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“What are you thinking about?” Meg asked.

“Did you ever think when we first met we’d actually get married?” Joe asked.

“No fucking way. I mean I thought you were super-hot but you’d just transferred and nobody knew who you were,” Meg said.

“If I remember right that didn’t stop you from introducing yourself. I’m really glad you did or we might never have gotten here.”

“Well, I never intended we’d get here, I just wanted to get you before some other girl did. I just wanted to fuck you, not marry you.”

“I guess you are stuck with me now. Our folks weren’t crazy about our getting married right away but they’ve gotten over it I think, they see we were meant to be together,” Joe said.

“At least our parents understand our relationship. I told Judy a year ago I wanted to be a hotwife like she was and now I am. Mom’s cool with it too, seeing she’s one herself.”

“You sure are and I couldn’t be happier about that. Our flight to Bali is on Tuesday, what would you like to do tomorrow?” Joe asked.

“I want to spend all day in bed with my brand-new husband. The other guys I’m fucking will have to wait until after my honeymoon.”

Joe and Meg, ages nineteen and eighteen respectively, were sprawled naked on the bed smoking a joint on their wedding night.

The bed was located in the guesthouse of Joe’s parents. It had been a crazy year, their senior year of high school, and so many of their plans had changed. Mostly because what started as an experiment had become so wildly successful.
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Judy, Joe’s stepmother and her husband Dan were lying in bed twenty yards away from Meg and Joe.

“They look so impossibly young to be getting married,” Judy said.

“Maybe, but Joe’s only four years younger than you were when we got married.”

“I know, but still, you were forty-three. They’re still kids.”

“Damned successful kids. You married a starving writer remember. They’re already making over a million a month. Those media things are crazy.

”It’s Meg that’s so popular. She’s beautiful and sexy. Since she’s been making videos on YouTube with Sam her Instagram has exploded, she has millions of followers now. She’s on Face Book, TicTok, and has an Only Fans site. She turned down that agency she modeled for before. She said she didn’t have time to model bikinis anymore.”

“Are you jealous because she’s also fucking your boyfriend?”

“No, Sam is a close friend but we both see other people.”

“Well, I’m not surprised they decided to get married. They all but lived together through their senior year of high school and built a media business together.”
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It was the beginning of the second semester of her junior year in high school that Meg became aware of Joe. Coming out of a history class she thought he was taking a photo of her with his phone. It wasn’t unusual for boys to take her picture, she was beautiful and had worked the previous summer as a swimsuit model. She was used to attention.

She started posting three years before when she was fourteen at the urging of her stepbrother Chaz who was sixteen. Even at fourteen she looked fantastic in a bikini and almost every kid in school followed her. In fact, every kid in every school and college in southern California followed her. A lot of adult men as well once she started posting sexy lingerie shots when she was sixteen.

Meg met her friend Alice for lunch.

“Hi, I’ve got the most boring history class,” Meg said.

“It can’t be worse than mine, who gives a fuck about history anyway, what happens tonight at my party is way more important, Barry’s coming,” Alice said.

“Is he coming to see you? He’s pretty hot, football captain and all.”

“He’s not only coming to see me he’ll be cumming in me if I have my way. I’ve just got to fuck him. Want to join us?” Alice said.

“Not tonight, Babe, I have a reputation to protect. I’ve got a ton of homework and I’ve got a new sexy outfit I’m going to post tonight. You know if you fuck Barry the whole team is going to hear about it, don’t you?” Meg said.

“That’s the idea, think of the possibilities.”

“You are incorrigible.”

“Maybe, but at least I’m getting laid. When are you going to hook up with someone? Bobby’s gone off to Princeton so what are you going to do?”

“I’m going to take my time and find someone interesting. I saw a guy today coming out of history class, he was taking my picture I think, and he looked interesting. I don’t remember ever seeing him before. I’m going to talk to him if I see him again.”

“Good luck, there are over two thousand kids here. You might never see him again, what then?”

“Oh, I’m sure he’ll find me, I’m not worried. All he has to do is ask someone.”

“When are you coming over again, I miss you. We haven’t had fun for weeks.”

“I know, but I had lots of pussy last summer. Several of the girls I was modeling with were bi. We had fun. I do miss your pussy though if I can catch you without a dick in you, slut.”

“Who are you calling slut, Bobby and his friends had their fun with you. Your stepbrother Chaz and a couple of his friends too. You’re no fucking virgin, Babe.”

“I don’t claim to be, but the guys I’ve fucked have all graduated. I’m starting with a clean slate.”

“Come to my party tonight, I’ll lend you my caulk and you can start a new list. I told Barry to invite some guys from the field house, no geeks tonight, just healthy athletes, prime beef.”

“Maybe I will come for a while, look over the herd. I might find one with an IQ above room temperature.”

“Who cares about IQ, it the length and width that counts.”

“If I do come I’m leaving before everyone gets drunk. You know I don’t drink much and being mauled by a drunk is not fun.”

“Up to you, as long as they can get hard is what I care about. Party starts at nine, see you tonight.”

I guess I could post early and go to the party for a while. I can do my homework tomorrow. I am getting horny now that Bobby isn’t around anymore. That guy I saw looked in great shape, maybe he’ll be there.


4

Meg entered the gates of Alice’s family estate at nine forty-five. The driveway in front of the door was full of cars and several motorcycles. She found a place to park her Civic and went in.

The air inside the house reeked of cannabis. She found Alice out back on a sunbed making out with Barry.

“Hey, you two should get a room.”

“Meg, you made it, great, you know Barry?”

“Yeah, doesn’t everyone?” Meg said.

“Hey, Meg, great outfit, you posting that?” Barry said.

Meg had on cut off jeans so short they were close to a thong with a cropped sando, the nipples of her full B-cup tits poking the fabric. Three-inch sandals made her five nine with mile long perfect legs.

“Yes, it went up tonight, you can whack off to it when you get home. Barry is a faithful follower, aren’t you?” Meg said.

“You know it, baby, you’re the hottest girl in school.”

“Hey, man, you just told me I was the hottest, you lied to me?” Alice said.

“Ah, hell no, you’re both hot as hell.”

“Yeah, bullshit, why don’t you go get us a couple of beers, I want to talk to Meg?” Alice said.

Barry scurried off.

“Hey, see the guy talking to Danny? Is he the one by any chance?” Alice said.

“Yes, how’d he get here, you know him?” Meg said.

“No, he came with Danny. They are on the wrestling team together. Danny said his name was Joe and he’s a transfer. That’s all I know, he’s really cute though.”

“Yeah, I know, I’m going to go meet him.”

Meg walked over to Danny and Joe. They were seated on the edge of the pool, legs in the water, passing a joint.

“Hey, Danny, how about introducing me to your photographer friend.”

“Hi, Meg, yeah, this is Joe Clark, how’d you know he’s a photographer?” Danny said.

“Because he took my picture after history class without my permission. Hi, Joe, I’m Meg Webber.”

“Nice to meet you, Meg, sorry about the photo, I’ll delete it if you want?”

“Nah, that’s okay. Half the guys in school have my photo on their wall. Alice say’s you’re a transfer, where from?” Meg said.

“Burbank, I came to live with my dad. So, you’re Megabomb, aren’t you? I thought I recognized you. You’re pretty famous, even in Burbank. I follow you on Instagram and Tic Tok, never thought I’d meet you. Want to share some of this, it’s good weed, stole it from my folks.”

Meg kicked off her sandals and sat next to Joe, legs in the water. She took a big hit from the joint.’

“Mmmm, that’s the good stuff, nice, thanks.”

“I’m going to get another beer, you guys want one?” Danny asked.

“No thanks, one’s my limit.”

“No thanks, Danny, I’m not a drinker either.”

“Well, I am tonight. Catch you guys later.”

“How do you know Danny?” Meg asked.

“I met him last year at a wrestling match. We both made the finals. Toughest son-of-a-bitch I ever went up against.”

“Who won?” Meg asked.

“I did, but man I had to work for it. I won by one point. Now we’re on the same team and we work out together. We’re both heavyweights this year.”

“What school are you in?” Meg asked.

“Visual Arts, how about you?”

“Performing Arts, I spend summers working as a swimsuit model. What did you do last summer?” Meg asked.

“It was a big transition for me. Mostly I hung out at the beach with Danny or by myself in my room. I had a lot to get used to.”

Gradually Meg got the story out of Joe. How his mom and stepfather had been killed in a crash on the four-oh-five and he’d gone to live with his dad, a famous writer, and his stepmother, Judy.

“Yeah, its been a bitch but I’ve been seeing a therapist and it’s helped a lot. My dad and Judy have been great. Having a seventeen-year-old kid dropped on them hasn’t been easy for them either. Dad had an affair with my mom and he knew about me but I was a surprise for Judy. She always wanted a kid but one bigger than her wasn’t exactly what she had in mind. She’s been super though.”

“Yikes, it must have been a shock. She must be a pretty understanding lady. My real dad was in the Navy and left Mom when I was little. It was just Mom and I for years but she remarried six years ago. Now I’ve got a stepdad and an older brother and sister. They’re both in college now. It was pretty weird to all of a sudden have a family. We all got along really well though and it was actually fun for all of us.”

“Your toes are getting wrinkled, want to walk around, I have another joint?”

“Sure, I’d like that, if you’re older how come you’re not a senior this year?” Meg asked.

“I got Covid when it first started. It was October and I was out for most of the school year so I repeated seventh grade. How’d you get started with this Instagram thing?”

“It was my stepbrother’s idea. Chaz took lots of photos of me and posted them on his Face Book page. He got tons of comments and requests for more about me. I was fourteen but I filled out a bikini pretty good even then. Marcy was going to a different school and had her own friends, so I hung with Chaz and his friends mostly. We spent time working on cars, surfing, having beach parties and stuff. Chaz had his own rooms over the garage and the guys helped me with my homework. We got high a lot too. Mom and Charles were still in honeymoon mode and locked themselves in their room a lot. They didn’t pay much attention to us.”

Joe and Meg strolled around outside and ended up in her Honda sharing the joint.

“I told Dad and Judy I’d be home by midnight. They worry about drinking too much at these parties. I’m going to have to go. I was planning on surfing tomorrow, want to hang out with me?” Joe asked.

“Yeah, that’d be good. Here, I’ll give you my cell number. Don’t give that to anyone or I’ll have to change it. I’ve got followers and every one of them would love to get that number.”

“I’ll guard it with my life. I’ll call you in the morning, okay?”

“Okay, I’ve got a new bikini, would you take some photos I can post?”

“I’d love to, I’ve never photographed a celebrity before.”

“Please don’t think of me that way, I’m a pretty normal girl. Joe, how come you haven’t tried to kiss me?” Meg asked.

“Because I figure every guy you talk to probably tries and I don’t want you to think that’s all I care about. I like to be different, I am different I think.”

“I think you are too. Call me in the morning?”

“First thing, goodnight.”

“Goodnight, Joe.”
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The next day, Saturday, Joe picked Meg up.

“Come on in and meet my folks, I need to tell them we’re going. I’ve taken over Chaz’s rooms over the garage so I haven’t seen them this morning.”

“Okay, no problem.”

They went into the house.

“Mom, Dad, this is Joe Clark. We’re going surfing at Rincon for the day.”

“Hello, Joe, are you Dan Clark’s son, the writer?” Charles asked.

“Yes, Sir.”

“I know your dad, he banks with us and I’ve had lunch with him, interesting man. Tell him I said hello.”

“I will, Sir.”

“When are you going to do your homework, Meg?” Carol Stokes asked.

“Joe and I have the same classes so we’ll study together tonight. We’ll get it done, no worries.”

“All right, Dear, as long as you do. Will you be home for lunch?” Carol asked.

“No, we’ll get something at the beach. Joe’s going to take some photos for my Instagram.”

“Okay, Honey, you kids have a good time. Don’t get all tired out before you study. We’re going out to the club this afternoon to play a round, we’ll have dinner there, want to join us?”

“No thanks, Mom, we’ll get a pizza, see you later.”

Meg and Joe took off in his Jeep.

“Joe seems like a nice boy,” Carol said.

“Yes, seems so. I know he’s going to be rich. I had lunch with Dan Clark and his lawyer. Dan put ten million in trust for the boy. He gets it when he’s twenty-five or when he gets married if before. I know Dan is worth a lot more and Joe is the only heir after Dan’s wife. I think her name is Judy. You know her?”

“No, I don’t think I’ve met her, have you?” Carol asked.

“Just once, she came in to the bank with Dan. She’s much younger, probably twenty years, and a real beauty, slender and really big tits.”

“Oh really, I’ll have to arrange to meet her.”

“You should, she’s beautiful, a little older than you but she has these smoldering bedroom eyes you’ll love.”

“Is your cage getting uncomfortable thinking about her?”

“A little, deliciously so, thinking of you with her.”

“Good, then why don’t you clean up here, I’m going to get some sun. You may put lotion on me when you’re done.”

“Thank you, my love, I’ll be out in a jiffy.”

Meanwhile Meg and Joe were headed for Rincon Beach, a famous surfing spot.

“Are you bringing two boards?” Meg asked.

With hers there were three on the rack over their heads.

“Nah, that one’s Danny’s. He rides that crotch rocket and I bring his board. He’s meeting us there, you mind?”

“No, I like Danny. Bobby, the guy I was dating last year is his cousin. I got to know Danny pretty good. He was dating a friend of mine last year but she’s moved to San Diego. Katie told me Danny’s got a big one and knows how to use it. Don’t look at me like that, girls talk and compare notes just like guys do. Only trouble is nobody I know has notes on you. I feel like an explorer going into unknown territory.

“I suppose Danny’s told you some about me?” Meg said.

“Some, yeah, about you dating older guys mostly. Seems Danny’s cousin told him you were pretty wild sometimes.”

“I can be, yeah, that scare you?” Meg asked.

“Not a bit. I’m not a virgin by a long shot so I don’t judge anyone. Besides, we’re just hanging out, not like we’re planning on getting married.”

“Good, I like your attitude. I was with Bobby for two years and I’m not ready to get tied down to one guy yet. I’ve always hung out with older guys, never with someone my age. You seem older though and I like that. Did you bring a camera?”

“Just my I-phone, it’s got a good camera and I’m used to it. I’m sure we can get some stuff you can post. Who took the bra and panty shots you posted?”

“Bobby took some, or his friends, Chaz took some, and Alice too. She took the topless ones, most of which I can’t post.”

“Danny says she’s pretty wild and likes to hook up a lot?” Joe said.

“That’s Alice in a nutshell. She loves sex with guys and girls and isn’t shy about it. She’s my best friend.”

“Do you like girls too?” Joe asked.

“Sure, why not, double the fun. Mom told me years ago to be open minded and not limit my options.”

“Your mom told you that?”

“Yeah, she dated a lot while I was growing up, both guys and girls. She made the same noises with girls she did with men. Mom’s still hot, don’t you think?”

“Yeah, she is, how old is she?”

“She’s thirty-six, she had me when she was eighteen. Charles is ten years older. How old are your folks?”

“Judy’s forty-three and Dad’s sixty-three. They’ve been married for twenty years and Judy’s still hot. She looks great in a bikini.”

“Sound’s like you wouldn’t mind doing her.”

“Ha, ha, ha, in a heartbeat, but that will never happen, wild she isn’t. They’re just an old married couple.”

They continued talking as they drove. The parking lot was only half full this early and they got a good spot. Danny wasn’t there yet.

Joe got a good TicTok video of Meg stripping off her T shirt and cutoffs, her tiny bikini underneath.

“Wow, I like that suit. Can you post these shots?”

“Yeah, it’s fine.”

“You’re almost naked.”

“Almost is the operative word. As long as my nipples or pussy lips don’t show anything goes. I’m an exhibitionist as you might have noticed. I’d post nudes if they let me. I love my body and I get off on guys and girls getting off on it too. I like sharing what I have. You’re not a jealous or possessive type are you, I’d hate that.”

“Me, fuck no, I think it’s great you like to share. You’re beautiful and exciting, I love photographing you.”

“You and I are going to get along great I think, Joe, I love being photographed, let me see what you have.”

Joe showed Meg the photos he’d taken.

“Joe, these are really good. I’ve worked with pros and these are just as good, the composition and catching the moment, really good.”

“Thanks, it’s easy to photograph you, there are no bad angles, the camera loves you.”

“Here, pair my phone and send them to me, I’ll post some later, you can help me pick them.”

“Okay, there, done. We’ll shoot some more on the beach. I hear Danny coming.”

They heard the sound of the powerful CBR1000RR downshifting through the gears and turned to look. Danny pulled into the lot and parked beside them. He was wearing a helmet, T shirt, and board shorts, along with a backpack. 

“God damn, I love an early ride. My hangover is completely gone. How you guys doing?” Danny said.

“We’ve been taking some photos while waiting for your sorry ass to get here.”

“Well, I’m here now, let me throw my stuff in your tool box and I’ve got my wetsuit and a bag of weed in my backpack.”

“Does that really cure a hangover?” Meg asked.

“Yep, along with two ibuprofen and a quart of water. You guys get breakfast? I’ve got a pack of sweet rolls and some cokes too.”

“In that case you are forgiven for being late.”

Joe opened the locked tool box behind the rear seat and took out a Mexican blanket and their wet suits.

“Love that bikini, Meg, what there is of it.”

“Eat your heart out, Danny. It’s what’s in it you’d love.”

“Damn, the girl’s got me pegged, oh well, yes, that is what I love. I’ll kill someone for you in exchange for just one night.”

“I’ll keep that in mind if I need someone disposed of. You’re a good-looking guy, Danny, if you didn’t drink so much and drove a car instead of that death machine a girl could get interested.”

“Now you’re asking way too much of me, Meg. No way am I giving up my bike. That’s why I don’t have a steady girl, always trying to reform me, fuck it, let’s hit the beach.”

They took their boards and walked down the path to the beach. They laid out the blanket separated a good distance from a large group up on the point.

“Let’s eat something before we get our suits on, I’m hungry,” Meg said.

They dug the rolls and drinks from Danny’s backpack and ate. Joe took photos the whole time.

“That was good, Danny, thanks for bringing breakfast. Ready to get wet guys?” Meg asked.

“Yeah, let’s do it.”

Joe got a video of Meg putting on her wet suit. She took her top off and Joe got a great poster shot of her in her wetsuit with it unzipped to below her navel. Some great tittie shots too. Meg used her phone and got video of Joe and Danny getting naked to put their suits on.

Hmmm, I like Joe’s buns. His front looks like he’s well equipped for fun too. Danny’s not bad either. Wish I could post these.

Suited up the three plunged into the cold water and paddled out.

The first kiss happened a hundred yards from shore. Sitting side by side on their boards Meg reached over and pulled Joe down and kissed him.

He was surprised and missed the next wave as Meg caught it.

“Looks like she likes you, Dude, lucky bastard.”

With that Danny caught a wave. Joe had a big smile as he rode one in behind them.

They paddled back out and rested.

“What was that kiss for?” Joe asked.

“I felt like it. When I’m curious about something I go for it. Did you mind?” Meg said.

“Not a bit, let’s see, we met at ten last night, it’s ten a.m. now, hmmm, I’ve wanted to kiss you for twelve hours.”

“Well, what took you so fucking long. Here comes a big one, catch it with me.”

They rode in tandem right up to the beach. Meg was laughing as Joe grabbed her and kissed her. She returned it willingly.

“Come on, let’s go again,” Meg said laughing.

I do like the way he kisses, I’m so fucking horny I can’t wait to get him into my room tonight. I can do homework tomorrow, I’ve got a different kind of homework in mind for tonight.

They rode several more waves before they took a break. They got out of their wetsuits and back into shorts. Joe tied Meg’s top for her. The three of them lay on the blanket getting warm and passing a joint.

“The food truck should be in the parking lot pretty soon, lunch is on me, Danny, seeing you brought breakfast.”

“Fine by me, Joe, but it’s gonna cost you, I’m starved.”

“I am too, Joe. I’ve got terrible munchies, give me a kiss.”

Meg was lying between the guys and rolled over half on Joe and kissed him. She sucked on his tongue.

“You guys want some privacy I’ll take a walk?” Danny said.

“Not necessary, Danny, Joe and I are just getting acquainted, right, Joe?” Meg said.

“Yeah, I guess we are. Hi, Meg, I’m Joe and I love the way you kiss.”

“Nice to meet you, Joe, I enjoyed that myself.”

Meg flopped down on her back between them.

“Fucking nutso, both of you,” Danny said. “Here’s your phone, Meg, post that on TicTok.”

Meg played the video clip of her kissing Joe.

“Good, I just might. It would get plenty of likes for sure. I’m going to call Alice, see if she survived the night.”

“Hi, Meg, what’s up?” Alice answered.

“Hi, just checking on you. I’m at Rincon with Joe and Danny. What are you doing?”

“Recovering nicely out here in the pool. Why don’t you guys come over?”

“Maybe later, we’re about to have lunch. How’d it go with Barry?” Meg asked.

“Excellent, it was getting light out when he left. Man eats pussy almost as well as you. I was a little disappointed in his endowment however. Not much to put in my diary about. How’s it going with Joe? He must have made a good impression last night if you’re with him again today?”

“He made a wonderful impression. We’re still getting acquainted.”

Meg winked at Joe.

“So far I think he just might do. Turns out my dad knows his dad so my folks are good. He’s going to study with me tonight.”

“With you or on you, slut?” Alice said.

“We’ll have to see won’t we. Got to go, try not to drown. Maybe we’ll stop by later.”

“Okay, please do.”

Meg ended the call.

“I’m going to take off after you buy me lunch. Couple of guys want to ride the canyon this afternoon and I said I’d go with them. I hate to leave a sight as good as Meg in a bikini but I love to tilt the horizon. Looks like everyone is headed to the parking area, truck must be here.”

“Okay, Danny, no problem, try not to hurt yourself, the team needs you healthy.”

“No problem, Mate, I’ll be ready for a workout on Monday.”

“Alice invited us over, Joe, would you like to swim in her pool?” Meg asked.

“Up to you, Meg, I’m good either way.”

“Her pool is a hell of a lot warmer and she sounded lonesome, let’s go for a while. We need to feed Danny first though.”

“Okay, let’s pack up.”
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When they got to Alice’s house there was a note pinned to the door.

Meg, Marsha called and her folks are gone for the day. You know how much I want to seduce her. She invited me for a swim. I think she’s ready, wish me luck.  A

“Well, that sucks, we can go to my house and swim, the folks are out.”

“Who’s Marsha?” Joe asked.

“She’s a girl Alice has been wanting to fuck for a long time. She’s kind of shy, wears glasses, sort of pretty. She dresses like a guy and is a real nerd but Alice says she’s got a killer bod and Alice has been trying to get her in bed for all last sem. Good luck Ali!”

They got back in the Jeep and went to Meg’s.

“Let’s go up to my room and roll a joint.”

“Sure, my buzz is gone.”

Meg led the way up the stairs and unlocked the door. Her quarters were a bedroom, bath, and living room. There was a deck built off the back of the garage, a couple of sunbeds and a grill, a small table and chairs.

The living room had two couches, coffee table, a desk with a laptop, and TV. Meg got a box off the shelf and plopped down on a couch, Joe sat beside her.

“What do you think of my crib?” Meg said.

“Pretty nice having your own space. What does Chaz do when he comes home?”

“He gets my old room in the house. He has a room in a frat house and was only here for four days at Christmas. The family dynamic bothers him and he doesn’t hang around. Here, you roll one too.”

“He doesn’t get along with your mom?”

“That’s not it, they get along. It’s his dad, Mom dominates him and that bothers Chaz. Charles loves it but Chaz is a fucking caveman. He thinks men should dominate their women. I hope you’re not like that, are you?” Meg asked.

“No, I like the relationship Judy and Dad have, they’re partners, equals with a role for each. They take care of each other, it’s nice.”

“Sounds like it, I like that. Let’s hit the pool and take some more photos I can post, maybe some I can’t.”

They went down and Joe took lots of shots of Meg in her tiny bikini. They shared a joint as they reviewed the shots.

“I do like the way you photograph me. Maybe it’s because I’m enjoying the way you look at me.”

“Oh, how do I look at you?” Joe asked.

“With curiosity, anticipation, and desire, I can feel it.”

“Very perceptive, all of those are true. I’ve followed you for a couple of years and I have been curious about you. It’s also true I desire you. What guy wouldn’t as beautiful as you are?”

“Let’s take some more. As soon as I graduate I’m going to start an Only Fans site. Then I can post the ones I really want to post, nudes and stuff. You can help me build a supply of things to post. Let’s go skinny dipping, shoot me taking off my bikini.”

Joe got a dozen shots of Meg teasingly removing her bikini.

“I like the shaved pussy, when did you start that?”

“When I was fifteen. Some of the bikinis I modeled barely covered my clit, micro-bikinis. A little patch over my lips and butt floss in back, mostly string. I have some and gave one to Mom, she loves it. We wear them here at home, drives Charles crazy.”

