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Prologue

 

“I don’t know what I’m even doing here, Gigi Mason told her friend, Sarah Travers, as Sarah dropped her off in front of the New Century Electronics building, a long-established electronics development and manufacturing company that had moved their entire operation up north from Los Angeles a year before.

Gigi had interviewed with them while they were still in LA, for a mid-level communications job, but she hadn’t gotten it. Instead, she had stayed at her old electronics firm, writing press releases and giving the occasional press briefing about a new product launch.

Now she was about to interview for the job of Communications Manager, a far more exalted position than the last one she had previously sought, right below VP of Communications on the organizational chart. She shook her long auburn tresses doubtfully, saying, “I don’t know why they even called me in for an interview on this job. If they didn’t think I was good enough to be a low-level flack for them, there’s no way I’m landing a job as a manager at this place!”

Sarah, who was a striking blonde a few years older than her friend, said, “They must have seen something they liked during that first interview, or they wouldn’t have called you back. They’d have buried your resume in their personnel records marked: ‘good, but not great’ or something like that.”

“Well, I’m here, so I may as well give this a try,” Gigi sighed, still doubtful, getting out of the car. “Wish me luck.”

Sarah departed, headed for her own job at another firm a half mile down the road. All of Silicon Valley was clustered with electronics manufacturers and development companies and Sarah was a VP at one of the smaller, faster-growing firms.

Eyeing the brand-new Century Electronics building, all glass and exposed steel girders, Gigi shook her head doubtfully again as she went inside, thinking: I’m not qualified to be Communications Manager for a big outfit like this; no fucking way that’s going to happen!

 

****

 

“You’re not going to believe this…but I think I got it!” Gigi told her husband, Cole, excitedly on the cell phone four hours later.

“No kidding,” Cole’s voice sounded amused and vaguely disbelieving. “What are you going to do now, kid?”

“Well, I doubt you’re going to quit your job in LA and move up here to look for another one, so I don’t really know,” Gigi answered her man truthfully. “You said--when you urged me to go ahead and interview for this--that we’d talk about that when the time came.”

She waited a few seconds, for emphasis, and then said, “I think the time has come!”

“What makes you so sure you got it? Did they give you a definite offer yet?”

“No, not in so many words,” Gigi admitted. “But they asked me where I’d be living if they offered me the job. And they talked salary—oh, God, honey, the pay and benefits are astronomical, compared to what I’m currently making in LA! —and they went all through the employee health benefit and retirement package with me.”

“That still isn’t a firm offer,” Cole pointed out.

“No, but they asked me when I could start…how much notice I’d have to give my present employer,” Gigi insisted.

There was silence on the line for a few seconds; then Cole said, “Well, I guess we’ll have to just wait and see what they do. This still could turn out to be wishful thinking on your part, until you have an actual written offer in hand.”

“I’m waiting for a cab to take me back to Sarah’s place in Palo Alto, to gather up my stuff,” Gigi told her husband. “I was supposed to spend another night with her, but I’m too excited to do that, after what happened today in those interviews. I just want to be home with you!”

“I’ll be here, waiting for you with open arms,” he assured her. “Have you called the airline yet, to change your flight; or told Sarah about your decision to cut your visit short?”

“My next two calls,” Gigi said. “I should have everything squared away with my ticket change by the time I get back to Sarah’s place. See you tonight, darling.”

They said good-bye and Gigi broke the connection. As she got into the cab that had just pulled up in front of New Century with her briefcase, she dialed up Sarah and told her all about the change in plans and her potential good news from the round of interviews…




Chapter One




Deciding

 

“Mmmmmmmmm, it’s great to be home again,” Gigi said when her husband finished greeting her in the middle of their living room with a long, lingering welcome-home kiss.

“You were only gone for the one night,” Cole reminded her with a grin.

God, but he’s a babe! Gigi thought for the thousandth time as she looked at her man lovingly, as if she was somehow seeing him anew.

Tall and broad-shouldered, with an unruly shock of brownish-blond hair that hung down over his forehead, sparkling blue eyes, and a crooked, sexy smile that never failed to make her hot just from laying eyes on him, Cole Mason was the same age as her, twenty-eight. They had been married for six years now, having said “I do” as soon as they’d both graduated from college.

In her four-inch-high heels, Gigi was almost as tall as her husband. She stood five-ten in her stocking feel, tall and slender but with what she had been assured by numerous boys and men ever since she had turned fourteen was a great ass, spectacularly long, gorgeous legs, and a set of tits to die for!

“Miss me?” She asked Cole coyly.

“Come with me into the bedroom and I’ll show how much I missed you, rather than tell you,” he whispered to her in a raspy, clearly aroused voice, taking her into his arms once more.

“What about dinner?” She teased him, her lips just inches away from his once again.

“Fuck dinner…we can eat later,” he told her, staring into her emerald- green eyes. “I’m hungry for something else right now!”

****

 

“Yeah, yeah, yeah; just like that!” Gigi gasped, sprawled out naked, on her back, her breasts heaving as he licked her slit. “Oh, God, Cole-darling; you’re going to make me come! You’re going to make me come so hard!”

Her husband sucked her clit into his mouth and pummeled it with his tongue tip. Gigi screamed, her back arching up off the mattress, pressing her convulsing pussy up against his sucking lips and gliding tongue.

Long experienced at doing just what pleased her most, Cole waited until the tiny shivers of ecstasy had all but ebbed away before rising up onto his knees and feeding his very hard cock into her bubbling little slit. Gigi, whipped her head from side to side on the pillow and mewled in faint-hearted protest, “No, not yet! I’m still way too…sensitive…too…ohhhhhhhh!”

Her words trailed off as Cole began to fuck her, hard and deep, just the way he knew she adored getting it after her initial orgasm faded. Gigi’s protests died away and her long legs wrapped around his hunching hips, drawing his eight-inch cock all the say down into her juicy depths, murmuring in his ear rapturously, “Oh, that’s it, fuck me, whether I’m ready for it or not! Fuck me hard, you devil, and make me come again on your gorgeous cock!”

“You really like it, don’t you,” Cole hissed back teasingly as he continued to bang down into her, “you just love having my big dick inside that tight little cunt of yours!”

“Oh, Cole; you’re so nasty,” she sighed in rising bliss, “so powerful…so horny for me! I just love it when you talk dirty to me while…while you’re fucking me!”

The happily-married couple rutted away, holding each other close, grinding their pelvises together until at last, Cole threw his head back and moaned, “Oh, fuck, but I’m coming! You always make me come so great, you little minx!”

Gigi’s second orgasm of the night washed over her as she felt her husband flooding her pussy sheath with his thick, rich, hot come. She thought: this is heaven! I don’t want to lose this…twice the salary or not!

 

****

 

“That was a great welcome home fuck,” she teased him, starting in on another slice of cold pizza from the refrigerator.

“I told you I missed you,” he said with a smug little grin, drinking more of his beer.

Her face morphed slowly into a more serious expression as she asked, “What are we going to do? It’s a great job, but it’s about three-hundred and fifty miles away: that’s a frigging long commute!”

“Like you said, you’d be making a hell of a lot more money,” he pointed out, eating some more of his own pizza. “I already make a pot full of cash, so we could easily afford two places, one here and one there. You could fly home on the weekends, or I could fly up to see you.”

She thought about that for a moment. It might work, at that!

“Yeah, and you already get four weeks of vacation a year, plus holidays,” she said excitedly. “If I took the new job, I’d move up to the executive level too, so I’d get four weeks right away as well. So, it wouldn’t be like we’d never see each other!”

They both looked across the table at one another. There was a long silence, as they both thought about that.

At last, Gigi said, “But hooking up with each other on the weekends and during vacation trips isn’t really the same thing as living together, like your typical married couple.”

“Yeah, that’s true,” Cole allowed.

“Still…we might make it work, once we got used to it,” Gigi offered hopefully, after a few more seconds of uneasy silence between them.

There was another long pause, during which they polished off what was left of the pizza and opened another beer apiece. She asked with a shrug, “So, do we want to try this or not?”

“It’s a lot of money,” Cole said, seemingly trying to talk himself into it.

“Divorce is usually pretty final,” she felt compelled to remind him, “and that’s what we’re risking, if this doesn’t work out the way we hope it will.”

After another lapse in conversation--as they both mulled over that downer of an observation by her--Cole suggested, “Let’s sleep on it. And let’s see if you actually get an offer. We may be fretting about something that isn’t ever going to happen.”

 

****

 

The next day, Gigi beat her husband home from work, as was usually the case. She checked the mailbox and, sure enough, there was a piece of certified, overnight mail for her from New Century Electronics.

With shaking hands, she sat down on the couch and opened it. The offer was there, inside the envelop, alright and it was even more generous than she’d hoped it would be!

I wish Cole would get home! She thought nervously to herself as she stared down at the incredible numbers. We REALLY need to talk about this!

Gigi wasn’t usually an afternoon drinker, but she felt the need for some liquid fortification to calm her fluttering heart. So, she made herself a gin martini, which was the strongest drink she knew how to make, using a bottle of Beefeaters that was almost full.

As she sipped the potent cocktail, she perused the offer letter once again, marveling at the size of the paychecks they were proposing to send her way every two weeks and the generous benefits which accompanied the huge salary. Her husband Cole had already reached the executive ranks with his firm—she reminded herself--so they enjoyed many of these little perks right now, even without her accepting the new job.

But to earn them on her own! That was entirely new, and something Gigi hadn’t been expecting to achieve until years down the road, if ever, with her present company!

She finished the cocktail, so lost in thought that she didn’t even hear the kitchen door opening. Looking up, the offer letter still in her hand, she saw Cole standing in the living room, staring down at her, a quizzical expression on his face.

“I think you’d better read this,” she said, presenting him with the letter, “and then we’ll have another of these”—Gigi held up her empty martini glass—“and talk about it.”

 

****

 

“It’s a great offer; I’ll give it that,” Cole said noncommittally when he had finished looking over the letter and made each of them a new martini. “What are we going to do about it?”

“My first impulse is to take it,” Gigi said excitedly. “It’s just so fucking much money!”

Cole grinned at her girlish enthusiasm. She knew he’d always found his gorgeous wife’s tendency toward being a potty mouth a charming and incongruous trait such a vivacious, auburn-haired beauty as her.

“It is at that,” Cole agreed. “But between the two of us, we already make a fucking shit load of money.”

She laughed, knowing he was subtly chastising her about her own recent use of the word “fucking” in polite conversation. Gigi insisted, “You know what I mean. We could more than double our income by me signing that letter and accepting the job up north.”

“It’s the ‘up north’ part of it that gives us pause, now isn’t it? If the damned company was located in Glendale or Pasadena, you’d have already signed it.”

Nodding her agreement, Gigi took another sip of her drink and then said, “If I did this, it would only be for a year or two, max. You know that, right?”

Cole looked startled by that statement, so she explained, “I’ll be thirty in two years. We’ve always said that having kids could wait until I’m thirty, but not much longer; if we’re serious about doing it.”

Her husband hesitated a moment—as he always did when they were having this discussion, telling Gigi that he was less enthusiastic than she was about starting a family—and then he asked, “Two…we’ve always said we’d have two; is that still the plan?”

Gigi broke into a grin and said, “That part hasn’t changed, Mister, and I doubt it ever will.”

She rattled the ice cubes in her half-empty drink at him and whispered, “Want to finish these and then practice making babies…to help celebrate my new job?”

 

****

 

“Mmmmmmmmm, so good, sweetie,” she sighed as she got ready to orgasm, Cole’s long, fat dick deep inside her belly, “you always fuck me so fine!”

Gigi wasn’t lying about that. Cole was one of the strongest, best fucks she’d ever had, and she was girl who had experienced quite a few different cocks, growing up.

She reached back over her shoulder and caressed his cheek as he hammered into her doggie-style. Cole sighed and touched her anus with his middle finger, forcing a glob of sex gel into it. Gigi trembled all over and sighed, “Oh, you naughty boy! You always want to finish up back there, when we do it like the doggies do it, don’t you?”

“This little ass is too fine not to fuck, whenever I get the chance,” Cole told her with a grin, slowly drawing his stiff dick out of her juicy cunt and nudging it up against her asshole instead.

Gigi shifted her weight from her hands down onto her elbows, hiking her ass up into the air a little, giving her husband even better access to her tiny rosebud. Cole slowly breeched her anal ring with his large cock head and Gigi dug her tits into the sheets and twerked her penetrated ass for him, driving his dick in still deeper.

“Ummmmmmmmm, we haven’t done this in a few weeks,” she breathed heavily, taking all of him, clear up to his balls, “I always forget how…big you are, darling!”

Cole grunted with satisfaction and started to fuck her in the butt. She smiled.

Men were so predictable! Compliment them on how big their dicks were and they were immediately transported to Hog Heaven!

Gigi was ecstatic herself, because Cole was now diddling her clit as he ass-fucked her, just the way she enjoyed it most, and she felt his other hand burrowing under her tits, toying with her nipples as his prick picked up speed as it pistoned up and down inside her stuffed-open backdoor.

“Oh, you hot baby,” she hissed, her delayed orgasm finally starting, “that’s right: come right in mama’s tight little ass! I want you to!”




Chapter Two




Details

 

“I think I’ll want to rent an apartment right in downtown San Francisco,” Gigi told him as they lay next to each other in bed later that night, “if I decide to take the New Century job.”

“Palo Alto, where Sarah lives, is a lot closer to Silicon Valley than the City itself. It’s also a much shorter commute,” Cole pointed out.

She knew he couldn’t see her face well in the darkened bedroom, but she wrinkled up her nose anyway, for emphasis, as she replied, “If I’m going into exile for a couple of years, it may as well be to someplace I’ll enjoy. Palo Alto is okay; it’s a very upscale college town—what with Stanford being located there —but San Francisco, on the other hand, is a world class city. Besides, I bet there’s a train or rapid transit that runs from downtown right to where I need to go in the Valley.”

“You’re an LA girl. Don’t tell me you’re not going to drive to work?” Cole asked her, definitely surprised by this decision.

“No, not if I don’t have to,” Gigi told him. “I think I’m going to be like those executives who commute into New York City for work and live in Delaware or Connecticut or someplace like that; only in reverse. I’m going to live in the city and commute to work in the burbs, if I can.”

“What are you going to do on the train? I bet it’s at least an hour commute each way, if not longer.”

“My work, silly,” Gigi told him. “That way, I hope to avoid having to stay late every night at the office. I’ll use my laptop and my cell phone on the way home and on the way into work in the morning. Since I’ll be on the train, and not stuck in traffic—the way I am around here—I’ll use those two extra hours to get things done. I don’t intend to be trapped in the office until seven or eight every night, the way I normally might be after switching to a job as big and potentially demanding as this one.”

Cole laughed and said, “That just might work. Tell me, what do you intend to do with all of this free time of yours, Mrs. Dynamic Executive?”

“Shop, check out the legendary restaurants, go to the theater; explore see the sights,” Gigi told him smugly. “Like I said before, San Francisco is a world class city, and I intend to exploit its full potential while I’m there.”

“Do you plan to explore it all by yourself?” There was an edge to Cole’s voice, and Gigi knew just what he was thinking: did this mean she intended to use this proposed separation to casually… ‘date’ other men while they were apart?”

“Relax, you jealous thing, you,” Gigi said what she hoped was reassuringly, touching his soft dick through his pajamas. “This is plenty of cock for me… provided you come and spend some time with me regularly, or I’m able to come down to see you.”

There was silence in the bedroom for a few moments; then Cole said, “And what if that doesn’t work out? We’re both going to be really busy with our jobs. What if I can’t make it up there for a few weekends, and you can’t make it home?”

Gigi knew he was thinking about the girl she had been a few years back, when they’d first been introduced. That girl hadn’t exactly been a blushing virgin!

Well, neither was he, she told herself, also remembering that time.

Cole had struck her as being an incredible catch, when she’d first gotten to know him. Dynamic, clearly on his way up in the business world, handsome as a male model, with a semi-huge cock that he really knew how to use to please a girl— what wasn’t to like?

She’d been with enough boys and men by then to recognize a keeper when she saw one. After all, Gigi had experienced her first hard cock when she’d been barely into her teens: she had been tall and coltish as a pre-teen; with a cute little set of tits and those long legs and that ass. It hadn’t been as cute and rounded and perfect as it was now when she was still that young, but it had been good enough to interest all the boys, even way back then!

I gave my first handjob at twelve, my first real blowjob at thirteen, and I lost my cherry the same year, Gigi remembered, thinking back on it. And I never looked back; until I met Cole. He was everything I’d ever wanted in a man, and I guess I was ready to settle down by then…

Gigi squeezed his cock harder through his PJ’s and he sighed, the long cylinder of male meat starting to harden up right away. She whispered, “I’d like to suck it for you tonight, baby. If that’s alright…”

Cole merely groaned as she eased the elastic of his pajama bottoms down and hooked it under his substantial nut sac. She flipped over onto her side and her lips found his cock head as soon as she drew back the covers.

“Ummmmmmmmm, that feels so good, babe,” Cole sighed as her mouth started to go in and out on his stiffening dick. “What am I going to do when you’re up in San Francisco?”

“Net porn,” she giggled, slipping her wet mouth off his throbbing prick for a few seconds so she could speak, “lots and lots of net porn!”

“Oh, no matter how hot it is, net porn will never be this great,” Cole groused as she started to blow him again.

I should hope not, Gigi thought as she sucked and licked. I like to think I can suck a cock as well as any girl alive!

Cole seemed to agree, as his palms found her cheeks and began urging her faster…deeper with each head thrust. She slid a finger into her pussy and began to masturbate her clit as she sucked, knowing they were both going to go off together in a few minutes, and relishing it!

 

****

 

“Last night was incredible,” Cole complimented her as they sat across the kitchen table from each other the next morning. “Where did that impromptu blowjob come from, after that great fuck we shared earlier in the evening?”

Gigi felt her face reddening as she said, “I just felt like it. Why, can’t a wife surprise her husband with a hot BJ from time to time?”

“Not from San Francisco, she can’t,” Cole said; a trace of bitterness creeping into his voice.

Gigi reacted as if he’d reached across the table and bitch-slapped her. She recoiled, saying, “I thought this was all settled; that we had agreed that I was going to take this job?”

“I thought so, too… last night,” Cole muttered, “but suddenly I seem to be having second thoughts about us living three-hundred miles apart.”

After a few long moments of silence between them, Gigi asked, “What, exactly, are you worried about?”

Cole looked away, unable or unwilling to meet her eye. She was shocked: in all the time she’d known Cole, she’d never seen this side of him before; the unsure of himself, hesitant side.

“I…I’m afraid some other guy’s dick is going to be in your mouth soon,” Cole blurted suddenly, “instead of mine!”

He looked at his wife desperately and added, “I don’t want that! I can’t bear the thought of you cheating on me with someone else!”

“I won’t!” Gigi protested automatically. “I’d never do that!”

Cole surprised her by giving her a loving, sincere look as he said, “I don’t think you’d mean to. I doubt you’re moving to San Francisco with the idea of seeing other guys outside of our marriage in the back of your mind: I don’t think that for a minute, Geeg.”

She was taken aback by that statement. As she sat there, trying to regroup, he added, “But I know you, baby! I remember what you were like when I first met you!”

Again, Gigi sat back in her kitchen chair as if he’d just reached across the table and backhanded her across the face again. She started to say something in her defense, but her husband beat her to it.

“You love cock, sweetie; pure and simple: you always have,” Cole told her softly. “I know that. It was part of what attracted me to you in the first place— you’re the single hottest woman I’ve ever been in bed with!”

Gigi didn’t know what to say to that! It was a compliment, she guessed, but in this particular context, it really wasn’t!

“It won’t happen right away,” Cole went on fatalistically. “You won’t throw yourself at the first hot guy you meet.”

He shrugged and then added, “But eventually—as soon as we’ve been apart for long enough--you’ll give in to your hot impulses. You won’t be able to help it!”

She sputtered, “I will not! I’ll be as true to you as I can be!”

A wintry smile settled over his handsome features as he agreed, “Of course you will…that’s just what worries me: that you’ll be as true to me as you…can be!”

Gigi stood up from the table, suddenly furious with her husband and his damned…attitude! She stomped out of the kitchen, gathering up her keys and purse, and set off for work without another word passing between them.

I’m signing that offer letter today! She told herself angrily as she backed recklessly out of the driveway without a glance as to on-coming traffic. And I’m giving my two weeks’ notice. I’m TAKING that job up north and no one can talk me out of it!

 

****

 

“So…two weeks, eh,” Cole said when she told him what she’d done that night in the living room, “you’ll be moving out in two weeks?”

“I’m not ‘moving out’!” She corrected him testily. “I’m moving up to San Francisco to take that job. It’s not as if I’m leaving you for another guy or something!”

“No, not yet,” Cole said softly.

“Fuck you, Cole!” She shouted angrily. “At first you were bemused by all this! Now you’re acting as if our marriage is over!”

“Isn’t it?” He challenged her quietly.

“Fuck you,” she said again, more softly this time but just as firmly.

A few tense seconds ticked by in stoney silence, neither of them ready to budge an inch. Finally, she asked him, “I’m going up to San Francisco on an apartment-hunting trip this weekend. Do you want to come along or not?”

He thought about that for a moment and then said, “Let me think about it, will you? It’s only Wednesday. I’ll tell you tomorrow.”

Then he left the living room, heading into his den. He shut the door; effectively cutting himself off from her.

“You big…fucker,” she whispered exasperatedly under her breath. “You’re acting like a spoiled little boy!”

She went over to the cupboard that served as their mini-bar in the living room and made a gin martini, still cursing under her breath. The way Cole was behaving made her surer than ever that she’d done the right thing in accepting this job!

 

****

 

“Holy fuck,” she whispered, looking through the apartment listings in the San Francisco Chronicle, “and I thought LA rents were astronomical!”

Cole, who was busily buttering his very pricey English muffin, glanced over at the newspaper and gave out with a low whistle, saying; “Twenty-five thousand dollars a month for a two-bedroom apartment; that’s through the roof, alright!”

“That huge salary of mine doesn’t look so big now, does it?” Gigi asked despairingly.

“Well, I suppose it’s not unheard of to pay up to half of your monthly take home pay in rent,” Cole offered smugly, taking a bite of his muffin.

“Fuck you,” Gigi whispered, grinning at him.

“Please, we’re in the St. Francis,” Cole said with mock seriousness, “no unseemly cursing within the hallowed halls of the St. Francis!”

New Century, Gigi’s new employer, had put them up for the weekend at the St. Francis, one of San Francisco’s premier hotels, and they were now in the coffee shop, eating breakfast on the company dime. They had splurged--since all their expenses were part of the cost of the apartment-hunting trip--with Cole ordering two eggs over easy, bacon, plus the English muffin and coffee, while Gigi had been content with oatmeal, the fresh fruit plate, and orange juice.

Breakfast was still going to cost New Century just north of fifty dollars! San Francisco, they were discovering, wasn’t just pricey: it was, as Gigi had said earlier, astronomical!

“How about this one, it sounds promising and it’s only three-thousand dollars a month,” Gigi said to her husband, pointing at a particular ad.

“Only three-thousand dollars,” Cole repeated, emphasizing the “only”. “Are you sure you can’t get your old job back?”

 

****

 

She ended up signing a one-year lease that afternoon on a very nice one-bedroom apartment on the twenty-sixth floor of a high-rise apartment building right in the middle of the downtown area. The view was spectacular; she could see the Bay from the picture window in the living room and the lights of the city from her bedroom window.

“We’ll have to buy all new furniture for this place, of course,” she told Cole. “The stuff in our house wouldn’t look right in here and even if it did, our using it to decorate my new apartment would leave our LA house stripped absolutely bare.”

Cole sighed and asked, “What else are you going to have to spend money on, darling, for this grand San Francisco adventure of yours?”

“Clothes for my new job,” she answered softly, half afraid he would explode again into a rant about how expensive San Francisco was. “And I thought I might treat myself to a new car as well.”

“A new car,” Cole repeated as if in shock, “What’s the point in that? I thought you were going to take the train to work?”

“An old Toyota Rav-4 doesn’t feel right for a mid-level executive like me now does it?” She asked him in a teasing voice.

“What were you thinking of getting instead?”

“I thought we might look into trading in my little Toyota in for something like a Mercedes two-seater convertible,” she told him, her voice going even softer, “for us to drive on the weekends, to explore the wine country, and the Redwoods, and such.”

“Of course, you were,” Cole commented sourly, shaking his head as if he was now firmly convinced she’d completely lost her mind...




Chapter Three




Complications

 

“What the fuck do you mean you ‘might have a problem getting out of town’ this weekend?” Gigi demanded angrily of her husband.

“Well, things with that Sutherland deal are going south rapidly,” Cole explained defensively. “I might have to go into the office on Saturday, for most of the day to at least try and save it.”

Gigi didn’t say anything for long moments. Then she said, “Listen, the reservations I’ve already made at this particular bed and breakfast over in Sonoma usually take weeks, if not months, to get! And it’s Wednesday night already, for God’s sake!”

She stamped her foot for emphasis, even though she knew Cole couldn’t see that over the cell phone, and said, “I’m pretty sure they have a one-week’s notice cancellation policy! We’re going to be charged for both nights, even if we don’t show up! And that’s a lot of money to spend for nothing!”

“Well, you may just have to go by yourself, the way it looks,” Cole advised his wife glumly.

“That’s just God-damn great!” Gigi said, fuming, as she angrily broke off the connection. “That’s fucking wonderful!”

Spending the weekend touring the wine country all by myself, she thought, still furious with Cole and his lame excuses! How fun…driving around in my new Mercedes convertible…all alone…from winery to winery, taking in the sights!

She made herself a double martini and drank it down rapidly as she stood admiring the view of the Bay and thinking what an absolute dick her husband was. When her cell phone went off a few minutes later, she almost didn’t answer it.

Let the fucker stew in his own juices a little while longer! She thought to herself cattily, staring down at the Caller ID.

But it didn’t read “Cole Mason”, as she thought it would. It read “Sarah Travers” instead.

Gigi snatched it up and answered it. Sarah said, “Hey, I thought you and Cole might like to get together in the City Saturday night for dinner. I could invite my current main squeeze along, and we could go clubbing afterward.”

“Two things wrong with that scenario, girlfriend,” Gigi told Sarah with a deep sigh, realizing that her words were slurring, that the martini was affecting her already. “It looks as if fucking Cole isn’t coming up this weekend--like he promised--and I already made some pricey, non-cancelable reservations over in Sonoma, at this exclusive bed and breakfast, for both Friday and Saturday nights.”

Sarah didn’t seem at all put off by that news. Barely missing a beat, she suggested brightly, “Why don’t you and I use those reservations instead and go wine tasting together? I’ve been to Napa and Sonoma countless times before: I could act as your tour guide!”

Gigi giggled and said, “We’d have to sleep in the same bed, unless other arrangements could be made. I’m afraid the only bed in the room I reserved is a king!”

“So what if we do?” Sarah responded in the same cheery voice. “I won’t bite… unless you want me to!”

Her spirits immediately buoyed by Sarah’s light-hearted attitude, Gigi just laughed and said, “Okay; it’s a deal! How do you want to do this, babe?”

“Easy; you can can drive in to The Valley on Friday instead of taking the train, and leave work a little early that afternoon—right after lunch, if you can swing it. I can leave my car in my company’s parking lot over the weekend and you can swing by and pick me up at work. I’ll be sure to pack enough clothes for the office on Monday, and then I can stay over at your place in the City on Sunday night and we can take the train in together on Monday morning,” Sarah, who was a great strategic planner and could really think on her feet, suggested immediately.

“That all sounds great,” Gigi responded, feeling much better about this weekend already.

This was shaping up to be nothing but fun! The idea of touring the wine country with Sarah sounded like a marvelous girls’ weekend get-away: fuck Cole!

 

****

 

“This is so great!” Gigi giggled as Sarah situated herself in the passenger seat after tossing her luggage in the trunk. They sped away out of the parking lot laughing, glad to be off on their grand Napa Valley adventure.

“Nice ride,” Sarah said, glancing around approvingly at the rich tan leather interior of the red Mercedes C Class Cabriolet.

“I wanted one with just two seats, but I found out Mercedes hasn’t made one of those models for a few years now,” Gigi said by way of making conversation. “Shows you how into cars I am!”

“Are you leasing it or buying it?” Sarah asked her, running her fingers somewhat enviously across the leather.

“Leasing; I was going to buy but we decided not to,” Gigi admitted. “With the cost of living in San Francisco, plus the price of the new furniture for my apartment, and everything else, we decided that we could barely afford a lease, let alone buying a car like this. We just couldn’t justify it, since I take the train to work most days and it just sits in the garage.”

“It sure is a beauty,” Sarah said wistfully, eyeing the sleek little convertible as though she wanted one too. “It’s just perfect for a weekend getaway like this one.”

Gigi looked up at the gorgeous fall day and said, “I love the way Mercedes engineered it. We can cruise along with top down on a day like today and not be the least bit cold, or even mess up our hair all that much!”

“I noticed that,” Sarah commented, putting a hand out the window, clearly reveling in the crisp autumn air. “It’s so warm in the cab, even though it’s brisk as hell outside.”

“The car has something Mercedes calls Airscarf that shoots warm air all around your shoulders when you want it to, as soon as you put the top down,” Gigi bragged. “And it also helps keep the wind down to a minimum, saving your hairdo!”

