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Part 1: A Charcoal Sketch

Chapter 1

The footpath outside church was alive with colour and chatter. Stallholders for the weekly market were spruiking their wares as fluttering streamers became more vocal. Some stallholders started packing up early as the pending weather rolling in from the ocean was becoming more insistent.

Vincent wove through the crowd, dodging a pram and nearly tripping over a stand of postcards before ducking behind a display of dresses. He fished out his phone and hit the green button before it stopped ringing.

Finlay’s voice was half-drowned by what sounded like an action hero computer game playing in the background, as usual. “G’day buddy! How’s the market going, selling much?”

Vincent laughed and described the scene; the jams display was mobbed by pensioners; the playground was full of squealing children and his wife Jade fussed over her silk flower arrangements.

The smell from the sausage sizzle drifted across to his nostrils making him hungry again mid-afternoon. “Yeah naa, I already had three for lunch and Jade’s hacking on me over the size of my gut as it is.”

“Yeah I can’t talk. I’ve gotta give up the sugar drinks man. I could hardly squeeze into my good trousers when I tried them on this morning. I might go buy a new pair in case I have to bend over and the arse splits,” Finlay concurred chuckling.

The guys and Jade had grown up as a trio of friends throughout high school. Finlay still lived in the old neighbourhood. Vincent and Jade had moved interstate after marrying but were flying home the next day in time for a wedding at the weekend. The marrying couple were from school days and Jade was a bridesmaid.

“Yeah we’ll definitely take you up on the lift from the airport Fin. The girls are all too busy so best keep them out of it. If you could pick us up we’ll drop Jade at her dress fitting and catch up over a few beers, yeah?” Vincent suggested. The sky was darkening and everyone was packing up now.

“Sure no probs,” Finlay agreed.

“Alright buddy thanks, gotto go. It’s about to piss down here. See you tomorrow!”

As Vincent ended the call a warm wind ruffled his shirt and thunder rumbled in the distance. The air thickened and kids shrieked as the first fat raindrops splattered the footpath and parents hustled them under the nearest marquee.

Vincent helped Jade fill their large collapsible bags with her silk flowers and they headed off for the bus stop with the big lightweight bags in their hands. A neighbour and fellow church stall operator Mr Edmondson was right behind them with his portrait drawing kit and fold-up easel.

The three of them made it to the bus shelter soaked through and laughing. Mr Edmondson dried his glasses and dabbed at his face with a handkerchief. He put his glasses back on and Vincent saw his eyes level and focus on Jade’s breasts.

Jade was in cut-off jean shorts and a white crop top, dressed for the hot day. Her crop top was virtually see-through and her nipples were showing through it and her lacy white bra.  

Talk was about the market and the ferocity of the sudden summer storm. The bus pulled up almost full and the young couple allowed their church elder to take an available seat whilst they stood for the short ride.

They had to hold onto their large bags and Vincent noticed other men with their eyes on Jade’s tits now. Vincent kept her facing away and shielded from their view as best he could. She couldn’t even fold her arms to cover herself and she was clearly nervous and aware of the eyes on her.

By protecting his wife from being ogled by strangers, Vincent was allowing their neighbour to have a very good look. Jade’s tits were virtually in his face and she was being thrust back and forth by the jerky movements of the bus.

The old guy wasn’t looking away when she lurched close either. He only had to open his mouth and take a bite of a nipple. Surely that’d been the thought going through his head when he looked up from one to meet Vincent’s eyes.

Vincent quickly glanced away. It was a reflex thing. He noticed Jade was looking up and away as well and wasn’t challenging the old guy. Jade and Vincent’s eyes connected. Her blush fired up and he felt his face flush too.

They both looked down at Mr Edmondson and saw that his eyeballs were glued to Jade’s tits again.

The young couple acknowledged each other once more and Vincent gulped whilst Jade bit her lip and kept blushing, shaking her head as if to say what could she do?

The bus stopped and they made their way forward with their bags and got held up at the exit. Jade was right beside the fat driver now and he had a good long look at her tits as well.

It was still pouring down. They hurried along the street to their apartment block and Mr Edmondson took shelter in the foyer with them. He still had a block to walk yet.

“Would you like to come in for a cup of tea until this weather settles, Mr Edmondson?” Jade asked, ever the doting lovely woman she was.

“Oh yes love, thanks so much,” the older man agreed.

Vincent allowed them to go ahead up the stairs and the old guy’s eyes were fixed to Jade’s little butt in her cut-off jean shorts.

He cornered his wife in the kitchen whilst the old guy dried off in the bathroom. He took hold of Jade’s hips from behind and looked down over her shoulder. “That’s really see-through baby. Can see your nips quite clearly.”

“I know. It’s this new bra. And of course I didn’t expect it to look like this from getting stuck in a downpour.” Jade checked on their visitor. “I’m embarrassed to change now and acknowledge how much I’m showing. I’m scared to even fold my arms and deny him looking!”

Vincent gulped and drew a breath. “I know what you mean baby. Best just let him look now, I reckon.”

“Hmm really? And do I look okay like this?”

“Oh my god yeah, you look amazing baby. I’ve never seen you in anything see-through either. It’s so different.”

“Hmm but it looks like you can see my nipples Vince. They’re aching they’re so hard.”

“Yeah you can see them alright baby, everyone on the bus was looking. I mean it’s not like it doesn’t happen with girls sometimes though. There’s nothing wrong with it, right?”

“Um I don’t know, I’ve never really thought about it. This is the first time I’ve ever worn a bra like this and I didn’t know it was going to rain, did I?”

Their visitor poked his head around the corner having overheard the end of what was being said. He grimaced up from another look at Jade’s tits. “I wouldn’t worry love. It’s the way you young people dress these days and it’s fine. Current fashions are always fine and perfectly acceptable.”

“Um thank you Mr Edmondson. This is a bit revealing wet like this though, sorry,” Jade said, plucking at her top as she remained facing the older man.

He sipped the tea she’d brewed for him and his bushy grey brows wiggled comically. “Perhaps that was a storm sent from above to give us lonely old artists a treat,” he chuckled and made a half frame with his free hand as if to measure Jade up for a portrait.

Jade smiled through her blush and Vincent expelled a calming breath.

“There’s no shame in the human body. Perhaps a quick drawing while we’re waiting for the storm to pass?”

“Um! Do you mean like...?” Jade squeaked and looked down at herself then to Vincent. Vincent grimaced and shrugged.

Mr Edmondson was unzipping his sketch book and charcoals. “To capture the impromptu moment yes? These instances are the real spice of life!”

He flipped open his book and rested it on one arm whilst getting to it. He scratched away with a charcoal stick looking thing. Vincent took Jade’s cup from her and held it. She rested back against the bench with her hands clutching it either side of her. She pointed her tits up and forward almost it seemed proudly now.

Mr Edmondson lowered his attention from her face to focus on her tits. Vincent could see he was sketching her nipples quite distinctly.

“Your wife has lovely young breasts son. It’s a real privilege getting to see them today, being allowed to sketch them. Have you ever allowed another man to be with her?”

Vincent’s face heated and his heart thumped in his chest. “Heavens. What exactly do you mean Mr Edmondson?” he asked sternly. “I think this has gone far enough!”

“Oh! Of course! Sorry, wrong era entirely I suppose,” the older man chuckled and tore off the page to hand to Jade, who had covered her tits with an arm. “Sorry folks, didn’t mean to offend. Back in my day it was commonplace to swing with other couples and groups. I tend to forget how conservative society has become.”

“What do you mean you used to swing? Did you really?” Vincent asked on behalf of them both. He could see Jade was as shocked as he was.

She had looked up from admiring the picture. It was a very good image of her.

“Well yes, we used to be very open with sexual relations. I can see it’s perhaps even more the case now with singles and pornography online, but not so much with married couples anymore it would seem. Which is a shame.”

“A shame? How so?” Vincent enquired further.

Mr Edmondson looked from him to Jade and back again. He was sketching Vincent now.

“I’ve heard of it too from my Nanna,” Jade added, sidling closer to watch the likeness of a frowning Vincent come to life. “Were you involved in the hippie free love movement too, Mr Edmondson?”

“Yes, me and my late wife Vivian. We met at a commune and were part of the group experiencing the ultimate natural freedom. We married and the commune disbanded but we kept in touch with some friends and would get together for nights of passion. We did that all the way through to our sixties with a select few friends, travelling and holidaying together once or twice a year.”

“Oh wow that’s amazing,” Vincent exclaimed. “I wouldn’t have imagined.”

Mr Edmondson smiled. “Well again, my apologies for suggesting that you and your lovely wife might… I meant no offence.”

He tore off the page from his sketchbook and gave it to Vincent. “That was an interesting look in your eyes, son. I captured it early when there was a mix of anger and curiosity.” He smiled again and zipped up his sketch satchel. “Another moment of spice to keep, yes?” he added and placed his teacup in the sink.

“Thank you for your kindness. I shall make a run for it between storms.”


Chapter 2

Jade

Mr Edmondson left my husband and I at our door in a state of shock, holding quite revealing sketches of ourselves. Vincent’s indeed captured a look of intrigue in his eyes whilst mine was a totally physical reveal of course.

The old guy had drawn my breasts like they were virtually bare, my top even more see-through than it was in reality.

Vincent and I looked at each other. He looked at my boobs then back up. “Well that was interesting,” he said.

My blush was still there and fired up a little. “What was interesting exactly?”

“I don’t know, I never imagined another man looking at you like that. Although he’s really old, so...?” Vincent rubbed his mouth. “I’d probably feel differently with someone our age.”

I nodded, taking that in and measuring what it meant. “So how did it make you feel then Vincent?”

“I don’t know, I was actually okay with Mr Edmondson looking, weren’t you?”

“I didn’t have a lot of choice,” I defended.

“Yeah, but you liked it, right?” my husband pressed. His tone was searching for approval of him obviously having enjoyed me being ogled.

He held my picture with me. “I mean this is a fantastic likeness of you baby.”

“Hmm maybe with a bit of licence with how see-through he made my top look.”

My husband nodded and took a breath. “It was nearly like this when it was soaked. Every guy on the bus checked you out.”

I grimaced guiltily. “I don’t know what I was thinking buying a full lace bra.”

“Yeah I guess. I like you in it though. I’m not saying I wished you were dressed any differently,” my husband continued tugging me into a cuddle. “I was almost wishing you were topless for the drawing. That’d make a fantastic work of art.”

“Oh really! A work of art huh? How embarrassing,” I smiled into a kiss.

“Oh yeah, a magnificent work of art,” Vincent went on and we looked at the portrait on the counter together whilst standing and cuddling close.

“So are you saying you’d let Mr Edmondson sketch me fully topless?” I asked and looked to my husband curiously.

He stared back at me without answering for a long few seconds and my blush fired up again.

“I’m not sure baby. Possibly,” he finally answered. “Do you think you’d consider it?”

“I don’t know Vincent, maybe? After that experience I might consider it. Although imagine if anyone from church found out! Oh my gosh I’d be mortified.”

“Haha, they nearly all found out today. If we’d been caught in that rain just a bit sooner and were still there at the market stall.”

“Oh I know. I’m going to repack right now and dig out some of my old bras.”

“Oh really, you’ve got more of those in your bag?”

“Yes two, and I won’t be able to wear a bra at all with my bridesmaids dress, but that was Wendy’s choice and the others are going to be the same.”

“Oh yeah, and how are you going to keep the girls in check then?” my husband teased, looking down at my boobs again.

I have ample breasts that do need keeping in check. They were firm enough to get away with going braless on the odd occasion though and I had a strapless adhesive bra packed if I needed it after my dress fitting; depending on how much the dress gaped or how obvious my nipples were through it.

My nipples do tend to give themselves away through clothing. Which was why I should never have bought sheer lace bras, despite them being sooo pretty.

I stripped off in the bathroom and wore my bathrobe to the bedroom to check on what I’d packed to wear for the weekend. Vincent came from having a shower wrapped in a towel around his waist. He cuddled behind me and felt my breasts.

I stopped what I was doing and relaxed back against him. He nuzzled my neck and concentrated on feeling my erect nipples through my towelling robe. “Um Vincent?”

“Yeah I know baby. I keep thinking about you on that bus.”

“Mmm, but it’s the middle of the afternoon,” I breathed and obligingly braced as he thrust against my butt. “Do you want to right now?”

“Yeah, don’t you? We can still do it tonight as well.”

We were only married a year and made love every night in bed. Apart from on our honeymoon we’d never made love through the day.  

I felt behind my back. My husband was extremely excited and his penis was upright and stiff. I rubbed up and down it whilst he continued kissing my neck and massaging my nipples.

My pussy was tingling warm but I had another idea that was making me blush wildly to myself; the idea of doing it in broad daylight.

“Um Vincent?”

“Yeah baby?” he groaned and squeezed my boobs.

“Um, would you like to watch me suck you?”

“Aw fuck yeah,” my husband groaned some more.

“Oh language! Umm, could you film me doing it so I can see?”

I turned in our cuddle. Vincent had a curious look on his face again but his penis was so hard as I squeezed it through his towel.

I grimaced through my blush. “I think about this sometimes after you’ve gone to sleep and I’m still turned on. I’ve always wondered what it’d be like to see myself do it after you watched me those times on our honeymoon.”

Vincent nodded and gulped. “You’ve thought about it a lot?”

“Um, well not a lot, just after sex or during it sometimes. But we always make love in the dark anyway, so there’s no chance to try filming me.”

“Oh right, so just like this then?”

I had sat on the side of the bed. Vincent was tenting the towel right in front of my face. I smiled excitedly and reached for my phone and gave it to him.

I reached into my bag that was open on the bed and grabbed a silk scarf I never know why I always pack. I folded it and tied it around my eyes. I never even imagined doing this without a blindfold.

I squeezed and snuggled my husband’s penis through the towel. I heard the phone click and smiled excitedly as I tugged at the towel tucked around his waist and released it. Vincent reached down with one hand and moved my robe from my shoulders.

As I stroked his erection bare, I pulled the tie around my waist and allowed my robe to fall open at the top and for my boobs to pop out for the camera.