“You tease your stepfather?”

“Sure, I told you I’m an exhibitionist and a tease. You should see the number of dads who follow me. They would love to see me like this.”

“I’ll bet, I love seeing you like this.”

“I said we are going to skinny dip, Joe, not just me, come on, let me see it.”

Joe took off his T shirt and shorts. His eight-inches was hard.

“Mmmm, very nice. I like your body, not a virgin, are you?” Meg asked.

“Nope, I’ve hooked up a couple of times, and had a girlfriend. Safe to assume you aren’t either?”

“Very safe, Chaz got my cherry years ago right up there in my bedroom. I’ve been on the pill for years. I love sex, Joe, with guys and girls. Take some of me in the water.”

Meg got in the pool and sat astride a plastic mattress before she got her hair wet. Joe got a good topless shot. Meg lay back on the mattress on her elbows and lifted her knees, legs spread, and Joe got a nice shaved pussy shot. In both she had a teasing smile. She rolled over and he got some shots of her bubble butt. She spread her legs and pulled her cheeks apart, her index finger on her asshole.

Joe had been teased enough, he put his phone down and dove in dunking Meg. They surfaced locked in a kiss.

“I was wondering how much teasing it would take to spur you into action.”

“I love watching you and photographing you but, god damn, I want you so much.”

“I want you too, Joe. I want to suck your cock and I want you to eat me. Then I want you to fuck me. Let’s go up to my room.”

They took the back stairs to the deck and into her bedroom. Meg was assertive and pushed Joe onto the bed. She got between his legs and began sucking his cock.

“Mmmm, you have a beautiful cock, I like it.”

She went back to sucking him and jacking him with one hand.

“Oh, god, Meg, I’ve got to cum.”

“Yes, Joe, cum for me, cum in my mouth, I love it.”

“UHHGGGAAAA, HUH, UH, uh, uh, uh, uh, oh fuck, I love your mouth, damn, that feels good.”

“Mmmm, yummy, you came a lot. I like that.”

She moved up and kissed him. He could taste his cum in her mouth but it didn’t matter. Joe, and a million other guys of all ages, had fallen in love with Meg years before. Now she was real and Joe was hopelessly in love with her.

Joe rolled her over and kissed his way down to her tits. Pert, soft, and larger than a handful they were perfect. Her nipples, hard and extended, he sucked them, one then the other. She held his head to her as mother to child as he suckled, her breath excited, she murmured encouragement.

“Yes, baby, god, yes, yes, yes,”

Meg pushed his shoulders and he kissed across her flat belly to her mons. Smooth flesh devoid of hair, down into her vulva. He kissed the crease of her thighs and sucked her labia. Her breath rapid, gasping, she kneaded her tits and pulled on her nipples. Her body electric, Joe’s tongue a cattle prod jamming into her vagina.

“Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, yes, baby, yes, yes, yes,”

Joe discovered Meg, for her size, had a long clit and he sucked it. Her clit was erect as his own penis and he flicked his tongue over it. Meg went crazy and grabbed his head and crushed his mouth into her.

“AAAHHHHYYYYYEEEEEE, IE, IE, HUH, UH, UH, Uh, uh, uh, uh, uh, oh fuck, fuck, fuck, uh, uh, ahhhh, Oh, I do love that, baby, I love it.”

Joe gave her vagina a few more licks liking the taste of her abundant juice. She pulled him up by his ears and kissed him. His face smeared wet from her pussy. She licked her juice from his face.

“Mmmm, I like the taste of pussy as much as you, even my own. I saw a picture on the internet of a girl who could eat her own pussy, now that would be cool if I could do that. I’ve tried but I can’t. You did a fine job though.”

“I’ve jacked off a thousand times thinking about eating you. I knew you would be delicious.”

“Have you thought about how it would be to fuck me? Did you think about how tight my young pussy would be when you put your cock inside of me?”

“Oh, god yes, every time.”

Meg rolled Joe onto his back and straddled him. She took his cock in her hand and ran it through her lips wetting the head. She put it in her vagina and eased herself down slowly.

“Did it feel like this in your fantasy?”

“Nowhere near as good as this, god you are tight.”

“So I’m told which is surprising considering how often I’ve been fucked.”

“Oh, you’ve been fucked a lot have you?”

“Oh yeah, Chaz and his friends and Bobby and his friends fucked me a lot. I told you I love sex, I love being fucked. Are you jealous so many guys have fucked me?”

“Hell no, I think it’s great you love fucking. My dream girl is one who loves to be fucked. I’ve thought about what it would be like to photograph it. I think I’m kind of a voyeur.”

“AHHHHhhhh, god you have a big cock, I love the feel of you inside me. A voyeur and an exhibitionist, we’re kind of made for each other aren’t we, Joe?”

“I guess so, but I’m not exclusively a voyeur, I love to fuck too, just like this, damn you feel good.”

“I want to cum again, I want you to watch me, okay?”

“Sure, I’d love to watch you cum.”

Meg reached down and rubbed her clit with one hand while playing with her nipples with the other. Joe moved her hips on his cock and when she came he came with her.
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It was the beginning of March when Joe came home from school on a Friday.

“Hi, Judy, a bunch of kids are having a beach party tonight, would it be all right if I go?”

“I guess so, Joe, as long as you don’t drink too much. You don’t want to lose your license for drunk driving, much less hurt yourself.”

“Nah, I don’t drink, I really don’t like beer much. If it gets crazy I’ll come home early, promise.”

“Are you taking Meg? You’ve been seeing a lot of her, is she your girlfriend?” Judy said.

“I don’t know, we like each other, we just kind of hang out together.”

“When are we going to get to meet her?”

“Ah, I guess I could bring her by sometime. I’ve met her folks, they’re nice enough. Her stepdad says he knows you, Charles Stokes, president of the bank?”

“Yes, we’ve met. We don’t know him well but we’ve done business with him. He seemed pleasant. What’s her mother’s name?”

“Carol, she married Mr. Stokes about six years ago. She was married before to Meg’s dad but it didn’t last long. She was pretty young then.”

“Have you got a picture of Meg?”

“Sure, here she is.”

Joe showed his stepmother a photo of Meg in a bikini. She swiped his phone and saw Meg in the pool topless, then one with her nude on a raft with her pussy exposed.

“You’d better be careful with these, Joe.”

“No problem, phone’s fingerprint secured.”

“She’s really beautiful, Joe, are you two having sex?”

“Ah, sometimes, I guess. Don’t worry, we’re careful, Meg’s on the pill.”

“So, you’re having sex but you’re not sure if she’s your girlfriend?”

“Yeah, I guess, we don’t talk about being in love or that stuff. We just like to be together. She’s the most beautiful girl in school and has millions of followers on Instagram and TicTok, why would she want to be my girlfriend?”

“Don’t sell yourself short, Joe, you’re a very handsome guy and you have many good qualities to give a girl. There’s no need to rush into anything though, you both have another year of school and then you’ll be going to college. Not many high school romances last that long anyway. We’d love to meet her sometime though.”

“Yeah, okay, we’ll come by sometime.”

That was in March. In April Meg and Joe were lying in her bed. They were naked and his cum was leaking from her pussy.

“How come you never say you love me, Joe? Do you love me?”

“Ah, yeah, I do, but I figured you didn’t want to make any kind of commitment or anything. You could have any guy you want you know, why would you want to be my girlfriend?”

“Probably because I love you, ever think of that?”

“Really, well, no, I hoped maybe but never thought it would be possible. I mean, you’ve got so many followers and stuff?”

“They’re fans, Joe, not real people. You are real and I’m in love with you. I don’t want to be with anyone but you. Sure, I hook up with Alice now and then, but just because I like girls doesn’t mean I don’t love you. That’s just sex and sex is separate and different from love. Even if I hooked up with a guy I’d still be in love with you.

“I haven’t had sex with any guy other than you since we met. Not that I haven’t had offers, some of them tempting, but I said no because I didn’t want to screw up and have you think badly of me. I know there are lots of guys who would love to fuck me but, while some might be fun, it is you I care about. Could you handle being my boyfriend, Joe? Would you be jealous all the time about other guys coming on to me?”

“No, I’m not a jealous sort of person. You told me Bobby shared you with his friends, right, he wasn’t jealous, was he?”

“No, he loved watching me being fucked by his friends. But I always knew what I had with Bobby wouldn’t last. I was having fun and didn’t really care if it did. I don’t think I was ever in love with Bobby. At least not like I feel about you.”

“I do love you, Meg, and I would like us to be together. The way you separate sex from love is such a novel thing for me, it’s exciting. I can understand why Bobby liked to watch you. I love watching you when I’m taking photos of you playing with yourself. I’d love to see you with Alice, or even another guy maybe, I don’t know, the voyeur in me is pretty confusing right now.”

“I understand you. That’s why I love making myself cum while you watch, I know it turns you on. It does me too because I love exhibiting myself to you. I think we compliment each other perfectly.

“Hand me my magic wand, I want to cum again and I want you to watch me.”
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Meg and Joe didn’t talk much about love or commitment they just enjoyed being together. Their friends, mostly Alice and Danny, accepted they were a couple. All the guys at school envied Joe and more than a few girls envied Meg for having Joe.

Joe took lots of photos Meg posted and some short videos. Her Instagram and TicTok followers grew in numbers.

Joe had his eighteenth birthday and his parents gave him a professional camera and sound equipment. The quality of her postings was even better. His dad was in Chicago the night of his birthday.

“I dropped your father off at the airport. I picked up a pizza to celebrate your birthday. I thought you were too old for cake,” Judy said.

“Thanks, Judy, yeah, I’d rather have pizza. Can we have wine with it?”

“Sure, why not. I’m going to change, be right back.”

I hope she puts on something sexy. I can’t help getting horny for my stepmom, she’s so hot. I’d love to fuck her. Yeah, she’s forty-three but damn, she doesn’t look it. Her workouts at the gym have got her body tight and those big tits, man, I’d love to feel those.

Judy came back wearing an oversized sando and a white cotton thong. Without a bra her D-cup tits were an unintentional tease for her stepson. Not to mention her long smooth legs. She was a beautiful woman and Joe had whacked off often thinking about fucking her.

“I rolled us a joint, might as well relax, huh?” Joe said.

“Yes, I hate these trips your father takes, especially not knowing how long he’ll be away. Anyway, happy birthday. I remember turning eighteen, it was a big step in freedom.”

“Did you have a boyfriend then?” Joe asked.

“Of course, he was the captain of the basketball team. I was a cheerleader. We were hot and heavy believe me.”

“What happened to him?”

“I don’t know, a few months later we were both off to college and we met other people. He went to Colorado and I was in LA. It didn’t take long before I had a new boyfriend.”

“I’ll bet you were very popular, as sexy as you are.”

“Ha, ha, ha, that was a long time ago, Joe, but I was hot then.”

“I think you’re still hot. You’re beautiful and have a fantastic body. It’s your eyes, bedroom eyes, I love your eyes.”

“Bedroom eyes, I think you’ve been smoking too much of this shit, eat your pizza.”

They laughed and talked as they ate the pizza. When they finished Joe help Judy take the dishes to the kitchen. As she turned from the sink they were face to face. Joe took her in his arms.

“I’d like one more thing for my birthday, one kiss, a real kiss.”

He leaned in and kissed her. She hesitated a moment then kissed him back. Her body pressed to his she could feel his hard on and she pressed her mons against it.

God, his body feels good. It’s been a long time since I kissed a young man and I’ve had thought often about Joe. I know he fucks his girlfriend and jacks off in his room. I empty his trash can and it’s full of tissues full of cum. Damn, what would it be like to fuck him?

They were breathing hard when the kiss ended.

“Joe, I, I shouldn’t be doing this. Happy birthday, goodnight.”

“Thank you, Judy, I’ve wanted to do that for a long time, goodnight.”

Joe went to his room and took a shower. He dried off and crawled into bed naked.

Guess I’m going to have to jerk off before I can sleep. Damn, Judy is so fucking hot. Those tits, man, felt so fucking good, a lot bigger than Meg’s. She kissed me back too, she liked it, I know she did. I wonder if she’s thought about fucking me?

Joe’s hard eight-inch cock felt good in his hand and he kicked the covers off and stroked it. He closed his eyes and pictured his stepmother, five seven, a hundred fifteen, thirty-four D, twenty-four, thirty-six, blonde, blue bedroom eyes,

What would it be like to fuck an older woman? Fucking great I think. I sure as fuck like to find out.

There was a tapping on his bedroom door. They were alone in the house, it had to be Judy. He smiled, naked, cock in hand, he spoke.

“Come in, Judy.”

“Would you like some help with that?” Judy asked.

“I’d love it.”

Neither wanted to break the spell by speaking.

Judy dropped her robe and climbed onto the bed between his legs. She took his cock in her hand and enveloped most of it in her mouth. Her other hand held his balls. He buried his fingers in her hair and fucked her mouth.

“UHHGGGGUUUTTHHHH, HU, UH, UH, Uh, uh, uh, uh, ohhhh, fuck”

“Mugph, ugh, ha, mmmm. Yummy”

She swallowed his cum and kept sucking him. His cock remained hard. When she was sure he would stay hard she straddled him and put him inside her pussy.

“AHhhh, feels so good.”

Joe watched his stepmother slide down on his cock. His hands went to her tits and held those luscious globes. 

“Yes, Baby, squeeze them, I like it.”

Joe tentatively squeezed her tits and her breath caught, she reached down and rubbed her clit. He squeezed harder and she responded with a gasp and her breathing became faster, more excited. The harder he squeezed the more excited she became.

“Yes, yes, yes, Baby, oh, god I love it, yes, yes, yes, yes”

He wasn’t worried about hurting her now, he crushed her tits in his hands.

“ah, ah, AHHHHYYYYEEEE, UH, UH, Uh, uh, uh, uh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh yesssssssss.”

She collapsed onto his chest and kissed him. His hands on her butt he fucked her hard and fast until he exploded inside her.

They caught their breath and she kissed him again.

“Happy birthday, Joe, goodnight.”

“Thank you, Judy, goodnight.”

She took her robe and left, his cum running down her thighs.
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It was Wednesday Joe came home early from school. Judy and her friend Sharon were in the pool.

Holy shit, they’re making out, oh, this is hot, I’ve got to get a shot of this.

“Joe, what are you doing home?” Judy said.

“Teacher conference, we got out early, having a good time?”

“Put that fucking phone down and you delete that now.”

“Okay, okay, don’t get pissed, it’s deleted (he lied), there. What’s this book, Insatiable Wives, Women Who Stray and the Men Who Love Them, (he snapped a picture of the cover)?”

“Something your dad ordered for research. Joe, we’re naked, please go to your room right now.”

“In a minute, so, are you bi? Meg is, she and Alice get it on and I’ve watched them. I think two girls together is hot.”

“We were just fooling around, get your ass out of here.”

“Okay, you girls have fun now.”

Joe left and went online and downloaded the book.

Judy’s friend Sharon, who was a bi hotwife and swinger with her husband Bruce, laughed.

“Judy, Honey, if you and Dan decide to swing or have guys here for a threesome having Joe in the house is going to be a problem.”

“Don’t I know it. We’ve had a perfectly normal marriage for twenty-one years but this desire of Dan’s to have me date other men is going to complicate our life. Not that I’m not interested, I am, but, like you said, Joe’s here?”

“Here’s an idea, he’s eighteen now and you have an empty guesthouse. Why don’t you have him move into it, I’ll bet he’d love to have his own place.”

“Great idea, we’d better get our suits on before he comes back.”

“Aw, just when we were starting to have fun. You know I’ve wanted you for a long time.”

“I know, but It’s all new to me. I, I did enjoy kissing you though.”

Later at dinner.

“Joe, you’re eighteen now and I was wondering if you would like to have kind of your own place? The guesthouse is empty and we never use it, would you like to have it?”

“Wow, you kidding, I’d love to have my own place. You mean I could have my own hours and stuff?”

“Yes, you would be responsible for everything, hours, getting to school, getting your studies done, your food, laundry, everything. You’re eighteen and the law says you are an adult, time you took on those responsibilities.”

“Hey, I can handle it. You’re serious right?”

“Yes, but I need to run it by your dad first. I’ll let you know what he says. You will need to keep your grades up and not go crazy having wild parties, understand?”

“Yeah, sure, be okay to have friends over though wouldn’t it?”

“A few, yes, but easy on the weed and drinking. You are responsible for your friends as well.”

“I understand, we’ll keep it down, promise.”

Meg, Joe, Danny, and Judy moved him on Friday to the guesthouse.

“I think it’s cool as shit you have your own house, man,” Danny said.

“So do I,” Meg said. “I told Mom I’d be staying over with you. She’s cool with it. She knows we have sex in my room.”

“When are we having a party, man?” Danny asked.

“Too much to do this weekend, maybe next week after finals. You gonna come over tomorrow and study?” Joe asked.

“Yeah, probably should. I never would have a chance on the exams without you guys helping me.”

“We don’t mind, Danny, you’re our best friend after all,” Meg said.

Later that night Meg and Joe were sharing a joint. She was riding him cowgirl and both were enjoying the feel of his cock inside her. She had already given him a blowjob and he’d eaten her pussy, now they were taking their time.

“Joe, how come you’ve never asked me to fuck Danny? I mean, Bobby shared me with his friends and I enjoyed it. Danny’s your best friend and he isn’t getting any pussy, wouldn’t you want to watch him fuck me?”

“I’ve thought about it, for sure, but I wasn’t sure how you’d feel about it.”

“I’d enjoy it. He and I made out at a party one time, before you moved here. Nothing came of it, but he’s a good kisser I know that. We do everything together except have sex. We surf, get high, go camping, study, Christ, it’s like I have two boyfriends most of the time.

“You know we were reading that book you downloaded about insatiable wives. Kind of applies to girlfriends too, doesn’t it?”

“It applies to you I know that. You are fucking insatiable.”

“Not really, but I can cum many more times than you. Chaz used to share me and I could take on two or three guys easy. Same with Bobby. I wore out him and three of his friends. I kind of miss having more than one guy, not that you aren’t great but, you know, it’s exciting to fuck more than one, different, you know.”

“I know, I like fucking you and Alice. Should we have him join us tomorrow? I’m not sure how to ask him?” Joe said.

“We’ll study and then take some photos. Leave it to me, guys are easy to seduce.”

“I’d love to watch you fuck you know. The part of that book about being a voyeur does apply to me.”

“How about the rest of it? I mentioned it to my mom and she said she’s read it. We talked about it and about how she used to have guys and girls in bed before she married Charles. She still does I know.

“Mom told me their thing, her and Charles, is denial. We had a long discussion about it. She keeps him in a chastity cage. She lets him eat her but he only gets to fuck her every couple of weeks. She’s got a couple of guys she sees. Charles gets to clean her pussy after they cum.

“She doesn’t let him watch when she has a girl either. He can listen though.”

“Holy shit, she’s got a cage on his cock, is that what you mean?”

“Yes, he wears it all the time. She has the key, she showed me, around her neck.”

“Why does she do that?”

“I had to laugh, she caught him beating off to my Instagram photos. She put him in a cage as punishment and he gets off on it.”

“Fuck me, that is some weird shit. I’ve seen the way she orders him around and I thought it was strange but I had no idea.”

“Hey, it takes all kinds, doesn’t it? You said you saw Judy kissing her friend. Have to wonder what else is going on behind bedroom doors. Maybe she’s moved you out for a reason, ever think of that?”

“Yeah, I do wonder. Dad’s twenty years older and Judy’s hot as hell. I wonder if that book was for them and not just research?”

“It might be. Oh, god, Baby, you feel so good, I want to cum, watch me cum.”

Meg rubbed her clit and Joe forgot about Judy.

Meg came hard and Joe shot his load into her right behind her.
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Saturday Meg and Joe went shopping again for house stuff, then gave the guesthouse a good cleaning. They were studying out on the deck when Danny got there late in the afternoon. Meg was wearing a cropped tank top and cotton thong. Joe was in board shorts. Danny peeled his T shirt off and in board shorts broke out his books.

They reviewed and fired questions at each other for two hours.

“I’m feeling better about this stuff. I remembered a lot more than I thought,” Danny said.

“Good, I think we are all going to do okay. I’ll get some stuff together to make burgers if you’ll fire up the grill, Joe?” Meg said.

“Sure, sounds good, if we are through with the books I’m going to stoke up a J.”

“Yeah, man, my brain needs to get high,” Danny said.

Joe lit a joint and they each had a hit before Meg went inside. Danny helped Joe uncover the grill and they passed the joint.

“Take that inside and give Meg a hit,” Joe said.

Danny took the smoke in and found Meg with her hands wet washing lettuce and tomatoes.

“My hands are wet, shotgun me, man.”

Danny took a big hit and pressed his mouth to Meg’s. She hooked an arm around his neck and it turned into a kiss as they passed the smoke back and forth.

“Whew, man, I love getting high that way.”

“I do too. You remember when we made out at that party when we were second year?” Meg asked.

“How could I forget making out with the prettiest girl in school.”

“I remember it too, Danny, you were a really good kisser and even better now. Give me another hit.”

Danny kissed her again with a big hit of smoke. The kiss lingered even longer.

“Man, I’m toasted. You don’t want me to pass out do you?” Danny said.

“Certainly not, you won’t be any fun if you pass out. Joe wants to take some photos for my Instagram after we eat and I want you awake in them. I’m going to make you famous, Danny, if you don’t mind being on my page?”

“Hell no, I don’t mind. All the girls will think I’ve got it if they see me on there.”

“You do have it, Danny, just like Joe. You have a great body and are nice looking. I’d be proud to have your photo with me.”

“Hey, whatever you want, I’m in. Can I help?”

“Sure, take this out.”

“I’m going to run over to the house and steal a bottle of wine, put the burgers on?” Joe asked.

“Sure, no problem, man.”

Joe ran over and found Judy in the kitchen.

“Can I take a bottle of wine for our dinner? We studied for hours and we’re kicking back now, just Meg, Danny, and I.”

“Sure, help yourself. I’m spending the evening with Sharon and Bruce if you guys want to use the pool.”

“Okay, we might, thanks for the wine.”

Joe ran back with the wine.

“Judy’s going out for the evening and we can use the pool. We can get some hot photos, what do you think?” Joe said.

“Super, some bikini shots with Danny would be great. I can say having a fun swim with a fan, guys will eat their hearts out. Maybe get something for my Only Fans too.”

“You’ve got a page I don’t know about?” Danny asked.

“Not yet, I’ll be starting it in a few months and I can post much more juicy photos. I can charge people to see them. Lots of couples post videos and photos of themselves having sex and they are making tons of money. My Instagram and TicTok can be monetized too. With the number of followers I have I’m going to be making big bucks. I’m going to junk mom’s old Honda and buy a decent car, a sports car.”

“I hope you do well, you deserve it.”

“I have to split it with my photographer, of course. He’s the one that makes me look good.”

“That’s easy when I have such a beautiful model to work with. You know we have to apply to college in November, Meg and I want to go to UCLA for theater and film, what are you planning on, Danny?”

“UCSB for business. I’ll live at home and save money. Dad wants me to take over the business someday, I’m going to Honda tech school this summer, but I have a dream. I want to open a resort in the mountains between LA and the Bay Area. A motorcycle resort, have an inn, campgrounds, maintenance and accessory shops, lots of stuff. It’s going to take a lot of capital though. Just a dream now.”

“Sounds like a great idea to me. I’ll invest my twenty bucks in it,” Joe said.

“I’ll take it, twenty bucks at a time by the time we’re a hundred we’ll have enough. Shit man, I need a lot more than I can even dream about. I’ll probably just buy Dad out when he’s ready to retire and sell Honda bikes and powersports forever. It’s a decent living, I’m not complaining.”

“You never know, Danny, maybe we’ll get rich. Don’t quit dreaming. If we have some nice sexy videos we could make a lot of money, you can help with that.”

“Money or not, I’ll be glad to make sexy videos with you, Meg. I take it you don’t mind, Joe?”

“Nope, I love photographing Meg, the sexier the better, we love each other and have a secure relationship. I’ve got tons of footage of her and Alice together, need some with guys too. I’m the luckiest guy in the world, Meg’s my personal porn star.”

“How cool is that, you lucky fucker,” Danny said.

“Let’s finish these burgers and hit the pool, I’m horny and feel like showing off for the camera,” Meg said.

They quickly finished dinner and Meg changed into a sexy bikini. Judy had left by the time they got to the pool. They passed around another joint and Joe shot a hundred photos and a lot of video of Meg and Danny making out, Meg blowing Danny, and Danny eating Meg’s pussy.

They moved back to the house and Joe set up his camera to take video of him and Danny spit roasting Meg, Danny fucking Meg in many different positions, and both of them cumming on her tits.

“That’s it, Baby, when Danny pulls out I’ll have a great shot of his cum dripping out onto the sheet. Okay, Danny, whenever you’re ready.”

