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		*

		

	
		

		Prologue

		

		Andi looked at her pleadingly, “Please, Jinx? I had no idea that things would end up like this. You’ve got to believe me. But, they’re not letting us out of here unless we do.”

		

		“OMG. Andi? Just do the damn table dance and get it over with. I can’t get up there and dance with you. I’m not wearing any panties. I’d be flashing my pussy at the whole damn frat party,” exclaimed Jinx.

		

		“That’s the problem, Jinx. Neither am I,” she hissed. “There is no way I’m getting out of here without getting fucked. I can’t possibly take on the whole frat. Not by myself. There’s too damn many of them,” she urgently whispered. Andi grabbed her hands, lips quivering as she made her plea. “Help me? Please?”

		

		Jinx looked around hesitantly at their eager audience. Her mind a swirl with emotions as she grasped the full impact of what was about to happen. “Damn it, Andi. Why in the world did you make that stupid bet? Oh, shit, shit, shit. I can’t believe I’m about to let you talk me into this. You so owe me after this. Big time!”

		

	
		

		Chapter 1

		

		The squeal had shattered the air as I sat relaxing in the den reading my Kindle, soft music playing in the background. Jinx came flying into the room waving her smart phone wildly in the air, “I can’t believe it? Andi is coming to visit!”

		

		‘Andy?’ I thought hastily through our list of friends but came up blank. Then, it finally hit me, Andrea. That Andi, of course. Her old college roommate. I’d met her five years ago, at our wedding. She had been Jinx’s Maid of Honor. That was the one and only time I’d ever seen her. I’d met Jinx after she’d graduated and was already in the workplace. Not to mention, that the workplace in question was about a thousand miles from where she’d gone to school.

		

		“You haven’t seen her since we got married, have you?” I asked’

		

		“No, I’m so pumped right now. I can’t wait to see her. I told her she could stay in the guestroom. We are so going to have a blast…” her bubbly conversation coming to a sudden end. “What’s wrong, Michael? You look like I just told you somebody died or something?”

		

		“Uh, no, no. It’s just such a surprise. I mean, I barely even know her and now she’s going to be staying here? I would have thought that you’d have at least asked first? That’s all. Sorry, I don’t mean to rain on your parade or anything,” I answered.

		

		“Well, get used to the idea, because she’ll be here in two weeks. She’s job hunting, and I told her she could stay with us until she found something. After all, she’s my best friend. We did absolutely everything together, even all the way through grad school. She’ll find a job soon enough around here; her MBA is every bit as good as mine,” scowled Jinx.

		

		“OK, sorry. I didn’t know that somebody I barely remember was that important to you?” I came back. “But, yes, of course she can stay here for a while. I’ll be fine with it.” That seemed to end the discussion, though it also ended my wife’s bubbly mood.

		

		I seriously didn’t need another fight with Jinx. Not right now. Our relationship wasn’t exactly in a great place at the moment. It was the same old story I’d heard a million times before from my friends and co-workers. Too many hours at work, too many chores around the house, not enough time for the two of us. We’d grown apart somehow. Our sex life was practically non-existent anymore. It was getting to the point now where it was more like it was the two of us who were the roommates. Maybe not even that close, we just happened to live in the same house.

		

		I don’t know? I still loved Jinx. I really did. At least on some level, deep down. After all, what wasn’t to love about her? Extremely intelligent, she had been everything to me just a few years ago. She looked just as great now, as the day I first met her. She had a bubbly personality, a petite little body, long blond hair and deep blue eyes. The package even came with perfect little champagne glass tits and rock-hard nipples that could drive a man crazy. And, those legs… Damn. She did have great legs. Even with all of that, I think it was her name that had intrigued me, at least in the beginning. Jinx, what kind of a name was that?

		

		As the story goes, her Mother had become pregnant just six weeks after they had moved to a new state as an advancement at work. An advancement for her. A job she would ultimately end up leaving to raise their baby. Things sort of went South after that. Her Dad couldn’t find work, it was a rough pregnancy with her Mom bedridden for several months, their car broke down on the way to the hospital, their GYN wasn’t available when the time came, etc. At any rate, her Dad had taken one look at her and dubbed her ‘Jinx.’ Oh, it might have said Jennifer Lynn on her birth certificate, but it no longer mattered. Jinx it had stayed.

		

		The two of us had come a long way in the last five years, too. Big house in the burbs, nice cars, good jobs for both of us. Maybe that was the problem. We had all those things, but we had somehow lost each other. I knew I still wanted her back, but I had no idea how to accomplish it. I wanted more than a house guest. A lot more.

		

		Sure, a lot of it was my fault. I admit it. Now an officer of the company, I held a pretty responsible position. If I wasn’t as much fun as I was when we met… Well, that just sort of went with the territory. Somebody in my position couldn’t afford to be caught drunk and disorderly. Or, Lord help us, in some compromising position. Even if it was with my wife. No more messing around in public places or frequenting the local dens of iniquity. We had left all that behind us by now. But, even I had to agree, life was a lot duller without it.

		

		Thinking about it, I guess having Andi around wouldn’t really change that much for me. Jinx and I didn’t do much together anymore anyway. A rather stilted dinner at night if we both were at home, the TV on. The occasional corporate function for one or the other of us, the rare cocktail party, etc. Dull, dull, DULL. There just wasn’t any spark between us anymore. The excitement was gone.

		

		*

		

		The two weeks had gone by in a rather stoic silence. Andi was arriving just before an extended Holiday weekend, so the two cohorts would have four days to catch up before Andi began her job search. Jinx had the guest room all set up and was impatiently waiting, jumping up every time she heard a car coming down the street. Frankly, I could barely even remember what Andi looked like. Pretty, as I recalled. Dark complexion, raven hair, big uh… Well, she was overly endowed, if you get my meaning. Jinx told me one time that Andi was the product of a Mexican Mother and an Irish Father. What a combination. I vaguely recalled some early stories, Jinx had told me. How she used to get exasperated trying to talk to her at first, a mix of Spanish and Gaelic tumbling out of her whenever she got excited. Which, apparently, was rather frequent. She had a fiery personality, too, if I remembered correctly.

		

		Finally, I heard a car pull into the driveway. Jinx went flying out the front door, arms wide, to welcome her longtime friend. Yes, that was the woman I remembered all right. Actually, if anything, Andi was more attractive now than when I last saw her. Or, maybe it was just that my vision had been blurred by the proximity of my soon to be wife back in the day. At any rate, the years had been kind to Andi. Most definitely. She was an exotic beauty.

		

		I came up to them as they were still in a deep embrace, kissing each other’s cheeks and squealing at the top of their lungs. Finally, they broke apart and Jinx made the introductions, or re-introductions if you will. Andi had a nice firm grip as she took my hand. Then, she pulled me into a hug thanking me for letting her stay with us. I grabbed her luggage from the back of her car, or I should say the three of us grabbed her luggage. There was a lot of it. Then we headed into the house.

		

		After showing Andi to the guest room, and giving her a little tour, we headed back into the family room. The chatter and giggles between the two ladies continued non-stop the entire time. Jinx had already set up glasses and some cheese prior to Andi’s arrival. I pulled the cork off a bottle of our favorite wine and poured us each a healthy portion. Something told me I was going to need it.

		

	
		

		Chapter 2

		

		The two of them had been chattering non-stop since Andi’s arrival. Most of it was just normal catching up kind of stuff. Five years apart is a long time. At least, from what I understood, Andi had several interviews already lined up the next week. Maybe Jinx was right, and she’d have no problem finding a job here. It sounded like she had all the right experience and credentials anyway.

		

		As dinner time began to roll around, Jinx commented, “I thought we’d have my favorite thing for dinner tonight, reservations. I booked us a table at Luigi’s. We have a 7:00 PM reservation, if anybody wants to change or anything. Actually, that sounded like a good idea all around, so we went our separate ways.

		

		Thankfully, along with the large house in the burbs came lots of bathrooms. I had always let Jinx have the big walk-in closets in the Master and the en suite was all hers. You generally couldn’t find a square inch of available space on the double vanity in there anyway. Women! I used one of the other closets and a close by hall bath. The guest room had a bath of its own for Andi’s use.

		

		I was just leaving the hall bath after my shower, when I was suddenly accosted by Andi running head long into me. She was dressed in just a towel, her long raven hair still wet and hanging down loosely in ringlets around her shoulders. Her bare legs flashing. She looked… Oh, wow. Forget about how hot she looks, Michael. Just try and forget about it. I dare you to try.

		

		I found myself with an almost instantaneous erection as I glanced at her after our collision. Her towel had come a little loose and her right side was bare well above her shapely caramel colored hip. There was even the hint of a tattoo on her exposed abdomen. And, those tits… OMG! I quickly helped her right herself and let her get back on her way. She hollered out, “Sorry, Michael. My fault. I wasn’t looking where I was going. I ran out of conditioner and had to run and borrow some from Jinx.” Then, pausing a moment and looking pointedly back at me with those big brown eyes, she added, “Well… Maybe I’m not too sorry. Rowllll!!” I quickly came to the conclusion that Andi staying with us might have some unexpected benefits. The view was certainly delightful.

		

		As usual, it took them forever to get ready. The ladies finally presenting themselves just in time for a last-minute glass of wine before leaving for the restaurant. It had been worth the wait. Jinx was in a little off the shoulder sun dress that highlighted her small cleavage nicely. It had a flouncy little bottom to it that she’d paired with a nice pair of heels. She looked good enough to eat. Andi, not to be outdone, had worn a backless halter dress. Its soft fabric clung enticingly to her obviously braless breasts. Good Lord, her breasts were swaying with every step, erect nipples standing out proudly against her top as she entered the room. The lower half of her dress ended well above mid-thigh. Damn, her legs were every bit as good as Jinx’s.

		

		Dinner was very pleasant, if somewhat one-sided conversation wise. The ladies chattered incessantly. I couldn’t have gotten a word in even if I tried. At least I was learning a lot. About both of them. I knew that Jinx could get very candid in her conversations after a few glasses of wine. It appeared that the same thing applied to Andi. I began to get the impression that they had been quite the terrible twosome back in the day. Gazing at the two of them, I could easily understand. Jinx, with her petite blond body, and Andi, with her dark complexion, lush curves and flashing eyes, would have been a formidable combination walking into any dance/bar. Something told me that they had never waited in a line to get into a club in their entire lives. They just naturally got waved right on in.

		

		After dinner, I drove the two chattering and very inebriated ladies back to the house. The first thing they did after walking in was to ask for more wine. Jinx was definitely going to regret this in the morning. After pouring three more glasses of wine, I put some soft music on. I was actually enjoying myself as I listened to their exploits. Some of them, anyway. Others, however, were a little on the risqué side. Very risqué. Obviously, I knew that Jinx had had other lovers before we met, but I didn’t realize just how wild she’d gotten at times. I was getting the gist of it tonight, though. And, believe me, it was quite an education.

		

		When we all finally trooped off to bed, I rather astonishedly asked Jinx if she really had done some of those things? “Well… Of course, I did. Why? Is it so impossible to believe that your sweet, innocent little wife could have been a bit wild back in the day?”

		

		“A ‘bit’ wild? Didn’t I just hear the two of you talking about a threesome that you had with some guy?” I asked incredulously. “I mean, I had no idea that you were bi, let alone that you had ever been in an orgy.”

		

		“Oh, don’t be such an old fuddy-duddy. I’m not bi-sexual, at least not with anybody other than Andi. She and I were just very close, and we experimented some back then. It was college, after all. First time away from home and all that. Besides, an occasional threesome doesn’t hardly count as an orgy,” she giggled tipsily. Whoa! ‘OCCASIONAL’ threesome? Just how often DID that happen? Just how wild had she gotten? How much wine had she had tonight anyway? Just how true was all of this? And, if it was, just how much more was she still hiding? I wondered.

		

		Needless to say, their conversations tonight had gotten me a little wound up. Well, that and maybe a little bit of what had happened in the hallway with Andi. I watched Jinx longingly as she was getting ready for bed. Seeing her as she paraded around the room in just a little thong. Normally, she was already in bed when I came in. Or, she came out of the en suite already in a nightgown. Not tonight. I don’t know, maybe it was just the wine I had had? Maybe it was the sexually laden conversations? I just knew that I wanted my wife. For a change, Jinx didn’t seem to mind, either.

		

		I pulled her to me as she was walking by, giving her a little kiss. She looked at me, a little bit of surprise showing on her face, then leaned in and kissed me back. Her tongue driving inside my mouth, teasing me. I let my hands roam down her petite frame, touching her. Cupping her tight ass. Feeling her small breasts, her hardening nipples. Lord, I wanted her right now.

		

		My lips trailed slowly down her neck after giving a little tease to her ear lobe. My hand kneading her breast as I closed my lips around her swollen pink nipple. I heard a little moan escape from her lips. Her fingers began to entwine in my hair as I suckled greedily from her beautiful breast. I felt her pushing my head down her small body. Oh yeah. I could get into that.

		

		I slid her thong, her very wet thong, down her legs. I could smell her arousal as soon as my lips got close to her sex. I kissed the little landing strip of blond curls and then let my tongue lick slowly along her wet slit. My effort being rewarded with a small cry and a shudder from her body. I slowly teased her nether lips, then let my tongue slide inside her. Twirling it around her bud of a clitoris. Teasing it, my tongue like a butterfly rapidly flapping its wings. Her fingers digging into me, pulling my mouth deeper and harder into her. Cries and whimpers coming from her with each new exploration. Thrusting my tongue deep inside of her sweet pussy, I couldn’t help but think of the other mouths that apparently had done the exact same thing. Those other mouths I’d heard about tonight during their inebriated reminiscences. Including, obviously, the luscious mouth of our latest house guest. Oh, God! What was wrong with me? I was thinking about my wife having sex with other people. Picturing her with them. Letting them taste her, letting them fuck her. Seeing somebody else’s creamy cum dripping from those sweet nether lips. Knowing the way they would have lusted after her. Just the idea of it was turning me on. I hadn’t been this hard for years.

		

		Jinx was writhing above me. Her body trembling with passion, small orgasms ripping through her. Was she just enjoying our love making, or was she remembering those other mouths too? It didn’t matter anymore. I wanted her. I stood up and pulled her to our bed. Climbing in, I began to kiss her again. I didn’t care that my mouth was coated by her juices. It didn’t seem to bother Jinx either. Come to think of it, it probably reminded her of her trysts with Andi.

		

		I slid between her beckoning thighs. My cock brushing against her sweet labia. Slipping up and down that wet slit, gathering some lubrication before trying to enter her. Finding her wet opening, I let my cock pierce into her. Slowly, teasingly, letting her adjust. Then, thrusting deeply inside of her. Jinx screamed at the intrusion, “God. Yes… Yes… YES… Fuck me!”

		

		This was the Jinx I loved. The one I’d married five years ago. The petite sex devil that could twist me around her little finger just by looking at me. I drove into her now, plunging into her time and time again. Fucking her like she was some slut. She was screaming in orgasm as I finally felt the tingle building inside me, exploding deep inside of her. Filling her. Cum overflowing from her, oozing out around my softening cock, as we kissed again. Finally rolling over beside her as we both tried to catch our breath.

		

		“Wow. What brought that on, Baby? No… Don’t tell me. I don’t really need to know. I think I’ll just enjoy it. By the way, please try and repeat it? Often,” she whispered.

		

	
		

		Chapter 3

		

		I realized the next morning that we’d better stock up on aspirin and wine as long as Andi was in residence. Champagne too, apparently, as I heard a request for Mimosa’s from the two of them at breakfast. Oh well, I had to admit the view around the house was definitely worth having the cost of a little extra wine and champagne around.

		

		Andi was from the land locked Midwest; she’d never even seen an ocean. One of the first things that the ladies requested that Saturday was a trip to the beach. So, after stopping to pick up some supplies, extra wine and champagne included, we headed for the beach. The waves looked great today. Unfortunately, I hadn’t surfed in ages. Those days now long in the past. The best I could do was admire the rollers as they came in.

