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The concept of this story is true. Some of the particulars have been changed for different reasons. Hope you enjoy.
*
My wife and I got married right out of High School. By the time this took place we had been married close to 20 years. We had two children, the oldest turned 18 the day this night took place.
Now, I've always enjoyed showing off my wife in a bikini, short drees or skirt and the like. I really enjoy watching other men looking at her, lusting to have the pleasure of enjoying her body. At 39 she still looked at least ten years younger. Occasionally, she would do things to still up an on lookers, as well as my own, imagination. For instance she may "adjust" a tit or the panties of her Bikini. If wearing a skirt or dress she may pull the side of it up a little to almost her panty line and scratch her leg. Needless to say, she knew I loved it when guys checked her out. At the same time, she never cheated on me and never allowed her teasing to go any farther then what I've just told you. Of course, several times I've told her I would like for it to.
So, in any event, I've been working at a machine shop for about five years. About a week prior to the Pool Party the Company was throwing, my boss came by and told me he needed me to attend. My wife and I had already talked about it and we weren't going to attend. After all it was our oldest Daughter's Birthday. She would turn 18 on that day. I told this to my Boss and he responded with, "Jerry, there are a couple of good thing about to take place around here. These will be announce at this Party. You really should be there. Bring your Daughter and I'll have a Birthday Cake there, also."
I took this info home and gave it to my wife and both Daughters. The oldest, Clara, said she wanted to go. The youngest didn't. After the wife and I talked we decided we would take Clara and let the youngest stay home. After all, she was old enough and mature enough to be left alone.
Clara did ask my wife if they could get her a new Bikini for the party. She said OK and I suggest my wife get one also and told her look of a Fish Net one. My wife hit me in the arm and both girls laughed. Needless to say, I had let it be known, several times, of my interest in showing off my wife.
Now, to give you an idea of what my wife and Daughter looks like, I'll start with my Daughter. She's about five foot 2 and weighs about 100 pounds with short black hair, 34B tits and a nice round ass, even if a dad isn't supposed to notice such things.
My wife is a little taller at 5 foot 6. She has put on a few pounds since High School and now is about 140 with 36C tits and an ass just as sweet as you've ever seen.
One evening, before the party my wife told me that Clara and she had gone shopping and she said that Clara had talked her into the Bikini she had purchased but, she wasn't sure she had the nerve to wear it to the party and she also wasn't sure I would want her to do so.
With that she pulled it out of a Victoria Secret Bag and held up the panties for me to see. Looked like a Robin Egg Blue pair of Bikini bottoms to me. I told her that I didn't see the concern. She told me she'd go put it on and then see what I thought.
When she came back, she was stunning. I could definitely understand what she was talking about. The top was what I would consider a "normal", Bikini top. The bottoms however had, what looked like, a wooden ring, about an inch in diameter, that the front and back of the panty was attached to. This left both sides completely exposed. At the same time, her butt as well as her pussy were fully covered.
"I think it looks great." I told her.
"You don't think it is too revealing?" She asked.
"Honey, nothing is exposed and yet, it is very sexy." I explained.
"I don't know." She said as she turned and returned to the Bedroom.
I don't know why but I never even think to see Clara's. The evening of the Party my wife was thinking of wearing one of her other Bikini's and Clara and I both talked her into wearing it so, after giving the youngest some reminder instructions the three of us were off to the Boss's House for this party.
We arrived and several people were already there. I'd been to the Boss's Home before. It was larger the any of his Employee's lived but, it wasn't a Mansion or the like. Several of my fellow employees were there and the tree of us started making the rounds to meet there Spouses and make the intros of my family when the Boss approached.
"Why are you three still in street clothes?" He asked?
Of course, I had several excuses but he wouldn't hear of it. He rushed us off to the Master Bedroom that had an attached Bathroom. He told us to hear up and closed the door. After a few minutes I went into the Bathroom and once changed I called out to the girls to see if they were decent. They told me to hold on and shortly they gave me the "all clear".
Stepping into the Bedroom I was stunned by the view in front of me. First, was my wife. I've already told you what she looked like in her Bikini. My Daughter was just as exciting to look at. Her Bikini actually covered more than my Wife's did but, both sides of the bottoms were strings and so was the connection between the two cups of her top. The two women looked like sisters rather than Mother and Daughter. I was in the process of telling the two how good looking they were and in the back of my mind I was thinking how exciting it was to be able to show off the two of them. Then there was a knock on the door and a female voice telling us that new guests were wanting to use the room.
We exited the room there was the boss's wife, Karl, a guy from work and another woman who soon introduced as his wife. I loved the look on Karl's face when he saw my Wife and Daughter. The look on his face was priceless. He didn't know which one he wanted to look at. His eyes darted back and forth from one to another as if he were watching a Tennis Tournament. All the while he had this huge smile on his face.