“Wonderful, those German engineers are so clever,” Sarah said with a big grin, lolling back in the leather seat as Gigi swung up onto the Eight-Eighty freeway which eventually led up to the Five-Eighty, the One-Twenty-One and the quaint little town of Sonoma, itself.

Well, this isn’t exactly how I had envisioned my first overnight trip in my new convertible, Gigi told herself as they motored through the northern California farmlands, toward the fabled Napa Valley. But it is picturesque as hell and Sarah is great company. We always have such fun together!

 

****

 

Gigi’s breath caught in her throat at the sheer beauty of the place, when they finally got into the wine country. There were thousands of acres of grapevines on both sides of the small, mostly two-lane highway, looking perfect in their symmetry; the fall colors making it feel as though they were driving through a Normal Rockwell painting.

She knew--from looking at numerous pictures of the Napa-Sonoma area on the web, before she had made these reservations—that some of the big wineries had gone all out, as far as architecture went. But seeing pictures of storybook-like castles, faux-French country chateaus, and Spanish-style, abbey-like old buildings that had been there for what looked like a hundred years, and actually seeing the real thing in person were two different things!

“Jesus, these guys don’t spare any expense, when it comes to building impressive centerpieces for their wineries, do they?” Gigi asked Sarah.

“Most of these places are owned by big, international business conglomerates now, but not all of them,” Sarah answered. “There are still a few Napa Valley wine-baron families around, running their own vineyards. All of them are filthy rich, of course, and they don’t mind showing off their wealth a little by building a showplace visitor center.”

She grinned at Gigi and said, “Besides, it helps sells lot of wine to tourists, at premium prices.”

“They don’t give a discount at the wineries?” Gigi asked.

“Not a fucking penny off,” Sarah replied knowingly. “They don’t even give away free samples of their wines anymore. Now you have to pay a ‘tasting fee’ to belly up to their sampling bars. From what I understand, it used to be free, years ago.”

“What a racket!” Gigi shook her head. “They charge you to taste their wine and then they gouge you on the price!”

“They’ve got to pay for these outlandish chateaus and phony abbeys somehow,” Sarah told her kiddingly as they drove deeper into wine country…

 

****

 

Even leaving early, as they had, the trip took them just under two hours, with the traffic and all. They laughed and talked all the way, checking into their bed and breakfast at just after five Friday evening.

“I know several restaurants around Sonoma that are top drawer,” Sarah assured her after they had put their bags in their room and headed back out to Gigi’s Mercedes. “What’s your pleasure tonight…seafood, Italian, French, Mexican, or Thai food?”

“Surprise me,” Gigi told her friend, “I love them all!”

Sarah directed her into town, to a restaurant called The Girl and the Fig, located on the ground floor of the old Sonoma Hotel building. Since it was still so early in the evening, they were able to get a table in the courtyard. The two of them then dined on the freshest, most marvelous tasting French-themed food Gigi had ever experienced in her life!

“I’ve got to admit, the food here is out of this world!” Gigi gushed as they sat back in their chairs at the end of their meal and finished their wine.

She swirled the unbelievingly full-bodied, yet fruity pinot noir in her big-barreled wine glass around and around, inhaling its heavenly aroma before sipping it. The last mouthful of the deep-purple wine was just as incredible as the first sip had been!

“This is heaven!” She told Sarah was a smile, setting her empty glass down on the table. “That’s the best fucking wine I’ve ever had in my life!”

The spectacular blonde merely smiled and said, “Perhaps we shouldn’t have ordered a full bottle, on top of those two martinis you had before dinner. You sound a little bit… ‘in your cups’ as the old saying goes.”

“Our bed and breakfast is very close,” Gigi told her friend confidently. “I can drive that far, no problem!”

“It’s a good thing that’s true,” Sarah said, reaching for the dinner check. “Because I’m not a bit more sober than you are, darling!”

They laughed and Gigi started to open her purse to pay for her half of dinner. Sarah placed her hand on top of Gigi’s and said, “Please, you insisted on paying for the room. The least I can do is cover dinner.”

 

****

“Well, this is a big bed,” Gigi said doubtfully, looking down at the king mattress.

Sarah laughed and said, “It’s a good thing; I’ve been reliably informed that I’m all over the bed, once I go to sleep.”

“Don’t worry,” Gigi told her, gathering up her pajamas and heading for their small bathroom to change into them, “I’ll push you away, if you get too close.”

“Are you sure about that?” Sarah asked her with an even bigger, more devilish smile as she unbuttoned her blouse, getting ready to change into her own gauzy sleep set. “I’m quite a babe, or so I’ve been told.”

Gigi giggled as she watched her friend shed the blouse and undo her bra. Sarah had a really nice set of tits! They were even bigger than hers, and Gigi had a very impressive rack herself!

“You are at that,” Gigi complimented Sarah, resuming her trip into the bathroom, “but I don’t swing that way, sorry.”

The strangest thing happened then! Gigi thought she heard Sarah mumble something like “we’ll see about that” under her breath.

But she couldn’t be sure!




Chapter Four




New Experiences

 

I’ve got to ask Sarah what kind of shampoo she uses; that was Gigi’s first thought as she started awake, glanced over at the digital clock, and saw that it was just past midnight.

Waves of lovely blonde hair lay inches from her nose—the sweet, enchanting scent of it was what had awakened her just now--as Sarah lay on her side, her head now resting on Gigi’s pillow. The auburn-haired girl drew in another lung full of the richly-scented golden tresses and thought: Her hair smells amazing; got to find out the name of that shampoo!

Sarah had scooted right up to her while they slept. The room was warm, so the covers were down around their waists as the moonlight came streaming in through the window, which was closed against the autumn chill; but the drapes had been left open.

More than half awake by now, Gigi glanced down and saw that Sarah’s breasts were just inches from her own. Even in the dim moonlight, Gig could see those lush, pinkish-red nipples clearly through the other woman’s nearly transparent top.

“See anything you like, darling?” Sarah startled her by asking in the semi-darkness.

Gigi giggled--caught as she was--red-handed, staring at another woman’s nipples! She said, “I was just admiring your nips. They’re so much more… prominent than mine.”

“Yours are gorgeous,” Sarah answered her in a breathy whisper, “so pink and cute and petite.”

Gigi didn’t know what to say to that, so she didn’t say anything. Sarah scooted even closer, her breasts now touching Gigi’s through their pajamas as she went on to whisper, “You’re an incredibly sexy woman, Geeg. You always have been.”

Again, Gigi didn’t know what to say in reply to that either! She didn’t have to, as it turned out, because Sarah’s soft lips were on hers in the next instant, and her tongue was demanding entrance to Gigi’s mouth!

No, this can’t be happening! The thoroughly-flustered, still half-asleep Gigi told herself. Sarah’s an old friend…I’ve known her for years! And…and I’m not LIKE this!

But somehow, her body didn’t seem to have gotten that message! Her mouth slowly came open as the sensuous kiss continued, admitting Sarah’s questing, exploring, oh, so exciting tongue!

And she felt her nipples stiffening against the other woman’s as they soul-kissed. Her pussy…her pussy was soon absolutely dripping with arousal, shocking her to her very core.

“Oh, you hot baby!” Sarah murmured, breaking off the kiss to rapidly doff her wispy top and quickly wriggle out of her barely-there thong panties. “Come to mama, and let’s play!”

Then her lips were back on Gigi’s and her naked tits were gliding against Gigi’s thinly-clad breasts in the most…provocative manner! Sarah’s fingers snaked under the waistband of her panties and found her overflowing pussy lips easily, her long middle finger slipping inside to caress her clit as they made out!

Jesus…oh, Jesus, this so HOT! Gigi told herself frantically. I know I should stop her—I’m not like this at all—but she’s got me so…turned on already!

“Oh, babe,” Sarah sighed, slipping up Gigi’s top, baring her titties completely, “I’ve just got to suck these cute pink nipples of yours at little…before I eat you!”

EAT me! Gigi thought in rising despair. She can’t really be going to…

But then Sarah’s soft, knowing, oh, so experienced lips were surrounding her left nipple after her naked friend had pushed up her top, baring it, sucking it ever so gently…doing it exactly the way she enjoyed it most! And all thoughts left Gigi’s mind, except for: FUCK but she’s good at this! The girl really knows how to suck a titty!

****

 

“M-More,” Gigi heard herself groaning aloud as Sarah’s magical lips left her heaving tits minutes later, “got to have more! I’m gonna’ come! Your hot sucking and finger-fucking has got me ready to come…you sexy bitch!”

“Oh, you’ll come, alright, darling,” Sarah promised her in a purr-like whisper, as she licked her way down Gigi’s bare tummy with that impish tongue of hers, on her way down to her gushing pussy lips. “You’ll come all night long; if I have anything to say about it!”

“Oh, oh, fuck,” Gigi murmured as Sarah began to lick her pussy at just that moment.

Gigi was as nude as Sarah by now; her blonde-haired friend had made sure of that! She reached down and grabbed two handfuls Sarah’s golden tresses and tugged her friend’s mouth even tighter against her throbbing clit, hunching her hips up to mash her ready-to-explode cunt against that hot set of lips! Sarah, who was gobbling pussy like a true lesbian now, was--at the same time--also tweaking her super-sensitive nipples just the way she adored having it done!

Gigi didn’t last long. In what seemed like seconds, she felt her twat boil over as she worked it feverishly against Sarah’s more than willing lips and tongue. Her ass came up off the bed and she squealed with joy as she went off in her friend’s sucking mouth.

“Oh…. oh…. oh, fuck; it sooooooo gooooooood!” She whined as the marvelously intense orgasm raged on and on.

Fuck…I don’t know if I’ve ever come this hard or this long in my life before! Gigi told herself incredulously as she ground her exploding pussy against Sarah’s hot tongue…

****

 

“You’re delicious; just as I knew you would be,” Sarah whispered as they embraced, after the torrid climax had all but drained away. “I’ve wanted to taste that hot little pussy of yours for so long now!”

“Really?” Gigi asked, both intrigued and flattered by that admission.

“Really,” Sarah breathed, drawing Gigi in for another hot tongue kiss.

Gigi tasted herself on Sarah’s tongue and lips, but that didn’t bother her. She’d tasted her pussy juice lots of time before, on guys’ tongues after they’d done to her what Sarah had just done so exquisitely, just before they’d fucked her!

I’m almost sweet inside, Gigi assured herself, after tasting her own familiar pussy oil once more. I wonder if Sarah’s pussy is as sweet as mine…I wonder if I’ll find out for myself by morning! Could I really DO that; could I lick another girl’s pussy?

As if reading her thoughts, Sarah broke off the kiss and moved up in Gigi’s arms until her big tits were right in front of her friend’s lips. She rubbed her right nipple against Gigi’s mouth and whispered, “Don’t you want to suck it a little for me, darling? Aren’t you the least bit curious?”

Gigi moaned and opened her lips as a fresh wave of lust rolled through her once more aroused body. She was shocked to discover that the very notion of sucking her friend’s pair of stiff nipples made her as hot as she could be.

She opened her lips and started nursing on the offered nubbin like a hungry baby! The pliant stalk of female flesh was stiff and sweet and irresistible, once it was in her mouth: Gigi couldn’t seem to get enough of it!

“Oh, you are a hungry girl,” Sarah sighed in ecstasy, feeding more of her big tit into Gigi’s eager lips. “Suck it! Suck mama’s hot titty and then lick my pussy for me, won’t you, sweetie?”

Gigi felt another huge wave of arousal course through her whole body just then. She told herself, you bet I will! I’m going to eat you right up; the way you did me!

 

****

 

“That’s the way to lick it!” Sarah moaned in pure bliss. “That’s the way to lick my hot clitty, darling!”

Gigi was down on her tummy in between Sarah’s long legs, licking the waxed-bare little pink slit with all the fervor of a card-carrying lezzy. And she loved it! She fucking loved it!

“Y-You’re going to make me come,” Sarah gasped a few seconds later. “Oh, your hot pussy licking is going to make me go off so fiiiiiiiiiiiiiiine!”

Gigi increased the pressure as she rolled Sarah’s fat nipples between her fingers and sucked on the other woman’s clit, even as she batted it with her tongue tip. Sarah screamed and her hips shot up off the bed, mashing themselves against Gigi’s mouth and tongue.

Sarah turned out to be one of those girls who gushed out a lot of orgasmic fluid when she came. But Gigi found she didn’t mind that at all, because she found Sarah’s pussy juice to be even sweeter than her own!

“Oh, oh, you hot little cunt,” Sarah all but whined as the full fury of her release gripped her breathtaking body and she twisted it against Gigi’s mouth. “Eat it up! Suck out all my juice and swallow it for me!”

Mmmmmmmmm, love to, Gigi thought as she eagerly gulped down another big mouthful. This lezzy stuff is so hot I can barely believe it…

 

****

“I can’t believe you packed that for this trip,” Gigi said with a naughty little giggle. “Did I look that easy to you?”

Sarah, who was busily lubing up a huge vibrator, smiled and said, “I prayed I might get lucky this weekend and I wanted to be ready if I did. That’s all.”

The stunning blonde flicked on the white pleasure wand and nudged it lightly against Gigi’s asshole when she resumed eating her pussy. Gigi sighed and felt the tip of the long rod pierce her anus.

“Go slow, you nasty thing!” She urged her friend. “That’s a big one!”

“Why, is Cole’s dick small?” Sarah asked cattily, in between licks.

“No, it’s a beauty,” Gigi sighed again as more than half of the vibrator sunk into her bottom, “but it’s not quite as hard as that big hunk of plastic!”

“I bet it gets plenty hard, seeing you like this,” Sarah said admiringly, as stared down at her friend’s naked body.

Gigi felt a new wave of arousal wash over her and reached up for Sarah’s blonde locks, pulling her face down into her pussy again as she whispered, “He sure does. He fucks me like a maniac, all the time: that’s why I miss him so much!”

“Mmmmmmmmm,” Sarah murmured, clearly imagining that as she ate Gigi’s gushing pussy as though she couldn’t get enough of it.

Gigi was getting so hot again! She couldn’t believe how much Sarah was turning her on; with her mouth, with her hands, with her naughty ass-fucking!

“Oh, babe; this little pussy of yours is so sweet!” Sarah gushed, licking all around the petite, inundated slit.

“Fuck, but you know how to lick it!” Gigi sighed in growing bliss.

A huge clench of delicious sensation shot through her pussy and her ass at the same time in that instant, and she felt her big knockers jerk right along with her two hungry holes. Sarah tugged a little harder at her very erect nipples and licked a little faster.

“Oh, you nasty thing,” Gigi whimpered, on the edge of yet another furious orgasm, this one including her ravaged bottom as well as her clit and her titties! “Fuck me with that thing! Fuck my ass hard, and make me come, while you pull on my nipples and eat my hot pusssssssssssssss!”

As the overpowering come-surges seized her whole quivering body once again, she exploded into Sarah’s sucking mouth! A jet of clear, hot liquid spurted out of her climaxing pussy slit, only to splash against Sarah’s working tongue!

I’m…I’m…SQUIRTING! Gigi realized as the biggest orgasm of the night so far enveloped her. I’ve read about that, and seen girls do it in porn videos. But I’VE sure as hell never done it before!

 

****

 

“Ooh, that’s it! Fuck me hard, you naughty little bitch!” Sarah screamed as she started to come.

I love this! Gigi thought as she worked her hips in and out, skewering poor Sarah on the long latex dick again and again. I really love being the fucker for once, instead of the…fuckee!

Sarah was flat on her back, her long, perfect legs waving around on either side of Gigi, who was fucking her with the large strap on latex prick which jutted out of the harness Sarah had produced from the depths of her travel bag a few minutes ago. Gigi was diddling her own clit as she pounded the big cock down into her friend’s juicy recesses again and again.

Oh, fuck; this is so hot…I’m coming too! Gigi thought as she skyrocketed over the top and began to climax right along with the writhing, screaming blonde underneath her…




Chapter Five




Uninhibited

 

“Well…last night was a real eye-opener,” Sarah said with a smug little smile.

Gigi felt herself blushing as they sat at their table for two in the breakfast room, finishing up their five-star morning meal. She sipped her mimosa and asked softly, “What do you mean?”

“I thought I might get lucky and seduce you, babe,” Sarah whispered back to her. “But I never expected to unleash such a…tigress in bed! You were absolutely incredible last night!”

Gigi laughed a bit self-consciously and drank more of her delicious orange juice and champagne. She said, with a shrug, “Be careful what you wish for, I guess.”

Sarah laughed along with her; then said, “I’ve been with a lot of girls and women in my life. But I’ve never seen a newbie react like you did to girl-girl sex. You…you all but took my breath away!”

Intrigued by the more experienced girl’s reaction and still a little ashamed of behaving like such a…cunt-slut last night, Gigi asked her, “When did you realize you were gay?”

Sarah shook her head that she wasn’t and said, “I’m bi; just ask my current, big-dicked boyfriend.”

“Wow,” Gigi snickered, finishing up her food, “you sure could have fooled me! You really seemed to be into pussy, last night, girl!”

“Well, so did you,” Sarah reminded her, taking a sip of her own mimosa. “I thought you were going to fuck me to death…there for a while.”

“That was fun,” Gigi had to admit, knowing she was blushing once more. “I really got into that whole strap-on thing.”

Sarah laughed again and said, “It was fun for both of us. I can hardly wait for tonight.”

“Oh, are we going to do that again?” Gigi asked teasingly.

“You’d better fucking believe we are, cutie,” Sarah assured her, reaching across the table and touching her hand with an intimacy that was totally new to their relationship. “And I can hardly wait!”

“Neither can I,” Gigi confessed, feeling her face turning even redder…

 

****

 

“I’m a little tipsy,” Gigi admitted as they left the winery.

“You ought to be, you little lush!” Sarah chastised her with a smile. “You’re supposed to taste the wine, not guzzle it down! That’s what those spit things are for!”

“Fuck if I’m going to pay ten bucks to spit wine out,” Gigi insisted half-drunkenly, getting back into the Mercedes and starting the engine. “What’s next?”

She felt her smartphone buzzing in her jean pocket once again. Irritated by the intrusion on her fun afternoon with Sarah, she extracted it and looked down at the screen.

“Cole again,” she said to Sarah with a sigh. “For a guy who is supposedly busy at work, he sure finds time to bug me!”

Cole had texted her last night, just before they’d gone out to that wonderful dinner, and again right before bed, plus several times this morning. She’d sent him back a few grudgingly short, terse texts saying she and Sarah were having a great time and pointedly not including the words “wish you were here” in the messages to her absent husband”.

“Does Cole always text you this much?” Sarah inquired as they got ready to pull back out onto Route Twelve, to continue their tour of the wineries.

“No, I can go for days without hearing from him at all, when he’s really busy,” Gigi admitted.

“I wonder if it’s because he knows you’re with me,” Sarah mused as they started up the road.

“Why would that make a difference?” Gigi wanted to know.

There was a short pause, and then Sarah said, “I knew Cole before you did, remember? We sort of ran in the same circles in college; had the same friends. It was Cole that introduced me to you, just before you two got married, as I recall.”

Gigi glanced over suspiciously at her gorgeous blonde friend before saying to her, “Don’t tell me you two were an item at one time! Did you fuck him before I did, or something?”

Sarah laughed and said, “No, nothing like that: Cole and I never dated or anything. But he knew how I was.”

“How you were?” Gigi repeated Sarah’s word.

Gigi couldn’t be sure: both of their cheeks were already reddened from riding around in the open convertible all afternoon. But she thought Sarah was blushing slightly as she admitted, “I’ll confess that I was a real wild child back in college. I partied openly with both women and men. Cole knew that; all my friends knew it: I didn’t make any effort to hide it, why should I?”

When Gigi didn’t say anything in reply, Sarah added, “I had calmed things down a lot by the time you met me. I wanted to get ahead in my business career, so I had cut the partying back to a few weekends a month, and I was a great deal more discreet about it; nose to the old grindstone; no mid-week orgies or any of that stuff anymore!”

Gigi nodded that she understood. Finally, she said, “But Cole knew you did that kind of thing back in school. He knew how you used to be.”

“Yeah, he did,” Sarah admitted.

Clearly having another thought, she turned toward Gigi and asked, “What did he tell you before you flew up to spend a couple of nights with me when you interviewed for your new job?”

Gigi answered thoughtfully, “He didn’t say much, other than asking me once why I wasn’t taking advantage to the hotel reservations the company had offered. He wanted to know why I was staying at your place instead.”

“What did you tell him?”

“I told him the truth; that I wanted to catch up with you,” Gigi offered, “and that I wanted to pick your brain about how to interview for the job I was going for; you already being a VP and all.”

“The company I’m with is a lot smaller than New Century,” Sarah said dismissively. “Everyone at the place where I work calls each other by their first names, from the mailroom people to the CEO. It’s a whole different culture.”

“I knew that, but I thought you might have heard something on the electronics street about New Century that I should know before I interviewed,” Gigi reminded her, “remember, I asked you if you’d heard how they were doing.”

“Yes, and I recall telling that I hadn’t heard anything negative,” Sarah recalled, “that they were a solid company, as far as I knew.”

“I know that now, better than ever after working there a little while,” Gigi said. “But I didn’t really know that back then.”

Sarah brightened as they rounded a corner and another; much smaller winery came into view up ahead. She said, “Let’s stop at this one! They have the most delicious Pinot Grigio, and I’m a big fan of the drier whites!”

 

****

 

“I think I’m too tipsy to drive us anywhere for dinner,” Gigi confided in Sarah as they got back to their room. “We’re lucky to make it back without me getting a drunk-driving ticket!”

“How about we order a pizza for dinner, instead of going out?” Sarah suggested, her voice sounding little better than Gigi’s half-drunken slur. “I bought several bottles of reds at various wineries: we can open one of those to drink with the pie.”

“Good plan,” Gigi nodded, peeling off her jacket and starting to undo her blouse.

“Nude dining…what a novel idea, darling,” Sarah purred, watching with unabashed interest as Gigi unsnapped her bra.

“It’s the best kind of pizza eating,” Gigi winked at her, undoing her pants.

“Fuck pizza eating,” Sarah said, her eyes boring into Gigi’s panty-clad crotch as the other girl got out of her slacks and shoes. “I see something I want to eat a lot more than some damn pizza!”

“No, no, no,” Gigi cautioned her friend, laughing as she twisted out of Sarah grasp, reaching for her cell phone, “we order first…then we play!”

“Okay,” Sarah agreed reluctantly, shedding her own jacket, blouse, and bra as Gigi watched intently, “I’ll open the wine; you take care of the pizza.”

She got completely naked as Gigi dialed up a local pizza place and ordered them a sinfully meaty, cheesy dinner. Popping the cork on the wine bottle just as Gigi broke the connection, Sarah asked, “How much time do we have before the pizza comes?”

“Enough…if we hurry,” Gigi’s voice sounded husky with desire as she eyed her girlfriend’s lush body.

“Hurry we will, then,” Sarah assured her as she tipped up the wine bottle and chugged a few mouthfuls.

“Mmmmmmmmm sounds delicious!” Gigi growled as she took the wine bottle and inhaled half of what was left…

****

 

“Who knew pussy went so well with pizza?” Gigi asked languidly, licking off her fingers, which were redolent with Sarah’s clear orgasmic fluid.

“You’re such a wild girl, once you get started,” Sarah sighed contentedly, stroking Gigi’s auburn hair. “You’re excessive in everything you do…and I just love that about you!”

“We have two slices of pizza left,” Gigi reminded her. “Do you want to finish them before we…?”

“We really should, baby, to keep up our strength,” Sarah replied facetiously, rising from the bed and sauntering over to the nearby small table and chairs set up in the corner of their room.

Gigi watched Sarah’s magnificent ass move and sighed. She was so fucking beautiful…so lithe and sensuous and just…perfect in every way!

“God, I just ate that hot little pussy of yours and I can hardly wait to do it again!” Gigi murmured.

Sarah reached into the pizza box and extracted a slice, holding it out to Gigi, and said, “Eat this first, and then we’ll see, you insatiable little minx!”

“Shall we open another bottle of wine?” Gigi asked her, scrambling out of the bed and snatching up the offered pizza.

“Of course…we’ve got all night, darling,” Sarah all but purred, taking a huge bite of her own pizza.

“I’m going to eat you so many times before morning,” Gigi promised as she wolfed down her slice of pie.

“God, I hope so,” Sarah whispered, touching Gigi’s cheek with just her fingertips…

****

 

“F-Fuck me; fuck me right in the ass with that thing,” Sarah demanded, stammering, about to come once again. “Fuck me hard, you little bitch!”

Gigi was up on her knees behind the cooing, keening woman, ramming the long latex dildo in and out of Sarah’s clenching sphincter and toying with her clit at the same time. With her free hand, she was frantically teasing her own clit as she used the sex-toy harness to nail her friend.

This is so fucking hot! I just LOVE this! Gigi told herself as she got ready to come right along with Sarah.

“Ohhhhhhhh, it’s so damn biiiiiiiiiig!” Sarah whined as her ass closed down over the rutting dildo. “And it feels so fucking haaawwwttt in my poor asshole!”

Gigi felt the other girl’s pussy begin to simply rain down warm cunt juice onto her gliding fingers as it went off. She shivered at the sensation of making the other woman come so hard, even as her own orgasm started!

“Oh, fuck; I’m coming too!” She wailed, quivering behind Sarah as she sunk the fake dick all the way into her friend’s clasping anus.

“I…I’m coming so goooooooooood!” Sarah moaned, her voice dropping a whole octave as her climax deepened and her whole body vibrated on the buried dildo.

So am I, darling, so am I! Gigi thought as she blasted over the top…

 

****

 

“Mmmmmmmmm, so what’s on tap for tonight, in the big city?” Sarah crooned joyously as they headed back toward San Francisco in the late afternoon the next day, Sunday, the top down, her hand resting familiarly on Gigi’s right thigh as they motored along.

“What do you think, sexy?” Gigi giggled, shifting her weight in the driver’s seat so that Sarah’s hand slipped even further up her thigh.

“More of this, do you mean?” Sarah asked smugly as her fingertips brushed against Gigi’s pussy lips through the thin barrier of her panties.

“You shouldn’t do that!” Gigi sighed as Sarah swept aside the panties and sunk one finger deep into her already juicy cunt. “I might wreck the car!”

“I’ll chance it, won’t you, darling?” Sarah asked as she began to finger-fuck that sweet little hole.

Gigi merely whimpered, too aroused to form a coherent sentence…




Chapter Five




Lost Weekend

 

“So, did you two have fun in Napa?” Cole asked.

It was Sunday night, after dinner. Gigi and Sarah were naked in Gigi’s big bed and Sarah’s tongue was making slow, hungry laps up and down Gigi’s soupy cunt lips as she spoke on her cell phone to her husband.

Stop that! Gigi mimed silently as Sarah began to finger-fuck her in time with her relentless licking.

“Uh…we did!” Gigi managed to gasp into the phone, her orgasm hovering just a few heartbeats away.

“Sarah can be a fun girl,” Cole allowed.

“She…she certainly can be,” Gigi huffed, her whole body set to explode.

Sarah smiled up at her and kept right on with what she was doing. Gigi shivered and grabbed a handful of pillow with her left hand, sinking her fingernails into the fabric and hanging on for dear life as she gripped the phone tightly in her right hand and tried desperately not to come!

“Is she staying with you tonight, like you planned?” Cole asked.

Stars exploded before Gigi’s eyes! Huge convulsions of come-fury gripped her and she twisted on the bed as if she was having a seizure!

“She…she sure is!” Gigi managed to gasp as her entire body just seemed to detonate into a blazing climax.

“Well, I’ll let you go then, angel,” Cole said. “You must be busy with your guest. Love you!”

“Y-You toooooooooooo!” Gigi wailed, breaking the connection, praying that Cole wouldn’t call back to see what the hell was wrong with her!

****

 

 

“Go slow!” Gigi cautioned Sarah. “It’s a lot to take!”

Sarah was still on her tummy between Gigi’s splayed open legs. Her hand was now formed into a spear-like projection, her fingers and thumb pressed against one another as she eased her entire slowly hand into Gigi’s straining little slit.

“Oh, oh, fuck; it’s in, I think!” Gigi gasped as she felt the biggest thing she’d ever had inside her in her life squeeze inside her pussy!

“It sure is,” Sarah breathed excitedly, balling up her fist and beginning to slowly, gently fist-fuck her friend. “Relax and enjoy, darling!”

Enjoy, Gigi thought, how are you supposed to enjoy being fucked by a donkey dick-sized object?

Sarah kissed her clit just then. Gigi sighed with pleasure as the other woman’s tongue began to caress her tiny bead while the soft lips nursed at it.

“Oh, God; do it!” Gigi begged. “Lick my clit while…while you fist me!”

Murmuring her willingness, her eagerness to do just that, Sarah gobbled up Gigi’s petite ball of nerve endings as her fist picked up speed in the girl’s tight cuntal sheath. In what seemed like moments, a new sensation began to pulse through Gigi’s pussy.

Oh, God; I’ve never felt anything even vaguely like this before! She told herself. My pussy is absolutely FULL for the first time ever! And my clit…my poor clit is throbbing so hard I can’t believe it!

“Eeeeeeeeeeeeeeh!” Gigi squealed as an unexpected string of firecracker-like mini-orgasms went off in her violated pussy!

The tiny explosions of release seemed to increase with each plunge of Sarah’s hand up her inner-canal; each lap of her insistent tongue! Gigi whimpered and cooed and wriggled as her climax gathered steam, deepening by the second!