I stroked my husband’s penis and thrust my boobs upward. I caressed them with the head of his penis, rubbing over my nipples and keeping my head back so he could film me doing that. His penis was leaking precum and making my nipples sticky.

I suddenly sucked the head into my mouth and he thrust and groaned.

I bobbed my head and sucked and moaned my pleasure and excitement for doing this whilst being filmed. I was mindful of playing to the camera and kept my head tilted to the side a little and my hair out of the way.

I wanted to see a close-up of a cock sliding back and forth through my lips.

It was just a cock now; it didn’t matter whose.

I bobbed and moaned and sucked and bobbed and moaned and sucked some more. Vincent was holding the back of my head and thrusting. He got harder and harder then suddenly he was still and his cock throbbed and spurted in my mouth.

I kept still and breathed through my nose. The spurts were hitting the back of my throat and flooding under my tongue. “Oh yeah that’s nice baby,” my husband groaned.

“Mmm hmm,” I hummed throatily. My mouth felt pretty full. I didn’t swallow semen, apart from one time on our honeymoon I tried it, telling myself it was different as a married woman and I should do it for my new husband.

I thought about that again right now. I still had the head of his penis in my mouth and I swirled my tongue around it and swished through the gooey pool. Vincent pulled back and his penis came out of my mouth. He cupped my chin and pressed down with his thumb. “Show me baby?”

I blushed deeper and opened my mouth and moved the pool of cum around with my tongue for the camera.

“Oh that’s nice,” Vincent encouraged.

“Ngg hgg,” I moaned throatily again, the pool of semen seeping into my throat and distorting the sound.

I gave in to temptation and swallowed. The powerful taste instantly filled my senses, making me grimace and gulp hard again. My eyes watered under the red silk scarf.

I opened to show my mouth was now empty but Vincent placed the head of his cock on my bottom lip so I sucked it back in for him. I sucked and swirled my tongue around the bulbous glans and grimaced some more at the taste of it continuing to leak semen.

My husband took his penis off me when it was completely flaccid. He lowered the blindfold and kissed my closed lips. He was on his knees in front of me now. “Do you want to film me now?” he asked with a little grin and he looked at my crotch and back up.

“Oh my gosh no!” I cried and flopped back on the bed.

My husband lifted one of my legs and bent it up to kiss my inner thigh. I pulled a sundress from my bag and over my head and squealed into it as he nuzzled my pussy and it felt like he licked through it.

He bent my other leg up as well and spread me open and growled into me. He had a prickly beard and moustache, and I kept my pussy waxed smooth with only a tiny patch of bush above.

My husband licked and sucked on my delicate petals and allowed me to gyrate my pelvis and rub my clit on his scratchy short whiskers.

I do this every night before he makes love to me and we’ve developed the perfect technique over the year of our marriage. He holds me open with his thumbs and licks into me and lashes and sucks on my clit. I grind against his face and work my orgasm to the surface.

This is always in the dark but I had my dress and the sleeve of a top scrunched over my guilty face as my orgasm hit and thumped through my body.

It was different having the taste of my husband’s cum in my mouth and the powerful scent of it in my nose and all through my head, the taste all the way down my throat.

My orgasm ebbed away and I squeezed my husband’s head with my thighs and pushed him away.

Normally he would crawl up from under the bedclothes at this point and enter me, so that was different and quite strange too. Instead he crawled up and flopped on his back beside me.

He smiled. “Do you want to watch the film?”

I rolled my eyes. “No not right now thanks. I want to watch it on my own first and decide whether or not to delete it.”


Chapter 3

Jade

We didn’t end up making love that night in bed. We had finished our packing for the weekend and had a ride-share booked for seven in the morning to take us to the airport. We were having an early night, not expecting to get much sleep for the next two or three.

Tomorrow night I had a hen’s party and the guys would be playing computer games all night no doubt.

Saturday night was the wedding reception and we’d have to try and get a few hours’ sleep Sunday night before boarding a flight home at six on Monday morning.

Vincent and I lay together looking up at the ceiling. I could hear his breathing starting to become rhythmic. Mine was too.

“I don’t know what got into me today,” I started.

He expelled a particularly big breath. “Me either.” He squeezed my hand. “I don’t think Mr Edmondson will go blabbing or anything. I might text him in the morning and ask him to keep it to himself about having drawn you in that wet top.”

“Okay, that’ll be good. Maybe mention possibly doing it again if he can be discrete?” I suggested. “If you were serious about that?”

My husband drew another big breath. “Yeah, I was serious about it baby. That drawing’s fantastic. Imagine the detail if you had no top on at all. I don’t know where we’d display it though. I want to get that one framed and put it somewhere.”

“Hmm, maybe in here,” I cooed turning to cuddle up. “Maybe we could get him to draw me lying on the bed waiting for you, if you wanted. Maybe with something partially covering me down below but nude beneath it?”

“Aw heck baby, you’re going to get me worked up again.”

I giggled. “That’s not difficult. You’ll have to hop on if you want more tonight though, I can still taste you from earlier.”

“Yeah naa, that’s okay, I can still feel your mouth on my cock and I want to go to sleep remembering that with the look of your lips around it. That was so sexy baby. You looked amazing, wait till you see.”

I yawned. “Well that’s going to have to wait till we get back. I need to think about my girlfriend’s wedding right now, so it’s not about me this weekend.”

My husband and I slept contentedly and awoke to the morning with a shared look that said that yesterday was fun and we’d be getting back to it.

Vincent sent the text to Mr Edmondson asking him for discretion and saying we liked the portraits and wanted to talk about another one sometime soon. The text was suggestive and we connected on that too and added it to the mutual desire to explore further after this wedding weekend.

This really was unfamiliar to me. I was a good girl and never wore revealing clothing or sought attention from men on buses.

I was an 18 year-old virgin when I agreed to go steady with Vincent, and he was the only man I’d ever been with. I was now twenty-three, he was twenty-four. He had fingered a girl before we met but that was all. I was the first to touch him and what we had learnt since then we’d learnt together.

The idea of any other man seeing me in a see-through top was completely alien. Of course I’d had fantasies about the odd billionaire or lumberjack crawling out of a story book to have his way with me but never anything in 3D.

It was thrilling to have Mr Edmondson staring at my nipples. It was totally unexpected and a real surprise to feel that way when it was happening. I seriously had to concentrate on this wedding for my girlfriend because the thought of this was filling my head and swirling around relentlessly on the two-hour flight.

When we landed I walked into a big hug from our friend Finlay. “Oh my gosh you big teddy bear,” I cried. He had put on a lot of weight since I’d last seen him a year ago.

“No, I think you’ve shrunk Jay, there’s nothing of you anymore,” he teased back whilst squeezing me to his side, but his gaze lifted from my boobs and he blushed as he said that.

Oh my gosh, I noticed him looking at my boobs but was that just me? Was I hyper aware suddenly? I had on a pretty lace trim t-shirt. It hugged my boobs but most tops did.

I had agreed with my husband to leave my packing the way it was and was wearing one full lace bra and had one spare. Otherwise I only had my strapless adhesive cups for under my bridesmaid’s dress.

My nipples had firmed up in the hug with Finlay and were poking a little. I was sure I saw Finlay glance deliberately again, and a few more times as we walked to his car.

I sat in the back plucking at the hem of my t-shirt and thrusting my boobs for more of the guy’s glances. I was directly behind Vincent so he couldn’t see what I was doing. I’d turned into a total hussy now.

The guys dropped me at my girlfriend’s place. It was the day before the wedding and the other three bridesmaids were there already, along with mothers, sisters and aunties galore.

The bridesmaids’ dresses were backless deep V-neck style in baby pink chiffon. I modelled mine and was tended to by many hands pulling it and lifting and pinning here and there for urgent alterations.

I was the only one from out of town so the other bridesmaids and indeed the bride herself were fully fitted and ready to walk down the aisle.   

“Oh hi Michael, Mr H,” I called, poking my head into the small dining room on my way past. Michael was my girlfriend’s little brother and Mr H was her dad. I hadn’t seen them in a year and got a nice hug from Mr H and a look of excitement from his 19 year-old son.

I was still in the bridesmaid’s dress, on my way to my girlfriend’s bedroom to get changed into the party dress I’d brought for her hen’s night. Mr H’s hand was rough against my bare back and his eyes went down my cleavage.

I had no bra on at the moment and the dress was open all the way to my waist in the front. The two strips of pink chiffon covering my boobs were like broad ribbons that tied behind my neck.

I felt very exposed, although I wondered if it was still the mood I was in after yesterday being caught in the rain and posing for a portrait almost topless.

“That’s very pretty love, suits you well,” Mr H smiled.

“Thank you,” I smiled back and was tugging at the sides of the dress where the roundness of my boobs could be seen. In doing that I was inviting the older man and his smiling son to look of course, and that was making my nipples hard and obvious under the soft fabric covering them.

“So is there a spot on your dance card for me tomorrow night love. May I have a waltz if they play one?”

“Oh really? I think I still remember,” I gushed. Mr H had taught me and a bunch of other girls to waltz for our high school formal.

He took me in a waltz hold and dipped me as I giggled and squealed. His big old hand was there on my side again and his fingers pressed into the bulge of my boob.

He stood me back up flushed and excited and had another look down my cleavage before sending me along and returning to the horse racing he and his boy were watching on a laptop screen on the table.

Everyone was in the huge family room. It was quiet up the hallway to the bedrooms. I left the door ajar and dared to undress and sort out my little silver party frock whilst in panties and was completely topless.

I was in some kind of daze when young Michael peeped in and looked at me in the mirror. After everything that had happened this past 24 hours I just stood there holding my dress at my waist and let him look.

I was facing the mirror but he could see me full frontal in it. My nipples were tight and my breasts rose and fell as I tried to take calming breaths. I watched the young guy’s face. His eyes had popped open and were fixed on my chest. They flashed upward to meet mine but lowered to my breasts again immediately.

I put down my dress and picked up my hairbrush. I brushed my hair with my boobs wobbling about as they do. Michael glanced up again and gulped.

“You can’t tell anyone I let you watch me getting changed like this Michael.”

He shook his head. “I,” he squeaked and cleared his throat. “I won’t say nothing.”

I smiled to myself. This was kind of fun with a nerdy young guy.

“Damn they’re huge Jay!”

I rolled my eyes. “They’re not really, it’s coz my body is so small it makes them look bigger.”

“Oh right, they’re bigger than the others.”

“Oh I see. Have you been spying on the other girls too?”

“Yeah I dunno, little bit, with youse all getting changed here and walking round half dressed all the time. It’s awesome!”

I giggled and stepped into my dress, wriggling it up to my waist. “Well at least come and zip me up then.”

My silver party dress was a halter neck, I hadn’t put it over my head yet and still had it bunched at my waist. I remained with my back to the young guy as he approached wringing his hands together.

His eyes were fixed upon my tits in the mirror. They were definitely tits rather than breasts showing them like this. I was such a hussy all of a sudden.

“Would you like to feel them Michael?” Oh my gosh did I just say that? Goodness, what on earth is going on with me?

The young guy nodded urgently.

“Okay but just quickly and you really have to promise you won’t tell?”

I was only five foot two. He was tall and gangly and his head was way above mine in the mirror. I kept my arms by my sides and sucked in a breath and held it as his soft hands cupped my tits and squeezed them.

“Mmm just gently and before anyone comes,” I warned him. I watched intently in the mirror as he kneaded and felt the weight of them. “Uh huh, and touch my nipples too. Just pinch them a little bit,” I uttered. “Uh huh, huh, like that,” I moaned as he pinched harder than I was expecting.

“Aw heck Jay I love this.”

“Mmm it’s nice the way you’re doing it. Do you have a girlfriend?”

“Um no, not yet.”

“Hmm well you can do this for her when you get one, just exactly like that, nice and firm with the nipples and don’t squeeze too hard otherwise.”

I had lifted my dress ready to cover up. I dared to let the young guy play with me for another moment then lifted my dress over his hands and my head and brushed his hands away afterwards.

“Zip me up Michael. That was for all the times we teased you growing up.”

“Aw heck it was worth it Jay!”

“Hehe,” I giggled but noticed the poor guy was erect in his pants now. He was trying to cover it with his hand. I blushed embarrassingly, excited to have caused it. “You’d better go before someone comes in and sees you like that, Michael. I’m sorry I can’t help you with it, I’m married.”

I was pushing the young guy out the door to save myself more so than him. Oh I was in such a weird mood right now. I was happily married. Where on earth were these thoughts and dirty girl actions coming from?


Chapter 4

Vincent looked at the girl on the computer screen. She was absolutely beautiful. She had to be real. There was no way it was an AI app. Finlay was walking along the beach holding hands with her. There were other people around, kids in the water playing.

Finlay stopped and the girl turned to him and met his kiss. She was blonde with perfect unblemished skin as the camera zoomed in close. Her nipples were visibly poking at her pink bikini top.

“Oh Finlay, take me up to the room, please?!” she begged in a throaty sexy voice. Her very pretty face was upturned and frowning. “Take me to bed and make love to me again Finlay, please, I need it so bad and you’re the only man who can satisfy me.”

“Er yeah well, you get the idea,” Finlay stammered and fumbled with the mouse to click on pause before it went any further. The scene had already flashed to them entering an apartment. You could see the ocean in the background through open balcony doors.

“So yeah, you just write a story of what you want to happen and she comes up with most of the dialogue herself. It’s good like that, you don’t have to write a whole script. She gets a bit carried away with saying how wonderful you are, but that’s all.”

Vincent looked from his friend to the screen paused with the hot blonde chick halfway through taking her bikini top off. Her eyes were wide and all bimbo-looking as they gazed lovingly at Finlay.

It was definitely Finlay on the screen.

“That’s you though, isn’t it man? That’s definitely you!”

“Er no, it’s not really. I mean it’s a real picture of my face. The AI does the rest.”

“Oh right, so who’s the chick then? Who’s Simone?”

“No well, she’s not real, she’s from the catalogue of AI girlfriends they offer. You can’t use a real person’s face unless they agree to it.”

Finlay hovered over a menu and clicked and suddenly the blonde Simone was redheaded Monica and her bikini was black, although at the same stage of undress, and her tits were bigger.