		

		Jinx and Andi wandered along the shoreline picking up shells and frolicking in and out of the surf. Screaming with delight every time a wave broke over them. Damn, what a sight. They were both in very skimpy bikinis. Well… Jinx was in a skimpy bikini, Andi was more or less falling out of hers. We were all taking a walk down the beach together when Andi spotted a sign up ahead that proclaimed that nude bathers might be encountered beyond this point.

		

		“A nude beach? OMG… Jinx? They actually allow that here? I mean, it’s like not totally illegal or something?” she bubbled. “Mmmm… Remember that time at that guy’s pool? You know, the one with the big… Oh… Let’s do it. Come on Jinx. Please?”

		

		“Sure, why not? Michael, go get our stuff while we find a spot, will you?” came a giggling request from somebody that looked a lot like my wife. It couldn’t possibly be her, though. Could it? Well, at any rate, the two of them were off like a flash before I could even get an answer out.

		

		After retrieving the towels and our cooler of wine, I headed back down the sand in search of my two adventurous beach bunnies. Well past what I was now thinking of as ‘the point of no return’ sign, I found the two of them. Their bikinis laying hastily discarded on the sand. They were frolicking stark naked in the pounding surf. Breasts, asses, even pussies fully on view. OMG! That wasn’t just a hint of a tattoo I was seeing on Andi now. It was an intricate design of three butterflies amid an elaborate scroll work of lines. Scroll work that appeared to start at the cleft of her slit and proceed up over her shaved mound and lower abdomen. And, those tits… Instant hard on.

		

		Quickly turning my back to the two mermaids, I laid out the towels and self-consciously slid my trunks off. Laying down on my stomach, I tried desperately to regain some sense of composure. What the fuck? I was getting a hard on looking at my wife’s best friend. I was so screwed. Let’s see; baseball, stock market quotes, problems at work, etc. Okay, I was just finally calming down when I was showered with drops of water from the two of them sneaking up and shaking their wet hair over me. Both of them giggling like crazy as they did it.

		

		I hopped up and grabbed for Jinx. Surprised by my reaction, she ran back towards the surf with me in hot pursuit. I caught up to her about waist deep in the crashing waves. Pulling her to me and kissing her violently. I could feel her fingers grasping my rapidly swelling cock as we kissed. Slowly pumping along its length until I was fully hard. Then, she broke free and ran for shore, giggling all the way. Leaving me standing in the water unable to walk back to shore without totally exposing my now rock-hard erection.

		

		Glancing around the beach, I couldn’t see anybody else nearby. It was just the three of us. I actually did think about it before I made my decision. Really, I did. Well, sort of anyway. Maybe with a little extra impetus from the wine we’d been consuming? If Jinx wants to play around in front of Andi, I’m all for it, I thought. I walked deliberately back up to where I’d laid out our towels. My hard cock standing out proudly. Unashamedly laying down, on my back this time.

		

		“Rowlll! Lo que un hombre, Jinx. That certainly explains the squeals I was hearing from your room last night,” commented Andi pointedly gazing at my erection. “Kudos to the both of you. Can I borrow him sometime, Niña?”

		

		“Maybe?” giggled Jinx sultrily.

		

		OMG! Did my wife just say that? Did she just give Andi some sort of free pass? Did she just hint that Andi and I could… Oh Lord, I thought. I am so going to hell.

		

		The three of us spent the rest of the afternoon dancing in and out of the surf. I happily spread sun tan lotion on Jinx whenever we came back out of the water. I prudently let Jinx do the honors with Andi, still not sure if she was even half way serious about Andi and me. I would never have even dreamed of it, if I hadn’t heard them talking so blatantly about their threesome escapades last night. Now, it seemed that it was all I could think about. Jinx and Andi rolling around naked, breasts smashed together kissing each other, making love to each other, sixty-nining each other. The two of them fucking some guy, all three of them entwined in each other’s arms. His hard cock buried deep inside of first one of them and then the other. His hot cum filling their pussies. Drooling from between those luscious nether lips and leaving streaks down their tanned thighs.

		

		*

		

		It was getting late by the time we headed home. Rather than worry about dinner at home we stopped at our favorite little bar. They served great burgers, which seemed to go right along with our mood at the moment. The conversation, which still remained one-sided between the two ladies, was degenerating fast. Once we’d eaten, I decided to get them both home before half the town knew their history.

		

		We all elected for showers to wash off the salt water and sand before meeting back up in the family room. I had a bottle of wine already open and glasses filled by the time Jinx and Andi were ready. Fresh from the shower, they both had just put on casual clothes. Andi’s was just a pair of cut-off hip-hugger shorts and a crop top T-shirt that hung loosely off one shoulder. Her rock-hard nipples tenting the clingy fabric. The top butterfly of her tattoo was openly displayed above her shorts, barely hinting about what was hidden below. Jinx had on a tight pair of short shorts and a little top that she’d tied loosely in front, leaving her midriff bare and boldly exposing the swell of her breasts. A guy could go insane with these two around. Well, at least I’d die happy.

		

		Andi had elected for the floor, sitting Indian style with her legs crossed under her. Every once in a while, I would catch a glimpse of full moist lips peeking out from the crotch of her shorts. Each time reminding me of the way she’d looked at the beach. Her luscious petaled opening glistening with dewy excitement. The sight driving me crazy all day. Jinx’s top showing more and more as the night wore on. Finally, the day of sun and surf finally began to take its toll. Andi, suffering from time zone lag, started to yawn first, shortly followed by Jinx. We decided that it was time to say goodnight. I couldn’t help myself, I grabbed Jinx as soon as we were alone in our room.

		

		“Mmmm… Could you possibly want something, Hubby?” she whispered.

		

		“Yes, I want you,” I replied kissing her deeply. I let my hands begin to roam over her well exposed body. My lips trailed down her neck, her shoulders. I untied her little top, letting her breasts hang free. My lips locking onto her nipple, suckling her greedily. I loved hearing the little moans and whimpers as her passion took hold. Tonight, I practically tore what remained of her clothes off her. I bent her over the edge of the bed, dropping to my knees, eating that sweet pussy out from behind. My tongue thrusting deeply in and out of her, my nose nearly buried into her tight little rosebud.

		

		She squirmed delightfully beneath my mouth, little cries echoing around the room. As I attacked her hard-little button of a clit, she began to wail. “Yes. Oh God… Yes. Faster, Baby. Faster. YES… I’m cumming,” she cried. A rush of sweet tasting fluid filling my probing mouth as she climaxed. While Jinx was still trembling, I got up from my knees and dropped my shorts. Taking her forcefully, just as she was. Her body bent over the bed, her hands gripping against the covers. Her toes gripping for traction on the floor. Plunging my hard rod deeply into that soaking wet tunnel. Fucking her, roughly. Still unable to get the image of some other man doing the exact same thing to her out of my mind. Fucking her again and again, just like I was. Emptying himself deep inside of her as she screamed in ecstasy on some other man’s cock.

		

	
		

		Chapter 4

		

		Sunday morning broke sunny and warm, typical California weather. Jinx and Andi were already up by the time I awoke and grabbed a quick shower and shave. They were well into breakfast by the time I found them. Jinx offered to fix me some pancakes if I’d make mimosas, which seemed like a fair trade to me.

		

		We were all feeling better after food and a little hair of the dog. Jinx proposed that we all just relax today. Maybe spend the day out at the pool? That definitely seemed to be good with Andi. My vote probably wouldn’t have counted even if I’d disagreed. Which, I didn’t. I wasn’t stupid. I was lustfully picturing my two beach bunnies in those skimpy bikinis in my mind. Man was I wrong.

		

		I walked out to the pool, only to find two very naked ladies laying side by side in the sun. Instant hard on, AGAIN. Admittedly, we had a high privacy fence around the back yard, but Jinx still didn’t parade around nude. Well, not normally at least. Obviously from some of their conversations yesterday, the two of them had spent at least some time at some guy’s pool starkers during college. Apparently, they had been doing a lot more than just swimming and sun bathing too. My perception of Jinx was being violently shaken this weekend.

		

		As I walked up, Jinx asked if I’d get her another mimosa, followed by a quick “Me too, please” from her companion. Oh, what the fuck? When in Rome… I went back inside, stripped off my swim suit and fixed three mimosas. My cock was just slightly tumescent as I walked back out to the pool area. As I sat down their drinks, Andi seductively commented, “Rowlll! This is the kind of service I could get used to. Thank you, Michael. In more ways than one.”

		

		I decided I needed a quick dip in the pool after that. After swimming a few laps, I got back out and laid down next to Jinx. I started putting on some suntan lotion and then Jinx asked if I’d put some on her as well. Baseball, football, stock quotes. It wasn’t helping. I was beginning to sport a hard on again, rubbing suntan lotion into Jinx’s petite curves. Finally finished, I started to turn away only to hear, “Mmmm… Me too, por favor, Michael?” OMG! I am so fucked. Jinx will cut off my balls for this.

		

		“Uh, I um…” I glanced frantically at Jinx, who just lay there not saying a thing. A wicked little smile creasing her face. Did that mean she was giving tacit permission? Oh, fuck. “Okay, sure.”

		

		Andi purred sensually beneath my fingers as I spread lotion over her brazenly exposed body. My fingers sliding slowly over her soft caramel colored shoulders, slender back, firm ass and long legs. I was desperately trying not to get too close to that warm inviting space between those legs. Or, even to think about it. It didn’t matter, there was no hiding the raging hard on I was sporting. Finally, I was able to lay down in the sun myself. I couldn’t believe all of this. Jinx just calmly laying there while I spread lotion on her oh so naked friend. Jinx even allowing such a thing seemed unreal. Was this all some sort of dream? Uh… Hella of a good one, if it was.

		

		Eventually, we broke for lunch. Neither of them even bothered to dress as they padded barefoot around the kitchen fixing something for us to eat. Breasts bouncing with every step. Keeping with the theme, I retained my position as their naked bartender. I admit, though, I was still having a significant problem controlling my lower regions. The view around the kitchen was unbelievable. Particularly whenever one of them would bend over after something. OMG!

		

		We all sat at the island counter, eating our lunch and having something more to drink. The ladies had progressed to wine and I had opted for a hard lemonade this time around. Speaking of hard, eating lunch didn’t help my predicament any, I was sitting next to my very naked wife the entire time.

		

		After lunch, Andi decided she wanted a nap. She was still trying to adapt to the time zone changes. Jinx thought that was a great idea herself and they both headed to the back. That left me to contemplate my naval for a while. I really wasn’t sure how I felt about what seemed to be going on between the three of us. Although, I had an idea of how I’d like things to go between us. After all, I am a guy and hope really does spring eternal.

		

		I knew I still loved Jinx, even with all the history I was learning about her. Maybe, even more so after hearing some of the history. After all, she did ultimately choose me. Andi’s visit and their sexually laden conversations had certainly rejuvenated our love life. I couldn’t deny it. Did I just look at Jinx in a new light now? Was it the thought of Jinx and Andi together that caused the new excitement? Or, could it even be the thought of Jinx with other men? Fuck, I didn’t know? Maybe it was all the above? As strange as it may seem, I was finding a lot of fresh fantasy material in the thought of Jinx having sex with others. My wife as the star in my own little fantasy porno. Including her multiple co-stars. Co-stars of both sexes.

		

		I finally opted to go grab a shower taking advantage of the two sleepy heads not being able to steal all the hot water. A shower and shave made me feel a little better. At least, physically. Emotionally I was still a mess. By the time I was finished, I heard the other two stirring as well. Showers turned on and off, doors opened and closed, giggles sounded down the hall and then they finally appeared. Both of them looked unbelievably sexy. From the way they were dressed, they were planning on us all going out for dinner again. Well, it was hard to complain when I had such gorgeous companions.

		

		We ended up at the Prime Quarter, our local version of the best steak house around. The restaurant was quite busy, and we had to wait in the bar for a while before we could be seated. Jinx was in a short sundress with spaghetti straps that showed off her small breasts to perfection, add to that Andi’s short, tight dress with low cut top and we didn’t lack for service while we waited.

		

		We were easily three drinks in before our table was ready. The three of us having ended up in a high-backed booth, Jinx and Andi on one side with me enjoying the view from the other. With its high back, the booth was actually quite private. The conversation rapidly degenerated again tonight, and I was glad when the food finally showed up. It was worth the wait, it always was here. Still my two companions were definitely feeling no pain by the time we’d finished. They were sitting whispering to each other, when I heard a high-pitched little squeal from Jinx.

		

		Damn, I knew that squeal. Okay, just where was Andi’s hand at the moment? Though, from the squeal I’d just heard from Jinx, I had a pretty good idea. OMG! Were they making out right here in the restaurant? Was Andi fingering my wife while I was sitting right here? I waved down our waiter and asked for the bill. I needed to get my two intoxicated lovebirds out of here. Now. Things seemed to quiet down on the drive back home. Their conversation drifting back to the ‘do you remembers’ during the drive.

		

		Back at the house, they both asked for more wine as they kicked off their spike heels and curled up in the family room. Thankfully, on different sofas. Although… Come to think of it, the alternative might have been very interesting? After my bartender chores were completed, I sat down next to Jinx. Uh oh, I was now facing Andi and with the way she was curled up, I could see straight up her dress. All the way up to her very bare, very commando, pussy. Oh fuck! I was getting a hard on again. You’d think I’d be getting used to it by now.

		

		The two of them were now going on about some fraternity party they’d gone to. It sounded like it must have been a very interesting party. Something about Andi dancing commando on top of a table, flashing the entire assembly as she did. Apparently, even coaxing Jinx to join her. The idea of my wife doing a table dance in front of a room full of drunken frat boys was bad enough. Finding out that Andi hadn’t been the only one dancing commando that night almost made me cream my jeans.

		

		I practically raped Jinx that night. Roughly pulling her to me as soon as the bedroom door closed behind us. My hands roaming sensuously over her slim frame. Feeling her tight ass, cupping her small breasts and tweaking her nipples. I slid one hand down her dress and up along her bare leg. Ultimately discovering that Andi hadn’t been the only one commando this evening. My probing fingers easily slid into a very wet pussy, a low moan escaping her lips as I teased her little clit. A few strokes later, Jinx was trembling in an orgasm. Was she recalling that frat party right now? Vividly remembering exposing herself so blatantly to all those hot guys at the party? Up on top of a table, flashing her pussy at everybody while she danced. Was she maybe even thinking about what had happened later that night? After her little semi-naked dance? Oh, wow! I’m not sure I even wanted to know about what might have happened afterwards? My mind suddenly picturing Jinx naked on that very same table being fucked by one lusty frat boy after another. All of them running a train on my petite little wife! Using her, fucking her in every available orifice. Maybe her even fucking more than one guy at a time. Had Jinx ever been DP’d? I’d never had the nerve to ask.

		

		Jinx kissed me after I let her calm down, then she began to slide down to her knees, freeing my hard cock and licking it slowly. Tasting it, swallowing it, her head now bobbing up and down its length. OMG! She’s deep throating me. Jinx hadn’t done that for a VERY long time. I did my best to not explode in her mouth, but she was having none of it tonight. I finally came with a shuddering climax. My cum spurting deep into her throat, again and again as I emptied myself into her.

		

		Afterwards, standing on her tip toes to reach as high up as she could, she kissed me. Her tongue driving deep into my mouth. My hot cum still coating her lips and tongue. I wanted to devour her right now. I threw her down on the bed and kissed my way down her body again. Suckling greedily on her hard nipples, teasing her wet slit, driving my tongue deep inside her once again. Her body bucking with each thrust of my tongue, head thrashing back and forth as little moans and groans escaped her mouth.

		

		Tasting her sweet juices, feeling her spasms, I was quickly getting another hard on. Now, it was my turn to fuck her. My mind unable to shake the fantasy of man after man plunging deep inside of her willing pussy. Emptying themselves into her unprotected womb, their cum dripping down between her legs. I thrust deeply into her with one stroke. Jinx screaming as I bottomed out inside her, “Oh God… Yes. Take me, Baby. Fuck me.”

		

		Having just cum a short time before, I was enjoying tremendous staying power this time around. I kept pounding deeply into her, her cries echoing around the room. We were both covered in sweat by now, Jinx enjoying what appeared to be one continuous orgasm. Finally, she looked up at me, a wicked gleam in her eye, “I’m feeling very naughty tonight. Do you want to fuck me in the ass, Baby? I’m willing if you are?”