“I…I…I’m coming!” She suddenly screamed, her pussy clutching furiously at the impaling fist and forearm; her clit jerking spasmodically beneath the lapping tongue!

A huge jet of hot liquid bubbled out of her stretched-open slit around Sarah’s driving wrist, dripping down onto the sheet in a deluge of girl-oil. Gigi was coming so hard she couldn’t get a breath, couldn’t scream; she could barely breathe…and still she came!

 

****

 

“That was the most intense, most incredible orgasm I’ve ever had in my life!” Gigi said to Sarah breathlessly as they lay cuddled together at the top of her bed. “Why didn’t you tell me it would be like that?”

“I didn’t know, gorgeous,” Sarah told her with a smile. “Every girl reacts differently to being fisted. Some of them don’t even like it.”

“Well, I sure liked it!” Gigi said ruefully. “If I’d liked it any better, I’m not sure I would have survived it!”

“You did come hard,” Sarah admitted, tenderly brushing Gigi’s auburn hair back into place with her fingers as she spoke.

“How about you, do you like that too?” Gigi asked her friend.

“I simply adore it,” Sarah admitted.

“I really got off on it, and the idea of making you come that hard too is super-arousing…but I don’t know if I could do it,” Gigi admitted, still not sure she wanted to stick her hand clear up inside another woman’s naughty parts, but intrigued by the idea, nevertheless.

“We could take a shower together, afterwards,” Sarah suggested hopefully…

 

****

 

“Oh, God, oh, God; I knew you’d be good at this!” Sarah blurted mindlessly while Gigi fisted her a few minutes later.

Gigi, who was on her back underneath her friend, was licking Sarah’s clit as her hand slid up and down within the ultra-tight confines of the stunning blonde’s pussy sheath! It felt kind of gross to be this far inside another human being, but Gigi found she loved it anyway!

Sarah’s cunt was simply drizzling out its hot nectar as she fisted it, and Gigi was gulping it down, to keep from drowning in it! The girl’s pussy was like a broken faucet, as Gigi swirled her tongue around and around on Sarah’s clit while she busily swallowed the warm girl-oil. The blonde girl’s juice was so thick…so sweet…so fucking hot as it slid down her throat in waves!

“Oh, I can’t stop coming!” Sara wailed, as her pussy clasped again and a fresh torrent of cunt oil rained down on Gigi’s face.

Gigi swallowed hungrily, licking for still more, as she felt Sarah’s pussy canal clamping down on her wrist and bunched fingers. The moaning blonde pressed her clit down tighter onto Gigi’s sucking lips and came and came…

 

****

 

“That was super fucking hot, even if it was a little messy,” Gigi assured Sarah in the shower, as she finished washing her hands in the spray.

“You’re a little devil,” Sarah said, taking Gigi’s face between her palms to kiss her passionately. “I’ve done that dozens of times before with other girls, but I’ve never come like that!”

As the seconds ticked away while their tongues dueled, Gigi thought: What can I tell you? It turns out I’m really good at being a cunt-sucking lezzy?

“Are you sure you like men at all?” Sarah asked her playfully when they finally broke off the kiss. “You go after pussy like a true lesbian. And when you kiss me the way you just did, it’s so hot that my toes curl up, girl!”

Gigi laughed softly and said, “You ought to see me with a man! I’m crazy for dick, too!”

To her shock, Sarah didn’t laugh when she said that. Instead, her beautiful face assumed a thoughtful look as she said, “I’d love to do that sometime, sweetie. That would be nothing but hot; the two of us in bed with a guy!”

“It would, but I want to stay married to Cole,” Gigi answered with a sigh.

She frowned as she said, “He wouldn’t be at all happy about what I’ve done this weekend…fooling around with you.”

“Why, I’m not a guy, am I?” Sarah asked, rolling her big tits from side to side on her chest as she shifted her weight in the shower to make them jiggle enticingly.

“No, you’re definitely not a guy,” Gigi said as she smilingly took a big breast in each hand and began to thumb the pronounced nipples lovingly. “But I fucked you, and you fucked me.”

“Not really,” Sarah insisted, “plastic dicks and vibrators don’t count.”

“What about tongues inside of pussies?” Gigi insisted. “Don’t they count either?”

“Maybe,” Sarah allowed. “Why, are you sorry we made love?”

“Not even a little bit,” Gigi responded, taking Sarah in her arms, “and I don’t think we’re done doing that just yet, are we?”

After another long kiss, she added, “But I don’t know how Cole will feel about all of this…if I decide to tell him.”

“Want some free advice?” Sarah asked. “Don’t!”

Gigi frowned again and admitted, “I probably won’t. But I’m not going to feel good about doing that. This whole ‘living apart during the week’ thing isn’t going to work, if we start lying to each other about what we’ve done when we’re separated.”

“Maybe not, but I don’t see total honesty working out for you either,” Sarah said; “not if we’re going to keep seeing each other, darling.”

Gigi’s heart began to race as she asked, “Are we? Are we going to keep seeing each other?”

Sarah smiled and held her tighter, whispering, “I so hope we are!”

“Me, too,” Gigi confessed with a huge sigh. “I know it’s wrong; but it’s just so… irresistible!”

“My feelings exactly,” Sarah murmured, drawing Gigi in for another hot kiss…




Chapter Six




LA Again

 

How much do I want to tell him? Gigi asked herself nervously for the umpty-umpth time as the plane banked to the left on its way into LAX for a landing. Do I want to admit ANYTHING to Cole?

After all, it wasn’t as if she was in love with Sarah, or something earth-shattering like that! While it was true that they now talked incessantly on the phone to each other all the time, and that they’d met for lunch once this week, it had been more like they were now best girlfriends, rather than being some hot, romantic couple!

I do want to lick her pussy again, as soon as I get the chance, and I know she wants to do me, too! Gigi confessed mentally as the wheels hit the runway. So, there’s that…

She leaned back into her seat and gripped the armrests as the pilot applied the brakes to the hurtling-down-the-runway airliner. Gigi looked out the window at the slightly smoggy air, glad to be back home, but still slightly apprehensive about seeing her husband again…after last weekend...

 

****

 

“There’s my girl!” Cole said; a huge grin on his face as he held out his arms to his wife.

Gigi smiled and ran into his embrace, kissing him shamelessly in front of dozens of on-lookers; so relieved that everything seemed so normal between them! She gave him some tongue and found she was instantly turned on at the thought of going home and climbing into bed with him!

Last weekend, the Napa Valley, and lesbian hook ups suddenly seemed like a fantasy to her in that moment. She clung to him as they made their way over to the baggage claim to get her one suitcase.

“So, I guess you did miss me?” She asked as they stood, their arms around each other’s waist, watching the carousel go around.

“You just wait until I get you home,” he murmured, kissing the top of her head, nuzzling it with his lips as he whispered, “I’ll fuck you until your bow-legged!”

“That sounds wonderful, darling,” she sighed, leaning into him more heavily as they waited for her bag to make its appearance.

If there hadn’t been hundreds of people standing all around them, she would have reached over and grabbed his crotch for emphasis as she whispered, “I really missed seeing you next to me in bed every night too…if you know what I mean!”

“Have you had to buy new batteries for your vibrator yet?” He asked so softly that she could barely make out what he said, even though they were just inches apart.

“Almost,” Gigi admitted with an impish smile, “but don’t worry: I was thinking only of you when I used it!”

 

****

 

When they arrived back at the house, the suitcase didn’t even make it into the bedroom with them. They left it in the middle of the front room, on the carpet, alongside his shirt and her blouse and bra.

A trail of their clothes marked their progress into the bedroom, her panties and his boxers representing the end of the trail. She held his very hard cock in her fist as they soul-kissed atop the bedspread, her pussy so wet by then that his big dick could have slipped into it quite easily.

But she had other ideas! She wanted to suck it a little, before their first fuck!

“Oh, man, not too much of that, honey,” he sighed as her head began to bob up and down over his upright erection. “I’m so ready; I might not even make it inside that hot little pussy of yours, if you keep that up!”

“Mmmmmmmmm, that would be okay with me, darling!” She sighed, drawing her lips off his throbbing member. “I wouldn’t mind a big mouthful of that hot stuff I love so much! And, besides, I bet you could get hard again right away!”

“Don’t temp me,” Cole breathed, forcing her over onto her back so that he could mount up on her lust-slickened pussy. “I want to have you every way a man can have a woman this weekend—I’ve missed this so much!”

His cock bottomed out in her and she realized, so have I, darling! So have I!

Girl-girl sex was super-hot in its own way, but it wasn’t…this! It felt so good… so right to have her man’s weight on top of her again, his prick buried deep in her belly, throbbing against her clit!

I guess I am truly bisexual, just like Sarah, she thought as she worked her hips against her husband’s downward thrusts, spearing him even deeper into her needy cunt. Being in bed with her was incredible—all that kissing and sucking and naughty touching—but she can’t fuck me like Cole can; not really!

As Sarah had said, plastic and latex cocks had their place, and they could be great fun, but you couldn’t really compare to the real thing…

 

****

 

“Do it! I want it in my ass!” Gigi hissed over her shoulder to Cole.

He was on his knees behind her and he had been balling her brains loose, doggie style, for ten minutes or so, making her come once already. She wiggled her butt at him and he laughed and squirted a big jet of sex gel into it, working it in with his middle finger.

His cock came free of her clasping pussy just then and rapidly sunk all the way up to his balls in her greased-up backdoor. She gasped as she felt those balls bounced off her sensitive clit as he began to butt-fuck her.

“Oh, yeah; shove it in deep!” She urged him, going down onto her elbows to give him better access. “I want a gallon of your hot spunk, right up my asssssssssss!”

Cole grunted with excitement at the thought of that and began to fuck her even harder. She cooed and moaned out her pleasure as he started to diddle her clit while tugging at her nipples, his big dick sluicing noisily in and out of her tight butt.

This is almost like what Sarah did to me with that strap-on last weekend, and yet it’s not! Gigi told herself. That was so hot; but then again, so is this! I love them both, slut that I am!

“I’ve missed this tight little ass so much,” Cole gasped as he pummeled her from behind. “You’re such a hot butt-fuck, Geeg!”

“Mmmmmmmmm, that’s what a girl likes to hear,” she sighed, getting ready to orgasm yet again from his relentless pounding and his skillful fingers on her clit. “Now, fuck me, Cole-darling! Fuck me hard and make me come!”

“I’ll fuck you,” Cole breathed out hard. “I’ll fuck you until you can’t walk right!”

Gigi almost purred…that sounded so great to her!

She began to tremble as her tummy tightened up, the way it always did before a particularly big orgasm, and the heavenly tremors spread up into her violated asshole and finally to her well-massaged clit.

“Oh, oh, fuck; what a big one!” She whined as the huge climax claimed her all at once.

“Jesus, your ass is nearly ripping my dick off!” Cole blurted as her pussy and her bottom spasmed together, a gigantic wave of come-sensation shooting through both of them simultaneously.

Cole gave another strangled gasp and stared to unload deep in her bowels! She screamed, his jism felt so hot!

And yet she welcomed it. She wanted more; a whole lot more…

 

****

 

“You can go back to Frisco now,” Cole joked as they lay together against the pillows lining the headboard minutes later. “I think my balls have been totally drained, thank you very much.”

Gigi grinned over at him and whispered, “I bet they aren’t! I’m guessing they have oodles more of that hot jizz of yours that I love so much, for me to suck out of them!”

His smile turned to a look of startled surprise as she leaned over into his lap and started to do just that! He gasped as she sucked in his soiled cock head and began to lave it with her naughty little tongue!

“Ass-to-mouth…you haven’t done that in ages,” he moaned as she sucked in the whole shaft and cleaned it up with her tongue.

“I haven’t been this horny in a while, sweetie,” she explained, letting his dick slip from her lips for a moment, so she could lick his nut sac.

Cole groaned again, even more loudly, as she began to give him a hum-job around his left nut. She waited until it was pulsing with desire inside her sucking mouth and his prick was half hard once more before switching over to the right one.

“Oh, man, maybe this weekends-only thing is going to work out after all!” Cole sighed as she finished up on his balls and started to blow him once more.

He stroked her reddish-brown mane as her lips went up and down on his now extremely hard dick. She slurped and licked and sucked noisily, relishing the tangy taste of his cock and the way its hard presence felt in her mouth and throat.

“That’s the way to suck it, you hot little bitch!” Cole mumbled lovingly as he continued to stroke her hair. “I’m going to flood your mouth with it!”

Gigi only moaned with increased desire at that welcome news and sucked even harder…

 

****

 

“Really…don’t you want something to eat? It’s nearly nine-thirty,” Cole said, sounding slightly desperate as she kissed his neck and began playing with his stiffening cock again.

“I just had a hot snack,” she whispered, licking his earlobe. “Now I want to fuck some more!”

Cole moaned as she slipped over onto his lap and eased her juicy cunt down over his restored hard on as she murmured, “You want some more of this, don’t you, baby? You always do.”

“Holy fuck; Geeg,” He sighed as she started to ride him, her clit gliding against his manhood with every stroke, “you must be the hottest girl God ever made!”

“Lucky you,” she whispered in his ear as she picked up the pace.

Jesus, but he feels good inside me! Gigi thought as she whipped her pussy up and down his hard staff. It just feels so great to fuck and fuck this way!

Cole gritted his teeth to keep from shooting off in her super-hot cunt already and kneaded her ass cheeks as she rode him. He looked her in the eye and said, “You’re the sexiest bitch on the planet, Mrs. Mason!”

“Enjoy my sexiness to its fullest, then, Mr. Mason,” she huffed back at him, her pussy contracting around his sliding cock…

 

****

 

“No! Breakfast first, and a shower, before we do anymore of that,” Cole said insistently, as he laughingly turned his back on his wife, wresting his half hard cock out of her fist. “Don’t you ever get tired?”

Gigi grinned up at her husband and said, “Not when I haven’t had any cock for weeks and weeks, I don’t.”

“You really ought to use that big vibrator I bought you more,” Cole said with and answering grin as he headed into the bathroom. “You’re gonna’ kill me, if you’re not careful!”

“I doubt it,” she shouted over the volume of the running shower. “You’re the single horniest man I know, Cole. That’s a big part of why I married you!”

He leaned back into the bedroom and said, waggling his eyebrows at her, “And here I thought it was because I had a big Johnson!”

“That too,” she smiled back at him. “Now, go take your shower while I fix us something to eat.

He disappeared back into the bathroom and she got out of bed and slipped into one of the bathrobes she’d left behind when she’d moved, before heading into the kitchen. The refrigerator was appallingly empty and she made a mental note to take Cole shopping at the grocery store before she flew back up to the Bay Area tomorrow afternoon.

“I swear that man would rather starve to death than go to the store for anything but beer!” She whispered aloud as she stared into the nearly empty fridge.

Well, there were a few eggs left, and she bet she could scrounge up something to toast along with them, even if she had raided the freezer out in the garage. She sighed and closed the refrigerator door and started for the garage.

 

****

 

“Toasted hamburger buns, breakfast steak, and eggs?” He asked her quizzically, raising one eyebrow. “Is this an example what they eat up in San Francisco?”

“Yes, it’s the latest breakfast rage in all the better French restaurants,” she replied flippantly. “Croissants and beignets are now passé.”

He began buttering his hamburger bun as she added, “I’m taking you to the store today, and stocking up this kitchen so that you don’t starve to death!”

“I’ve been eating out a lot,” he explained sheepishly. “You know I’m not much of a cook.”

“Learn,” she advised her husband. “Eating out all the time is expensive.”

They ate in silence for a few moments, and then he said, “You sure are a horny little thing. I thought spending last weekend in Sonoma with Sarah might have cooled your jets a little.”

Gigi tried not to show how startled she was at that off-hand statement. She took a sip of her coffee before asking, “What are you implying?”

Cole grinned and said, “It was an open secret, back in college, that Sarah was an avid pussy-licker, whenever she wasn’t busy chasing cocks, that is. She used to be a fifty-fifty kind of a girl.”

“Well, I’m not like that at all,” the lie sprang to Gigi’s lips unbidden. “I’m as straight as I can be.”

“I’m relieved to hear that,” Cole answered, eating some more of his unusual breakfast. “So, Sarah didn’t come on to you last weekend?”

“Maybe I’m not her type,” Gigi answered coolly.

“You’re definitely her type,” Cole begged to differ. “You should have seen some of the fantastic-looking, supposedly-straight girls she seduced back in school.”

“She wasn’t like that with me at all,” Gigi assured him. “Sarah was fun and charming and totally non-sexual last weekend. We had a great time together.”

“So, are you seeing a lot of her, up there?”

“She’s been very helpful, as far as offering strategies about the new job,” Gigi answered truthfully, glad to have the conversation back on a more solid footing. “Her advice has been right on, so far. And she’s been very helpful when it comes to getting me acclimated to life in the Bay Area, too.”

“Glad you have a friend like Sarah to turn to for advice, kitten,” Cole said, finishing up his breakfast.

“So am I,” Gigi answered truthfully.




Chapter Seven




Sleep-overs

 

“It’s so great, you’re picking me up at the airport this way,” Gigi said to Sarah as they hit the freeway and headed up to her apartment in the city. “I took a cab out to here Friday afternoon, and it cost me an arm and a leg!”

“The least I could do for my girl,” Sarah said, reaching over and stroking Gigi’s thigh with her palm as she drove.

“That feels so nice,” Gigi said, leaning back into the seat as Sarah’s hand drifted higher.

“I can hardly wait until we get back to your place,” Sarah said, her voice growing husky as she brushed her fingertips against Gigi’s panties.

“Why wait?” Gigi asked, reaching down and tugging the strip of nylon off to one side, allowing Sarah’s adept fingers access to her now bare pussy.

“God, you’re so wet already!” Sarah sighed, slipping her middle finger into Gigi’s twat.

“I know,” Gigi giggled naughtily, scooting down still further into the seat, so Sarah could finger-fuck her more easily. “You wouldn’t think I would be, as many times as Cole and I fucked this weekend!”

“Sometimes that just makes you hotter,” Sarah offered the knowing observation.

“It sure did me!” Gigi moaned as her girlfriend began easing her finger in and out; right over Gigi’s swollen clit.

“So, I take it you didn’t tell Cole about us,” Sarah asked as she drove along, diddling Gigi’s pussy perfectly as she changed lanes.

“Mmmmmmmmm, not so much,” Gigi sighed dreamily, hunching her hips up off the seat so that her clit was pushed even more tightly up against Sarah’s gliding finger. “I decided to keep our little girl-on-girl thing a secret, at least for the time being.”

A deep, foghorn blast startled both of them at that moment. Gigi’s heavy-lidded eyes shot open and she saw the trucker in the next lane leering down at her spread open pussy, with Sarah fingering it.

The trucker was a young guy, and he was laughing with glee at the sight of that gorgeous little slit being penetrated by another hot woman! She smiled up at him and casually flipped him the bird as Sarah accelerated toward the city!

Multiple blasts of the trucker’s air-horn sounded behind them as Sarah’s car pulled away…

 

****

 

“Oh, fuck; eat it!” Gigi wailed, starting to come. “Eat my hot pussy!”

Sarah and she were both naked on Gigi’s bed. The blonde girl was between her thighs, lying on her belly, licking Gigi’s pussy with abandon.

“Oh, oh, God, I’ve missed this!” Gigi gasped as Sarah sucked in her clit and began to lave it with hot saliva with her tongue while she continued to suck at it.

“Didn’t Cole eat you this weekend?” Sarah asked, stopping what she was doing for a moment to gaze up at her lover.

“He did…and he made me come so nice with his tongue, just before he fucked me!” Gigi admitted, her eyes half closed in gathering ecstasy. “But it’s different when a man does it, somehow; so different!”

Sarah smiled and nodded. She whispered, just before she began to suck pussy again, “They’re rougher…hungrier…not as gentle or knowing as another girl.”

Gigi nodded and mashed her pelvis eagerly against Sarah’s gentle, knowing tongue! She was going to come again--for the fourth time since they’d entered her apartment—and it wasn’t even eight o’clock yet!

 

****

 

“Hey; I’m not complaining, but aren’t we going to eat anything other than pussy tonight?” Sarah groused good naturedly as they lay there, panting, trying to regain their breath after their last spectacular mutual orgasm.

They had been locked in a torrid sixty-nine, Gigi on top, licking each other’s pussies like a pair of demented lesbians. Now they lay on the sheet, stroking each other’s naked bodies languidly, catching their breath.

“Let’s get up and raid the fridge,” Gigi suggested. “I’ve got lots of left overs, spaghetti and meatballs, part of a small roast, ham, and taco meat.”

“Jesus, you’re a regular Betty Crocker compared to me, kid!” Sarah said with a grin. “If we were at my place, you’d have to choose from ordering food from Panda Express or stale pizza from my refrigerator!”

“I guess I’m just a homebody at heart,” Gigi said, getting off the bed and going over to her closet. “I love to cook!”

She tossed Sarah one of her dressing gowns and slipped another over her own naked body. As they padded barefoot down the hall together, Gigi said: “So, I guess we’ll be ordering in or dining out when I’m at your place later this week, when it comes to eating?”

“If you want to eat anything but pussy,” Sarah kidded her, giving her trim little ass a loving swipe.

They had agreed that Sarah would stay at her place tonight, and that Gigi would overnight at Sarah’s apartment in Palo Alto this coming Wednesday night. They had missed each other while Gigi had been in LA last weekend—after their romantic weekend in the wine country—and they wanted to make up for lost time.

“I’m going to love being so close to work, when I sleep over at your place,” Gigi told her friend as they sat at the kitchen counter and passed the left overs back and forth, eating a meatball here, a slice of ham there.

“Are you regretting renting this place in the city?”

“Not really,” Gigi admitted. “It’s fun, living in downtown San Francisco; there’s so much to see and do. And I’m keeping up with all of my work just fine, riding the train back and forth.”

She laughed and said, “You know, it’s funny. I thought being Communications Manager would be a lot more work, but it really isn’t. I was far busier as a lowly flack.”

Sarah laughed too as she said, “I could have told you that. Being in upper management is far easier than being a peon. It’s more about handling pressure and making hard decisions than it is about doing actual work. I delegate that to the people below me.”

Gigi waved a fork in her direction and said, “Exactly! I do the same thing!”

Sarah nodded agreement and ate another meatball. When she had finished chewing, she said, “The important part is being able to keep tabs on what the people below you are doing; being able to correct them when they’re going off course, so you don’t have big problems arising down the line.”

“That’s it,” Gigi agreed wholeheartedly. “If you can keep on top what they’re doing, you can direct their actions effectively. You can nip potential problems in the bud, before they become huge!”

“That’s the key,” Sara offered sagely, “recognizing what effect a new policy is going to have before it even gets implemented. If you keep your people on the right path, management is really easy.”

The two women sat at the counter, basking in their friendship, in the growing sense of closeness they felt toward each other. Gigi reached over and took Sarah’s hand, saying, “What do you think our path should be right now, oh, wise one?”

“That’s easy,” Sarah replied with a twinkle in her blue eyes; “we clean up this kitchen and head right back into that bedroom!”

 

****

 

“Oh, God, your fist is in me so deep!” Sarah wailed, hammering her own fists down onto the bed on both sides of their bodies, thrusting her pelvis up off the mattress, pushing her clit further into Gigi’s sucking mouth!

“Mmmmmmmmm,” Gigi sighed, licking like a mad woman, gulping down Sarah’s hot spend, pushing her fist even deeper into the other girl’s womb.

“Oh, oh…it feels so wonderful!” Sarah almost broke out into tears as she worked her impaled pussy slit onto her friend’s forearm. “I…I’m going to come so fucking hard!”

The tall blonde screamed and began to shiver all over. Gigi felt a huge splash of hot liquid against her buried arm and knew Sarah was coming like crazy!

Her pussy juice is SO sweet, and there’s so much of it, when she goes off this way! Gigi thought, gulping it down greedily and licking for more.

“F-Fuck, but you’re a hot little cuuuuuunnnnnntttt!” Sarah wailed as she came and came on Gigi’s fist…

 

****

 

“Not…not so hard,” Gigi begged, her voice near a whine. “Don’t fuck my poor little ass so hard!”

Sarah gave a cruel little laugh and banged the big dildo in as deep as it would go once more. She tweaked Gigi’s clit so firmly between her thumb and forefinger, as she bent over her friend and reached around under her to claim it, that Gigi thought she meant to rip it loose for a moment!

“Take it!” Sarah grunted, power-fucking her lover for all she was worth. “Take your ass-fucking like a good little slut!”

Gigi whimpered and pushed her left cheek into the soft sheet, reveling the way Sarah was dominating her, forcing her to take a pounding from the long latex cock! Her nipples felt like they were so pumped up they might explode at any moment as they slid against the sheet, and her pussy and ass were pulsing together like one huge nerve ending!

“Oh, I’m coming, you filthy snatch!” Gigi shrieked in another few seconds. “Fuck me! Fuck me hard with that thing and squeeze my clitty, you bitch!”

She heard Sarah moan and knew somehow that she was coming right along with her! This was heaven; pure lezbo-heaven and she just loved it!

 

****

 

“You naughty thing, you,” Gigi sighed contentedly as she stroked Sarah’s long blonde locks while they cuddled together at the head of the bed a few minutes later. “You nearly fucked my ass off with that huge dildo just now!”

Sarah laughed gently and held her even closer, whispering, “You know you loved it; you kept begging me to fuck you even harder, you shameless little slut.”

“That’s when I wasn’t begging you to stop!” Gigi giggled.

The radiant blonde gave her and evil little smile and murmured, “That’s what it’s all about, kitten…pleasure and pain! Haven’t you learned that yet?

Gigi just shuddered with delight and snuggled into Sarah’s welcoming flesh a little more, thinking, I’m learning; believe me, girl. I’m learning so much from you…




Chapter Eight




Temptation

 

The first part of the week really seemed to drag by. Gigi couldn’t wait for Wednesday to get there, so she could see Sarah again.

Sunday night had been so great! After spending the whole weekend with Cole and his very satisfying cock, Sarah had answered her every need—so far scratching her other itch was concerned!

This being bisexual is fantastic! Gigi thought excitedly as she sat at her desk, her daydreams alternating between Cole’s big dick and Sarah’s sweet little pussy!I get the best of both worlds; great man-fucking and doing sensual, exciting things with a hot babe like my Sarah!

“Whoa,” Gigi whispered aloud in her office, just listen to me! Sarah’s not… MINE and I’m not HERS: we’re just…fuck buddies; that’s all!

Mentally congratulating herself on keeping her little lesbian fling with Sarah Travers in perspective, she gaze returned to her computer screen and she got back to work. New Century had a new circuit board design debuting next month and there was a lot of preparation still to be done; meeting with the ad people— to ensure everything went smoothly from their end—press releases to be written by her people, and approved by her, coordination with the engineering department, in case technical questions were posed by prospective client companies who were interested in the new board’s technical capabilities, and finally she had to make sure everything was in synch with the sales department. New Century’s net of sales reps was spread across the entire country and she had to make sure they were set to follow up quickly on leads generated from the new campaign.

She was still at it when five o’clock rolled around and she had to pack up her desk for the day if she didn’t want to miss her train ride home. There was a company-provided van leaving for the local train station in a few minutes and she wanted to make sure she was on it…

****

 

“To what do I owe the pleasure of this unexpected call?” Cole’s voice asked in an amused tone as she rode up toward the city that night.

“Oh, it’s Tuesday night, I’m on the train, working on my new product roll-out, so I just thought I’d call and see what you were up to, my love. Are we still on for this weekend?”

“As far as I know, we are,” Cole assured her. “I’m looking forward to my weekend in San Francisco. What sights did you have in mind to show me?”

“The view from my bedroom, of course,” she teased him. “And I thought we might do a few touristy things as well, like check out Pier 39, Fisherman’s Wharf, and take a cable car ride.”

“Those last three sound nice, but that first one is a sure winner, as far as I’m concerned,” Cole laughed.

“Why, you horny boy, keep it in your pants or else I’ll be forced to hang up on you!”

“I’ve no choice but to keep it in my pants,” her husband said with a sigh, “since I’m stuck in traffic on the downtown freeway, crawling my way toward home.”

“Sounds boring,” Gigi offered, looking out at the fast-moving scenery as the train rumbled along.

“Why do you think I’m looking forward to this weekend so much?”

 

****

“Mmmmmmmmm, what’s that heavenly smell?” Gigi asked as soon as they stepped into Sarah’s condo together on Wednesday evening.

“Even I can operate a crock pot,” Sarah answered, stepping into the kitchen to check on the dinner she had started that morning.

“Smells divine,” Gigi complimented her friend, following along.

“Don’t get too excited, darling,” Sarah cautioned her, lifting the lid on the slow cooker. “It’s just some chicken quarters and some onions and other spices.”

“What are you serving with it?”

“Some yummy French bread I buy at a local bakery, the chicken over egg noodles, and a few spears of fresh asparagus,” Sarah answered proudly, “plus some of that wonderful Pinot Grigio I bought over in Napa. There’s a bottle or two chilling in the refrigerator, if you’d care to open one of them and pour us a glassful, while I’m doing the noodles and the vegetable.”

“Who said you couldn’t cook?” Gigi smiled at her, opening the refrigerator and extracting a bottle of the chilled wine.

“It’s not exactly on a par with The Girl and the Fig, over in Sonoma, but I can do simple meals like this one,” Sarah informed her as she washed off the asparagus spears in the sink. “I don’t often bother, when it’s just me.”