A moment later Karl and his wife was in the room and my wife, daughter and myself were accompanying my Boss's wife, who introduce herself as Trudy were headed in the direction of the pool. Along the way we stopped at the Kitchen, got some drinks, made introductions to a few more of co-workers, all of which were openly please by the presence of both my wife and daughter.
Gerald, my boss, had an open bar and a bartender. My girls and I stepped up to the bar. Since I would be driving I ordered an Orange Juice, straight. My wife's drink of choice is a Screw Driver so she had one of those and my Daughter asked if she could have one also, since it was her Birthday and, she would be with us. I agreed but told the Bartender to go easy on the Vodka.
With drinks in hand we went off to mingle and enjoy the party.
Gerald had a DJ and a dance area. My wife loves to dance and I not only do not but, I'm lousy at it. She, of course, is fully aware of my desire to show her off and has learned a long time ago that I have no problem with her dancing with other guys and actually encourage it.
It wasn't long before someone, I don't even remember his name, asked her to dance and she had hardly accepted before one of the other guys came alone and asked my daughter to dance. Now, I was doubly pleased watching the two of them being held by another man.
It didn't take long and everyone, or at least several became aware of the fact that there were two good looking ladies that were available to dance with anyone who asked. Between dances my wife, and occasionally, my daughter would make their way back to me to get a drink and then return to the dance are, usually with a different guy. The first time I went back to the Bartender I asked if her remembered me and started to explain about being with my wife and daughter but, I hardly got started when he informed me that he remember the two. I ordered two more Screw Drivers and asked him to make one of the strong but be sure to let me know which was which.
When I returned from my second trip to the Bar my wife told me she wanted to check out the pool and our daughter was already there. Arriving at the pool we found my daughter already in the pool and with three other guys. I couldn't help but wonder where the wives or girlfriends of the guys were at. However, I was pleased to see her getting so much attention. I also notice all the looks my wife was getting. The guys enjoyed checking her out and the wives were openly displeased of the attention she was getting.
It was getting later in the evening and a lot of people had left. Someone suggested a pool game, don't remember the name of the game but the idea was the girls would get on the shoulders of the guys then one team would have a football and the object of the game was for one of the two teams would get to the opposite edge of the pool with the ball.
Both my wife and my daughter were on opposite teams. I was rather surprised at how quickly the game got a little rough. I got the feeling that more than one of the women were a little upset by how their husbands or boyfriends were attracted to my wife and daughter.
So, at one point my daughter was going after the girl with the ball and one of the "blockers" grabbed my daughter Bikini Top and pulled. I may have failed to tell you that my Daughter's Bikini Top had no strap that went around the neck or shoulders. When the blocker pulled she wound up with my Daughters top in her hand. My Daughter has always been rather competitive and, perhaps that was the reason or perhaps she just enjoyed the idea of being topless in front of everyone but, no matter what the reason she don't even attempt to cover up and I'm sure all the guys enjoyed the view of my Daughter's lovely tits and that included myself.
Gerald called out, "Clara's Topless." Needless to say everyone at the Party turned their attention to my Daughter. I guess I should have been upset but, truth is, I was Proud.
Trudy, called out, just as loudly as her husband had just done. "Tops off, girls." I turned and looked at my boss's wife and saw her pull off her own top and tossed dropped it to the ground. She was talking to two guys, from work. One was named David and I'm not sure of the other guy's name. In any event, with her now topless she leaned over to whisper something to the other guy who laughed then put his arm around her, looked to David and said something as he brought one hand up to one of her large tits and began to rub all over it.
I learned later on that my Boss and his wife were Swingers and they had had sex with a few of the guys from work and in some cases, their wives.
A female's scream, coming from the area of the pool, directed my attention from Trudy getting her tit massaged back to the swimming pool. I saw my daughter and another girl struggling over the football. A couple of other girls were involved in the struggle. A moment later my Daughter won the struggle but the man she was on the shoulders of wasn't so quick to run with her victory and before she was taken away a girl on the opposite side "tackled" my daughter and the two of them along with the two guy the girls were on top of all went under the water. The other girl and guy were quick to reappear but, my Daughter and the guy she was on top of weren't as quick. When they did surface they were chest to chest and the guy seemed to be holding my Daughter to him. Very quickly Clara started laughing and the guy gave her a quick kiss then ducked under the water and shortly Clara squealed and quickly rose straight up, followed by the guy that had just kissed her and she was again on his shoulders. She quickly was laughing and then started to direct him toward the football but they didn't get far before the other team scored.
The guy under my Daughter started bouncing my daughter up slightly and as he would he would turn her until eventually, my daughter was now in front of him. Her bikini covered pussy was now just under his chin. She also had both hands on his head. The two were looking at each other and were having something of a conversation. Whatever the guy was saying Clara was finding funny. Then, suddenly, he buried his face in her Bikini covered pussy and she squealed. She was doing nothing to stop the guy nor to get away from him. I know it is a terrible thing to say but I found the incident to be rather exciting and part of my excitement was the fact there were so many people to witness the incident.