		

		Oh fuck, yeah! “Your wish is my command, Jinx. Let me grab some lube,” I replied.

		

		Jinx was on her knees, doggy style, when I got back to the bed. I let the viscous fluid drip down between her sweet ass cheeks. My cock once again buried in her pussy, slowly moving in and out, as I began to massage the oil into her tight rosebud. Using a well-oiled thumb, I began to slide into her tight hole. Jinx letting out a low groan as she felt me pop through. I was in up to the knuckle of my thumb. Gently massaging her tight ring, easing it open. Now, sliding my thumb all the way in and out of her. I could feel my cock separated by just a thin membrane beneath my thumb. “Oh, ohhhh! I feel so full right now. Yes, fuck me, Baby.”

		

		As I felt her loosen up, I slid my cock from her wet pussy and pushed gently against that tight little ring. Jinx screamed as the mushroom head of my cock popped through. I let her rest that way, with just the head of my cock inside her rectal canal. After all, my cock was a lot thicker than a thumb. It took her a few moments before she nodded to me to continue. I slowly slid inside her. Wow! Was she tight. It had been a long time since we’d done anal sex, it just wasn’t high on our repertoire. I had to admit, though, tonight it certainly seemed to trip both of our triggers.

		

		I was pounding into her now. Her screams and cries coming non-stop as I fucked her tight ass. One hand frantically working her hard-little clit as she bucked beneath me. Finally, emptying myself again and again in that tight hole. Jinx screaming out her orgasm with each jet of my hot cum inside of her.

		

	
		

		Chapter 5

		

		When I woke up the next morning, Jinx was still out cold. I quietly got out of our bed and headed for the hall bath. After relieving myself and taking a quick shower, I felt a lot better. I quickly shaved and brushed my teeth and then headed back to our room. As I passed the guest room I could hear a soft moan coupled with a low buzzing noise coming through the closed door. OMG! It was Andi. She was masturbating. Had to be. Lying in there using a vibrator. Those dark locks thrashing as she tossed her head in orgasm. Thrusting the hard dildo into her sweet pussy over and over. Damn, that was so fucking hot. I couldn’t help myself, I stood there for a bit listening to her as she pleasured herself. Playing audio voyeur to my wife’s best friend. Finally, she let out a muffled scream and I heard the buzzing stop. I hurried back to our room before I got caught.

		

		There was no hiding my erection as I quietly entered the bedroom. Jinx was awake now, taking one look at me she reached for my hard cock and wrapped her lips sensuously around it. Oh, wow! A morning blowjob? What a way to start the day.

		

		“You already showered? Well, you may have to take another one,” smirked Jinx taking my cock from her mouth. “I need you to fuck me.”

		

		I slid back into bed beside her, kissing her. I let my tongue probe her mouth, tasting just a slight tang to her kiss. Just a hint of cock after her sucking me when I first walked in. I loved Jinx when she was like this. Almost insatiable. My lips began trailing down her body, her neck, her nipples and finally her hot pussy lips. Little cries escaping from her with every new place I explored.

		

		Driving my tongue deep inside her wet pussy, I could taste how excited she was. A musky aftertaste to her normal honeyed sweetness this morning after… Well, we had enjoyed ourselves a couple of times last night. Her orgasm causing her to almost gush she was so turned on. When she’d calmed down a little, I finally began to fuck her. Slowly at first but building up the pace as she began to scream out her passion. Little cries and whimpers coming with every thrust. I was pounding into her now, once again my fantasies returning. Jinx spread eagled, cock after cock driving into her, filling her. Their creamy cum jetting deep inside of her womb. Maybe even in her willing mouth. I couldn’t hold back anymore. I exploded inside of her, Jinx screaming as she felt my hot cum filling her. Fingernails ripping across my back with her passion.

		

		We were laying there, side by side, letting our breathing calm down. Her hand moving slowly caressing my chest. “Mmmmm… Should I ask what’s gotten into you lately? Or, maybe I should just guess? That could be very interesting,” she purred teasingly.

		

		“Uh… I mean, I just love you and want you of course. Is that so hard to believe?” I asked innocently. I didn’t think I really wanted Jinx to know what had gotten into me last night, not to mention this morning. After all, the truth was kind of embarrassing. Even to me. A husband wasn’t supposed to get all hot and bothered fantasizing about his wife having sex with others. Including their house guest. Was he?

		

		“Hmmm… No, I don’t think so. Sure, you may have wanted me, but there’s something else going on here too. You can tell me, you know. You’re my husband, we’re supposed to share things. It’s in the rules,” she replied smugly.

		

		I was in a lot of trouble right now. Jinx had always been able to read me like a book. I swear, she should have been a lawyer. Admittedly, we’d grown apart this last year or so, but the force was strong within this one. When she got like this, she was like a dog with a bone, not about to give up without a fight. Maybe a partial truth would get me on her better side? “I really don’t quite know how to explain it, Jinx. I guess, it’s just the whole atmosphere this weekend. I mean, you’ve been acting different the last few days. More like the girl I married, a little more carefree and… Well, sexy. Then having Andi here and all the nude sun bathing together. I guess I’m just getting turned on. I mean, what’s so surprising about that?”

		

		“Are you sure that’s all? Because I still think there’s stuff you’re not telling me. It’s not just seeing Andi and I naked, there’s more to it. I know there is. I’m just not sure what?” she skeptically replied. There was a little pause, Jinx now playing with my cock. “Is it along the lines of your liking to hear about all the things we used to do together? Or, are you possibly thinking about the two of us together? Is that it? Is that what’s got you so hot and bothered? You want to see us together?”

		

		“Uh, is seeing the two of you together something that’s on the table? Because, I have to admit, that would be really HOT, Jinx. That’s like the ultimate guy fantasy,” came my quick-thinking reply.

		

		“Maybe…” came her sultry reply. “No promises or anything, but maybe. Still, you’re not telling me the truth, Michael. You’re hiding something. There’s more, I just know there is. Oh! Are you thinking about me being with other men?” The look on her face was total shock. “Are you? Is that what’s getting you so hot and bothered? Thinking about all those other men that fucked me? You are so naughty.”

		

		The look on my face alone, was probably enough to have given me away. But even that didn’t count as Jinx felt my cock harden with her queries. I was easily at half-mast with her queries about Andi, but hard as a rock again as she mentioned her trysts with other men. I was so busted!

		

		“OMG! That’s it, you’re thinking about me making love with Andi, and even more about me getting fucked. Aren’t you? You’re thinking about other men fucking me. And, it’s turning you on? I… I mean, it is kind of hot if I stop to think about it? Would you like it, if I told you more about that from time to time? I think I could manage to let a few things slip here and there,” she purred.

		

		“Oh, God. I’m sorry Jinx. I know you must think I’m weird or something. I’ve never even thought about your love life before we met. It never mattered. You’d chosen me. We were married. I mean I knew you had a past, obviously. But, hearing you two talk about all those things you did. I guess it really got me worked up thinking about it,” I confessed.

		

		“Now, I finally believe you, Michael. That’s what you’ve been hiding from me. Since you’re being honest with me, I guess I should be honest with you. Having Andi here has gotten me a little excited too. She’s the only woman I’ve ever slept with, really the only one I’ve ever wanted. I honestly think that maybe I still do. Don’t get me wrong, I still love you. I just guess I’m a little bit bi. Truthfully, I’m really glad that you’re OK with it. Who knows, you may actually get to have your ‘ultimate guy fantasy?’” she giggled.

		

		“If you want to get together with Andi, you have my complete approval, Jinx. It’s OK, even if I don’t get to see it. Though, I would really love to see the two of you together. Really love it. Damn. That would be so HOT,” I admitted.

		

		“Hmmm… Are you sure that you don’t just want to get into Andi’s pants? I mean, she really is kind of hot. I’d understand if that’s what you wanted. I’m not saying you can have her. Just that I’d understand the desire. At first, I thought I might get super jealous with her here. But, I watched you putting on her sun tan lotion yesterday and it didn’t bother me. So, I’m not totally ruling out a threesome between all of us. Just letting you know, there might be some restrictions going forward,” Jinx declared. “Besides, Andi would have to be on board for any of that to happen. So, we’ll just see how things go for now. Okay?”

		

		“Yes, Ma’am. Just as long as you know that I love you, Jinx. So, make sure that I’m the one you end up with at the end of the day,” I added.

		

		“Mmmm… I’m all for that, my little pervert,” she teased. “Time to get up and start the day.”

		

		*

		

		It was one of those weird days. Part of a four-day holiday, Monday was that ‘sort of’ off day. Jinx and I had off that day, but a lot of people still had to work. Tuesday being the actual holiday this year. Since most of the retailers were open, the ladies decided they wanted to go shopping at the mall. With the two of them occupied, I decided to grab a round of golf at the club.

		

		It was early afternoon when I finally got home. I saw Andi’s car already back in the driveway. Their shopping spree apparently over for the day. I walked into the house looking to see where my two roommates were at. Not in the kitchen or out at the pool. Though, from the looks of the empty glasses sitting out by the lounge chairs they probably had been. Finally, walking down the hallway thinking they might be getting cleaned up, I heard soft moans coming from our bedroom.

		

		OMG! Are they doing what I think they are? I quietly walked up to the partially open door. The little moans and whimpers were much louder as I got closer. I could just see the bed through the door. Jinx was lying next to Andi, her head buried in her crotch as Andi was doing the same thing to her. They were sixty-nining each other. Judging from the sounds of it, they were both thoroughly enjoying it as well. I could see Jinx’s body trembling with an orgasm as she screamed. Then, the two of them started to relax, arms still entwined together, talking softly.

		

		I snuck back down the hall and very quietly left the house. Then, after a few minutes, I noisily re-entered asking loudly where everybody was at. I heard Jinx holler that she was in the bedroom, so I headed back that direction. I passed the closed door of the guest room and carefully approached the Master. Walking in, I found Jinx walking sensuously out of the en suite. She came up to me, pulled herself up on tip toes and kissed me deeply.

		

		Oh, God! I could still taste Andi on her lips. Jinx hadn’t even used mouth wash yet. The taste was so similar, yet oh so very different from that of my wife. I had to admit, she tasted absolutely delicious. A sweet, sort of musky scent enveloped her. A combination of Andi’s perfume and the sweat they had generated together. My cock was instantly hard as I kissed her.

		

		Jinx looked at me sultrily, “You like, Baby? Do you like tasting Andi in my kiss?” Then she slid down to her knees unfastening my pants as she went. She slid her lips around my hard cock, sucking me greedily. There was no way I was going last very long right now. I was way too excited. I don’t think Jinx could have known that I’d seen them together, but she was one hundred percent certain that I knew what she’d done. Jinx really didn’t even have to tell me, she knew I could taste Andi in her passionate kiss. She’d purposely not even tried to cleanse her mouth before Frenching me when I walked in.

		

		I exploded deeply inside her throat. Jinx trying desperately to swallow my hot cum as it jetted into her again and again. Finally, she pulled back from my softening cock, gazing up at me. A few drops of semen having escaped her voracious mouth. She looked unbelievably sexy with that little dribble of cum on her lips sliding down on to her heaving breasts.

		

		I gently pulled her up from her knees, kissing her. Tasting the mixture of Andi and I both now in her mouth. “I love you, Jinx. I love you so much.”

		

	
		

		Chapter 6

		

		The day was still young, just barely late afternoon by this time. I grabbed a shower and cleaned up while my two companions did the same. I was waiting in the family room when the two of them eventually appeared. Once again, they were both dressed for a night on the town. Obviously, they had no intention of staying home tonight.

		

		Both of them had opted for little sun dresses with very short hemlines. Jinx’s dress having a deep plunging neckline. Andi’s left her back bare to the waist. It was going to be one of those nights again. I could feel myself getting hard just walking between them.

		

		We headed out to find some place to eat. With no reservations tonight, we ended up at a local Oriental restaurant. There was a wait due to the holiday weekend crowd, so we settled down at the bar while we waited to be seated. About three drinks later our table was ready. The dining area was crowded and noisy, but the food was excellent. It just didn’t allow for much in the way of conversation. At least not of the more adult variety.

		

		After dinner, Jinx suggested going dancing at one of the local nightclubs. Walking up, we were waved inside despite the line of people waiting to get in. My two companions obviously keeping their record of never having to stand in line intact. Finding a table near the dance floor, we all ordered something to drink. About two sips into her glass of wine, Jinx grabbed Andi’s hand and pulled her out to the dance floor.

		

		They started dancing together, totally enjoying each other as they moved sultrily to the beat of the music. Their bodies twirling, hands flying free, even the occasional little bump and grind. When a slow dance came on, they waltzed back to the table. Jinx grabbing ahold of my hand and pulling me out to dance with her. Surprisingly, a few dances later, Andi came up behind her and tapped her on the shoulder, asking to cut in. She slid naturally into my arms as another slow number came up. Andi molded herself to me, her breasts pressing tightly against my chest. My hand slowly caressing her bare back as we danced. Desperately trying to not let my hand drift too far to the South. It didn’t matter, I was sure Andi could feel my swelling cock as she pressed her body to mine so seductively.

		

		I chanced a glance to Jinx as she sat at our table. She was closely watching the two of us, but she didn’t seem upset. I took that as a good sign. My thoughts kept drifting to Jinx’s wanton kiss this afternoon. That kiss that tasted so much of Andi. Thinking about how sweet she must taste first hand? What it might be like? My tongue buried deep inside of her. Seeing that butterfly tattoo writhe beneath my tongue. What her little bare pussy might feel like wrapped around my hard cock. Oh, I was so going to hell.

		

		Back at the table, it was Jinx and Andi’s turn to dance some more. I watched intrigued as a few different men came up to them, but they declined to partner up with them. After a bit, they came back and sat down. Another glass of wine and Andi shyly asked if we could dance again. With an approving nod from Jinx, I agreed. A few songs later, Jinx came up and started dancing with us as well.

		

		About that time, another admirer came up and started to dance with Jinx. She glanced at me, but she didn’t say no as our threesome separated. We’d all had quite a lot to drink by this time. Maybe we were getting just a little wild as the evening progressed. Even during the fast dances, Andi was grinding enticingly into my crotch. Her tight ass rubbing against my rapidly hardening cock. I suddenly realized that the way Andi was bent over, her short dress was no longer between us as she pushed herself into me. From the glimpses I was getting when she moved and twirled, before grinding back into me, I had no doubt that she naked under her dress. Glancing at Jinx I saw her doing the exact same thing with her new partner. The sight of my wife grinding her little ass against some stranger’s cock was unnerving. Strangely, I wasn’t insanely jealous at the sight. I was actually finding it almost exciting. Truthfully, it was more than ‘almost’ exciting. It was turning me on, seeing her gyrate against his body. My fantasies drifting back to her earlier confessions with Andi. Thinking about her seducing her prey, letting them fuck her tight little pussy.

		

		The music slowed as Andi came into my arms, molding her luscious curves tightly to my body. Her head resting on my shoulder, her perfume enticing my senses. I could feel her breathing, her breasts pressing against my chest. My hand caressing the warm caramel colored skin of her back. The coconutty scent of her hair filling my nostrils. Not to me outdone, Jinx was molded just as tightly to her new friend. Eyes closed as she snuggled against him. Her hands clasped behind his neck. Her petite frame practically dwarfed by his. His hands sliding down her back and cupping her tight little ass sensuously. Pulling her to him as he ground against her.

		

		This was getting out of hand. I was getting unbelievably turned on, and not just from Andi’s luscious curves either. Seeing Jinx in another man’s arms was unbelievably exciting. I couldn’t explain it, but the thought of seeing her with another man was still fueling my fantasies. Finally, the song ended, and I led Andi from the floor. I saw Jinx thanking her partner for the dances and receiving a little kiss from him as she retreated to our table. I suggested that it was getting late and maybe it was time to head for home. They happily agreed. We finally got home about one in the morning and all headed to our respective rooms.