Vincent was rubbing his mouth. He couldn’t get his brain around this. “So if that kept going, what was gonna happen?”

His friend shrugged. “We go into the bedroom and she straddles me on the bed and we fuck. What do you think’s gonna happen?”

“Oh right. Okay,” Vincent nodded, his brain was catching on and started to tick over now. “So in theory you could get The Girlfriend App even if you’ve got a girlfriend or wife, and you could put both of you in there and make movies about fucking?”

Finlay frowned in thought for a second then nodded slowly. “I don’t see why not. You could put Jade into the app and do whatever you wanted with her if she agreed to it.”

***


Part 2: Permission Needed

Chapter 1

Vincent was amazed by The Girlfriend App. Finlay had shown him as much as he’d learnt so far and they’d explored together. They’d also found more functionality beyond that.

Finlay had created several AI girlfriends and ‘fucked’ them. It had taken a few bourbons to get him uninhibited enough to show Vincent, as the male AI creation in the scenes was pretty much an identical likeness.

The way the app worked was you created a character of yourself using photos showing as much detail as you could; ideally nude pics as the app was all about companionship and sex. Or you could build the body you wanted your character to have by choosing from body type menus and adding text commands.

Finlay’s was realistic, though with an enormous cock and balls of course. Six hours into playing around with the app, the guys were beyond bantering and enjoyed writing scenarios for the AI Finlay to fuck his designer girlfriends in various outfits, uniforms and situations.

The female faces were all stock images from the app. You needed government-issued photo ID in order to upload a real-life photograph of a female or even yourself.

Finlay had only owned the app for a few weeks and had been content with simple scenario inputs and had fun with the females he’d built. Their functionality included a lot of adlib dialogue, all designed to titillate and pleasure the user of course.

An hour ago they’d found their way into the 2-player interactive zone app and connected with someone online. They suspected it may have been another guy pretending to be female, as they only used stock facial imagery.

Nevertheless it was interesting to have only partial control over the direction of the scenario and have to respond to prompts by someone on the other end of the connection.

They had been led to an airfield and taken up in a small private jet, where they got Finlay’s character to fuck the daughter of an oil tycoon on the way to a party on his private island.

Vincent took over for his turn and wrote a scenario where their character was shown around a mansion and ended up pulling the girl behind a bar. He fingered her to orgasm then stood behind the bar getting his cock sucked whilst he served drinks to partygoers.

The only limits to what you could do in a scenario were that the characters were consenting adults. And of course if the image was of a real person that person needed to be signed in and sign off when anything sexual was taking place.

A signed-in player could, however, give permission for another user to control their AI character for a set period of time and with any caveats they wished to impose, which could be selected from a drop-down list for clarity.

There were professional tier members offering the use of their characters for an hourly fee but the guys could only browse those options without paying for a premium membership themselves.

It seemed so conservative really. Vincent thought it was a fantastic idea for lonely guys, especially for mates who could really do with a distraction. But he was stunned at the crazy hoops you had to jump through. Maybe Mr Edmondson was the lucky one to live in the age of free love and no restrictions.

“I don’t care anyway, all I want is to get me and Jade signed up and get her to give me full use of her character. That’s what I want,” Vincent declared.

“Fuck yeah, you lucky bastard,” Finlay concurred. “Imagine getting a real chick to let you play with her, let alone one as hot as Jade man. If you don’t mind me saying?” Finlay slurred at the end. He was really quite drunk.

“Yeah man I don’t mind. She’s even hotter now with the clothes she’s buying, I don’t know if you noticed that,” Vincent said. He was flushing with excitement and wasn’t sure what to make of that.

“You mean with the top she had on today? I noticed that alright buddy. Could see her nips poking at it eh!”

Vincent gulped and drew a breath. “She bought these new bras that are like this lace stuff and fully see-through. She got wet in the rain yesterday and you could see her tits through her little white top thing and the bra as well. We had to catch a bus and every dude on it checked her out.”

“Aw fuck, I’d love to have seen that,” Finlay groaned.

Vincent’s flush of excitement went next level as he opened his phone and flicked to the picture he’d taken of the drawing. He showed his friend. “That’s a sketch of her when we got home after getting drenched after the bus as well. This old guy from church was with us and he drew her.”

“Oh fuck!” Finlay gasped and looked back and forth from Vincent to the image. “Man she looks fucking topless. She’s fucking beautiful man!”

Vincent gulped and nodded. “Yeah man she is eh? She might as well have been topless, the old guy got a good fucking look.”

Finlay nodded. He was totally distracted looking at the picture now. Vincent experienced another rush of excitement as an idea occurred to him.

“Hey man, if I email you the pic could you open it on your big screen?”

Finlay looked up from the phone and nodded, his mouth hanging open, his eyes glazed.

Vincent tapped the image and attached it to an email and hit send.

Finlay opened his email and double clicked. The image filled the big screen.

“Oh fuck!” Finlay exclaimed.

Vincent told himself it was only a drawing, not an actual photo. Damn it looked like a photo blown up like that. The screen was a huge gaming one and Jade was almost life sized on it.

This wasn’t the end of Vincent’s idea. “So man, what if we cropped that and uploaded her tits to the app, would it use them to change that Mandy character of yours that looks a bit like Jade already?”

Finlay nodded, his mouth was still hanging open but his eyes were alive again now. He cropped the image, saving it as a separate file and kept the original, Vincent noticed, then he uploaded into his Mandy ‘create & build’ file. The screen refreshed and Mandy had Jade’s tits now.

“Oh fuck!” Vincent cried and slapped his hand over his mouth.

He got past the shock and guilt quickly.

“Can you make her a bit more petite in the waist?”

Finlay typed into the advanced settings box: make her waist more petite.

“Her hips and butt too!” Vincent instructed. “And make her shorter, she’s only five-two in real life.”

Finlay added those commands and hit ‘create’. The screen refreshed with an AI Jade cousin. Her face was different of course but her hair was already the same style and colour, a fact that hadn’t escaped Vincent either.

He thought about asking his friend to delete the original picture now but the idea of Finlay having it was keeping that weird excitement simmering inside. He would have to tell Jade is all, and if she wanted it deleted then Vincent was confident Finlay would comply.

“So is that um..?” Finlay stammered the question about the fully nude AI image he’d just expanded on screen. “I mean like, it doesn’t have to be exact, right?”

He was looking at the character’s pussy, which was waxed completely bald with a small labia that didn’t protrude much. She had a broad thigh gap, which Finlay would have been able to replicate from the tight shorts Jade often wore.

Vincent nodded. “Yeah man, that’s pretty much spot on. Can you give her a tiny patch of pubes, really short?”

Finlay made the correction and apart from the face, Vincent was looking at his wife nude on screen. “Yeah man, that’s Jade’s lookalike cousin.”

“Aw fuck man, she’s hot,” Finlay said, shaking his head. “You guys were always going to end up together though, yeah?”

“Yeah I guess. I know how lucky I got though, man. It sucks that you’re still single. Although this would help,” Vincent smiled. “Should we do another scenario with Mandy?”

“Aw man, that’d be too weird now. You should sign up and make a character to do it with her.”

“Oh right, I can sign up through your app?”

“Yeah, that’s what it was saying before. You can add players and interact locally or remotely.”

The guys went back to the tutorial and worked through the process to sign Vincent in. He uploaded a face picture from his phone and scanned his drivers licence for proof of ID. The system used facial recognition and approved temporary access until a human could check everything, which apparently took a few days.

Again with the stupid hoops, Vincent thought.

They bantered through the process of build & create to make Vincent a body. He and Finlay were both a little overweight and like Finlay, he made his character quite realistic in that regard.

“I’m going with a bigger dick though man, I don’t care what anyone thinks,” Vincent chuckled and typed it in, the screen refreshing to give him a cock that hung halfway to his knees thick and flaccid. “Fuck yeah, that’s me!”

They both laughed.


Chapter 2

Jade

A booze bus dropped us all home from my girlfriend’s hen’s night. We’d been to a bar and drank and danced and laughed our way through the night.

There was a male strip show and we all got big penises in our faces and rubbed up against by sweaty male bodies, ripped and muscular, to dream about from now until eternity I was sure.

The bus waited whilst I knocked on Finlay’s door. There were lights on inside but no answer. I tried the handle and the door opened, so the girls sang out goodbyes and the bus took off up the street.

I closed the door and locked it. There was light flickering from a room up the hallway so I snuck along and looked in.

My eyes shot open, my mouth too. The guys were sitting there glued to the big screen with headphones on, oblivious to anything other than the porno movie playing.

A girl was riding a guy with a massive erection. She was straddling his lap with her back to the camera, her hips gyrating lewdly and the huge penis coming out and going back in, stretching her ridiculously.

I watched fascinated but that soon turned to shock as the man looked up at the camera. It was my husband with a stupid smile on his face.

I screamed.

The guys turned in shock and pulled off their headphones.

“Hey baby it’s not um..!” my husband stammered in a panic. “It’s not real baby. It’s just AI.”

My thumping heart calmed a little. I approached and looked closely at the screen. It was definitely Vincent but his skin was too perfect. I didn’t know what to think now though, and my poor alcohol-soaked brain was having trouble processing.

“But that’s a likeness of you having sex with another girl?” I challenged unhappily.

“Um, but it’s not another um..!” Vincent clicked on a bar on the side of the screen and the image of a nude girl expanded to fill the screen.

I stared stunned for a few seconds then blinked. It was my body and the face was similar. She had my hair and eye colour. They were definitely my boobs and she had my pussy and bush.

On the reduced frame to one side was the girl straddling Vincent cowgirl style. His penis was way bigger than in real life.

I breathed. “Okay, so is that supposed to be me?”

“Yeah of course!” my husband defended. “I mean, not exactly, but as close as we could get.”

I blushed at our friend who was looking at me in real life and obviously imagining. I looked down at where my boobs were almost spilling out the top of my dress, as they had been all night. I looked from them to the nude girl on screen.

“She’s got my boobs,” I pointed out, still not knowing how to feel about this as I tried to stop the room from spinning.

My husband gulped and was blushing guiltily.

“She’s got my boobs and body and you’re doing what with her?  What kind of game IS that?”

“It’s an AI app where you create characters and make them do what you want them to do,” Finlay explained. “It’s not real or anything,” he added defensively.

The pair of them were looking very sheepish having been caught in the act.

“Oh so you guys made an AI image of me and you’re making me do what you want, are you?” Finally my brain had figured it out and I was trying very hard to act like I wasn’t so drunk.

I pretended to be offended. I really wasn’t, this was quite exciting after all those yummy strippers prancing around at the club virtually naked that made my mouth water.

“Yeah I guess that about sums it up baby. That’s exactly what I did, but it was all me, don’t blame Fin, he was just watching.”

“Hmm yes I can see he was watching Vince. He was watching you have sex with me in high-definition detail on a screen. Oh my gosh from the neck down she looks exactly like me!” I cried but I leant close and allowed my husband to cuddle me around the waist.

“Should I delete the character baby? We can just wipe it can’t we?” Vincent asked Finlay.

Finlay was looking at my boobs. My nipples were tight and poking at my dress. He nodded stiffly. “It’s easy, you just hit the bin icon in the bottom corner.”

Vincent leant close and moved the cursor.

“Wait,” I said. “Show me what you were doing first. How does it work?”

“Ah heck baby, it’s umm… like you just type a scenario in the text box and the app creates a little movie of whatever you wrote.”

“Hmm okay, so what did you write, can you just hit play there and make it continue?”

“Ah yeah but baby...!” my husband groaned worriedly.

Finlay took over with the mouse and clicked play. The image of me riding Vincent’s way oversized erection resumed moving. He kept still whilst I ground forward making his penis come out a few inches stretching my insides, then I’d squirm forward and it would surge all the way inside me again showing my poor rammed pussy and a large set of squished balls.

There was no sound until Finlay muted the headphones then I was moaning out loud on speaker whilst Vincent grunted and groaned beneath me. My moans were all girlie and erotic. They were going straight to my real pussy as I was glued to the images. It was fascinating.

“Oh yes cum in me,” I moaned onscreen and Vincent groaned concerned in real life.

I had stopped thrusting on him then his huge AI balls were clenched tight and throbbing. Semen began to leak from our coupling and drip down them. I rubbed my neck and face in real life and glanced at Finlay.

“Damn that’s hot with you watching too Jay!” he said.

I realised my mouth was still hanging open and I didn’t know what to say. My likeness on screen stood and dismounted the huge penis and her pussy puckered closed. Semen ran down her leg. She walked from the lounge and entered a bathroom where she proceeded to wipe her legs with a washcloth. It was so real and like the girl was actually being filmed.

She even had my tan lines, her skin colour was perfect but the lack of blemishes was a little too perfect. I have several freckles and I’ve never looked as perfect as my alter ego.

They were definitely my boobs and nipples in the mirror, much like I’d shown my girlfriend’s little brother when I was getting changed at her house this afternoon.

Having to confess that to Vincent gave me the sense that I was in no real position to complain about what he was doing here in virtual world on a computer.

The crazy thing was that he was doing it in front of Finlay and letting him watch. He was all but showing me to our friend in the most intimate way possible.

The movie onscreen ended with my character turning from the bathroom mirror to look at Vincent and Finlay watching her from the bathroom door with stupid smiles on their faces.

“Oh there’s a character for you too, I see!” I challenged Finlay in real life but couldn’t help giggling now. This was so absurd and strangely sexy.

The screen froze with all three of us in shot; me from behind looking at the two guys nude with penises dangling halfway to their knees.

“It’s too bad she doesn’t have my real face. How did you guys get yours so perfect?”

“Aw shit really? You’d want her to?” Vincent asked.

“Um I don’t know, it looks like fun to play. Do I get a turn?”

“Uh fuck yeah!” Finlay exclaimed smiling like a cheshire cat.

I glared blushing at him. “It’s only pretend though, and only coz I’m pretty drunk.”

“Haha so are we. So let’s do it,” Finlay said rubbing his hands. “Waddya say Vince?”

“I dunno, I guess.” He looked through the pictures on his phone and found the one of me he used for a screen saver. He emailed it to Finlay and he grabbed the file and dropped it into the ‘build and create’ box on the app.