Now, I have no idea as to why but I turned my attention back to Trudy and, I was rather surprised to see that now, the two guys she had been talking to were now on each side of her. The guy I didn't remember the name of was now sucking on the nipple of the tit he had been massaging and David had taken up a place on the other side of her and playing with the tit on the other side of her. Gerald was standing behind his wife, kissing her neck and at the same time she had a hand behind her and from where I stood it looked as if she was massaging her husband's cock.
It was about then that my wife walked up to me, put an arm around me and asked me if I was seeing what was going on. I asked her what it was she was talking about and she directed my attention to the fact that some guy was eating our Daughter's pussy and that several of the women we now topless and especially what it was that was going on with my Boss, his wife and two guys.
I sheepishly admitted that I did.
She said, sounding a bit upset, "You are probably enjoying it. Especially what's going on with Clara."
"Well, she seems to be enjoying it."
It was then that some woman ran up to the pool, yelled out a guy's name, jumped in the pool and when directly to the guy who was eating my Daughter. As she closed the distance between her and the guy she directed his attention to my Daughter, yelling all sorts of offensive names at her until she reached the guy under her and then started hitting him with both fists.
The guy dropped my Daughter off his shoulders and as he did the woman started to focus her rage on my Daughter. I wasn't about to go for that so I rushed to the pool, jumped in and reaching the woman began to restrain her. The guy was also doing the same. My Daughter was about to clock the woman but I yelled at her, feeling I had control over the woman enough that she was not a threat to her.
About then Gerald showed up and he seemed to know both the woman I was holding as well as the guy who had been under my Daughter. He told them to calm down and the woman started to tell the man that it was time for them to go.
This was the turning part of the party. The two of them were getting out of the pool. The woman continuing to fuss at the man, talking about my Daughter and more. Several others decided that they were also going to be leaving. Gerald announced that everyone didn't need to leave, if they did not want to and said that the party would get a great deal more interesting for those that decided they wanted to stay.
My wife asked me what I wanted to do. Of course I said "stay". She laughed and said, "I guess I knew the answer before I ever asked." She left me and went to my daughter.
The two of them talked a few minutes. I spoke to a few guys that were leaving, telling them I'd see them on Monday and when asked I honestly admitted that I had no idea if we were staying or not."
I'm not sure how long it was but my wife and Daughter walked up to me. My Daughter was still topless. She looked at me and then averted her eyes to look to the ground. I reached over, took her hand and leaned over and kissed her on the cheek. She looked up at me. I asked her how she was doing and she said "OK". I then asked my wife, "Are we going to stay or go?"
"I guess we all want to stay." She answered.
I grinned, my wife said, "See, I told you your father was a pervert."
My Daughter looked at me, gave a slight giggle and I simply shrugged my shoulders.
"Are you going to give the ones that also stay a thrill?" I asked my wife.
"You want me to show off my tits to everyone, don't you?"
I smiled again.
"No, no, no." she said. "You have to tell me what you want."
"Yes." I told her. "Take off your top and show everyone your tits."
With that, she reached back and untied her top. Once removed she handed it to me."
Just as I took the material from her Gerald walked up, put his arm around my shoulders and said, "I'm a bit surprised at you, Jerry. However, I'm glad you decided to stay." As he was talking to me he kept looking back and forth from one set of tits to the other.
My wife spoke up at this point and said she needed another drink. Gerald asked her what she was drinking. She told his Screw Driver but light on the Vodka. He told her he'd be right back and walked away. Just as he was walking away Terry walked up with his arms around a topless Brunet with cute, but small tits and as they walked up he stopped beside Clara and said to me, "Wow, Jerry, are these two adorable ladies your Daughters?" As he was talking he was admiring the tits of both my wife and Daughter.
I introduced him to my Daughter and Wife and he introduce us to his wife Kim.
Kim told both my wife and Daughter how much she liked the looks of their tits. Both girls returned the compliment. She confessed she wished her's were larger. Both girls said they looked great.
Gerald returned at that moment with two glasses. He handed one to my wife and the other to my Daughter and said, "I'm sorry, I didn't ask what you would like so I just got you the same thing."
She told him that was what she was drinking also. As she spoke my wife to a drink and immediately started coughing. Gerald stepped up to her and began to slap her on the back, rather gently, asking her if she was "OK."
She said she was it was simply that it was much stronger than she had expected.
As she got back her breath Gerald continued to stand beside her and rub her bare back. I had my attention focused on my wife due to the fact I was a bit concerned for her. Soon she was fine and even giggled over what had just happened. She took another drink and asked Gerald, "Are you wanting to get me drunk?"
"No," he said. "I simply forgot to tell Hank to go easy on the Vodka." He sort of snicker when he said it.
She took another drink and he asked her, "Do you often get told how nice your tits look?" Before she could say anything he turned to look at me and said, "Jerry, I'm sorry. I probably should speak so openly."