		

		Jinx was actually purring, almost like a cat, as she curled into my arms. My hands beginning to roam sensuously over her body. I bent down to kiss her, as her tongue probed deeply into my mouth. I felt a hand sliding down my leg, touching me. Tracing the outline of my rapidly hardening cock. “Mmmm… Feels to me like you had fun tonight, Baby. Did you like dancing with Andi? Maybe even like seeing me dancing with somebody else? Did it turn you on watching me?” she asked.

		

		“Yes,” I replied quietly, my face reddening. After all, I decided there wasn’t much use in denying it. My cock was growing beneath her fingers as she whispered her sultry questions. “It made me hot, seeing you dance like that. Watching you grind into him, feeling his cock hardening against you. You were such a little minx out there. God, it was so HOT.”

		

		“I thought you’d like to see it. To watch me like that. Now, show me just how turned on it made you, Baby. Take me,” she demanded.

		

		My hands slipped beneath her short dress, sliding up her sweet ass cheeks. I almost lost it when I discovered she’d been commando tonight. Maybe letting her dance partner see the occasional flash of her blond landing strip and bare pussy. She’d actually been grinding those bare nether lips against his cock on the dance floor. Letting him feel her moist lips brush against him. Damn, that was hot. I almost ripped her dress off her, then picked her up and threw her down on the bed. Quickly stripping out of my clothes, I climbed between her spreading thighs, my tongue licking lustfully up her very wet slit. Jinx practically went off like a skyrocket as I slid my tongue into her. Her fluids gushing out into my willing mouth.

		

		Finally, I was sliding my hard cock between those sweet nether lips. Pressing into her, feeling her open up like a flower as my cock began to penetrate inside of her. Slowly sliding deeper and deeper into that velvet tunnel. Jinx gasping as I finally bottomed into her cervix. Little mewls coming from her sweet mouth. I began to move now, sliding slowly in and out of her grasping lips. Faster and faster, plunging rapidly into her now. Visualizing, not my cock, but her earlier partner’s, driving into her. Fucking her! Her high heels digging into me, her legs wrapped tightly around me, pulling me harder into her. I was ready to explode as she began to scream and buck with passion. Finally, releasing. Letting my hot cum jet into her again and again. Her cries echoing around the room. Collapsing afterwards, holding her tightly. Spooning together as we drifted off to sleep.

		

	
		

		Chapter 7

		

		Morning dawned sunny and bright, another typical California day. I found myself, alone in our bed. I lay there for a few minutes, actually looking forward to the day’s possibilities. So much had happened since Andi’s arrival. The three of us were becoming closer with each passing day. Would Jinx and Andi have another love making session today? Would I be invited to watch if they did? Or, maybe even more? Nude sun bathing by the pool? Another day at the beach, rubbing sun tan oil into the soft skin of my two companions. Oh, so many possibilities.

		

		I quickly got cleaned up and threw on a pair of cargo shorts before padding out into the house. The two of them were in the kitchen, naked. Jinx was breaking eggs into the skillet as Andi sat three plates out on the counter. “We thought we’d just spend the day at the pool. I’m guessing that’s OK with you?” giggled Jinx. “Maybe later you can fire up the grill for dinner and then we can relax in the hot tub afterwards and watch the fireworks.”

		

		“Sounds like a plan to me,” I replied. Excitement building in my loins as I thought of the day ahead. Well, that and the terrific view that I was seeing before me. There’s nothing quite like being waited on by two beautiful and very naked women.

		

		Jinx asked if I’d fix some Mimosas for them while they finished cooking up breakfast. Back to my bartending job. Work is such a wonderful thing when you love your job.

		

		After breakfast, we all trooped out to the pool, the ladies relaxing on the lounge chairs and already requesting more Mimosas as they sat down. When I got back with their drinks, they were already oiled up and lying on their backs. Their naked bodies soaking up the sun. After about thirty minutes, Jinx rolled over asking if I’d put lotion on her back. A job that I heartily loved. My cock was definitely hard as I spread lotion over her slim frame, paying special attention to her tight little ass cheeks and that warm area between her legs. Her thighs parting slightly as I did. I decided to push the boundaries a little. I mean, after all, it seemed that Jinx didn’t mind showing off just a little bit in front of her friend. My efforts were encouraged with a low moan as I brushed my fingers against her tantalizing labia, sliding them over her sensitive clit until I felt her body begin to tremble with an orgasm. Finally, a loud scream erupting from her lips, her body shaking violently as my fingers danced along her clit over and over. Then sensuously sliding my hands on down her legs as she purred a “Mmmmm… Thank you, Baby,” at me. Blowing me a kiss.

		

		Of course, it was about time for Andi to turn over as well. Her quiet little, “Me too, please?” certainly got my heart racing. My hands found her soft caramel colored shoulders as she pulled her long raven hair from her back. I worked on down her body. Sensuously sliding down her slim back and over her firm bottom. Her, oh so delicious looking bottom, before proceeding on down her legs. I, rather prudently, avoided that sweet enticing area between her legs. “Michael? Don’t I rate the same service that got Jinx moaning so nicely over there? You’re going to hurt my feelings at this rate,” she pouted.

		

		I cast a frantic look to my wife, expecting a smart-ass rejoinder to Andi’s request. Instead, I just saw a minx like little smile cross her lips, as she gave me a wink and then blew me another little kiss. With a gulp, I began to slide my hands back up along Andi’s long legs. Andi started to purr beneath me as my hands approached that warm, inviting area just below her fantastic ass. I could actually feel the heat radiating off her as she shifted her legs a little to give me free access to her pussy. The scent of her sex wafting through the air. It was like she was on fire.

		

		When my fingers finally touched her hot slit, it was like an electric shock went through her body. I slid my fingers along that hot slit, gently parting her labia, feeling her moist pussy for the first time. OMG! She was so… It was like touching a volcano. Andi whimpering softly as my probing fingers gently found her hard nub of a clit. I could feel her body tense again as I slowly began to stroke that little button. Picking up the pace, seeing her body trembling beneath my hands, was a beautiful sight. Her little whimpers had now turned to loud moans. When I slid a finger deep inside that wet velvet tunnel and stroked her G-Spot, she let out a scream as her whole body shook violently with an orgasm. Her juices flooding my fingers with her excitement.

		

		Andi looked back at me now, her body heaving as she tried to catch her breath. Her full lips parting so seductively as she purred, “Mmmm… Aye carumba… Muchas gracias, Michael. You have no idea how much I needed that.” Then, her eyes falling on my rock-hard cock she added, “Actually, maybe I can show you just how much I appreciated it,” her hands reaching for my cock. She pulled me to her, as her body curled around towards me on the lounge, those luscious lips parting as her tongue licked slowly around the mushroom head of my hard rod. Licking the drop of precum that was already oozing from me.

		

		Jinx was watching us intently, a little smile on her face as Andi’s mouth slid down my hard cock. Taking me deep into her mouth, her tongue wickedly flying along the sensitive underside behind the head. Sucking me deep into her as her head began to bob up and down my length. No way was I going to last at this rate.

		

		Suddenly, Jinx was sitting up beside us as Andi pulled away from her ministrations, a line of saliva hanging seductively between her lush lips and my cock. Then, Jinx was taking my cock into her mouth. Oh God! They were taking turns giving me a blowjob. First one, then the other bobbing up and down my shaft. Neither one taking me over the edge, stopping just before the point of no return. Expertly, I might add.

		

		Suddenly, a change was introduced into their rhythm. Andi pulled off my cock, drew Jinx to her and kissed her, followed by Jinx taking me again. That was now their new modus operandi. Blowjob, kiss, blowjob, kiss, I was going insane. At one point, they both kissed my cock and licked down its length at the same time. Finally, letting them know I was close, Andi broke off her kiss and took me deep into her throat. Pulling me deeper into her with every stroke until I finally rewarded her with jet after jet of cum. She swallowed as fast as she could, as I continued to empty myself into her pulsing throat. Finally pulling off, as she gasped for breath. Her lips coated with cum. Jinx leaning over and kissing her. Tasting my cum in Andi’s kiss. Driving her tongue deep into that cum soaked mouth.

		

		I leaned down to them, first kissing Jinx adoringly. Then, turning to Andi and giving her a deep kiss as well. I felt like I was flying, both of them tasted of cum. My cum! I decided that I’d better sit down before I fell down. My first threesome. Talk about fantasies coming true. WOW. The spell was broken as Jinx hopped up and ran to the pool, diving in, water splashing everywhere with the force of her giggling dive. Andi followed only moments later, leaving me watching my two mermaids as I caught my breath for a few minutes. Then, eventually joining them in the pool. Grabbing Jinx and giving her a kiss before I began to swim a few laps.

		

		After that, lunch was pretty anti-climactic. Although, my two naked waitresses were certainly worthy eye candy. We lazed around the rest of the day. More sun tanning, more applications of lotion, more swimming. In other words, a perfect afternoon. As dinner time approached, I fired up the grill as Jinx pulled three steaks from the refrigerator. Andi was busy cutting up vegetables for grilling along with some potatoes for baking. It sounded like a real feast about that time.

		

		After dinner, we all elected for quick showers to wash off the sun tan lotion and heat of the day. As the water cascaded down my body, I couldn’t help but think I was the luckiest guy in the world. I was unbelievably turned on thinking of the night ahead. I kept fantasizing about what might happen as we all sat huddled together in the hot tub to watch the fireworks. Would I actually get to see the two of them make love tonight? Maybe even join in? I thought my odds were pretty darn good after this morning’s tandem blowjob from the two of them.

		

		My fantasies wandered back to their combined efforts this morning, my cock growing hard with the memory. The two of them had fallen into a rhythm very easily. Too easily. It was definitely a move they had practiced before. More than once. I still had a difficult time picturing my wife with her sweet lips wrapped around some other man’s cock. That cock, no doubt, later buried deep inside her tight pussy, her body shaking with an orgasm. Part of me still in shock, another part consumed with lust. None the less, that’s where my thoughts kept wandering. Ultimately, relieving myself as I thought about Jinx being fucked again and again by some faceless man.

		

		*

		

		I was sitting in the family room waiting for my two companions to reappear. I had just slipped on cargo shorts after my shower. It didn’t seem necessary to dress any further if we were just hopping into the hot tub later anyway. Apparently, Jinx and Andi agreed as they waltzed into the room wearing just over sized t-shirts. They curled up on one of the sofas. Their bodies leaning sultrily into each other. Both managing to flash their cute butts and naked pussies at me as they tucked their legs under them. The two of them chattering happily as they sipped their glasses of wine. Enjoying each other’s company while we waited for the skies to darken.

		

		A few drinks later, we heard the first fireworks bang of the evening. We all went out to the hot tub, shedding our meager clothing as we went. Climbing in, I found myself in the enviable position of having a naked woman on each side of me. Somebody’s hand was resting on my thigh as the fireworks began to light up the sky. Then, there were two hands on my legs. Reaching higher, finding my rock-hard cock, they began to take turns stroking it. With all the wine that was flowing, it didn’t take long for the two of them to start their reminiscing game again.

		

		At one point, the conversation drifted back to the infamous frat party where they’d been dancing on the table. The details becoming a little more intoxicatedly lurid this time. Apparently, Andi had lost some sort of drinking bet which precipitated the dance. Then, she’d coaxed Jinx up to help her out. The two of them blatantly flashing themselves at their drunken audience. Ultimately doing a strip tease, much to the enjoyment of the party goers. Between their sexually charged proximity to me in the hot tub and my own state of intoxication, I was getting extremely turned on by their admissions as they continued to stroke my cock. Finally, my hesitation falling away along with my inhibitions, I poked Jinx and asked what had happened after their dance? Jinx looked at me, a wicked grin on her face, “We got royally fucked, of course!”

		

		“You mean you actually fucked the whole damn frat party?” my eyes widening at the thought. My cock jerking in their hands as I said it.

		

		“No, of course not, Silly. After all, Andi was there too. She took on half of them,” the two of them exploding in giggles. “That night was my first gangbang. It was the first time I ever got DP’d, too. I’m not likely to ever forget that.”

		

		My mind was a whirl of mixed emotion with Jinx’s confession. This wasn’t some sexual fantasy. My wife really had been the subject of a gangbang. My Jinx, actually being double-penetrated during the course of the night. I’d practically cum right then and there when she’d said it. I couldn’t help it, I wondered just how many men had actually fucked her that night? Even a small party at a frat house could mean quite a few willing cocks.

		

		“Oh, don’t look so shocked, Michael,” declared Andi. “It was a long time ago, and it wasn’t a big party. So, we both got fucked a few times that night. That’s all. It was kind of fun.”

		

		“Says you,” giggled Jinx drunkenly. “I could barely walk the next day. I’d been so scared when I realized what was going to happen. You know what I remember the most though?” she purred shyly. “I remember the two of us laying there naked, one on each side of that damn table. We were kind of head to head and you kept squeezing my hand and kissing me while they all took their turns.”

		

		“Trust me, Jinx. You weren’t the only one that was scared,” admitted Andi. “And, I’m so sorry that it ended up the way it did. There’s no way I can ever apologize enough for what happened that night. Or, even thank you enough for coming to my rescue. Honestly, I never in a million years thought that I’d lose that bet. When I did, the realization that I’d have to do that table dance for them really put me in a panic. I mean, OK, I’d flashed guys before, but this was a lot different. This wasn’t just one or two guys. Once I started to get up there to dance, and I saw the looks on their faces, I knew that they’d never let me out of the house without fucking me. I couldn’t possibly have taken all of them, there were just too many.”

		

		“Well, we both survived the experience,” said Jinx. “Only a little worse for the wear. I have to admit, though, I’ve never felt so used and abused before or since. I think I leaked cum for a week,” she laughed.

		

		“If nothing else, we certainly did manage to piss off a bunch of tight ass sorority bitches that night,” giggled Andi. “I’m pretty sure we broke up several relationships too.”

		

		I couldn’t take it anymore. The lurid picture of Jinx getting fucked over and over played on a loop in my mind. My cock felt like it was about to explode. I leaned over and kissed Jinx, roughly. Pulling her to me, my hand twisted tightly in her long hair. Jinx returning the kiss passionately. Then, it was Andi’s turn. She leaned towards me and I lightly brushed my lips against hers. She was having none of it. Her tongue pushed deep into my mouth, teasing my tongue with hers. And, so it went. Kiss Jinx, kiss Andi, the two of them kissing each other and then coming back to me.

		

		Eventually, Jinx slid into my lap in sort of a reverse cowgirl position. Her head still facing the fireworks as she began to bounce up and down on my cock. Andi getting up on her knees beside me, her luscious breasts now at eye level. I greedily began suckling on one of her darkly pebbled nipples. OMG, fantasy central! Andi’s hands were entwined tightly in my hair, pulling me into her breast, as I continued to tease her erect nipple.

		

		Then, Jinx slid off me, kissing Andi. Andi now crawling into my lap, facing me. Kissing me as she lowered herself slowly down on my cock. Her moist tunnel a velvet glove. OMG! I was fucking Andi! Not even the intensity of fucking under the water, could stop the feel of her moist cunt tightly gripping my cock. Now, Jinx was curling into the two of us, kissing Andi. I could feel her hands cupping Andi’s breasts, kneading them. Fingers tweaking her nipples as they French kissed each other, then turning back and kissing me.

		

		Andi was frantically bouncing up and down on my long shaft. Little cries and whimpers constantly coming from her lips. Jinx kissing her neck, nibbling on her ear lobes, hands roaming sensuously over her luscious body. I began thrusting back into Andi, my passion nearly at the breaking point. I wasn’t going to last much longer. No way… Andi’s cries broke the night air as I began to explode deep inside of her. Spurt after spurt of my hot cum coating the inside of her womb as her body shook violently in orgasm. An incoherent string of Spanish pouring out of her. Her long fingernails raking against my shoulders. Fireworks still lighting up the sky all around us.

		

		I kissed Andi, sensuously and deeply as we slowly came back down to Earth. Passionately thanking her for the gift she’d just given me. Her tongue dueling sensuously with mine. Then, I kissed Jinx, thanking her as well. Pulling her to me as we kissed passionately. Tonight, never would have happened without her approval. Then, Andi and Jinx began kissing again. Watching the two of them, totally fascinated, as my softening cock finally left Andi’s pulsing pussy.