“Well, we must keep up our strength, for later tonight, mustn’t we?” Gigi teased her, handing her a glass of wine and clicking rims with her lover.

“Sounds wonderful,” Sarah said, her blue eyes sparkling with lust as she took a sip of the Pinot…

 

****

 

“J-Just like that!” Sarah whined. “Oh, God, Geeg; you fist me so deep; just the way I love it!”

Gigi’s mouth was dripping with cunt juice as she frantically sawed her arm back and forth in Sarah’s hot, tight little pussy; all the time licking her clit and drinking down the warm, clear, sweet fluid that came bubbling up out of the stretched-open pink slit. She sucked at Sarah’s little nubbin and the blonde woman wailed, “Oh, suck it, you hot bitch! Suck my clit and make me come!”

Sarah began to orgasm furiously just then, her hips moving all around the sheet under Gigi’s determined licking. Gigi dug her fingernails into the side of Sarah’s exquisite ass to help hold her still and sucked for all she was worth as she worked the other balled-into-a-fist hand in and out of the whining, gurgling-with-joy woman’s clasping pussy sheath.

I love the way she comes so hard, every time! Gigi thought as she got her lover off so beautifully. And I adore the way her pussy juice tastes…so sweet and slick and just…just YUMMY!

All at once, as Sarah’s climax hit its absolute peak, a man’s amazed-sounding voice said from behind her, “Holy fuck; what a show you two girls put on!”

Terrified, Gigi whipped her head around and saw a tall, extremely-well dressed and devastatingly handsome young man slipping out of his suit coat and loosening his necktie. He had brown hair, cut short—like an up and coming young businessman--and a tanning-bed tan that was both very deep and quite becoming. He also had a bemused smile on almost pretty his face as he hung the coat on the doorknob of the door leading into Sarah’s bedroom and calmly draped the tie over it as well.

“Ohhhhhhhh,” Sarah moaned as Gigi quickly eased her buried arm out of the woman’s gaped-open pussy mouth and reached for the bedcovers, so she could cover up her own nakedness.

“Don’t put it away!” The grinning man urged her as the sheet and blanket were drawn up over her legs and torso, until her bare breasts were hidden from the unwelcome on-looker’s view. “That might be the prettiest, pinkest little pussy I’ve ever seen.

He glanced up at Sarah and murmured, “No offence, doll, but your friend is sensational!”

“How many times have told you to call before coming over?” Sarah answered testily, nestling next to Gigi under the sheet and blanket. “I should never have given you that key to the front door!”

The confident young man—who was no older than his early twenties—undid his shirt buttons and removed it, revealing a set of abs that most guys his age would have gladly killed for. He tossed the shirt on a nearby chair and unbuckled his belt along with his suit pants as he said, “I just thought I’d drop by and surprise you, babe. I guess I did at that, didn’t I?”

He kicked off his loafers and slid the pants down his legs, revealing a pair of boxer shorts with a bulge so enormous Gigi could barely believe it! He slid the boxers off and the biggest dick she’d ever seen outside of a porn movie sprang to attention right before her startled eyes.

“Your friend is a real beauty, alright,” the swaggering young man continued, as he balanced on one foot and then the other so that he could strip off both socks, leaving him as naked as Sarah and Gigi. “Does she like men, as well as women?”

“She claims to,” Sarah told her unexpected visitor, breaking into a tiny smile when she saw how hard he was. “But she’s married; so I don’t know if she’ll want to play around with that huge cock of yours or not.”

“Well, let’s just see, shall we?” He asked, coming forward to approach the bed on Sarah’s side. “If not, she can just watch.”

He leered down at Sarah and asked, “You want to play with it, don’t you, love? You always do.”

“I shouldn’t oblige you, Dominic, you rascal! You know you should have called first, like I asked you to,” she admonished him, nevertheless scooting even closer to Gigi to make room for him under the covers…

 

****

Holy fuck; I should just leave them alone! Gigi thought in a flat-out panic. The things I do with Sarah are bad enough; but I shouldn’t be here when her boyfriend and she…FUCK! Cole wouldn’t tolerate that, if he was ever to find out!

In that instant, Gigi realized she couldn’t leave, even if she wanted to! She was miles away from a train station and it was after ten at night. She didn’t know if the trains even ran this late!

I guess I could take a cab into the city and back to my place, but that would cost a small fortune, Gigi told herself as Sarah and her male friend began to make out right next to her!

“I…I should put something on!” Gigi whispered, more to herself than to Sarah.

“Nonsense,” her blonde friend whispered back, breaking off the hot kiss, Dominic has already seen all you’ve got to show him! Why bother getting dressed now?”

She gave Gigi one of those naughty little smiles of hers and threw back the bedclothes, baring both their bodies once more, as she took the younger man’s unbelievably large prick in her fist, showing it off to Gigi proudly.

“Isn’t he huge, darling? I told you he was massive, didn’t I?” She bragged as she fisted the long, thick cock.

It was so big around; her thumb and fingers were still an inch apart as she tried to fist it! Gigi sucked in her breath, imagining what one that large would feel like sliding down into a girl’s pussy!

“I’m going to suck it a little, before I ride it,” Sarah shared with her best girlfriend. “Want to help?”




Chapter Nine




Cuckolding Cole

 

I…I…SHOULDN’T, Gigi told herself as Sarah moved over Dominic’s hot body, to his other side, while he scooted closer to Gigi atop the mattress.

Jesus, he’s huge! Gigi sighed inwardly as Sarah began to rain tongue- licking little kisses all over the enormous cock head and down onto the throbbing shaft.

Gigi felt her pussy leaking out juice as she watched her friend begin to lick around the gigantic mushroom of a prick tip and on down the sides of the wrist-thick staff. She glanced down and saw that her pink little nipples were as erect as she’d ever seen them; and no one had even touched them yet!

“Mmmmmmmmm, his cock is delicious, darling!” Sarah whispered tantalizingly just then, lapping at it as if it was a humongous candy cane. “Don’t you want a little taste? I’m sure Dominic would mind, would you, Dom?”

“Hell, no,” the cock’s owner croaked, his steel-grey eyes locked on Gigi’s naked tits. “Like I said, she’s a real beauty! I’d love to feel those lips around my prick —I’d love seeing that!”

He reached out and began to caress Gigi’s stiff nipples in an exploratory fashion as he spoke and she just about melted! His soft touch felt so damn good on her titties; she wanted more: she couldn’t deny that!

The sinfully handsome young Dominic seemed to sense he had her right on the cusp of cheating on her husband with him and Sarah. He smiled invitingly at her and took a pink nipple in between each thumb and forefinger and squeezed ever so gently.

Gigi trembled and all restraint left her! Giving out with a tiny moan, as Dom continued to stroke her pulsing titties; she bent over and began kissing his cock shaft noisily as Sarah continued to lick the head.

“Care to switch, darling?” The mischievous blonde asked after a few more seconds had elapsed. “His pre-come is so sweet!”

Gigi further disgusted herself then by immediately pouncing on the shiny cock head with her lips, frantically licking and sucking! She forced her mouth down over it and took the whole enormous thing in between her stretched-wide lips and began to nurse on it hungrily!

“Oh, yeah; that’s the way to do it, gorgeous!” Dominic groaned as more and more of his cock disappeared up into Gigi’s sucking lips, her tongue making wild sweeps around his sensitive glans as she blew him.

“She’s quite the little cocksucker,” he said to Sarah, more than half of his ten inches now buried in the auburn-haired stunner’s face.

“She is at that,” Sarah murmured proudly, watching with amusement as her friend went crazy over her boyfriend’s out-sized prick. “Look at how her cheeks hollow with the suction, and how her tongue never stops moving!”

“You’re telling me?” Dominic sighed in gathering bliss. “This knockout bitch goes gaga over cock!”

“That does appear to be true,” Sarah sighed, getting down on her tummy and kissing Dominic’s hairy nut sac for him as Gigi eagerly continued to gobble up his cock…

 

****

 

“Doesn’t the way he eats pussy remind you of me?” Sarah asked; a dreamy look in her eyes as she rode the pussy-splitter of a cock cowgirl-style a few minutes later.

Gigi was sitting on Dominic’s mouth, facing Sarah so that they could play with each other’s titties and make out with one another as they got fucked and eaten at the same time. Gigi moaned and worked her clit against Dom’s tongue as she croaked out, “He sure does! I’ve never met a man who could lick pussy as well as he does!”

“I’m going to come, darling! All of this is just too hot!” Sarah gasped at that moment, her eyelids fluttering with realized passion. “W-Would you like to ride him a little while, when I’m done?”

Gigi looked down at the incredibly thick cylinder of male meat gliding in and out of Sarah’s tight pink pussy slit and trembled. She managed to gasp—as she started to climax on Dom’s wriggly tongue—“G-God help me, but I think I would…”

 

****

 

It’s so fucking long…and it’s so fucking THICK! Gigi kept telling herself as she thrust her body up and down on Dom’s unreal cock shaft!

Sarah—that little minx! —was right behind her, squeezing her titties as she rode the massive dick, rubbing her own set of soft breasts into Gigi’s back and whispering naughty observations in her ear as she cheated on Cole for the first time ever…with a man, that is!

“Ooh, you look so pretty, baby; taking his big cock deep inside you!” Sarah murmured, squeezing Gigi’s nipples just right. “Does it feel nice, getting fucked by such a huge one?”

“Yes, oh, God, it feels nothing but great!” Gigi whined as the pre-come spasms gripping her impaled pussy strengthened with each hot stroke!

“I…I’m going to come!” Gigi panted seconds later, fucking hard. “This elephant-sized cock is going to make me come so great!”

“I know, darling,” Sarah whispered eagerly into her ear from behind. “Your big jugs are clenching together in my hands while I squeeze them!”

All at once, an all-consuming tremor of orgasm flowed through Gigi, from her tits down to her pussy. She leaned back against Sarah and moaned, her big breasts jerking in her friend’s hands and her cunt clamping down tight on Dominic’s sliding cock!

“Oh, my God; it’s such a fucking big one!” Gigi screamed—talking about her climax as well as Dom’s impressive cock--her whole body shivering with release against Sarah’s warm embrace, her nipples nearly jumping out of the other woman’s hands!

“Come hard, baby,” Sarah cooed with delight, “come extra hard! You have to help me suck him off when you’re done, don’t you know?”

Gigi’s mind simply shut down! The idea of sucking Dominic’s mighty cock again, gulping down his no doubt huge spurts of come right alongside Sarah: all that was too awesome to contemplate…

 

****

 

“Oh, oh, I’m close,” Dominic moaned, his eyes going shut in ecstasy as Sarah passed his ready-to-jet dick over for Gigi to suck. “Which one of you hot bitches is going to get the first taste of the evening…that’s the question!”

Me; I’m going to swallow the first squirt of your come, Gigi promised herself, just see if I don’t!

Her husband Cole’s cock was eight inches long, and she could suck all of it into her mouth and throat with ease, after years of practice. Dominic’s was at least two inches longer and so thick it was all she could do to stretch her lips around its girth.

But that was okay. She was simply mad to taste his come, with Sarah’s beautiful face right along side of hers as she sucked, occasionally lapping at Dom’s heavy nut sac with her tongue as she watched Gigi’s lips work frantically on his super-cock!

Gigi felt herself almost ready to come again, just at the thought of sucking Dominic off with her girlfriend! It was so downright…nasty!

She had never felt as slutty as she did right now--even back in college when she had let her inborn horniness briefly rule her life--and she simply loved feeling this way !

“Uggghhhhhhhhhhhh!” Dominic moaned all of a sudden and his stovepipe of a prick danced in Gigi’s mouth and against her gliding tongue.

A gush of semen so large it almost dislodged the spurting cock from her lips hit the back of Gigi’s throat just then. She swallowed automatically as Sarah eagerly wrested the jetting prick from her lips and gobbled it down.

Sarah’s blue eyes widened as first one, and then another of the massive jets of come blew into her mouth. Gigi giggled at how startled Sarah looked as she took the cock back from her, deep-throating it with ease and getting ready to swallow again.

She wasn’t disappointed! Dominic fed her another gulp of hot spunk and then another!

Fuck, doesn’t this guy ever run out of cock cream? Gigi asked herself, yet another big mouthful of the gooey jizz sliding down her working throat.

Sarah took the cock back and stuffed it into her mouth once more. She smiled triumphantly at Gigi as she gulped once, twice; and then she was done!

Gasping for breath, Sarah crowed as she let the rapidly-deflating prick slip from her jism-covered lips; “All of it, babydoll! We got every drop!”

Gigi gathered her into her arms and kissed her. Sarah’s semen-covered tongue slipped into her mouth and Gigi licked off the man cream hungrily and swallowed it.

“Holy fuck, but you two are hot together!” Dominic murmured under his breath as he watched them make out and share what remained of his gooey jism…

****

 

“Take it, you sexy baby,” Sarah hissed into Gigi’s ear, lying next to her, stroking her hair as Dominic nailed her to the mattress again and again with his revitalized cock. “Take his big dick all the way up to his balls; you know you want it!”

“Fuck, yes, I do!” Gigi gasped as she got hammered. “Feels so good…so fucking good!”

Sarah reached over and kissed her and their tongues dueled as the big cock continued to slam into Gigi’s depths. This was Heaven! This was among the best sexual encounters she’d ever had in her life, and she didn’t want it to end!

“Damn, she’s tight!” Dominic panted as he fucked her as though he couldn’t get enough of her snug little pussy.

“She won’t be, darling,” Sarah predicted with a smug little smile, breaking off the kiss, “not after you get through with her!”

 

****

 

“Oh, God; I shouldn’t have done what I did last night…with you and Dom!” Gigi moaned at six the next morning, when Sarah’s alarm went off. “That was so wrong of me!”

“Strange; it felt nothing but right to me,” Sarah grinned over at her, taking Gigi’s nude body in her arms.

“What time did that young sex maniac of yours leave?” Gigi wanted to know.

“About three in the morning, right after I licked his jizz out of your pussy while he fucked me in the ass,” Sarah replied calmly.

“Fuck, but that was hot!” Gigi sighed, remembering how it had felt to have Sarah’s tongue up her snatch while she watched her lover take that ginormous cock up her backside!

“You ought to let him fuck you in the ass next time, sweetie,” Sarah said. “He’s really good at butt-fucking, for such a well-hung guy.”

“No frigging way!” Gigi maintained resolutely. “Nothing that big is ever going up my little bottom; just you wait and see!”

She cocked her head and added, “Besides, there isn’t going to be a next time, not with Dominic. Last night was a fluke.”

Gigi chuckled as Sarah rolled her eyes at that somewhat sanctimonious statement, blurting out with a good degree of embarrassment, “I know…I know! I behaved like an out-and-out slut with your boyfriend, but it won’t happen again, trust me!”

Sarah laughed, “He’s not really my boyfriend…he’s more like my boy-toy! I just want that huge cock of his. I promise I won’t be jealous if you use it too: last night was so hot, after all!”

Gigi remained intractable on the subject. She shrugged in Sarah’s embrace and said, “It was; I’ll admit that. But it can’t happen again, ever!”

“We’ll just have to see about that,” Sarah said with another knowing little smile. “Now, come here. We just have time for a quickie this morning if we hurry; we don’t want to be late to work…”




Chapter Ten




Cole

 

Gigi thought she had been nervous flying into LAX the last time she had done it, after her little Napa Valley adventure with Sarah. She was easily twice as nervous now as she waited for Cole’s plane to land that Friday evening, after the torrid night she had spent in bed with Sarah and her boyfriend that week!

God, I feel like such a lowlife bitch, lying to my husband every time I see him like this! She told herself as she watched Cole’s flight number on the arrival board change from “On Time” to “Arrived”.

You feel like a slut because you ARE a slut! She chided herself mentally, remember sucking Dominic’s huge cock until it had come in her mouth, swallowing all that jizz; taking an ocean more of it up her pussy later that night, as she made out with Sarah!

She knew what she had done should have disgusted her—especially since she was waiting to embrace her husband—but to her dismay, she realized that it didn’t! Her nipples were half erect as she thought back on all she and Dom and Sarah had done last Wednesday. And her pussy…her traitorous pussy was suddenly awash in cunt oil!

Oh, well, Cole will probably want to have sex as soon as we get to my place anyway, so what’s the harm in a little extra pussy lube? I’ll be more than ready for him, that’s all…

 

****

 

“Give to me hard!” She wailed amid the gathering throes of ecstasy. “Oh, God, Cole, fuck me with everything you’ve got!”

Cole was grunting and his chest was heaving. Both of them were naked and bathed in sweat. They had been fucking steadily for twenty minutes or so, and Gigi had come twice already on his plunging prick!

“Mmmmmmmmm, baby, I love your cock so much,” she gasped as she got ready to come once more.

He was going shoot his first load of the evening this time, too! She could tell from the ragged way he was drawing in his breath; from the way he was burying himself in her to the very hilt with each thrust!

“Oh, you badass boy: that’s the way to fuck me—that’s the way to make me come!” Gigi blurted the words out as her orgasm broke over her in a series of hot pussy spasms.

She was laying her side, with Cole behind her. Gigi had her right leg cocked so that he could get all the way inside her with each powerful lunge of his big dick, and it felt so wonderful each time he penetrated her like this that it made her crave even more, even deeper penetration!

I wonder what it would feel like to have DOM take me in this position? She asked herself that, just before she went over the top. That enormous cock of his would go in so far…so DEEP!

She started to come, still imagining another man’s cock inside her, and she realized that her marriage could be in serious trouble if those thoughts persisted, just as Cole cut loose inside her at that very moment…

 

****

 

“So, what are you doing for sex, when I’m not around?” She asked her husband playfully, as they were resting up from their ‘hello, again’ fuck session.

“Net porn; lots and lots of net porn, like you suggested,” he answered her with a grin.

“How many times a week do you jack off?” She asked him, intrigued by this unexpected turn in the conversation.

“Nearly every day,” Cole answered without even having to think about it, and she knew that he was telling her the truth, just looking at him.

“Why is that? We never had sex that often, when I still lived at home,” she said, shocked to hear him admit he masturbated almost every day.

“Men are horny creatures; I thought you of all people would know that,” he shot back defiantly, still smiling at her.

“Yeah, but every day? That’s a lot of jerking off, isn’t it?”

Cole’s handsome face reddened as he admitted, “We had sex once or twice a week, usually, when you were still living at home. A lot of the time, I jacked off in between; in the shower, when I was watching net porn on the sly, after you had gone to sleep at night.”

“You did not!” Gigi laughed, thumping him playfully on his bare chest with her fist. “I never suspected that!”

Cole’s playful smile deepened as he asked, “What about you, Geeg? You’re a remarkably sensual woman…didn’t you ever…’jill yourself off’—I believe that’s the correct terminology these days for girls masturbating--in the shower, when we were still living together?”

She flashed him a naughty little smile as she admitted, “Maybe I did do that once in a while.”

After thinking it over for a few moments, she added, “I do own an assortment of vibrators, as you know. And I’ve occasionally used them for more than playing with you!”

“What about now, when you’re living up here most to the time?” He pressed her.

“They get more of a workout than they ever did in LA,” she answered him truthfully, trying not to think about Sarah’s sexual skills or those of Dominic, for that matter, in addition to her increased vibrator usage!

“Do you use net porn to turn yourself on when you masturbate?” Cole asked her.

“Sometimes,” Gigi confessed, “but not always. Sometimes I think about you and this nice cock of yours.”

That was only a little lie. She did think of Cole most of the time when she was getting herself off with her favorite vibrator, just before she fell asleep at night.

It was only sometimes that she thought of Sarah, and her sweet pussy, or Dominic and his incredibly large, incredibly thick cock! But her husband didn’t have to know everything she fantasized about when she masturbated, now did he?

She reached for his limp, gooey prick and began to stroke it as she kissed her way up his bare chest, up his neck, and finally onto his lips. He sighed as they kissed and his dick grew firmer in her grasp.

“What about you?” She asked suddenly, breaking off the kiss. “What sort of porn do you watch; to get this thing hard when I’m not around?”

To her surprise, Cole’s face grew red again. He stammered, “That’s none of your business!”

She shrieked with laughter and asked, “Why are you so embarrassed, all of a sudden? Are you secretly into teenage girls…lesbians licking each other… women having sex with animals…what sort of nasty things turn you on, sweetie?”

A long silence formed between them. At last a very embarrassed Cole admitted, “Hotwife videos; I’ve been watching those of late: imagining you with other guys!”

In an instant, Gigi realized what that might mean to their long distance, somewhat strained relationship. Cole might be alright with everything she’d done up in San Francisco after all…or he might not!

She understood full well that fantasy was a long way from reality. The idea of his wife fooling around on him with other men might strike Cole as being red hot when he was jacking off; but the knowledge that she actually had done it might not; once his lust had been satisfied.

She’d have to be very careful in exploring this new kink Cole seemed to have developed since she’d moved to the Bay Area. Gigi realized that it could backfire on her rather badly: she still remembered how fearful her husband had been about this forced separation at first.

He hadn’t seemed pleased by the idea at all! He’d been virtually certain that she would cheat on him…and she had to admit that he’d been right!

What a fucking dilemma, she admitted to herself. If I told him all about Sarah, and now Dominic; he might be wildly turned on by it!

On the other hand, he might NOT: and she the last thing she wanted was a divorce!

Gigi wanted their loving union to still be fully intact at the end of their two years apart. She really did want those two kids they’d always talked about; to live together with Cole again in their dream home: she wanted their former life as a married couple to resume as if this little…adventure of hers had never happened —after she’d had her fill of living life as a foot-loose, switch-hitting slut, out on her own in San Francisco--of course!

And when I come back to LA, I want to return as a Vice President, like Sarah is! I want to be somebody in the business community, and I want to be Cole’s wife and the mother of his children as well: I want it ALL!

And she might just get everything she wanted, if she played this the right way, Gigi realized in that moment; if things broke her way and her husband proved to be suddenly okay with her playing around on him!

“What sort of porn do you dial up, when you’re watching it?” Cole asked her at that moment, breaking her into her reverie about willing cuckolds and their cheating wives.

She took a deep breath and answered, “Lately, I have to admit being attracted to the lezzy stuff! Ever since you mentioned that Sarah swung both ways back in school, I can’t seem to stop thinking about what it might be like to…play around with her! She’s such a beautiful, very sexy woman, after all!”

Poor Cole suddenly looked as if his heart was about to seize up! His dick got instantly hard in her fist as she stroked it and she could see his naked chest going up and down more quickly than it had a few seconds ago!

“I can see you’re aroused by the notion of Sarah and me in bed together, darling,” she sighed teasingly, scooting down on the sheet until her lips were even with his cock head. “Why does that turn men on so much…the idea of two beautiful women doing naughty things to one another?”

“Fuck if I know,” Cole panted, thinking about that. “I’m no psychologist, but I can tell you that it sure does!”

“What would I do with her, if it were ever to happen?” Gigi went on to quiz her husband in the same teasing tone, having a great deal of fun with this whole thing now. “What sort of things would you like to see us do if you could watch us together, sweetheart?”

After another sigh and another spasm of wriggling around on the bed, thinking about that, Cole gasped, “I’d like to see you two kiss, using your tongues.”

Cole gasped, his dick nearly jerking itself free of Gigi’s hand; it pulsed so hard as he continued with: “And then I’d love to see you …eat each other’s pussies!”

“Oh, you nasty boy; you have such a dirty mind!” Gigi chided her husband. “What else…what else would you like to see Sarah and I do?”

Her tongue lashed out to circle his cock head right after she spoke, drawing another huge sigh from Cole. He whispered, “Come in each other’s mouths! I think that would be so hot, to see you swallowing Sarah’s juice…to see her gulping down yours!”

Gigi pretended to be shocked at the very notion, speculating playfully, “Oh, I bet her pussy oil would feel warm and slippery, inside my mouth! What do you think, babe?”

“She’s such a beauty…I’ll just bet it would!” Cole sighed again, clearly picturing that happening in his mind’s eye.

“Do you think she’s prettier than me?” Gigi whispered suddenly, really wanting to hear her husband’s answer.

“Not prettier…just different,” Cole stammered, continuing to imagine his wife naked with Sarah; “she’s a blonde, you’re a redhead. But you’re both gorgeous! Seeing the two of you together…that would be incredible!”

“Should I let her know that I’m thinking about letting her…seduce me, darling?” Gigi asked him coyly, running her tongue teasingly up one side of his rigid cock, stopping to lap the head thoroughly, before slowly easing it down the other side, looking up into his face questioningly all the while as she was doing it. “I mean, if I were to tell you all about it, the next time we get together, if anything were to actually happen between Sarah and me?”

Cole groaned like a man being stretched on the rack and simply attacked his wife! Before she knew it, Gigi had been pushed over, flat on her back, and Cole was inside her pussy, balls-deep, fucking her like a madman!

“That would be so hot, babe!” He grunted into her ear as he frantically ravaged her. “So fucking hot!”

I think this is going to work out better than I ever dreamed it would, Gigi thought as she lay there underneath him, enjoying her husband’s thoroughly delicious, completely delirious assault on her pussy…




Chapter Eleven




A New Slant On Things

 

“You’re kidding!” Sarah laughed as Gigi finished telling her about the weekend she had just spent with Cole.

“No shit; he now wants me to sleep with you!” Gigi assured her, laughing along with her friend. “He was so turned on by the whole idea of it, he popped up with a huge woody every time I mention it!”

The two best friends sat laughing over their lunch for more than a minute. Finally, wiping the tears of laughter from her eyes, Sarah said, “Well, let’s not disappoint the boy! Do you want to get together at my place or yours?”

“Oh, at mine,” Gigi insisted. “You never can tell when Dominic is liable to show up at yours, and I don’t think Cole is quite ready for that yet!”

“So you’re really serious about videoing our next little get-together, for Cole to watch?” Sarah asked as if she still couldn’t quite believe that part of it.

“If you don’t mind,” Gigi said, drinking the rest of her iced tea. “I know Cole would go crazy over it, and I kind of wouldn’t mind having a video of the two of us being nasty together either.”

She could feel herself blushing as she further admitted, “I’d probably jill myself off to it a few times a week, darling.”

“Oh, that’s so sweet!” Sarah gushed, reaching for Gigi’s hand across the table, covering it with her own.

The stunning blonde blinked back sudden tears of joy and whispered, “That would be so hot…knowing that you were watching the two of us together as you used that big vibrator on that cute little pussy of yours!”

After thinking about it for a moment, she asked, “Would it be okay with you if we sent the video to my phone, too, as well as to Cole’s?”

She too blushed as she confessed, “I’d love to get myself off watching the two of us making love as much as you would!”

 

****

 

When Sarah spent the night with her that Tuesday, the two of them bustled around Gigi’s bedroom, getting the lighting just right and taking care to position Gigi’s smart phone atop the nearby dresser, so that all of the bed would be in the shot. Gigi was nervous but Sarah was merely excited at the prospect of being filmed in the nude, sucking pussy!

“I’ve done this sort of thing a few times before, darling,” she explained when Gigi asked about her apparent lack of nervousness over being recorded on video, “back in my college days, with various lovers of both the male and female persuasion. There are probably numerous videos of me sucking cock, taking it up the ass, and diving head-first into some babe’s pussy floating around out there, on the web!”

“You aren’t worried about that?” Gigi asked incredulously. “What if one of those old videos were to surface on the net and people at work were to see it?”

“I doubt anyone would care, over at our shop,” Sarah said dismissively. “It’s a very avant garde, liberal atmosphere over there. Some people bring their dogs to work every day, remember? And there’s a meditation room on campus, for God’s sake!”

Gigi shook her head at that. The place where she worked, New Century Electronics, wasn’t what she would call stuffy, but most of the male executives still wore a suit and tie to work every day, and most of the women in management wouldn’t have been caught dead without a pair of designer high heels to go compliment with their business dresses and suits.

“Remember, we’re not supposed to have ever done this before,” she cautioned Sarah as she finished checking out the video app on her phone. “It’s supposed to look a little awkward, as if you’re seducing me for the very first time!”

“Relax; I’m a great porn actress, when I want to be,” Sarah replied kiddingly. “Just don’t act too eager on camera to suck my big titties or gobble up my pussy, you little slut!”

“Me…you’re the real slut here, girlfriend!” Gigi giggled, giving back as good as she got. “Taking Dom’s big dick up your ass while you ate my spunky pussy; I wish we had a video of that!”

“Ummmmmmmmm, me too; that would be so hot to watch together in bed!” Sarah said teasingly, taking Gigi into her arms. “I bet seeing that would really get us going!”

They kissed and Gigi felt her temperature rising. She was nervous as hell about doing this.

And yet she was excited as she could be at the same time…

 

****

 

Gigi and Sarah came through the bedroom door a few minutes later—for the camera’s benefit--locked in a tight embrace, making out like crazy. Both of them were still fully clothed, panting heavily as they soul-kissed in front of cell phone’s video camera, their hands roaming all over each other’s bodies.

“I…I’ve never done this before…with a woman, I mean!” Gigi gasped when they broke off the kiss.

“Don’t worry, darling! I have, lots of times, and I’ll be glad to show you the ropes!” Sarah whispered passionately, unbuttoning Gigi’s blouse as she spoke.

“Oh, oh, Jesus, I shouldn’t let you do that!” Gigi panted as Sarah stripped away the blouse and reached around behind Gigi to undo the clasp on her bra.

“These are perfect!” Sarah gushed; taking her friend’s revealed breasts into her hands, staring down at them as if they were twin treasures!