I sort of nodded my head and my wife spoke up and said, "Oh, he likes it when guys pay attention to me."
He looked to my wife and then back to me and all I could do was to smile sheepishly.
Seeing my reaction he looked to my wife and asked, "Does he like it when people touch?" He turned to look at me as if he expected an answer from me.
"I don't know. We've never allowed anyone to touch, before."
He looked back to my wife and said, "You let me know how he reacts." With that he reached up and began to run his finger over one of her tits. I couldn't take my eyes off what he was doing. I loved it, however.
He took hold of one nipple and pinched it. I heard my wife moan. I knew she was enjoying what he was doing. I was enjoying it also. Then, something caught my eye. It was Clara moving. Terry had put his arm around her and was guiding her between him and his wife. I watched as the two of them began to run their hands over her body. Rubbing her tits and belly. Terry leaned now and whispered something in her ear. She closed her eyes as she nodded her head.
I moved my hand to the front of my wet swim trunks. I was rock hard.
Again, something caught my eye and I looked back to my wife in time to see Gerald lower his face to my wife's tit and took a nipple into it. My wife began to rub the back of his head. I looked to her face and she was staring at me. The look on her face said to me that she was asking if it was ok. I gave her a big smile and began to gentle massage my cock through my pants. She looked down, saw what I was doing and gave me a smile in return.



I looked back to my Daughter. The two were kissing her all over and running their hands over her body. Terry moved in back of her and started kissing her neck and shoulders as his hands took a tit in each hand. His wife ran a hand down the front of my Daughter's pants and began to rub her pussy. Damn how I wanted to see my Daughter's pussy.
I looked back to my wife and saw that she was watching what was taking place with our Daughter. Gerald had now moved his lips to my wife's other nipple and he had a hand inside my wife's Bikini Bottoms also.
I didn't know what I wanted to do most. Watch my Boss with my wife or watch one of my co-workers and his wife with my Daughter. Gerald seemed be saying something in my wife's ear or maybe he was just kissing on it.
"I don't know." She said in a harsh whisper. "Ask him."
Gerald turned his face to me as said, "Jerry, shall we move someplace where we can all be more comfortable?" As he spoke he took notice of what I was doing. I saw him smile.
I opened my mouth and started to speak but, nothing came out. I close my mouth, cleared my throat and tried it again. "I guess." I softly said.
"Good." He said and then to Terry he said, "We're all going into the other room where we can get more comfortable. Are you three going to join us?" He didn't wait for an answer but simply took that hand of my wife and began to lead her away.
I looked to my Daughter and the two others and said, "Please do."
My Daughter had opened her eyes and Terry said, "Shall we?"
I didn't know what to do. I reached over and took my Daughter hand and said, "Let's go and keep an eye on your mother." As I spoke I have her a slight pull and she followed. Once she started to walk with me the other two followed. I looked in the direction Gerald and my wife had gone and found them a few feet in front of us, waiting on us and his hand again inside my wife's Bikini Bottoms.
As I and the others started walking toward Gerald and my wife, Gerald again began to walk away, leading my wife. I followed and soon they entered a Bedroom. This must be the Master Bedroom. As I walked through the door, Gerald and my Wife where standing beside the bed and looked in a kiss as his hand massaged my wife's ass.
As I entered the Bedroom I sort of guided my Daughter past me and in the direction of my Wife and Boss and as she passed I released her. Gerald said to my Daughter and the other two, "I think we could all have more fun if we were all on the bed together." With that said, he addressed me and said, "Put the chair where you have the best view and enjoy yourself."
I looked over and the chair. My daughter, Terry and Kim got onto the bed and Gerald began to pull my wife's Bikini Bottoms down. As he lowered them he lowered himself till he was on his knees in front of my wife. He helped her raise one leg and then the other and with the panties removed from my wife he turn toward me and tossed them to me. Then he said, "You may as well get those pants off and let everyone see how much you are enjoying watching what's happening to both your Wife and Daughter." Then he turned and looked directly at my wife's bare snatch. Then he looked up and said something to my wife. She said something in return but I couldn't hear either. He then buried his face in my wife's sweet pussy. I dropped my swim trunks to the floor and began to again massage my rock hard cock.
This was the first time another person had every touched my wife. It was so much more exciting than to see someone just look upon her. I wanted to see Gerald fuck her. I wanted to see what was happening with my Daughter. I moved over to see around my wife and Gerald. My Daughter was as naked as my wife. Terry was kneeling on the opposite side of Clara and he was also naked. His cock was in the mouth of my Daughter. Terry's Wife was also naked and she was between Clara's legs with her face buried in my Daughters pussy.
I'd never seen anything so exciting, in my life.
I don't know how long I stood there watching. Suddenly, something touched me. I latterly jumped. I turned and looked. It was Trudy, my boss's wife. She was standing next to me. She softly asked, "Can I do that for you?" As she asked she put her hand on top of mind.