		

		It’s kind of difficult to sixty-nine anybody in the water. So, it only took a few minutes for all of us to decide that it was time to take the party indoors. Jinx giggling as, holding hands with Andi who was in turn holding my hand, she led the way to our bedroom with its king-sized bed. The three of us piling onto the bed, a tangled mass of entwined arms and legs. Now, they were back in each other’s arms. Jinx nursing at Andi’s beautiful breast, her hands roaming seductively over her body. Seeing the delicate contrast of Jinx’s pale beauty against Andi’s caramel colored skin was enough to get me going again. My cock growing to huge proportions as I watched them make love.

		

		Jinx dropped down and began licking and kissing Andi’s sweet pussy. Turning her face to me, she whispered sultrily, “I can taste you in her. God, that’s so HOT. Fuck me, Baby. Please? I need to feel you inside me.”

		

		I happily slid around behind Jinx, coming up to her doggy style as she continued to eat Andi’s hot pussy. Easing my now steely hard cock between Jinx’s throbbing labia, I drove into her, hard. My thoughts, like a magnet, going back to the frat party. Jinx taking cock after cock into that same warm tunnel. Man, after man, emptying themselves inside of her, their hot cum pooling between her wantonly spread legs. Jinx screaming as orgasm after orgasm racked her petite body.

		

		I could see Andi’s head thrashing back and forth passionately against the covers, her raven hair cascading around her as Jinx continued to worship at her hot pussy. Her fingers stroking Andi in tandem with her wildly teasing tongue. At the same time, I was pounding into Jinx, again and again, totally consumed by lust. All the sensations I was feeling boiling over as I fucked her. The voyeuristic culmination of my fantasies, added to the lust filled thought of Jinx in a gangbang, had me ready to cum again. Sweat pouring from me as I pounded into my sexy wife. We were all approaching an apex, riding the crest of one huge orgasm. Andi’s cries increasing at Jinx’s ministrations. Her hands entwined in Jinx’s blond locks. Jinx’s body vibrating with passion, little mewls coming from her busy mouth as I pounded into her. As I finally exploded deep inside her, Jinx screamed, her fingers doing a tattoo on Andi’s clit as she climaxed as well. Then, we all collapsed together in a heap. All entwined arms and legs, no way to know whose hand was where.

		

		As our breathing began to return to normal, I heard Andi start to giggle ecstatically. I leaned over to her, kissing her. Finally, she looked up at me, then Jinx, and said, “I don’t think I’ve ever been so turned on before. Or, ever felt so loved.” Jinx crawled up beside Andi, kissing her gently. Then, looking at me, she kissed me as well. “I love you, Michael,” she whispered. Turning to Andi, she kissed her again too. Repeating her statement of love, for Andi this time. Then, Andi was kissing us both again.

		

		Finally, I got out of bed, turned on some music, and brought a glass of wine for each of us. Clinking our glasses together as we celebrated our union. Inevitably, we all began kissing again. Jinx and I nursing at Andi’s large orbs, little whimpers coming from her sweet lips. Then, it was Jinx’s turn as Andi and I used our lips and tongues to drive her wild. Finally, the two of them decided to attack my hardening cock, their mouths working up and down its length. Jinx pushed me over on my back, climbing on me cowgirl style. Her hot pussy enveloping my hard rod as she slid slowly down on to me.

		

		Now Andi was on her knees, kissing Jinx. My hands roaming freely over her luscious curves. She leaned over me, giving me a kiss, then turned around and kissed Jinx. Andi swung a leg over my chest, straddling me. My hands slid down to her firm ass, pulling her towards me. Andi slid up my chest until her legs wrapped around my face, then lowered herself down onto my waiting mouth. A long sigh escaping from her as I slid my tongue deep inside her sweet pussy. At last, I was tasting her first hand. She still tasted of cum from the hot tub. Heh, heh. Andi’s tangy secretions flowing liberally into my willing mouth. Fuck, that was hot. My lips passionately kissing her lower ones. My tongue teasing her clit, then driving deeply inside of her. Little whimpers issuing from her mouth as she continued to kiss Jinx. Their hands busily playing with each other’s breasts.

		

		My face was buried deep into Andi’s writhing pussy. Jinx bouncing up and down on my hard cock, all of us rapidly approaching another orgasm. Suddenly, my mouth was flooded with Andi’s passion as her body was violently rocked with an orgasm. That, in turn, sending my hot cum bursting deep into Jinx. Her body jerking over and over with each pulse of hot semen I released. Then, we all collapsed together again.

		

		We all made love again once more sometime later that night. I’m not too sure who started it, but we formed our little triangle again all climaxing happily before finally parting. The realization that real life would intrude on our world the next morning, a sobering shock.

		

	
		

		Chapter 8

		

		The next week was an exhausting one. Both Jinx and I trying get caught up at work. It’s always rough trying to force fit five days of work into three. Andi heading out daily on interviews, a few of which actually sounded promising. The nights were way too short, with no real time to relax. Usually a quick glass of wine after dinner and then off to bed.

		

		After our four-day holiday of unbridled sex, this week had seemed extremely dull. Even to me. Admittedly, Jinx and I did manage to have sex every night. Even if it was just a quickie before collapsing in exhaustion. I found my fantasies were still filled with thoughts of Jinx getting fucked again and again while lying there on that damn frat house table. Cum from multiple partners leaking out of her. A creamy pool of it forming beneath her. The vision of it haunting my mind, while my cock thought about it in a totally different manner.

		

		As the weekend approached, all three of us were looking forward to some relaxation and fun. Friday night, Jinx asked if we could all go dancing again. I had to admit, though dancing was not my favorite activity, the idea had grown on me with my two sexy partners for company.

		

		When Jinx and Andi finally came out of the hallway, I had an almost instant erection. Lord, they looked hot. Both had chosen dresses with quite revealing necklines. Short flared hemlines swirled high with every twirl of their bodies. From my vantage point sitting on the sofa as they each did a little pirouette before me, it was pretty darn easy to see that neither one of them had bothered with underwear. The ladies were primed to party hearty tonight.

		

		Jinx directed me to a new place she’d ‘heard’ about a couple of towns over. Where does she come up with this stuff? Arriving at the club, the doorman took one look at my two companions and waved us on in. Once inside, the heavy beat of the music assaulted my ears. Or, apparently in the case of my two lovely companions, set their hearts beating faster. We found a table and ordered our first round of drinks. As soon as the first round arrived, I nodded to the waitress to bring a second. I was pretty sure it would be a long night.

		

		We had finished our first drinks, and after the second arrived, Jinx pulled me out to the dance floor. She was really flying tonight, definitely more like the girl I fell in love with. Flirty and carefree, she ground her naked little pussy up against my crotch at every opportunity. She made darn sure I knew she was commando too. Purposely flashing me as she danced. Well, me and anybody else that might have been looking. Strangely, I seemed to find that made it even hotter.

		

		Considering what I now knew about the history of my two little beach bunnies, I wasn’t at all sure what might happen tonight. Obviously, Andi was a free spirit. A very free one at that. Jinx, however, was my wife. Did she intend to relive some of her college experiences somehow? Trying to rekindle the excitement that she used to feel? Oh, fuck. I was not at all sure how I felt about that. I mean, she was my wife. But, I also knew that for some reason watching Jinx flirt with other men seemed to be quite a turn on. For both of us. Not to even mention the direction my fantasies had taken lately.

		

		Finally, a slow dance came on and Jinx fell, laughing, into my arms. We danced closely, my hands roaming quite freely over her body. No complaints from me there. Jinx was even playing with my cock, rubbing the hardening outline through my jeans. Lord. OK, I was getting turned on. Very turned on. About that time, Andi came up and tapped her on the shoulder. Jinx immediately yielded and going back to our table as Andi came cozily into my arms.

		

		It was like she picked up right where Jinx left off, one hand already tracing the outline of my cock as she snuggled into me. I let my hands roam freely over her as well. Enjoying our new-found closeness. Finally, we sat down for a bit with another change in the music. Jinx and Andi stayed long enough to down their respective glasses of wine and then bounced hand in hand back out to the dance floor. They were busy dancing with each other, attracting a fair amount of attention as they did. A few men started to approach them but decided better of it as they saw the two of them rubbing sensuously against each other. They were nearly oblivious to anyone else.

		

		Eventually, they took a break. More wine, more giggling conversation between the two of them, then more wine again. Finally, Jinx grabbed my hand and pulled me back out on the floor. Repeating her earlier exuberant performance as we danced. A couple of dances later, Andi apparently had had enough of being alone and decided to join us. The three of us now dancing together to the pounding beat of the music. Now, seeing that the terrible twosome weren’t necessarily together, other men were getting brave. First one came up and partnered with Andi for a dance. Then, as soon as she’d thanked that one and sent him on his way, another was ready to take his place.

		

		About that time, Jinx needed to powder her nose, so the two of them bounced off to the ladies’ room. They were gone for quite a while, when they finally returned they were both giggling like crazy. “Must have been quite a line,” I commented. Only to have Jinx lean over and say, “Not really, just no open stalls. They were all full of people making out.”

		

		I guess the look on my face said it all. They both began laughing hysterically. “It’s true,” cried Andi. There were five stalls, three with blowjobs and two actually getting fucked. WOW. Some place you picked for us girlfriend.”

		

		“Oh, I don’t know about that. It kind of sounded like fun. At least, judging by the cries and screams I was hearing,” snickered Jinx. “I almost wished I was single again.” Then she looked at me and broke out in laughter again. “I’m sorry, but the look on your face is just too much, Michael.”

		

		“Excuse me, but I happen to be your husband. It seems to me like I have every right to look a little askance at you when you talk about fucking somebody else in the damn john,” I replied testily.

		

		Still giggling, Jinx leaned over and kissed me. Then, she took my face in her hands and very seriously said, “Honestly, I’d never do that to you. Not behind your back, anyway. I promise, I’ll never cheat on you. Now, if you were OK with me doing something naughty... Well…” she hinted with a wicked little wink. Her tongue giving my earlobe a lick.

		

		Then turning to Andi, and quickly grabbing our hands, she pulled both of us back out to dance. Still giggling at the look that was on my face. It was getting late by this time, the dance floor not quite as crowded. Andi had another partner as we all danced. This one seemed to be hanging around. She was starting to be a little freer with her body as they danced. I could see her grinding into his crotch mercilessly. Even flashing him a couple of times. Then, with a song change she tapped Jinx on the shoulder and suddenly we had exchanged partners.

		

		Andi was the one now grinding into me, my cock growing uncomfortably hard as she teased me unmercifully. She even made sure to prove once again that she was commando tonight. With the pounding music and the fast beat, it was easy to keep one eye on Jinx as well. She was not being shy with her new partner, either. Pretty much picking up where Andi had left off.

		

		At first, I started to get upset seeing her grind into his hard cock as they danced. But, with Andi doing the same thing to me it was kind of hard to stay upset over it. Maybe it would have been better if I could have? As time went by, I was actually starting to enjoy watching Jinx tease her partner. Shades of fantasyland. I was getting turned on by her display. Of course, Andi flashing her pussy at me and playing with my cock was just adding fuel to the lust filled fire burning inside of me.

		

		The music changed to a slow number and Andi curled into my arms, molding herself to me. Jinx following suit with her partner. As Andi’s hand played with my hard cock, I was watching mesmerized as Jinx let her partner feel her tight ass. Then, Andi pulled one of my hands to her breast as she reached up and kissed me. For some reason, I became a little preoccupied for a bit after that. Our tongues dancing together as I kneaded her luscious breasts and tweaked those hard nipples. Her hand playing constantly with my cock. Little mewls coming from those sweet lips.

		

		Finally, we came up for air. I glanced towards Jinx, only to find that she wasn’t behaving any better than Andi. WTF? His hands were definitely under her short dress now. Her arms were entwined around her partner’s neck as his hands caressed her bare bottom. He was feeling her up. Andi saw the direction of my gaze and pulled me back into a deep French kiss. Grinding her pelvis into my cock as we danced.

		

		When I was able to think again, I glanced back to Jinx and her partner, seeing that one of his hands was no longer on her naked ass. However, I was pretty darn sure what part of her anatomy he’d decided to play with instead. Jinx was holding tightly on to him, fingers digging into his shoulders. Her eyes were closed in passion and she was biting her lip as she climbed rapidly towards an orgasm. An orgasm at the hands of another man. I saw her body violently tremble, and then she opened her eyes and looked straight at me. Her eyes were burning with a smoldering heat. Jinx was still trying to catch her breath, her slim body heaving with the effort. Her eyes now full of lust, she mouthed, “I love you, Baby.”

		

		Finally, the dance ended, leaving me a little bit shaken as we sat back down. Jinx left her partner with a lingering kiss and whispered conversation. Then she sauntered saucily over to Andi and me. She leaned into the two of us and announced, “If you two don’t take me home and fuck my brains out right now, I’m going to make use of one of those damn restroom stalls.” Then, after a pause, she purred, “That is, unless the two of you would actually rather play here tonight…”

		

		“Rowlll! If we’re playing here, I get first dibs on Michael,” declared Andi. “You’ve had him all week and right now my pussy feels like it’s on fire.”

		

		This had somehow become a serious conversation. I was in total shock. “Jinx, didn’t you just say that you’d NEVER do that to me?” I asked in astonishment. “I mean, like maybe an hour ago?”

		

		“What I said, Michael, was that I would never do anything behind your back. That I’d never cheat on you,” responded Jinx patiently. “I meant it then, and I still do, Baby. However, I do remember noting that if you were OK with it, that was another story. I don’t see how you can call it cheating if you and Andi are in the very next stall fucking like bunnies?”

		

		“Jinx, you’re my wife. Remember?” I argued futilely.

		

		“And, you’re my husband,” Jinx very logically replied. “That doesn’t mean I’m a Nun or something. It’s just sex. It’s not like I’ve never fucked another man, as you well know after our conversations last weekend. After all, you might actually enjoy getting me back in a somewhat used condition,” she purred. “Admit it, Baby. You’ve been fantasizing about me getting fucked by other men ever since you found out about that stupid frat party. This could be a chance to actually have it happen, right in the next stall? Right where you could even listen in. Maybe it’d be fun? Or, at least kind of super-hot?”

		

		“Jinx… I… I mean, yeah maybe… But, it’s scary. What if I feel differently about you? You know, after?” I asked. “What if it changes things?”

		

		“Then, I guess we never repeat it. Did you stop loving me when you found out about the gangbang? Don’t you think I wondered the same thing about seeing you and Andi together. Of course, I love the both of you so that does somewhat cloud my judgement there. None the less, the reality is that I STILL love the both of you. Nothing will change that. My guess is that you’ll feel the same,” she replied. “I mean, if we do this, it’s just sex. Nothing more. I promise, you’ll get to reclaim me later tonight,” she purred sensuously. “You can make me all yours again. Cross my heart.”

		

		Andi had been very quiet during this entire exchange. She knew just how serious it was. This was about a huge change in our relationships. Not just Jinx’s and mine, but the relationship with her as well. Everything might be impacted negatively by whatever happened tonight. Or, maybe Jinx was right? Maybe it would be a positive thing? After all, there was no denying that our sex life had improved astronomically when Andi was added to the mix. Would this really be so different? It was just a role reversal. The more I thought about it, the hotter the idea seemed. Getting Jinx back after she’d actually fucked somebody else? A picture of Jinx lying on our bed, cum dripping out of her, flashed through my mind. Her eyes still filled with lust. Her body tasting of another man. My cock actually hardening as the fantasy took hold.

		

		“I love you, Jinx. And, that means I trust you. If you want to try this, I’m willing to give it a try. At least, I think that I am,” I hesitantly answered. Jinx leaned over and kissed me. A deep French kiss, then she turned to Andi and repeated it. Andi, then turning to me and kissing me as well, her hand entwining with mine as she snuggled up. I guess I had my answer.

		

		The three of us walked back out to the dance floor, Andi falling into my arms as Jinx glanced around for her previous dance partner. Spotting him, she blew him a kiss and he immediately headed in her direction, pulling her hungrily into his arms. The next dance was a fast one and the two ladies began to grind mercilessly into our respective crotches. With Andi’s gyrations, I was getting extremely turned on. I was getting nervous, too. The glimpses of Jinx flagrantly rubbing her bare pussy against her partner were driving me insane. This was happening.