The image of the girl on screen refreshed and it was suddenly me. I squeaked excitedly, covering my mouth with my fingers. “Oh my gosh she’s so real.”

Finlay changed the name of the character to Jade and smiled at me. “Okay so it’s your turn. What are you going to make us all do?”

“Hmm what are the rules. Do I just type in the box?”

“Yes, you can do anything at all but you have to sign up first.”

A pop-up box greyed out the screen with the first click and I had to find my license in my purse and scan it for face recognition. Then I had to check a box to give permission for my character to act in the story for a period of time, so I set that for an hour. I’d be in bed by then, I was really quite tired and it was almost two in the morning.

“Gosh, what’s with the hoops? If I want to play and it’s my face then why do I have to… oh anyway. Now what?”

“Okay that’s all good, now you type anything you like,” Finlay offered, turning the keyboard towards me as I sat on Vincent’s lap.

“Anything?” I checked with both of them.

My husband nodded anxiously. “Yep. Anything at all, but it’s usually about sex,” Finlay explained. “Start with a setting and who’s there. If you don’t go into detail the app will fill that in and you get what you get.”

I typed: Jade is swimming in a pool as Vincent and Finlay sat on the side watching her. She emerges with her white bikini see-through and gives Vincent then Finlay a kiss on her way past to go to the kiosk.

There was a button to ‘create’ so I clicked that and giggled.

The screen went black then lit up to a scene as I had described. I was walking from a pool with my tits visible through a white bikini top. As I emerged completely my pussy and bush were visible through the bikini bottoms.

Both men groaned in real life as well as on the screen and I giggled at hearing them in unison.

I stopped beside Vincent and bent to meet his kiss. I snuggled my head back against him in real life. On the screen he kept kissing me and reached up for a feel of one of my tits. I held his hand while he did that but soon pushed away from him and glared defiantly back as I approached and stopped beside Finlay.

A flush of tingles filled me in real life as my character kissed Finlay onscreen. He held me by the back of the head and kissed me deeply. “Oh yeah,” he groaned in real life as his character felt between my legs onscreen.

He rubbed firmly into me and I swear I could feel it. His cock expanded in his swimmers onscreen and Vincent’s character took his out and squeezed it as he stood and approached behind me.

I pushed against both men’s chest as I was felt up onscreen. Vincent was feeling my tits from behind and Finlay inserted fingers into my pussy through the crotch of my bikini bottoms.

“Oh you’re such bad boys,” my character scolded. She sounded like a bimbo but I was feeling exactly that as I watched her.

Finlay pulled me onto his lap and Vincent mounted me from behind. They both had their huge cocks out now and were about to stick them in me with my bikini pants pulled aside. Suddenly my character pushed away from being sandwiched and walked off smiling teasingly back.

She strolled away with her hips swinging and her butt bare apart from a string between her suntanned cheeks. The guys were left slumped over the side of the pool holding their stiff cocks watching her join the queue at the kiosk. Lots of other people were gathered around in swimwear talking and eating at tables.

“Wow. That is so amazing. It’s so real,” I declared. “We have to get this Vince! Can we play from home? Do you have to be on the same computer?”

“Yeah, we worked that out before, it’s easy,” Finlay said. “Hey you guys should join our group. There’s only one other girl so far, it sucks.”

“Yeah and what group is that, man?” Vincent asked sceptically.

“Naa, it’s all good. Wendy’s little brother Michael invited me. It’s just him and a couple of his friends, one of them’s got a girlfriend that likes playing.”

“Michael?” I squeaked. The same bold young man who’d dared to spy on me getting changed in his sister’s bedroom no less. It all made sense now.

“Yeah, Mike’s cool. He’s the one who showed me the app in the first place. If you’ve ever got any questions about how to use it he’s the one to ask. He’s brilliant at writing for it. You should see the films he makes.”

The guys went on chatting about Michael and his group. I sat silently awakening to shyness about what I’d just done on screen.

I went and removed my makeup and put on my pyjamas.

The guys were still talking when I came back. “Are you coming to bed Vince?”

“Yeah sure baby. I gotta have a quick shower, that okay man?”

“Yeah go ahead,” Finlay said and addressed the computer with our characters still frozen in place.

Vincent passed me in the doorway, holding my eyes with his, showing an excitement and question in them. He glanced at my boobs, proudly upstanding in my soft cotton tank top, which was not particularly sexy but it did show my nipples rather well.

I approached Finlay. He was looking at the frozen scene. His character was leaning over the edge of the pool in an awkward stance with a huge erection sticking out the top of his swimmers.

“It’s not fair you leaving us like this Jay, you’ve got to learn to play by the rules.”

“Oh really, and what rules are those?”

The guy leant back with his hands behind his head, smiling at me. “Can we make AI Jade go back to the pool and give AI Finlay a quick head job, since she already took care of Vince in the last story?”

I blushed. “Hmm I don’t think Jade’s allowed to do that in front of her husband.”

“Oh yeah, and does she want to?”

“Um, I’m not sure. She’s definitely curious… in the story!”

“Haha fair enough… in the story!”

I grimaced. “Maybe if you asked Vince if that would be allowed then you can make her do it.”

“Oh yeah, if I ask him huh?”

I nodded, biting my lip as tingles surged all through me. “Would a little kiss goodnight be enough for now, not as big as the one in the story?” I asked and swayed close and my boob pressed against his shoulder.

My childhood friend held my eyes. I bent to him and pressed my lips to his softly. I closed my eyes and parted my lips a little. He parted his lips too and we breathed into each other’s mouths.

Finlay caressed the back of my head and his hand firmed there as his tongue touched my teeth and forced entry. I was drunk enough and confused enough after what had just happened onscreen that I didn’t resist. Suddenly his other hand closed over one of my tits and squeezed.

I moaned into his mouth, accepting the kiss and returning it. I held his wrist and applied a little pressure to stop him but it was only a mild protest. He continued massaging my tit and pinching my nipple.

We could hear the shower running across the hall. My brain was mush and I didn’t know what I was doing. I swooned onto the guy’s lap. Finlay was still kissing me and mumbling and groaning into my mouth. He was feeling from one tit to the other and I knew it was wrong to let him but it was so confusing with my husband letting him see me and touch me onscreen.

My friend stopped kissing me and looked into my eyes. I lay back in his arms with my lips still parted and my eyes glazed like this was no more real than the other. Finlay looked me over. I was wearing cute pyjama shorts and my belly was exposed; my top being barely long enough.

“This doesn’t mean anything Jay, it’s just the app and too much to drink for both of us, right?”

He was still fondling my tit and teasing the tight nipple through my top. I could feel he was erect against my hip and my hand was right there near it.

Oh my gosh don’t touch it! I told myself.

My friend casually lifted my top and looked at my tits. He pulled it right up over them and I sucked in a breath and thrust my chest upward.

“Aw fuck they’re amazing Jay. They’re fucking incredible!”

“Mmm thank you,” I uttered. “I’m glad you like them in the game as well.”

He felt one bare and thumbed back and forth over the nipple. The shower was still running. I kept my chest thrust and watched him.

He squeezed that boob and bent to the nipple. He sucked it and swirled with is tongue. I threw my head back as the sensation overwhelmed me momentarily. I gripped his belt buckle in one hand and his thigh in the other.

“Uh yeah,” the man groaned and suckled me like.…

Oh my gosh don’t even think that Jade!

I watched him and let him suckle the other nipple as well. They were aching so bad and needed it. I stroked his hair and clutched a fistful. “Mmm I think that’s enough now Fin, we can’t do this.”

The shower had stopped. I came out of my trance more fully and pushed and squirmed from the guy’s lap and clutches.

I looked back from the door. “Please don’t do anything with my character tonight?”

Finlay looked at the control panel on the side of the screen. “Your permission has timed out anyway Jay. I couldn’t if I tried,” he smiled. “Night.”

I smiled back. “Goodnight. And make sure you ask Vincent tomorrow so we can have another turn at the game after the wedding reception. I’m really curious to try more!”


Chapter 3

Jade was waiting in bed when Vincent came from his shower. He left the light off and slipped in with her. She immediately cuddled up and he met her kisses. He felt her tits and she pushed his hand down to her crotch.

She pushed her pyjama pants down with him and he felt into her pussy. It was completely slick. His fingers went in so easily. “Uh huh, take me Vince please!”

Vince obliged and got on top of his wife. He pushed his pants down and she guided his first thrust into her heat and wetness. She moaned into his shoulder and he rolled his hips and fucked her into the strange too-soft bed.

Vince held the top of his tiny wife’s head and fucked her deep and hard until he lost it and slammed into her to blow his load.

He’d cum before she did but remained firm enough. He kept fucking her until she cried out and her slick pussy contracted around his cock and started throbbing.

“Uh yeah, that’s nice baby, you’re so fucking sexy today.”

“Mmm I know, I feel sexy Vince. Ever since getting caught in the rain in my see-through top yesterday, I can’t help it.”

“Well there’s nothing to help. Let’s just go with it, yeah?”

Jade had slumped beneath Vincent. He rolled off her and pulled up his pants.

“I love the way you were with old Mr Edmondson drawing you and how you were with the AI app just now baby. I don’t see a problem with anything we’re doing.”

“Really?” Jade uttered softly.

“Hey, I even showed the drawing of you to Fin and we used it to make that character look like she had your tits. That’s why it looked so realistic.”

“Oh I see, so Finlay’s seen the drawing of me?”

“Yeah, I emailed him a copy. He’s got it on his computer.”

“Oh wow, that’s exciting! That might be why he grabbed me and kissed me goodnight just before.”

Vincent swallowed hard and his heart rose to his throat. “Fin kissed you?”

“Uh huh, I actually kissed him, just a little one to say goodnight then he grabbed me and I ended up on his lap. He stuck his tongue in my mouth and felt my tits.”

“Oh fuck yeah, really! He felt you up?”

“Yes, but men’s eyes have been all over my boobs all night with them spilling out my dress from not wearing a bra. Ever since getting caught in the rain there’s been men’s eyes all over them. I can’t help wanting it more and more. And now you made me show them onscreen and suddenly our friend is all over me.”

“Aw fuck!”

“And I loved it Vince. I loved Finlay kissing me and feeling me up and I even let him lift up my top and have a look at my boobs and feel them bare for real.”

“Aw fuck yeah baby, that’s good.”

“What? It’s good?” Jade asked in surprise as she looked up.

Vincent drew and expelled a big breath. “I’m glad he tried something and you let him, baby, I was going to ask if you’d consider it after playing the sex story app with him all night.”

“Hmm I know, that’s why I let him Vince. He was obviously really turned on and I felt guilty. I nearly wanted something else to happen. I could feel how hard he was under me.”

“Yeah right, I’ve been thinking about that too, since Mr Edmondson talked about swinging with his wife back in the day. I’m not sure how I’d feel if another guy had sex with you though baby. It’s really hard to know just thinking about it. It seems so wrong.”

“Hmm, he sucked my nipples Vince, that’s why I was so wet and ready for you just now. I was so wet and ready for him, not just for you!”

Vincent stroked hair from his wife’s face and kissed her lips. “What about we try it with the app first? Tomorrow after the reception we’ll come back and do another story and we’ll let Fin fuck you onscreen and see how that feels. I want to try it in different rooms first. One with me and you typing part of the story, and with Fin in the other room adding to it and trying to make it go the way he wants it to”

“Oh wow, you’ve really been thinking about this!”

“Yes I have baby. Ever since your top got wet and every guy on that bus saw your tits yesterday. Then all afternoon and tonight playing the app with Fin and seeing he his character looked a lot like you. Then we showed it that pic of your real tits and I made Fin put hair on your pussy.”

Jade’s mouth hung open, her eyes were bimbo wide and blinking in the half-dark.

“I want Fin to make his cock normal size and write that you have to suck it. I want to watch you give him a head job and swallow his cum baby. On the screen.”

“Mmm hmm, I told him he has to ask you if he’s allowed to do that. I really want him to as well Vince, I’d love to see myself sucking someone off when it looks as real as it does with that app.”

“Oh fuck this is brilliant. This is going to be so good. Us in one room and him in the other and going back and forth with text and him trying to make you suck him off and you telling me what to type to command the next thing.

“That’s what I was thinking when we figured out it could be done that way,” Vincent continued.

“I’m thinking one sentence at a time and making your character do whatever we say. I’m thinking one sentence each, back and forth, and there has to be a word limit so he can’t ramble on and make you do all sorts of things in one go.”

“Ooh I like that!” Jade squealed gleefully. “Oh I can’t wait for this wedding to be over now. Could we stay another night or two, can you get time off work?”

“Um I don’t know, I could take sick days I suppose. I wouldn’t mind catching up with Michael and seeing what he knows about The Girlfriend App, see if he’s got some good tips for writing scenarios. I can imagine him living in his bedroom playing on it 24/7. Did you see him today, he still lives at home doesn’t he?”

“Um yes I saw him. He spied on me getting changed and I asked him to come in and do my zipper. But I have to tell you about that too Vince. Promise you won’t get mad?”

“Naa baby, I won’t get mad. You can tell me anything,” Vincent said and kissed the top of his wife’s head. “I know what Michael’s like and it’s no surprise he was trying to perv with the bridal party doing dress fittings in his house. I can imagine the little shit with his nose stuck to a window spying the whole time.”

“Mmm I’m sure he has been perving but I invited him into the room I was getting changed in alone. I let him look at my boobs and have a feel of them.

“I’m seriously confused though Vince. It’s like I’ve been missing something my whole grown up life. I know I’ve got big boobs and guys often just stare at me, but Mum and my aunties always taught me to cover them and wear big thick bras so my nipples don’t show. Then I decide to try buying a couple of lace bras for a change and I get rained on the first time I wear one in public and suddenly I’m getting these reactions from men and I can’t get enough of it.

“Oh my gosh Vince. Wait till you see me in my bridesmaid’s dress tomorrow. Talk about revealing!”

***


Part 3: Her Childhood Friend

Chapter 1

Jade

I awoke at my usual time of 7am even though I didn’t need to. I had to be at my girlfriend’s place at 10.30 to get my hair and makeup done for her wedding this afternoon.