"No," I said in the same tone. I want to do this myself, as I watch.
"First time?" She asked.
"Yes." I told her.
I'll leave you alone then.
She went away and I looked at my wife. She was looking to me. Her hands were on Gerald's head. Her eyes were half closed. She was having such a great time. It was then that Gerald stood up. At some point he had removed his own trucks. He had a cock that was larger than mine. I'm about six inches. I guessed him at eight. In any event he took both my wife's hands in his and guided her back against the bed. She laid down, next to our Daughter. Gerald was slow to get on top of my wife, between her legs. He looked like a Tiger stalking it's prey. When he was on top of her he lowered his head to bring his lips to hers.
Terry said something to his wife and she moved to let him move between my Daughter legs. "DAMN", I thought. Was I about to witness both by wife and my daughter get fucked by guys that they had just bet a few hours prior?
There was movement, on my left. It was Dwight from Engineering. He was naked with a Hardon and he simply walked up to stand beside the bed, near my wife's head. He didn't say a word but reached out with one hand and turned her face toward him.
My wife turned her head toward him, opened her mouth and began to suck his cock. She was turning into a little slut and I was in love with it.
Dwight turned to look at me and said, "I've thought your wife was hot from the moment I first saw her but I never thought she'd be sucking my cock."
"She sure looks good doing it." I told him.
Gerald looked down between his body and that of my wife and I was sure he was about to fuck her. "Raise up so I can see." I said.
He looked up to me.
"I want to see you fucking her and I can see with you laying on top of her." I told him.
He laughed and said, "You are a little freak, aren't you?"
He turned and looked over at Terry and said to him, "Let's turn these little Minks around so Jerry can get his thrills watching us fucking them."
It took a few minutes to make the adjustment, following Gerald's instructions but when finished my wife and Daughter were now laying across the width of the bed rather than long ways as they had been. No longer were they side by side.
Dwight was now kneeling on the bed beside my wife's head with his cock again in the mouth of my wife and she was eagerly sucking it. Kim was straddling Clara's face feeding my Daughter her pussy. Both Terry and Gerald were standing beside the bed but between the legs of the female they were about to fuck.
Gerald turned his attention to me and said, "Step up her so you can see both your wife and Daughter getting fucked." As he spoke her directed me beside the bed and between Terry and Gerald. The entire time I'd never turned loose of my cock.
I know it is a terrible thing to say but, I was so very excited to be so close to my daughter and about to watch her get fucked by my co-worker. Terry was rubbing the head of his cock up and down the lips of Clara's shaved pussy. Oh, how I wanted to run my tongue along the same path that he cock was now running.
"Can you see well enough?" Gerald asked me.
"Yes." I told him.
"You really want to watch your wife and little girl getting fucked, don't you?"
"Yes." I told him
He laughed and said, I'm going to enjoy this.
He took hold of his cock and brought it to the opening of my wife's love canal. Once in position he started to slowly push. I watched as it easily entered her. It almost looked to me as if my wife's pussy was eagerly swallowing my Boss's cock.
He slowly buried his cock as deep in my wife's pussy as it would go. Once it was fully in he started to slowly pull it out. He pulled it back to the point where only the tip was still inside her pussy then he started to slowly push his cock back into her. He repeated this process several times. I was unable to take my eyes off what he was doing. "You really like what I'm doing to your wife. Don't you Jerry?" My boss said to me.
"Yes." I told him. "Yes, I do."
He laughed briefly before saying, "We are going to enjoy having the three of you joining out fuck group." He told me. I had no idea what he was talking about but it was also something I didn't care about. I simply wanted to watch him fuck her.
I felt a hand on my should and heard Terry say, "If you want to see the first time I fuck your little girl you better look cause I can't wait any long to fuck this sweet pussy of her's."
I turned and looked at him briefly before looking down where he was still rubbing his cock against the lips of my daughter. Seeing that I was looking her pushed his cock all the way inside my little girl. I started to cum. Squirt, squirt, squirt shot out of my cock. However, I was so excited I just kept on stroking and my cock remained hard.
It was then that I notice about a half dozen other guys, from work, was present and watching my Daughter and wife getting fucked. I looked around the room and saw another half dozen guys and a few wives on the other side of Gerald and all of them watching my wife getting fucked and sucking a cock. It was then that Dwight must of cum on my wife's mouth and he was telling her, "Thanks, Baby, that was great."
He moved out of the way and Karl, took his place. I noticed that he wasn't circumcised. I'd never seen a cock that wasn't cut, before. Of course, I've not seen that many cocks before. My wife was just as eager to get her mouth on his uncut cock as she had been on Dwight's.
Gerald was now fucking my wife hard and fast. "I'm going to cum." He expressed. Then, he looked at me and said, "You like to watch so watch me cum in your wife's pussy."