		

		After several fast dances, a slow one began to play again. Andi molded herself to me. Her breasts pressed tightly against my chest, hands roaming seductively over the hardening outline of my cock. I could see Jinx treating her partner to a similar treatment as his hands roamed freely under her short dress. A few minutes later I saw Jinx whispering in his ear. Then, with a wink and a crook of her finger at the two of us, they started walking towards the back of the club. Oh, god…

		

		Andi grabbed my hand, pulling me in the same direction. Like some well-orchestrated parade. I wasn’t sure whether I was walking towards one of the hottest nights of my life, or if it would somehow end in total devastation? As Andi pulled me into the ladies’ restroom, I saw a door close on last stall. The one next to it, was also available with Andi tugging me excitedly towards it.

		

		Once inside, I could hear sounds of kissing coming from next door, little mewls coming from Jinx as she began to vocalize her excitement. I could picture strange hands roaming over her small breasts, pinching her nipples as her passion increased. Andi was kissing me, her hands fumbling with my zipper before dropping to her knees and starting to give me a blowjob. Similar sounds came through the thin wall, looking down I could see Jinx’s legs. She was kneeling on the floor, ankles crossed seductively. Her mouth slurping loudly up and down on another man’s throbbing cock. I could almost picture her blond locks bobbing up and down on that long rod. Her tongue teasing along his hardened shaft. Damn, I could even hear her partner starting to groan loudly with her ministrations.

		

		More sounds from next door, then I heard Jinx purr, “I want you to fuck me.” There was a growl from her partner and then another shuffling around as they rearranged themselves. Andi was now kissing me again. I could taste the essence of my own cock in her kiss. Then she was bending over, hands bracing against the wall, shaking her very bare, very inviting, pussy at me. Her eyes begging me to fill her.

		

		I heard a gasp and then, “Oh, God… You’re so damn big. Go easy… Yes. Oh, yes. Do it. Fuck me,” from the next stall. Jinx’s voice heavy with passion as she took his cock into her tight pussy. I couldn’t believe what was happening just three feet away. Then, Andi was grabbing my cock and directing me to her own pulsing pussy. I drove into her in one swift stroke as she cried out. Fucking her, pounding my hard cock into that sweet pussy again and again. I was like a maniac, part of me wanting Andi and part of me thinking of Jinx getting pounded by some anonymous cock right next door. I could hear him slamming into her, hear the little whimpers from her with each thrust.

		

		Andi was moaning and whimpering now as well, as I continued to take her brutally. “Yes, yes, YES. God… Fuck me, Michael. Take me. Faster, fuck me. Ohhh… I’m CUMMING.” she wailed. A string of Spanish tumbling out of her as she spasmed. On the other side of the wall, similar sounds were coming from Jinx. It was like they were trying to outdo each other. See which one of them could scream the loudest in their passion.

		

		I was still fucking Andi, the excitement of hearing Jinx getting fucked keeping me at some sort of unbelievably high sexual pinnacle. I wasn’t ready to cum yet, no way. I needed to hear Jinx. Somehow, I had to hear her cum to the pounding of another man’s cock, know that he’d emptied his hot seed into her slut of a cunt. That she’d done it, committed adultery.

		

		Then… OMG! It was happening. It was actually fucking happening. I heard him groaning, Jinx whimpering, crying out as his hot cum began to jet into her. Into my wife! Filling her again and again as she screamed out her orgasm. Her screams sending me over the top, as I emptied my balls into Andi. Cum oozing from her with every contraction of my balls. Her incoherent cries of Spanish now combining with Jinx’s. Their cries echoing loudly around the room.

		

		Andi was murmuring little endearments that I couldn’t understand, as she snuggled against me. Reaching up and kissing me, her tongue playing a staccato tune in my willing mouth as we heard the door open next to us. Jinx and her friend leaving the restroom. Then, the two of us followed. Finding our table, Jinx shyly joining us after parting from her lover. Kissing me deeply, then Andi. It didn’t matter that those same lips had been wrapped around another man’s cock just shortly before. Nothing was said, we all just headed for the door. As I opened the car door to help Jinx slide in, I caught a glimpse up her short dress. OMG! Her little pussy was now red and swollen, cum oozing slowly from between those lovely nether lips. Cum from another man. I mean, I knew. Of course, I did. I’d heard it all. But, seeing the indisputable proof of her infidelity, that made it real. Strangely, at this point I only wanted to sink my mouth into that sweet pussy. Cleanse her soiled womb. My sole desire was to reclaim my wife. Fuck her again and again, driving any memory of his strange cock from her mind and body. I couldn’t get her home fast enough.

		

	
		

		Chapter 9

		

		Thirty minutes later I was pulling the car into our drive. As we entered the house, Andi turned and kissed me. Thanking me for earlier tonight. Then she whispered that she thought Jinx and I needed to be alone tonight, promising she’d see us in the morning. I heard her door close as I walked hesitantly down the hallway to our bedroom. Jinx was standing at the foot of the bed, she turned to me shyly as I entered. She looked beautiful, her long hair tousled. Her lipstick smeared from… Well, from giving her ‘lover’ a blowjob. Yet, there was almost a glow about her as I approached her and slowly pulled her into my arms.

		

		We started kissing, gently at first. Then with more passion as our hands began to roam. My hands slid beneath her dress, caressing her bare ass cheeks, pulling her to me. Those same ass cheeks her partner had been feeling so blatantly on the dance floor. My cock rubbing sensitively against her writhing hips. She pulled back from our kiss and looked at me, her eyes sultrily hooded. Breath coming fast, the excitement of the evening still evident. “You fucked him, Jinx. You actually did it. I… I could hear you. I could hear everything, as he took you. I could hear him pounding his hard cock into you over and over. Hear you cumming.”

		

		“Did you like that? Did it make you hot, Baby? Listening to him take me? Hearing me cum like that? I knew the two of you were right next door. Knew you could hear us. It made me so hot,” whispered Jinx. “It was like you were right there with me. I was so turned on, I was ready to explode.”

		

		“Oh, God, Jinx. It was so hot hearing you like that,” I replied. “I can’t even begin to explain the feeling. I just know that I love you and I want you.” My exploring hands finding the zipper to her dress, pulling it down slowly. Exposing her promiscuous body to my gaze. Her dress now puddling around her feet. Jinx naked except for her high heels.

		

		Her pussy was red and swollen, engorged with blood from her excitement. There was still cum slowly oozing out of her joining the stains already streaking her pale thighs. I slid down her body, falling to my knees in front of her. Kneeling before her like she was a goddess, my lips pressing into that sweet slit below her little blond landing strip. My nose pressed against her pubic curls, now matted and wet from fucking. She smelled of sex. Her body actually reeked of it. I could taste the sweat of their coupling on her body as I kissed her delicious mound. Then, I tentatively let my tongue probe softly along her nether lips. Licking her, tasting the strange salty tang of another man’s cum that now coated her insides. Jinx crying out as I slid my tongue into her. Her body vibrating violently, hands pulling me to her as she wailed with a tremendous orgasm. I teased her little clit, then pushed my tongue deep into her. My tongue teasing around her slick inner walls. Cum flooding my mouth as I began to suck gently. Cleansing her, sucking her lover’s seed from her. Her body in spasms as my tongue pushed deeper and deeper into her adulterous womb.

		

		“I can’t believe you did that? You were actually sucking his cum out of me,” Jinx whispered. We were on the bed now, my clothes discarded on the floor. “I love you so much, Michael.” Then, she was curling down my body, taking my hard cock into her mouth. Licking me, sucking me deep into her throat. Jinx looked up at me, her tongue still licking down my hard cock. A strange little smile on her lips. “I can taste Andi on your cock. God, that is so hot.”

		

		I couldn’t take it any longer, I pulled her up kissing her. Then climbed between those gorgeous legs, my hard cock poised to enter her velvet tunnel. Moving close, I could feel her heat radiating against my hard rod. The slipperiness of her swollen pussy as I began to pierce inside her. The term ‘sloppy seconds’ finally having some actual meaning to my befuddled mind. I slid easily inside of her with one stroke. Jinx crying out at the intrusion, my cock slamming into her cervix. The cum slicked walls of her pussy trying to grip me tightly. “Yes, yes, fuck me, Baby. Take me back. Reclaim me. Fuck that hard cock into me.”

		

		I was pistoning into her now, faster and faster. Sweat pouring off our bodies. Her high heels digging into me with every stroke. Fingernails raking my back. My mind a jumbled confusion of thoughts and senses after tonight: Jinx on the dance floor, her body trembling in orgasm, another man’s fingers buried inside of her. Andi’s sweet mouth wrapped around my hard cock. Slurping sounds from the next stall as Jinx bobbed up and down on another’s cock. Andi screaming out her orgasm as we fucked right in the next stall. The memory of Jinx’s screams as she’d been fucked by her lover. Andi’s passionate string of Spanish as she exploded in orgasm. My own pale cum standing out starkly against Andi’s caramel skin as I had pulled out of her. Jinx climbing into the car, cum oozing from her sweet nether lips. The taste of another man on her pale body. The hot slickness of Jinx’s cunt as I drove my cock into her well-used pussy. Her little whimpers and cries as I pounded her.

		

		I couldn’t hold out much longer. My cock was about to explode. The desire to reclaim my wife a burning need inside me. Jinx was screaming with every thrust of my hard rod. Finally, thrusting deep into her my cock exploded. Jet after jet of hot cum shooting inside her. Jinx in a violent spasm, eyes rolled back in her head, lips parted in a loud scream as she came violently. Juices flooding around my cock. A mixture of her, and him, and now me seeping slowly out of her as my cock began to soften. My lips finding hers, kissing her deeply before we finally fell asleep in each other’s arms.

		

		I woke up early the next morning, silently slipping out of the bed before padding barefoot into the en suite. When I came back into the room, I couldn’t help but stare in marvel at my beautiful wife. She was lying face down on the bed. Her body peaceful in sleep. One knee slightly bent exposing her sweet pussy. One high heel was still tangled in the covers, the other lost somewhere in the pile of bedding and clothes that surrounded her. I could see cum stains on her swollen and red pussy, dried streaks of it still visible on her pale thighs. I casually wondered if it was my cum or his? All I knew right then, was that I loved Jinx with all my heart.

		

		*

		

		About an hour later, we heard a small scratching at the bedroom door. When Jinx called out that we were awake, Andi opened the door and came tentatively over to the bed. She was naked, her beautiful breasts swaying seductively with each step. “Good morning, love birds. You two doing okay?” she asked quietly.

		

		“Mmmm… I think we’re doing very okay,” purred Jinx. A hand reaching out to take Andi’s, pulling her down into a kiss. Then, Jinx slid over allowing Andi to climb in. I reached over, giving her a kiss as well. The two of us now leaning over Jinx, our bodies pressing against her. It only seemed natural for the both of us to start kissing her. Little cries now escaping from her mouth as we teased her sensitive nipples.

		

		Andi started kissing her again as I moved down to her sweet pussy. Gently licking her still very red nether lips. Letting my tongue slip inside of her again. With both Andi and I now tonguing her she started whimpering, her body beginning to spasm as an orgasm took hold of her.

		

		Backing away, I found myself staring straight at Andi’s bare mound. Her butterfly tattoo right in front of me, tempting me to taste the dark slit it emitted from. My eyes falling on a tiny ‘JK’ scrolled amongst the twining vine, Jinx’s initials. Andi jumped as my lips closed on her mound, kissing it. Then I heard a low moan as my tongue split her bare nether lips, her legs eagerly parting to give me access to her. I began tonguing her mercilessly. Swirling around her clit, then pushing deep inside of her. Tasting her essence, reveling in its sweetness. Marveling at the differences between the two of them. Andi’s body responding with tremors as she came from an orgasm of her own. A little flood of honeyed juices filling my mouth as she cried out.

		

		I moved up now, sucking first Andi’s sweet nipples, then Jinx’s. The two of them continuing to kiss each other, their hands roaming freely. Finally, I slid between Jinx’s open legs. Poised to enter her, I held off just a little as I enjoyed the beautiful view before me. The two of them, entwined together, all lips and tongues. What a sight. Jinx, pale and slender lying next to Andi with her luscious caramel curves. Two sweet pussies in front of me. I pushed into Jinx as she let out a little moan at the sudden intrusion. Slowly, I started to slide in and out of her velvety tunnel.

		

		When I could tell she was getting close, I pulled out of her. A little whimper as I left her sweet pussy unsatisfied. But, Andi’s nether lips were so inviting. Moving over to her, I slid between those beautiful caramel colored thighs. Plunging suddenly into her moist pussy. Her body, trembling as I began to fuck her. Andi was beginning to fuck me back, really getting turned on now. One of my hands busy playing with Jinx’s sweet pussy as I continued to fuck her best friend.

		

		Then, it was Jinx’s turn again. I slipped back between her legs and plunged between her hot nether lips. She cried out as I began to slide in and out of her faster, “Yes, oh yes… Fuck me. I need to cum so bad. Please?” Andi was feasting on her nipples as I fucked her. I thought about teasing her some more, but I finally let her cum. After all, she did say ‘please.’

		

		Now, it was Andi’s turn. I slid back into her, those velvet petals sliding along my hard cock as I bottomed into her cervix. The sensation of fucking the two of them, side by side was intense. I knew that they tasted slightly different from each other, but they even felt a little different. I’m not sure I could have known the difference if I’d been blindfolded and not allowed to touch them with my hands, but like this? Fucking first one then the other, I could tell.

		

		Andi was climbing now, she was close. A few strokes later she screamed out as an orgasm ripped through her. The spasm as her pussy gripped tightly around my cock sending me up that mountain too. I emptied my balls into her, spurting into her again and again. The three of us finally collapsing in a pile of bodies.

		

		Suddenly, it dawned on me that it was still early on Saturday morning. We had the entire weekend ahead of us. Damn, I wasn’t sure how much of this I could take, but I was very happy to try and find out.

		

	
		

		Chapter 10

		

		It was about three weeks later that Andi found herself gainfully employed. She had even found a little furnished apartment not too far away. I had to laugh as Jinx kissed Andi as we finished moving her in saying, “Just remember, when you find a guy you like, he better not mind you playing around a little bit on the side. I’d never forgive you if we couldn’t be lovers anymore.” A statement that caused a big grin to grace Andi’s sweet face. Mine too, come to think of it.

		

		It was the first weekend Jinx and I had been totally alone for over a month. Jinx asked if I’d like to go out tonight, maybe dinner or dancing? Was that some sort of veiled hint that she’d like a repeat of that last time we’d been dancing? Whoa! Wait a minute. I was finding myself of two minds about that idea. I mean, it had been unbelievably hot. The memory of fucking Andi at the same time as Jinx was enjoying herself with another man that night was unreal. And I had been right next door to the two of them as he took her, letting me hear every little cry, whimper and scream as Jinx was fucked by another man. Just how would I feel about it if she did that again tonight? Only, this time, without me being right there? I knew that I had thoroughly enjoyed the aftermath of that night. Seeing Jinx, her pussy covered in cum as she slid into the car afterwards. Her nether lips red and swollen. Tasting the strange salty tang of her soiled cunt. Jinx smelling of sex with another man, his sweat clinging to her body.

		

		But, this? This would be something totally different. I wouldn’t be there to hear her. To participate in her little extra-marital escapade, even if it was only vicariously. I’d only be getting her back later, after… Well, after she’d fucked some other man. I mean, okay, I couldn’t be fucking Andi right next door, but all the rest would be the same. Jinx would once again be in my arms later tonight. She’d be fucking me just like last time. Still… Would I like reclaiming my wife if I hadn’t been that close to her while she fucked another man? Hell, I didn’t know. At least dinner sounded like a good idea, that would give me some more time to think about what might happen afterwards. All right. A plan.