It was only a fifteen-minute drive, so I had hours to spare. Hubby was sleeping soundly. He didn’t care that it was a strange bed. He could sleep anywhere and wouldn’t be waking up anytime soon unless I insisted.

It was nearly 3am before we went to bed, so I snuck out and closed the door for him.

We had stayed here at our friend Finlay’s place a few times before, so I knew my way around and felt comfortable helping myself in his kitchen. I made a much-needed coffee and was sipping it waiting for pop tarts to pop when he came from the hallway rubbing his head and yawning. “Hey Jay, what are you doing up already?”

“I woke up hungry and couldn’t go back to sleep. We forgot to eat last night. Too busy drinking and dancing.”

“Oh right, well you’ve got another big day, can I get you some eggs, make a more substantial start at least? Those won’t do it for you.”

“Yes please, I’d love some eggs,” I answered and thrust my boobs as I was looked over. Oh my gosh I’ve woken up still a hussy!

Finlay opened the fridge beside me and got out the eggs. “That was fun last night eh Jay, do you remember much?”

My blush rose. “Yes I remember. It was fantastic. I can’t wait to play again tonight. I think the bride and groom leave for their hotel at seven-thirty so we can leave right after if we want.”

“Yeah definitely! You guys have to be at the airport for a 6am flight don’t you, so we’ll only have a couple of hours?”

I bit my lip, grimacing with excitement and guilt in equal measures. “I think Vince is going to take a few sick days and ask you if we can stay longer.”

“Brilliant,” Finlay said and took one of the pop tarts. I was eating the other one.

He touched my waist to move behind me and grab the loaf of bread. I held my breath whilst he looked me over again. My nipples were tight and poking at the top I’d worn to bed.

“So did you not play with my AI character after I went to bed? Was that true you can’t unless I sign her over to you?”

“Haha yeah it’s true. I couldn’t make her do anything but I could replay the little scenario you wrote over and over a few times. Plus I had a real kiss to remember while I watched the AI one.”

“Hmm well that was very bad of you for doing it and of me for allowing it,” I scolded.

“Yeah I know it was. Plus I had a real feel of those, better than imagining,” the guy went on looking right at my chest. “You’ve got great tits Jay; it was awesome to finally get a look at them and a little feel. Hope I’m allowed to have my character do at least that much with you tonight.”

I looked down at my boobs then back up. I bit my lip and didn’t attempt to cover up. I drew a big breath. “I’m glad you like them Fin. I’m enjoying the extra attention dressing differently like this.”

“Yeah you always wore a bra round the house other times you visited; this is a first going braless.” My friend since childhood looked down at my chest again. “Your nips show nice through that, did you pick it out to wear especially?”

“Um I don’t know. I knew it was only going to be you here,” I said.

Finlay was buttering the toast. The eggs were ready.

We sat and ate, chatting about the wedding today and who of our old school friends we might bump into. We cleared away the dishes and it wasn’t even eight o’clock yet and it would be at least another hour before Vincent woke up.

I’d been working up to it for the past fifteen minutes and finally mustered the courage to ask, “So could we have another little go on The Girlfriend App this morning please Fin? I can’t wait until tonight.”

“Fuck yeah, do you want to?” Finlay smiled.

I rolled my eyes and blushed. “Yes but there still has to be limits until you talk to Vincent.”

“Yeah yeah that’s cool. We’ll play with limits.”

“Yes, and I was thinking about having turns writing the scenario, I say we have to write it together, five words each at a time, and I’m the girlfriend so I get to say when it ends and we click ‘create’.”

“Haha brilliant, you go first and last. No full sex, right?”

“Uh huh, just kissing and touching, only as much as Vincent saw us do last night.”

We sat at the computer in Finlay’s gaming room. There was a laptop connected to the television I was hoping we could use tonight to play from different rooms.

When Finlay sat I saw his penis in through the open fly of his sleep shorts but only for a second before he adjusted and covered it over. I pulled at my top and he smiled up from my nipples poking at it again.

The computer powered up. Finlay clicked on The Girlfriend App icon. “You ready?” he checked.

I grimaced and nodded.

The app opened and he signed in and brought up his character. I signed in too and he brought up mine. His was dressed in a business suit, mine was in a white tennis uniform, the one I’d chosen last night as a default setting.

The two characters were either side of a text box in the middle of the screen. AI Finlay had his hands in his pockets and was toeing the ground looking bored. AI Jade was fussing with her clothing and hair and kept glancing across at Finlay.

“Okay you’re first, five words!” he said and angled the keyboard my way.

I typed: On a sunny summer’s day

Finlay typed: Finlay and Jade walk hand

Me: in hand along the beach.

Him: Finlay has a rented room

I smiled gleefully.

Me: but has lost the key

Him: or perhaps Jade has hidden

Me: it somewhere so he can’t

Him: take her upstairs and fuck

Me blushing: her. At least not until

Finlay chuckled: he’s checked down her bikini

My heart fluttered: bottoms, but surely not here

Him: she thought as he grabbed

I looked at him and dared myself.

Me: her and stuck his hand

Him: down them making her laugh

Me: and squirm and push away.

Him: Finlay had touched Jade’s pussy

Me: which excited her terribly. He

Him: lunged and grabbed her again

Me: and got his hand down

Him: the front and felt how

Me: wet she was for him.

I glared defiantly and hit the ‘create’ button. Finlay chuckled and sat back with his hands behind his head. The scene opened onscreen with our two characters walking along the beach. Mine was in a pink bikini and his in speedos with a big bulge in front in the shape of his ridiculously large penis.

They were strolling along a beach hand in hand until his character grabbed mine and tried to shove his hand down her bikini bottoms. She pushed away laughing but he grabbed her again and she shrieked as he stuck his hand down her pants again.

This time my character gave in and her mouth opened and eyes widened as the hand down the front of her bikini pants stretched them down enough that you could see there were fingers in her pussy.

They were going in and out. My character had her head on Finlay’s character’s shoulder as she clung to his strong arm.

Finlay typed: she cums on his fingers.

He hit create and his character started banging mine with his fingers. In real life Finlay put his hand on my thigh and squeezed as we watched. I held it halfway up from my knee to stop him going any further, and he kept squeezing until my character buckled over in obvious orgasm right there on the beach as other people walked by, some were standing around and watched.

I typed: He picks her up and

Him: carries her to a cabana.

I smiled, still holding his hand halfway up my thigh and typed with my other hand.

Me: She caresses his hard penis.

Him: She takes it out and

Me: kisses it and licks it

Him: and strokes until he cums

I bit my lip and blushed as I typed again.

Me: over her face and breasts.

I hit create and we watched the scene play out. Finlay’s character carried mine to a cabana with a crowd following. He put her down and knelt over her. She took his huge cock out of his speedos and kissed it and stroked with his huge balls free and swinging and bumping her hand.

Finlay leant close and whispered, “I hope some of it goes in her mouth at least.”

“Mmm so do I,” I uttered and relaxed my hold a little as he squeezed higher up my thigh.

“Oh fuck yes,” he groaned as his character started ejaculating all over my character’s face and chest. He had the cups of her bikini top pulled aside and his cum lashed her boobs. “Oh yeah proud of that,” he groaned in real life.

I bit my smile and kept blushing. Onscreen the cum was leaking into my open mouth as Finlay’s character slapped my face with his cock. The screen froze with my lips open and his cockhead pressed to them.

In real life he was sitting on my left and was feeling my thigh with his left hand, so his fingers and thumb were heading upward towards my pyjama shorts if I didn’t keep hold of his wrist as firmly as I was with both of my hands.

He had turned in his chair and looked at me as I leant back in my chair. My knees were slightly apart and my nipples were tight and poking at my tank top. My arms were scrunched and pushing my boobs together and forward.

Finlay looked up from them whilst pressuring more with his hand and making me glare. He was smiling cheekily. “Can I get another little kiss at least?”

I rolled my eyes and huffed. He moved in and I squeaked as he pressed his lips to mine.

I had confessed this much to my husband last night and he was okay with it, so I allowed our friend to kiss me. He sought entry with his tongue and I couldn’t help moaning into his mouth as I allowed it and touched it with mine.

“Hmm..!” I squeaked as his fingers touched my crotch though.

He broke off the kiss and stared into my eyes. I held my breath and braced with my mouth and eyes wide. He felt in through the leg of my pyjama shorts. I had no panties on and he touched my pussy and sliced his fingertips through my skin.

He kept staring into my eyes and I stared back into his as his fingertips sliced up and down through my pussy from the base of my vagina to my clit.

“Oh you’re so wet Jay.”

I breathed.

He stopped slicing up and down and felt into my vagina. I rolled my pelvis and braced and he inserted his middle finger. “Uh huh, huh,” I panted and squirmed on it. I was still clutching his wrist in both hands, but I think I was pulling towards me rather than pushing it away.

He felt around inside me, rubbing back against my pubic bone. “Did you like your character getting fingered?” he asked against my lips.

I parted my lips for the kiss but he didn’t do it. “Yes I like her being fingered,” I answered. “I liked her being cummed on as well.”

“Yeah? But not enough went in her mouth, did it?”

“Mmm I don’t know,” I uttered and tried for a kiss.

My childhood friend pressed his lips to mine and entered my mouth with his tongue again. He was going in and out with his finger and rubbing my clit with his thumb. I was riding his hand and wrist, gyrating my pelvis and squishing on his fingers.

“Uh huh, huh,” I moaned as my orgasm hit and thumped through my body.

“Oh yeah,” Finlay groaned into my mouth. “Your pussy’s so tight Jay, you’d be a great fuck.”

“Uh huh, I hope so,” I breathed and held his wrist tight whilst squirming down on his finger and the palm of his hand splitting my pussy open too. “I want to be a good fuck for men,” I told the guy.

“For men huh! Not just for Vince?”

I bit my smile. “Hmm you’ll have to ask him if you want me any more than this.”

“Oh yeah, I can ask him, can I?”

I nodded and drew a breath. “If he says yes, then it’s yes.”

My pyjama shorts were stretchy. Finlay pulled the crotch aside and looked at his finger still inside me. He withdrew it and rubbed my delicate folds open. They were soaked and stayed open with my vagina all pink and juicy inside.

I gathered the leg of my pyjama shorts and kept it stretched aside for him whilst he got his phone camera focused. He took pictures then stood and moved back.

“Lift up your top?” he asked and I did so. I kept my pants pulled aside and my top up to my neck whilst he took more pictures of me.

His cock was upright in his thin sleep shorts. The fly was gaping and I could see the shaft in through it.

He sat down and connected his phone to the computer, opened his pictures and dragged and dropped one of me into the ‘build and create’ box with my character selected.

The AI chick’s pussy lips changed slightly and her bush altered to mimic mine exactly. Her nipples got a tiny bit bigger and the freckle I have under my right areola appeared on my character. Her hips got a smidge broader and her waist narrowed.

“What about yours though, it’s not fair if mine’s exact and yours is obviously different.”

My childhood friend looked at where he was tenting his shorts with me. He looked up and down from there. I bit on my smile and blushed as I carefully moved the open fly aside and freed the head of his penis.

He was bolt upright and once I had the head out I pulled the open fly all the way down and exposed his balls as well. He arched back in his chair and thrust but I only smoothed his pants out of the way and didn’t touch his penis.

“Aw fuck Jay!”

“Hmm,” I teased and took his phone and camera. I snapped a picture and left him with his dick out and flexing in mid-air whilst I uploaded the photo and updated his character.

I reduced the build and create box back into the side bar and our characters were still there frozen in place but with the updated features.

“There now, that’s better,” I declared.

Finlay sat forward with is dick and balls still out through his fly. He typed.

Finlay: Jade scoops cum and eats it.

“Hey that’s six words!” I cried and punched his arm.

Me: Then the big black man has sex with her while Finlay has to watch.

I hit create and glared defiantly.

My character started wiping up the copious volume of cum all over her tits and sucked it off her fingers. Finlay in real life rested back in his chair watching whilst squeezing his erection and making my real-life mouth water.

AI Jade wiped the cum from her face and sucked it from her fingers too. Then a large muscle-bound black man stepped forward from the ring of onlookers and AI Finlay took his place to watch.

The man lifted Jade’s legs and lowered between them. “Oh my gosh!” I squeaked. His penis firmed and expanded. He opened her with the head and her pussy lips that looked exactly like mine stretched around it.

The shaft was as thick as the end of a baseball bat and roped in veins. He thrust and impaled me. I could feel it like it was real. He pulled back and thrust again, and my belly distorted to the shape of a cockhead poking from the inside.

The black giant remained on one knee and fucked me as I lay on my back. As his cock sawed in and out the shape of the head kept distorting my belly.

He was rolling his hips to bounce me on his cock and went faster and faster then let out a howl. His huge balls started throbbing and my belly distorted at that point then distorted more with each spurt of cum against the inside of it.

“Oh yeah,” my childhood friend crooned triumphantly.

“Hmm you wish,” I teased right back at him.

The black man pulled out and left my pussy gaping and leaking thick creamy goo on the cabana bed and dripping down the side of it into the sand.

Finlay stopped the scene and saved it. He closed the app and sat back on his desk facing me with his cock still bolt upright and his balls still out through the fly of his shorts as well.

“Can I seriously ask Vince if I’m allowed to fuck you, Jay?”

I looked up and down from his cock, chewed my lip and nodded.

I sat forward and reached and touched it, caressing around the head with my fingertips and nails. He gripped the edge of the desk with both hands and stared desperately down at me.

I leant further forward and tilted under to draw the scent from his balls and kiss them softly. “Are these going to turn blue now?”

He gulped and shook his head. “It’s okay, I can wait.”

I smiled and did a little sucking kiss to his left nut whilst squeezing his upright shaft more firmly and thumbing back and forth beneath the underside of the crown.

“Are you sure?” I asked in my best bimbo voice, mimicking my character from The Girlfriend App. “Mmm I hope you can wait,” I uttered and gave a little sucking kiss to his right nut as well.

“Aw fuck yeah,” he groaned and relaxed with a big expulsion of breath.