"Do it." I anxiously ordered him. "I need you to cum in her."
He already had hold of my wife's hip and suddenly he shoved his cock as deep into her as he could. His back arched and he moaned. "Take it you slut." He commanded.
My wife, a slut? I came again. This time my load landed on my wife's stomach.
He pulled his cock backward and then slammed it back into my wife and again arched his back and made some grunting sound that told me he was cumming in my wife's pussy again.
I heard someone on the other side of Gerald saying, "Hurry up and let me get my dick into this little Slut." I looked and saw it was Todd. I'd often seen him looking upon my wife with lust in his eyes.
Gerald pulled his dick out of my wife and turned to me, with a big smile on his face. "You liked watching your wife getting fucked, didn't you?"
I simply nodded my head, never taking my eyes off Todd's cock, about to be shoved into my wife's pussy. He wasn't slow like Gerald had been. He simply lined up his cock against the opening of her pussy and then shoved. It went about half was inside my wife. My Slut wife. Damn, that term pleased me.
"Fuck this little whore's mouth." It had been Todd that had said that. I looked to him and saw the direction he was looking. Looking in that direction I saw Bill was kneeling next to my Daughter's head with his dick in her mouth and he had grabbed her by the hair and was holding her face tightly against his crotch. Obviously his cock was buried deeply in my Daughter's mouth. Kim was behind him with her arms around him and was doing something to his nipples.
"Swallow it you Bitch!" he told her.
My daughter was getting fucked, sucking cock and all after eating pussy. She was a whore.
I was so pleased.
Gerald had hold of my arm and was moving me as he said, "Let's move you over here so we can really enjoy your wife and Daughter. Almost like a flood the people in the room seemed to swarm my wife and daughter. I also noticed that several people had cell phone out and I'm sure they were filming what was taking place on the bed.
For a couple of hours I sat and watched my daughter and wife getting fucked, sucking cock and even eating pussy.
Noah was the last to fuck my Daughter. My wife was obviously wore out. She had been laying quietly for a couple of minutes now. She looked as if she were asleep. She also seemed to have a smile on her face.
Noah was obviously cumming in my Daughter's well fuck pussy. Then, he spoke to me. "Jerry, I understand you really liked watching your wife and daughter enjoying all the cocks they've had this evening."
I didn't say anything. I didn't know what to say.
"Come here." He ordered me.
I didn't move.
"Come on, it's alright." He said. "Come here and look at your sweet Daughter's well used pussy."
I got up and walked to him.
Once I was near enough he took hold of my arm and stepping back he maneuvered me to stand between my Daughter's legs as he had been just seconds before. I had been looking at and admiring the view before me.
My daughter's pussy was gaping open. It looked as if it was breathing on it's own. Cum was seeping out of it. There was a wet spot on the bed below it. There was even a puddle on the floor. Damn, how much sperm had been pumped into my little girl? No, my little whore. My sweet whore daughter.
I have no idea how many times I'd come that evening. I'd jacked off to the point where my cock was actually soar. However, it was starting to grow. Starting to stand up on it's own. And it was all cause of the site of seeing my Daughter's freshly sucked pussy.
Noah still had hold of my arm. "You like the looks of your Daughter's pussy." He said. "Don't you?" He asked.
All I could do was nod.
Then Gerald spoke up, front the other side of me. I had no idea he was even back in the room. "Jerry like's to know people like the looks of his wife and daughter. Now, he knows he likes seeing them getting fucked and sucking cock." He paused for a second before he said, "And, seeing how his cock is reacting it looks like he really likes the looks of his Daughter's pussy after it has been fucked by so many of us."
It was as if Gerald could read my thoughts.
"Bet you'd like to fuck her, wouldn't you?" Asked Gerald.
Now I knew he could read my thoughts.
"Go on." He said. "You know you want to."
"Go on, buddy." Noah chimed in. "You know you want to fuck your Daughter. Bet you have wanted to do so for years."
I move the tip of my cock closer to her pussy. I then looked to my Daughter face. She smiled at me and then raised her arms to me. She wanted me to fuck her. I took hold of my rock hard cock and guided it to her pussy. It was already open for me. Once I had the head against the open mouth of her sperm filled pussy I pushed. There was no resistance at all. Obviously she had had several cocks in her that where thicker than mine. When I was in her all the way I laid down on top of her. She wrapped her arms and her legs around me. "Fuck me Daddy." She said.
As I moved my cock in and out of her I can't begin to describe to you how it felt. I'm not sure I could even feel her pussy itself. The load of sperm that was inside her felt strange. At the same time, I was so excited.
"Cum for me Daddy." She said. "I'm so tired but I need you to cum for me."
I started fucking her harder and faster. I wanted to please my little girl. My little whore daughter.
"Please cum for me Daddy." "Cum in me." "I need to feel you cum."
With that I started to cum. I'm sure there wasn't much left in me. Maybe nothing at all but my balls acted as if there was.