“Yeah, Danny, fuck me good, cum in my pussy again, I love to fuck, damn, I love being fucked.”

“ARRRGGGGHHHHH, UH, UH, UH, uh, uh, uh, oh god damn, how can I hear you talk like that and not cum, fuck, I love fucking your sweet pussy, Babe.”

Meg was on her hands and knees and the cum ran out of her as Danny withdrew.

“Great, Baby, reach back and put your fingers in, push it out, Baby, push it, perfect.”

Joe and Danny came five times each and Meg had more than a dozen orgasms before they fell asleep in the bed with Meg between them.
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Sunday morning, they showered together and fucked Meg again. A few hours study and they went out for food late in the afternoon.

As they arrived back at the house and shut off the Jeep and Danny’s bike they heard the scream of a high-powered motorcycle coming up the mountain. They saw Judy and Dan outside.

A man in black and red leathers rode in on a black and red motorcycle. They ran over.

“That’s fucking beautiful, man, what is it?” Danny cried.

“An MV Augusta F4 Senna, pretty rare here in the states.”

They chatted about the bike with the man and Joe took photos of Judy with the man and Meg with him and on the bike.

Look at that fucking sexy outfit Judy has on. Who is this guy, never seen him before? He’s younger than she is and damned good looking. I wonder if she’s going to fuck him? Are they having a threesome? Judy looks excited, I can see it in her eyes. Dad looks like he’s in a trance. He’s going to watch his wife get fucked, I can feel it.

The man’s name was Tony and Joe got his contact info to send him the photos. They sensed Judy’s impatience and said goodnight.

“You think they are going to have a threesome like we are?” Meg asked.

“I’m almost certain they are.”

“He’s really handsome, I’d love to fuck him.”

“I’ll tell him when I send the photos.”

“Man, your stepmom looks fucking hot in that outfit. Like she’s ready to get fucked,” Danny said.

“I think that is exactly what is going to happen. I think my parents are getting kinky in their old age.”

“Man, I’d fuck her, she’s hot.”

“Well, you can think about that while you fuck me, I don’t mind, as long as your cock is hard.”

“Deal, Baby, get your camera ready, Joe, I’m going to fuck your girl again.”

They had both fucked Meg several times when they heard the MV start up at one a.m. They looked out of the window and saw Judy kiss the man goodnight. The bike made beautiful sounds down the mountain and they saw Dan take his wife in his arms and kiss her.

“Looks like they had as much fun as we have, huh, guys.”

Looks like it, Baby, but we aren’t done with you yet,” Joe said.

“Not by a long shot,” Danny agreed.

“Oh, goody, let’s go back to bed,” Meg said.
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It was Monday of finals week in May and Joe was home. Meg was spending the night with Alice.

“Hi, Dad, where’s Judy?” Joe asked.

“She got a new car today and she went for a test drive. She’s having dinner with a friend tonight, want to get a pizza?” Dan asked.

“Sure, always up for pizza, I need to study tonight, finals Thursday and Friday. Working on a new book?”

“Still doing research but I’ve outlined the main characters. It will be different I think, edgier.”

“What’s it about?”

“I think it will be a murder but the MC is a married woman who was with her boyfriend at the time, with her husband’s approval, but doesn’t want the police to find out they enjoy her having lovers. The husband is a prominent[DFS1][DFS2] man and their lifestyle would ruin him if it became known.”

“Sounds like she’s in a tough spot. I’m sure you’ll work it out and she can get all she wants without anyone being embarrassed. I forgot to ask last night, how’d it go in Chicago?”

“It worked out, I had to invent a new character but he was a good substitute for the main lover. Fortunately, the wife likes variety.”

“Not unlike real life I guess. I’m going to study, see you.”

“Okay, Son, I hope you do well.”

I’m pretty sure my son knows what’s going on but he’s sparing me the embarrassment of coming right out and asking. I appreciate that. I would hate to admit how turned on I was watching my wife get fucked last night. Much less that she is probably getting fucked by another man right now.

Joe was sitting in the dark on the deck relaxing when his stepmother got home from dinner with a friend after one a.m.

I think my stepmom got fucked again tonight. I wonder if it was Tony or someone else. I sent Tony those photos and he was in LA earlier. I think it was someone else. Well, well, Judy is apparently a hotwife. I wonder what role Dad plays in this. I loved watching Meg with Danny, it was so hot. I told Tony Meg wanted to see him again. He said he’d love to get together. He told me he was on Tinder and I looked him up. I’ll have to tell Meg tomorrow. Later today actually, I’d better get to bed.

It was a tough call what to look at while he masturbated, video of Meg and Danny or Judy in a bikini, he chose Judy, just for tonight. His hotwife stepmom.
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On Wednesday the school turned the kids loose early to prepare for exams. Getting home Joe saw Judy was home and her friend Sharon was there. He knew his dad was at the studio in LA for the day.

I do want to talk to Judy without Dad around and maybe I will catch Judy and Sharon doing something. That would be interesting.

Joe let himself in quietly. No one out back, smell of cannabis in the air, he figured they were in the bedroom. He went to the door and listened. The sounds of a woman in the throes of sexual extasy came through clearly.

There is no question they are eating pussy, clothes on the chair outside, weed being smoked, no doubt about it, no way she can deny it now. I’ll make myself a sandwich and wait until they come out.

Joe went into the kitchen, which was open to the great room and the hall leading to the bedroom, and made himself a couple of sandwiches. He leaned against the island listening to the cries of orgasm wafting down the hall. He knew the sounds from watching Meg and Alice. He had to smile.

He was on his second sandwich when the door opened and Judy and Sharon, naked, came out holding hands and laughing, obviously satisfied.

“Joe, what in hell are you doing here?” Judy cried.

“Hello, they let us go early to prepare for exams. I wanted to talk to you but it sounded like you were having fun and I didn’t want to interrupt.”

“Well, get an eyeful, Joe, I’m not going to scream and try to cover myself. I’m going out to get my clothes, enjoying the view?” Sharon said.

“Very much, two beautiful naked women, what could be better.”

“Shut up and make me a sandwich, I’m hungry,” Judy said.

The women went out to the patio. Sharon put on her T shirt and shorts while Judy donned her short silk robe.

“I’ll get going, I’m sure you need to talk with Joe. I enjoyed that, Honey, very much.”

“I did too, I’ll call you.”

They went back in and Sharon left.

“How long have you been here?” Judy asked.

“Long enough to hear you orgasm. I’m not judging you, Judy, I read the book you have about swinging and hotwives. I assume Dad knows what’s going on. I have questions and I’d like for you to be honest with me.”

“I don’t think we should be talking about this.”

“I could always ask Dad instead. Parents are supposed to guide us and I need some guidance.”

“Don’t you dare ask Dan. It would put him in an awkward position to have to admit to his son he wants me to be a hotwife.”

“Then will you talk to me? I don’t want to embarrass Dad.”

“All right, what do you want to know, roll us a joint, please. Ask your questions.”

“You’ve been getting fucked by other men, haven’t you? Tony Sunday night and another one Monday night, you don’t stay out for dinner with a friend until one a.m. It sounds like you are bi also.

“Yes, it’s true, everything.”

“How did this get started? What is Dad’s role in this? Is he watching, joining in, or are you doing it to humiliate him? To get back at him for his affair with my mother?” Joe said.

“No, Joe, that’s not it at all. We put that affair behind us years ago. I admit you were a surprise, but a lovely one. I am grateful circumstances gave me a son to love.

“It started just a few weeks ago. Sharon admitted to me she and Bruce are swingers and they wanted to swap with us. Your father and I have been married for twenty-one years and we had a satisfactory sex life. Once a week or so seem perfectly normal. When I wanted more, I took care of it myself when Dan was out.

“Your father is much like you, Joe, very visual. We talked about Sharon and Bruce and that led to a conversation about sex, something we never really discussed, it was just routine and didn’t need talking about. It turns out it did need talking about.

“I told Dan about playing with myself, I do need more than once a week after all. He was excited to learn that. He admitted for years he had wanted to watch me have sex with another man. He had that desire for more than ten years and was afraid to mention it because he was afraid I wouldn’t understand.”

“So, you guys talk about everything now, no problems, you’re okay, your marriage I mean?”

“Oh, yes, Joe, it’s never been better. We are completely honest about everything now. We are closer and more in love than ever. And no, it is not to humiliate Dan. As a lover he is still very, very good. His cock is as big as yours and I love it.

“Since he watched Tony fuck me last Sunday we’ve gone from once a week to every night, sometime, usually in fact, more than once a night. This has lit a fire under our sex life we haven’t had in years. I realize it’s hard for you to understand what living with someone for that many years is like but it is comforting, believe me. We wish we had discussed this years ago, started years ago, but we’re making the best of it now.”

“Okay, good, how about the bi thing, did you have girls before?”

“No, never. I had no idea it was so good. Sharon kissed me one time a couple weeks ago, really kissed me, and I liked it. I’d never kissed a woman like that before. Today was the first time I have ever had sex with a woman. It’s incredible and I’m sure I want to continue to explore it. Am I bi, yeah, at this point I guess I am, or will be, or whatever.”

“I do understand it, Judy. Meg is bisexual as is her mother. Meg was introduced to it by her stepsister. She and her friend Alice get it on at least every week now. She’s had half a dozen other girls too. Meg would love to have sex with you, she thinks you’re super sexy.”

“I don’t know about that, I don’t really know much about it yet.”

“Maybe Meg could help you learn more. I’ve watched her with Alice and they know what they’re doing, for sure.”

“Meg is beautiful but she’s too young.”

“She’s really not. I could introduce you to her mom too, she’s bi and a hotwife.”

“How do you know she is?”

“Because she and Meg talk about everything. She got Meg on the pill years ago when she started having sex with her stepbrother.”

“Really, she did, she’s had lots of experience. Her mother must be very open minded? Has she, by any chance, had sex with her stepfather?”

“No, she hasn’t. The dynamic between her mom and stepfather is different. Not like you and Dad at all.”

“What do you mean?”

“Carol denies him her pussy and he gets off on it. She locks him in a cock cage and seldom lets him out. She loves to tease him and tries to make him hard inside his cage. Its painful but he enjoys it.

“When Carol has a man or woman come to the house she takes them into the bedroom and closes the door. Charles can listen but he’s not allowed to watch, drives him nuts. She makes him clean her pussy with his mouth after a man fucks her.”

“Yuck, that sounds nasty.”

“Well, it’s pretty hot actually. Not much different from when you give a blowjob. She loves it and so does he.”

“I see Meg has been staying over some, how are you getting along?” Judy asked.

“We’re tight, perfect for each other. She’s an exhibitionist and I’m a voyeur, couldn’t have a better combination. We don’t talk about it much but we plan to be together for good. We’ll be applying for college in the fall and we’ll live together when we go.”

“Okay, I can see that, how is she an exhibitionist? Her Instagram page?”

“Yeah, that and we’ll be on Only Fans. She wants to pose nude and she can there. With the followers she already has she’ll make at least ten grand a month. Pretty good for a senior in high school, huh?” Joe said.

“I’d say so. Is she really going to pose nude?”

“Sure, we’ve recorded lots of video for her to post. She’s a natural in front of the camera and I love shooting her. I’d love to photograph you nude too. Maybe you and Meg together?”

“That’s not going to happen. I’m not posing nude for the internet. Any other questions?”

“Yeah, in the interviews in the book a lot of the couples said they wished they had started having an open relationship earlier, do you feel that way?”

“Yes, we both do. Not only because sex is fun when you’re younger but because we wish we’d had this level of communication all through our marriage.”

“Yeah, I understand, that’s why Meg and I are good together, no secrets, nothing we can’t talk about.”

“Did you tell her about your birthday? About what we did?”

“Yes, and she said she was glad I had such a sexy beautiful stepmom. I am too. Well, we plan to take your advice, or learn from your mistake, we have an open relationship now and great communication. We are starting early.”

“I hope it works out for you, Joe, both of you. Meg is such a lovely girl and who knows, sometimes a high school romance does last. We hope yours does.”

“Thanks, Judy, and thank you for being honest. I hope you and Dad enjoy your new life.”

“One more thing, Joe, give me your key. I respect your privacy and I don’t want any more surprises. If I have company, male or female, I don’t want to find you here, understand?”

“Sure, got you, here’s my key.”

“Okay, exams are this week, please come by on Monday when you have the results. We want to know how you did, okay?”

“Okay, no problem, see you Monday.”
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Saturday night after exams Joe and Meg had a party. Alice, Danny, and four other guys who were seniors from the wrestling team were invited.

Dan and Judy set up their first full swap with Bruce and Sharon for the same night.

“Hey, Alice, come on in, the guys are all here except Danny but he’ll be along. You know all these guys, don’t you?” Meg said.

“Oh yeah, hey guys, just you and I for girls?” Alice said.

“Yes, I asked a couple other girls but there are other parties and they haven’t shown up. That’s okay, more guys for us, right?” Meg said.

“You know it, I’m horny as hell, mostly for you, Babe.”

“I don’t know, maybe if I get high enough. These guys would love a show like that.”

“I’m ready to give it to them, give me a kiss.”

Meg and Alice kissed in the living room amid many hoots and hollers from the five guys.

“That’s all for now guys, but someone better light a joint soon if you want more,” Alice said.

They broke out the weed and cracked open beers as they sat around smoking and talking about exams and plans for the summer.

“What are you doing this year, Meg?” Mike asked.

“I’m going to be modeling bikinis like I did last year.”

“How about a preview for us then? We all follow your Instagram but as friends we should get a preview. How about it, Joe, get your girl to give us a little show.”

“Up to her, but she does like to show off.”

“Come on, Alice, I’ve got some bikinis that will knock their eyes out. Joe, you’d better put the burgers on or these guys might eat me and Alice.”

“That’s not a bad idea, Joe, never mind the burgers, we’ll eat the girls.”

“They’d enjoy that, but we need to keep our strength up, burgers first.”

Meg and Alice went into the bedroom and changed to micro-bikinis. To say they were nearly naked would be accurate.

“These are fucking tiny, Meg. Are we going to get fucked tonight? I sure hope so. Greg has been after you all year, how come?”

“He was a friend of Bobby and he fucked me last year. He was pretty good if I remember. He stayed back a year like Joe and is Bobby’s age. He’s finally graduating and his uncle is giving him a job in Palmdale. Joe and Danny are the only guys who will be in school next year so whatever happens tonight won’t be folklore.”

“Everybody knows what a slut I am anyway, I don’t give a shit. When is your first shoot?” Alice said.

“Week after next, we’re going to Cozumel. Five girls, the photographer, lighting guy, and a makeup guy. The photographer and makeup guy are a couple, gay as can be but they’re sweet and good at the job. I don’t know who’s doing lighting.”

“It must be fun going to different places.”

“It is, but it’s tiring work too. We shoot very early in the morning, around six-thirty or seven. The light is best then. It sucks because we have to be in bed by ten or it shows. You ready to be ogled and touched inappropriately?”

“I sure am, let’s go.”

“Holy shit, Meg, I’ve got a headband with more material than that bikini,” Mike said.

“Better put it on ‘cause this will make you sweat.”

The guys were wearing board shorts or cutoffs and they peeled off their shirts. Joe took photos of the girls being passed around flirting with the guys.

They got busy preparing their meal. Joints were being passed around and GusGus was playing on the computer sound system. Alice was dancing, Joe was grilling, and Meg was slicing watermelon. Greg caught her at the counter.

“Hey, Meg, is Joe into sharing like Bobby?”

“Well, he’s my guy but he’s not jealous. As long as you don’t mind having your picture taken that is. We’re gathering material for my Only Fans page in the fall. This suit is too small for Instagram.”

“It’s too small to be called a suit, I love it.”

“I do too, here, put this on the table, wait, shotgun me first.”

Greg shot-gunned her and it turned into a steamy kiss.

“Whew, that was quite a hit, to the table, now!”

Danny arrived and they all managed to get a meal together. Six guys and two near naked girls talking and joking continuously. Everyone relieved exams were over and blowing off steam.

As they finished eating they moved to the living room with more joints and fresh beers. It was dark now and small lamps with red lights provided just enough light for Joe’s camera to record video.

“Come on, Honey, dance with me?” Alice said.

Meg and Alice danced to the delight of the guys. It was a dirty dance with kissing and lost bikini tops. The guys watched rubbing crotches.

“Look at these guys, Meg, let’s give them lap dances.”

The two girls moved around giving each guy a few minutes of lap dancing. The pounding beat of electronic music raising the lust in the room.

Meg was straddling Mike and rubbing her pussy on his hard on. He was fondling her tits. She moved on to Greg, then Danny, then Bill, and Jimmy. Alice was making the rounds behind her.

Meg got up and made Joe lower his camera.

“Baby, you want to watch me get fucked? Are you as excited as I am?”

“Oh yeah, go for it, I love watching you.”

Danny, Bill, and Jimmy were on one couch and Greg and Mike on the other. Alice was sucking Greg’s cock and had Mike’s in her hand.

Meg knelt in front of Bill and pulled his shorts off. She took his cock in her mouth as Danny and Jimmy lost their shorts. She moved back and forth between Bill and Jimmy sucking cock and Danny got behind her and put his cock in her. Jimmy came first and she milked him dry, Bill came right after as soon as he entered her mouth. Danny came in her pussy and Meg had her first orgasm.

Joe caught Alice being fucked by Greg as she sucked off Mike.

Meg and Alice met in the middle and sixty-nined sucking cum from each other. It turned into an orgy after that. Both girls had a cock in pussy and mouth for the next hour. Alice straddled Meg’s head and let the cum drip into her mouth. Meg lapped it up and licked Alice’s clit until she came. Greg was fucking Meg at the same time. When he came Bill took his place. Joe put the camera down when Alice’s pussy was in front of him and he fucked her.

Meg came and sucked his cock while Jimmy fucked her. Joe came when Jimmy did.

After all the guys had cum at least twice the urgency died down. The guys were able to last longer and they fucked the girls more slowly and long enough for the girls to have orgasms too. Joe was seated on a couch with Meg riding him.

“Do you mind kissing me when my mouth tastes like cum?”

“I love kissing you, especially when you taste like cum. I love the way your pussy feels too, nice and slippery. Rub your clit, I want you to cum again.

Several guys watched in awe as Meg made herself orgasm with a cry. She collapsed on Joe.

“God, I need a break and a drink of water.”

Joe waved off the guys waiting to fuck Meg and she drank as they watched Alice being made airtight.

“It looks like she’s loving having a cock in her pussy and ass. We’re going to have to try that,” Meg said.

Mike was outside taking a piss off the deck as Alice came with a scream. The cool air from the open door felt good.

By mutual consent they took a break before the party moved to the bedroom and the girls lay side by side taking one cock after another.

By two a.m. they were exhausted. Each guy had cum five or six times and Alice was wrapped in Meg’s arms. Most of the guys left, Danny crashed on the couch and Alice slept with Joe and Meg.
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Monday, they got exam results and Joe did really well. Tuesday, they got final grades. Joe was third and Meg was fifth in their class. Their parents were proud of them. Wednesday was the final day of school.

Meg and Joe decided to go to town in the afternoon. His Jeep had a flat and his spare was in his parent’s garage which was locked. They went around the house hearing voices out back.

“Hi, sorry to barge in but my Jeep’s got a flat and my spare is in the garage, it’s locked.”

“That’s okay, Joe, come in, hi, Meg. This is our friend Sam. Sam, our son Joe and his girlfriend Meg.”

“Hi, nice to meet you two. Want help with that tire?” Sam asked.

“Nah, I got it,” Joe said.

“Are you a bodybuilder, Sam?” Meg asked.

Sam was six four, two hundred forty pounds of muscle. A bald black man he was impressive. He was shirtless seated on a double sunbed with his arm around Judy in a bikini. Dan was at the table rolling a joint.

“I was an NFL lineman for seven years and retired at twenty-nine. Now I represent a line of bodybuilding equipment. I’ve done a few competitions but I have too many business interests to work at it full time. Those guys do hours and hours everyday lifting. I do four hours four days a week, enough to stay ripped but not competition level.”

God damn, he’s a big man. It’s pretty obvious he’s going to fuck Judy. That is a huge lump in his shorts too, damn near to his knee. I’ve never had a black man and this is one I would love to have. My fantasy is to be fucked by a big muscle man. Joe’s not a little guy but this guy is a whole different story.

“May we share a joint, Dad, I’m all out?” Joe asked.

“Sure, sit down. Have you eaten yet?”

“No, we were going to get a pizza in town.”

“We just ordered pizzas, why don’t you join us?”

“If we’re not imposing?” Meg said.

“Of course not, please join us? You don’t mind do you, Sam?” Judy said.

“Sure, join us, what are you two doing for the summer?” Sam said.

Meg was wearing a bikini with a thin coverup and Sam liked what he saw. He had a thing for white blondes. Judy was blonde but Meg had natural platinum blonde hair and was very young. Sam was thirty-eight and liked women of all ages.

“I’m working with an agency in LA as a swimsuit model. It’s my second year with them. Joe’s going to a photography workshop at a ranch in Colorado for six weeks. He’s my photographer for my Instagram and TicTok pages.”

“Meg has over a million followers, Sam. She’s very popular,” Judy said.

“I can understand that, what’s your page?”

“Here’s my card, it has all my info on it. Joe is starting a YouTube channel too.”

“Really, I watch a lot of YouTube. What’s your channel about, Joe?” Sam asked.

“I really don’t know yet. I’m still thinking about that.”

“Are you interested in automotive restoration? Those channels are popular. I just got an interesting car to restore if you want to feature it.”

“What kind is it? I’m as much into cars as Joe,” Meg said.

“I have a lot of cars but this one is special. It’s a Jaguar Mark II convertible. The factory never made one, they were all sedans, but a Dutch coachbuilder converted sixteen to convertibles. Only five came to the states, I have one. It will be a long project good for a lot of videos.”

“Oh, that sounds exciting. Could I work on it with you? I’m kind of a gearhead,” Meg said.

“Joe, with Meg working with me on the project you’d have a sure winner. Mostly guys watch those videos and they’d watch just to see Meg, even if they never cared about Jags.”

“We could link it with my Instagram and have a million viewers right away. What do you think, Joe?”

“I like the idea, Sam. Shooting the videos will slow you down some though, would that be okay?” Joe asked.

“Sure, I’m no in a rush. I want to have it ready for Pebble Beach next year if I can, that’s the goal anyway.”

“Wow, Pebble Beach, that’s invitation only.”

“Yeah, I have an E Type I exhibited there last year, I know the right people. Why don’t you guys come over tomorrow and we’ll talk more about it?”

“We’d love to, wouldn’t we, Joe?” Mag said.

“Yeah, sure, that would be good, we’d love to see the layout. Want to help with that tire?” Joe said.

“Sure, I love Jeeps, they’re a little tight for me though.”

Sam stood up and his six-foot-four height and fifty-eight-inch chest demonstrated this.

“Yeah, we can see that, impressive.”

“Flex for us, Sam,” Meg said.

Sam raised his arms and his twenty-inch biceps bulged.

“Wow, you’ve got some work to do, Joe. That’s what we want for our Only Fans page.”

“I don’t think I’ll ever look like that but maybe Sam will give me some pointers?”

“Sure, you’ve got good basics. Judy told me you are on the wrestling team, good sport for building muscle. You need to get a personal trainer to work with you on a program.”

“I could introduce you to Jack, my personal trainer?” Judy said. “He’s twenty-six and pretty ripped but not as big as Sam, few men are.”

“There are disadvantages to being big, like custom made clothes and things. At your height two hundred maybe two ten would be as big as you’d want to get. What do you weigh now?” Sam asked.

“One eighty the last time I checked.”

“Well, you’re still young and you’ll grow some. Let’s change that tire. I like your Jeep, are those thirty-fives?”

“They’re thirty-sevens and heavy as hell…”

Joe and Sam wandered into the house talking tires. Dan went in to open a bottle of wine.

“Where did you meet Sam, my god, he’s huge?” Meg asked.

“We met on Tinder, he is something,” Judy said.

“Oh, I envy you, Judy, he’s like a fantasy.”

“Yeah, so don’t hang around too long after we eat, okay?”

“Sure, no problem, we understand. We read the book and we like your lifestyle. I want to be a hotwife like you when we get married.”

“So, you and Joe have been making plans?”

“Of course, we love each other and we compliment each other perfectly. We’re not going to elope or anything but as soon as we graduate we want to marry, next year in June.”

“Well, you’ll both be free to decide for yourselves. How about college?”

“Oh, we’ll still go to college, for sure. We want to do it as a couple though. We’ll be making money through our media sites and saving up for a house.”

“That’s a good idea, a house is a great investment. When we bought this land we were thinking Joe might want to build his house down there on that road. Keep it in mind as an option.”

“We will, definitely, thanks. I was talking to Mom yesterday and she was asking about you. I told her how beautiful you are and she’d love to meet you?”

“Really, well, if you are going to be part of the family we should meet.”

Dan came out with the wine.