I let go and sat up tugging my clothing straight. “I’d better go see if he’s awake yet. If he catches us like this he might change his mind.”

I left my childhood friend sitting on his desk with his boner in his hand and smiled back from the doorway, lifting my top and flashing my tits before disappearing.


Chapter 2

Vincent awoke hot and sweaty and rolled over to find his wife sitting on a chair smiling at him. She closed a book and dropped it into her open suitcase. “About time sleepy head,” she scolded.

“Oh shit, what time is it?”

“After ten. I have to go in a minute.”

“Oh right. Okay. Damn that was crazy last night, wasn’t it? I thought we probably needed to talk this morning.”

“I know, I’ve got fifteen minutes. Do you want me to get you a coffee?”

“Aw yeah thanks baby, my teeth have got socks on.”

Vincent rubbed his head and shook off the sleep. Jade was back in a few minutes with strong coffee and a sip or two of that had him ready.

“So how do you feel about what happened last night baby, positive or negative?”

“Um, positive!” Jade answered resolutely. “How about you, with everything that happened yesterday? Do you remember me telling you about Michael and Finlay both seeing my boobs and feeling me up?”

Vincent drew a breath. “Yeah I remember. And yeah, all positive for me too, baby. I’m cool with it happening again and definitely letting more happen with The Girlfriend App. I want to see them fucking you and you sucking them off just like real. That’d be so hot to see.”

“Hmm that’s good because I want to play more too. I played a little bit with Finlay this morning and let him finger me and cum on my boobs and face. Then we made this huge black guy have sex with me but it was too unreal with the size of his cock. I’d rather it was normal size.”

“Oh right, so you and Fin played again this morning huh? Did you save the video?”

“Yeah he did,” Jade said, shifting close for a cuddle.

“Did anything else happen in real life?” Vincent asked with his heart thumping. He stroked his wife’s hair. “I don’t mind if it did baby. I had dreams about being swingers like Mr Edmondson said and that was a positive feeling when I woke up too. I’m really curious to find out what it’d be like to let Fin fuck you. I know he’s always wished.”

“Mmm I think I want that too Vince but let’s not rush into it? I want to try doing it with the AI game first and see how I feel waking up the morning after that. I don’t want it to go any further than that tonight when we play, okay?”

“Sure! Sure thing baby. I’ll make sure it stops onscreen tonight. Then we’ll see how we feel this time tomorrow. I’ll just have to ask Fin if we can stay longer.”

“Yes I mentioned it to him and he was all for it. I think he’s going to ask you if he can have full sex with me, so he’s keen for us to stay.”

“Alright, I’ll talk to him. I’ll tell him we’re thinking about it and if it’s going to happen it won’t be till tomorrow.”

Jade hummed contentedly. Vincent sipped his coffee. He still wanted to hear more details.

“So baby, what about this morning, were you dressed like that playing the game with Fin?”

“Um no, I wasn’t dressed from bed yet. I had on my short tank top and pyjama pants and he had a squeeze and play with me after we did the scenario together.”

“Oh yeah, what kind of a play with you?”

“Hmm, well he kissed me at first, which is always nice. And I let him do that and he put his tongue in my mouth and made me swoon.”

“Ah good, so he knows how to turn you on.”

“Uh huh, and he’s good at it Vince. He got me wet so easily and I let him feel me between the legs and finger me.”

Vincent’s cock lifted and flexed. “Oh yeah, he fingered you eh baby?”

“Mmm yes he did, and he gave me an orgasm doing that, then we took pictures of each other to update the app characters. He took pictures of my pussy and tits and I took one of his cock, so his character in the game has a real one now instead of that ridiculous lump of meat no girl could realistically do anything with.”

“Alright that’s good.” Vincent kissed the top of his wife’s head. “So he fingered you but didn’t go any further, and did you touch his cock at all?”

“Yes but only lightly. I squeezed a little bit and kissed his balls but I never made him cum, so the poor guy’s probably frustrated now.”

“Haha he’ll live. He’ll want to save it if he’s going to get to fuck you tomorrow. He’s probably already thinking that, make sure the first load he gets to pump into you is a big one.”

“Uh huh I hope so,” Jade uttered and hummed dreamily. “That’s another reason to wait one more day, to be a little bit safer if another man’s going to be pumping anything into me.”

“Oh right, so an unsafe time is it?”

“Um yes and no. I think I’m probably late enough in my cycle today but tomorrow would be more definite. I checked my calendar when you were asleep and it’s right on the border today, tomorrow’s the first day of my safe time.”

“Okay baby that’s good then… I mean we could get condoms if Fin doesn’t already have some, but that’d kind of spoil it.”

“Mmm hmm I agree. I don’t want to use them with him. I’d much rather he came inside me if we’re going to do it. I want to be all alive inside with his sperm instead of yours Vince. That would be so exciting.”

“Yeah definitely baby, that’s a big part of the thrill for me too. Not only for another man to fuck you but to watch him empty his nuts in your belly or your mouth. The moment that was happening would be the best and worst for me, it’d be so intense.”

“Oh my gosh we have to try it,” Jade cooed excitedly. “I’m going to let Finlay kiss me and feel me up again before he drives me to Wendy’s house. I want his tongue in my mouth and his hands on my tits.”

She pulled off her t-shirt and unclipped her bra and dropped it in her suitcase. “I won’t be wearing a bra under my bridesmaid’s dress either so it might be fun for other guys, even the old dudes to dance with me and hold me close.”

Vincent squeezed his cock through the sheet. “Is Fin waiting for you now?”

“Uh huh, do you think he’ll like me like this?” Jade teased and undid the button and zip on her jean shorts. “I’ll pretend I’m just getting dressed in case he wants to put his hand down there and feel how wet I am again.”

Jade disappeared out the bedroom door flashing a teasing smile over her shoulder. Vincent waited a moment listening intently then got up and crept down the hall till he could see through the living room to the kitchen.

That’s where they were, in the kitchen. Finlay was holding Jade from behind and kissing her neck whilst feeling her bare tits. He had his other hand down her pants.

Vincent spied around the edge of the wall massaging his erection through his jocks. His friend spun his wife around and kissed her hard whilst putting his hand down the front of her panties again.

He jiggled his hand down there. Vincent could hear the squelching of his fingers inside her. She was clinging to his wrist and riding his hand. Her big tits shuddered and wobbled against his chest. The guy frigged her hard and fast and didn’t let up until she bucked and cried out.

He cupped her pussy with fingers inside it and held her whilst kissing her deeply and passionately.

He extracted his hand from down her panties and wiped his fingers on one of her tits. She watched him do that then held a big breath as he lowered and sucked her tit into his mouth.

Vincent’s wife was being taken from him, but one consolation was the fact that the guy taking her was as erect in his pants as Vincent was, and neither of them would be getting any satisfaction from Jade right now.

She pushed away and did up her pants, pulled on her t-shirt and raked at her hair. They took off in a hurry and Vincent was left to soak in a cold shower for an age to calm down his arousal and recover from his hangover enough to get dressed up and attend a wedding.

Finlay had said he was getting a haircut and beard trim, so he was gone for ages. He got back just in time to get dressed and the guys headed off together without saying a word about what was happening between them and Jade.

Vincent was effectively flying solo for the event as Jade was busy with the bridal party. He met up with friends from school he hadn’t seen in years and hung back allowing the families of the bride and groom to be front and centre for the park gazebo ceremony.

The reception was in a community hall adjacent to the park. There was a band and large dance floor. The newlywed couple were ballroom dancers and a lot of their friends were from that social group.

The ladies of the bridal party were passed around a lot for dances. The bride’s gown had a plunging neckline and her tits were getting a lot of attention. The bridesmaid’s gowns were backless with cleavage all the way down to their waists.

None of them had anywhere to hide a bra and their tits wobbled about whilst their nipples poked at the strip of pink chiffon barely covering them.

Vincent hung back at the bar with other husbands and enjoyed the show whilst getting looks of excitement and tease from his wife all afternoon and into the evening.

As soon as the bride and groom were seen off out front of the hall, Jade hooked her arm into Vincent’s and led him towards Finlay’s car. Finlay had enjoyed a few dances with Jade as he had some ballroom skills too.

Jade got into the back seat and Vincent sat in front. The bride’s younger brother Michael jumped in the back seat too and they took off for Finlay’s house and The Girlfriend App game.

It seemed Finlay and Michael had discussed this whilst Vincent was out of the loop. He remembered last night he’d agreed to allow Michael to join in this time so he let it slide and went along with the banter building excitement as they drove.

“Okay you guys are here in the lounge,” Finlay instructed Vincent and Jade. “You’re with me in the games room,” he told Michael and led him off as he looked back at Jade.

She lifted the skirt of her bridesmaid’s dress and straddled Vincent’s lap, kissing him and thrusting her boobs in his face. “This is going to be so fun, don’t you think? Was it okay to invite Michael?”

“Yeah baby it’s fine, I’m glad you did. It’s going to be more than fun!”

“Mmm hmm,” Jade hummed into a kiss. Her nipples were tight and poked at the chiffon to lightly touch Vincent’s chest.

He lifted his hands and felt them, cupping his wife’s ample globes and thumbing back and forth across her nipples.

Finlay came back and switched on the computer and large-screen TV. He opened the app for Vincent and Jade to sign in. “Do you want a beer before we get started, man?”

“Yeah wouldn’t say no,” Vincent answered.

Finlay went to the kitchen. Jade glared defiantly and went after him. Vincent leant back and watched Finlay take her into his arms and kiss her. He took her red painted lips passionately and felt her tits, stretching her dress away either side of them.

She flipped around to back against him and he felt them from behind and massaged and tweaked her nipples. He slipped one hand in through the side of her dress and underneath it down over her belly.

Vincent could see the indent of his friend’s hand working under his wife’s panties and made out the shape as it distorted. He put fingers inside his wife’s pussy. She moaned and writhed with her pelvis flared and her thighs apart.

Finlay was finger banging her again, his hand slapping against her crotch and his fingers squelching in her juices.

Vincent saw that young Michael had snuck along the hall and was watching too.

Jade moaned out loud and squirmed and convulsed. Finlay pulled his hand out of her panties and the side of her dress and sucked his fingers whilst she watched still squirming back against him.

Finlay cracked open two beers and gave them to her then took one for himself and a soda for young Michael and they went back to the gaming room. Jade wandered on wobbly legs back to Vincent waiting for her and flopped onto the lounge beside him.

“Oh my gosh he’s good at that Vince.”

Vincent took his beer from her and drew a deep breath from her neck to her ear. “I fucking love the smell of perfume mixed with female arousal baby, have I ever told you that?’

Jade giggled. Yes, she’d been told that a number of times.

They signed in and Finlay spoke through the audio chat feed.

“Same rules as we discussed?” he suggested.

“Yes, wait till I explain them to Vince,” Jade said towards the screen then turned to Vincent. “Um, we tried five words each this morning but that wasn’t enough, so we’re going to try full sentences but not too long. Also it’s only you three guys typing the scenario, not me. I just get to hit the create button whenever I want.”

“Okay, sounds good,” Vincent agreed.

Jade smiled and addressed the chat box again. “Okay you guys go first.”

“Cool. I’m first then Michael,” Finlay replied.

A second later text appeared in the story box: ‘Finlay, Vincent and Michael are playing cards and Jade is serving drinks dressed in a frilly apron and nothing else.’

A few seconds later the next sentence was being typed: ‘The guys are all feeling their cocks as they look into the kitchen and see Jade bending over with her cunt open behind her legs.’

“Oh my gosh, language!” Jade squeaked, covering her mouth with her hand and she used the mouse to click ‘create’.

The screen blinked and lit up with the three guys playing cards at a small timber dining table in what looked like a log cabin. There was a fire crackling. They turned their heads and the view followed them to Jade in a small kitchen, facing away with her butt bare. She bent to get something out of the oven and the view zoomed into her wet pink cunt open behind her thighs.

It focused and stayed fixed whilst an ooze of clear fluid seeped from inside her and dripped and remained suspended dangling from her labia as the frame froze.

“Does that look like your cunt Jay?” Finlay asked.

Jade blushed. “You know it does Fin.”

“And what’s that dripping out of you Jay?” Michael asked.

“That’s lube for our cocks isn’t it?” Finlay added.

Jade leant to speak at the screen. “Maybe. If you want it to be.”

Vincent typed in the story box: ‘Jade takes a tray of fresh baked muffins to the guys and refills a plate between Finlay and Michael.’

He didn’t wait for her and hit ‘create’ himself. AI Jade walked to the table with her tits swaying out the sides of her frilly apron. She filled a plate with muffins and the view panned back to see her from behind again and the dribble of fluid was running down one of her inner thighs now.

More text appeared in the story box: ‘Finlay rubs Jade’s cunt and inserts his fingers into her.’

Vincent had the cursor hovering over ‘create’ and he clicked immediately. The view panned back to capture Finlay tilting to look at Jade’s cunt and rubbing it then inserting two fingers into her.

More text appeared: ‘Finlay keeps fingering her and she turns to face Michael standing up with his cock out.

Vincent clicked ‘create’ and onscreen Jade turned as Micheal stood. The view remained focused on Finlay fingering in and out of her for a while.

“Do you like that Jay, do you like my fingers inside you?”

“Yes I like it, I love it when you finger me. I can’t wait for you to as well Michael.”

“Fuck yeah I want to Jay. I want to see your cunt for real.”

The view onscreen panned around to Jade stroking Micheal’s upright cock and peering up as he enjoyed that. She was staring at the screen in real life. It was Vincent’s turn to write story: ‘Jade takes Michael’s cock into her mouth and bobs her head sucking it.”

He clicked ‘create’. “Oh fuck yeah,” Michael groaned through the audio feed as Jade took his cock into her mouth onscreen.

She kept peering submissively up at him and bobbed her head and sucked.

“Mmm, do you like that Michael?” she asked sweetly through the audio feed.

“Fuck yeah, you look good with my cock in your mouth Jay.”

“Uh huh, it’s where it belongs, in my mouth or inside me,” Jade moaned as she rubbed her pussy under the skirt of her pretty bridesmaid’s dress.

