and came out with one of the bath towels. “Just in case…put this down on top of the bedspread.”

“Oh…thanks…” Dan added. He shot a look over to Laurie. “You’re good with this, right?”

“Hell yeah!” Laurie laughed. “While you were busy getting your dick sucked,” she held up a plastic bottle, “I got the lube!”

“Okay then…” Dan climbed onto the bed beside Katie and laid on his back. “C’mere, gorgeous,” he said. He pulled her over, on top of him.

She felt tiny lying on top of the large man. Her breasts were flattened against his chest; she could feel his chest hair rubbing against it.

With a few movements of his legs, Dan spread her own and fit her over himself, like she was riding him.

He was still hard, his member pressing up into her tummy. She began to flex her hips, trying to lower herself down to his shaft to get him within her. God she was so wet!

“Not yet, sweetie,” he said. “Let me stay on the outside for now.”

The pressure of his cock head against her clit was driving her crazy.

Dan looked over her shoulder at Logan. “You’re up, bud. If you can do to her asshole the magic you just did to mine, she’s in for a treat!”

Katie looked over at Logan who climbed up on the bed. He bent and kissed her on the mouth, his tongue rolling over her own. Breaking the kiss he moved behind her.

“I’ve wanted to do this since we met, baby,” he said. “But you always held me off. What happened?”

She made a small shrug. “I guess I was scared.” She gave her head a small shake. “No. I was scared.” Turning her head she looked at Logan. “Now, my horny is bigger than my scared.” She began to roll and twerk her ass. “Fuck me in the asshole, baby. Put your cock in my cherry asshole!”

She turned back to Dan and buried her face into his neck, licking his earlobe and breathing into it. “He’s gonna fuck my asshole and you’re gonna fuck my pussy!” she hissed.

Katie

Yup, my horny was waaay bigger than my scared. When Logan’s fingers began to play with my asshole, my butt clenched tight. It was just for a second though, and it was a bit of a surprise when it relaxed so quickly.

It felt so…different. He rubbed small circles over it, and on each third time or so, he pressed on it gently. I didn’t mind it at all.

“You okay?” Dan murmured.

I nodded back. “A little nervous, to tell the truth, but I’m good.”

From behind me, Logan grunted, “Good to know.” I turned my head to see him turn the squeeze bottle of lube upside down and drizzle a stream between my butt cheeks. His finger that was pressing on my anus was now slick. “Ready, babe?” When I nodded, he pressed against me, but didn’t stop this time. With an even pressure, his finger slid up inside my nether region.

I had read that it burns when that happens, but Logan had taken his time with me, so my muscles were ready. And willing. His finger up in me felt wonderful. So good that I pushed my hip back to his hand. That wonderful inner glow had begun in my belly, pulsing outward. “More,” I said.

He pushed up inside so deep I could feel the knuckles of his hand bump into my ass. I rolled my hip in pleasure. I felt so full. I bit my lower lip when he pulled out and slid two fingers up in me. He was prepping me, loosening me up for his thick cock.

I felt my asshole’s tightness against his fingers, and instead of twinges of pain I was feeling shivers of pleasure. Each stroke of his hand drew out stronger buzzes of response. I liked it, but I wanted more…

I was ready. I scooted my butt higher in the air.

I felt him press the tip of his cock against me. “You want this, don’t you Katie?” His voice had a steel edge to it that I never heard before.

I turned my head away from Dan’s neck, straining to see Logan. His eyes bore into me with a dark ferocity.

I nodded to him, but before I could turn my head back, he said, “Then tell me.” His cock was pressing on my anus, but he stopped pushing and was still.

I felt my neck flush. “I want this,” I said. I twitched my hips at him, saying a silent prayer that he’d get back to business.

Instead, he grasped my hips by the sides and pressed into me just a teeny bit. “What do you want, Katie? Tell me what you want me to do.”

Oh damn; he had to go there? Now he wants me to beg or something? My temper flared. Me naked, lying on Dan’s chest, my ass waving in the breeze, perched up in the air wasn’t enough for him? Well fuck this and fuck him!