*****

Changing the tire on the Jeep Joe and Sam were talking.

“How long have you and Meg been together, Joe?”

“Since last fall, we started hanging out and discovered we have a lot in common. She’s a model and I’m a photographer, exhibitionist and voyeur, we fit well.”

“That sounds like an interesting combination. You’re a lucky guy, Meg is a real beauty. You’re not jealous of all the guys lusting after her on her social media?”

“Nah, I’m not the jealous type, and we’re both pretty open minded. How’d you meet Dad and Judy?”

“Judy contacted me on Tinder. We had lunch on Tuesday and I came over Tuesday evening. We’re getting to be good friends. Your dad is an interesting guy and Judy is fascinating.”

“FYI, Meg and I know about their lifestyle, swapping and threesomes and stuff. Judy’s bi and so is Meg but Judy thinks Meg is too young even though Meg wants to get with her.”

“Ah, I wasn’t aware you knew. That makes it a lot easier to be friends with you and Meg too then. You’ll understand if we work together and I see your folks a couple times a week.”

“No problem for us, I envy you. Judy is really sexy. Have fun and no judgment from us. We both want Meg to be a hotwife when we get married in a year. Guess you could say she’s a hot girlfriend now.”

“Is that right? You are doubly lucky then, having such a beautiful girlfriend who is so broadminded. Unusual for such a young couple, isn’t it?” Sam asked.

“Maybe, but we read this book, Insatiable Wives, Women who Stray and the Men Who Love Them by a psychologist. He interviewed hundreds of couples in the lifestyle and almost all of them said they wished they had started earlier. We figured why not start now, no regrets later.”

“Good point, interesting, have you tried threesomes?”

“Sure, my buddy has joined us a couple times and Meg’s girlfriend has too. We both like it either way.”

“How does Meg feel about older guys?”

“We haven’t talked about that but she always dated older guys at school before we met. How old are you?”

“I’m thirty-eight.”

“I know she’d love to get it on with Judy and she’s forty-three, we’ll have to talk about older guys. There, these are all tight, we’d better wash up.”

“I’ll throw this one in the back and you can have it fixed.”

“Thanks, I appreciate the help.”

“No problem, it’s been interesting.”
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Wednesday night Meg and Joe were sitting out on the deck smoking.

“I see Sam’s Escalade is still at your parents. I’ll bet Judy is enjoying herself.”

“She’s not the only one, Dad and Sam are too I’m sure. Have you looked at Tinder?”

“No.”

“Well, let’s sign up and see Sam and Judy’s profiles.”

Joe opened an account and they found Sam’s profile.

“Jesus, look at the size of his cock. Now I know Judy’s having fun. Joe, I can’t even imagine what a cock like that would feel like. I mean, I could tell he had a big one, it made a big lump in his jeans, but damn, it’s huge.”

“Would you like to find out what it feels like? I think Sam is interested in you. He’s thirty-eight and he asked how you felt about older men. How do you feel?” Joe asked.

“Sometimes I see an older guy who’s attractive and I think about it. I’m talking a guy in his twenties or maybe thirties. Now, if I guy was built like Sam I’d fuck him even if he was fifty, hell yeah. To tell the truth I’ve always fantasized about fucking a bodybuilder. I dig muscles, man.”

“Sam and I had an interesting conversation changing that tire.”

“What about?” Meg asked.

“I told him about reading the book and that we knew about Dad and Judy. I told him you wanted to be a hotwife after we get married and now you’re my hotgirlfriend.”

“What did he say?”

“He asked if we had tried a threesome. I told him we did with Danny and also with Alice. I told him you’re bi and want to get with Judy but she thinks you’re too young.”

“All true, how did he take it?”

“That’s when he asked if you like older guys.”

“Do you think we can have a threesome with him?”

“I’d say there’s a real good chance.”

“God, I can feel my pussy flooding just thinking about it. I’m all horny now, Baby, let’s go to bed. I’ve never had a black guy, much less a guy built like Sam. Would you like to see him fuck me?”

“Oh, Baby, I would love it. A slim blonde like you against his body, what a picture that would make. What I could do with posing the two of you together, damn. Come on, I need to fuck you.”

“I need you to fuck me, while I think about how good Sam is going to feel against my body, inside me too.”

Meg had several amazing orgasms over the next hour.
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Meg had fixed herself up carefully before they went to Sam’s. She wore a thin white cotton cropped vest that tied with a string below her tits. Cut off jean shorts and three-inch sandals showed off her legs.

“You look tastey, Baby,” Joe said.

“Maybe Sam would like a taste?” Meg said.

“He might at that, I would.”

“You got to taste me last night and again this morning, gluttony is a vice.”

“I never said I didn’t have vices. Ready to go?”

“Yes, let’s go.”

In twenty minutes, Joe pulled his Jeep into Sam’s drive. It was a hot afternoon and the ride in the topless Jeep was refreshing. Meg was sparkling.

“Hi, Meg, Joe, come on in.”

“Is it safe?” Meg said.

A big rottweiler was at Sam’s side.

“Sure, Rex is friendly, just let him smell you. Hell, the way you look let me smell you.”

Sam gave her a peck on the cheek.

“Mmmm, you smell delicious, what is that?”

“Sampaguita, I’d better get acquainted with Rex first.”

They stepped into the foyer and Rex gave them both a sniff and trotted off.

“Seems we passed the test.”

“It appears so, Daisy will give you a sniff too, she’s outside by the pool. Come on, we’ll see if she approves. If she doesn’t I’ll sell her.”

Sam led them through the Spanish style house into an inner courtyard. There was a covered seating area, a pool, and Daisy.

“Hello, Daisy,” Meg said.

Daisy gave both of them an inspection and went and lay down.

“Okay, you’ve passed security, how about we go out to the garage and I’ll show you around?” Sam said.

“This is quite a place, Sam. Did you build it?” Joe asked.

“I worked with an architect, gave him some general ideas and we polished it together. Originally it was U-shaped and I added the garage a few years later. I was twenty-five when I built it and it was party central back when I was playing.

“The front is living and dining, that wing is four guest suites, over there is the master suite, gym, and a four-car garage. When I started collecting cars I had this wing built closing the square. Welcome to my man cave.”

This side of the square was taller than the single-story others. They stepped into a large open space with white walls, exposed beam ceilings, and epoxy floors. One end held cars stored three high on storage lifts, nine of them. Three garage doors across the back, an open bay, and a bay with a two-post lift. They entered under a mezzanine with work benches, tool boxes and parts storage. There was an area with welding equipment and machine shop. The Jaguar was parked in the open bay.

“This is the car? It’s beautiful, well, it will be anyway. I love the sedans, very muscular, but I didn’t know there were convertibles,” Meg said.

“They are not well known, only sixteen were made. What do you think of the layout, Joe?” Sam asked.

“It’s great, perfect for shooting video, no windows, except on the mezzanine, and plenty of lighting. Yeah, this will make a fantastic set.”

“Good, let’s look at the car and I’ll tell you my plan. You can figure out how many episodes you can get from it. It’s your channel, I just want a video record of the process, okay?” Sam said.

“That’s okay but we should share what we make on them with you. It could be quite a bit with all of Meg’s followers.”

“You guys are young and starting out, I’ve made plenty of money and just want to lend a hand to friends. Besides, I get the pleasure of working with a beautiful girl, that’s my reward, you’ll be doing the work on the videos.”

“That’s very generous of you, Sam,” Meg said.

“If I did them there would be minimal interest, you will be the star I’m sure. I’m just hoping we can become close friends. Now, here’s what I plan to do.”

Sam laid out the steps to do the restoration on the Jag.

“Let’s go and have some lemonade and a smoke and figure out what you can do with it?” Sam said.

They went back out into the courtyard.

“You mind if I take some photos, Sam?”

“No, go ahead, shoot whatever you want. Meg, want to help me get the drinks?” Sam said.

“Sure, lead the way.”

Joe had his camera and started taking photos of the courtyard, Meg and Sam went inside.

“It looks like you live alone here, Sam. No wife or girlfriend?” Meg asked.

“Nope, no one permanent anyway. I was married briefly when I was in my mid-twenties but she didn’t care for the separation during the season. We parted amicably. Since then I only date married women.”

“Hotwives like Judy?” Meg said.

“That’s right. Joe told me you know about their lifestyle and that you want to be a hotwife too.”

“That’s true, I do. We have an open relationship now and we will after we marry next summer. Judy said she wished she’d started earlier and we figured why wait. We love sex and want to enjoy it now with friends.”

“I’m all for that. I’d like to be friends with both of you. I checked out your TicTok and Instagram and you are an enticing woman. I have a weakness for blondes.”

“I doubt a man with your body has any weaknesses.”

“It’s a weakness of resolve more than muscle. I asked Joe how you felt about older men, how do you feel?”

“He told me and I told him if they are built like you they could be fifty and I’d still be interested.”

“I’m not fifty, I’m thirty-eight, how old are you? Wait, don’t answer, eighteen is consent age you know. So, I’ll only ask once, how old are you?”

“Why, I’m eighteen, Sam, want to see my license?”

“Nope, I’ll take your word for it, you’d never lie to a friend, would you?”

“Never, Sam, honest.”

Meg was standing close to Sam in the kitchen looking up at him. Sam put his arms around her and kissed her. Meg melted against him and they explored mouths and tongues. She loved the feel of his hard body and he loved her slim youngness. Both of them pleased and excited.

“Wow, Sam, I like that, you feel so different. I’ll tell you my secret fantasy has been to play with a bodybuilder. I’ve also been curious about a black man.”

“I’ll be happy to offer you a twofer. It’s been a long time since I’ve had a teenager. That’s a real turn-on for me, but we’d better get back to Joe, he’ll be thinking I’ve abducted you.”

“Ha, ha, ha, Joe would be totally turned on by you abducting me. The most awesome thing for Joe would be videoing what you would do to me then, would you mind that?”

“Not a bit, most husbands enjoy recording their wife’s pleasure. I suppose that would apply to boyfriends as well.”

“It sure applies to Joe. We have a library of videos we can post on my Only Fans site. I’m going to start that in the fall. I’ve got the tray, what the fuck is that?” Meg said.

Sam had reached into a cabinet and taken out a joint the size of a large cigar.

“This, little girl, is a Rastafarian delight. There is a Jamaican head shop in LA that stocks these oversized rolling papers. My fat fingers have trouble with the normal ones.”

“Let me see your hands.”

Meg pulled the string holding her vest together and placed Sam’s hands on her tits. He felt their softness and rubbed his thumbs across her nipples. Her nipples swelled in response.

“Ohhhh, yes, you do have large hands, hard but gentle, very nice.”

“These are what are very nice.”

“Come on, I want to smoke that thing before you find out the rest of me is awesome too.”

“I’m looking forward to that, Meg.”

“So are we, Sam. We looked at your profile on Tinder and the photos are impressive.”

They went back to the courtyard. Joe was taking photos and he turned and snapped them coming out, Meg in front of Sam.

I see her vest is untied, must have been doing some exploring. The way her smile is lit up says a lot.

“Joe, look at this fucking joint Sam’s got, its super.”

Sam held it up.

“Yeah, man, I’ve seen pictures of those, awesome.”

“Let’s relax and figure out how we are going to work this out. When are you going to be back from Colorado, Joe?”

“Mid-July, but Meg will be around all summer except when she has a shoot.”

“Those usually take a week to ten days. I have one scheduled in June, one in July, and one in August. We both start our senior year of high school in September.”

They worked out a schedule to shoot videos in July on the disassembly of the Jag. They would make a trip to Vancouver to see the rebuilding of the engine. Another trip to see the interior trimming being redone.

“We can do other videos with some of my other cars when there is a delay in the progress of the Jag. Maybe a shop tour, something like that. How about attending Monterey Car Week, August ninth through the eighteenth? The big Concours is on the eighteenth.”

“My shoot is the first to the sixth I’m pretty sure. This is all pretty exciting, Sam,” Meg said.

“Life is supposed to be exciting, honey. You’ll have a chance to meet some of the biggest content creators in the business there.”

“We can’t thank you enough for helping us kick this off, Sam,” Joe said.

“I was young and starting out once and people helped me, I’m just paying back. I admire your ambition. Your folks okay with you doing all this, Meg?” Sam asked.

“Sure, after all I’m eighteen, right?” Meg said.

“That what you told me and I believe you. I will make one stipulation though, you both have to keep up with school. I mean excel, not just keep up, can you do that?” Sam asked.

“Yeah, we intend to. We want to be able to get into the college we want. Joe was third and I was fifth in a class of five hundred last year, we’ve got our shit together about school.”

“Excellent, do you have any idea of what you can make doing this?” Sam asked.

“Some, but it will depend on how many of my Instagram and TicTok followers watch the videos. Conservatively, with the monetization of those, Only Fans, and YouTube we think we can have around a million by the time we graduate next year.”

“Now that is a great way to start. What are you going to do with that much?”

“We plan to get married next June and we want to have a house to live in while we go to college. We plan to buy rather than rent.”

“Good idea, a house is a good investment. This project alone will take a year, where do you plan on going to college?” Sam said.

“We’re planning on UCLA for film and performing arts.”

“That will be tough being two hours away. Have you looked at UCSB? They have excellent programs in both and you could live where you are now. Judy told me she and Dan wanted you to build up there where they are.”

“Yeah, Joe, she told me they wanted to give us land below them. That’s why they bought all that land.”

“It’s something to consider, we’ll talk to them about it. Can I take some shots of you and Meg, Sam?”

“Sure, come here, Baby.”

Sam stood up and Meg stepped over to him. She lifted his T shirt and he took it off. Joe took photos of her feeling Sam’s bicep while he flexed, some of Meg in front of Sam facing the camera, his hands on her bare belly. She unsnapped her shorts and Sam put his hand inside and held her mons.

She took off her vest and Sam held her tits. Meg dropped her shorts and She wore only a lace thong.

“Lock your fingers behind your head, Sam. Meg, stand facing him with your hands on his chest. Good, now, turn your head to the side, need to see your face, great. You’re beautiful, Baby, beauty and the beast, love it, you two are beautiful together.”

“Why don’t I show you the rest of the house?” Sam said.

“I’d love that,” Meg said.

Sam led Meg, in her thong, into the house. Joe grabbed her vest and shorts and followed. They went through the living room, looked into the game room with its pool table and bar, and finally into his bedroom.

It was a masculine room with heavy old Spanish furnishings. French doors opened to the courtyard. The bed was a king-sized four poster covered with black satin sheets. There were large wrought-iron rings in each post and one in the center of the headboard.

“What are these rings for, Sam?” Meg asked.

“A wife I used to date liked to be restrained. I love to please my ladies and I had them made.”

“Uww, kinky, we’ve never tried that.”

“I’m willing to explore whatever pleases a girl.”

“Do you still see her?” Meg said.

“No, her husband got elected and they moved to Washington. It’s been a while.”

“Has Judy been here?” Meg asked.

“Not yet, but maybe soon.”

Meg faced Sam and put her arms around his neck.

“Interesting I got here first.”

“Got your camera ready, Joe, I’m going to play with your girlfriend.”

“All set, enjoy her, she’s been excited about this.”

Joe was behind Meg and slid her thong down her legs and off. Sam kissed her, ate her mouth. Meg bit his lip and sucked his tongue, her body pressed tight.

They were breathing hard when they parted. Meg sunk to her knees before Sam and lowered his shorts. His cock sprang free semi-hard. Meg took it in both hands and smiled.

“Jesus, Sam, this is fucking huge, its beautiful.”

“It’s my favorite muscle to exercise. Suck it, Baby.”

Meg’s lips were stretched to the max as she took several inches into her mouth. One hand stroked him and the other weighed his big balls. Sam dug his hands into her hair but didn’t control her. He let her discover what he had for her.

She tried to deep throat him but there was no way and she gagged.

“AGGHHH, UGH, mumph, ahhhhh, ug, ug, ug, haaaa,”

Meg worked the big cock and it quickly hardened. She looked up into Sam’s eyes and he fucked her mouth for a minute. He stopped and she caught her breath, licking his length.

Meg looked at Joe’s camera and smiled.

“This is the most awesome cock ever.”

She leaned back and looked at it while rubbing the shaft and running her hand over the glans.

“Baby, I do love seeing delicate white fingers on him.”

“This is scary big, man, but I can’t wait to feel it.”

Sam pulled Meg to her feet then easily turned her upside down and buried his face in her pussy. Meg grabbed his cock and stuck it in her mouth. She had to take it out a few minutes later when she had an orgasm.

“Ahhhhyyyeeeee, huh, uh, uh, uh, uh, oh, fuck, Sam put me down, I can’t breathe.”

Sam turned around and tossed her onto the bed. Meg yelped in surprise then laughed.

“God, I feel like your toy, come play with me, Sam.”

Sam knelt between her legs and ran his hands up her thighs.

“You make a beautiful toy, Baby, we gonna have some play time.”

Sam lifted her again and sucked her right nipple, taking most of her tit in his mouth, then her left. Meg clung to his head.

Satisfied Sam dropped her back on the bed and spread her legs. She opened wide for him. He ran his fingers between her lips feeling her wetness. She moaned and squirmed and he stuck a finger in her pussy.

“Ahhhhh, yeah, Baby, yes, yes, yes,”

Sam put another finger in and finger fucked her while rubbing her clit with his thumb.

Meg was panting and gasping.

“Oh, god, Baby, fuck me, please fuck me, I want your cock, Baby.”

Sam took his fingers out and laid his cock on her stomach. It went beyond her navel. She wasn’t scared now, she wanted it, all she could take.

Sam slapped her clit with his cock then ran the glans between her lips wetting it. He eased it into her.

“ARRGGHHH, FUCK, oh, fuck its so big, yes, yes, yes.”

Sam eased in several inches then withdrew before giving her more. Several times he did this until he felt her cervix. He still had several inches but knew not to hurt her.

Sam held her hips and moved her so several inches of his cock moved in and out. Meg reached down and rubbed her clit. She had a look of amazement on her face as she came again.

As she regained her breath Sam leaned over her holding his weight on his elbows. He kissed her and she held his head and ate his mouth. She was beyond excited, she was crazed with lust.

“Oh, god, oh, fuck, fuck, its so good, yeah, Baby, fuck me, fuck me, yes, yes, yes, yes,” Meg chanted.

Sam fucked her faster now. She pulled him down on her and he wrapped his arms around her.

“Yes, Baby, cum in me, Baby, give it to me, give it to me, yes, yes, Baby, I want it, I want your seed.”

“ah, Ah, AAAHHHHRRRRRGGGGGHHHH, UH, UH, UH, Uh, uh, uh, uh, uh, oh, fuck, Baby, oh, god, uh, uh, god that is sweet pussy, Baby.”

Sam kissed her neck and she cooed. She lifted his head and kissed him passionately.

Sam pulled his cock out and Joe got a closeup of her vagina open and flooded with cum. She smiled for the camera and reached down scooped some with her fingers and sucked them.

“That will be the most expensive video on Only Fans, my first big black cock.”
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Friday evening Meg and Joe joined Judy and his dad for grilled burgers. Judy’s personal trainer Jack was there and they were introduced.

“Good to meet you, Jack. I’m in the heavyweight class wrestling now and I need to put on some muscle. Would you be able to train me?” Joe asked.

“I’d be glad to, Joe. If you work hard we could put ten to fifteen pounds of muscle on you in a few months. When do you want to start?”

“I’m leaving next week for six weeks at a photo workshop in Colorado. As soon as I get back?”

“Sure, but why don’t you come to the gym tomorrow and we’ll get you started. I’ll show you stuff you can do without gym equipment while you’re gone. How about you, Meg? You know models can extend their careers by years if they work out, keeps you tight and fit. Look what it has done for Judy.”

“I love what it’s done for Judy, she is super-sexy. If I could look as awesome as she does I’d work like hell.”

“Well, you can, why don’t you come too?”

“We’ll be there.”

I would be anyway. Judy is so lucky to be fucking such a handsome guy. He’s not as big as Sam but, damn, I can tell he’s a bodybuilder and that’s enough for me to want to get to know him. Must like threesomes too, seeing he’s here with Judy and Dan.

Jack was equally impressed by the slender beautiful teen.

They spent the evening getting acquainted with Jack and talking.

“Dad, we were talking to Sam and seeing we are going to be tied up for over a year with the Jag project he suggested we look at UCSB instead of UCLA, what do you think?”

“I think that would be a great idea. They have a campus TV channel and Judy and I have seen theater productions there. I’d say it was first class. I’ve been a guest lecturer there several times and it’s a beautiful campus. The instructors seem top notch too. Another advantage is you could live in the guesthouse and save money.”

“That hasn’t escaped us. We’d like to until we see how much we can make from our media incomes. We’d kind of like to build a house instead of buying.”

“Good idea, we planned to give you a piece of this lot if you decided to stay in Santa Barbara. That would go a long way toward making building feasible.”

“Yes, it would and we appreciate that. Look at the photos I took at Sam’s. We love the layout with the central courtyard. The Spanish style would fit in nicely here too.”

“This is nice, Joe, I like it. We went more contemporary but that’s a personal preference. Of course, it could be years before you could afford to build.”

“It might not take that long, Dad, we’re estimating around a hundred thousand a month over next year.”

“Really, that much? Pretty good for high school students.”

“That’s a conservative estimate. Meg’s been on TicTok and Instagram for years and has a big following. If we can draw those to our YouTube and Only Fans it could be more. We also may sell merchandise like T shirts, hats, hoodies, and other things. That can bring in a lot too.”

“Seems you have a streak of entrepreneur in you, Son, you and Meg.”

“That’s why we plan to make it a lifetime partnership. We plan to marry next June after graduation.”

“Is that right, well, you’ve been together most of a year now and if you survive a year in business together I’d say you have a good chance to make it. Do you have any other business interests? Media fads change you know.”

“We’ve been talking with Danny about a resort in the mountains between here and the bay area. An inn and campground, restaurant, mechanical repair shop, and marketing to motorcycle and sports car groups. The roads are the selling feature.”

“Interesting concept, who is Danny?” Jack asked.

“Our friend and classmate. His dad owns Honda Powersports here. Danny’s on the wrestling team with me. I met him a couple years ago when I was at Burbank. We wrestled each other. He was the only one I knew when I transferred here. He’s a bud we share everything with.”

“You share everything?” Judy asked.

“Yes, Judy, everything,” Meg said with a smile.

“We thought maybe, good for you, Danny’s a good-looking boy.”

“Would you introduce me to Danny, I’d like to hear more about this resort?” Jack said.

“We’d be happy to, Jack.”

“Yeah, it happens I own five hundred acres of land on Lake Nacimiento which is between here and San Jose. I’ve been wondering what I might do with it.”

“Cool, Danny’s coming over later, why don’t you come over?”

“I’m, ah, busy tonight, how about tomorrow?”

“Oh, yeah, sorry. Sure, tomorrow’s great. We’ll have lunch, okay?”

It was just after sunset when they finished dinner and Meg and Joe got ready to leave. Meg whispered to Judy.

“Have fun tonight, Judy, I’m going to. We share everything with Danny.”

Judy gave Meg a knowing smile.

When Meg and Joe got to the guesthouse they opened the bottle of wine Joe lifted from his dad and lit a joint.

“I guess Judy’s going to have fun with Jack tonight. He’s really handsome, I hope we can be friends with him like Sam.”

“You saying you want to fuck him?” Joe asked.

“Exactly, I plan to be a regular at the gym.”

“I’d say your chances with him are pretty good. With any man for that matter.”

“Yeah, and that is awesome, isn’t it? That’s why I love being a girl, all I have to do is say yes.”

“Is it safe to think you’ll say yes to Danny and I tonight?” Joe asked.

“Very safe, and I have a surprise for you. I’ve been talking to Alice. You remember how she took two cocks at once, DP she called it, at the party? I want to try that. I got a fleet enema and some KY. I’ll ride Danny and you can have my ass. Alice says it’s the best feeling ever.”

“I love your sense of adventure, Baby. You’d better give me a blowjob first or I’ll blow my wad too soon.”

“That, Mister, would be my pleasure. You wait for Danny, I’m going to prepare.”

Meg was still in the bathroom when she heard Danny’s motorcycle arrive.

This is going to be interesting. Alice says she loves to have her ass fucked. My stepbrother Chaz tried to fuck my ass once and it hurt like hell. I think it was because it scared the hell out of me. I’m more experienced now and ready for it. Have to see how it goes.

Meg came out wearing just one of Joe’s dress shirts. The guys were coming in from the deck. Meg went to Danny and pressed against him.

“Ready to have some fun tonight, Danny?”

“Meg, I am always ready to have fun with you.”

She pulled his head down and kissed him.

“Joe, Honey, why don’t you set a camera up in the bedroom, I’m horny and want to play with both of you tonight.”

Joe went to set up his camera.

“We haven’t seen you since the party, Danny, what have you been doing?”

“I’ve started working in the shop. I’m doing OJT this summer. I hung out with Alice last night.”