"Are you two happy?" A voice asked. My Daughter and I both turned our heads and saw Gerald was kneeling at the foot of the bed. In his hands was a Cell Phone. Obviously he had just filmed my fucking my own Daughter.
"I am." I proudly said and turned back to my Daughter who also turned to face me and with that I kissed my Daughter on the lips as I would my wife. She responded by opening her mouth and seemed to eagerly accept my tongue.
END CHAPTER ONE
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The following story has some true parts to it but when I started writing things as they took place the story lost my interest. Perhaps writing it in this manner will be more appealing. As usual, your comments as well as criticisms are appreciated.
One evening, during dinner, my wife asked me if I knew anything about a website called Model Mayhem. Of course I didn't have a clue so, she started to tell me about it and, to be honest, I really didn't care. Then, she got to the point. She had created a profile and posted some photos and a guy was offering her $200 for a two hour photo session.
I wanted to know more. It took a couple of weeks of different phone calls and the like to have me agree to this photo session and I had to agree to sit quietly in the corner and simply watch.
OK, so we arrived at the guy's home and he took us to the back and he had a big studio set up back there. We already knew he was divorced and it would only be him, my wife and myself there at that time. A few minutes of talk and he put my wife in front of his camera dressed as she had arrived. A short time later he escorted her to a room and showed her a great many choices in clothing and told her to make a selection. My wife was having a ball. The photographer was friendly and directed my wife very easily. It wasn't very long and he was getting an extra button undone from a shirt or a skirt pulled a little higher and he even did some photos where she was wearing a mini shirt and he talked her into things like sit her and point your legs toward me and spread you knees some and the result was shots up her dress showing off her panties.
She was to change into the next outfit and she walked over to me and asked, "Is everything OK?" I knew she was concerned that I may be getting upset about some of the poses she was doing. The truth was I was actually hoping he would convince her to do some nude shots but I didn't say anything. I did tell her that I wanted her to have a good time and I was fine with anything she did.
As she headed back to the dressing room he called out, There is a sparkly blue dress that I'd love to shoot you in next, if you are willing. She said OK as she closed the door. A few moments later she walked out in a very sexy dress. "This may be too small for me." she said.
"Nonsense, it's designed to be tight." he told her. I was thinking it looked sprayed on.
He got her in front of the camera and had her turn this way and that and at times it would slip down some since there was nothing holding it up but some elastic that went just above her tits. The dress was extremely short. It barely covered the cheeks of her ass. I wanted to buy the thing from the guy so she could wear it out dancing the next time we went.
He put her on a stool and had her face toward me and then turned this way and looked at it and "don't worry about the top falling down" and so on. Remember how I said the dress was very short? I guess when she sat down the dress was too short to cover her but and I had an almost unobstructed shot at her panties.
He made an adjustment to the top of the dress and now it sat just above her nipples. In fact to make it was just above her nipples he had to pull the dress lower to expose the nipples and then back up just till they were out of sight. As he did this she looked over his shoulder at me. I simply smiled. In truth, I liked the idea of a stranger being so close to and baring my wife's tits.
He had her move her legs and when she did, of course the dress moved and he said he wanted to see as much leg as possible without seeing the panties. It took a few times but he had a shot of her entire leg from knee to hip and her panties only showed on the side. He asked about her taking them off. Again a quick glance at me and she waited for a response.
"I already told you honey, anything that you want to agree to is perfectly fine with me." I told her.
I was surprised when she hopped down and although she did turn her back she removed the panties standing right there beside the stool and then she tossed them to me. With that done she asked, "So how do you want me?"
He put her back on the stool and told her what a great job she was doing and how he had an assignment that required a male and a female and some nudity and he was looking for the right girl and asked if she was interested. Here again came the look of a question from my wife. I didn't say anything and she told the man yes.
I was glad cause now I'd get some nude shots of her.
He did several poses and made a lot of adjustments and he even lowered the top till both tits were bare. Even from the distance that I was from her I could see her nipples were hard. After a few shots he covered her tits and made a move in her position and before long he had her facing himself. As he had done several times in the past he would have her in a position and then move up to her and make an adjustment to clothing or hair of head position or whatever the case may be. This time I saw he was leaning against her knees as he made an adjustment to her hair. "You sure do have lovely legs." He told her. He did something simpular a few more times and then he wanted her legs a certain way and he spread them some and moved a foot here and the other foot there and you get the picture but several times her bald pussy was completely uncovered.
Then he got real bold and he walked up to her and her knee was in his way of making an adjustment and he just put his hand on her thigh and moved her leg to the side. This movement caused the dress to pop up enough to completely expose her pussy and instinctively her hand shot to between her legs to cover up.
"You can't be moving on your own." he told her as he took hold of her wrist and moved her hand back to her side and then he spent a full minutes changing the hand or the arm position and the entire time he was between her legs and literally bumping into her pussy with his crotch. I loved what I was seeing.