I snapped my head around, turning my shoulders. “You want me to tell you?” When he nodded with a grim smile, I said, “Okay! I want your hard stiff cock to fuck my asshole! I want you to come up inside my cherry butt! I want you to fuck me like a little cock slut you fucking cocksucker!”

His grim stern face spread in an evil smile. “I’m gonna nail you baby girl.” He started pressing into me. “I’m gonna fuck your sweet ass now.”

I jerked my hips into his. “Do it! Fuck me, Logan! Give me your cock you son of a bitch!” I felt completely degraded and totally exalted at the same time. Like a strand of barbed wire entwined with silk.

“Oh baby…” his voice dropped into a rough growl as he pressed into me. His fingers were clutching my hips so hard I knew they were going to leave bruises, but he didn’t just ram into me, thank god. With a slow steady pressure, he slid his cock into my tight ring, spreading my asshole.

I felt a tingle of a burn. “More lube,” I said over my shoulder. He withdrew, and added more and resumed pressing.

Something happened back there. All of the tension went out of me as I felt my Logan fill me up like I’ve never been filled before.

There had always been a kind of sense of ‘completeness’ or something when Logan and I would make love. This was sort of like that, but different. The fullness, the pressure of him inside me was a powerful sensation, yeah. But because it was…forbidden? Taboo? Out there? Okay, ‘out there’ works… Because this was so damn different and freaky…that element of deviant, kinky or whatever added an intensity to everything.

“Oh yeah!” I said. “That’s it babe!” I said through clenched teeth as his glorious cock pushed deeper and deeper into me. I held still, feeling him slide up.

It wasn’t like it is with my pussy, but still…it was awesome. I had just discovered a new part of me I never knew that could be sensual or something. Feeling Logan’s cock fill and withdraw, only to return again as he began to stroke up in me was a totally new and totally riveting sensation. “Oh baby…oh baby!” I said over and over again as he fucked me in my most intimate spot. I buried my face in Dan’s neck.

Dan had been still during all this, his cock thick between us. He nudged the side of my head. “I want to be in you too,”  His voice was hard gravel with longing lust.

I kept my face in his neck and grasped his shoulders. “Please…” I said as I pressed my pussy against his cock. “Fuck me, Dan…”

He shifted below me, and with a side to side roll of his hips, had his cock at the opening of my cleft. “Put me in you, Katie.” I rose up a little; I had to arch my back because of Logan impaled on me. I reached between us, grasped his shaft and settled on top of it, flexing myself to get him in.

“SO GOOOD!” I said, feeling both of them inside me. “So, so so good!” I was completely taken, filled with cock. I kept myself as still as I could, feeling the two of them each pushing and pressing themselves in me.

It was as if they had rehearsed this! As one pulled out the other pressed up in me. They established a rhythm of filling and receding as tides of pleasure washed over me with each stroke.

I had my hands braced on Dan’s shoulders, my head down. “You guys are so fucking awesome fucking me!” I gasped. “So awesome!” I've never given so much of myself as I had done now.

The thought hit me: I had never been given so much pleasure either!

And oh my god, I loved it.

***

Laurie was perched at the corner of the bed watching the three of them. She had taken her silver vibrator out of the ‘toy bag’ and was bringing herself to orgasm as she watched the three of them—a twelve limbed beast of pleasure—grind and pulse.

Katie panted into Dan’s neck, rolling along on a tide of pleasure as the two men claimed her holes with their cocks. Each of them strained and rolled in pleasure together, sweat beginning to sheen their skin.

Katie’s hair matted against her cheek as she undulated under Dan and Logan’s thrusts. She raised her head, eyes clenched tightly closed, her mouth hanging open as orgasm after orgasm shivered through her. Laurie’s eyes were transfixed on Katie’s breasts, heavy and slick with sweat as they swayed, undulating with each thrust.