“You like her, huh, even if she is a slut?”

“She’s not as bad as she says she is, lot of that is a front she puts on. I do like her. Guys don’t take time to get to know her, they just want to fuck her.”

“Sounds like you do like her, I’m glad, she is a great friend.”

“She says the same about you.”

“All set up, how about a smoke?”

“Oh yeah, I haven’t had any all day. Did you know Alice is taking business classes this summer? She has been since last semester online with the community college. I was surprised how smart she is.”

“I didn’t know that, I wonder why she’s never told me?” Meg said.

“She doesn’t want anyone to know, bad for her image. Mostly she’s lonely. Her parents travel so much she’s been on her own for almost two years.”

“I’m glad you like her, Danny, you’d be good for her.”

They sat on the couch with wine and a joint. Meg snuggled against Danny. She knew Joe liked that.

Before long Meg and Danny began making out and the three of them moved to the bedroom. Meg gave Joe a blowjob while Danny ate her pussy.

Meg choked on Joe’s cum as she was having an orgasm when he came.

“Fuck, guy’s, it’s hard to scream and swallow at the same time. Give me a minute and trade places.”

This time Danny came before she did.

They rested for a few minutes.

“I have a surprise, Danny. I want a DP tonight. Alice says it’s the best and I want to try it. You lay down and I’ll ride you, okay?”

“Hell yeah!”

Danny promptly flopped on his back. Meg sucked his cock making him hard again. He was ready quickly and she mounted him, sliding down on his cock with a big smile.

“I do enjoy your cock, Danny, you feel really good inside me. Joe, Alice suggested you use a finger or two to help me get used to it. Use plenty of KY.”

Meg lay forward on Danny as Joe put KY on his fingers and her anus.

“Oh, that feels cold. Ugh, easy, Baby, slowly, yeah, like that. Damn, you have big fingers.”

Danny pulled her head and kissed her. His sucking her tongue took her attention from Joe’s finger in her butt.

Danny held her hips and fucked her. As her excitement grew Joe’s fingers started feeling better and better.

They played Meg’s body like an instrument. As her breath became rapid and her orgasm approached Joe lubed his cock and pushed the head into her ass.

“OH FUCK, THAT’S HUGE, wait, stop, let me relax, yeah, that’s okay, I’m okay now, slowly, Baby. OH MY GOD, I feel so fucking full. Yes, Baby, fuck my ass, it feels good now.”

“This is fucking awesome, your ass is so fucking tight, damn, it’s good. I can feel his cock inside you, amazing.”

“Yeah, I can feel Joe in your ass, damn.”

“Oh, god it feels so fucking good, fuck me, guys, fuck meeeeee.”

They did what she asked, fucking her hard and fast.

“AAHHHHYYYYYEEEEE, EH, UH, UH, uh, uh, uh. OH MY GOD, fuck, fuck, fuck, huh, huh, uh, ahhhhh.

Meg’s orgasm set Joe off and he blew a load up her ass, Danny followed immediately unloading in her pussy. The three of them, drained, panting hard, began laughing.

Joe pulled out and Meg rolled off Danny.

“Holy shit, Alice was right, that was the best fuck of my life.”
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Saturday morning Dan went to play golf and Judy was washing her car. She saw Meg, Joe, and Danny come out and Danny waved as he rode away.

Meg and Joe came over.

“Want a hand with that, Judy?” Joe asked.

“I’m almost done. I haven’t had breakfast yet, join me?” Judy said.

“Sure, we just got up, we were up late. We were curious about Jack. How is it he has so much land?” Joe said.

“Jack plays with money, his own. When he was twelve his father and grandfather bought him Bitcoin he begged for on his birthday. He still has it. He started investing in high school with an inheritance from his grandfather. He lives at home and drives an old car. It’s a game to him, it always has been, and he’s good at it. He’s twenty-six and worth close to a billion dollars. Being a personal trainer is something he does for fun, and to get free gym time.

“We talked a little last night and he’s interested in Danny’s plan. He’s got the bucks to make it happen that’s for sure. He buys real estate and land, that’s why.”

“Interesting, we’ll have to get to know him better. We were thinking of investing some with Danny too. A guy with capital to get it off the ground would be great.”

They put the car in the garage and went in for breakfast.

“I see Danny stayed over?”

“Yes, we were tired and wasted by two a.m. Didn’t see any need for him to drive home. He’s on his way to work now. We heard a car leave around one, Jack, I guess?” Meg said.

“Yes, we prefer not to have company overnight. Are you going to the gym today?” Judy said.

“Yes, around eleven, want to digest breakfast first. Are you seeing Tony again? I’ve been chatting with him and he wants me to shoot a video about his company when I get back.”

“Yes, Sunday evening. That should be interesting for you.”

“It will be and he wants to do a threesome with us.”

“Really, interesting. It seems we have similar tastes in men, Meg.”

“It seems so, I’m learning older men have a lot to offer. I hope you don’t mind?”

“Why should I, they are free to choose. You’ll enjoy Tony, an excellent lover, Jack too, if you like.”

“We find both attractive. We’ll have to see what develops when Joe gets back.”

They finished breakfast and helped Judy clean up before they went back to their house.

“Judy seems pretty open about sharing her friends,” Meg said.

“That’s what this is all about isn’t it, sharing?” Joe said.

“Yeah, I guess so. I kind of feel like I’m poaching though. I don’t want her to think I’m trying to compete with her.”

“I didn’t get that vibe at all. I’ve fucked Judy and it’s a whole different experience with an older woman, trust me.”

“I’d like to find out. I’d love to make it with Judy.”

“We might work it out eventually. I’d love to fuck her again too. I think she needs time to adjust to us.”

“I hope so, I’d love to experience a beautiful older woman. Older men seem interesting, I can’t imagine it with an older woman.”

They talked as they changed into gym clothes.

“Are you going commando under those shorts? They’re pretty loose and Jack may get a pussy lip shot.”

“That’s the idea, silly. Is this bikini top too small?”

“Not for me and I doubt Jack will object.”

Meg put on a pale lip gloss and they were ready.

They got to the gym and Jack met them inside.

“Hi, guys, I’m glad you made it. Ready to get to work?” Jack said.

“I guess so, where do we start?” Meg said.

“Over here, I need to weigh and measure you both, we’ll do this monthly to track your progress. We’ll track your percentage of body fat in relation to your weight.”

Jack went on to explain muscle weighs more than fat and a record of diet, number and weights used in exercises, and aerobic fitness would be kept.

“To truly be healthy and fit this has to become a lifestyle not something you do now and then. You’re both young and it’s best to start early before you have to correct a lot of damage resulting from bad habits, like too much beer or French fries.”

“We believe in an early start in a lifestyle, don’t we, Joe?” Meg said.

“We sure do, we share my parent’s lifestyle as well.”

“Is that right, that’s exciting, you do start early, I approve. I’d love to have a hand in that too if you like.”

“That’s a possibility, Jack, let’s see how we get along,” Meg said.

Their records set up Jack took them into the gym and began to set up their different routines. They worked for ninety minutes mostly on form.

“Joe, we have a week before you leave so I’d like to work with you several days next week.”

“Okay, I should be able to make it every day. How about Meg?” Joe asked.

“Meg, if you could come everyday too that would be good. The more time you put in on light weights the faster you’ll progress.”

“I’ll come with Joe then. Let me get you one of my cards with my social media. I’d love to have you follow me.”

“I’ll do that, I’d love to follow you anytime.”

“Let me have your phone number and we’ll call you?” Meg said.

“Sure, here, that number is private. Can you introduce me to your friend Danny, I’d love to hear more about his resort idea?”

“Sure, we can do that. We’ll give you a call.”

They left Jack at the gym and went to lunch.

“I like Jack, think we should invite him to play?” Meg said.

“Sure, Judy recommends him so why not. I’ll call Danny and see what he’s doing tonight, maybe we can get them together.”

“Okay, I’ll call Jack.”

Between them they arranged for Jack and Danny to get together at their house at eight.

“Guess we’re going to have company tonight, we should swing by the store and pick up some things, I’ll make tacos and burritos for dinner. Jack’s bringing some beer.”

“Sounds good, we might have fun after dinner, I’ve never seen you with two guys.”

“Tonight might be your lucky night, mine too.”
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The golden glow of sunset bathed the deck as Meg served dinner to Danny, Jack, and Joe at the table.

“I’m glad I got a chance for us to talk about your project, Danny. As I told Meg and Joe I have five hundred acres of land on Lake Nacimiento up north. I inherited it from my grandfather.

“The main part of the lake is getting developed and I’ve had developers sniffing around but it’s way out on the tail of the dragon. The lake is only about four hundred feet wide but it’s on a big bend and I have thousands of feet of frontage.

“I don’t want to sell the land so I’ve been looking for a situation for a long-term lease. Would the idea of a long-term lease, like fifty years, appeal to you?”

“Yeah, I think so, but, to tell the truth, I have no idea how to make this thing happen. It’s something I dream about, that’s all.”

“Danny came up with the idea last year when he read about a motorcycle resort in Georgia. Joe and I are going to be making a lot from our social media stuff starting in September and we were planning on investing with Danny,” Meg said.

“I see, do you have any other investors, Danny?”

“Maybe my dad, but he thinks it’s a dream. I haven’t even told anyone about it.”

“Tell me exactly how you see it?”

Danny spent the next hour laying out his plan, the inn, cabins, campgrounds, shops, dirt riding trails, road tours, the whole thing.

“Just crunching a few estimates on my phone I’d say we’re looking at about a five to six million investment, not including purchasing land, and with depreciation of capital investment a return on investment of, oh, five to seven years.

“You know I had a Honda two-fifty I rode to college. It’s been a few years but I remember how much fun I had on that bike. I like your idea.”

“Here’s what I propose, we form a corporation, Tail of the Dragon, Inc., the lake is called the dragon because of it’s shape. The corporation will lease the land and I will put up five million for the hundred thousand shares. I will hold fifty-one thousand, Danny one thousand shares for his vision, and the rest will be for sale at fifty a share. You three, and anyone you designate will have an option on the remaining thirty-nine thousand shares for three years before they are offered to other investors.

“I would say it would take roughly eighteen to twenty-four months to be operational. I would ask you all to trust me but we will make a contract on these terms. You’re all over eighteen, right?”

“Yeah, but, damn, are you serious?” Danny said.

“Certainly, I think it has potential and we can turn it into an RV park if the bikes don’t support it. There no real risk in it for me. If it goes bust I’ll claim a business loss on my taxes. It’s what I do, Danny, make money. I find it entertaining.”

“Meg said you were so fucking smart you were crazy.”

“Meg, did you really say I’m crazy?” Jack asked.

“I sure did. What other twenty-six-year-old personal trainer talks about forming corporations and spending five million dollars over a taco, proves my point, doesn’t it?”

“I have to agree, Jack, totally fucking nuts,” Joe said.

“Ha, ha, ha, okay, okay, maybe a little, but if we are all agreed I’ll have my lawyer draw up the papers, he agrees with you about my sanity.”

“Fuck, I need a smoke, this crazy fucker just said he’d give me fifty thousand for an idea, I feel faint,” Danny said.

“One stipulation, Danny, use your influence and get me a good deal on a good used bike, time I got back into riding.”

“I’ll get you a killer deal and you can take your pick.”

They spent another hour discussing bikes and passing joints around as Meg and Joe told Jack about their media plans, Danny about his technician school, and Jack about how to make more money.

It was after ten p.m. and getting chilly when they moved inside.

“Jack, how about I shoot some photos of you and Meg to post on her Instagram?” Joe said.

“Sure, I’d love to.”

Meg was wearing her thong sized jean cutoffs and a cropped sando. Joe posed them in various ways getting more and more intimate.

They moved into the bedroom for more shots with Meg and Danny and Jack. She was topless and there was a lot of kissing.

Jack was treated to Meg’s excellent blowjob and he also had the privilege of eating her before she got fucked. She sucked off Danny as best she could while having an orgasm on Jack’s tongue.

Meg’s MFM turned into an FMMM quickly and she was made airtight three different times as the guys rotated on entering her orifices.

The finale was the three guys masturbating and cumming on her tits.
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It was a busy week before Joe went to Colorado and Meg had her first summer shoot. On Monday they had Alice and Danny over, Tuesday evening they played with Sam, and Thursday Jack stayed overnight with them.

Friday evening, they had dinner with Dan and Judy. On Saturday Joe left and Meg went home.

“Hi, Mom, Joe left for Colorado this morning so I’m back, sort of.”

“Hi, Honey, I’m glad, you know I do miss you.”

“I know and I miss you too. Why don’t we spend the afternoon getting the full spa treatment?”

“I’d like that. I have a date tonight with a new man and I want to be beautiful.”

“You’re always beautiful, Mom. New guy, huh, I know the feeling, have a couple of those myself.”

“Oh, you’ve been a busy girl then? How is Joe adapting?”

“He’s the happiest photographer you’ve ever seen.”

“I’ve seen what you’ve posted, Honey, and it’s really pushing toward the erotic. Joe’s got a good eye but, I don’t know, how far are you going to go with this?” Carol asked.

“We’re planning to start an Only Fans page. We can post nudes or even having sex on there.”

“So, basically, you’ll be a sex worker, or a porn star, whatever you want to call it. You wouldn’t become the first young girl to slide that slippery slope to making porn videos. I’m not saying fucking for a living is bad but it could haunt you if you want to do anything else. I like what you told me about the YouTube videos. Couldn’t you make enough with that, Instagram, and TicTok without doing the Only Fans? Just give those some time before you jump into the porn business, Honey, that’s all I’m saying. Give college a chance and see what else you might want to do.”

“I hear what you’re saying, Mom. Society, and employers don’t like sex. At least not sex for money. My feeling is I want to do it because I love showing off. But I’ll think about it and talk to Joe about it.”

“I take it you and Joe are still planning to get married next June?”

“Yes, Mom, that’s definite.”

“Has Joe mentioned a trust fund?”

“No, he hasn’t, why?” Meg asked.

“I don’t know if it’s supposed to be secret or not but Joe has a trust fund coming to him when he’s twenty-five or when he gets married. It was set up by his father and is at least ten million. You won’t have to worry about grocery money. You won’t have to become a sex worker either.”

“Holy shit, how do you know this?”

“Charles is the executor of the trust, he told me. Maybe I shouldn’t have told you, but it might affect your decision.”

“I, I don’t know what to say. I’m in shock. I’m sure Joe doesn’t know about it or he would have told me. I knew his dad was well off but I had no idea he was that rich.”

“Baby, his dad is very rich. He not only writes books and screenplays he helps produce the films. Books he wrote thirty years ago are still making him money. The same with his films.”

“Except for their house and land, they don’t live like they’re rich, neither Dan nor Judy are flashy at all. This is a lot to think about.

“I’m going to get my things together for Monday. Ten days on this shoot I’m going to have to pack a good-sized bag.”

“Okay, Dear, I thought we were going to the spa?”

“Oh, yeah, I forgot, we can still go, I can pack later. Who’s your new guy?” Meg asked.

Carol filled her daughter in on her new man and other events in her sex life while being pampered at the spa. Meg told her mom about the men she had recently met. Just typical girl talk. Typical when both are hotwives.
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The six weeks before Joe got back passed quickly for Meg. She finished her shoot in Cozumel and she and Alice stayed in the guesthouse working on all over tans. Alice’s parents were on a cruise to Alaska.

“What are we doing for the fourth?” Alice asked.

“Why don’t we have a party with Danny and Jack?” Meg said.

“Yeah, that sounds like fun. Danny’s been telling me about Jack. I’d love to meet him. You sure Joe’s folks won’t mind?”

“They won’t mind. Judy is pretty much Sam’s girlfriend now. He’s been seeing her three of four nights a week she said. He’s taking her to some exclusive club in LA for a masked lingerie party on Saturday night. She can’t get enough of his big cock. Sam invited me over tomorrow night. I’ll probably stay over.”

“Why you slut, Joe’s out of town and you’re out getting laid.”

“Joe suggested I stay over if I wanted to. We’re living the hotwife lifestyle even before we’re married. How are you and Danny doing?” Meg asked.

“Okay, we hang out. You know I envy what you and Joe have, I mean, you’ve got plans, you know. I have no fucking idea what I want to do with my life. Other than plenty of sex of course. I haven’t done anything this summer except read Joe’s dad’s books. I can’t put them down once I start.

“Are you guys still planning on UCLA?” Alice asked.

“I think we’re going to apply to UCSB instead. This YouTube thing with Sam is going to keep us busy here for over a year, maybe longer. Where are you going?” Meg asked.

“Same I guess. I’ll have enough credits to start as second year by the time we graduate. My folks are planning to do a world tour next year so I’ll have the place to myself pretty much. God forbid they should get tired of traveling.”

“Yeah, you’ve got a posh setup there. I should go to the gym today, want to go with me? You could meet Jack?” Meg said.

“Love too, I could use the exercise. You nearly wore me out last night. I’ve been so lazy since school got out.”

“Come on, I’ve got gym stuff to wear.”

The girls changed and drove to the gym.

“Hi, Jack, this is my girlfriend Alice. I told you she was hot, was I wrong?” Meg said.

“Not a bit, hi, Alice, nice to meet you. Good to see you survived Cozumel, Meg.”

“I not only survived I got to lick some beautiful girls, we had a lot of fun. I need to get some serious workouts in this next week before I go to Hawaii.”

“I’d love to start working out too, Jack, if you’ll show me what to do?” Alice said.

“I’ll be happy to, let me get Meg started and I’ll set you up. Will you be regular?” Jack asked.

“If you’ll be my trainer I will?” Alice said.

“I’ll be glad to give you my personal attention.”

“In that case sign me up.”

Jack got Meg started on her routine and then set up a record for Alice.

“Okay, let’s make a record for you. How old are you?”

“Ah, I’m eighteen.”

“Good, now height, five-four, weight one-oh-five, need to take measurements, thirty-two B, twenty-two, thirty-four, excellent. You obviously don’t need to lose weight, a little toning up and work on aerobics is what I would prescribe, you agree?”

“I’ve read strengthening my stomach floor muscles will make my pussy tighter, can we do that?”

“Absolutely, although I doubt you need it. It will give you more Kegel muscle control. That’s the muscle inside your vagina that makes it feel tighter. Your boyfriend will love it.”

“Oh, I don’t have a steady boyfriend, I like to play the field.”

“I see, then it will make whoever you choose love it. Let’s get you started.”

Jack showed Alice the exercises she needed to do and divided his attention between the girls. They were both hot and sweaty when he finished.

“That was a good workout, Jack, thanks. Alice is staying with me at Joe’s and we’re having Danny over for the forth. We’ll be able to see the fireworks from the deck. Would you like to join us? We can make some fireworks of our own later.”

“Sure, Meg, I’d love to, is Joe back?” Jack asked.

“Not until the fifteenth but he has no objection if I want to fool around in the meantime. Alice and I had a wonderful time together last night but we both like to have a couple guys as well. Bring champagne and we’ll toast our independence.”

“I’ll do that, are you independent too, Alice?” Jack asked.

“Oh yeah, very, and I’m looking forward to getting better acquainted.”

“Jack, why don’t you come up tonight and we can get a head start on that?” Meg said.

“I like that idea, around eight, okay? How about I bring a pizza?”

“Eight’s fine and we love pizza.”

*****

Jack arrived at eight with beer and pizza. He gave Meg a big kiss as Alice took what he brought. Alice put the beer and pizza down as Jack and Meg came up for air.

“How about one of those for me, Jack, I’m feeling left out?” Alice said.

“Lord knows no beautiful girl should feel left out.”

Jack took Alice in his arms and kissed her too. Alice let him know she was receptive and willing.

“Now I’m the one left out,” Meg said.

Alice took Meg in her arms and they kissed, showing Jack it could be a wild night. Jack sat on the couch with a girl on either side and Meg lit a joint. They passed it back and forth and they all had a nice buzz when they dug into the pizza.

“God, this is great pizza,” Alice said.

“I know, thanks, Jack, this is the best,” Meg said.

“Have you ever had a bad pizza?” Jack asked.

“Ha, ha, ha, not when I’m high,” Alice said. “Never a bad pizza or a bad fuck.”

“Have to agree, don’t you, Jack?” Meg asked.

“Yeah, never, either pizza or sex. A nice buzz makes everything better.”

The girls agreed. They talked while they ate and Alice explained about her parents traveling a lot. Jack admitted still living at home. Bit by bit they got acquainted. The pizza and beer were abandoned when Meg started making out with Jack. Alice was not to be left out and Jack found himself in the middle of a three way make out. Clothing was shed piece by piece and soon Jack had the pleasure of watching two young girls taking turns sucking his cock.

Jack came in Alice’s mouth and the girls snow balled his cum back and forth.

“We, need some attention now, Jack, let’s go to bed,” Meg said.

They ran for the bedroom. The girls got into a sixty-nine and Jack watched for a few minutes. Then Meg, on the bottom, called him.

“Come and fuck her, Jack,” Meg said.

Alice had to stop licking Meg for a moment.

“ahHHAAA, damn, that’s big, Jack, yeah, man, fuck me.”

Alice went back to sucking Meg’s clit. Meg got back to licking Alice, Jack’s balls slapping her forehead. Alice came first, followed by Meg. Jack went deep and came last.

When Jack pulled out, his cum ran into Meg’s mouth and on her face. The girls rolled over and Meg scooted around to finish cleaning Alice’s pussy. Jack licked Meg from behind.

Alice came again on Meg’s tongue and Jack was ready. He slid his cock into Meg and fucked her doggy with her face resting on Alice’s mons.

Meg was loving the feel of his cock, she didn’t orgasm but Jack came in her pussy. He fell out and watched as Meg climbed up and fed Alice his cum. Meg got her orgasm from Alice.

They took a break and drank beers and smoked a joint.

“You girls are something, really hot watching you.”

“Yeah, well, we love pussy and cock. I’ve had a few girls but Meg is my favorite.”

“Alice is my favorite too. She’s so nasty, I love it.”

Refreshed, Jack got to watch Meg orgasm when Alice used the magic wand on her. Then Meg used it on Alice and she came.

Meg sucked Jack’s cock while Alice caught her breath then put his cock in Alice. Meg watched as Jack fucked Alice missionary. She could see Jack and Alice had great chemistry.
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“So, what are you going to do over Forth of July?” Meg asked.

Sam had taken Meg out for dinner. She was wearing a short black spandex skirt and a silver metallic silk halter with a plunging cowl neckline to her navel. A string behind her neck held it up and it fastened in back at her waist. The soft shiny material hugged her tits and the inside roundness of her breasts clearly visible. Sam had already tested how accessible she was by fondling her tits when she arrived at his house. He put her overnight bag in his room before they went out.

“A couple of friends and their girlfriends are spending the weekend. Judy will be coming over to party with us. How about you?” Sam asked.

“My girlfriend Alice is staying over and we’ve invited a couple of guys to party with us, Joe’s friend Danny and our personal trailer Jack. He’s Judy’s trainer too, she introduced us.”

“That should be a good time. What’s Joe doing?”

“He said they will be driving into a small town for a rodeo. There will be a carnival and fireworks. He’s looking forward to photographing it.”

“That will be different. Is he getting laid at all?”

“He has hopes for that weekend, there’s a Mexican girl who works at the ranch who’s been flirting with him. I told him to buy some condoms.”

“Good advice, wouldn’t want to knock her up. He’ll be back on the fifteenth? I’m looking forward to get started on the Jag, working with you too.”

“He’s posted a few videos on his channel, getting the hang of it. I’ve posted on my social media I’ll be on our YouTube channel in July and he’s got thousands of subscribers already.”

“That’s great, you’ll be a hit, I’m sure.”

They chatted through dinner and returned to his house after.

“How about I take some selfies to post, Sam?” Meg said.

“Sure, go ahead.”

Meg took several.

“Take your shirt off, Sam, I get thousands of likes when I post those.”

Megs lightly tanned skin and white blonde hair made a beautiful contrast to Sam’s chocolate color. Her tiny body next to his muscles let her fans fantasize.

The shots got sexier, Sam’s hands all over her. Her top came off then her skirt, she was commando. She set the timer on her phone and took one facing the camera with Sam’s arm and hand covering her tits and his other hand covering her pussy.

“I like that shot, see?” Meg said.

“What I see is a beautiful girl I want to fuck.”

Sam picked her up and carried her to his bedroom. Meg helped Sam out of his boots and jeans.

“God, I love your cock, Sam, it’s magnificent. Take some photos for my Only Fans.”

Sam took her phone and got several shots of her worshiping his cock. When he came he got a great shot of Meg with the head of his cock in her mouth, gobs of cum on his shaft and dripping from her chin.

Meg got some good shots of Sam eating her pussy before he fucked her. He got shots of his cock entering and most of it inside, a look of extasy on her face.

“Oh, god, your cock is so fucking big, I love it.”