He stepped back and took the photo and then moved right back to between her legs as he had been. "Do you have any idea of what an exciting looking sex pot you are, pretty girl?" he asked her standing there between her legs and his crotch actually against her fully exposed pussy.
"No," she answered but her voice sounded nervous and she looked over at me.
I saw him put his hands on her thighs and said, "If I remember correctly hubby over there said that anything that you want to agree to is perfectly fine with him, isn't that what he said?" he asked.
She looked up at him now.
"And I would hope that if something wasn't agreeable with you that you would speak up and say something, wouldn't you?" He asked.
Again she answered yes.
"And if you are going to be doing some nude modeling for me anyway you don't really mind if I get a sneak peak of the lovely pussy of your's do you?"
There was a brief hesitation and she again shot me a glance and then she said "NO."
"And one last question, Look over at your hubby right now and tell me does he look happy or does he look mad?"
She looked at me and I smiled. Still looking at me she said, "Happy."
I sort of got the impression that he would be happy as our session advanced and now you are telling me that I'm correct." As he talked he was using the back of his fingers to trace up and down her thighs.
My wife looked back at him. He was slow to bend forward but he continued to do so till his lips touched hers. As he was moving toward her she did nothing but sit still. As he was kissing her the one hand moved to her pussy and he was now running his fingers up and down her bald pussy. The kiss was a long one. When he separated his lips from her he brought both hands to the top of her dress and again lowered it to expose both tits. He spoke during this. "Did you know your pussy is wet?"
"Yes."
"Hard nipples, check. Wet pussy, check. Happy pretty girl, am I correct?" He asked.
She lowered her eyes and said "Yes."
He put both hands to her breast and taking one in each hand began to play and massage them. He took hold of her nipples. One he pulled as he teased the other with a fingernail. My wife wenced.
He put his mouth over the nipple he had just pulled. Whatever he was doing, Her face told me that she was happy about it. He continued to suck on her tit and then she opened her eyes and looked at me over his shoulder. I simply smiled at her and she again closed her eyes as she brought up a hand and put it on the back of his head and held him to her tit.
A moment later he raised up and said, "So, the little girl likes what is happening to her, doesn't she?"
With her eyes still closed she said in a voice just loud enough to be heard. "Yes."
The photographer turned and looked at me and smiled. Still looking at me he asked. "And I'd bet you like the fact that your husband is watching everything we are doing, don't you?"
Again the same "Yes."
"Has he ever seen you get fucked before?" He asked and this time she said "No."
Then he asked something that really surprised me. "Have you ever been fucked by someone other than your husband since you've been married?"
My wife didn't answer. After a moment the photographer looked at her and took hold of the opposite nipple than he had pulled previously and he must have squeezed. Her body twisted, she grabbed hold of his wrist with both hands and her face contorted to a strange expression but she didn't say a word.
"Answer the question and tell the truth and I'll stop." He told her. She held out answering for a few more seconds and then she opened her eyes staring directly into the photographer's face and yelled, "Yes, Yes I have, damn you."
She looked over at me and I felt as if her expression was her saying "I'm sorry." The man released the nipple and bent to put it in his mouth. She never took her eyes off of me and all I could do was look back and wonder.
The photographer sort of chuckled and said, "So the good looking girl cheats on her husband and she likes doing it."
"Do you want me to fuck you?" he ashed after he had turned her face toward him.
She didn't answer right away but then said "Yes."
"And you want your husband to watch, me fuck you, don't you?"
I didn't think she was ever going to answer. However, eventually I heard her say, "Yes."
How I was able to keep from answering "Yes." for her I have no idea. I wanted to see the guy fuck my wife. I had often entertained thoughts of another guy fucking my wife as I watched. As I jacked off to seeing my wife fucked by another.
He looked over at me as if he had just accomplished something major. Looking back at my wife he began to rub the end of his hard cock over her pussy and after he had done this for a moment he lined it up against the entrance to the opening of her pussy and pushed. The head disappeared inside my wife and I thought I was going to cum at that moment. It only took a couple more times and he was inside of her. I noticed she put a hand on each of his shoulders and there appeared to be a slight smile on her face. Once his was completely inside of me he looked at me again and said. "Damn but her pussy feels good. I'm going to have her back her a lot and she'll get fucked in front of you each and every time and probably by more than one guy."
That was it, I came in my pants.
He went on an fucked her. I stood there watching the entire time. After he came in her pussy he said to her, "I've got to run but I'll leave your payment in an envelope by the front door." With that he pulled out of her and got himself redressed as he walked away.
I rushed to her and took the same position as that of the photographer. I hugged my wife and held her tight. "That was the most exciting thing I've ever seen, I told her." She didn't respond but held me to her just as tightly as I was hugging her.
After a few minutes I released her, she changed into her clothes and we went out the front door. In the car she counted her cash and it was $300 with a note that said, "Great fucking you."



        