Gigi was careful not to stare directly at the camera as Sarah bent and began to kiss her nipples. Instead, she closed her eyes and moaned as the other woman started to gently suck…

 

****

 

“Eat it! Eat my hot pussy,” Gigi begged, hunching her naked hips up off the mattress, right onto Sarah’s exploring tongue.

She was squeezing her own nipples now, really getting into this video stuff! Sarah was a better actress than she was, but Gigi didn’t care.

This was fun! Recreating her first night as Sarah’s lover so that Cole could witness it was proving to be a real blast!

“Oh, make me come;” she urged Sarah, wriggling her clit against her girlfriend’s slippery tongue, “I’m so close!

Sarah licked her even faster and sunk two fingers into Gigi’s overflowing pussy, caressing her g-spot with just the pads of her fingertips. After a few seconds of the divine massage, Gigi went stiff and moaned, “Oh, fuck, baby; I’m coming! I’m coming so great on that hot little tongue of yours!”

Gigi simply exploded into orgasm! She didn’t know whether it was camera, or Sarah, or the knowledge that Cole would be seeing this—but it was suddenly so hot in her bedroom that she began to sweat as she came and came…

 

****

 

“Ummmmmmmmm, you’re good with that tongue, darling!” Sarah growled, shifting her weight on the bed slightly, mashing her waxed-bare twat up against Gigi’s delving tongue. “Are you sure you never ate pussy before?”

“No, but now that I’m doing it, I love it!” Gigi panted out the truth as she lapped at Sarah’s clit. “Your juice is so sweet…so fucking hot…so delicious!”

She mewled out the words enthusiastically, going wild on Sarah’s bubbling pink slit, licking up all her girl-oil and swallowing it as fast as Sarah’s spasming pussy could pump out the warm nectar! Gigi knew that the camera was catching every forbidden swirl of her tongue, every tiny little kiss she bestowed on the petite opening; every gush of the succulent female ambrosia she was noisily gulping down!

Sarah squealed with joy at that moment and began to shiver. Gigi swallowed as a big gush of cunt oil splashed against her working tongue; then licked for more. The blonde girl whined at how wonderful that felt and how hot it was to see as she stared down at Gigi’s eagerly-gliding tongue.

She moaned, “Oh, that’s it, you hot little pussy-eater, you! Suck down my jizz and swallow it all!

Gigi did just that, as Sarah reached down and squeezed her nipples for her as she eagerly drank down the hot liquid and lapped for still more…

 

****

 

“Go slow; it’s so fucking biiiiiiiiiig!” Gigi groaned as the long, thick, very realistic-looking latex cock disappeared up her well-lubed asshole.

Sarah merely giggled and fed more of the big dildo up her lover’s rosebud as she caressed Gigi’s pussy with her tongue. She was lying on her stomach between Gigi’s widespread legs and the camera was catching every nuance of her hot pussy-licking as well as her lesbianic butt-fucking of the other girl with the fake prick.

Gigi let out a deep sigh as the last of the ten-inch fake cock vanished up her ass and Sarah began to suck her clit. Her long, auburn-colored hair whipped from side to side on the pillow as Gigi turned her head rapidly, muttering, “Do it! Fuck my hot ass while you eat me!”

She was in the zone now, the camera all but forgotten. There was only Sarah, and her hot tongue and her devilish bag of girl-on-girl tricks; with each orgasm bleeding into the next, even hotter orgasm to come…

 

****

 

Cole will just love seeing this! That was Gigi’s last coherent thought for the next half hour, other than: So will I! So will Sarah!




Chapter Twelve




Another Visit

 

“Are you sitting down, darling?” Gigi asked Cole playfully on Wednesday night, when she called him right at nine, the way she’d promised to when she’d briefly spoken to him earlier that day. “Did you do as I suggested? Do you have a glass of wine nearby…a little sex lube handy…a few towels, perhaps?”

He laughed and asked her, “Why, what have you got up your sleeve, you little tease?”

“Just monitor your cell phone for a video I’m sending you,” she replied mysteriously. “Call me back, right after you’ve watched it all!”

She hit the transmit button and waited for the lengthy video to download onto Cole’s phone. Her husband--just as she did--had the most recent generation of smart phone available, but it still took a few seconds to transmit a video feed this long.

Gigi waited until it was done, then broke the connection and walked into the kitchen to mix a calming martini for her to drink while she waited for Cole’s return call. Sipping it, she walked back into her bedroom, removed every stitch of clothing, and got out her vibrator.

Snuggling back into the pillows at the head of the bed, she flicked on the video on her phone once again and settled in to watch it, just as she knew Cole was doing down in LA right at that moment. Gigi teased her clit with the head of the vibrator as she watched herself making out with Sarah on the small screen.

By the time all of their clothes were off in the video and they were lying together on this same bed, kissing and fondling each other, Gigi was moaning and gliding the vibrator up and down her juicing slit…

 

****

It was nearly eleven o’clock when her cell phone went off. Gigi was resting up from the numerous orgasms she had given herself as she’d watched the hotter parts of the video again and again over the last two hours.

“Well…what did you think?” She murmured to Cole in a raspy voice—still very turned on from all of the hot lesbian sex she had been watching and the multiple climaxes she had experienced while she had watched them--as she answered his call.

There was dead silence for long moments. Finally, an exhausted-sounding Cole said, “That video was the single hottest thing I’ve ever seen in my entire life!”

Gigi giggled and whispered, “You should have experienced it from my side, when we were making it, darling! It was…exquisite!”

Another silence ensued, until Cole asked, “Have you seen her since…since then?”

Again, Gigi laughed as she said, “Well, I saw her this morning, when I woke up. She was right next to me in bed; she spent the night at my place!”

“Fuck,” her husband murmured, clearly picturing that.

“We made love again after we showered, then we had breakfast and she drove me into work today,” Gigi informed him. “Everything that happened on that video was shot last night. Did you love seeing it as much as I loved doing it?”

“I jacked off four times, watching it,” Cole admitted somewhat sheepishly. “I just couldn’t seem to help myself!”

Delighted, Gigi chuckled again and then said, “Four times…my, my, you’ve been a busy, horny boy!”

“I doubt I could get it up again tonight, even if you and Sarah both were to walk in the front door naked right now,” Cole sighed wistfully, “but it was worth it!”

“Oh, I’ll just bet you could,” Gigi offered playfully. “Sarah and I are quite hot together. That big dick of yours couldn’t help getting hard if you saw us nude and in bed together…right next to you!”

From the way Cole moaned when she said that, she could imagine his spent prick rising up from the dead once again. She smirked and whispered suggestively, “Would you like that, stud? Would you like to see us naked together in person; maybe taking turns sucking your cock until you were ready to fuck us?”

Cole all but whined over the phone and Gigi smiled. She knew he was hooked now: all she had to do was reel him in!

“Would you want that?” He asked her breathlessly. “Would you want to see me…fuck her, right in front of you?”

“I might,” she admitted in a soft voice, after considering it. “There’s no doubt it would be hot! You’re a gorgeous guy and Sarah is…well, let’s just agree on the fact that Sarah is spectacular without her clothes on, shall we?”

“I…I saw that from the video you sent me,” Cole said with another deep sigh. “She’s even hotter than I imagined her.”

“Do you think she’s prettier than me?” Gigi couldn’t help asking, now that Cole had seen everything Sarah had to show him.

He laughed and replied cagily, “I’d love to see both of you naked together, before I answer that question! You know, babe; maybe take each of you for a sort of…test drive?”

Cole laughed but Gigi didn’t. She sighed and said, “Men are such pigs! You’re lucky you have cocks or I doubt you’d be of any interest at all to women!”

“I apologize,” Cole said easily, not actually sounding all that sorry. “But I really would like to do that; party with both of you naked, I mean.”

“Well…Sarah and I plan on getting together again this Friday night at my place,” Gigi told him. “I doubt she’d mind if you joined us. Do you think you can make it or will you be too busy again this weekend to fly up here?”

There was another moment of silence and then Cole said, “I’ll get the earliest fight out this Friday afternoon I can swing. I wouldn’t miss this for the world!”

“No more cancellations, due to business deals going south?” Gigi taunted him.

“Fuck business deals,” Cole answered forcefully. “Nothing is going to stop me from being with you two, come Friday night!”

 

****

 

“Do you think he’ll really show up?” Sarah asked Gigi as they rode the evening train into downtown San Francisco.

“Hell, yes, I do!” Gigi answered confidently.

She grinned at her best friend/lover and said in a much lower voice, “What man in his right mind would miss a chance to spend the weekend in bed with a couple of honeys like us?”

“Good point,” Sarah whispered back, returning Gigi’s grin.

Her beautiful face morphed into a frown as she asked, “Are you sure you’re okay with me and Cole…being together?”

“You shared Dom with me readily enough,” Gigi reminded her.

“Yeah, but Dom is just a gorgeous dick walking around on two legs,” Sarah murmured softly, so that the other commuters around them wouldn’t hear her. “Cole is your husband.”

“You and Cole ran around together in college, before I was ever in the picture,” Gigi answered philosophically. “You two might have gotten together a few times back then, if things had worked out differently. He told me he was attracted to you, and you’ve said that you were attracted to him.”

Gigi leaned in to her friend and whispered in her ear, “If you two had fucked back then--before I ever met him--and nothing more had come of it, what would be the harm in that?”

“Yeah, but that sort of thing is very different than what the three of us are contemplating doing this weekend,” Sarah pointed out.

“The net result will be the same,” Gigi retorted. “Don’t worry about it. I’m not going to and I can assure you: Cole won’t!”

Sarah looked at her quizzically, so Gigi added, “He’s a guy. Guys tend to think with their dicks!”

Snorting with laughter, Sarah said, “Amen to that, girlfriend: amen to that!”

 

****

 

Gigi opened the door to her apartment with her key late that Friday afternoon and Sarah, carrying her overnight bag, followed her inside. There was a familiar black suitcase near the door.

“Cole, are you here already?” Gigi called out, looking around the small apartment.

“In here, eating a sandwich,” he grinned, sticking his head and shoulders around the corner and into the dining room, which adjoined the kitchen. “I helped myself, after letting myself in with my key.

He beamed at the two women and added, “God, but I’ve missed your cooking, babe; this roast beef is terrific, as usual!”

“Hi, Cole,” Sarah greeted him haltingly, as if she was wondering how he would react to seeing her in person, after seeing her naked and in bed with his wife in that video.

“Oh, hi, Sarah,” he said, suddenly acting bashful in her presence. “You’re…uh… looking great.”

Sarah smirked at his hesitant compliment, asking him in a saucy voice, “In person or in that naughty video of me you watched?”

Cole’s handsome face turned beet red as he stammered, “Both, actually.”

The three of them stood rock still for several seconds until Gigi decided to lighten the mood by asking, “Hey, since you’re already in the kitchen, how about making two more of those roast beef sandwiches for us?”

“Coming right up,” Cole assured her--looking quite relieved to be doing something other than talking about the sexy video--and ducked back into the kitchen.

Gigi heard him rattling around in there and turned to Sarah, suggesting, “Why don’t we go in the bedroom and slip into something more…comfortable, before we eat those sandwiches?”

“I brought a really sexy nightgown. Will that do?”

Gigi smiled and said, “That’s perfect; I have one that’s almost transparent, the material is so sheer. I’ll wear that.”

“Cole may not be able to finish his sandwich, with us dressed in nearly nothing,” Sarah warned her friend.

“If not, we can eat later!” Gigi replied with a naughty giggle.

 

****

 

“Jesus!” Cole gasped as the two of them sauntered barefoot into the kitchen ten minutes later, setting his beer bottle down on the counter to stare at them.

Gigi was wearing the sheerest, tiniest set of babydoll pajamas she owned. And Sarah was clad in a similar outfit, her big breasts rolling free under the see-through top, her nipples as erect and visible as they could be.

Sarah’s lingerie was fire-engine red, while Gigi’s was white, showing off her auburn hair and her light sprinkling of freckles. The two barely-dressed women entered the small kitchen and eagerly attacked the sandwiches Cole had made for them.

He lounged against the sink and sighed as their almost naked breasts rolled and jiggled beneath their skimpy pajamas while the two of them made the sandwiches disappear in rapid order. Cole asked in a voice that was whimsical— as if lost in his own little fantasy world—as he finished his own bottle, “Would you like a couple of beers, to chase those with?”

“No, I see what I want, after this sandwich,” Gigi teased him, staring pointedly at the big bulge tenting his slacks.

“Mmmmmmmmm, me too, girlfriend,” Sarah sighed, also eyeing the large woody Gigi’s husband was sporting. “I bet we could suck something…hot to drink out of that huge thing, if we played our cards right!”

“My thoughts exactly,” Gigi murmured, eating another bite of her sandwich.

Cole moaned and whispered, as his hard dick jerked beneath his pants while they watched it, “You two are killing me!”

“Not yet,” Sarah warned him in a low, sexy growl, “but we may by morning.”

“Yeah, darling,” Gigi rasped, finishing up her sandwich and easing over toward her husband to wrap her arms around his neck as she stared into his excited eyes, “we may just fuck you to death tonight!”




Chapter Thirteen




Three

 

“Now me; let me suck it!” Sarah demanded, her eyes glittering with excitement.

Cole shivered as the spectacular blonde eased his wife out of the way and moved over between his legs. All three of them were naked and on the bed, and for the last half hour or so, he’d been breathlessly watching the two women kiss and suck nipples and pussies with each other a few feet away from him.

A few minutes ago, Gigi had broken off the girl-girl sex and stared over at her husband’s flagpole of a cock. It was jutting up above his balls, throbbing with each excited heartbeat of its owner, stiffer and more excited than she had ever seen it before! And Cole hadn’t even touched it for a few minutes, now!

“Ooh, look how hard he is!” She’d sighed to Sarah, as the two of them made their way across the mattress to where Cole lay propped up against the pillows lining the headboard. “I think I’d like to suck it for him! Want to watch?”

“For now,” Sarah had answered, “but I might like a taste of it myself after a little while!”

Obviously, “a little while” had come and gone, because Sarah’s was now on her tummy right in front of Cole’s cock, licking her lips in anticipation.

“Do you mind?” Sarah asked her friend, staring over at Gigi before she started the blowjob.

“Not as much as I thought I would,” Gigi answered truthfully. “I want to see you suck it, babe! I want to see that big cock of his in your mouth!”

“Ooh, that sounds wonderful to me!” Sarah sighed, sticking her tongue out and licking all around Cole’s saliva-gleaming cock head.

“F-Fuck,” Cole gasped, cutting his eyes nervously over to his wife as the other woman sucked his glans into her mouth.

“Relax, darling,” Gigi said with a grin. “I’m more than okay with it. I want her to…I want her to suck your cock!”

Cole whined as if he was being beaten as more and more of his pulsing member glided up into Sarah’s lowering lips. Gigi could see her tongue making lazy circles against her hollowed cheeks, as Sarah sucked and licked like the little pro she was!

She knows that trick all truly sexy women know, Gigi told herself, watching Sarah stare up dutifully at Cole as she sucked his cock, telling him with her eyes: I want you to come in my mouth! I want to swallow it for you…STUD!

Her husband groaned and murmured, “Fuck, she’s great at this! She’s as good as you are with her mouth, honey!”

“I knew somehow that she would be,” Gigi said with a chuckle—thinking back to her night with Sarah and Dom—and getting back down onto her belly right beside the sucking blonde, her mind rolling back momentarily to that hot threesome.

“Sarah’s a hot baby!” She told her husband knowingly. “And she loves men as much as she does women!”

Sarah stopped sucking cock long enough to turn her head and give Gigi a long, playful, tongue-gliding-on-tongue kiss. Gigi tasted Cole’s sweet pre-come on her friend’s tongue and found that--instead of making her jealous—its very presence in her best girlfriend’s mouth turned her on something fierce!

“Oh, you hot bitch!” She growled in mock anger as she broke off this kiss. “Do you like sucking my baby’s cock? Do you?”

“I just love it!” Sarah all but purred, reaching up and running her fingers through Gigi’s long auburn locks. “I love it almost as much as licking your hot little clit!”

“Ooh, you’re such a nasty girl, my darling Sarah!” Gigi hissed, just before they kissed again.

“Y-You two are so fucking hot together!” Cole gasped as he watched his wife make out with the gorgeous blonde.

“Let’s trade off sucking it!” Gigi panted, when she finally broke off the long kiss once more. “Let’s both drink his come!”

The two girls kissed again, but this time Cole’s cock head was in between their lips when they met. He shifted his weight on the bed and groaned, “Your tongues…your tongues are all over the head of my dick!”

Gigi and Sarah didn’t bother to reply. They merely kissed and licked and sucked their way down his cock shaft until they reached his balls.

In moments, their tongues and lips were all over his nuts. Cole leaned back against the pillows and nearly sobbed out his joy!

“You two are the hottest bitches on earth! Oh, that’s it! That’s it…lick my balls for me!”

When they each took one of his nuts in their mouths and began to hum as they lashed them with their tongues, Cole quivered all over and implored them: “Suck my cock, one of you! Please, suck me! I…I’m gonna’ come; I can’t hold back a second longer!”

Sarah hurriedly spit out his left nut and gobbled up his ready-to-explode dick. Her head went up and down on it, her lips noisy as the sucked it.

“I…I’m coming!” Cole cried out blissfully. “I’m coming right in her mouth!”

Gigi released his right nut and moved up until she was cheek-to-cheek with Sarah. The blonde girl swallowed twice, her sexy blue eyes never leaving Cole’s, and then she handed the spurting prick over to Gigi, who gobbled it up without missing a drop of the gushing jism.

“He’s yummy, just like you said he was, darling,” Sarah sighed, after she’d swallowed all of the spunk Cole had shot into her mouth just then.

“I told you,” Gigi murmured, her mouth still full as she finished up on her husband’s rapidly-dwindling cock. “Come here; I saved some for you!”

The two gorgeous women rolled over onto their sides between Cole’s legs and embraced as he watched them. Gigi’s semen covered tongue was once again in Sarah’s mouth and the blonde girl was eagerly sucking all the come off and swallowing it.

“Holy fuck, but that’s hot!” Cole sighed, his dick—against all odds—slowly starting to stir back to life as he watched the pair’s obscene antics…

 

****

 

“Eat it, baby!” Gigi urged Cole. “Eat that hot little pussy of hers! Isn’t it sweet?”

Cole didn’t take time to answer. He was obviously too into sucking and licking Sarah’s tasty little cunt to spare a word for his wife.

Sarah moaned and reached over and ran her fingertips lovingly over Gigi’s cheek as her husband’s mouth went crazy on her twat. She sighed, “This is so fucking hot! I’d love him to fuck me next…after he’s made me come with his tongue! Is that okay with you, darling?”

“I wouldn’t have it any other way,” Gigi murmured, staring into Sarah’s radiant blue eyes. “I want to see you come on his fat cock, sweetie! I want to lick his hot spunk out of your cute little pussy and kiss you with it still inside my mouth again!”

“Mmmmmmmmm, that sounds so debauched…so wonderful,” Sarah moaned as Cole simply devoured her pussy, and it clenched around his tongue, smearing a huge gush of hot cunt-oil all over his cheeks and chin…

 

****

 

“Do it, Cole-darling!” Gigi urged him, looking over at her rutting husband. “Fuck her pussy deep and hard! Can’t you see she wants it? She’s crazy to feel that big dick of yours in her all the way up to your balls every time!”

Sarah groaned excitedly and started to say something, but Gigi’s lips were already on hers again, kissing her, while Cole hammered away. The hot blonde was on her back, Cole between her legs, and Gigi was on her tummy right next to Sarah, kibitzing as her husband and her best friend had sex, offering suggestions, making out with Sarah intermittently while they fucked!

“I can’t believe we’re doing this,” Cole gasped as he powered his hard dick down into the knockout blonde over and over again. “And I can’t believe how fucking hot it is!”

“It is hot, you magnificent stud, you!” Gigi hissed as she broke off the kiss with Sarah and stared over at her husband.

Without another word, she leaned over and kissed him just the way she had been kissing Sarah as he continued to ream out her friend’s hot pussy! Cole shuddered and was clearly fighting off the need to come in the other woman’s tight little snatch as his wife’s tongue dueled and glided against his!

“It’s okay,” Gigi assured him as she drew her lips off his, “you can cream her any time you want, darling; just look at her, she wants it!”

“Ooh, I do!” Sarah sighed, looking up at them both. “I want to feel that hot stuff deep inside me!”

Gigi pounced on her once again and kissed her furiously as Cole let out with a huge groan and began to shoot his jizz into Sarah. The blonde girl whined and sucked at Gigi’s tongue, her pussy coming up off the mattress to impale itself eagerly on Cole’s spurting cock, milking it dry!

Reaching frantically down between her own legs, Gigi finger-fucked herself as she watched Sarah and her husband getting off together: almost instantly, she joined them, her pussy roiling with sensation as she saw Cole’s pearly-white curds appear on his driving cock as it continued to piston in and out of Sarah’s orgasming pussy…

 

****

“That was a wonderful climax you gave her,” Gigi complimented her husband, minutes later in the shower as she soaped up his dick, washing the other woman’s come from it.

“I simply loved it!” Sarah admitted, soaping up Cole’s chest at the same time. “He’s a real stud, just like you said he was!”

“You looked so hot, getting off on his cock while it went off inside you, darling,” Gigi whispered to Sarah.

In seconds, they were in each other’s arms, kissing and rubbing their big tits against each other as they made out. Cole was left to wash off the copious suds they had raised on his chest and his private parts, watching them turn each other on once more.

He was grinning as he said, “God, but you two are great to watch together!”

Gigi broke off the kiss and looked at her husband expectantly. She said in a low whisper, “I want a fuck just as hot as the one you just gave Sarah! Think you can oblige me, once we’re all back in the bedroom?”

“I wouldn’t be surprised,” Cole met her challenge with a cocky smile, fisting his suddenly revitalized prick in her direction.

“We’re clean enough!” Sarah’s voice sounded nothing but excited as she turned off the shower.

“Yeah, let’s fuck some more!” Gigi growled as she opened the shower door and reached for a towel…




Chapter Fourteen




What Now?

 

“Well, that was incredibly fun,” Sarah told Gigi as they drove back toward the city from the airport after seeing Cole off late Sunday afternoon. “I thought it went super!”

Gigi turned toward her momentarily as she drove and said, “So did I, darling. But the question is; what do we do next?”

“Next,” Sarah let the question hang for a moment. “What do you mean…next?”

“It’s simple,” Gigi told her. “After this weekend, I find myself wanting still more! I want it all!”

“What more is there?” Sarah sounded somewhat non-plussed as she asked the question.

Gigi hesitated for a moment, then plunged ahead, saying, “I was fairly confident Cole would react the way he did to the three of us being in the same bed, after talking to him about what he saw on that video we made for him.”

She changed lanes, avoiding a stoppage on the freeway, and continued, “He had already confessed to me that hotwife porn really turns him on, and that he secretly got off on the idea of me being with other people--rather than being hurt or outraged by the very notion of it—the way he was when I first left LA to move up here.”

Traffic ground to a halt ahead of her and there was no way to avoid it by changing lanes this time. It looked as if it would be stop-and-go all the way back into the city.

Gigi turned to Sarah as they waited for some movement on the gridlocked freeway and said, “My plan is to take this a little further, and see how Cole reacts to that.”

“What do you mean…’take this a little further’?” Sarah asked her friend.

“I plan to tell him about my night with Dom and you soon,” she informed Sarah “maybe not this coming week, but not too far into the future.”

“That’s really dangerous!” Sarah cautioned her friend, shaking her head negatively. “What if he freaks out and wants a divorce?”

“I don’t think he will; not if I do it right,” Gigi said with a confidence largely based on false bravado on her part. “I plan to confess it to him, sounding as if I’m super-remorseful and distraught over it, like it just sort of…happened!”

“It did just sort of happen,” Sarah reminded her, “but that was a while ago.

“Your seducing me happened a while ago too, but Cole doesn’t know that!” Gigi shot back, as they started to move again in the stop-and-go traffic. “He thinks last week was the first time we slept together.”

Sarah thought about that for a moment. At last she said, “And you’re going to do the same thing with the Dom episode?”

Gigi nodded that she was. They inched along for a while in silence; then Sarah asked, “Are you going to use a video this time?”

“No, I thought about that,” Gigi admitted. “But that might look too phony. Besides, it wouldn’t fit the narrative I’m going for either. I thought about telling Cole that I was videoing another night with you for his viewing pleasure and Dom just showed up at your place during the middle of it—which is what actually happened—but that would necessitate letting Dom in on everything, so we could shoot it.”

She grinned at Sarah and said, “Dom’s a great fuck, but he doesn’t strike me as being much of an actor. What you see is pretty much what you get with that strutting young rooster!”

Sarah laughed along with her, saying: “I think you’re right there. He’d spend too much time mugging for the camera, showing off his big tool, to be believable.”

****

 

They had switched subjects, letting Gigi’s plan to further enlighten Cole as to the full extent of her cheating on him drop, in favor of discussing the imminent new product launch at New Century. Gigi brought her friend up to speed on all she had done so far and all she had in the works, quizzing her about her thoughts on the whole project.

“New products are vital to a company’s sustained growth, of course,” Sarah told her friend. “And making their introduction go as smoothly as possible--spurring sales success right out of the gate—is, thus, really vital.”

She turned toward Gigi as traffic suddenly, inexplicably, picked up again and they began to gather speed on the previously stalled freeway and said, “You have to make sure you’ve got a handle on every little detail, as the big day nears. I’m normally all for delegating authority, but something like this is too important to leave to someone else.”

Gigi slowly nodded her agreement, after she’d thought about what her friend had just said, saying, “I see that. This launch could make or break me with New Century. My part in it has to be seen by senior management as going flawlessly, or I can kiss any future promotions good-bye.”

“Exactly,” Sarah concurred. “The game is always on the line, but never so much as when the spotlight is focused squarely on you the way it is now. Everyone is looking for someone to blame if it all goes south and, as the newest member of the team, you’re the logical candidate. So you have to really buckle down and concentrate on your job for the next two weeks!”

 

****

 

It was after seven when they finally made it back to Gigi’s place and finished dinner. They changed into their pajamas afterward and watched a so-so rom-com on one of Gigi’s movie channels before turning in for the night.

They had kissed and cuddled during the movie, so when it was over, they were more than ready to lose the pajamas and make love. It all felt wonderful to Gigi, being so intimate with the other woman, nuzzling her sex with her mouth, making her quiver and quake as she came on Gigi’s tongue.

And when her own turn came, she didn’t hold back a bit! Their encounters with Cole and his big, hard dick had been endless fun, but even now--with Cole back home in LA--Sarah’s lips on her clit still felt divine!

They lay together in the dark when they had finished, embracing loosely; waiting for sleep to come. She leaned over and kissed Sarah tenderly, saying, “This was quite a weekend. And it’s going to get even better, now that we can add other people to the mix, with Cole’s blessing.”

“So how do you plan to proceed, when the time comes to tell him about your evening with Dom and me?” Sarah asked just before they fell asleep.

“I’m going to call him right after I get home some weeknight, all apologetic and crying over what a bad girl I was the night before, when I was spending the night at your place and Dom unexpectedly showed up,” Gigi told her. “I plan on being contrite as hell, until I’m sure he’s on board with me doing another man, along with you.”

Sarah nodded sagely, picking up on the nuances of her friend’s little scheme immediately. She said, “I get it. If he seems super-pissed or jealous, instead of aroused, you simply back off, claim it was all an accident, and promise that it will never happen again.”

“Yeah, but I don’t think that’s what will happen,” Gigi said. “Oh, I expect him to act shocked and angry and all that at first.”

She turned her head toward Sarah in the darkened bedroom and said with a smirk, “He’s a natural-born cuckold, that boy! He doesn’t realize that yet but, gradually…I think he will.”

Taking a deep breath, she followed up with: “He was nervous as hell initially about you seducing me during the Sonoma trip, but he was titillated by just the thought of it as well. Then he all but urged me to let you seduce me, once I confessed to him that the idea of that happening turned me on!”

She giggled and added, “He doesn’t want me to cheat on him with other men… and yet he secretly does! That’s how I read him, anyway; I could be dead wrong.”

Sarah nodded, thinking about it. She said, “From what you’ve told me, he was all but sure you’d eventually cheat on him with other guys when you first discussed living apart for a while, seeing each other only on the weekends.”

“Yeah, he was nothing but distraught when I made up my mind to move to the Bay Area to take the job,” Gigi agreed. “But then he had time to think about, after it happened, and he started watching those hotwife videos…”

Her best friend snickered and said, “That did it! He was secretly turned on by the idea of you being with someone else, just like the girls in those videos.”

“But it took him a while to realize it,” Gigi finished the thought for her.

The two women just looked at each other for a moment, and then Gigi said again, “I think he’s right on the brink of going full cuckold.”

“And you plan to push him over,” Sarah concluded.

“I aim to do it carefully—to back off if I sense he isn’t quite ready yet—but, yeah; that’s exactly what I plan to do!”

 

****

 

Gigi wished she had Sarah’s acting talent as she sat in her living room and got ready to make the fateful phone call to Cole ten days later. She had decided to compensate for her lack of thespian abilities by drinking almost all of a bottle of red wine before she called.

The last week had been brutal, now that the product launch was so near. She had been working nearly round the clock, riding herd on everything, telling Cole that she was too busy to fly down to LA last weekend and that if he chose to fly up to the Bay Area to see her; it would only be in passing, since she’d be required to spend most of her time in the office on both Saturday and Sunday.