Meg took shots of Sam fucking her and Sam took shots of Meg being fucked. They took their time and had fun taking pictures.

Sam got a good video of Meg having an orgasm rubbing her clit while he fucked her. After she had cum three times Meg tossed the phone aside and pulled Sam down on her.

“Damn, I love the way you fuck me, Baby. Do it for you now, I want your cum in me. Give it to me, Baby, fuck my pussy.”

Sam, excited by the slender young teen under him, didn’t take long. He came with a bellow.

“AHHHHHRRRRGGGGHHH, HUH, HU, UH, UH, UH, Uh, uh, uh, uh, oh fuck, Baby, your pussy so sweet.”

Meg’s hands smoothed his giant arms and neck as she cooed her delight.

“I love kissing you, you know, very different from a white man. Your lips are so big and soft, nice.”

They lay together on their side, Sam still inside her, and enjoyed the feeling.

Sam finally pulled his soft cock out of her and Meg cleaned his cock with her mouth before she went to wash.

When she came back they shared a joint as Meg lay half on top of Sam.

“This makes me miss Joe, laying here like this.”

“Do you sleep with him a lot?”

“We just about live together. I go home sometimes but my folks have their own thing going. Mom’s a hotwife too and she has guys and girls visit. I have my stepbrother’s old rooms over the garage so I don’t see them much anyway. Mom’s cool with it, she had me when she was my age. As long as I take my pills she doesn’t worry about it. They’ve met Joe and know he’s pretty responsible.”

“Pretty nice setup. Do your classmates know about your arrangement?”

“Not really, they know Joe and I are a couple, but only Danny and Alice know how much I stay with him. It gives us real incentive to keep our grades up.”

“That’s what really matters after all. I know Judy and Dan have a very high opinion of you. They say you’ve been good for Joe.”

“So have you, you know. He’s been exercising like crazy every day. He’ll probably never be as big as you are but I can see the difference in his arms and chest already, plus his abs are getting real definition. Jack showed him a bunch of things he can do without gym equipment and it’s working. He’s looking hot, I can’t wait until he gets home, I’m going to fuck his brains out.”

“That’s something he’s looking forward to I’m sure. Have you talked about college?”

“Yeah, we’ve decided on UCSB. Our friends and families are here and everyone knows about what we’re doing so we don’t have to hide anything. We’ve been talking about building a house below his parent’s place. We like the layout you have with the private courtyard and we both want a shop. We plan to continue with automotive content. We think it will be popular. We’ll do modifications and lots of shows and things. Building the house and shop will be part of it.”

“Good idea, I’ll give you the name of the architect I worked with. When do you think you’ll be able to afford it?” Sam asked.

“Not long after we graduate and get married. We might be the youngest homeowners in Santa Barbara.”

They had a laugh and started making out. Sam sucked on her nipples and really got Meg hot. She went down on him and he hardened quickly.

Meg climbed on top and put his cock in her vagina. She slid slowly down.

“AHHH, damn, this hasn’t gotten any smaller. I love the way you fill me up.”

She lay on top of Sam kissing him. They took it slow, savoring the feeling. Sam’s finger touch her asshole and she moaned.

“Oh, you like that do you?”

“Yeah, I do. I’ve DP’d a few times and I like it.”

Sam wet his finger with her juice and inserted it in her ass.

“OH, man, you’ve got cock sized fingers, I like it. You up for some ass play, Sam?”

“I’m here for that, love your ass, cute little bubble butt.”

“Joe and Danny have fucked my ass but you’re bigger. I’d love to try though if you’ll be patient?”

“No problem, you call it.”

“Okay, let me up and give me a few minutes to get ready, I came prepared hoping you’d want to.”

Meg took her bag into the bath and used a Fleet enema. When she was done she washed and armed with a towel and tube of KY went back to bed.

“Lie on your stomach, I like your back almost as well as your front. Your skin is so smooth.”

Sam began by massaging her shoulders and down her back. His fingers worked the muscles of her back and his kisses trailed behind. Her legs spread inviting him.

Sam’s hands spread her cheeks and his tongue touched her anus.

“Mmmm, that feels good.”

He licked her ass and she squirmed, breathing faster, knowing what was coming. Sam put KY on his finger and inserted it.

“OH, yeah, Baby, it feels good, I like it.”

Sam reamed her ass with his finger, listening to her rising excitement. He put in another finger bringing a deep moan from Meg.

She reached under herself and rubbed her clit. Sam slowly spread his fingers stretching her opening. Her breathing became more rapid.

Sam pulled his fingers out and rolled Meg over.

“OH!”

“I want to see your face, Baby.”

He pulled a pillow down and put it under her hips. Meg squeezed KY onto his cock and spread it along the shaft. She wiped her hands on the towel as Sam put her ankles on his shoulders and knelt between her legs. He put the head of his cock on her anus and pushed.

“Ah, I need to relax, yeah, okay. OH MY GOD!”

Meg cried out as his head popped into her.

“Wait, wait, please, let me relax. Yeah, okay, slow, Baby, slowly, please.”

With infinite care Sam eased himself into her and inch at a time as her fingers danced on her clit. Her other hand on his abs holding him back.

He had about six inches in her when he pulled back out and went in again, eight inches this time. The hand holding him back was a token and her breath on the ragged edge.

He did it again, out then in, ten inches.

“AYYYYEEEEE, HA, UH, uh, uh, uh,”

Meg’s hand went to his hip and pulled him in. She felt his pubic bone against her ass and she came even harder.

“IYYEEEEEEEE, UH, UH, UH, Uh, uh, uh, uh, oh, fucking Christ, Baby, fuck, fuck, fuck,”

Sam pulled his cock out all the way, then slid it in, all of it.

“Oh god, oh god, oh god, oh, fuck fuck fuck fuck, fuck meeeeeee.”

Sam went down into a push-up position with Meg folded beneath him. He pumped his hips and several inches of his cock slid in and out of her ass, somewhere in the mid-length of his shaft.

He fucked her hard and fast, she came again and he spewed his spunk up her ass.

AARRRRGGGGGHHHH, HUH, UH, UH, UH, Uh, uh, uh, uh, uh, fucking tight, god damn, yeah.

Sam knelt up and grabbed her phone. She held her ankles wide and he videoed his cock sliding out, her ass gaped and cum ran out.

They lay together smoking a joint and looking at the video.

“That’s a million dollar video, Sam. The caption will be, `My ass gets blacked’, I love it.”

They got up and showered before they slept. Sam took her again during the night, to Meg’s delight, and again in the morning.


24

On the forth of July Meg and Alice were getting prepared to grill burgers for dinner. Danny and Jack would be there in a couple of hours.

“So, how are Jack and Danny getting along?” Meg asked.

“I think Jack sees Danny as a younger brother. He’s always giving him advice and teaching him about business and stuff. They are really excited about doing this resort thing together. Danny idolizes Jack.”

“You’ve been seeing both of them, haven’t you?”

“Yeah, just about every other day.”

“So, which do you like better?” Meg asked.

“That’s what is so hard, I like them both. They’re both great company and good in bed. Quite different somehow but it’s all awesome.”

“Have you talked about the future with either?”

“With both actually, damn, I don’t want to have to choose one over the other. Somehow I feel that wouldn’t work well for any of us.”

“Well, you’ll just have to live with both of them then.”

“Now there’s a concept I could be there for. Is this enough lettuce?”

“Plenty, okay, I think we have everything ready. What are you wearing tonight?”

“Something easy to take off, a cropped tank top and cutoffs, going commando too.”

“Me too, I have a cropped vest that ties in front and cutoffs. I’m going to shower and get ready, join me?”

“Love to, let’s go.”

The girls showered together and of course they played a little by washing each other.

“God, I’m so fucking horny. I wish we had time to play.”

“Well, we don’t, as much as I’d like too. We’ll have plenty of play tonight, won’t we?” Alice asked.

“Sure, we’ll fucking make time, I’m definitely eating you later.”

The girls got ready and just in time, Jack and Danny arrived as they came out of the bedroom. Jack brought beer and wine. They passed around a joint as they set the table outside.

“You weren’t at the gym yesterday, Jack, where were you?”

“I was taking a motorcycle safe riding course at UCSB. I passed the test for my motorcycle license but felt I need more training. Danny and I are riding up to San Louis Obispo next week. It will be my first long ride on my BMW R1200ST. It’s a two thousand five and Danny got me a bargain on it. I wish I had never stopped riding now I’ve gotten back to it.”

“What are you going to do up there?” Alice asked.

“We need to find a contractor to build a road into our property. Also, a surveyor and an architect we can work with. We have to have a plan before we present it to the county board for our permits. Lots of stuff to do before we start building.”

“It sounds complicated?” Meg said.

“Except for the road it’s standard stuff for any construction, just hoops you have to jump through. If you and Joe build you’ll have to do the same things.”

“His dad probably did all that so he’ll know what to do. You guys hungry or should we wait a while?” Meg said.

“Hell, no, I’m starved,” Danny said.

“What he said,” Jack said.

“Okay, I’ll fire up the grill.”

Meg fired the grill and Alice helped her set out the food.

They talked about the features of the mission style resort as they ate. It was getting dark as they finished.

“Let’s clean this up and have a smoke, the fireworks are supposed to be at ten,” Meg said.

When the mess was clean they pushed the sunbeds together and sat facing down the mountain sharing a joint. Meg and Alice in the middle started shot-gunning and it turned into making out. The guys helped their clothes come off and the girls sucked tits and fingered pussies. Two attentive young men watched the show with hard cocks.

Both girls had orgasms before they turned to the guys. Alice sucked Danny’s cock and Meg Jack’s. The girls were snowballing the resulting cum as the fireworks started. They exclaimed delight as they passed a joint, Meg in Danny’s arms and Alice in Jack’s.

All eyes were on the fireworks but hands were on bodies. As soon as the show was over they ran for the bedroom.

It was close to two a.m. and both girls had been DP’d when they were satisfied.

“Guy’s, Alice has a problem. She likes both of you and would hate to have to choose between you, what are you going to do about it?” Meg asked.

“Well, Danny,” Jack said, you and I are going to be partners, why don’t we share her?”

“I’m here for that,” Danny said.

“Awesome, so am I,” Alice said.
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Meg got back from Hawaii only hours before Joe got home. It had rained a lot and shooting had lost a few days. She quickly unpacked and took a shower. She dried her hair and dressed in a mini-sundress.

I’m actually nervous, Joe and I have never been apart before. I can’t wait until he’s here.

Joe’s Jeep pulled up thirty minutes later and Meg ran out and fell into his arms as he climbed out.

“Oh, God, I have missed you so much. Oh my, you have been exercising, you feel different, I like it.”

“Yeah, well, I love the way you feel even more. I have missed you too. I’d love to drag you off to bed but I’d better check in with Judy and Dad first. We’ll make up for it later, promise.”

“I’ll hold you to that promise, Baby, but you’re right. I’ll go with you.”

They walked over to his parent’s house.

“Hi, Dad, hi, Judy, I made it back.”

“Good to have you home, Son.”

“Yes, we’re glad you’re home. How was your workshop?” Judy asked.

“Amazing, one of the guys has this YouTube channel on photography equipment and while everyone was out taking pictures of birds he was showing me everything about how to operate a channel. He hooked me up with editing software, music, and all the tricks to make videos better.”

“You didn’t get to enjoy all that nature and wildlife?” Dan said.

“Ah, I did some of that too. The ranch was great and interesting but I did spend most of my time learning from Harold. Tell the truth, I didn’t know how much I didn’t know but I feel like we can be a lot better at launching our channel now.”

“What are you calling it?” Judy asked.

“Well, it will feature cars and Meg so I thought Meg’s Garage would be good.”

“I like that, my own garage show, wow.”

“Something else I learned is I need to have a road car if I’m going to take trips, the Jeep is great around town but it sucks for long drives. I’m beat to shit.”

“Well, you go get some rest. We’re glad you’re home safe.”

Meg and Joe went back to their house.

“When are we going to get started, Joe?” Meg asked.

“I’ll call Sam now and we can start tomorrow. We’ll plan on three videos a week, at least until school starts, maybe two a week after that. You can start putting the word out on your media sites about your new channel, it’s set up already and we’ll shoot an introduction video tomorrow. We are rolling, Baby, it’s really happening.”

“I’m really excited, Joe. This will be so much fun.”

Joe called Sam and set their first video for the next morning. Then Meg caught Joe up on their friends as they had dinner.

“That sounds like Jack is all in on this resort. As soon as we make some money I’d like to get in on it, what do you think?” Joe said.

“We’ll have to see how much we make but I’d like that too. It would be good to support our friends. Besides, Jack isn’t in the habit of losing money.”

“He sure isn’t. I hope we make enough.”

“Oh, we will, Joe, I’m posting right now about starting a YouTube channel, Meg’s Garage, we’ll see what the response is.”

“We’ll see in the morning, right now, I want a welcome home from you, in bed.”

“Come on, Baby, I’ll give you a welcome that will make you want to never leave me again.”

Meg was true to her word. Three hours later Meg had orgasmed half a dozen times and Joe four times.

“I’m never going six weeks without you again, Baby, I love you so much.”

“I love you too. I don’t think this is going to get hard again tonight, do you?”

“Not a chance, I need sleep.”

“That’s okay, I have my magic wand, you can watch me cum one more time.”
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In the morning they arrived at Sam’s. Meg had packed several changes of clothes and bikinis. Sam was delighted to see them both.

“What’s the plan, Joe?” Sam asked.

“I need to shoot some photos of Meg with some of your cars. I’ll edit those into an intro to run at the beginning of each episode. Then we’ll do an interview segment, more a conversation among the three of us to get the viewers familiar with our backgrounds and current status. Then you’ll show Meg around the Jag, give what you know about it and its history and what is planned for the restoration.

“Today will be a long day but the video will edit to about forty minutes. Future videos will be around twenty to twenty-five minutes and should only take a few hours to shoot. We’ll try to shoot enough for three videos a week and we need to get three extra, to post when Meg goes to Miami for a week in August. The key to building the channel is consistently posting videos.”

“Okay, I’m dying to get to work on the Jag. I usually work in a T shirt and jeans, is that okay?” Sam said.

“Sure, but how about we do the conversation out by the pool in swim trunks. We want the female viewers to have some beefcake too.”

“Sure, we can do that. You look like you’ve put on some muscle yourself.”

“About ten pounds, I’ve been exercising my ass off.”

“It shows, keep it up.”

“I will, feel great. Here’s a rough script for the conversation, highpoints really, we don’t want to sound scripted.”

They got to work. Joe shot Meg coming up the drive in her Civic Type R. She got out wearing a cropped tank top and cutoffs, and a smile.

“Hi, I’m Meg, welcome to my garage.”

Joe shot it again with Meg driving Sam’s E Type, a C8 Corvette, a Shelby GT500, Joe’s Jeep, and Sam’s Porsche Turbo. Meg changed several times, which Sam enjoyed watching.

“Okay, that gives us half a dozen intros. Ready for some lunch and conversation?” Joe asked.

They changed to swim wear. Meg had fun oiling Sam and Joe while they enjoyed putting lotion on Meg. They sat at the patio table with a giant pizza and cokes.

“I love pizza. This is our very first video and Joe here, who is our cameraman and editor, and I want to thank our host Sam who has been generous enough to provide us with his shop and our first project, thank you, Sam.”

“You’re welcome, I’ve been impressed by your enthusiasm and interest in my automotive addiction. You guys are young to be starting a YouTube channel. How old are you?”

“We’re both eighteen. Meg’s been active on social media for years as a bikini model. I have a passion for photography. We hope we can make content that will keep the interests of viewers. Links to Meg’s social media are listed below.”

“So, you’ve been a bikini model, where did your interest in cars come from?” Sam asked.

“Mostly from my older brother. He and his friends were into hot rods. I hung out with them a lot and helped work on their cars. They saw I was interested in more than washing them and they taught me a lot. My brother has a chopped fifty-one Mercury coupe and we put a big Cadillac engine in it. You should have seen me, fifteen-years-old and covered in grease, I loved it.”

“Where’s your brother now?” Sam asked.

“He’s at the University of Maryland studying engineering and playing football. He hopes to go pro like you did.”

“For viewers who don’t recognize Sam, he played seven years in the NFL and now represents gym equipment manufacturers,” Joe said.

“It’s pretty obvious why, all you ladies out there eat your hearts out, I get to work with Sam.”

“I enjoy working with young people to get projects like this off the ground. So, Meg, you’ve worked on hot rods, what cars interest you?” Sam asked.

“Anything fast, muscular, and aggressive, like muscle cars, off road vehicles, stuff like that. Not to say I don’t like sleek sports cars because I do. This project we’ll be working on, I don’t want to give it away yet, but it is very different for me, a real challenge, I’m excited about it.”

“Good, why don’t we change into some work clothes and take a look at just what we’ll be working on?” Sam said.

Joe turned off the camera on the tripod. They finished lunch before changing.

Joe went in ahead and shot Meg and Sam entering. They walked over to the car and Sam explained what it was and its history. They walked around the car, Sam pointing out things and talking about what they needed to do for the restoration.

It was clear Meg and Sam were friends, relaxed with each other, although there was nothing hinting at their real relationship.

“Okay, Meg, give your outro,” Joe said.

“That’s where we will end this video. We hope you will all join us on this adventure restoring such a special automobile. If you love cars please subscribe, give me a like, and turn on notifications so you’ll catch every video as it’s posted.”

“Okay, great. Let me get set up and we’ll shoot another.”

“I need to pee, want me to change?” Meg said.

“Yes, we’ll make it look like a different day.”

Both Meg and Sam changed shirts.

When they were ready Meg began.

“Welcome back to Meg’s Garage. The response to our first video has been awesome and we thank you all. Don’t forget, if you like what you see smash that like button, subscribe, and hit notifications so you don’t miss a single move. Now, Sam, shall we begin to take this project apart?”

“You’ve got it, Meg, let’s get started.”

Working on opposite sides of the car they removed the hood (bonnet), the radiator, fan, and other bits. They lifted the car and removed the exhaust, drained the oil, and disconnected the drive shaft. Joe showed some of this on time lapse.

Five hours later the engine and transmission were sitting on the floor out of the car.

“I have to tell our viewers, Meg knows what she’s doing.”

“Ha, ha, ha, we pulled the engine of my brother’s car a dozen times getting it to fit. I’ve still got a lot to learn, Sam, but that’s why I enjoy doing this, there is always something new to learn. And for all our viewers, thanks for watching and please leave likes along with comments and questions down below. Don’t forget you can also follow me on Instagram and TicTok. Until next time.”

“Okay, got it. Meg, that grease on your cheek is killer.”

Meg peeled off her rubber gloves and smiled.

“My cheek isn’t the only place I’m greasy, I’m covered.”

“Come on, Meg, we’ll get cleaned up. There’s a shower upstairs. I’m ready for a smoke and a cold beer. It’s been a long fucking day.”

“Yeah, but we got a lot done. Another five or six hours editing and our first video will go up tonight. I’ll edit the second tomorrow. When can you shoot again, Sam?” Joe asked.

“I’m clear for the next few days. If we can do two a day we’ll have Meg covered for while she’s in Miami.”

“Yes, but for one video I’m going to have you working alone, although I can help, but cut in footage of Meg working her other job in bikinis on the beach. We want the viewers to see both sides of her.”

“Great idea, Joe, there does seem to be more than one side to Meg.”

“Wait until I start my Only Fans site, then they will see yet another side.”

“Yeah, I’ll bet. I like that side best. Let’s go up and shower.”

They went up. On the mezzanine was an office area and a lounge area with a pool table, pinball machine, and video games. Two leather couches and a bath at the end made a great place to relax.

Sam took a joint from a box and handed out cold beers from the ref.

“Might as well have an attitude adjustment before we shower, Meg.”

“You’re right, showers are more fun high. I’m not a big beer drinker but that’s good. Well-earned I feel.”

“It sure is, without your help it would have taken two days to get that engine out.”

Meg and Sam went to shower and Joe got to work editing. He put on a headset to keep from being distracted by Meg’s laughs and shrieks. Joe missed Meg’s cries as she orgasmed on Sam’s fingers in the shower.

They came back out and Sam sat on a couch with Meg on her knees in front of him sucking his cock. Joe set a camera on a tripod to get some Only Fans footage.

When Joe looked again Meg was wiping cum from her chin. Joe went back to work. Next time he checked Sam was eating Meg. Joe went back to work.

He checked again and Meg was riding Sam cowgirl, back to work with a woody.

Joe finished just before nine and uploaded the video. He checked on them and Meg was laying with her head on Sam’s lap idly playing with his soft cock. Sam was caressing her body.

“Hi, Honey, is it done?” Meg asked.

“Yep, the first one is online. Looks like we got several hours for Only Fans. Nice stuff.”

“When are you going to start that site?” Sam asked.

“We’ll start in September, we want to get this going first, see if it is going to be popular.”

“Let’s hope so, it’s obviously a lot of work to make these videos. I don’t know about you but I’m hungry, want to order something?” Sam said.

“Most places are closed by now, aren’t they?” Meg said.

“Yeah, but I know a Mexican place that delivers until eleven.”

“I love Mexican, why don’t you order while I clean this mess you made, I’ve got cum halfway to my knees.”

Sam slipped back into his board shorts and called in their order. Meg cleaned up and Joe checked their video was running.

“Holy shit! Sam, Meg, come look at this. Our first video has been up eighteen minutes and look at that sub counter, it hasn’t stopped. Eighty-three hundred, eighty-six, it’s got to be viewers from your Instagram, Meg, nine thousand, fuck, man, it’s going crazy.”

“Look at the views, there’s even more, fifteen thousand, wow.”

“Looks like you’re a hit, Meg,” Sam said.

“We need twelve thousand views to get monetized and it looks like we’ll make it with our first video, that’s fucking unheard of,” Joe said.

“I’ve got two point four million followers on Instagram and if we get half of them it will be sweet.”

“Let’s go in the house and open a bottle of champagne, we need to celebrate,” Sam said.

They went into the house and drank champagne with their Mexican meal.

“What are we doing tomorrow, Sam?” Meg asked.

“We need to pressure wash the engine and transmission then separate them. We’ll box up the engine for shipping to Vancouver to be rebuilt. There’s a Jag shop there that does fantastic work. We’ll fly up in a few weeks to visit.

“Once the engine is ready to ship we start taking everything else off the car.”

“Okay, I’ll bring a change and we’ll get a couple of videos, right, Joe?”

“Yes, we should get two tomorrow.”

“It’s almost eleven, one thing I’ve learned from modeling is get enough sleep or I look like shit on camera. I’d love to mess around some more, Sam, but I need my beauty sleep.”

“Gotcha, I do too, we put in a full day today. I’ll see you guys in the morning.”
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They got into a routine with Sam, shooting one or two videos in a day. They left Meg out when she went to Miami and Joe cut in a scene of her modeling bikinis, watch time on that one was though the roof. They made almost twenty thousand dollars in August and had over a million subscribers. Advertisers were begging to be sponsors. Sam took over negotiating for sponsors for them and got top dollar.

School started in September and the day after Meg’s birthday she was ready to launch her Only Fans site.

“This is something I want to do, Joe, but if you have any reservations please say so. This may have a negative impact on Meg’s Garage, you know?”

“I don’t have the slightest objection, Baby. I know you love to show off and I love it when you do. I will put a warning on your site that it contains adult content so if anyone from YouTube comes over they will have to click a continue button.

“I have a feeling there won’t be much impact. You’re announcing on TicTok and Instagram, aren’t you?” Joe asked.

“Sure, Meg’s Garage has bumped me up to almost three million followers. You know some will follow me to Only Fans even at four ninety-nine a month. They’ll get to see me nude but it’s even more to see me get fucked. I think we’ll make our million by next June. We can get married as millionaires, awesome, huh?”

“Totally awesome, it will make a good down payment on our house. There are enough people begging to see more of you in the comments that I think we’ll have another phenomenal hit on our hands.”

“We’ll have enough to build when you get your trust fund when we get married.”

“What trust fund?” Joe said.

“Oh shit, you don’t know? Oh my god, maybe I wasn’t supposed to say anything?”

“What the fuck are you talking about?”

“Your dad set up a trust for you, my dad is the executor. You’re suppose to get it when you’re twenty-five or when you get married, it’s ten million, Joe.”

“No, you’re joking?”

“No, my dad told Mom and she told me. Please don’t tell them I told you.”

“I don’t know what to say, fuck me, he didn’t have to do that.”

“Probably not, but he wanted to, I guess. But if it’s true we’ll be able to build our house right away. Can you imagine that?”

“Not yet, I can’t. Jesus, ten mil, fuck Meg, this changes a lot of things.”

“What things?”

“Everything, I mean, this Only Fans thing for one. Think about it, Meg, if we launch this everyone will know who we are, who you are. Do we want to deal with that? Rich people get stalked, kidnapped, all kinds of shit. Do you want to have security guards sitting in the back of your classes?