“Oh baby!” Katie’s voice was almost a squeal. “Right there! That’s it! Oh! Oh bayybee!”

Her pants became a series of grunts and gasps, her passion igniting the two men’s own orgasm.

“Fuck Katie!” cried Logan.

“Oh baby!” called Dan.

Laurie was mesmerized by the sight of the three of them, riding a crescent wave of the big ‘O’. Dan’s hips began lifting off the bed as he came up inside Katie’s pussy. Logan’s hands clutched Katie’s waist as he jammed his shaft up inside her, emptying his cream; painting the walls of Katie’s asshole with his thick spunk.

After a series of sweaty body slams, one after another, the three of them collapsed in a heap. Katie’s legs splayed out behind her, Logan arched over her, his hands tenderly stroking her back while he nuzzled the back of her neck, and Dan’s arms stretched out and around the two of them in a solid embrace.

It was the sexiest and most beautiful sight Laurie had ever seen.


Chapter 28: So Many Colors
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KATIE FELT DAZED as she lay on top of Dan. Her orgasm had left her completely wrung out. Dan and Logan gently rocked back and forth, their cocks still inside. She could feel them both ripple against her inner walls.

“Oh baby, oh baby…” Logan said over and over. “This was so awesome…” his voice had that same tone of wonder he had earlier in the day from their adventure in the washroom. She felt him slowly withdraw his cock from her ass.

As soon as he did, he pressed his fingers against the bud of her backside. “What are you doing?” she asked.

“Just preventing an accident, hon. I read somewhere if you do this right after…everything stays cool.”

Well, she felt fine ‘down there’, so it couldn’t hurt.

Dan’s fingers gently played with her hair, turning small ringlets and patting the top of her scalp while his other hand stroked her back. She nuzzled into his neck for a moment before rolling off. Feeling his cock slip out, she saw he was still semi-erect. So much for older guys not having staying power!

Laurie was naked, sitting at the foot of the bed, peering at her carefully, her eyebrows asking if she was okay. Katie flashed a quick smile.

The three of them watched her as she pulled one of the towels from the bed and laid it on the floor in front of the wall to ceiling mirror that was beside the bed.

“What’re you doing?” Logan asked.

She stood over the towel and looked at herself in the mirror. She bent her knees a little. “I want to make a memory. Hand me my phone?” She held her hand out and Logan retrieved it. Pressing a few buttons, she held the camera between her legs, watching the screen. 

There. A dollop of Dan’s sperm appeared on the edge of her pussy lips. At the same time she saw the runnel of Logan’s come sliding down her ass. She clicked the camera and heard the shutter sound it made. “Got it!” she said out loud with a smile. It was a little blurry, and kind of dark, but she knew what it was. She’d never again…N E V E R think she wasn’t sexy. This was the sexiest, dirtiest thing she ever did.

She stood up straight and wobbled a little. She was still kinda lightheaded from that ‘O’. Logan was at her side and sat her back on the side of the bed. She grinned at him. “Was it good for you too?”

He made a face and shrugged. “Meh.”

“WHAT!”

He burst out laughing at the look on her face. “Gotcha!”

She couldn’t help but laugh too. “Yup. You did.” She turned from Logan to Laurie and Dan who were now cuddled together. “This. Was. Epic.” She took a deep breath. “If someone told me two days ago what I’d be doing right now, I would have called the men with the white coats on them.” She shook her head in amazement.

“I have some bad news and good news, hon,” Laurie said, a smile tugging at the corner of her mouth.

“Bad news?” What the hell—?

Laurie nodded. “The bad news is that you’ll never again have a ‘first time’ swap and play experience.” Her face brightened. “The good news is that this is only the first time!”

“Well, if this is an introduction into getting your freak on, then I can’t wait!” Katie looked over to Logan. “How about you?”

Logan was nodding. “Katie, I think we’re going to have some great times down the road.”

At that moment Katie’s stomach let out a long purr of a rumble.