		

		Jinx was dressed in a flouncy little dress with a halter style neckline that left her back and sides bare. Essentially, the top was just two strips of cloth that barely covered her, a deep plunge between her breasts that came down almost to her navel. It would certainly allow easy access to her breasts, assuming we did go dancing later. Something that I admit, I found pretty tempting. I didn’t know if she was commando tonight or not. She probably was. If we went dancing, I was pretty sure I’d find out in a hurry with that flouncy little hemline. I’d eventually find out one way or the other when we got home. She kept flashing little glimpses of her tits at me while we ate dinner. We were enjoying an after-dinner drink when Jinx looked sultrily at me and quietly asked, “Have you thought anymore about maybe going dancing after dinner?”

		

		“A little. I don’t know, Jinx? Did you really just want to go dancing, or maybe a little more than that?” I asked hesitantly. Not really sure if I was ready to hear her answer.

		

		“Ohhh… Well, I had been thinking of just going dancing. You know, maybe a little bit of flirting if you flaked out on me? However…” she purred. “If you think you would be interested in a little more than that happening, I might be tempted. I mean, it would depend. You know, who it was and if I was even a little interested,” Jinx candidly replied. “It would be different than last time. Wouldn’t it? You wouldn’t be right there. Honestly, I just don’t know.”

		

		“Well, let’s go dancing for a bit and see where the night takes us. I’m happy to take you dancing, its all of the rest that I’m not too sure about,” I answered.

		

		So, dancing we went. Damn. Jinx did love to dance. Within minutes on the dance floor, she was grinding her butt into my hard cock. Her body twirling seductively every time she slid away. Proving time and again, that she definitely was commando tonight. Much to my delight and that of several nearby onlookers.

		

		As the music changed to a slow number, Jinx molded her body into mine. Her breasts pressed into my chest as I caressed her tight butt. She pulled my face down to hers and kissed me. Then, she whispered, “This is getting me very turned on, Baby. I think I’m definitely game for anything you are tonight.”

		

		That put the ball back in my court. I was still not sure how I’d feel about it if she did go off with some other man. Finally, the music changed again, and I suggested we sit one out. Over fresh drinks we chatted some more. The decision we came to was to let her go and dance for a bit and see how things developed. Maybe watching her on the dance floor, seeing her flirting a bit, would help me make a decision? Well, maybe help both of us in that decision? After all, her flirting was something that I knew we both seemed to enjoy. Otherwise, what was the point?

		

		The club was crowded tonight, Jinx had no problem at all finding willing partners to dance with her. She breezed through one after another, then seemed to settle with one guy for several numbers. He was the proverbial tall, dark and handsome. With the crowded dance floor, I could only catch occasional glimpses of her dancing with him. She was definitely getting wound up. Pressing her bare little butt into his crotch, rubbing seductively against him. Then twirling away as she flashed herself at him. I loved seeing her like this. It really got both of us hot.

		

		The next time I caught sight of her, a slow dance had started. Jinx falling easily into his arms. Her hands were clasped behind his neck, her face pressed into his chest, as his hands slowly caressed her bottom. The next glance I caught of her, his hand was under the short hemline of her dress. The other hand was… Oh shit! He had his other hand inside her halter top. He was playing with her tits. I even caught a quick sight his fingers tweaking her hard nipple. My cock growing too painful proportions as I watched him feel her up so intimately. Then, they were obscured from my sight again by the other dancers.

		

		We hadn’t discussed what would happen if she found somebody she liked tonight. Would she just disappear? Maybe give me some sort of signal, some last chance to exercise veto power before she committed adultery? A chance to stop her from actually making me a cuckold? There was no denying it, that’s what I’d be if she did this. This wasn’t me fucking Andi while some guy had his way with my wife, this was Jinx doing her thing. If this happened, then I’d be a cuckold and she’d… Well, I guess she’d be what they called a ‘hot wife.’

		

		A break in the dance floor, I could see them again. Jinx was getting kissed, big time. This was tongue down the throat, hands roaming freely over her slender body, kissing. I was pretty sure what was coming next, and not at all sure that I was ready for it. Jinx pulled back from the kiss, catching my eye. She smiled at me, mouthing “I love you.” Then, she winked. Surely, that couldn’t be a signal. Could it? After that, I lost sight of her again. When the music changed again, I looked desperately around the floor but couldn’t find her. Oh fuck! Where was she? Was she actually doing it? Had she gone off to some damn restroom with a strange man, letting him… Letting him what? Was this a blowjob, or something more? Would she come back to me with her mouth full of cum or something else full of it? Oh fuck, fuck, FUCK! Couldn’t she even ask first?

		

		I looked at my phone, maybe she’d sent a text? No, nothing there, just the time of night staring me in the face blankly. Seconds seemed like minutes, minutes like hours while I sat there nursing first one drink, then another. My stomach was in a million knots. None-the-less, my cock was, somehow, rock hard. The wait was pure torment. Should I go and try to find her? Stop her? Shit. It was almost fifteen minutes later when I saw her partner come back on to the dance floor looking for his next victim. Finally, I thought. I looked around in desperation for Jinx. She was still nowhere to be seen. I was really getting worried. Had something happened to her? Should I send someone into the restroom to check on her?

		

		Twenty minutes, then twenty-five, still no Jinx. I was becoming frantic, I should go back there. But, where? Which restroom was she in? Maybe he’d taken her in the men’s room? Maybe she’d gone into the ladies’ like the last time? Damn. Maybe even out back, or to his car? Jinx, where are you? I hated this. Never again. Never! Finally, after thirty-five minutes, I saw her making her way slowly through the crowd. She looked like some feral animal in heat. Her hair was disheveled, her lipstick smeared, but her eyes never left mine as she sultrily slinked her way towards me. Sauntering boldly up to me, she leaned down. Her top falling open revealing her breasts as she pulled me to her, her little pink nipples now swollen and erect. Pulling my face to hers, she kissed me. Shoving her tongue deep into my mouth, Frenching me. Forcing me to taste her. Letting me get the full impact of her cum laced kiss. I could taste the salty cum still in her mouth. She smelled of it. Jinx broke away from our kiss and whispered, “Take me home, Baby. I need you to fuck me. Right, now.”

		

		I couldn’t get her out of there fast enough. As I opened the car door for her and she slid in, I caught a glimpse of her sweet pussy. A pussy that was now red and swollen and had cum oozing out of it. Had he cum in her twice? No, that made no sense. Wait a minute, she had reappeared long after he did. Did that mean she’d sucked one guy and fucked another? My wife? It was hard to deny what was plainly visible, she’d definitely fucked somebody. Climbing in, still a little stunned by what I’d seen, I turned to her, “Jinx, are you OK? Did you… Well, it looks like you did a lot more than give some guy a blowjob tonight. Am I right? Did you just give a blowjob to one guy and then fuck somebody else?”

		

		“Mmmmm… That’s for me to know, and you to find out, Baby. It’s my little secret. Now, take me home, and if you’re a good boy maybe I’ll start telling you all about it?” she purred.

		

	
		

		Chapter 11

		

		We were flying down the highway, my mind a jumble of mixed emotions. My cock was telling me one thing, while my heart still felt like it was breaking in two. A cavernous emptiness in my chest. Jinx unhooked her seatbelt and leaned over the console, playing with my rock-hard cock as the seat belt warning chimed loudly in my ears. Then, she pulled down the zipper on my jeans and pulled my hard rod out taking it deeply into her mouth. Her head began bobbing up and down slowly as I tried to concentrate on driving. She lifted her mouth off my cock and asked, “You like, Baby? Do you like my slutty mouth sucking your cock?”

		

		“Damn it, Jinx. You know I do. I love it. I’m just not used to you having sucked off some other guy first. You did, didn’t you? You sucked him off and then did some other guy too?” I asked.

		

		“Well… Yes. Though, it’s not like I planned it. I mean, it just sort of happened. After all, you do seem to like knowing where my slutty little mouth was a few minutes ago,” she said as she stroked my rock-hard cock. “So, I really didn’t think you’d mind too much if I messed around with him. He was only asking me to give him a blowjob. And, he had gotten me pretty hot while we were dancing. So, I agreed to go in the back with him. He took me into the men’s room. When we were in the stall, some friend of his outside started asking if I was any good? Then, he wanted to know if he could have sloppy seconds? Finally, it got to me. I just hollered out that it depended. You know, just to shut him up? I told him if he was good looking and had a really big cock, then maybe?” she purred. Licking sensuously up and down my cock as she did.

		

		“When Jack was done with me, that was his name by the way. Anyway, afterwards, he left the stall right away and I still wasn’t put together yet. He’d pulled my top down, so my tits were bare, and I was just getting back up when he left. This guy was standing right there watching me through the open door. Jack gave him this high five as he left. He had this cocky look on his face and he was VERY good looking. He was already getting excited; I could see his cock pressing against his jeans. When I saw how big his cock was I just decided I wanted it. I pulled him into the stall and I bent over and let him take me. Damn, he was fucking huge. He really fucked me hard too,” then her mouth was wrapped around my cock again.

		

		Jinx was really going to town now, her tongue driving me crazy as she continued to take me deep into her throat. I tried to hold out, make it until we were actually home, but I couldn’t. Not with her telling me about her ‘dates’ tonight. Not with that teasing tongue driving me insane. I exploded down her throat, giving her a second taste of cum for the night. I could feel her throat pulsing around my hard rod as I emptied myself into her.

		

		When we got home, Jinx ran into the house giggling all the way. When I finally caught up to her, she was already in the bedroom. She was just standing there, a come-hither grin on her face. She was biting one of her fingernails, her legs sort of crossed sexily in front of her. Unbelievably erotic. As I got close, there was an overpowering scent of sex emanating from her body. I could smell it on her breath and taste it in her kiss. She reeked of sex. Not surprising with three loads of cum in her body already. “Do you still love me, Baby? Does it make you hot to know what I did tonight? Do you want to taste me, I’m full of his hot seed? It’s been leaking out of me all the way home. I just couldn’t keep it all in,” she giggled.

		

		Did I want to eat her cum filled pussy? Lord, help me. Yes. I couldn’t help it; it was like I found her irresistible. I wanted her soiled body. I didn’t know why. I couldn’t have explained it if my life depended on it. But, I couldn’t deny the feeling. I wanted her desperately. Needed her. I pulled her into my arms and kissed her. Tasting the cum in her kiss, his and mine. Her breath coming in great heaving gulps as we kissed.

		

		Then, I slid down her body. Finally, down on my knees in front of her. I lifted her little dress up exposing her reddened and swollen pussy. Fuck! He really had used her hard tonight. I wondered just how big he had really been? From the looks of her, pretty darn big. There were streaks of cum between her thighs where his semen had leaked from inside of her. I kissed her sweet mound, my nose buried in her damp landing strip. Drinking in the aroma of another man, tasting his sweat on her body, the essence of his cologne still clinging to her. Then, slowly I licked along her swollen nether lips, teasing her. A soft moan escaping from her mouth as I sensuously tasted her cum covered slit. It was an intoxicating sound. Even after all she’d done tonight, as much as it had hurt me, that little moan as my tongue touched her pussy was worth it.

		

		As my tongue parted her swollen nether lips and found her hard button of a clit, her body jerked, her moans now becoming a loud scream. Cum gushed from her, “Michael… Oh God… I’m cumming,” she cried. Once she’d calmed down again, Jinx panted, “I love it so much when you do that. It’s… It’s… I don’t know how to even explain it. It’s just so damn hot that you’re willing to do that for me. I love you so much my Darling.”

		

		Now, I was moaning myself, slipping my cum coated tongue deep inside her. Her body starting to tremble again, cumming to my thrusting tongue. Like she was riding a mini-cock. Her hands gripping my head, pulling me even deeper into her moist pussy. Finally, Jinx shook violently, another scream issuing from her sweet lips. Then she collapsed, her knees buckling under her. I caught her in my arms. Getting back to my feet, I carried her limp form over to the bed. As I lay her down, she opened her eyes. She looked a little startled until she regained her senses, then held her arms out to me.

		

		I kissed her, then stood up and began to undress. First myself, then I reached over and helped Jinx out of her dress. Now she was naked before my adoring eyes. Seeing her this way, her nipples swollen from being pulled and twisted by her lovers, her pussy still oozing cum I was almost overwhelmed. She looked unbelievably beautiful. My cock was already hard again as she reached for me and pulled it back into her exquisite mouth. Bobbing her head up and down, her tongue like a million feathers along its length.

		

		I wanted more than her slutty mouth this time. I wanted to fuck that well used pussy. Fill her womb with my own hot seed. Reclaim her. I climbed onto the bed, sliding between her spreading thighs. Jinx grasped my cock, pulling me towards her swollen lips, guiding my length into her. Her eyes rolled back in her head as I slid deeply into her. Loud little cries and whimpers coming from her as I began to stroke slowly in and out of those cum covered walls.

		

		Faster now, fucking her. My mind full of images of Jinx bent over in some restroom, hands braced against the wall. Some anonymous stranger driving his hard cock into this very same pussy. Fucking her hard! I could almost hear her little cries as he took her. Pounding into her sweet pussy again and again, before finally releasing deep inside of her unprotected womb. But, it was my hard cock this time. I was the one pounding into her, she screamed as I began to cum. My hot seed now filling her again and again. We cuddled together afterwards, my arms around her. Kissing her gently as she finally fell asleep.

		

		I lay awake for a long time after. My mind still a jumble of emotions. I did love Jinx. I’d loved that night with Andi, when I heard so vividly what was going on in the next stall. I loved sharing her with Andi. I even loved reclaiming her after she’d been with another man. But, tonight… What happened tonight, I didn’t love. I couldn’t just sit there alone in some bar or dance club while Jinx wantonly fucked some other man, or men as the case may be. I needed to be a part of it.

		

		*

		

		When Jinx woke up the next morning, she curled up beside me. Her head lying on my chest, those crystal blue eyes staring at me. “Are you OK, Baby? After… Well, after what happened last night? I didn’t exactly ask for permission or anything before I did that. I really hadn’t even planned to do anything like that,” she quietly confessed. “Honestly, I hadn’t. Do you hate me?”

		

		“No, I don’t hate you, Jinx. But, I don’t think I can handle you doing it anymore either. Not like that. I can’t do it. Just sitting there, worried sick about you. Wondering what was happening to you each and every second you were gone. Time flowing like some frozen river. Were you on your knees sucking him, bent over fucking him, in the restroom or maybe even outside in some car? I can’t do it,” I honestly told her.

		

		“But, you did like what happened the other time. Right? You still like taking me back, afterwards, don’t you?” she asked hesitantly.

		

		“Of course, I do. You know that. It’s just that… I can’t let you go off alone like that again. I won’t let you. I’m happy to share you with Andi, or even like that night at the club when I was at least involved. I felt a part of what was happening that night. It may not have been entirely fair to Andi, but as long as I was there next to you, it was OK with me.” My answer was about as brutally honest as I could be.

		

		“I love you, Michael. If you tell me to never mess around with another man again, I won’t. But, I was thinking that since you liked sharing me with Andi, what about sharing me with another man? Then, you could be very involved. You’d get to watch, maybe even do me at the same time? You know, maybe him fucking me while I suck your cock? You could even DP me? It’s not like that’s never happened before,” giggled Jinx, rolling her eyes. “As you well know.”

		

		“Kind of like our arrangement with Andi?” I asked hesitantly.

		

		“Maybe? But, not quite. I don’t think I want to see you having sex with another man,” she snickered, wrinkling her nose. “So, yes, in a way. Maybe not a regular thing, but once in a while it might be fun?”

		

		“Yes, maybe. I… I think… I think it might be fun. Did you have somebody in mind for this little escapade? Or, is this just a future possibility?” I asked quietly.

		

		“I think it’s just in the realm of possibility right now, Baby. I need to recover from last night first. It is something that I’m willing to think about, though. I promise,” she said with a kiss.

		

	
		

		Chapter 12

		

		It was about a month later that Jinx curled up next to me one night in the family room. “Michael?” she purred. “Remember when we talked about maybe doing a threesome with another man sometime?”

		

		I looked at her, a little surprised and maybe even anxious at the prospect, and I nodded that I did. My blood turning a little cold as a sense of fear enveloped me. Fear mixed with excitement. Jinx’s hands glided softly along my face as she said, “I think I might have somebody in mind. His name’s Bill, I don’t think you’ve ever met him. He’s somebody I’ve known at work for a couple of years now. But, he’s leaving the company and moving to Chicago for another job. I mean, I’ve always liked him, and he has flirted with me. A lot. So, I think he’d be interested. I was thinking that this way, if it doesn’t work out, there won’t be any repercussions. I’ll never be seeing him again anyway.”