“Judy and Dad are rich and he’s told me about some of this shit. They get by because they keep a low profile, having millions of people see you get fucked and know who you are is not a low profile. Look at the best YouTubers, they have to be worried about security, we might have to eventually.

“I know you want to show off, but we could enjoy that on a smaller scale, couldn’t we?” Joe said.

“Yeah, I guess so. I never thought about what it would mean, I guess. Jack’s coming over, let’s talk to him about it? He’s not much older and has close to a billion.”

“Good idea, maybe I’m being paranoid. Hell, I’m still in shock.”

“Let’s finish dinner and clean up before Jack gets here.”

“Yeah, okay.”

They got through dinner and cleaned up. Meg took a shower and had an enema.

I enjoy it when Jack comes over. Not only do I get some great sex but he and Joe like to DP me, I love that.

Meg met Jack at the door dressed in a sando with armholes cut to her waist and a white cotton thong. She gave him a kiss that told him what was on her mind.

“Hold that thought, Baby, I brought some concentrate that will get you high for hours, it’s incredible. Hi, Joe, how you doing?” Jack said.

“Just great, I think. Come on in, I could use a sweet high.”

“You think, what’s happening? Get me some ice water and I’ll set up my rig.”

They sat around the coffee table and Jack touched off the concentrate with an electric match. Meg got the first hit, a big one, then Joe, and Jack. It went around again.

“Meg hit me with some news tonight that blows me away. You know we plan to get married right after graduation, right? She says Dad has set up a trust fund for me that I will get at twenty-five or when I marry. That means I’ll get it at nineteen, next summer. Its fucking ten million, Jack, and Dad has never mentioned it, what the fuck.”

“Really, that’s very generous of him. Of course, he won’t be broke. I’ve looked at his financials and from what I can dig up he’s worth about a hundred mil. He pretty much lives on his residuals from his books and films. He has a diverse portfolio and apparently a very good, somewhat conservative, money manager. Hey, I loved that last video you put up. Meg using that dry-ice blaster to strip the Jag was cool.”

“Thanks, we had a lot of fun doing that. Jack, we need some advice, I mean, we’re not sure how to be rich. It’s hard enough being seniors in high school making fifty grand a month and it could be more if I launch my Only Fans. It could be a million a month in fact, because I have so many followers on my other sites. Joe is worried about security, scams, stuff like that. I want to do it because I love to show off, it’s not all about the money, but we don’t want security problems. What do you think?”

“Whew, tough one. Because you are well known security will be a problem eventually. All the big YouTubers have to contend with fans wanting to meet them. In your case it would be fans wanting to fuck you. That could be a big problem.

“I have an Only Fans site I use for giving financial advice, it’s very lucrative. I’ve even gotten some indecent proposals from women, and some guys. I got around a lot of the publicity by using a phony name. There are people who remain anonymous. You know, block faces or wear masks. You wouldn’t have the advantage of all of your present followers but I’m sure you would be popular still.

“There is another advantage, when you have millions you have to deal with banks, insurance companies, things like that and they don’t like to deal with someone in the sex world. By building a separate persona you would remain acceptable in the business world and still have your fun.”

“I like that idea, what do you think, Joe?”

“I like it, I can blank all the faces in your videos and pictures.”

“Another thing you could do is be yourself, bring your followers over and just post your bikini photos and videos. You could have a premium section, say fifty bucks a month, and post racier photos, topless, suggestive, stuff like that. You can have live sessions with fans at five hundred to a thousand an hour and show as much as you want. That would weed out the stalkers I think. I charge five hundred an hour for personal advice. I sometimes do live events with several people attending at a hundred per.”

“Maybe I could do two sites, one as myself and one anonymous for the raunchy stuff?”

“That’s a possibility. I’d say take your time and not rush into it. Once you put photos out there you can’t take them back. They will be there forever. How about one of you wants to run for office in ten years? Don’t laugh, you have no idea now where your lives will go. Once you sell sex you will be a sex worker the rest of your life, or an ex-sex worker which is as bad as far as politics or business is concerned.

“Of course, you can always go naked at home with your friends, no one would object.”

“Well, I usually end up naked with my friends, most of whom I’ve fucked. The disadvantage of nudity at home is snail trails on the furniture, my puss is always wet when I’m naked.”

“So, get waterproof furniture, you can afford it,” Jack said.

“I love how practical you are, Jack. Let’s go to bed and make a mess.”

Meg took Jack’s hand and led him to the bedroom. Joe followed with his camera.

Jack kissed Meg and took her sando off. She took off his shirt and felt his muscular body against hers.

“Damn, I love the way you feel, Jack. Guys with muscles turn me on.”

“That’s incentive enough for me to keep up my training. Joe’s getting pretty muscular too.”

“Yeah, he’s doing good. But I love Joe and he always turns me on. If I’m going to fuck friends I prefer muscular men.”

Meg sunk to her knees and pulled Jack’s shorts down. His cock sprang free at half-mast. She took it in her mouth and he hardened quickly. She worked her magic with hands and mouth.

Joe put the camera on a tripod and stripped. He stood next to Jack and Meg alternated between them.

“God, I love cocks, they’re beautiful, so hard and strong.”

“Sensitive too, love your mouth, Baby,” Jack said.

“Yeah, I do too,” Joe said.

Joe came first, watching his girl suck two cocks was too much for him. Watching Meg swallow Joe’s cum was enough to make Jack cum too. Meg got his cock in her mouth just in time.

“Mmmm, yummy, a double helping.”

“I want to taste some of your delicious pussy,” Jack said.

“Not yet, I like to show off so tonight you get to watch me, I want to show you my pussy, my way.”

Meg peeled off her thong and got on the bed reclining on the pillows. She pulled her legs up and spread her knees wide exposing her freshly shaved pussy to them. The lips were slick with her juice.

She ran her hands down her inner thighs to her vulva. She pulled her lips apart showing them her pink insides. She ran her fingers between her lips.

“Gosh, I’m so wet, do you like watching me?”

“Hell, yeah,” Jack said.

“My favorite thing,” Joe said.

“I’m thinking of a man, maybe in his forties or fifties, or even older. His wife is fat and boring, he hasn’t had a young pussy like mine for years, if ever. He doesn’t know lots of guys have fucked me. He might like to think I’m a virgin waiting for my first, or maybe he likes to think about how I love being gangbanged by black guys and hundreds have fuck me. I’m sure every guy would have his own thoughts about my pussy but every one of them would love to experience it. He knows I would love it if he fucked me.”

She dipped her finger inside and fucked herself. Then she pulled it out and rubbed her clit.

“Ahhhh, yes, that feels so good.”

Her hands went up and cupped her tits, pinched her nipples. They expanded and hardened. She smoothed her hands down her body, eyes closed and again spread her pussy.

Meg was getting excited now, her breath shallow and rapid. Her left hand grabbed her right tit and squeezed it, her right hand attacked her pussy. She stuck her fingers inside then rubbed her clit. Her breath became a ragged series of gasps as her fingers became more insistent, drawing her toward her orgasm.

“ah, ah, AHHHYYYYEEE, UH, UH, uh, uh, uh, oh fuck, fuck, fuck, yeah, oh, oh, huh, huh, oh god, I love to cum.”

“Fucking awesome,” Jack said.

“Yeah, fucking beautiful,” Joe said.

“Yeah, Mr. Businessman in his hotel room thought so too. I could almost feel him cum. I feel so nasty tonight. You guys do whatever you want to me, use me any way you want.”

Jack grabbed her ankles and pulled her down the bed to the edge. He knelt down and buried his face in her pussy. Joe took her hands and held them over her head stretching her between them.

“OH! Yes, yes, yes, fuck yes.”

Jack lifted her hips and tongued her ass. She struggled to touch herself but Joe held her arms. Her ass lubed with saliva Jack stuck his thumb in her ass as he sucked her clit. Meg was going crazy, chanting.

“Fuck, fuck, fuck, yes, yes, yes,”

She held her breath for a moment.

“AAYYYEEEEEE, UH, uh, uh, uh, oh, fuck, oh fuck, yesssssss.”

Every muscle in Meg’s body tensed and shook as she orgasmed. As she relaxed Joe dragged her back up on the bed.

“Give me some KY, man, I’m going to fuck her up the ass,” Jack said.

He flipped Meg over and Joe tossed him a tube of KY. Meg’s arms were still stretched over her head grasping the sheets.

Jack lubed her asshole and his cock then pushed it against her ass. The head of his cock forced her open.

“ARGH, HUH, YES, BABY, FUCK MY ASS!”

Joe scooted around and stuck his cock in Meg’s mouth. She was panting, gasping, crying, and sucking cock as Jack hammered his cock up her ass. She was definitely not protesting.

“ARRRGGGGHHHHH, UH, UH, Uh, uh, uh, uh, fuck that’s so fucking tight, god damn.”

Jack pulled out and her ass gaped open. Joe immediately took his place and fucked her some more. She was more vocal without a cock in her mouth.

“Yes, Baby, yes, yes, yes, fuck me, fuck meeeee.”

Joe slammed her ass with his full length.

“ARRRGGGGHHHH, HUH, UH, UH, Uh, uh, uh,”

Joe emptied his balls in her ass. When he pulled out gobs of cum followed and wet the sheets.

Meg had cum with him and she relaxed catching her breath. Joe got her a towel and stuck it between her legs.

“Damn, guys, you did a number on my butt. I’ve never cum before just from anal, that was great. Let me up, I need to wash.”

Joe went and got beers and Jack got his rig for another smoke.

“Jesus, I was full of cum. You guys wash your cocks. They’ve been up my ass and I’m not sucking or fucking them until you wash, I don’t need an infection.”

The guys went and washed. They rested, drank, and smoked. In a while Joe took the camera and got a great video of Jack fucking Meg missionary. Later they DP’d her. She loved that.
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At the end of October Sam, Meg, and Joe had a live stream on YouTube where they answered viewers questions. Joe had three cameras set up for editing later.

“Yes, it’s true, Joe and I are seniors in high school. Our lives are very busy keeping up with our schoolwork plus making interesting videos for you guys. We love doing it though and have no intention of quitting when we graduate in May.”

“No, Sam is a friend of ours and Joe’s parents. Joe and I hang out a lot together and with friends. All three of us are single.”

“I won’t be modeling professionally next summer but I still like to try the new styles and, like any girl, I love new clothes and bikinis. You can check out my Only Fans site under Megabomb, or my Instagram, and TicTok under the same name if you want to see what I’m trying on next.”

“Yeah, Meg and I are very pleased, amazed in fact, at the growth of the channel. We have one hundred eight-two thousand subscribers as of this morning. Come on guys, subscribe and help us hit a million, it’s free, and some sixty percent of viewers are not subscribed. Clicking that button will help us to afford to make good content for you.”

“No, we don’t have staff, I do the photography and editing myself.”

“I met Joe and Meg through Joe’s parents. They wanted to set up a channel and I had just purchased the Jaguar and planned to restore it. Meg’s a gearhead and I suggested they work with me until they set up their own shop.”

“No, we’ll be doing other things. I don’t know if we will actually restore any cars, maybe some resto-mods, or muscle cars.”

“If all goes well, we should have our own shop by this time next year. It will be here in Santa Barbara, at least we think so.”

“I learned about cars working with my older brother and his friends on hot rods. I started when I was fourteen, four years ago. I plan to take classes at Santa Barbara City College for automotive tech. This project has shown me how much I don’t know and I want to learn more, I love the work.”

“Sam is wonderful to work with, he’s so patient answering all my questions.

“Under the cover behind us the Jag is back from paint. We just received the wiring harness from England and will be installing it in the next video. The engine rebuild is almost done and we should have it in a few weeks.”

“Meg is a doll and wonderful to work with, she has so much energy and enthusiasm. You don’t see much of Joe but he makes it all work. It’s been a pleasure to work with these young people.”

They answered questions for almost two hours before they signed off.

“Would you believe we had over two hundred thousand watching live, my god, that’s unheard of. I’ll edit a few things but we’ll put most of it up as a video tonight.”

“That is great, Joe. My friends should be here soon, let’s go to the house. Judy and I partied with them a few weeks ago but I didn’t tell them you were related to Judy, should I?” Sam said.

“It really doesn’t matter to us, Sam. How long have you known them?” Joe said.

“Several years, they’ve been swinging a while but they’re not real hard core, just with trusted friends. I told them I had a surprise for them tonight, that’s all. They are dying with curiosity. They watch the show so they know Meg, they’ve all said they’d like to fuck her, even Mel and Lisa.”

“I hope so, you’re the only black man I’ve been with and I think black women are hot. I’m going to have fun tonight.”

“These two are, Lisa is your height and big tits. Mel is a tiny thing, five feet, hundred pounds soaking wet, and little tits, but she has a sweet pussy.

“Mark’s forty-two, Lisa eleven years younger. They’ve been married ten years. Andy’s thirty-nine and Mel’s thirty-five, married three years, and it’s a second marriage for both of them. They are interesting and you’ll enjoy all of them.”

“I’m sure I will, I just hope they don’t think we’re too young.”

“Trust me, won’t make any difference to them. They’ll love it, in fact, I’m sure.”

“In that case we are looking forward to swinging with some older people, aren’t we, Joe?”

“We sure are, it will be different from Danny and Alice.”

“I’m going to shower and change, Sam. Be out in a bit.”

Meg had worn a bikini top and jeans for the interview. She went to Sam’s room and got her bag and headed for the shower.

“You’ve been seeing a lot of Judy lately, haven’t you?” Joe asked.

“Yeah, Judy, your dad, and I all enjoy her being my girlfriend. I hope you don’t mind?” Sam said.

“Hell no, I don’t mind, Judy’s a hot lady. Meg and I both would love to party with her. I didn’t meet her until I was seventeen and she’s always turned me on. Meg’s really hot to make it with her but Judy has been reluctant, I don’t know why.”

“Maybe because you’re too close. Judy’s told me she’d like to but she doesn’t know how to make it happen. She wouldn’t be comfortable at your house and the situation just hasn’t been right, with your dad there and all.”

“Yeah, Dad complicates things.”

“He does fantasize about you fucking her she said, but it would be awkward in front of him. She told me about your birthday last year.”

“She did, I didn’t know that. God, I loved that and I’d love to do it again.”

“Maybe I could arrange it. Would you like that?” Sam asked.

“I’d love it, anytime. You mean here?” Joe asked.

“Yeah, we play some games sometimes and I have an idea that would be fun. Judy’s been exploring some new things, some new fantasies. That’s for another night though, we are going to have fun tonight.”

The doorbell chimed.

“That must be the caterer, be right back.”

Sam came back with a Japanese man. They set up a table and laid out a buffet of dishes, sake, and Sushi rolls. The man left.

“Good, dinner is set, my rig is set, we’d better change.”

“Yeah, wish I could shoot video tonight.”

“Well, you’ll just have to enjoy yourself instead. My friends don’t want to show up on the internet.”

“Yeah, that’s cool, I understand.”

Sam and Joe went into the bedroom and changed to shirts and slacks, sans underwear. They had both worn T shirts and jeans for the interview video. Meg was drying her hair in the bath as they washed up.

“Don’t you start or I’ll never get ready,” Meg said.

Sam had grabbed her.

“Okay, I’ll wait but I’m going to fuck you good later.”

“I certainly hope so, I’m ready for anything you want tonight. Get out of here and let me get ready.”

Joe and Sam left her to finish. The door chimed as they left. Sam let his friends in and introduced Joe.

“Meg will be out in a minute, she wanted to change. We just finished a video,” Joe said.

“We’ve been watching your videos since Sam told us about them. You do a great job,” Mark said.

“Thanks, we’d be nowhere without Sam.”

“You can be thankful you have Meg, she’s a star,” Lisa said.

“Yes, she makes even Sam look good,” Andy said.

“Sam’s there for us ladies,” Mel said.

“I follow Meg on all of her social media, and Only Fans, she is really hot, I can’t wait to meet her,” Mark said.

“Here I am, it’s great to meet a fan.”

“Wow, you should wear that in a video,” Mel said.

Meg was wearing the cropped white vest that tied in front and a matching miniskirt slit up her left leg. A big black button on her left hip held the skirt together.

“I’d love to but that’s a family show. I love showing off things like this on Only Fans though.”

“I’m gonna sign up for some of that,” Andy said.

“I’ll check it out with him, Honey, you look delicious,” Mel said.

“I like the look of Joe here too,” Lisa said.

They moved into the living room and took seats. Lisa with Joe, Mel with Sam, and Meg between Mark and Andy.

Sam lit the concentrate in the blaster and passed it around. They continued chatting and getting acquainted as they smoked.

“You two are really still in high school?” Mark asked.

“Yes, our senior year. We plan to marry as soon as we graduate in May. We’re both eighteen now,” Meg said.

“You’ve sure gotten into the lifestyle early,” Mel said.

“Guess so, but everyone seems to say they wish they had started earlier, we just started earlier. How long have you been swinging?” Meg said.

“Mark and I started about five years ago, I was twenty-six and he was thirty-seven.”

“Andy and I met at a swinger’s party three years ago. How did you get started?” Mel asked.

Meg told them about her stepbrother fucking her at fourteen and sharing her with his friends. Then her boyfriend and his sharing her.

“When Joe and I started hanging out a year ago he had a buddy, Danny, and I asked him if he’d share me. Joe was all for it and we had a threesome. Not long after that Joe found this book, Insatiable Wives, Women Who Stray and the Men Who Love Them. We read it and decided we would have an open relationship. Joe is a photographer and a voyeur, I’m an exhibitionist, we’re a perfect fit. We both love sex and neither of us are jealous types. We’ve had several threesomes with friends, including Sam, and we’ve swapped with my girlfriend and her boyfriend. We love it and intend to make it our lifestyle.”

“Ah, enlightened youth, isn’t it wonderful?” Mark said.

“It sure is, if my boyfriend in high school had been I wouldn’t have cheated on him so much,” Lisa said.

“Hell, if my first husband had been we might still be married,” Mel said. “He never knew a night out with the girls meant licking pussy.”

“Sam say’s you’re bi too, Meg, that true?” Andy asked.

“Very true, my stepsister introduced me to it at fifteen. We played a lot. I met my girlfriend Alice and we hit it off right away. I hope tonight will double my experience.”

“We can guarantee that, can’t we, Lisa?” Mel said.

“Oh, yeah, little baby like you gonna be tasty.”

That got a laugh.

“Before you start eating pussy we’d better have dinner. You’ll need your energy with these youngsters,” Sam said.

“Yeah, I’ve got the munchies, but I’m open to anything later,” Meg smiled at Mark and the others.

They got up and attacked the buffet. The conversation continued as they ate, phones came out and some spicy photos were shown. Mel saw the one of Meg with Sam buried in her ass.

“Hey, guys, look, she’s an anal girl. I love that myself. You taking notes, Joe?” Mel said.

“I’ve got a good memory.”

“You gonna make some memories tonight, baby, with me.”

“With me too, I haven’t had a guy as young as you in a long time,” Lisa said.

“You have fun with our wives, Joe, we’ll be taking care of Meg for you,” Mark said.

“Yeah, been watching those videos and wanted to play with her for a while,” Andy said.

“You gonna have to wait because Mel and I want her first, don’t we?” Lisa said.

“Yes, come on, baby, we know where Sam’s bed is.”

Mel and Lisa led Meg to Sam’s room. Sam had some spliffs rolled laced with concentrate and the guys watched and smoked as the women stripped Meg between them.

Meg’s first orgasm, the first of many, came as Mel licked her and Lisa sat on her face.

They swapped around and Meg ate Mel while Lisa ate Meg from behind. Lisa’s pussy was too much for the guys to leave empty.

Joe stood and watched as the five black bodies surrounded Meg, a white arm or leg showing as they kissed her, ate her, and fucked all of her holes

Lisa came over and took Joe’s cock in her mouth and he came instantly although he remained hard.

“Damn, son, you cum a lot. Your girl too busy, let’s go find a bed of our own?”

“Not without me you don’t, I want some of this white boy too,” Mel said.

They took Joe to a guest room and for the next hour fucked him. Joe found the two black women very exciting as they did the young man. After he had fucked both women they went back to Sam’s room.

The vision of three black men making Meg airtight was burned into Joes brain forever.

“You like seeing that, baby?” Mel asked.

“God yes, I know she loves it.”

“Yeah, baby, she’s loving it all right, listen to her.”

Meg was grunting, slurping, crying out, gasping, and cumming all at once. She was lost in her lust. Joe was hard again.

“Look what happen to this boy when he see his woman fucked, huh. Let’s not waste that, baby, want some ass yourself?” Mel asked.

Mel lay on the bed on her stomach and spread her ass cheeks. Lisa spread KY on Joes cock and he got behind Mel. Lisa put his cock in Mel’s ass.

“Yes, baby, fuck my black ass with that nice white cock, I love it. Ahhhh, fuck, damn, you good sized, baby.”

Sam saw them and moved over. Joe rolled to his side and Sam entered Mel’s pussy. Joe could feel Sam inside her. He looked at Meg and she was on her stomach and Mark was fucking her ass. Mel was smiling at Joe and rubbing her clit as she came yet again. Mark pulled out and Andy entered Meg’s ass, she didn’t seem to notice a change of cock.

She mouthed `I love you’ to Joe as she came again.

Joe came in Mel’s ass. He softened and slipped out.

“Get that big cock out of me and fuck her ass, Sam,” Mel said. “I want to see her take you.”

Meg was in an orgasmic trance and took even Sam’s big cock up her ass willingly. She was cumming continuously. Sam came with a roar and added a third load of cum to the others.

“Damn, Joe, you so lucky to find such a beautiful girl who loves fucking as much as Meg. She’ll make you a great wife and keep life exciting for both of you, count on that,” Mel said.

“I know, believe me, and I’m looking forward to every minute of it.”
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Early in November, on a Saturday, they finished two videos.

“You guys have plans for tonight?” Sam asked.

“Not yet, we have some homework and Joe needs to edit but we can do that tomorrow, what’s up?” Meg asked.

“Judy’s coming over tonight. If you come over about nine we might have some fun.”

“Really, with her, great, she’s okay with it?” Joe said.

“You’ll see, just come over, but not before nine, okay?”

“Okay, Sam, why so mysterious?” Meg said.

“You’ll see tonight.”

They took off.

“What do you think Sam’s planning tonight?” Meg said.

“I have no idea, but if we get to play with Judy I’m here for it.”

“Yeah, me too, I’ve wanted her for the longest time. Sam said Judy was exploring, maybe that includes us, I hope so. I was thinking, how about we get our parents together for Thanksgiving dinner. Chaz and Marcy are doing a charity thing near campus feeding the homeless and won’t be coming home. It’s time they got acquainted anyway.”

“Yeah, I agree. That would be quite a dinner, three hotwives and the men who love them.”

“I was thinking more along the lines of your and my in-laws getting acquainted, but you’re right, interesting conversation. I’ll talk to Judy and Mom.”

*****

Meg and Joe arrived at Sam’s on the dot of nine. He let them in, no Judy in sight although her Mercedes was outside. The air reeked of cannabis.

“Where’s Judy, Sam?” Meg asked.

“She’s waiting in my room. Come have a smoke.”

Meg was wearing a bikini top and shorts and had done her makeup. She looked older than eighteen.

“You look great tonight, you in the mood to play?” Sam asked.

“Absolutely, you said Judy was exploring, what’s that mean?” Meg said.

“You’ll see in a minute. Here, hit this.”

He passed them a splif.

“Damn, that’s good, Sam, smooth.”

“Yeah, it’s about half black hash. We got high a couple of hours ago and we had a refresher just before you came, I’m high as a fucking kite.”

“It wouldn’t take much of this, I feel it already.”

“Good, take another and I’ll give you a nice surprise.”

They passed the splif around again.

“Come on, we’ll see how Judy’s doing.”

He led them to the bedroom and opened the door. There was Judy, her hands tied to the ring over her head, her ankles tied to the corners, wearing a sleep mask she was wide open and helpless. She had headphones on and was calling Sam.

“Sam, you there, Sam. Come and fuck me, play with my pussy, Sam. I want to come again, I’m so fucking horny, Sam, please make me cum again, I need it, Sam, PLEAssssss.”

Judy body was writhing looking for something to make her cum. She was breathing hard, not trying to escape, trying to orgasm.

“What the fuck, Sam?” Joe said.

“She can’t hear us, she’s hearing music. She had this fantasy about being tied up and a stranger would come and fuck her. She’s told me she wants you and you’ve said you want her. There she is, you can do whatever you want to her. It will fulfill both your fantasies.”

“Holy shit, this is so fucking hot.”

Meg untied her top and dropped her shorts. Naked she approached the bed. She sat next to Judy who felt it and spoke.

“Oh, Sam, thank god you’re there, touch me, Baby, kiss me, suck my tits, anything, Sam.”

Meg reached and touched Judy’s nipple.

“OH! YES, baby!”

Meg leaned over and gently kissed Judy. Judy hungrily kissed her back. Meg ground her mouth into Judy’s and sucked her tongue.