Nearly two full weeks had passed since her weekend with Cole and Sarah. The launch was scheduled for next Tuesday; her workdays were frantic.

She planned to tell Cole that she had taken a brief, one-night respite from the grind, to spend the night with Sarah, and Dom had unexpectedly showed up. As she guzzled another glass of wine, she dwelled upon sad thoughts for a few minutes--just to get herself in the proper mood--and then she hit Cole’s number on her speed dial.

The scenario would be simple: she had gone over to Sarah’s for a night of fun and games, Dominic had surprised them in the bedroom, and one thing had led to another. That’s the way it had really happened, back when it had actually happened. The only editorial change she planned on making to the original experience was her reaction to it.

For Cole’s benefit, she had resolved to act far more ashamed of herself and mortified by her own behavior when she told him about it than she actually had been at the time. Oh, she really had had a few qualms about acting like such a slut with Dom and Sarah, but in truth, those had vanished rather quickly!

While it was the case that she hadn’t seen Dom or any other guy except Cole since that night, that didn’t mean she hadn’t thought about it! Most nights, she jilled off thinking of Cole or Sarah: but some nights she let Dom and his mondo-dick creep into her thoughts, just as she was about to come.

And she inevitably came hard on those nights; really hard…

The phone started ringing on Cole’s end and she focused her thoughts on her performance. The future of her marriage depended on how effective a liar she could be right now; so she resolved to be very effective!

****

 

“I…I just had to call you!” Gigi blurted out when Cole answered his phone at just after ten that night. “You’ll have to bear with me; I’m a little drunk!”

“Kitten, what happened? Are you alright?” Her husband’s voice sounded startled by the call, by her tone.

“I’ve been stewing about it all day at work—and work has been an utter bitch, as you know!” Gigi complained, taking another big sip of cabernet.

“What happened; what’s this all about?” Cole insisted, clearly becoming more worried by the second.

“I…I spent the night at Sarah’s last night,” Gigi stammered, “just to get a little R&R, after the last few weeks; one night of fun and games, you know?”

There was a short silence; then Cole said, “That’s okay. I sort of expected that might happen, now that you two are…seeing each other.”

After another pause in the conversation, he said, “I’m okay with it. I really am!”

She waited until about twenty seconds had gone by, taking another fortifying gulp of wine, before saying hesitantly, “It…it wasn’t like the last time when Sarah and I made love, after you’d flown back to LA!”

Cole waited for her to continue, so she did, saying, “We were at her place this time, in her bedroom…fooling around on the bed, both of us naked, when I heard a man’s voice from the doorway.”

There was a sharp intake of breath on Cole’s end, but he still said nothing. She gathered herself and then blurted, “It was her boyfriend, Dominic! It turns out he has a key to her place!”

“Did…did he…see you?” Cole gasped, obviously envisioning the scene in his imagination.

“He saw all of me!” Gigi admitted, managing to sound very contrite and ashamed of herself. “Sarah and I were…well…I was eating her pussy when he came into the room!”

Cole groaned but didn’t offer any comments, so Gigi added, “I was on my tummy, between her legs with my own legs spread wide open…”

“So he saw your…?”

“Like I said before, he saw all of me!” Gigi all but sobbed out the words…




Chapter Fifteen




Confessing – Total Freedom

 

“What did you do?” Cole asked breathlessly.

“I…I scrambled away from Sarah and dived under the covers,” Gigi answered truthfully, remembering the details of that night clearly.

“What happened then?”

“Dominic, that was the guy’s name, came strutting into the room, taking off his business suit as he came, saying I shouldn’t cover myself up, that I was incredibly hot and gorgeous, and asking me not to be shy!” Cole gasped again at that news.

“Sarah gave him a hard time about not calling first; for just barging in on us like he did,” Gigi said. “But he was swaggering and arrogant…just out of his teens, really and so full of himself! He just kept taking off his clothes until he was as naked as we were!”

Cole whispered, “Was he…was he…you know…hard?”

“Oh, baby, was he ever?” Gigi whispered urgently. “And he had the biggest cock I’ve ever seen!”

Her husband made a sound like she had just kneed him in the balls. Cole croaked, “What…what happened then?”

“Sarah kept giving him a hard time about just showing up unannounced, but he didn’t let that stop him!” Gigi informed her on-the-edge-of-his-seat husband. “Dominic got into bed with us, on her side, and began making out with her!”

“Jesus; my sweet fucking Jesus,” Cole murmured in disbelief.

“I was going to leave, to go home, but I realized I couldn’t,” Gigi went on. “I didn’t know if the trains ran that late, and it would have cost me a fortune to call a cab!”

She hesitated; then added, “While I was thinking about all of that, he came across Sarah’s naked body and plopped down right next to me, with that monster cock of his waving around!”

Carefully modulating her voice to sound as guilty as she could, Gigi told her husband, “Sarah was proud of how big he was—she couldn’t even close her fucking fist around it, the thing was so thick!—and she showed it off to me, saying she was going to suck it…asking me if I wanted to help her do that!”

An anguished sigh escaped Cole’s lips just before he whispered, “And did you? Did you help her?”

A long silence ensued while Gigi finished the bottle of wine. At last, she murmured defensively, “Not at first. I just watched while she kissed it and licked it.”

Cole moaned and asked impatiently, “What happened then?”

“He…he began touching my nipples as I watched!” She all but whined out the words in her own defense. “I didn’t want him to, but he did it anyway…and you know how sensitive my nipples are, darling!”

She heard Cole breathing heavily on the other end of the line, but he didn’t say anything. She told him, sounding like a naughty little girl explaining why she stole the cookies and ate them all, “I know I shouldn’t have stayed! I know I shouldn’t have let him…play with my boobies while I watched Sarah blowing him!”

Cole made a sound that reminded her of a forlorn dog, howling for its master. She thought she heard his breath catch in a light sob, but not a word came through the cell phone.

Testing the waters still further, she said, “Just as he started squeezing my nipples--the way it turns me on most to have them squeezed--Sarah invited me to taste his cock again!”

She rushed on, saying, “God help me: I couldn’t seem to help myself! You were so right about me, darling! I’m nothing but a…slut!”

Her husband made a whimpering, gasping sound and she suddenly knew he was now stroking his dick off as she spoke!

“How big was it, you little slut?” He growled long seconds later, ending the silence between them.

“It was enormous,” Gigi sighed, diddling her clit as she spoke; confident Cole was beating off his cock at the same time, even though he was justifiably pissed off at her behavior with Dominic. “Oh, baby, it was so big and pretty…just like yours is; only bigger!”

Cole moaned and then asked, “Did you suck it for him?”

“I…I did!” Gigi admitted ashamedly into the phone. “It was so thick I could barely get my lips around it at first!”

She heard her husband thrashing around as if he was being beaten! He was panting when he returned to the phone, asking plaintively, “Did he…did you let him…fuck you with that huge cock of his?”

Gigi took part in a quick mental debate with herself, realizing this was the ultimate moment of truth! Was she correctly gauging Cole’s reaction to her lurid confession or was she totally off base?

At last she murmured, “You bet I did! I rode that giant cock until it came…right in my pussy, darling!”

Cole whined like a little girl and Gigi knew he was coming, imagining her fucking another guy; first gobbling up his huge cock and then riding it to completion! She whispered, “Oh, baby…I came so hard! And then Sarah licked my pussy clean afterward, while Dom was fucking her in the ass!”

“Oh, oh, my fucking God,” Cole screamed into the phone as he clearly reached the peak of his climax, imagining that!

She smiled, knowing she was home free! Her voyeuristic husband loved hearing about this stuff as much as she had enjoyed doing it that night!

 

****

“Are you going to see him again?” Cole asked, sounding much more rational, now that he had orgasmed. “That would kill me, Geeg: I’m pissed off enough at you as it is!”

“I don’t plan to,” Gigi lied easily, adapting to Cole’s changing mood on the fly. “But then, I didn’t plan on seeing him the first time we met, either. It just happened!”

There was a long, super-awkward silence before Cole said accusingly, “If you keep on hanging around with Sarah, it seems like it’s bound to happen again.”

“Yeah, I guess you’re right,” Gigi acknowledged. “I hadn’t even thought about that.”

“You…you need to be careful,” Cole murmured. “I mean, who knows who this guy is banging besides Sarah…and now you!”

“I’m not going to get pregnant, darling!” Gigi assured him. “I’m still on the pill!”

“I was thinking of disease, not pregnancy,” Cole answered somewhat stiffly. “You are up in San Francisco, after all.”

“I don’t think the instance of social diseases being transmitted here is any higher than it is down in LA!” Gigi remarked scornfully.

“Yeah, but you weren’t fucking anyone but me here!” Cole reminded her somewhat bitterly.

That stopped Gigi in her tracks. She waited for Cole to go on; not at all sure she hadn’t overplayed her hand with him: she suddenly felt she was on shaky ground with her mercurial, voyeuristic husband.

After a long pause, Cole issued a stern-voiced ultimatum: “I don’t want you sleeping with him again! And I’m not sure about you continuing to see Sarah, either, now that it’s led to…to this!”

Gigi bristled! She felt she had to stand her ground on this one: she didn’t want to lose her intimate relationship with Sarah!

“You said a few minutes ago that you were completely fine with me seeing Sarah!” She reminded him archly.

“That was before I knew about this guy!” Cole shot back. “This changes everything, as far as I’m concerned!”

Gigi thought about that for a few seconds and then said coldly, “Well, it doesn’t as far as I’m concerned; and that’s all that matters! Fuck you, Cole, and the horse you rode in on!”

She angrily broke the connection and hurtled her cell phone against the cushions of the couch she sat on in frustration. Talk about not going the way you thought it would, Gigi told herself, getting unsteadily to her feet and going in the kitchen to open another bottle of wine.

 

****

 

“You were right and I was totally wrong,” Gigi told Sarah during a hurried call the next morning, in between meetings. “Things really blew up with Cole last night, when I told him about me fucking Dom!”

“Oh, shit,” Sarah said, sounding truly worried. “What are you going to do now?”

“I don’t know,” Gigi admitted. “I was sure Cole was going to call back last night, to apologize…or fight with me some more…or something! But he didn’t!”

“You want my advice?” Sarah asked her; then plunging right ahead with that advice, whether Gigi wanted it or not. “Wait him out. In situation like this, whoever calls first…loses.”

“Says the girl who is almost thirty-two and still unmarried!” Gigi retorted cattily, before she could stop herself.

“I’m single because I choose to be single,” Sarah answered stonily. “I could have gotten married numerous times over the years. It’s not like I haven’t been asked!”

“I’m sorry!” Gigi blurted. “I didn’t really mean that: it’s just that I’m so upset over Cole…over work.”

With a big sigh, Gigi asked rhetorically, “Why the fuck didn’t I wait until the product launch was behind me, before roiling the waters with Cole? Lately, with all this pressure, I just don’t seem to be able to think straight, sometimes!”

“What’s done is done,” Sarah answered, taking the practical view, as she always did. “Don’t make matters worse by chasing after him, showing him your weakness!”

“You’re right, of course,” Gigi said, squaring her shoulders and sitting up straighter at her desk. “I’ll just concentrate on my job for the next few days and try not to think of what a hash I’ve made of the rest of my life!”

“Feeling sorry for yourself isn’t going to help either,” Sarah answered in a no-nonsense tone. “Get back to work. Cole will come around, I think, if you’ll just leave him alone and let him think about it.”

“I hope you’re right,” Gigi said doubtfully, getting ready to go into her meeting. “I’m really worried about my marriage!”

 

****

 

Cole didn’t call that night, Thursday. But he did call Friday, at around eight in the evening.

Gigi had just gotten home from work, putting in the same long hours she had been putting in for what seemed like weeks now, and was throwing together some dinner out of the left-overs she found in the fridge.

Her cell was on the counter as she flitted around the small kitchen. She recognized the ring tone immediately as the one Cole’s phone always set off.

Hands suddenly shaking nervously, she answered as coolly as she could, saying, “Well, hello there, wandering husband of mine; it seems like a long time since we last talked.”

“Cut the crap, Geeg!” Cole growled. “Have you seen that big-dicked new friend of yours since we last spoke?”

“Yeah, as a matter of fact, we were in bed just now and I was sucking his cock, getting it ready to fuck me. You interrupted us; I’ll have you know!”

She eased open a wine bottle and poured herself a glass. He sputtered, “What… what did you say?”

“I was just yanking your chain, darling,” she sighed, taking a big sip of the wine. “I’m in the kitchen, just getting dinner together. It’s been another long day. And no, I haven’t seen Dom since that night, nor do I expect to!”

She heard Cole breath a big sigh of what she took to be relief before he asked, “Are you sure about that?”

Gigi didn’t know what made her do it—she’d been climbing the walls with apprehension about her marriage before Cole had called—but she said, “I’m not even sure the sun is going to come up tomorrow.”

A few beats went by before she continued with: “So, no, I won’t promise you I’ll never see him again. He may show up at Sarah’s sometime when I’m over there.”

Before Cole could comment on that, she added, “And I do plan to see Sarah again, as much as I want, whenever I want…that’s non-negotiable!”

“That’s…that’s okay,” Cole murmured in a placating tone. “I’ve been thinking a lot about this…situation; and I’m totally okay with that part of it.”

“Well, thank you very much; you’re so generous!” Gigi’s voice dripped with sarcasm: she found she couldn’t help herself.

“I didn’t call to have you bust my balls,” Cole warned her.

“I’m sorry…it’s just that I’ve been so worried…about us!” She admitted, after swallowing more of the wine. “I don’t want to lose you; not over some strutting banty rooster with a big cock!”

Cole laughed, sounding very relieved, before saying, “I don’t want that either, babe.”

The seconds ticked by in silence. Finally, Cole said, “I’ve been thinking about what happened. I know that I shouldn’t really blame you, you being you and all.”

She snorted with laughter and demanded, “What the fuck is that supposed to mean?”

“Was this guy’s cock really as great as you said it was?” Cole answered enigmatically.

After a short hesitation, Gigi admitted, “Yeah, it kind of was. As I said before, it was really pretty, like yours is; only it was a lot bigger!”

Cole sighed and then asked, “How much bigger could it have been? Mine is way larger than most guys’!”

“That’s true enough,” Gigi allowed, finishing her wine and pouring another glass. “But his was a good two inches longer than yours and it was so thick, I couldn’t quite close my fist around it!”

Cole sucked in his breath as he imagined that. At last, he said, “Well, there you have it. A handsome kid with a mondo-cock; Sarah urging you to suck it: you were bound to do it; given what a hot woman you are in the first place, now weren’t you?”

Gigi started to defend herself, but then she stopped, realizing abruptly that her husband was right! In that situation, she was going to suck a cock like Dom’s every time; and Cole knew it was well as she did!

“Yeah, I guess that’s right,” she breathed into the phone, caving in to his irrefutable logic. “In some ways, I guess I am nothing but a slut!”

After a silence that seemed to last forever, Cole said softly, “Yeah, but you’re my slut, and I love you!”

“I love you too,” Gigi said honestly, breathing a huge sigh of relief at the way this call was going, “with all my heart!”

“Did you love me, while you were eating Sarah’s pussy for the first time? Did you love me, even while you were sucking that Dom guy’s huge dick?”

She hesitated—thinking back on it--then blurted, “Yeah, I did!”

Cole waited a few seconds and then said, “Well, then I guess I’ll just have to learn to live with your little…shortcomings!”

Gigi’s heart accelerated as if she was running a sprint! She gasped into the phone, “You mean…. you’re not going to divorce me?”

“Not so’s you’d notice,” Cole chuckled.

No one said a word for a few breathless moments, and then Cole whispered, “Next time, be sure to get pictures though! I’m dying to see you with a cock that big to play with, babe!”

Gigi now knew what a death row inmate felt like after he had suddenly been granted a full pardon and released from prison. She and Cole talked a few minutes more, about the upcoming product launch and all the work she was putting in on it, about Sarah, and about some totally mundane things like how the weather was in LA as opposed the weather up in San Francisco.

But Cole didn’t bring up Dom and his big dick again. And neither did she.

Cole and Gigi had been together for quite a while now and they knew each other’s quirks. She realized that he had already tacitly given her the go-ahead to cheat on him with Dominic and Sarah, if the occasion arose again, as long as she was upfront about it, sending him photos and telling him all about it after it happened! They didn’t need to discuss it any further, as far as Cole was concerned.

As the clock moved toward ten, she picked up the phone again to dial Sarah and tell her the good news…




Chapter Sixteen




The Party Starts

 

“See, I told you: whoever speaks first loses,” Sarah told her triumphantly, taking a big bite of her salad.

“Smug bitch,” Gigi muttered almost under her breath—so that the other diners around them wouldn’t overhear her—as she grinned at Sarah across the restaurant’s small table. “Did you call Dom, like I asked you to?”

Sarah nodded that she had. After she had swallowed her salad, she said, “He’ll be at my place this Wednesday night, at around nine. I suppose I should be worried by how badly he wants to see you again, gorgeous!”

“But I take it you’re not?”

The blonde stunner laughed and said, “Not much; I’m not really invested in him emotionally. Like I said, he’s just an impressive dick walking around on two legs, as far as I’m concerned. Take him if you really want him; there are dozens more out there just like him!”

Now it was Gigi’s turn to laugh and she did, saying, “I don’t honestly know what I’d do with him! I already have Cole, remember, and he’s worth six Dominics, at least!”

“More like a dozen, if you ask me,” Sarah said brightly, eating more of her salad. “Cole has a magnificent dick—not as big as Dom’s but way bigger than most guys’—and he really loves to fuck!”

She took a sip of her Chablis and added in a low voice, “I’ll take him in a heartbeat, if you ever decide you don’t want him anymore.”

Gigi laughed and said, “There’s no way I’ll ever do that. I’ve discovered that I love to play around on Cole a little—it’s such naughty fun! --but I’ll always come back to him in the end.”

“Aren’t you afraid that your being with other guys, and girls, will eventually sour him on the marriage?”

“No, not really; not if he’s a true cuckold,” Gigi told her friend as she finished up her lunch. “It will only make our bond stronger, if I’m right about him.”

She shrugged and finished her wine as well, saying, “I’ve been researching this hotwife/cuckold thing on the net lately, whenever I could spare five minutes at night, as a respite from this product launch-nightmare.”

Sarah beat her to it as Gigi reached for the lunch check. She grinned and said, “My turn; you paid last time.”

“I’m really looking forward to Wednesday night,” Gigi told her as they waited for their server to come and take Sarah’s Visa card and the bill up to the cash register. “This run up to the new circuit board release will finally be over with on Tuesday; so on Wednesday night I really intend to let myself go; to unwind completely from all this stress I’ve under lately!”

“Sounds like Dom better bring along some Viagra!” Sarah joked.

“That and a friend,” Gigi said jokingly, grinning back at her. “I’m really ready to do some hot fucking!”

 

****

 

“Where is he?” Gigi asked, her lush lips turning down in a tiny pout. “He’s late!”

“Jesus, girl; it’s just after nine, and I’ve already gotten that hot little pussy of yours off three times tonight, haven’t I?” Sarah reminded her with a reproachful little smile.

“Yeah, you have, and it’s been great,” Gigi said, stretching out on the big bed, as naked as her friend. “But I’m craving some cock…some real cock!”

She made a languid motion towards the strap on with the huge dildo that Sarah had already used on her tonight and the other woman’s large-bore vibrator, both of them laying next to her on the sheets. With a huge sigh, Gigi said, “All this lezzy stuff is fine, and you made me come really hard. But I’m in the mood for some actual dick tonight!”

“Say no more,” Dom said from the doorway just then, a huge smile on his handsome young face. “The dick of all dicks is here, baby!”

The two women laughed as he pranced into the bedroom and hurriedly started to strip off his expensive, if somewhat flashy suit. Sarah chuckled at his hurry to get naked and told Gigi, “The boy is beside himself to fuck that cute little bald snatch of yours, girlfriend. I suppose I ought to be jealous.”

“But you’re not, are you?” Gigi asked, taking Sarah into her arms once more.

“Not even a little bit,” the gorgeous blonde murmured, just before their lips met. “I’m dying to see it, as a matter of fact; I can’t wait to see Dom’s super-prick claiming you!”

Gigi looked over at Dominic, who was nearly naked by now, and whispered, “I can hardly wait for that either!”

 

****

 

“Put you forearm right along side it, to lend the shot some perspective,” Sarah directed Gigi, who was on her tummy in front of the kneeling Dominic.

She was holding the younger man’s massive cock in her fist and it was agleam with a liberal coating of her saliva. Gigi had been sucking it for a few minutes now; making sure the mammoth prick was pumped to full erection.

Sarah was also up on her knees, the cell phone camera in her hand. She had been filming the torrid blowjob, diddling her own leaking pussy with her free hand as she photographed it.

Gigi knew just the pose her girlfriend wanted her to assume, having seen countless bimbos on the web holding their forearms up next to innumerable huge dicks over the years; a goggle-eyed expression of awe and faux shock on their pretty young faces, as if they’d just realized how big the dick they were about to fuck really was!

Mimicking the classic porn-girl pose, Gigi gently placed her elbow against Dom’s flat tummy and balled her hand into a fist, staring over at the camera wide eyed as Sarah snapped the picture. Gigi’s fist was a little further out from Dom’s impressive washboard abs than the end of his dick head, but not much!

“Just how long is this monster, anyway?” Gigi asked him, looking up at his smug, smiling face.

“I’m a shade over ten inches, baby,” Dom chortled happily. “But I’m soooooo wide! That’s what makes the horny little bitches like you really smile when they see it for the first time!”

“It does at that,” Gigi whispered, rising up onto her knees in front of him, going over onto her back.

She hunched her waxed-bare pussy up off the sheet invitingly, showing off her pink wetness to him, murmuring softly, “Now mount up, cowboy. And show me what you can do with that big old dick of yours!”

 

****

 

Sarah snapped picture after picture as her boyfriend fucked Gigi. They started out missionary style, segued into doggie, did a modified doggie—where Gigi dropped down onto her elbows while Dom teased her asshole with his fingertips as he fucked her pussy—and then switched over to a spoon position wherein Dom was behind her, rutting into her juicy little slit as she cocked her knee and both of them smiled for the camera.

Cole will go out of his mind when he sees these! Gigi thought as Dominic’s heavenly humping took her right up the gates of heaven for a second time during their long, extended fuck and photograph session.

“My…my clit,” she gasped, looking back over her shoulder at him; “play with my clitty a little, and I’ll come for you again!”

Dominic reached around her body and found her throbbing pink nubbin with his fingertip. He toyed with it expertly as he growled into her ear; “I hope hubby likes seeing you with a big load of another guy’s come in that tight little puss of yours: because you’re about to get one!”

Gigi groaned as she thought of how that would look in Sarah’s photos; the ones she planned on sending Cole! The mere thought of her cuckold-in-the-making husband seeing them made Gigi’s cunt tighten around Dom’s driving dick and that, in turn, started her clit jerking under his teasing finger.

“Oh, fuck; I’m coming!” She gasped out the words as her whole body began to shake.

“Me too, cutie;” Dom moaned just then, “me too!”

She felt a huge jet of his hot jizz rocket up into her clasping pussy sheath and just knew that its spasmodic clinches were forcing most of it back out of her as fast as Dom could spurt it inside her! Gigi looked down and, sure enough, big gouts of thick, heavy cock cream were oozing out of her violated cunt lips around his gliding dick as Sarah caught it all on film!

Gigi looked back up at the camera, a guilty yet ecstatic look on her angelic face as she cuckolded Cole yet again…

 

****

 

“Fuck, but you two bitches are hot!” Dom murmured as he videoed them eagerly sixty-nining a few minutes later.

Gigi was on top, and a tiny waterfall of jism was leaking down into Sarah’s mouth as the blonde girl’s tongue reached up and licked Gigi’s pussy furls. It felt so hot; doing incredibly nasty things like this on camera, knowing that Cole was going to see them!

Both of the women were incredibly turned on by the situation, and Dominic’s youthful dick was already stiffening up again as he watched them and shot video of their illicit coupling! She felt Sarah’s tongue leave her pussy for a moment and heard the spectacular blonde murmur in her boyfriend’s direction, “I hope you’ve got lots more of this hot stuff left in those big balls of yours, junior. I get the feeling you’re in for a long night!”

 

****

 

“Oh, go ahead and doooooo it!” Gigi begged mindlessly. “Fuck my ass with that horsecock of yours!”

She was beside herself with lust! Sarah had been eating her pussy for what seemed like an hour, making her orgasm over and over again; each climax hotter than the last one

And her hot blonde lover had been pumping the huge latex dildo—now detached from the strap on rig—in and out of her lubed up anus while her naughty tongue had teased all those orgasms out of her pussy. Gigi was on her back, moaning and whipping her long auburn hair from side to side on the pillow as Sarah tongued her and butt-fucked her with the fake cock.

Dom had been filming it, his own dick as hard as granite as he watched the two women together. And now Gigi found that she wanted real cock, not fake cock, up inside of her throbbing asshole! She bluntly said so, groaning out her wanton desires.

Sarah and Dom traded places, exchanging the all-seeing cell phone as he scrambled anxiously between her widespread legs. He grabbed the nearby tube of sex gel and slathered his massive hard on with it before sliding the dildo slowly out of her gaped-open anus.

“This is going to be so hot!” Dom sighed as he raised Gigi’s long legs above her head, her toes touching the wall just above the headboard as he positioned himself over her wide-open asshole.

“Oh, fuck; it’s so biiiiiiiiiiiiig!” Gigi whined as the huge cock head eased into her back there and disappeared down inside her lubed-up tightness.

“Jesus, that looks sexy!” Sarah sighed as she moved around slightly, so that she could better catch Dom’s complete penetration of Gigi’s snug little backdoor…

 

****

 

“I thought you said last time that you’d never let him have that cute little ass of yours,” Sarah teased Gigi as they lay in bed together, after Dom had gone home for what was left of the night, watching the searing video together.

“I was lost in the moment,” Gigi explained, somewhat lamely, as they both watched the enormous cock gliding in and out of Gigi’s pried-open ass.

“You sure seem to be enjoying it, babe,” Sarah remarked as the Gigi on the video whimpered out the words, “fuck it hard, now that you’re inside me!”

Gigi blushed as she watched herself behaving as if she was nothing but a total butt-slut on film and snuggled into Sarah’s nude body more closely…




Chapter Seventeen




Settling In

 

“Well, do you want a divorce?” Gigi asked in a teasing tone when Cole answered his cell phone, hoping that her husband had liked the video she’d sent him two hours ago as much as she thought he would.

It was Thursday night, and her heart was beating fast as she waited for his answer. Gigi sat on her couch in San Francisco, sipping a glass of wine and looking out her picture window at the scene below; her anxious heartbeats growing closer and closer together as the second ticked by.

“My dick is going to be sore when I see you this weekend,” Cole sighed at last. “I set a new personal record when I watched that video. I jacked off five times in two hours: I don’t know whether or not I could have matched that even when I was a teenager!”

Gigi giggled, relief washing over her like a warm wave. She said, “I take it that you liked it, then?”

“I’m glad I was sitting down when I opened that bit of email,” Cole sighed. “I nearly fainted when I saw how big that kid’s dick is!”

“What…what did you think when you saw me…sucking it?”

A groan of anguish/ecstasy indicative of a true cuckold reverberated over the line before Cole whispered, “I didn’t think you’d ever get it all in your mouth…at first!”

“I don’t think I ever got quite all of it inside,” Gigi whispered demurely, taking another big sip of her wine, her heart pounding.

“You got enough of it, babe!” Cole chuckled. “I thought that young guy’s eyes were going to pop out of his head as he watched you deep-throating him!”

“He’s hot, isn’t he?” Gigi couldn’t help but asking, teasing her cheated-on husband lightly.

“He’s female eye-candy,” Cole agreed. “Those abs of his…you can only find them on a guy as young as him. And that dick…!”

“You see now why I couldn’t resist, that first time?” Gigi inquired, feeling surer of herself by the second.

“You shouldn’t have cheated on me, Geeg,” he sighed once again. “But after seeing him…knowing you as well as I do…I suppose it was inevitable.”

There was a long, companionable silence between them. At last, Cole said, “He comes across on that video as a proud-of-himself airhead with great abs and a huge dick, though. Is he?”

“That’s Dom exactly,” Gigi laughed. “He’s fun to fuck, but I wouldn’t want to seriously date him! Sarah’s welcome to him.”

“Where did she ever meet him?”

Gigi laughed again and said, “He sells copiers for a living, if you can believe it! Dom called on her at work and she bought a machine from him—it turns out his timing was perfect; their old one was on its last legs—and he asked her to lunch, to celebrate the sale.”

Cole said, “Don’t tell me she fucked him during lunch?”

“No, she’s not quite that depraved,” Gigi answered with another chuckle. “But he asked her to dinner that weekend, and she said yes. Sarah told me he has something like fifteen fancy business suits, custom-made shirts and shoes; the whole nine yards. She was curious to see what he looked like when he wasn’t wearing a suit; when he wasn’t wearing anything but a smile!”

Cole snickered at that, so Gigi added, “Once she saw that humongous dick and those sexy abs, she was hooked! She’s been fucking the shit out of him for about two months now.”

“Do they really date?” Cole asked, clearly curious about Sarah’s relationship with the much younger man.

“They go out to dinner sometimes,” Gigi answered off-handedly. “And they go out clubbing once in a while from what she’s told me. Sarah loves to dance and he loves to strut around the floor in his custom-made suits, shaking that tight little ass of his.”