		

		Oh, wow! OK, this was no longer some fantasy. It was now becoming a serious reality. Our threesomes had all been limited to Andi so far. And, I admit, I had enjoyed quite a number of those threesomes. In all fairness, it was time for me to give back a little. Even if I did find the whole idea a little scary. I had a pretty good idea that I’d end up enjoying the night myself. I certainly did in my fantasies. After all, reclaiming Jinx after her two other escapades had been fantastic experiences. Well, except for that one time when I couldn’t be involved. But, the reclaiming part was great none-the-less. This time, I’d actually be there. Seeing her. Watching her face as another man’s cock slid into her hot pussy. Sharing her, maybe even fucking her at the same time? Jinx was right, this could be the perfect set up. “When are you thinking about doing this, Jinx?” I asked. My voice sounding a little shaky, even to me.

		

		“It would have to be this weekend. He’s leaving after that for Chicago. Do you want me to ask him if he’d like to join us? I’ll be seeing him tomorrow at work,” she said quietly.

		

		“I think I’m willing to try this. Are you sure you want to do it?” I asked. “I’m not the only one involved here. You have to be sure yourself.”

		

		“Yes, I think I’d like to. I’ve always liked him and he’s kind of hot too. It’ll be different than with the others. I mean, he’s somebody I know, not just some bar pickup. It’ll make a good test for both of us. Afterwards, I’m pretty sure we’ll know if it can be repeated or not,” she answered. Jinx, always the logical one of the two of us.

		

		*

		

		Jinx set our rendezvous up for Saturday. She informed me that she’d invited him over for just casual cocktails and an early dinner. Just a relaxing farewell. Little did he know. If Jinx had her way, it would be anything but relaxing. I’m not sure which of us was the most nervous. I know Jinx changed her outfit about five times before he arrived.

		

		I think Jinx was nearly as excited about Bill’s arrival as she had been over Andi’s. Every time a car came down the street she was peering through the window to see if it him. Finally, I heard a car pull into the drive. Jinx looked at me, I could tell just how nervous she was. I kissed her, telling her that I loved her no matter what. Then, we went out to greet our guest.

		

		Jinx had a type, no doubt about that. Bill was tall, dark and handsome, just like her other lovers. He was maybe a little younger than I was, but not by much. Firm handshake and a pleasant smile as we were introduced. We trooped into the house, Jinx leading the way. She gave him a brief tour while I fixed a drink for everybody. Finally, we all settled into the family room and chatted for a bit, getting to know each other.

		

		About thirty minutes later, I had gotten up to fix another round when Jinx asked if Bill would like to go swimming? He looked a little shocked and then commented, “I didn’t know you had a pool, Jinx. I’m sorry, but I didn’t bring a swimsuit.”

		

		I could only imagine the twinkle in her eye as she replied, “Oh, well, it’s quite private back there. We love to skinny dip anyway. That is, if you’re okay with it?”

		

		I almost laughed out loud as I glanced at his face. Talk about a deer caught in the headlights. “Uh… Are you sure about this, Jinx? I mean, Michael would you mind if we did?” he asked.

		

		“Not a bit, Jinx hates tan lines. Babe, why don’t you show Bill where he can leave his clothes and grab him a towel. I’ll switch to the plastic glasses,” I answered, “and then be right in to undress.”

		

		Bill and I met up in the kitchen. He definitely had a nice body. I was going to have to find time for a gym if we kept this up. I was holding up well, but now it seemed I would be having competition. We decided to go on out to the pool. There was no way of knowing when Jinx might make an appearance. She had been fussing with her hair and makeup when I left the room.

		

		We were both lazily swimming when Jinx finally made her entrance. She was in a little lace cover-up and wedge heels. I knew that her cover-up wouldn’t be hiding anything up close. Just the vision I’m sure she was trying for. She was gorgeous. Walking up to one of the empty lounge chairs, she picked up her drink and took a healthy gulp before slowly removing her cover-up. Then, stood there casually playing with her hair, before walking sensuously towards the pool and slipping off her heels.

		

		Jinx was naked. Standing there at the edge of the pool, letting the both of us drink in her beautiful body. I didn’t know about Bill, but I had a hard on watching her. Then, she took a perfect little dive and joined us. She swam up to me and planted a kiss on me, then giggled and swam away. Splashing the both of us as she did. We played around in the pool for about thirty minutes, then got out and laid down on the lounges. Jinx claiming the middle lounge. She took her time spreading some sun tan lotion on her body before laying back. The three of us chatting back and forth.

		

		About fifteen minutes later, Jinx asked me to fix some more drinks. I left the two of them to their own pursuits. When I glanced out the window, I understood her logic. She had turned over, asking Bill to put lotion on her backside. He kept glancing furtively around, his cock growing while his hands slid down her back and over her tight ass cheeks. Jinx parting her legs, giving him a real view as he progressed to her legs. Their show was driving me crazy too. My cock about to burst as I saw his hands slide over her body. Oh yeah, this was a good idea.

		

		When I came back out, for some strange reason, Bill was laying on his stomach. There is nothing shy about Jinx. She even gave me a little wink as I passed out the refreshed glasses. Finally, I got up to start the grill. Nothing special tonight, just small steaks and baked potatoes. I left the two of them to talk while I got things going. Jinx was now lying on her back, talking a blue streak to Bill. Forcing him to either look at her naked body or be very rude and not respond to her questions.

		

		They took a last-minute dip before changing for dinner. Jinx asking Bill to dry her back for her. She was teasing him mercilessly. I almost felt sorry for him. Almost. After all, he was going to end up fucking her tonight. I felt that was sufficient recompense for what she was putting him through.

		

		The little sundress that Jinx put on for dinner was extremely revealing. The neckline displaying an excessive amount of her small breasts. It was even worse when she’d bend over for something. My wife loved being commando. The view was phenomenal. Dinner conversation was cozy, just casual between three friends. I learned about Bill’s new position as well as how he’d flirted with Jinx for the last couple of years.

		

		After dinner, Jinx suggested that we adjourn to the hot tub. I knew what had happened last time anybody joined us in the hot tub. I had gotten to fuck Andi. I was pretty sure we’d have a similar outcome tonight. More towels, more drinks, more undressing, more Bill and I waiting for Jinx to appear. It was worth it. God, she looked great. I got up as she dropped her cover-up and stepped up to the edge. I took her hand as she climbed in, her body totally on display before her departing friend.

		

		Jinx sat down between us, making sure to give Bill an up close and personal view of her small breasts and hard nipples as she did. We’d been relaxing a few minutes, when she leaned over to me, “Are you still OK with this?”

		

		I nodded at her, giving her a little kiss. I had a pretty good idea when she started escalating things. Bill’s face suddenly went very pale as I felt Jinx’s body moving subtly beside me. No doubt giving him a little hand job as we talked. Then, there was a hand on my cock as well. I could see her both of her arms moving now as she slowly stroked the two of us. Turning to our new friend, she purred sultrily, “Sit up on the edge, Bill. I want to suck your cock.” Then, looking at me, she told me to do the same.

		

		Bill looked at me rather unsurely as I climbed up on to the ledge around the top, then decided to join me. His cock was already hard. He was about the same size as I was. Maybe a little longer, but I had him on thickness. I watched in total fascination as Jinx began to bob her head up and down on his long shaft. As soon as I heard a low moan come from his lips, she switched off and started in on me. No sense in ending the evening early. Now she was bobbing back and forth between us. A few minutes later, Jinx looked up at the two of us and whispered sultrily, “Anybody interested in taking this party into the bedroom?”

		

		Oh, hell yes! I think we were both about ready to pop. I helped her out of the hot tub, Bill drawing the short straw and having to help dry her off. Poor guy. When he’d finished drying her, she pulled his face to hers and kissed him, “Thank you, Bill.” Then, we were heading into the house.

		

	
		

		Chapter 13

		

		Walking into the bedroom, I saw that Jinx had already turned down the covers on the king-sized bed. She climbed onto the bed, shaking her tight little butt at us as she did. Then, she lay down in the middle of the bed as we climbed on either side of her. First, she kissed me, a long lingering kiss, just a little tongue before turning to Bill. She practically devoured his mouth, driving her tongue deeply. His hands now roaming her breasts, squeezing them and pinching her hard nipples. When she came up for air, he slid down to begin suckling on her breast.

		

		I couldn’t resist anymore, I started nursing on her other breast. Jinx starting to emit little cries and whimpers as we played with her body. “Would you like to taste me, Bill? I’d love for you to eat my pussy.”

		

		“Oh, fuck… Yes,” came his swift reply. His head sliding down to her sweet nether lips. Jinx’s body stiffening as she felt the first touch of his tongue, a little moan escaping her lips. She pulled me up to kiss her, French kissing me. Our tongues teasing each other, then I was plunging my tongue into her mouth. Imitating what Bill was doing to her pussy. We were tongue fucking her from both ends. Her body launching into spasm after spasm as a violent orgasm took hold of her.

		

		“Oh, God! I’m so turned on. Fuck me? Please? Somebody fuck me,” Jinx cried out.

		

		I saw Bill look up from her sweet pussy, his eyes meeting mine. “Guests first, seems appropriate,” I said grinning at him. He got up between her spread legs, his cock sliding along her very wet pussy. From my vantage point, I could see everything. The bulbous head of his cock sliding between her sweet nether lips, Jinx spreading her legs even wider at its touch. Then he was pressing into her. I watched mesmerized as his cock disappeared inch by inch into her welcoming pussy. A long low moan escaping from her lips as he pushed deeper and deeper into her.

		

		Jinx’s eyes rolled back in her head as he bottomed out into her cervix. A look of pure ecstasy on her face. She was loving this. He was moving inside her now, pumping in and out slowly. Jinx had her legs wrapped around him pulling him deeper into her. Then, she pulled my head down and kissed me. My hand playing with her nipple. She was winding up into a huge orgasm, her breath coming hard and fast now. Bill was beginning to pound into her, his cock a blur sliding in and out of her grasping lips. Then, we were kissing again. My tongue deep in her mouth.

		

		I could hear Bill as his excitement grew, I knew he had to be getting close. Then he said, “I can’t hold out much longer. I need to cum, Jinx. Where do you… I mean, can I…”

		

		“Fuck me, Bill. I want your hot cum inside me. Just FUCK me,” she wailed.

		

		His movements became frantic now, his cock pistoning in and out of her sweet body. It was unbelievably hot to actually watch her being fucked. I could see him tense, his body jerking as jet after jet of his hot cum emptied into her womb. Jinx screaming out as she felt him explode inside of her. Her face a mask of unbridled passion. Her hand tightly squeezing mine as his body jerked again and again.

		

		Suddenly, it was over. Bill rolled from between her legs, his hot cum slowly oozing out of her sweet nether lips as he withdrew. I wanted her so much right now I could hardly keep from cumming myself. Jinx, smiled at me through hooded eyes, then she pushed my head down towards her still pulsing pussy.

		

		I slipped between her legs, her reddened nether lips now swollen with excitement. Her lover’s cum freely oozing out of her. I slid my hands under her tight bottom, lifting her up to my lips. My tongue licking slowly along that cum covered slit. Oh, my God… I could smell his semen on her. She tasted of sweat and cum, her body still pulsing from her orgasm. Cum pushing out of her with each contraction. And, the taste of her? Wonderful! The hot salty tang of his cum mixed with her sweet juices as my tongue licked her slowly and sensuously. Her scream echoing around the room at its touch. Her body convulsing in another violent orgasm.

		

		Jinx was still whimpering as my tongue began to slide deeply into her cum slicked tunnel. Now, we were changing places, I was tonguing her pussy while Bill began to kiss her mouth. His hands freely roaming her breasts, twisting her hard nipples. Jinx was living one continuous orgasm. It was time. I had to have her. I began to stroke my hard cock along her slit, then pushed easily inside her. Her well-used pussy offering no resistance at all as I drove all the way in. A muffled scream issuing from her as I bottomed out into her.

		

		I wanted to give her more tonight. More than just getting fucked by two men. I pulled out of her, lifting her small frame easily and flipping her over doggy style before pushing back inside her. Jinx quickly grabbed hold of Bill’s now hardening cock and began to give him another blowjob. We were spit-roasting her, and she was loving it. Constant little moans came out of her, her body trembling with orgasm after orgasm. I couldn’t hold out any longer. No way. My cock spurting load after load deep into her womb. The action triggering Bill’s own climax. I could see Jinx’s throat pulsing, trying desperately to swallow all his hot cum.

		

		Afterwards, we all collapsed into a pile of bodies, just arms and legs and heaving chests as we all tried to catch our breath. Jinx looked at me, Bill’s cum still smeared her lips, my own now oozing out of her pussy. Licking her lips, she leaned over and kissed me. Tongue pushing deeply into my mouth, letting me taste her infidelity.

		

		Finally, I got out of bed and refilled each of our drinks. Jinx was lolling against Bill’s chest as she sipped her wine. We were all talking quietly, just enjoying the closeness of each other. Eventually, Jinx set her drink down and pulled me to her. Kissing me again, fingers winding around my cock. Gently stroking it back to life. She pushed me over on my back, climbing on top of me. Her hands guiding my cock into her. Riding me, cowgirl style. Her eyes closing with passion as she slid down my hard rod. Then she was leaning forward kissing me as she began to move slowly up and down.

		

		We quietly fucked like that, Bill watching as she slid up and down my hard member. Then, Jinx looked over at him, “Fuck my ass, Bill. DP me.” His eyes widened, then he was sliding behind her. Jinx reached over to the night stand, grabbing a bottle of lube that she’d obviously stashed there earlier and handed it to him. I could feel its slickness sliding down between her ass cheeks, then coating my cock. I was still buried deep inside of her, but I was no longer fucking her. I was letting Bill prepare her, letting him enter her, before starting to fuck her again.

		

		I could feel a pressure as he pushed against her tight rectal ring. Then, with an almost audible pop, I felt the mushroom head of his cock rubbing against my shaft. Only a thin membrane separating us inside of her. Jinx crying out as he entered her. Her finger nails digging deeply into my shoulders as she braced herself. Bill held still as well for a moment, letting her adjust. Then, he started moving into her, his cock slipping deeper and deeper. I could feel it rubbing along the length of my shaft until he was all the way inside of her.

		

		We both began to move now, taking turns as to who was inside of her. Fucking her. Jinx screaming as she began to climb higher and higher into an absolutely huge orgasm. We were both pounding into now. Her screams almost constant, “Oh God… Oh, yes. Fuck me. I’m so full. Fuck, fuck, FUCK! I’m CUMMING!”

		

		Her screams sending me over the edge as I pulsed into her willing pussy over and over. Bill emptying inside her as well as her body convulsed around his cock before she finally collapsed in exhaustion.

		

		Later, the two of us helped Jinx into the en suite. Climbing into the shower, helping hold her nearly limp form, as we sensuously washed her ravaged body. Constant little purrs escaping her lips as we softly cleansed her most sensitive parts. Afterwards, Jinx slipped into a long nightgown as Bill and I dressed. It was time. Our evening together was coming to an end. Bill needed to finish his packing, heading off into his new life. He had gotten one hell of a sendoff tonight. One that he’d never forget. Truthfully, neither would we.

		

	
		

		Epilogue

		

		About a month later, I was sitting in the den reading when Jinx came bouncing in. She crawled into my lap and kissed me before saying that she’d just heard from Andi. Andi, it seemed, had a boyfriend. She wanted us to meet him tonight, and in her words, ‘Get to know him intimately.’ Apparently, Andi had taken Jinx’s ultimatum seriously. She only wanted to be with a guy that was willing to let her play.

		

		Come to think of it, that could prove to be a very interesting relationship. For each and every one of us…

		

		***

		

		Thank you for taking the time to read my book. I sincerely hope you enjoyed reading about the adventures of Jinx, Michael and Andi as much as I did writing about them. If you enjoyed it, won’t you please take a moment to leave me a review at your favorite retailer?

		

		Many Thanks!

		

		Richard Carlisle
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