“That’s a good idea!” Dan said, sitting up. “I’m starving too! How about we order some Chinese and get to know each other?”

Laurie climbed off the bed. “You know what I like. I’m taking a shower.” She looked over to Katie. “Care to join me?” she asked batting her eyes.

“Oh boy!” Logan said as Katie rose and headed to the bathroom arm in arm with Laurie.

Dan waved at him from the bed. “Go join them, dude.”

“I’ll have beef and broccoli, Katie loves lemon chicken,” he replied going through the door after the women. The hotel room didn’t have a bathtub; instead a huge shower stall, with showerheads mounted on two walls and the ceiling.

He stopped at the door. Katie and Laurie were standing in the already running shower, the water cascading off Katie’s back in warm sheets as she and Laurie kissed each other deeply. Katie’s head was lolling from side to side as she cradled the back of the taller woman’s head.

Laurie was soaping Katie’s ass with thick foamy lather.

When she broke the kiss to come up for air, Katie saw Logan staring at them.

A smile radiated from her face. “I…” she pivoted back and forth between Logan and Laurie. “I never thought ‘doing it’ could be this good…” she said. She looked over at Logan. “I mean, we’ve had good times and stuff—”

He cut her off. “You never let yourself go like this before, babe. This was the first time you just dove right in. I’m good.” He rubbed his hands together and grinned evilly. “Can’t wait to get you back home!”

Katie turned to Laurie. “Did it get better between you and Dan after you started…” she made an aimless gesture with her hand.

“Playing well with others?” Laurie replied with a smirk. “Well, to tell the truth, you and Logan are only the second couple we’ve ever done this with.” She cocked an eyebrow. “Our first time was about a year and a half ago… with our new neighbors. It required a lot more booze for us!” she added with a laugh.

“But you and Dan…”

Laurie nodded. “Dan and I thought we had a good sex life before Nicole and Ryan.” She looked off into space. “But since that happened…whoa.” She flashed a smile. “It got sooo much better!”

“How?” Katie asked. “I mean, there’s only so many ways you can actually fuck, right?” She was still clasped to Laurie, her hand washing her back felt so goooood.

Laurie chuckled. “That’s like saying why go to a nice restaurant? After all, food’s just the same, right?” She brought her hands around and began to massage Katie’s breasts. “There’s eating…and then there’s dining…” she bent her head and sucked on a nipple. Letting go of it, she said, “There’s fucking…and then there’s making love…”

Her other hand came around and she began to stroke Katie’s mound. She kept her gaze lowered, watching her hand arouse Katie. “There’s only three basic colors, you know. And from red, yellow and blue we can create thousands and thousands of colors…”

“We can make green…” her fingers drew circles along the top of Katie’s cleft. “Or…” she paused for a second, “Magenta!” and shoved two fingers up inside Katie, making the woman yelp in surprise. Laurie eased Katie against the wall as she continued fingering her. “So many, many colors of pleasure Katie…”


Chapter 29: So Daring
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A Month Later…

Katie stood in front of the folding three-way mirror in the bedroom admiring herself. Logan had gotten it from Kijiji a couple of weeks ago and since then she had wondered how she had been able to live without it up until now.

“You almost ready?” Logan called from the kitchen of their apartment. “We told them we’d be on time!”

She spun, watching the deep rich burgundy leather lift in a delicate, flirty way. Just the same as it had the day they bought it before their trip.

Coming all the way around, she faced herself in the mirror. She was hot. The skirt was sexy short, and the dark leather made the pale skin of her legs almost glow in contrast. Her hands went up to her chest, unbuttoning one more button of her blouse. The push up bra created a dark cleft where her breasts met in the center.

“Yup,” she said aloud. “Hot.”

“No shit, Sherlock.”

She jumped at Logan’s voice. Still holding her own gaze in the mirror, she said, “Think they’ll like it?”

“You’re kidding, right? Nobody’s going to be able to keep their hands off you!” He came up beside her, his hand palming her ass. “At least I get first dibs.”

“You nervous?”