More text appeared in the story box: ‘Finlay enters Jade and fucks her from behind, bouncing her on Michael’s cock in her mouth.’

Vincent hit ‘create’ and Finlay entered his wife onscreen and started fucking her. The screen split to a side view of her being thrust back and forth with a double window showing the cock going in and out of her mouth and the other one going in and out of her cunt.

“Yeah take it girl,” Finlay groaned through audio. “You must be such a good fuck.”

“Uh huh. I try to be. This feels real, like you’re actually inside me right now Fin.”

“Fuck yeah, and it feels like I’m in your mouth,” Michael groaned.

“Mmm I want you to both feel me right now, you guys. I want you to imagine you’re really taking me. Mmm I can feel you poking my belly Fin and I can feel you going into my throat Michael. Mmm I want you both to cum. Someone type it please!”

Text appeared in the box: ‘Finlay cums and floods Jade’s cunt to overflowing at the same time Michael cums in her mouth and she swallows it all down.’

Vincent clicked ‘create’ and onscreen both men bucked and cried out. The view panned back and captured Finlay’s cock halfway inside Jade’s pussy with the exposed half throbbing. Michael had pulled back too and his cock was throbbing with only the head inside Jade’s mouth.

Her eyes were wide with shock. Her neck gulped and her brow furrowed at the taste and volume. There was cum running down her inner thighs as the view panned around to see and there was more cum leaking out of the coupling of Finlay’s cock inside her cunt. The creamy drips splotched onto the floor between her feet.

“Hey thanks for this buddy,” Finlay said to Vincent through the audio feed.

“Yeah man you’re welcome. You guys enjoy playing with her in the app as much as you like tonight. We’ll talk tomorrow about doing anything for real, okay?”

Vincent’s character onscreen had stood up and masturbated onto the table and deck of cards. The app had made that up but he was signed in as Jade’s husband so it must have known he was there to be cuckolded.

He was probably going to agree to that tomorrow but for now he was the one with the real live woman and she was sitting there with her legs spread and her hand up her dress down her panties, looking like she needed to be fucked for real.

***


Part 4: Permission Granted

Chapter 1

Jade

I awoke sweaty and sticky between the legs in the strange too-soft bed and took a moment to remember where I was. My husband was sleeping soundly beside me and I remembered where the stickiness came; events leading up to him going nuts and fucking me doggy style on the floor.

The excitement and fun we’d had playing The Girlfriend App game with our friends Finlay and Michael came rushing back to me. I remembered Vincent saying they could continue playing with me after we went to bed. I wondered what else they did to my AI character, and what they made her do for them?

I snuck down the hall to the bathroom and had a wash. There was no sound from anywhere so I imagined the guys were still asleep. I peeped in Finlay’s bedroom and saw he was sound asleep in bed. On my way to the kitchen I saw Michael had slept on the lounge. He appeared to be out to it as well.

I needed coffee and tried to be quiet. I managed with the cup and coffee and sugar but the kettle was rather loud unfortunately. It took ages but eventually clicked off. I was stirring my coffee when hands snaked around me and covered my tits.

I squeaked but stifled my surprise, still mindful of being quiet.

“Michael!” I scolded under my breath. It wasn’t my husband, it was my just-married girlfriend’s younger brother. “Um wait! Wait! Let me have a sip of coffee at least,” I pleaded with him.

“Jeez we had some fun with you in the app last night Jay.”

“Oh you did huh?”

I managed to get a few sips of coffee in. I was in a shortish sleep-t and had nothing on beneath. It covered me down below but only just. It was quite thin for summer and the guy was feeling my nipples through it making my pussy tingle.

“What sort of things did you do with me? You already made my character suck yours while Fin’s character had sex with me. I thought I’d been ravaged well enough when I left you to it and went to bed.”

“Yeah well, we had turns with you on our own. One time I had you strapped to a bench with your legs spread and I did a close up licking your pussy. Which was awesome and so real. Then Fin showed me the actual picture of your pussy and the app version is perfect.”

“Hmm, I didn’t know Fin was going to keep that picture,” I uttered. The way the young guy was caressing my nipples was really starting to work. The tingles in my pussy were making me heat up and create moisture.

“Then in another story I got into bed with you sleeping and fucked you from behind for a while then got on top and fucked you missionary with my cock so big it was spearing your womb.”

“Hmm, I can imagine with how big you are in the app Michael. That’d really hurt a girl in real life though!”

“Yeah I know, we were looking down between us at your tits wobbling with each thrust and with my cock all the way in it was poking your belly from the inside.”

“Um Michael!” I whimpered and pressed his hand firmly to my boobs. “It makes my nipples too sensitive playing with them softly like that.”

“I know. But is it making your cunt wet too?” the young guy breathed into my ear.

“Yes it is making me wet like that and you shouldn’t be until we decide this morning. Vincent and I need to talk about it properly first. It’s risking our whole marriage letting you other guys have me in real life too.”

I pried the eager young man’s hands off me and squirmed from his clutches to enjoy my coffee. He made himself one and we sat on the lounge with the cotton blanket he’d used pushed aside. I grabbed his pillow and leant on it with my legs tucked up away from him. That exposed my pussy from behind my legs but I tugged a bit of the blanket over my butt.

Michael turned on the TV and laptop and brought up The Girlfriend App. He clicked one of the saved videos from last night. “Oh that’s pretty,” I said about a cute floral sundress my character was wearing.

The story had me and Michael strolling along market stalls as I looked at other dresses and held them up to model for him. I went into a change cubicle to try a dress on and he watched through the curtain whilst I stripped off.

Of course my character played up to it and let him reach in and feel my boobs and pussy, until he inserted fingers into my pussy and I pushed away and tried the new dress on.

After that I wore a shorter frock that billowed like a parachute and flashed my bare butt and pussy to people walking by. It was interesting how the story had at least started out romantic, like a real girlfriend experience for young Michael.

“Do you have girlfriends on your app at home Michael. Do you take them on dates and buy them nice things to wear?”

“Yeah I dunno, I guess. I’ve got one special one called Natasha I play with mostly and sometimes we just talk and shit. After you’ve been interacting with one character for a while you can build up a pretty cool dialogue. They know shit and remember stuff you’ve talked about. Plus they’re really smart with the whole fucking internet to draw info from.”

“Oh okay, so it’s not just about sex then. That’s really good. I might have to try making an AI boyfriend when I get home.”

“Fuck yeah why not, it isn’t for real so Vince should be cool with it, especially if he can make a girlfriend too. Although I don’t know why he would when he’s got the real deal,” the young guy smiled and lifted the corner of the blanket for a look at my butt.

Onscreen we were in an old-style red telephone booth and he was fucking me from behind, impaling me under my new frock with his monster cock and lifting my feet off the ground with each thrust.

I clung to the edge of the blanket but not very well. He folded it away and it didn’t cover me at all.

“Do you like me fucking you in the app Jay?”

“Um yes and I’ll let you whenever you want, but um… huh huh, that’s very naughty doing it for real,” I panted.

The guy was examining my pussy. He was tenderly stroking the pillows of skin and peeling them open to look inside. I squeezed my butt whilst craning my neck to the side to watch him. He was stroking through my slit and parting my skin with his index finger. I was juicy inside and he smeared it around. “Um Michael!”

“Yeah I’m just looking,” he muttered and leant right down close. He was on his knees on the floor now holding my pussy lips open with his thumbs. I held my breath and stared down at him feeling worried. He leant right in and touched my little button with a pointed tongue.

“Is that your clit?” the young guy asked curiously and wiggled his tongue around it and under the hood.

I gulped. “Um yes… huh huh, careful, it’s very sensitive.”

“Yeah, this is just to learn so I can write better content in the app, if I understand how it works better with real chicks.”

“Uh huh, well that works just like that, or you can rake with your teeth a little bit.”

The curious young man did as I said and made my eyes roll back in my head and focus on my husband watching from the hallway. He held his cock in his hand.

I grimaced guiltily. He half shrugged and did a little nod of encouragement. I questioned with a look asking to stop this or not. Vincent understood and nodded again, mouthing the words ‘just let him’.

Oh I was so wet and ready and wanted to just let Michael have me. I pushed his head away and twisted onto my back then allowed him to resume lashing my clit with his tongue and biting on it as instructed.

I could see he was erect in his shorts, though not quite the size of his AI counterpart in that regard. He did look quite well endowed nevertheless and I needed him inside me.

“Come up here,” I said and pulled him up whilst shimmying down fully on my back. “Do you want to fuck me?” I uttered.

“Aw shit, for real?”

“Uh huh, you’ve got me so wet and I really need it now.” I pushed his pants down. I got his cock out the top of them and gripped it whilst he pushed his pants down further.

His cock was completely rigid and hot in my hand. It was a little thicker than I was used to and definitely an inch or more longer.

The young man was thrusting and jiggling. I positioned his cockhead against my opening and he thrust an inch in and then groaned his surprise and speared into me.

“Uh yeah, uh fuck!”

He was fucking me. This was the first cock I’d had inside me other than my husband’s. It was so much thicker to feel inside and was probing me deeper than Vincent ever had.

I clung to the desperate young man with my legs spread wide open for him. He was thumping into me urgently, splitting me so deliciously and squirmed sometimes when he was all the way in. I had been on the verge as he licked and nibbled my clit, those delicious tingles working their way up from my toes to explode in my body.

I crushed the young man to me with his head buried against my neck. My husband was now safe to watch freely.

“Nya fuck yeah!” Michael groaned into my hair on the pillow and his thrusts ended with him fully inside me and his cock throbbing slowly. “Uh yeah fuck,” he groaned some more.

“Uh huh, I can feel you Michael, you’re so huge in me,” I said whilst watching my husband’s face.

“Fuck I just came,” Michael said sounding concerned.

“Yes I know, I can still feel you throbbing,” I said and kept his head cuddled to my neck whilst my husband craned his neck to see over the back of the couch to where the guy was between my legs.

The young man fucking me pulled back and thrust again. He was still quite firm. And I was even more slippery now. “Uh huh, that’s nice. Do you like fucking me Michael?”

“Uh yeah, you’re so hot inside Jay. I fucking love this.”

“Uh huh that’s from you. You filled me just like you did onscreen. It felt like you came so hard.”

“Yeah I know, was that okay without protection? Are you on the pill?”

“Um no I’m not, but it’s okay, I wanted you to cum inside me. I want to be full of your sperm all day today Michael but I really need to talk to Vincent first. You have to let me up now.”

Vincent had backed into the hallway. I needed to talk to him and knew he’d be desperate for coffee. Michael got up off me and his cock oozed out of my pussy dangling long and heavy-looking before he pulled his pants up. I could still feel where it had been so deep inside me.

Oh my gosh, my naughty married belly was so warm and tingly right now!


Chapter 2

Vincent waited sitting up in bed. Jade backed through the door with a tray of coffee and toast and pushed the door closed behind her. She scooted back on her side of the bed and they arranged their breakfast tray between them. Vincent needed a few sips of coffee before they started.

“Well that’s the ice broken I suppose baby. I still feel positive.”

“Yes, I do too,” Jade offered mildly. “It feels so strange but interesting now that it’s happened. It’s different knowing there’s another man’s semen inside me Vince. It actually feels right. That sounds weird but it really doesn’t feel wrong.”

Vincent drew a breath and nodded. “I saw his cock inside you at one point, your pussy lips stretched around it and his cum was leaking out. I was glad it was someone else and they were fucking you deep like that.”

“Mmm he was going in deep alright. It was almost like onscreen where he was poking my belly from the inside, I swear I could feel jets of his cum shooting into me.”

Vincent nodded and drew another big breath. So there’s still two things about this baby. That’s one of them, the fact the guy came inside you and the risk of getting you pregnant.”

“Uh huh I know, it’s a bit scary but I really love being full of him,” Jade admitted guiltily. “I feel so warm and alive inside. It’s exciting having my pussy all slippery from another man like this Vincent, to have all up inside me bathed in his sperm.”

Vincent gulped and nodded some more. “Yeah and that’s the other thing baby. Michael’s only 19, he’s a boy. I’ve got to get my head round letting another grown man fuck my wife now. Fin’s no skinny adolescent. He’s heavier than me and he’s a full-grown man.”

Jade squeaked excitedly. “Yes he is, isn’t he! I feel that when he kisses me Vince. He’s a serious other man and if you let him fuck me I’m going to feel that. It won’t be just teasing you like it was with Michael. I could’ve pushed Michael off anytime but I’m going to feel dominated by Fin. He’ll definitely be in charge once he gets on top of me.”

“Yeah I know baby, I feel that too, he’s comfortable getting onto you in front of me. Once he gets on top of you he’ll be in charge of me as well, not just you.”

Jade was blushing excitedly now. Vincent could see she wanted this. His wife wanted to be dicked by another man, one who would be getting up any minute expecting a decision to be made as to whether or not he was allowed to fuck her today.

“Do you think we’ll be okay if we do this? I mean in terms of our marriage?” Vincent asked searchingly. “I think I’ll be able to handle the downside, and the upside is pretty exciting to think about, like next level after letting Fin fuck you onscreen with the app.”

“I know I’ll be okay with it afterwards Vince. It’s going to be outside of our marriage if we do it. I’ll feel like I belong to Fin when he’s having me but as soon as he’s finished I’ll want to go back to you.”

Vincent nodded. He squeezed his wife’s hand. “Okay then, let’s do it yeah?”

Jade bit her smile and nodded too. “Should I take him a coffee in bed?”

“Oh yeah I guess. Might as well get it done before we change our minds or overthink it. They’ll both probably want to fuck you a few times today as well, since we’re leaving first thing tomorrow morning. I got us new flights yesterday.”

“Oh okay then, so now and then this afternoon, and again late tonight if they wanted to. I’d love to be fucked all day by them, or if either of them wanted me to suck them off?”

“Yeah I want you to suck them off at least once baby. Why don’t you go and give Fin morning head right now? He must be banked up from last night, he’ll probably give you a mouthful.”

Jade bit a piece of toast and left the room smiling back teasingly. Vincent got out of bed and followed to the door. She knocked on Finlay’s door and opened it and slipped in, not quite closing it behind her.