“Sounds like a match made in heaven,” Cole commented derisively with another laugh.

“She’s mostly in it for the cock,” Gigi told him with a naughty giggle, “which is perfectly understandable…after you’ve experienced it!”

“This kid is that good a fuck?” Cole sounded skeptical.

“You’ve got to remember; a guy like Dominic has probably been really hung, compared to his classmates, since he was finishing up grade school,” Gigi explained patiently. “I’ve never asked him, but I’d bet he got his first piece of ass or at least his first blowjob when he was barely into his teens.”

“So what?” Cole asked.

“He may be young, at twenty-two, but for a guy that age, he’s had a lot of experience with pleasing girls and women,” Gigi went on. “He’s paid attention. In addition to being blessed with an outsized dick, Dom’s very good with his hands and tongue, too!”

“Is he better than me?” Cole demanded.

Gigi purred into the phone, “As far as I’m concerned, no one is better than you, my love! I can hardly wait to see you this weekend!”

With a final small laugh, she said, “Dom is just a yummy local appetizer, to tide me over in between meals!”

They were both laughing when they got off the phone...

 

****

“Oh, yeah; that’s what I want!” Gigi wailed as her husband reamed out her pussy from behind. “Really pound it into me…just the way Dom does, darling!”

The mere mention of his rival’s name seemed to send Cole into some sort of a sexual frenzy. He had been fucking her hard and deep before, but now he was all but lifting her off her hands and knees with each thrust.

“Give it to me,” Gigi moaned, loving every lusty stroke. “Oh, baby, fuck my cheating pussy deep! Reclaim me…you stud, you!”

Cole made a tiny guttural sound as he banged her even faster and reached over for the tube of sex gel lying on the sheet. Gigi groaned when his thick finger, coated with the slippery lubricant, disappeared up her asshole while he rutted into her pussy like a wild man.

“Fuck me in the asssssssssss!” She begged as he lubed her up back there. “Come in my butt; just like he did!”

Her husband made a sound as if she were squeezing his big nuts in a vise and abruptly withdrew his plunging dick from the tight confines of her pussy. She all but whinnied like a mare in heat as he fitted the head of his big cock against her anus and pushed forward.

“So fucking big,” she sighed blissfully as he breeched her. “Your cock is so fucking big, baby!”

“Not as big as his,” Cole gasped as he started to butt-fuck his errant wife, “and you had no trouble taking that one!”

“It felt so goooooooooood!” Gigi taunted him as he pummeled her bottom. “That kid’s huge cock felt so fine up my bottom, babe…just like yours does right now!”

“You’re nothing but a little slut!” Cole panted, fucking her for all he was worth. “You let anyone use this hot body of yours, don’t you?”

“Only if they’re gorgeous,” Gigi sighed, correcting him as she got ready to come, now that Cole had reached underneath her and was toying with her clit as he all but destroyed her ass! “I only fuck gorgeous people…Sarah…Dom…you; especially you, darling!”

Cole gave a desperate whine and simply exploded inside her fluttering ass sheath. She groaned in ecstasy and started to come even harder around his spurting dick, her flooded ass tunnel pulsing right along with her empty pussy!

 

****

 

“I can’t believe you took one that big up this cute little bottom of yours,” Cole murmured as he stroked her naked ass cheeks as they rested up for round two.

“You saw the video; so you know that I did,” Gigi whispered back over her shoulder as he toyed with her bare butt.

There was a steady stream of his slippery jism leaking out of her violated asshole, and he rubbed playfully it into her butt crack, using just the tip of his forefinger. She turned to face him and smiled at him, saying, “It was so hot, making that video; knowing that you were going to watch it!”

“I’ve watched it so many times by now that I’ve about worn it out,” Cole confessed, smiling back at her. “I don’t need net porn anymore to jack off to, now that I’ve got my own little porn star sending me hot emails, detailing her exploits.”

Gigi laughed softly and said, “Not so many exploits to detail; not so far at least.”

“Are there going to be more?” He asked her expectantly, sounding more intrigued and hopeful than angry.

“Only if you say its okay,” she told him, snuggling into his chest, pushing her big, pillowy tits into his pecs. “You’re much more important to me than some hot kid with a big dick!”

Cole thought about that for a moment, and then said, “I’d want you to be discreet. I wouldn’t want anybody besides Sarah to know about this little… experiment of ours.”

“Well, the participants would have to know, I guess,” Gigi teased him with a carefree giggle, stroking his chest fur lovingly with her fingertips. “I wouldn’t be comfortable, wearing a mask on camera to hide my identity!”

Cole snorted with laughter at that mental image and asked, “What do I care about some copier-selling kid up in San Francisco finding out who you are?”

Gigi snickered along with him and then said, “Not much; I guess. But if we were to…expand my circle of intimate…friends; I can’t be sure who all I’ll meet, now can we?”

He thought about that for a moment and then said again, “Be discreet; that’s all I ask. I don’t really care who you…fuck, as long as you send video and tell me all about it.”

“Male or female,” Gigi’s tone was questioning.

“Whatever turns you on at the time,” Cole answered magnanimously. “But I want to know all about it. I’ll want pictures or preferably video wherever possible.”

“And I’ll be happy to provide them,” Gigi promised, elated at how well this weekend was going so far: she was getting everything she wanted, and more!

After a short pause, Gigi had a delicious further thought and conveyed it to Cole, asking him, “Wouldn’t you like to…participate, wherever possible; like you did with Sarah and me?”

“Participate,” Cole mulled the concept over, pronouncing the word as if he’d never heard it before.

“Think about it, love,” Gigi said to him. “I don’t imagine Dom would mind if you watched in person while he fucked me. And we both know Sarah would be okay with it.”

A hesitant smile spread over Cole’s handsome face as he contemplated that…




Chapter Eighteen

 




Further Fun And Games

 

Cole didn’t fly up to San Francisco the next weekend and Gigi didn’t return to LA. Something had come up that Gigi wanted to try and her voyeuristic husband was happy to stand aside so that she could.

Sarah and Dom were going dancing this Saturday night, and they’d invited Gigi along. She had asked Cole to fly up and join them, but he had begged off, citing some work that he really needed to catch up on anyway as his excuse.

Gigi suspected he was reluctant about seeing her with Dom in the flesh just yet. Witnessing her cheating in another video was one thing; but actually seeing it for himself from a few feet away was quite another!

I don’t think my budding cuckold is quite ready for that yet, Gigi said to herself as she got ready to go out that night, to join Sarah and her boy toy at a trendy club called Ciao at ten or so.

She glanced around the bedroom and smiled. Since she anticipated Sarah and Dom staying with her tonight—rather than all three of them making the trip down to Palo Alto, to Sarah’s condo—Gigi had scheduled a visit from her cleaning service this afternoon and they had done their usual thorough job.

Everything sparkled with a fresh dusting and her bathroom tile was gleaming, as was her sink and marble countertop. She could see every surface sparkling through the open bathroom door.

Everything is in order for a hot night of three-way love-making later, Gigi assured herself as she slipped into her wrap and picked up her purse.

She texted Cole just before she stepped onto the elevator, headed down to the street where she’d have the doorman hail her a cab: A hot night of dancing and so much more ahead, darling! Will try to video it all, so you can enjoy it too!

“That ought to get his attention,” she murmured to herself as the elevator doors closed.

 

****

 

She had never heard of Ciao before Sarah had suggested it. Gigi’s best friend had said the club was new, hot, and hard to get into. So Dom had made late supper reservations in the small restaurant part of the nightery for the three of them at ten.

Gigi swept past the crowd of well-dressed hipsters outside the club, waiting for entrance behind the velvet rope, and went inside the dining portion of the building. Sarah and Dom were already seated at a booth when she saw them, drinking cocktails and eyeing the menu.

They saw her coming toward their table and both rose at the same time to greet her. Sarah gave her a peck on her right cheek but Dom gave her a real kiss, even trying to wedge his tongue inside her mouth!

“Later, silly,” she admonished him as she sat down next to Sarah, on her end of the booth, avoiding sitting next to the pushy Dominic. “There will be plenty of time for that back at my place!”

She took up her menu and glanced down at the offerings and their outlandish prices. Looking up at her two companions for the evening, she whispered, “It’s a good thing we’re all pulling down a lot of money!”

Sarah laughed and said, “This place is very expensive, but it’s new and the latest ‘in’ place; full of the most beautiful people!”

“It had better be, at these prices,” Gigi said, lifting one eyebrow; “a shrimp cocktail for forty dollars?”

“Maybe they’re big shrimp,” Dom suggested with a big grin, taking another large sip of his cocktail.

The three of them ended up paying well over a hundred dollars for their food and drinks before rising to go into the nightclub portion of the dining and drinking establishment. A tuxedoed host greeted them and escorted the stylish trio to one of the tables near the large dance floor which had been reserved for dinner guests.

A DJ was cueing up songs on a raised platform under a spotlight. He played a mix of old rock and roll, house, hip-hop, and metal; an eclectic mixture that seemed to keep the dance floor full of gyrating, strutting, posturing men and gorgeously dressed and accessorized women.

Gigi noticed that there wasn’t a face over forty in the club and smiled as she sipped her gin martini. No old guys here; no bow wows, either; from what she could see of the dark club.

Dom finished his drink and stood up, gesturing for both Sarah and Gigi to join him out on the floor. The song was some rap thing—not Gigi’s favorite sort of music—but she got to her feet and began to shimmy and shake to the beat right alongside Sarah.

It figures…he’s SUCH a show-off! Gigi told herself as Dom launched into a sashaying, strutting performance with them out on the dance floor.

Sarah just rolled her eyes and shrugged, as if to ask, “What did you expect?”

 

****

 

It was a little after eleven when a tall, arrestingly handsome Asian man, resplendent in a custom-tailored blue suit which had to have cost a fortune, sauntered up to their booth and said, “Dominic Santini…you old son of a bitch… I didn’t think you’d ever get this lucky!”

The tall man glanced at Gigi and then over to Sarah, and back to Dominic before saying: “Aren’t you going to introduce me to your beautiful friends?”

Dominic smiled at first, then hesitated, and finally said in disbelief, “The Big Dong…the things you see when you don’t have a gun handy!”

The Asian man laughed heartily and Dominic rose from the table and embraced him, saying, “How are you, Bro? How’s the world treating you?”

“Trying to knee me in the balls,” the big man chuckled, slapping Dom on the back as they broke apart. “But I’m too quick!”

Dominic turned to the two women and said, “Tommy Dong, here, was the best tackle ever to play high school ball in the Bay Area. Everyone thought for sure that he’d be a pro lineman by now, pulling down the big money!”

“Blew out my knee in college,” Tommy Dong explained sheepishly.

He straightened up and shot the cuffs on his extremely well-tailored, extremely expensive suit and added, “But I’ve still managed to do okay for myself, even without pro ball.”

Dominic nodded, taking in the suit and the diamond stick pin Tommy Dong wore in his silk tie. He said, “You sure look prosperous, Tommy. What are you doing now?”

“Import/export and like that,” his big friend said, the smile never leaving his face. “My family still has lots of relatives back in Vietnam, who never left. Now relations are normalized between us and them, the market is wide open and I’m taking full advantage of it.”

“Sweet,” said Dominic admiringly. “Won’t you join us for a drink?”

Tommy Dong looked at the two women, especially at Gigi, and said, “Don’t mind if I do…”

 

****

Gigi had never slept with an Asian guy before, but it was obvious to all four of them that she was going to do that tonight! It was nearing midnight, and she was gliding around the floor with Tommy, her head resting on his massive chest, her fingers straying down to touch his crotch when they came to one of the darker portions of the big club’s dance floor.

She had discovered an hour ago that the nickname “The Big Dong” referred not only to Tommy’s surname—as common in Vietnam, she had learned over the course of the evening as “Jones” or “Smith” was in the United States—but to his manly…equipment! Gigi had never thought about it much, but like many western women, she had always thought of Oriental guys as somehow being small, when it came to genitalia.

Tommy had forever ended that mistaken notion an hour ago, when he’d reached under the table and placed her hand on his massive dick as they’d laughed and talked and drank some of the excellent, very pricey champagne he’d bought for them. She’d started when she’d first discovered that Tommy had as big a dick as Dom; maybe even bigger!

“Do you want to come back to my place with us tonight…for a little nightcap, Tommy?” She whispered the words as she toyed with his huge prick out in a darkened corner of the dance floor.

“Wouldn’t miss it for the world,” he whispered back, running his big hand over her naked back, clear down to the zipper on low-cut dress. “I want to see if those tits of yours are really as big as they look, Gigi.”

She giggled and burrowed into his chest still further, murmuring, “Why, Tommy, you naughty thing! I’m a married woman: what make you think you’d ever get to see my naked titties?”

“Are you kidding?” He asked her with a grin. “You’re so hot you’re practically smoking! No way a babe as sexy as you doesn’t fool around on her old man!”

She looked up at him and smiled alluringly as she whispered, “That might be true… we do have sort of an…agreement, I’d guess you’d say. I have to send him pictures, and videos of my little…indiscretions!”

Tommy looked shocked by that at first; then he broke into another big grin and asked, “Of everything; even the nasty stuff?”

“He likes that part most of all,” Gigi giggled like a misbehaving six-year-old as she spoke.

“Well, I’ve never been filmed before,” Tommy said hesitantly.

But then the smile returned as he said: “But now that I think about it, I wouldn’t mind.”

He laughed and added, “Tommy Dong, porn star; I kind of like that idea…”

 

****

 

Dom smirked and nudged his old friend in the ribs with his elbow as Gigi and Sarah began to undress each other, their eyes never moving toward the two on-looking men. He whispered to Tommy, “Watch this, Bro. These two are going to put on a little girl-girl show that will have that huge cock of yours busting right out of your pants!”

The big Vietnamese smiled and nodded his approval, saying, “Man, this is unbelievable! Both of these babes are fantastic, you lucky fucker!”

Gigi knew Sarah could hear the two men’s excited comments, just like she could. But her blonde lover obviously didn’t care any more than she did!

As far as Sarah and Gigi were concerned, there was only the two of them in Gigi’s bedroom; caressing each other, unzipping, undoing buttons, unsnapping bras. Soon they were both naked and, in each other’s arms, kneeling onto the bed as they kissed and their tongues met…

“Holy fuck, Bro,” Tommy sighed in disbelief as he watched them intently, “these two are unreal! Look at those tits…those asses…those pussies!”

“Just wait,” Dominic crowed, draining what was left of his cocktail. “It gets better; sooo much better!”

On the bed, Gigi and Sarah were now totally nude. The two of them knelt in the center of the mattress, skillfully tweaking each other’s elongated nipples as they soul-kissed.

Gigi’s pussy had been at maximum wetness level for hours on end by now and, as she made out with Sarah with Dom and Tommy watching and commenting hotly on their little lezzie show, Gigi felt a streamer of girl oil running down the inside of her left thigh! She wondered if Sarah was reacting the same way she was and impulsively touched her girlfriend’s pussy with the middle finger of her left hand as she continued stroking Sarah’s very erect nipples with her right. Her finger sank instantly into a hot lake of female arousal, like a knife into a scalding hot cauldron of liquid butter!

Sarah moaned and ground her clit against the exploring finger, sucking hard on Gigi’s tongue and pinching her sensitive nipples. Oh, you hot baby! Gigi thought as she shivered against her girlfriend. Is THIS what you want? Or do you want my lips sucking on your hot clit?

She began to finger-fuck Sarah’s juicy little cunt noisily, her finger making an obscene sucking sound as it penetrated the blonde girl’s pink furls again and again. Sarah’s clit was so swollen with need that Gigi could swear it throbbed against her delving finger! Sarah’s long body quivered with desire and began to come beneath Gigi’s expert manipulation.

Not yet! Gigi thought as she frantically rolled Sarah onto her back and gripped her shaking body in a frenzied sixty-nine, withdrawing her finger and hastily substituting her mouth and tongue in its place. Sarah whined with disappointment at first, until she felt Gigi’s tongue lancing deep within her spasming pussy tunnel; then the whine rapidly turned into a guttural moan of pleasure and her lithe body bridged up off the bed beneath Gigi and she felt Sarah’s claw-like fingernails digging into her butt cheeks, drawing her downward and tighter onto the moaning blonde’s hungry mouth!

Sarah began to suck Gigi’s pussy with the same furious craving that Gigi was ravishing hers with. The two women wriggled and writhed against one another, licking and kissing, hunching their exploding pussies down on each other’s tongues as Dominic and Tommy watched and commented gleefully on their shared passion.

“Look at those two go at it, would you?” Tommy chortled, elbowing Dom in the ribs. “Are you sure they like men, too?”

“Don’t worry about that, my friend!” Dom assured him with a confident wink. “Our time is coming, and soon!”

The slender young man began shedding his clothes as he spoke, and soon Gigi saw a flash of long, naked, hard dick out of the corner of her eye. She was so entranced with the intensity of her own orgasm, as well as Sarah’s, that she almost ignored it. But at last, she raised her mouth from her girlfriend’s climaxing cunt and muttered toward the two men: “Feel free to shove those big dicks anywhere you’d like; Sarah and I are totally okay with that!”

Tommy Dong broke Dom’s recent record for stripping off all of his clothes. The big Vietnamese was naked and on the bed in seconds, his mammoth erection bobbing around in front of him as he made his way over to Gigi.

“Those tits are as big and pretty as I hoped they’d be, and this little pussy is so wet that I can barely believe it!” Tommy panted as he set the head of his enormous cock against Gigi’s super-slippery cunt lips and pushed. His fat cock head nudged Sarah’s tongue out of the way and she waggled the tip of it against the sensitive underside of Tommy’s impressive shaft as it burrowed its way into Gigi’s slickness.

Oh, God; he’s big, Gigi thought as he split her open! She had thought Dom’s cock huge, along with Sarah’s naughty dildos and fake cock sex toys, not to mention Sarah’s fist and forearm! But Tommy’s gargantuan dick made them all pale by comparison!

Tommy never let up the pressure on her protesting pussy sheath until she felt his balls resting up against her anal star. She could barely breathe; she was so full of cock!

“Man, she’s tight!” Tommy sighed as he was fully embedded in her stretched-open cunt. “But she’s so juicy…so slick inside! Good fuckin’, for sure!”

He jerked his hips back as he raved about her; until his cock head was all that remained inside her. Then he crammed her full again in one big lunge!

Sarah sucked at her clit just then, and a gigantic pre-come spasm rippled through Gigi’s impaled pussy. She gasped and sucked at Sarah’s out of self-defense, drawing a big sigh out of delight out of her blonde friend. The two women tongued each other frantically and wriggled their slits against each other’s mouths as the two men fucked them—Dom’s extraordinary dick was now driven deep in Sarah’s pussy as well—and Gigi absently tongue-lashed it as it slid frantically in and out above her nose!

All four participants in their mutual sex orgy were so excited that it couldn’t last long. Tommy was the first to separate himself from the scrum, easing his over-sized cock out of Gigi’s tight folds and gasping, “I don’t want to come this fast —but, fuck! This is the hottest sex I’ve ever had—you two bitches are incredible!”

Gigi, about to come herself and hungry for her first orgasm of the night, hunched her pussy upward, brining it once more into contact with Tommy’s pulsing cock head. She ground her clit against the hot, slippery, hard ball of male sex organ until her pussy was hovering on the very brink of explosion. Sarah sensed her friend’s need and leaned forward to capture Gigi’s wildly-hunching slit in her mouth, sucking clit and driving her tongue deep in Gigi’s winking pussy canal simultaneously.

“Eeeeeeeeeeeeeeee!” Gigi squealed up into Sarah’s engulfing mouth as her whole cunt seemed to detonate into orgasm! Sarah swallowed wave after wave of the hot girl jizz seeping out of Gigi’s clenching pussy lips as Tommy watched in awe and Dom continued to rut himself as deeply as he could into his girlfriend’s pussy with each frenzied lunge of his trim hips!

“Ugh! Oh, fuck! I’m coming in this tight little cunt—I can’t hold back another second!” Dom suddenly grunted, burying his mammoth cock as far as it would go into Sarah’s contracting pinkness. Huge wads of pearly spunk began to pulse out of the glistening pink fold and they dripped right down into Gigi’s sucking lips!

It’s so fucking nasty to swallow his come like this, Gigi told herself, as it drips out of Sarah’s climaxing cunt! But it will look so…skeezy, so downright ho-like to Cole, when he sees this video, that I can’t stop myself from doing it!

Besides, Dom’s jizz, mixed with Sarah’s hot cunt oil, tasted so delicious right then that Gigi loved it. She couldn’t have stopped swallowing it if she tried! Dominic pulled out of Sarah, causing a mini-waterfall of jism to pour out of her vacated pussy mouth and down into Gigi’s open lips. The outpouring was so large that Gigi couldn’t swallow it all right away and it filled her mouth to overflowing as her other three lovers watched in awe as she let it drain down her throat in a series of rapid gulps.

“Holy fuck! Look at her swallow that shit!” Tommy sighed longingly. “She’s the hottest bitch I’ve ever imagined! And just look at how firm and nice those titties of hers are—look at those nipples!”

Mesmerized by the up-thrust hills of breast that Gigi was displaying—she had to admit that her tits looked as big and solid as she could ever remember them being; it was just so exciting, behaving like such an utter slut in front of three other naked people! –Tommy scrambled up Gigi’s torso, still on his knees, and began sawing his massive hard on up and down between her breasts, titty-fucking her frantically. Gigi brought her hands up and pressed her swollen breasts together for him, forming a tight trough of soft flesh for him to ravage, her fingers eagerly claiming an aroused nipple as she squeezed her tits tightly against his rapidly gliding hardness.

“Oh, yeah, Tommy, tit-fuck this hot little bitch—shoot your come all over her!” Sarah urged him excitedly, her right hand easing down onto her jizz-smeared pussy lips. She rubbed the slippery male goo into her clit and rocked her hips forward and back as she watched the obscene tableau unfolding before her.

“Give it to me, baby! Splash that hot come all over me!” Gigi begged, tweaking her nipples harder and pushing her throbbing breasts even tighter against the big Vietnamese’s burrowing cock! “I WANT it! I’m dying to take a come-bath in your spunk!”

Tommy’s brown eyes rolled back into their sockets and he made a noise that was a cross between a growl of ecstasy and a grunt of pain. His fat sausage of a cock jerked in between Gigi’s pushed-together breasts and then began to fire jet after jet of boiling-hot, slippery jizz against Gigi’s jaw. The white-hot goo ran down onto the tops of her breasts and she massaged the steamy outpouring onto both nipples as she continued to tug at them.

Gigi’s untouched clit throbbed into a furious climax, pulsing in time with her exploding tits. She closed her eyes and writhed around on the bed beneath Tommy, cooing and burbling out her pleasure! He continued to fuck her tits, spilling his slick ball juice onto her chest and neck until there was none of it left.

“Oh, man; what a come! This pretty little cunt is so hot, I can barely believe it!” Tommy groaned at last, easing his spent dick from between her jizz-soaked tits.

Sarah leaned forward and began cleaning the pearly come from her girlfriend’s tits, swallowing and licking for more, paying special attention to Gigi’s sensitive nipples, now that the auburn-haired temptress had stopped toying with them.

“What? You know I love come as much as you do; and you know I love your big tits!” Sarah admonished Gigi, silencing her shocked protests before they even started. “Surely, you don’t begrudge me a little clean-up, darling?”

Soon, the two women were engaged in a loving, lapping sixty-nine again, as Gigi tongued the last of Dom’s come out of Sarah’s pussy and Sarah had licked most of Tommy’s recent torrent of spunk from the other girl’s tits and neck.

“They’re hotter than even I thought,” Dom told Tommy with a grin as the two men watched.

“Man, I only fucked her for a minute, but that little bitch is smokin’ hot!” Tommy agreed, nodding at Gigi.

“You gotta’ try Sarah! She’s a great fuck, too!” Dom bragged enthusiastically. “We can trade off later, when we both get hard again.”

“That shouldn’t take long; around these two!” Tommy said with a leer.

 

****

 

“Come on. It’s only fair!” Dom wheedled from behind Gigi. Tommy’s balls-deep in Sarah.

Gigi was up on her hands and knees in front of Dom because he wanted to fuck her doggie style while Tommy lay flat on his back a yard away on the big bed, with Sarah riding his enormous cock, cowgirl style.

The married girl had to admit, the idea of letting Dom fuck her was appealing! She was ashamed to acknowledge that she was still horny after Sarah had licked her pussy to very satisfying climax, minutes ago. And that titty-come that Tommy’s breast-fuck had triggered was the strangest, and among the most intense orgasms Gigi had ever experienced in her life! But she still wanted to get fucked and come in the more conventional way, before this evening of depravity was over! And Dom’s big dick was perfect for that!

But she worried about the cell phone camera that was still videoing everything. She had all but promised Cole that she wouldn’t fuck Dom anymore!

She knew she could explain away Tommy and his mammoth cock as being new and too exciting for her to resist. But Dom was another story.

Her horny cuckold of a husband might be so carried away by the impact of tonight’s little adventure that he wouldn’t mind seeing Dom bull his way into her again! But then again, he might not.

She had to consider that; Gigi didn’t want tonight’s sexual free-for-all to be her last! Endless nights of strange cocks and beautiful new girls to seduce awaited her if she didn’t fuck this up! Cole wouldn’t say a word, if her transgressions didn’t offend him.

Would a second go-round with Dom be one too many? She wished she could get up off the bed and turn the cell phone camera off, but that would be worse than letting it run! Cole wasn’t a stupid man; he’d surmise instantly what had happened after the camera was shut down!

Dom decided for her, right at that moment. He captured a wriggling ass cheek in each hand, steadied her, and mashed his hard cock head down into her juicy little opening!

“There, now I’ve got you! You little wiggle-worm!” He growled playfully as he fed inch after inch of rigid, pussy-stretching cock shaft into her well-lubed cunt. In seconds, he was fully inside her. She felt his large ball sac come to rest against her clit as the last inch filled her!

“Oh, it goes in so fucking deep this way!” She huffed as he claimed all of her.

“You can take it; you’ve taken it all before!” Dom reminded her as he drew his cock backward a few inches and then buried it in her again.

Gigi cringed at his choice of words. Reminding Cole of how this boy had fucked her before was the last thing she wanted to do!

But it was too late now; Dom was fucking her like a man who’d had no pussy in a month and really wanted some! His obscenely big cock flew up and down in her snug little slit and it felt so damn…awesome, she could barely believe it!

“Fuck me, baby! Fuck me hard and make me come!” she murmured as the

Exquisite-feeling hunk of male meat ravaged her so beautifully.

She hadn’t wanted to say it. But she had! He just felt so great inside her right at that moment!

Gigi started fucking him back, shoving her hips backward to meet his every lunge, burying his wonderful dick fully in her needy little pussy! Her big tits were swinging and swaying beneath her as she doggie-fucked him. Dom reached down with one big hand and started to cup them, one at a time, squeezing her large handfuls of tit and tugging at her very erect nipples!

Gigi shivered and mewled beneath him, ramming her lush ass back against his loins as if she couldn’t get enough of his magnificent young cock—because she couldn’t!




Chapter Nineteen




Foursome

 

“Have you ever seen one this big before?” Sarah asked Gigi, wide-eyed, as she reached out and put both hands on Tommy Dong’s incredible cock.

“Not even in porn films,” Gigi sighed, watching her blonde friend try to wrap both fists around it and failing.

The thing was so long that a good two inches jutted up above her top fist. And it was so thick that Sarah’s fingers didn’t meet as she held the throbbing monster in her two-handed grip.

Tommy’s cock head was even bigger than Dom’s, as was the rest of his dick! Dom’s was huge, but Tommy’s was unreal, both in its length and girth!

“What should I do with it, darling?” Gigi turned toward her dresser, where her cell phone had been carefully placed so that its video camera could capture the big bed’s entire surface.

“We could try licking it to start out with,” Sarah suggested, glancing up at the camera herself and winking.

“Ooh, that’s a good idea, darling,” Gigi crooned, turning her attention back to the magnificent spear of manhood Sarah was holding in her hands. “Let’s try doing that together, why don’t we, to get things rolling!”

Gigi slid onto the bed next to Tommy and Sarah on her belly, coming to rest with her face just inches away from their new oriental friend’s huge dick. Sarah looked up at the camera, seeming to make sure its all-seeing camera-eye had an unobstructed view of the proceedings, and then mischievously aimed the massive slab of male meat at Gigi’s mouth. Gigi stuck her tongue out and wriggled it lasciviously around the helmet-shaped head of Tommy’s monster cock until the entire surface shone with her shiny saliva. He moaned and his dick lurched in Sarah’s two-handed grasp.

Oh, that’s the way to lick it, you hot little cunt!” Tommy moaned aloud. “I can hardly wait to get it inside your tight little pussy!”

“Are you sure it will fit?” Gigi asked him teasingly, glancing up at him from behind his towering cock shaft.

“Don’t worry about that; we’ll make it fit!” Tommy growled back at her with a hungry leer. “I’m just dying to fuck you!”

“I hope it will, too,” Gigi replied, speaking louder than she normally would have, for the microphone in her cell phone’s benefit. She wanted Cole to hear her as she added, “I can’t wait to fuck you, baby; on camera, so my husband can watch it happening.”

Tommy looked sobered by that statement. He had clearly forgotten all about the video and her husband watching all this.