Logan nodded. “A little, yeah. We’ve never been to a Swinger Club—”

“They call them ‘Adult Clubs’ nowadays.”

He shrugged. “Swinger, Adult…doesn’t matter. We’re going to one for the first time. We’re going to fuck in public…” His eyes hooded as his fingers played with the thin straps of her thong.

“It’s the first time Laurie and Dan are going to one too, you know.”

“Hmm-mmm…” Logan’s hands were busy under her skirt.

“What if we meet someone else there?”

“What, someone we know?”

Katie’s eyes flared open. “Shit! I never thought of that! Oh man…” They darted sideways. What the hell would they do?

“Relax, Katie. It’s an hour out of town, okay? I doubt we’ll meet anyone from the Gamer Group there. And besides, if we do, you know what we’ll do, right?” He cocked his eyebrows at her until she nodded.

“Yeah. We’ll figure it out.”

“Bingo,” he said, cocking a finger at her. She grabbed it, and put her mouth over it, bobbing her head a few times before taking her mouth away. Still holding it, she stroked it with her fingers. Logan shivered at the sensation. Both of them had been doing a lot of shivering in the last month.

“Well…” Katie said, “What I meant by ‘meeting someone else’ was what if we meet someone else or another couple there?”

“Well, there’s going to be other couples there, and probably some single guys…maybe even single women looking for a night out.” He tilted his head. “It’s just the four of us for messing around though. None of us have ever done this before, so maybe take the idea of picking someone else up…take that slow, you know?” He bobbed his eyebrows at her. “Unless of course, you can’t help yourself!”

Katie burst out laughing. “Can you believe this conversation? Just a month ago,” she picked at the hem of her skirt, “I was scared to death at the idea of putting this on! Now we’re talking about possibly fucking someone we haven’t even met yet!”

Logan laughed too. When he stopped, he looked at me his eyes now gleaming. “Think you will? Think we will?”

Suddenly the room had gotten warm. I shimmied my shoulders and tilted my head from side to side. “Maybe…” I said.

“I dare ya.”

He took me by surprise a little, but the heat in his eyes showed he wasn’t kidding. And my tummy suddenly got warm. I smiled and bit my lower lip. Before I could come up with a glib reply, he said, “I double dare ya.”

I stepped over to him and took his arm. Walking out, I said, “Well let’s go find out!”

THE END

Author’s Note:

As always, THANK YOU for reading this book. I hope you enjoyed it. If you did, please leave a review on Amazon? Reviews help aspiring writers like me, but more importantly, your honest opinion will help others make their buying decisions. YOUR VOICE COUNTS A GREAT DEAL in helping people with your tastes find the books YOU like!

JUST CLICK THIS OL’ LINK AND HAVE YOUR SAY!

Of course I’d like you to join my Reader’s Club!

If you enjoy my work, please join my Readers Club. My newsletter is the fundamental way I can stay in touch with my readers on new releases and promotions I run.

Aaaand... if you join my Reader’s Club, I’ll send you two of my popular books!

[image: 3 in one cover for front matter copy.jpg]

TO JOIN OUR READERS GROUP CLICK THIS LINK

and you’ll get your books right away!

Welcome to the Club!

Hugs and Stuff,

[image: Mia Sig copy.jpg]

Turn the page for other books I’ve written!


Other Works by Mia Moore:

Accidental Swingers
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Oops!

Everything Elena thought about herself was turned on its head that night in New York City...

Click here for Episode 1

Or...

Click here for All Four Episodes Value priced!


Swinger Fantasies

[image: HW Chrons for BM.jpg]

Wife swapping really isn’t a turn on for Damian. Something else is...

His fantasy is to watch Janice be taken by another man. To want to be taken by another man.

Click Here for Episode 1: Sharing Janice

Or...

Click here for all Four Episodes Value priced!


First Time Swingers Three Book Bundle

Three stand alone tales of married women confronting the unexpected and the mind blowing results...
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Click here to learn more!
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