Vincent could hear their muffled voices. He tried to hear what was being said but couldn’t make it out. He heard Finlay’s deep chuckles and Jade’s nervous giggles.

After a while all was silent and he crept along the hall and looked in to see Finlay on his back with no shirt on and his jocks around his ankles. Jade was lying across his waist facing away and bobbing her head as she stroked and sucked his cock.

Her body was obscuring him and Finlay from seeing each other, deliberately, Vincent decided. He watched his wife’s pretty face all flushed and excited. He watched her lips moving up and down the shaft of their friend’s cock, the coupling sealed with her saliva making her lips slide.

With her lying on her side her legs were bent up together. Finlay’s hand could be seen rubbing between them and she lifted her upper leg so Vincent could see that their friend had fingers in her cunt. They were going in and out wet from Michael’s cream.

She was bobbing her head and sucking and stroking. She stopped and squeezed the shaft looking at the eyelet and when precum oozed, she sucked the very tip of his cockhead to get it. The guy had fingers all the way up her cunt at that point and banged her with his hand.

She squeezed his cock aside and flared her hips. She arched her body and spread her legs wider. Finlay’s hand was slapping against her crotch and his fingers vibrated inside her. His other hand came from beneath her arm and felt her tit.

Her body tensed and twisted and her face screwed up like she was about to orgasm but Finlay was banging her at an awkward angle and got tired.

Jade took his cock back into her mouth and bobbed her head sucking it again. She turned all the way over and got on her knees. Finlay fingered into her from behind and beneath. He stuck his other hand up her nightie and felt her dangling tits bare.

She took his cock from her mouth again and squeezed it upward whilst moaning and wiggling her butt and pussy with fingers inside it. She cupped and kissed the guy’s balls.

She was stroking his cock with a wet hand and squishing over the head. He lost concentration trying to finger her and gripped her butt and a handful of her hair. “Uh fuck yeah Jay, you ready?”

She sucked his cock back into her mouth and bobbed and bobbed and moaned until Finlay’s entire body went stiff and her eyes shot open and fixed upon Vincent watching.

“Uh fuck yes,” Finlay groaned his pleasure. His cock was pulsing and jets of his semen were hitting the back of Jade’s throat and filling her mouth. “Hmm,” she snuffled through her nose, frowning deeper and deeper at her husband.

Vincent could see the veins in his friend’s cock pulsing with each spurt of cum he was pumping into Jade’s mouth. He could see the guy’s balls were clenched tight and emptying their contents.

Jade took his cock from her mouth and did a big swallow that Vincent could hear. She watched more semen ooze from his eyelet and when it was about to drip she sucked the head of his cock back into her mouth.

She held the head in and sucked it softly whilst rubbing down the underside of the shaft with a finger and caressing his balls. She stroked from one to the other drawing circles whilst her cheeks puckered in and out as she sucked his cockhead.

She took his cock from her mouth again and did another swallow. “Mmm that was so much,” she uttered and took the head back in and moaned as she resumed bobbing her head and sucking.

Finlay had fingers in her cunt again. “Did you like that Jay? Always wanted to give you a mouthful.”

She took him from her mouth again and caught a breath. “No I didn’t like it, it was yucky, but I liked doing it for you Fin.” She sucked his cock back in and popped it out. “Can I have some real breakfast now please, now that I’ve swallowed your cum?”

Vincent went back to the bedroom and finished his toast and coffee. The other three were out in the kitchen chatting and laughing. Jade’s squeals frequently pealed out, no doubt she was being grabbed and handled.

Vincent went out to join them and face being cuckolded. He entered the kitchen to find Finlay kissing Jade against the wall with his hand up her nightie feeling her bare tits. Michael was sitting there watching and examining her exposed pussy.

“Mmm but not yet already, a bit later okay?” Jade uttered.

“Yeah but when? I want to fuck you.”

“Um just let me have a bath first. Let me get cleaned up and make myself pretty for you.”

“Haha pretty from a bath, that sounds good,” Finlay groaned into their kiss.

He turned and saw Vincent. “Oh hey man, this is all good yeah? We’re allowed to fuck her now?”

“Yeah when she says though, you’ve got to let her have rests in between.”

“Fuck yeah, plus it’s my turn. I’m up for it again now,” Michael said and pulled her to his side to give her a squeeze around the waist.

She messed his mop of red hair. “I want to suck you next time. I want to experience that with both of you in case it’s my only chance. It’s your turn with that and Fin’s turn to have full sex with me. But you’ll both have to make do with my AI character until after lunch because I’m having a bath then going to get my clothes and makeup from your house, where I left everything the other day.”

Jade left the three guys to talk and get over any weirdness. “Yeah I’m cool with it,” Vincent assured Finlay. “You guys have fucked her and fingered her and kissed her and cum in her mouth already, so I don’t see any sense stopping it now. Like she said, it’s going to be after lunch for the next turn with her, and maybe you could both have another fuck tonight, after another six-hours recovery time for her?”

“Yeah and for us too,” Finlay agreed. “It’s good to wait another two or three hours now to build up again. Damn she gives good head, eh!”

“Yeah I guess. She doesn’t like it that much but when she occasionally lets you cum in her mouth it’s amazing! You guys are lucky, she rarely ever does it for me.”


Chapter 3

Jade

I had a bath then got Michael to drive me to his house to pick up my things I’d left upon arriving to my dress fitting then the hen’s night. I’d left my travel clothes and makeup in his sister’s room.

The guy followed me into the room. His parents were out and we were the only ones in the house. I knew what was going to happen on the drive over but was fine with it. Michael approached behind me and felt me up in the mirror, the way I’d let him do after my dress fitting.

“Do you want me to suck you here while it’s just us?”

“Yeah right here,” the guy grinned and glanced around at his sister’s things.

I rolled my eyes but went with his fantasy. I turned and sat on the dresser chair, tugging the guy close. “I don’t usually like doing this, you know!”

He snarled a little, thrilling me. “Do it slow for me, yeah?”

“Um, what do you mean,” I asked batting my lashes deliberately sounding bimbo.

“Yeah real slow and fill my nuts eh Jay?”

I took his cock out and pulled on it. I stroked back and forth and cupped his balls. His pants had fallen to his ankles and he stripped off his t-shirt as I rubbed up under it and took his cock into my mouth for a little suck to get it wet.

With it wet I stroked and squeezed over the head, the way that always drives my husband crazy.

I kept the young man’s balls cupped in one hand and thumbed them as they filled. I jerked him slowly and firmly and stopped every minute or so to suck his cock back into my mouth and get it wet again.

He held the back of my head and thrust with his hips and fucked my mouth. He did that fast for a moment then suddenly stopped and pulled back.

I could see he’d been on the brink of ejaculating and I got what he meant now. I tilted under and kissed his balls until his pending eruption had passed.

I resumed stroking and squeezing tight over the head of his cock and made his body tense and writhe. When he was about to erupt I stopped and held his cock pressed to his stomach and got back under and kissed and sucked on his balls.

“Mmm like that Michael, was that too close?”

“Na it was perfect. I was right on the edge and all that sweet fucking tension eased back into my balls and filled them a bit more.”

“Hmm sweet is it? I doubt that,” I smiled and sucked his cock wet then resumed stroking and squishing my soft fist over the sensitive head.

I took the young guy to the brink and denied him again whilst sucking on his balls imagining all the semen I was making for myself to have to swallow. Oh how yucky. But exciting!

I squeezed his cock hard and sucked on a ball, lashing with my tongue. When his face relaxed I took his cock back into my mouth and sucked it wet. I bobbed my head for longer this time, letting him fuck my lips the way Finlay had.

Michael was measuring strokes through my fist and into my mouth. He brought himself to the brink again and stopped thrusting.

I held the head of his cock in my mouth, ready to accept his cum. He snarled back the pending eruption and resumed thrusting. I squeezed the head of his cock tight as it went back and forth through my fist and into my mouth.

He brought himself to the brink again and thrust through my fist then kept still. His snarl gave way to wide-eyed bliss this time and heavy spurts of cum lashed the back of my throat and flooded under my tongue. “Fuck yeah Jay, take it!”

“Mmm hmm,” I moaned, frowning submissively up at the guy. His penis continued to throb and I felt it in his balls as they emptied into my mouth.

This was at least as much semen as Finlay had produced this morning.

I kept sucking and moved the gooey fluid around with my tongue, not thrilled with the taste seeping down my throat but so excited that it was sperm from another man and not my husband.

It was a shame to waste it by swallowing but Michael had already cum in my pussy today so I did a big swallow and gulped it down for him.

I gulped again at the strong taste this time. “You happy now Michael? Do you like that I’ve swallowed your cum?” I asked sweetly and sucked the tip of his cock for another little ooze of cream.

Okay, so I could probably get used to this...

“You’re only the second chick to ever swallow my cum in real life,” the guy said whilst stroking my hair. “You’re the first one I ever came inside without a condom.”

“Mmm lucky me today,” I cooed. “Your cum is coating my teeth and tongue and I can taste it all the way down my throat. It’s also inside my pussy and your sperm is swimming up in my belly.”

“Aw fuck yeah,” the young guy groaned.

“I love it Michael. I want you to remember it every time you look at me, that you’ve been inside me and in my mouth, that I’m a girl who’s swallowed your cum.”

That’s how I wanted Michael to see me now and especially when playing with my AI character and making her do things for him.

He took me back to Finlay’s house where I was immediately taken to bed. Finlay covered me and fucked me missionary style with my husband watching from the doorway again. 

“Uh huh like that,” I breathed into his ear. I had my legs bent up and my ankles hooked behind his butt. He was holding the top of my head and fucking me slow and deep. My dress was on the floor and my tits were squished against his chest.

It was a hot day and we were both sweaty. Our bodies slipped together.

My childhood friend took my lips and searched my mouth with his tongue. He was rolling his pelvis steadily with his thick cock stretching me and surging in and out.

“Are you going slow too?” I asked him.

“Yeah, no rush is there? Slow’s always better to build up on your second go for the day.”

I smiled into our kiss. “I noticed that with Michael and it was exciting. I want you to go slow and build up too. I want you to fill me with your seed,” I said and looked sideways at my husband with the man fucking me looking too.

“You know what it’s like, don’t you buddy. A nice slow build up like this for your second load, fill the girl full of your spunk?”

Vincent gulped and nodded. “Take your time and fill her full, man. And again tonight and again in the morning before we go if you like.”

I blushed at my husband’s words offering me like that. It made me relax my legs and spread them wider for the other man though.

Finlay started surging, obviously spurred on by Vincent giving me up as well. He launched into a series of deep measured thrusts and snarled his release with his cock throbbing and spurting inside me.

“Uh huh like that,” I uttered lying still and accepting his cum, my legs fully open and my fingernails lightly scratching up the man’s back.

Finlay pulled out and left me lying there. Vincent sat beside me and used his fingers on my clit. He rubbed hard back and forth and brought me to orgasm with my butt off the bed and my feet planted. My pussy contracted and sucked the pool of our friend’s semen into my womb.

Late that night first Finlay then Michael fucked me again. It took the two of them a full hour to reach climaxes and I was numb and exhausted when my husband got into bed and cuddled behind me with his cock up my back.

We had tried it a couple of times in the past so I wasn’t shocked when he pressured my anus with the head. He used the cum from the other two to lube me then fucked me slow and gentle. He was so worked up from watching me being taken it only took a minute or so and he was emptying his balls inside my arse.

Early the next morning the other two males in the house, who had been playing with my AI character all night, took turns in bed with me and drained the last of the sperm they could produce into my belly.

They left me alone to shower and clean up and Vincent and I were put on a plane and sent home to our normal married lives.


Epilogue

Jade

It was indeed a normal married life my husband and I returned to. We talked in bed each night and if anything our lovemaking was better than before. Vincent was more desperate and I was constantly wet and reaching orgasms simply by being fingered.

We had left the guys with open permission to play with my AI character. I was able to sign that over indefinitely, to be revoked if I ever wanted to. We didn’t download the app ourselves as the mere mention of the guys playing with me was enough to have us grinding horizontally against each other.

We did follow up on one thing though. It’s what had started the whole idea of exposing me to other men and ultimately sharing me with them. We talked about it a lot over a few weeks and eventually decided. We invited Mr Edmondson around to do another drawing of me.

“Yes that’s perfect love, try and relax with your arm up like that and fingers in your hair.”

I was posing lying on my back on our couch. Vincent was watching from the kitchen. Mr Edmondson was scratching away at his sketch pad with his charcoals, his face etched in deep lines of concentration. His baby blue eyes were focused on every detail of me making spears of hot tingles shoot through my body.

He had spent a long time on my tits. They were bare and my nipples were tight and beginning to ache for touch.

He backed away and moved to the end of the couch. I’d been simmering in anticipation of this for ages and the spears of hot tingles were now shooting directly into my pussy.

I had been positioned with one foot on the floor and that leg parted away from the other bent up against the backrest of the couch.

Mr Edmondson stopped sketching and reached down to touch my inner thigh, guiding my legs apart a little more. “Oh yes that’s nice, you’re so open and glistening wet love, that’s perfect,” he crooned and scratched at his sketchpad with his charcoal.

I had started waxing my pussy these past few weeks. It was waxed bare and with the amount of sex we were having, my vagina seemed to be constantly red and open.

Mr Edmondson was old enough to be my grandfather so surely I couldn’t? I could see he was at least partially erect in his pants, but men that age needed to find other ways to have sex, didn’t they? I mean, I could probably suck him off, I was thinking.

I’m sure I relayed that thought to Vincent, who gulped and nodded a little.

Mr Edmondson was a respected member of our church though and probably didn’t even think that way. Surely this was pure art to him and not sexual at all, despite the way he was staring at my pussy now.

He seemed to be in a trance but shook his head and came out of it. He stood up and stretched his back. I closed my legs and covered my boobs with an arm for a moment whilst I had the chance.

Our elderly artist neighbour and fellow church goer rubbed his bearded face and looked over his glasses from me to my husband.

“So you young folks would be up on all the latest technology, wouldn’t you. Have you heard of a harmless little something they designed for singles and lonely old widowers like me. It’s called The Girlfriend App?”

**  The end  **
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