“Uh, whatever turns you on, babe,” he murmured looking somewhat chastised as he sat there naked on the bed, his cock in Sarah’s gripping hands, now staring up forlornly at the camera atop the dresser.

Gigi was appalled to see the massive erection start to droop. She lapped at it with renewed interest, hoping to reinvigorate it. Sarah worked the skin up and down as Gigi licked and kissed the deflating prick she held in her fists.

“Suck it!” She urged her friend, “I think it’s small enough now to fit you lips over.

“Help me! Gigi pleaded, “Help me get it hard again!”

Sarah slid back on the bed, letting go of Tommy’s cock temporarily so that she could scoot down onto her tummy and take up a position opposite Gigi. She began to lick at Tommy’s semi-stiff column of flesh on one side as Gigi lapped at the other. Tommy sighed and whispered, “That’s it, you hot bitches, lick it! Suck it! Make it hard again!”

Gigi popped the large head into her mouth and began to suck as Sarah’s tongue continued to roam up and down the throbbing, pulsing shaft, dropping down onto his mammoth, nearly hairless balls to caress them as well while Gigi sucked.

“Oh, fuck, that looks hot,” Dom sighed looking on from across the bed. “Once you’re done with him, I’d like to have you two do that to me!”

“You don’t appear to have any trouble getting hard tonight, darling,” Sarah observed, stopping her frantic licking for a moment.

Dom’s own dick rose up from his big balls, hard and ready. He grinned at her triumphantly and said, “Some of us just aren’t that shy, I guess.”

Sarah laughed hollowly and said, “Some guys are just natural-born show offs and you’re one of them, my little rooster; now bring that cock over here and let me suck it for you while Gigi resuscitates poor Tommy.”

The younger man vaulted onto his knees and made his way over to his spectacular girlfriend in an instant. Sarah moved over a little so Dom could fuck her mouth as she blew him, still lying on her stomach next to Tommy and Gigi.

The two of them watched as Dom rutted forward into Sarah’s accepting mouth and Tommy said, “Fuck that looks hot, the way she’s gobbling him up!”

“You don’t like the way I’m gobbling you up?” Gigi protested, letting Tommy’s gargantuan cock slip from her stretched open lips for a moment.

Looking properly chastised, Tommy whispered hotly, “Oh, yeah! You’re doing just fine! It’s just that Sarah’s a blonde, and it seems like all Asian guys are wild about blondes, no offense!”

Well, I guess I can’t fault him for that, Gigi said to herself, since I’m just wild about this particular blonde myself!

She said aloud: “Why don’t you suck this big Asian guy’s dick for a while, Blondie? Get it hard enough for both of us to take turns riding it!”

That must have sounded just right to Sarah, because she sprang right to it!

She’d had lots of recent experience with sucking Dom’s oversized dick, so Tommy’s didn’t intimidate her the way it did Gigi. The blonde stunner glided her moist lips all around the massive head until it was shiny with saliva and then eased it into her lips, stretching them open in a giant, obscene-looking “O” that looked sexy as hell to both Tommy and Gigi.

“Oh, yeah—babe, suck that big fucker like you do mine!” Dom burbled excitedly, apparently not threatened at all by the sight of his girlfriend nursing on a cock even bigger than his.




Chapter Twenty




Surprise Ending

 

“Well, last night certainly didn’t go the way I thought it would,” Gigi said to Sarah, stretching her nude body out across the thoroughly messed up king size bed.

“No, it didn’t, but it was still fun,” Sarah answered a mischievous expression on her beautiful face. She tossed her long, honey-blonde hair back over her bare shoulders, making her bare breasts bounce and jiggle on her chest.

The left one still had tiny red tooth marks on it, circling her nipple, where Tommy Dong had bitten it when he’d come that last time, at about three in the morning. Gigi had been sucking his cock while he’d been sucking Sarah’s big breasts and he’d bitten down hard when he’d cut loose in the auburn-haired girl’s mouth.

Gigi reached up and caressed the marks lightly with just her fingertips.

“Such a shame that something so beautiful got marred!” she whispered more to herself than to Sarah.

“Stuff happens in the heat of passion,” Sarah said dismissively. “And, besides, it doesn’t really hurt that much; it’ll fade out in a day or two.”

“That fucking Tommy is an animal in bed…so is Dom, for that matter.” Gigi observed. “I’m still on the fence as to whether or not to forward last night’s video to Cole.”

“Oh, please! He had to know we had a good chance of snagging a second guy and having a foursome with him, when you told him you and Dom and I were going out to a club!” Sarah challenged her.

“It’s not Tommy I’m worried about!” Gigi explained. “Cole will probably get off on me fucking an Oriental guy; but I don’t think he’s going to be so keen on seeing me with Dom again! He all but disowned me the first time, when he saw that footage, remember?”

“Yeah, but in the end, he didn’t!” Sarah insisted. “If you’re so worried about him seeing you fucking Dom, edit the damned video before you send it to him! Cut Dom out as much as you can!”

“Cole’s too savvy to for that to work,” Gigi maintained stubbornly. “He knows me too well! He’s never going to believe that I passed up a good time with a cute guy with an awesome dick like Dom’s!”

Sarah laughed. “He’d be so right about that; I thought we’d get a knock on the door from an angry neighbor or two last night, you were screaming so loud when you came while he was fucking you! I thought I loved his huge cock, but you were unreal, girl!”

“Tommy’s bigger than Dom,” Gigi pointed out. “If he were an inch longer, I couldn’t even take him all!”

“That’s true,” Sarah acknowledged with a satisfied smile, clearly remembering fondly every inch of the Asian cock she had fucked so many times last night. “He was truly remarkable. The biggest guy I’ve ever been with.”

“And that takes in a lot of guys; you really are a slut girl, aren’t you?” Gigi said, mock-accusingly.

“That I am!” Sarah responded proudly. “I’ve fucked them all, big and tall!”

“Shameless cunt!” Gigi giggled, throwing a pillow playfully at her friend.

“Cheating, cuckolding bitch! Sarah fired back, picking up the tossed pillow and braining Gigi with it.

Pillow fight; I haven’t had one of these since high school! Gigi thought, gleefully, picking up another pillow and swinging it at Sarah.

“Oh, you snatch! Sarah laughed, getting up on her knees so she could batter Gigi more effectively. “You’re going to get it now!”

The two laughing women pummeled each other’s naked bodies until neither of them had the stamina to lift their respective pillows anymore. Still giggling, Sarah released her grip on her pillow and rolled off the bed, moving over to the dresser where Gigi’s cell phone sat.

“What the fuck are you up to?” Gigi called out.

But Sarah simply continued to punch at the small screen intently with her flying fingertips until she looked up in triumph and said: “There! Let’s see what Cole thinks of last night’s bedroom action—no editing at all!”

 

****

 

“Well…have you heard from Cole yet?” Sarah asked when she called that Wednesday night.

“Yeah, he called earlier,” Gigi said, her voice cold and flat. “He was excited about Tommy and his elephantine dick, just like I thought he’d be, but he was super-pissed about Dom. He didn’t say anything, but I could sense it!”

“You did really get off on fucking him; that’s for sure!” Sarah chided her gently. You screamed like some kind of demented banshee when he got you off at the same time he came in you, remember?”

“I do, and even if I didn’t, I’ve still got the video of it on my phone, to refresh my memory!” Gigi blurted.

“Have you watched it much?” Sarah wanted to know.

“Probably not as much as poor Cole, but enough,” Gigi admitted.

Sarah emitted an evil-sounding chuckle before she agreed, “Yeah, Cole has probably watched Dom bang you at least a dozen times since last weekend.”

“Speaking of the weekend, what are we doing this weekend, now that the product-release-from-Hell is officially over and I have some free time again? Cole is being really cagey about it. It’s his turn to come up, but he won’t give me a solid yes or no as to whether he’s coming! He keeps yammering about how much work he has to do and how behind he is on household chores: it doesn’t sound like he can get away. Or maybe he just doesn’t WANT to, after seeing that video of me fucking Dom!”

“Oh, I’m sure that’s not it! Not if Cole is a true cuckold, like we think he is!” Sarah said confidently.

There was a tension-filled few seconds of dead air in the conversation until Sarah said, “Let’s see if he shows up Friday night, and—if he doesn’t—you and I can go out dancing again Saturday night! We can arrange to run into Dom at that same club again, if you’d like.”

Gigi thought of Dom’s incredible cock and how good it had made her feel last time they’d been together and said, “Sounds like a plan; see you Saturday!”

 

****

 

Once she got inside, the club looked to be packed even worse tonight than it had been on the previous Saturday night. Gigi elbowed and “excuse me’ed” her way through the crowd and up to the bar after she’d cleared the rope line outside and paid the bouncer/cover charge taker the outrageous cover fee he’d demanded. She saw Sarah and Dom, looking resplendent in a daringly scooped neck purple and crimson party dress and a tight-fitting bespoke, pin-striped grey suit respectively, on the other side of the crammed-full-of-partiers bar and fought her way through the dense crowd to them.

“Whew! Glad you made it!” Dom greeted her with a huge smile. “Guess we should have had dinner here again and cut down on the hassle!”

“That would have made getting in easier, but I didn’t want to pay a hundred dollars for mediocre food again,” Gigi told the pair with an answering smile. “This is a fun place, but the restaurant side could use some work.”

“No argument there!” Sarah laughed, “Now what can we get you to drink to start the evening off?”

“Something strong, to last me a while,” Gigi all but shouted, to be heard above the crush of drinkers surrounding her. “Can’t tell when we can get the bartender’s attention again!”

“Oh, that’s not a problem, believe me!” Sarah said in an equally loud voice, swiveling her barstool back to face the bar.

Gigi watched as her blonde friend set her glass on the bar, reached under her sumptuously displayed rack in the ultra-low cut dress and set her magnificent set of braless breasts on the bar top, as if she were putting them on a platter for the public—and the nearby, leering young bartender—to admire.

“Yes, ma’am, what’s your pleasure?” the now Johnny-on-the-spot barman inquired solicitously, his eyes never leaving Sarah’s nearly full revealed treasures.

“Double Beefeater martini, for my friend here, and refills for us,” Sarah announced breathily, making her big tits jiggling enticingly on the bar’s surface.

“Right away,” the barman assured her grabbing the appropriate bottles and glassware and setting to work, his gaze still focused on Sarah’s breasts, which threatened to escape their sheer bodice enclosure any second now.

“I’ll have to remember that little trick,” Gigi said admiringly as she accepted her martini from Sarah moments later.

“What’s the use in having them if you don’t use them?” Sarah toasted her friend.

Gigi laughed and clicked rims with her friend, “To big tits and all the fun you can have with them!” She said, drinking a little of her strong martini.

I wish I’d chosen something that showed some cleavage tonight, too, Gigi chided herself mentally, looking down at the snug black sweater, tucked into her pencil skirt, that she’d worn tonight. It was form-fitting, so it showed off her big tits, but in a different way than Sarah’s plunging neckline highlighted hers.

Acknowledging to herself that she’d dressed with an eye toward the cool evening air outside tonight, rather than showing off her chest, Gigi glanced around the crowded club and noticed several attractive men cadging looks at the large mounds showing under her tight sweater and thought smugly: A girl doesn’t have to be blatant about it; men will still notice a nice set of tits!

Dom certainly noticed them, rising up off his barstool, steeping towards Gigi, and taking her into his arms. He crushed her sumptuous breasts against his chest as he kissed her passionately, shoving his tongue into her mouth and dropping both of his hands down her back and onto tight skirt, squeezing her ass cheeks through the fabric as he mauled her!

“You’d be well-advised to keep your paws off my wife’s ass, junior!” a harsh male voice growled just then.

Gigi barely recognized Cole’s voice, it was so rough and guttural, as it spat out the challenge from behind her. She disengaged herself from Dom’s embrace and turned to see her husband, looking as hard and unpolished as his voice had sounded, emerging from the crowd of drinkers surrounding her.

He looked as if he hadn’t shaved in several days—not the stylish, well-tended scruff of the hipster crowd, but the neglect of personal hygiene that a down-and-out street person might sport—and his suit was one of his old ones, less expensive than the carefully-tailored ones he favored nowadays, but one that he’d bought off the rack: those usually hung, unworn, at the back of his closet. And it was wrinkled and disheveled-looking as it hung off his muscular frame, as if he’d slept in it or something for a few nights!

“You heard me, you young fucker! Let go of her, right now!” Cole thundered as he lurched forward and reached out to grab the startled Dom by his expensive silk tie. Dom’s hands released their talon-like grip of her ass cheeks as Cole drew him further forward by the tie with his left hand and cocked his right into a fist, which he drew back behind his ear.

Dom raised his hands before his face, to block Cole’s threatened blow, but it did him little good. The fist, when it came, hurled through them as easily as bowling ball rolls through tenpins. The crack of Dom’s nose breaking was accompanied by a splash of bright, red blood that spattered all over the young salesman’s face and down onto his bespoke suit and striped business shirt, as well as onto the tie Cole still held him by and Cole’s gripping hand.

Gigi’s horrified scream was lost in the general gasp of the crowd. Fights were not common in an upscale dance club like this and it showed, from the way the blood-splashed on-lookers stepped back away from the violent action as a group. Cole seized on the added space to jerk Dom’s struggling body to the side, smashing his temple into the hard surface of the edge of the bar. The sharp crack of skull meeting hardwood echoed through the acoustically-engineered room as Dom’s suddenly lifeless body oozed down onto the floor when Cole let go of the unconscious man’s tie and instead reached out to Gigi, taking her hand and starting for the far away exit.

She let herself be towed along by her husband, too shocked by what had just happened and Cole’s uncharacteristic, street-bum appearance to resist. She looked behind her and saw Sarah kneeling down next to Dom, cleaning the blood off his face with a damp cocktail napkin, staring after Cole and Gigi like a frightened waif.

“What was that all about?” Gigi whispered to her husband as they stepped out on the street a minute later.

She had a good idea what Cole was going to say, but wanted to hear him say it.

He glared at her angrily as he continued to tug her along the street, saying,

“I got tired of watching that grinning, strutting, big-dicked idiot fuck my wife on my cell phone. So, I flew up here last night to tell you that!”

“L-Last night! Where have you been since then?” Gigi stuttered in shock.

They had reached a parking garage just down the street from Ciao. Cole led her into it and stopped at a rented Honda sedan. Her husband unlocked it using a key fob and shoved her none-too-gently into the passenger seat. Her feet dislodged several MacDonald’s bags and empty coffee and soda cup as she got in.

“There’s a Mickie D’s a couple of blocks away from your apartment building, did you know that?” Cole said as he slid into the driver’s seat. “Clean restrooms and the same cheap, shitty food they serve everywhere.”

He started the engine and backed out of the parking space. “I watched the front door to your place all last night; parked on the street, right across from it. Waiting for you to go out or Loverboy to go in! Slipped down to MacDonald’s to grab a burger or breakfast, or to take a shit or take a piss.”

“Why?” Gigi asked meekly. “Why did you do all that?”

“Wanted to catch you in the act with him,” Cole whispered, “So I could beat the shit out of him; just like I did.”

“Why?” Gigi asked again, just as diffidently. “Tommy Dong, the big Vietnamese guy, had a bigger dick and fucked me just as enthusiastically as Dom did.”

“Yeah, but you only let him do you that one time, as far as I know,” Cole growled sounding semi-angry. “But you fucked that Dom wimp at least twice and you planned to do it again tonight, from the look of what I saw at that dance club a little while ago.”

They had arrived back at Gigi’s place and Cole parked across the street from the big glass double doors at its entrance. “Let’s finish up our talk in your apartment.”

He led her across the street and through the front doors, right over to the elevator.

Only when they’d ridden the elevator up to Gigi’s floor, and stood looking at each other inside her apartment, did Cole speak again. “It wasn’t that the men you slept with had huge cocks—mine is much bigger than average—that’s not what made me jealous. It was the fear that one of them would fall for you, and that you’d fall for him in return; that’s what eventually got to me, Geeg.”

Gigi couldn’t have identified exactly what she was feeling at that moment, if her life had depended on it. She was shocked, pleased by the idea that Cole was so afraid of losing her that he’d been compelled to act, to be jealous; too jealous to stand her cheating on him for another minute, apparently! His disheveled condition, sleeping in his rental car, decking Dom at the packed club—it was totally unlike her normally laid-back, logic-driven husband!

“I wouldn’t have fallen for Dom, for God’s sake!” she chided Cole, reaching up and running the fingers of her right hand across his scruffy cheek as she spoke. “He’s vapid—a great dick, strutting around, showing off all the time! His actions scream: ‘look at me! I’m young, hung, and horny!’ Surely, you don’t think I’d ever trade a swaggering popinjay like that for you?

“You didn’t appear to be putting up much of a fight tonight when he grabbed your ass and shoved his tongue halfway down your throat!” Cole replied with a sneer.

“Why would I?” Gigi shot back defensively. “He and Sarah and I were probably going to end up in bed together tonight, until you cracked his skull open!”

“Speaking of bed, I could really use one,” Cole offered with a charming grin. “Sleeping sitting up in a rental car is really uncomfortable. I have aches in places I didn’t even know existed until now.”

“Come right this way,” his wife reached out and took his hand, leading him into the bedroom. “A hot shower and then to bed. No shaving, though! I’ve never slept with a street person before; I rather like this look on you!”

“Anything to please,” Cole said with a wry little smile, trudging into the bathroom she was pointing toward.

“Whatever made you choose such an old, ill-fitting suit?” Gigi asked as she leaned on the doorjamb and watched him strip off his coat, dress shirt and tie.

“Comfort, mainly,” he answered. “My new ones are better tailored and fit me tighter. Not so good for getting comfortable in on an all-night stakeout.”

“I still can’t believe you did that,” his wife shook her head, “you must have been really jealous.”

“I was going crazy, down in L.A., thinking about you and that guy in bed together again,” Cole said, unbuckling his pants and unzipping them. “I told myself yesterday afternoon—I’d taken the afternoon off from work and gone home to drink and brood—that I could either stay down there and stew in my own juices, or I could fly up here and do something about it.”

“Well, you certainly did that, as poor Dom’s aching head will no doubt attest to tomorrow morning,” Gigi said with a rueful little smile.

“He’s got Sarah to nurse him back to health,” Cole said as he doffed his boxers and stepped into the hot spray of the shower.

I wonder if she’ll be pissed at me, for the way Cole manhandled her boy-toy? Gigi thought to herself as she watched her husband soap up his lithe, muscular body through the clear glass of her shower enclosure.

I still love the way he looks naked, she thought further. And that cock of his is much bigger than most guys’. Not as big as Dom’s or Tommy’s, but big enough!

“I thought I’d join you, mind?” she whispered to him, seconds later as she entered the shower as nude as he was and slipped her naked arms around his chest from in back, crushing her bare breasts against him.

“Not so much,” he replied with a grin, shifting around in her embrace so that his chest was against hers, so that he could kiss her.

Gigi felt both the unfamiliar scrape of his whiskers against her smooth cheek as they came together, and the much more familiar nudge of his rapidly-stiffening cock against her waxed-bare pussy mound.

 

****

 

Well, I guess if have to settle for one cock and one cock only from here on out, this one isn’t so bad! Gigi thought five minutes later, as Cole banged her like a gong against the glass wall of the shower enclosure. Her big tits were mashed up against the smooth glass as he humped into her again and again, and her pink areoles were pressed up against the glass like two specimen slides under a microscope; she could see them in the bathroom mirror over the sink, and his frenzied thrusts lifted her up onto her tiptoes each time he ravaged her.

“Goddamn; I’ve really missed you being in bed with me every night!” Cole panted in her ear as he fucked her. “Jacking off to videos of you balling other guys just doesn’t cut it with me!”

“So, you want me to come back home and cut out all this ‘hotwife’ stuff?” She asked, fearing his answer. Part of her hated to lose the freedom she felt up here, in San Francisco, but part of her—the ‘happy-to-be-married-to-Cole’ part relished how much he wanted her with him exclusively!

Deep down inside, she was relieved to find that he wasn’t a true cuckold; that he loved her too much to continue sharing her. Just then, Cole buried himself all the way up to the hilt in her from behind—she felt his scratchy pubic hair crushed up against her ass cheeks and the head of his dick pressing against her g-spot— as he cut lose in her, flooding her pussy with weeks of pent-up come.

“Aghhh, take it you hot little cheating bitch; take all my spunk!” her husband moaned in her ear as he emptied his big balls into her. “Oh, Geeg, it feels so good to come in you!”

Give it to me: give mama all of that steamy stuff, my love! Gigi thought, but said nothing. Instead she merely groaned and rubbed her flattened tits against the smooth glass of the shower. She let her pussy do the talking for her—it was clenching at Cole’s spurting prick, milking him dry!

“Oh, oh, that was a good one, babe!” she gasped a few seconds later, as he withdrew. “You fucked my lights out; and that was so much jizz!”

“What can I say? It’s no fun, being without my hot little wife for weeks on end,” Cole whispered playfully, slapping her on her bare ass.

“Well, let’s see what we can do to remedy that,” Gigi said as she turned toward him and shut off the shower. “I think I’m ready to move back to L.A.”

“You can give your two weeks’ notice at Century tomorrow and I’ll take a couple of weeks off to help you move,” Cole offered immediately.

“What? Don’t trust me up here on my own anymore, darling?” Gigi teased him.

“I have a lot of vacation time built up and I want to be with you,” he answered with a mischievous twinkle in his eye.

“And you want to make sure that no one else is with me,” his wife said accusingly.

“Sarah’s okay, but just make sure she’s by herself!” Cole said, a growl of ill-hidden jealousy in his voice.

“You just want another three-way with her,” Gigi said disdainfully.

“Maybe. We’ll have to see what happens.”




Chapter Twenty-One




Epilogue

 

“Listen, guys, I’ve got to show you this one before you go, with as much as Gigi loves being D. P.’d, especially if you’re serious about this ‘no-other-guys’-bullshit!” Sarah said to the panting, sweat-glistening naked couple in bed with her.

Cole and Gigi and Sarah were in Gigi’s king-size bed, which was almost the only furniture left in the bedroom of Gigi’s San Francisco apartment. They had been fooling around for two hours now. Cole had fucked Sarah twice, Gigi once; making each of the women climax, and Gigi had made Sarah orgasm twice more, when she’d licked Cole’s come out to the blonde girl’s pussy after her husband had creamed it.

Now Sarah sat up in the stripped-down bed and unwrapped the parting gift she had presented to her best girlfriend hours ago, when she’d first arrived at the nearly empty apartment.

“God! That’s a huge one!” Gigi gasped as the long, thick, very life-like latex molded vibrator was revealed.

“The biggest, baddest one I could find, sweetie,” Sarah announced proudly, waving the realistic-looking fake cock around like some sort of a magic wand. “It’s got new batteries, so it’s ready to use!”

Sarah reached under Gigi’s pillow for the sex lube she knew to be there, and began applying a light coating of the super-slippery gel to the humongous vibrator. Then, when she had gleaming with lube to her satisfaction, she squirted a spur into Gigi’s ass pucker and inserted a finger right behind it, to spread the goo evenly up her friend’s anal sheath. “Come here, big boy, and let me grease you up too and get you hard again,” Sarah said to Cole, taking hold of his flaccid, sticky cock and stoking it until it too showed a sheen of sex lube as she moved her fist up and down its length.

“Wha…what are you up to, babe?” Cole demanded of her as he started to get hard once more.

“You’re going to fuck Gigi in the ass, while I use her new vibrator on her pussy,” Sarah replied with a smug little grin. “Sort of a poor girl’s DP. Since you only have one very nice cock to give her, this will substitute for a second guy’s.”

She held up the well-lubed hunk of latex and waved it under his nose.

“Okay, you little sex fiend; let’s try this,” Cole muttered as he heaved himself up onto his knees and took over from her stroking his slippery cock to full arousal. Sarah leaned forward and kissed each of Gigi’s half-erect nipples while she teased her friend’s clit and pussy slit with the head of the huge fake cock. Soon Gigi was leaking pussy lube like crazy and the bulbous head slipped easily inside her.

“Oh, it’s so biiiiiiiiig! Gigi drawled theatrically. “Reminds me of Dom, or maybe Tommy. She winked at Sarah and wriggled downward on the mattress, driving a few more inches of the massive vibrator into herself.

Cole’s handsome face was montage of conflicting emotions. He clearly didn’t want the girls to think that the mention of Dom and Tommy’s extraordinary cocks sliding into his wife turned him on—though it clearly did—so he was careful not to leer with lust as he centered his now very hard cock against Gigi’s ass pucker and nudged it inside, drawing a sharp intake of air from his wife.

Sarah giggled in triumph as she watched him claim Gigi’s backdoor as his own. She drew the thick fake cock nearly free of her friend’s pussy mouth and then drove it slowly back inside, mimicking Cole’s thrusts in and out of her anus.

Gigi whined. It felt so good to be double-fucked again, even if one of the cocks was a latex one! Her husband’s thick penis was real enough and it glided up and down in her anal canal in perfect concert with the one reaming out her pussy!

“Soon. She’s really getting into it, Cole!” Sarah sighed, flicking on the vibrator and pressing it against Gigi’s clit as she fed it down into that clasping little pussy.

Cole read Sarah’s body language easily, hammering his cock into his wife’s snug little ass all the way, just as Sarah sunk the vibrator fully into her pussy and held the buzzing cock head up against her g-spot. Gigi’s sensitive little g-spot was just opposite Cole’s buried cock tip and he could feel the strong vibrations right through his wife’s pussy sheath and the thin anal wall that separated him from the vibrator.

“Holy fuck; but that’s intense!” Cole moaned as his orgasm seized him.

“No shit!” Gigi squealed when she felt her husband’s lava-hot semen basting her guts. It set off a huge climax which went raging through her clenching ass sheath and into her pussy: her clit was throbbing right along with her contracting ass tunnel!

Cole tore his dick free of her clasping muscles and started fucking her butt frantically again, spewing hot come into her bowels. Gigi keened as if a red-hot poker was raping her ass! She shivered and came so hard she was afraid she’d pass out from the intense ecstasy she was feeling.

Sarah kept the vibrator tight against her g-spot and sighed breathily, “That’s how you do a DP with only one cock, kiddies!”

 

****

 

Sarah had one more suggestion for Gigi before she drove home that afternoon, and it had nothing to do with sex. Knowing how much Gigi had wanted to attain a Vice Presidency at New Century before she moved home to southern California, Sarah proposed to Gigi and Cole that she tell her big bosses at the company that if they would agree to promote her to Vice President of Communication, she might just be persuaded to stay on a little longer.

“Don’t let them maneuver you into making a firm promise as to just how long you would stay,” Sarah advised them just before she drove away. “That way, you can still give your notice whenever you want to.”

Gigi knew it was kind of a dirty trick--New Century Electronics deserved better than this from her—but on Monday of that week, she found herself sitting nervously across the desk from the Chairman of the Board of New Century, telling him that if they promoted her to Vice President of Communications, she just might find it in her heart to stick around for a while and take back her previous two weeks’ notice.

Hal Schroeder, the Chairman, harrumphed, huffed and puffed, and finally said he and the Board would mull it over. Gigi beamed at him and went back to her stripped-bare former office and went back to work.

She knew Hal and the others had been over-the-moon at the job she had done on the recent new product release. The demand she had helped create had production lagging far behind new orders, and all the shareholders were grinning from ear to ear over New Century’s latest coup in cornering that part of the market. So, there had been some talk of a bigger bonus for her, or a promotion, or both, before she had surprised everyone by giving her notice.

She and Cole treated her extended stay at the company like a San Francisco vacation, rattling around in her all-but-deserted apartment, going out to a new place to dinner every night, and making full and frequent use of her king-size bed. Cole cautioned her that eventually he would have to get back to his own executive job in Los Angeles, and that when his vacation time had all been burned up, he’d expect her to make that drive in the rented moving truck with him: she couldn’t stay up north, waiting on her promotion indefinitely. He was adamant about that!

But she didn’t think it would take that long to come through, and time proved her estimation to be right. She was promoted to VP status within the week of her ultimatum, with appropriate announcements in all the trades, new business cards, and a sparkling new corner office on the senior executive floor of the company.

You could have knocked poor old Hal over with a feather when she gave her new notice almost before the ink had dried on her new cards, siting “family concerns in southern California” as her new reason for leaving.

And it wasn’t totally a lie. She was now almost thirty and she and Cole were antsy to start their long-delayed family, plus he was about to run his vacation time dry with his company, so he had to leave soon.

The company offered her a big going-away party but she declined. She felt bad enough about the way she had deceived them, so she just bid everyone a tearful goodbye on her last afternoon at work and headed south in the rental truck with Cole at the wheel.

“Say good-bye to San Francisco, Mrs. Vice President, and prepare to say hello to Los Angeles,” he said as they hit the highway.

“No regrets about my moving up here for a while?” she asked him, holding one of her new business cards in her left hand as they rolled out of town.

“Not a one I can think of,” Cole said with a big, contented grin.

I don’t have any regrets either, Gigi told herself as San Francisco got smaller in the side mirror on her side. I have my memories of my time as a Size Queen all tucked away in the back of my brain, and Sarah has volunteered to send me copies of all that footage with her and Dom and Tommy, now that Cole has deleted it from both our cell phones.

Dear Sarah! I’m going to miss her, but she did promise to come down and stay with us for a week next spring, Gigi told herself. That will be fun and I know Cole is looking forward to it—the pig! –so maybe all our wild times aren’t quite over for good. We’ll just have to see…




The End
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