Meg lay down on top of Judy. She rubbed her tits on Judy’s as they continued kissing.

“My god, Sam, this is so fucking hot. Have you done this before?” Joe asked.

“Not exactly, I’ve tied her and teased her for hours, she loves it. I’ve been teaching her to let go and release all control. She does now, and it’s pure pleasure for her, they are beautiful together, aren’t they.”

“Yes, very beautiful.”

“You can photograph them if you want but no posting without Judy’s permission, okay?”

“Okay, Sam, I understand.”

Joe started a video.

Meg was kissing Judy’s neck.

“You’re not Sam, you’re a woman, oh, god I love the feel of you on me. Kiss me again, baby, I love kissing a woman.”

Meg kissed Judy again, their mons rubbing. They kissed for minutes before Meg kissed her way down to Judy’s big tits.

“Oh, I love kissing you, baby, I can tell you like women, don’t you? Oh, yes, baby, suck my tits. You must be slim and beautiful, I feel how light you are, I love the feel of you. Love me, baby, love my body, I’m yours, baby, all yours.”

Meg held Judy’s tits and sucked one nipple then the other. Judy encouraged her.

“Yes, baby, god, yes, yes, yes, yes,”

Meg rolled off and knelt beside Judy, running her hands over Judy’s body.

“Yes, baby, feel of me, enjoy me, love me, yes, yes, yes,”

Meg ran her fingers up the inside of Judy’s thigh and around her vulva.

“Isn’t she beautiful, Joe? I love her body, it’s so tight, hard to believe she’s forty-three.”

“I know, it is. The two of you together, damn, beautiful.”

“Put the fucking camera down and come and play with her with me, Joe.”

Joe handed the camera to Sam and got undressed. He knelt beside Judy and put his hand on her tit.

“OH, GOD, yes, who is it?”

Joe leaned over and kissed her.

“A man too, oh, god, yes, touch me, baby, fuck me, give me your cock, I want to suck your cock.”

Meg put her fingers in Judy’s pussy, all four.

“AHHHH, Yeah, baby, fuck me.”

Joe moved up and put his cock in Judy’s mouth. She sucked it desperately. Meg moved between Judy’s legs and pulled her fingers out before she started sucking Judy’s clit. Meg flicked it with her tongue and Judy’s orgasm was muffled by Joe’s cock in her mouth.

Meg and Joe changed positions and Joe licked Judy’s pussy. Meg fed Judy her nipples. Judy sucked like a starving child.

“AHHHHYYYEEEE, HUH, UH, uh, uh, uh,”

Judy came again.

Meg straddled Judy’s head and lifted it so Judy could lick Meg’s clit. Meg moved and Judy’s face was slick with pussy juice.

“AHHH!”

Judy gasped as Joe stuck his cock in her pussy.

Joe fucked his stepmother hard and fast and came quickly. Judy felt his body tense and jerk as he emptied inside her. She came with him.

Meg pulled Judy’s mouth to her clit again until Meg orgasmed.

Meg and Joe lay next to Judy and took turns kissing her and running their hands over her body.

“Oh, god, more, more, I want more of you please, please, more.”

Sam put down the camera and untied Judy’s legs. Then her untied her wrists. Judy hugged Meg and Joe. Meg reached up and slid the headphones off then the mask.

“Oh, thank god, Meg, Joe, I was imagining it was you. Thank you, Sam.”

Meg leaned over and kissed Judy and she returned it eagerly.

“I’ve wanted you for so long Judy, I’m glad you aren’t angry for us taking advantage of you.”

“God no, I’ve wanted both of you. You are both so young and beautiful. Let me love you, Baby.”

Judy rolled away from Joe and embraced Meg. Joe got out of the way and watched the two girls make love. It was slow, tender, and loving. Totally different from the frantic passion between Meg and Alice, Joe was mesmerized.

Before the evening was over Joe and Sam fucked Judy and Judy got to watch her future daughter-in-law get DP’d with twelve inches of BBC up her ass.

“How did you come to enjoy sex so much at your age, Meg?” Judy asked.

“It’s natural, isn’t it? I grew up listening to Mom having sex in the nest room with men and lots of girls. Mom is super bi. She never hid her body or her activities from me. When she learned my stepbrother was fucking me she put me on the pill, I was fourteen, he was sixteen, but she never told me I shouldn’t enjoy my body and its pleasure.

“We’ve always been open and honest with each other and we can talk about anything. That’s why she doesn’t object to my staying with Joe. She’s in a hotwife relationship with my stepdad. In fact, she would love to meet you. I’ve shown her your photo.”

“Really, I’d love to meet such a liberated woman.”

“Joe and I were talking today and we think we should have Thanksgiving dinner together.”

“What a wonderful idea, lets do that. We’ll do it at our house and you can help me prepare it.”

“I’d love to do that. I hope we can become close friends.”

“Baby, you and I are going to be very close friends. You’re going to be my daughter-in-law, right, Joe?”

“That’s right, Judy, at the end of May. Jack says we’ll have enough money by then to start building our house at the bottom of the hill. We’ll be neighbors and share friends.”

“Apparently, we already do, right, Sam?”


30

It was a Wednesday evening when Joe got a call from his dad inviting him over. Meg was at Alice’s for the evening and Joe was editing videos.

“Want a beer, Son?”

“No thanks, Dad. I’ll get a coke. What’s up?”

Dan lit a joint and handed it to Joe.

“Time you and I had a talk. Judy told me all about her evening at Sam’s. She had a great time. It seems you and I have a lot in common. We both are in love with women who enjoy variety.”

“Isn’t that the truth.”

“Yes, and for a long time we have tried to keep it from you that I knew about what Judy was doing. Under the guise of reading that book Insatiable Wives as research for a book I was writing.

“The truth is we have that book because I wanted Judy to have sex with other men. I had that desire for more than ten years but I was afraid to tell her. The desire was becoming an obsession. I had a session with a shrink and he recommended the book as a way to open the discussion.”

“It seems to have worked for both of us.”

“So it seems, Judy and I always thought we had great communication between us but the one thing we never discussed was sex. It was just something we did once a week or so.

“Reading the book made us talk about sex, our needs and our fantasies. I admitted to Judy I wanted her to have other men, for most of the reasons outlined in the book, and she admitted she often masturbated to satisfy her desire for more sex. It was a revelation for both of us. It has put a fire in our sex life even we can’t believe. We have sex almost every day and sometimes more than once. It has brought back a sex drive I thought was gone forever.”

“I’m glad to hear that, Dad. You’re only sixty-three, that’s middle age today, and Judy is such a beautiful sensual woman, how could you not be excited by her.”

“I know, it seems that should be enough but after twenty-one years it wasn’t. Her being a hotwife has turned that around.”

“You guys swing together sometimes, don’t you?” Joe asked. “I mean you have other women too, don’t you?”

“Yes, sometimes, we’ve swapped with Sharon and Bruce and a few other couples. I’ve had threesomes with Judy and Sharon and with Grace, you’ve met her. But I have no taste for trying to date or seduce women. It’s easy for a woman to meet men for sex, but women not in the lifestyle want more and I don’t intend to have affairs. Your mother was an exception and I was much younger. It was foolish of me but the redeeming factor is that you were born, a blessing I’m eternally thankful for.”

“Yeah, Grace’s still looking good. Judy told me Sharon introduced her to being bi, that right?” Joe asked.

“Yes, duck to water is how Judy took to it. She loves sex with women now. Like she says why not double her fun. I take it Meg feels the same?” Dan said.

“Oh yeah, she loves the girls. The girls love her too, you should see the proposals she gets from her female fans.”

“I have to admit, I’m one of her fans, she is incredible. Jack has done tremendous work getting her and Judy toned up. I’m glad she didn’t make it into a porn site, it’s pretty racy as it is.”

“That site has gone crazy. She has two hundred thousand fans now. Her Instagram is two and a half million and our YouTube is approaching two million, unbelievable.”

“You must be doing well financially then. I want you to know I’ve set up a trust for you. If you and Meg marry in May as you plan you’ll get it then and it’s ten million dollars. You won’t have to do anything you might regret to make money.”

“That’s fantastic, Dad, amazing, in fact, thank you. We’ll use that to build our house. We’re planning on something like Sam’s, Spanish style in a block with a private courtyard and a big garage shop where we can do videos. Although I’m not sure we’ll continue those.”

“Oh, why not? I thought they were doing well?”

“They are, Dad, but only about sixty thousand a month and we have to deal with advertisers and schedules.”

“Only sixty a month, you sound like that’s not much?”

“It’s not, in fact. Her Only Fans brings in over a million a month.”

“God damn! That much? How?”

“She’s been on Instagram for four years and has over two million fans. Another two mil on YouTube although most are carryovers. Now she has two hundred thousand on Only Fans at four ninety-nine a month. With tips and stuff, it’s a million a month. It’s growing like crazy too. Meg’s considering bikini modeling again next summer just for the publicity. Seems guys, and more than a few girls, like my girl’s body. She loves feeding their fantasies. Meg is an exhibitionist at heart.”

“AH, the voyeur in you likes that too.”

“Damn, right, Dad, I love watching her with guys and with girls, but I’m the king and she comes home with me. As the book said. What’s your kink, Dad? Do you get off on watching Judy?”

“I do, very much, but even if she goes alone I’m still king and I delight in aural voyeurism. She tells me everything while we have sex. Like your birthday present.”

“Oh, you know about that, best present I ever had.”

“Yes, in fact, when Judy told me you were jacking off a lot I suggested she might want to help. I admit the idea of my son fucking my wife turned me on, weird isn’t it?”

“That was a great help, gave me more to jack off about and it’s not so weird, the idea of you fucking Meg turns me on. She’s fucked her mother-in-law, why not her father-in-law? Where is Judy anyway?”

“She’s on a date with a man she met on Tinder. She had lunch with him on Monday and tonight they’re having dinner and they’ll go to his hotel after. I expect it will be after midnight before she gets home.”

“And you’re sitting here thinking about what she’s doing?”

“Yes, that is part of the thrill for me. The anticipation of her being fucked, especially by someone new, is exciting. I suppose there is an element of cuckold angst in that but who gives a shit as long as we both enjoy it. She loves being with someone new, it’s exciting for her, thus for me.”

“I understand, although we haven’t done much separately. I’ll have to talk to Meg about that, see how she feels.”

“You two are starting right to be able to discuss it. I’m glad we’ve talked about this. I don’t want secrets between us where we have to tell lies. You’re a full- grown man and soon will be a husband too. I’m proud of you and of Meg too.

“Oh, I wanted to tell you I have to fly to Hong Kong in a couple of days. Probably for a week or so. They want to start shooting the film now rainy season is ending.

“Judy and I were talking and we hate that you don’t come over more. Why don’t you and Meg feel free to come and join us or just use the pool. Sam is here often, Judy enjoys him so much, what woman wouldn’t, and Jack is around but we don’t have secrets anymore, do we, so nothing to hide. Judy says Meg also enjoys Sam and Jack and if you want to join in that would be fine with us. Or even just you and Meg and Judy if you want, it’s all good.”

“Appreciate that, Dad. Wouldn’t you want Meg? She’s been getting more curious about older men. We swung with Sam and two older couples and one guy was forty-five. Meg kind of got off on that.”

“The two black couples, Judy said they were fun. I’m not sure how it would go with Meg, I mean, older is one thing but I could be her grandfather, that might be too old.”

“We’ll have to see, won’t we? We’ll look in on Judy while you’re gone. She won’t be lonely.”

“No, I doubt she will be, which I love.”
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“What was Alice’s crises about?” Joe asked.

Meg had just gotten back at ten p.m.

“She and Jack and Danny are in a pickle. Danny was there after school and told her he was in love with her. Alice is in love with him too and told him.

“Anyway, Danny left after he fucked her and an hour later Jack showed up. Jack asked her to marry him, can you believe that? He says he loves her and she loves him too.”

“So, what did she tell Jack?”

“She told him she loves him. Now she doesn’t know what to do. She’s so confused and scared.”

“I can see she’s painted herself into a corner. What’s she going to do?”

“Before I tell you, here’s what we did. I’ve never been in love with anyone but you and didn’t know what to tell her so we Googled if a woman could be in love with two men at the same time. It seems it’s possible, not common, but it happens. That led us to read about polyamory relationships. That’s where more than two people are in a love relationship.”

”I’ve never heard of that, have you?” Joe said.

“Me either, but it seems to work, at least sometimes. I told Alice it might be her best shot. We read everything we could find. It seems the average poly-relationship lasts about eight years.

“Alice, unlike us, doesn’t want to get married, and she wants to remain independent.”

“What is she going to do then?”

“She sent a text to both guys to read about polyamory relationships and asked them to come to her house after school tomorrow. She’s going to turn Jack down but admit she loves both of them. They’re like brothers you know and she hopes by the three of them talking about it they can find a solution. It’s all about being open and honest.”

“Best of luck to them, but speaking about being open and honest I had a talk with Dad today that was interesting.”

“Oh yeah, what about?” Meg asked.

“Secrets and being open and honest. He admitted he knows everything Judy does, she tells him everything while they have sex. That includes what we did with her at Sam’s. Dad gets off on her fucking others. He said he fantasied about it for ten years and some shrink told him to get that book as a way to broach the subject with her. Sex was the only part of their life they never talked about and that started them talking.

“Dad wanted her to be a hotwife and she masturbated because once a week wasn’t enough sex for her, the solution was obvious, right?”

“Yeah, it would seem to be.”

“He says they fuck all the time now. They talk about it too. She’s on a date with a new guy tonight and I could see in his eyes he was excited. He told me he knew about her fucking me on my birthday, he even suggested it to her. She told him I jacked off a lot. Hell, I never tried to hide it. She emptied my trash and I had tons of tissues full of cum. I’ve always enjoyed it, since I was twelve. You know I still like to sometimes.”

“So do I, you know that, you’ve watched me enough.”

“Do you do it when I’m not watching?”

“Sure, sometimes, I get horny and want to cum but don’t have time for fucking. Sometimes in school I’ll go in the girl’s room and rub one out quickly, you know, relaxes me. Do you do that?”

“Yep, fairly often, and when you aren’t here and I think about you I get hard and it feels good. I like the feel of my cock in my hand and I just let my mind wander. Don’t laugh but I’ve even tasted my cum. I mean, I’ve seen you swallow cum and you like it.”

“I love it, what did you think, how was it?” Meg asked.

“Not bad, little salty, but I liked the taste, and the consistency, slippery. I can see why you like it.”

“I do, I love cocks and I love to give a guy head. I sucked off my stepbrother for months before he fucked me. Later I’d suck him and his friends. I was fascinated by the feel of a hard cock in my hands. I like balls too, the cock is so hard yet the balls are tender.”

“Yeah, I play with my balls when I jack off, feels good.

“Oh yeah, Dad is going to Hong Kong for a week and he said to keep Judy company. He said they miss having us around and wish we’d come over more, use the pool, and stuff. He said no big deal if Judy had company because we all knew he loves her getting fucked. He also said we could play with her if she didn’t have company, he’d like it, in fact. He likes the idea of his son fucking his wife.”

“Your dad is a kinky guy, but all guys are in one way or another, look at my stepfather.”

“Yeah, I guess. I felt guilty as hell not telling Dad about Wicked Rose though. All that talk about no secrets and honesty.”

“I understand but we can’t tell them about my other site. We set it up to be anonymous and I wear a mask and you blank out the faces of the men. It’s like I’m being fucked by robots. That’s a kinky thought.

“We need to do more videos for that site, I love having thousands of guys jacking off to my body. Some of the other girls fuck their fans, certain ones anyway. I’d kind of like meeting some of mine, what do you think?”

“Most of them are older guys you know. Teens don’t pay twenty-five a month to see you get fucked, they can’t afford it.”

“I know, but ever since I’ve been fucking Sam and his friends I’m more curious about older guys. They take their time and last a long time. Sex with an older guy is damned good.”

“You know Dad is one of your fans on the bikini site. I asked him if he wanted to fuck you.”

“Really, what did he say?”

“He said he’d like to but you’d think he was too old. I told him we talk about everything and I’d ask how you felt about older guys.”

“I’d love to fuck your dad. Yeah, he’s in his sixties but he works out and keeps in shape. He’s handsome as hell too. I love his square chin, his blue eyes, the little lines around his eyes, and that smile of his gets me wet.

“If I do meet any of my fans I’d like them to be around fifty or sixty. I’d want them to get a thrill from fucking a teen. It would be hard to arrange though, as a threesome. I’m horny, let’s play. Let’s make a talking video for Wicked Rose.”

“Okay, get your mask on.”

They went to the bedroom and passed a joint back and forth as Joe set up his cameras. He turned on the mics he’d mounted on the bed.

“Let’s talk about our fantasies, Baby. Tell Rose your deepest desires while I suck your cock, such a beautiful cock.”

“We’ve done threesomes with men and girls and we’ve swapped with couples but I want you to have more men, older men who will love your teenage body. I want you to go on dates and get fucked, then come home and tell me everything while I fuck you. I want you to have many, many more men fuck you.”

“Oh, I like the sound of that. I love cocks and being fucked. I’d love to be taken out for dinner by an older man, of course, if he had a beautiful wife or girlfriend that would be nice too. You know how much I love girls. I love eating pussy, especially when they’ve been fucked. The mix of cum and pussy juice is delicious. Girls like that too. I know I do, when a girl eats me after I’ve been fucked it is so exciting. When I go out and an older man fucks me will you eat me when I get home, I’d love that.”

“Baby, I’ll do anything you like.”

“Really, you’d eat me after some guy cums in my pussy?”

“Sure, it’s just protein, and I love knowing some guy has just got his nut inside you. I’ve been tempted but I don’t want guys to think I’m gay.”

“I know you’re not, but I know you like to see me take a big cock, don’t you?”

“Yeah, Baby, I do, I love seeing you take big ones. I know you like it and that’s what I love, that you want it for you.”

“Have you ever wanted to touch them? The cocks I mean?”

“Yeah, kind of. I like the feel of my cock and I wonder how it feels for you. I see the way you like the feel. I’m not attracted to men, but I do like cocks, I have one after all.”

“The next time we are with our muscular friend I’m going to have you put him inside me, would you?”

“Of course, I’d like that.”

“Cum in my mouth, Baby.”

“AHHHHRRRRGGGG, UH, uh, uh, uh, of fuck, I love the way you suck cock.”

Meg held his cum in her mouth and kissed him feeding him the cum. They passed it back and forth until both swallowed.

“Mmmmm, that was fun. For all you viewers listening I would like men in their fifties or more to contact me with a photo if you’d like to have a fun evening with a teen. You must be in good shape, decent looking, professional, and have a big cock, eight inches or more. Tips, of course, are always appreciated.”

“I take it you’ll be going out alone, as my hotwife?”

“That’s right, Baby, I’m setting a goal. I’ve been fucked by nineteen different cocks and I’d like to have a hundred by this time next year, want to help, PM me. Now I want to cum, lick my pussy, Baby.”

Joe licked her to an orgasm and she told viewers how much she loved to be licked. Then she rode Joe and rubbed her clit as she talked about riding older men.

When Wicked Rose posted the video, her inbox was flooded.
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During the week Dan was gone Meg and Joe had a threesome with Judy and shot three videos with Sam installing the interior of the Jag. Evenings were busy with studying for term finals.

Meg had several chats with fans as Wicked Rose but no dates yet. She was busy.

Thanksgiving was a special day. It had been unusually warm that week and they agreed it would be a pool party/dinner. Meg’s parents arrived at noon and Meg made the introductions.

“Only in California would we have thanksgiving dinner in bathing suits, how have you been, Dan?” Charles said.

“Oh, fine, I guess we’ll be seeing more of each other, I hope so anyway. How’ve you been?” Dan said.

“Life’s just clicking along.”

“I wish you two had let me help,” Carol said.

“Oh no, Meg has been plenty of help. She’s gotten to be quite the cook,” Judy said.

“I don’t know how she finds time, with school and all her social media stuff. How do you, Honey?” Carol said.

“I’m a multi-tasker, Mom.”

“Why don’t we sit outside by the pool, the turkey will be another hour. Would you like a drink, we’re having champagne? Joe insisted, something to celebrate I guess. They both did very well on their exams.”

“Yes, Meg told us. I think we have very smart kids.”

The glass wall of the dining room had been opened and they took seats outside.

“I love your home, Judy, what a magnificent view. Who was your architect?” Carol asked.

The three women were in bikinis, the men in board shorts and T shirts. Conversation typical of getting acquainted. Joe made sure everyone had champagne.

“What are we celebrating, Joe?” Charles asked.

“You’ll see, Meg come here.”

“Yeah, Honey, what?”

“We’ve been planning to get married in May but I want to make it official, Meg Webber, will you marry me?”

Joe presented Meg with a small black box, inside a two-caret diamond solitaire.

“Oh, Joe, yes, of course I’ll marry you.”

She slipped the ring on her finger.

“I guess we know what we are celebrating now,” Charles said.

They all raised their glasses in salute to the couple.

Conversation turned to the wedding and plans.

“We plan to build a house soon. Dan and Judy have offered some land for us.”

“Yes, come here, you two. See that area down there, it’s fairly level and still has a nice view. As much as you want is our wedding gift, as you can see its very private. How about twenty-five acres, more and the taxes will kill you.”

“Wow, that is more than enough, Dad. This is county property so we’ll be able to build a nice shop too. Thank you both.”

Meg gave Dan a hug and a kiss on the cheek.

“Thank you, Dad. We’ll have the best neighbors in the world.”

It was a full body hug. Dan blushed.

“So, will we,” Dan said.

Joe rolled a joint and it passed around, Charles abstained.

“It makes me dizzy, I’ve tried but I’ll stick to champagne.”

Carol sucked the smoke down and got a nice buzz along with everyone else.

Dinner was a huge success and after dinner they drifted back outside. The group broke into men and women. The men discussed the house and shop, the women the wedding.

“I want a really sexy wedding, after all we are all liberated women, right, three hotwives?”

“I think you can have whatever you want. Where do you want to have it?” Carol said.

“Right here, if that’s okay, Judy?” Meg said.

“Of course its okay. Do you want a big ceremony?” Judy said.

“No, just close friends and family, a dozen maybe. I have so many fans we’d be mobbed. It needs to be confidential and intimate. We’ll get our license in San Louis Obispo county, Danny and Jack are building their resort there and we’re buying a share of it. It won’t make the papers that way.”

“You have to hide from your fans?” Judy asked.

“Not exactly hide, but we have to insist on privacy. They all want to meet us and we’d never get anything done. We plan to have some meet and greet events next summer.”

“Have you got your college applications in yet?” Carol asked.

“Let me explain about that, Mom. We took a long hard look at what is going on in our life and we decided not to go to UCSB. We just don’t have time for school now. Wait, I mean college, of course we’ll graduate next spring.

“We are riding a wave of popularity on all of our social media and we plan another channel on YouTube, a behind the scenes thing. We have no idea how long this will last but we are clearing over a million a month and we want to put our best effort into it while it lasts. There’s no rule that says we have to go to college right away. Most kids go right after high school because they don’t know what they want to do, well, we do know and right now this is it. When technology or tastes change, or we get burned out, we can go to college then. We hope you understand?” Meg said.

“I do understand and I think it is a reasonable decision, what do you think, Judy?” Carol said.

“I went to college with a woman in her fifties who raised her family first. One thing she told me stuck with me, she said at her age she was better prepared to appreciate what she was learning. She went on to medical school and became a pediatrician. My worry is do you know how to handle that kind of income?”

“Probably not, but we’re getting good advice. Between Dad and Jack, we’ve been investing most of it. We plan to use Joe’s trust to build our house. One thing we’ll need is an entire room for my closet. I do spend a lot on clothes. I want a new car too but I can’t decide what to get.”

“Why don’t you build one, make it a video project?” Judy said.

“Sam said the same thing. Another option, which we like, is a small collection of classics like he has. They are good investments and interesting to drive. We could get a lot of content from gathering the collection. YouTube is like a hungry lion, you have to feed it.”

“Are you going to have time for a social life?” Carol asked.

“Sure, but it will be different from most girls my age. Joe and I already have an open relationship, as you know, and I will continue to be his hotwife. He’s expressed a desire for me to date and I plan to. How do you meet guys and girls?” Meg asked.

“I use Tinder mostly, but to meet swingers Adult Friend Finder is better. Joe participates, doesn’t he?” Carol said.

“Oh yes, but he loves to watch me too. He’s a real voyeur. Judy, are you meeting anyone new? I know you see Sam a lot?” Meg said.

“I see someone new once or twice a month, one night stands for fun. Sam’s like a boyfriend, a regular.”

“When in hell am I going to meet Sam, Honey, he’s exciting?” Carol said.

“Meg says Charles doesn’t participate, would you like to join Sam and I some evening?” Judy said.

“I’d love to, does Dan swing with you? I think he’s very attractive.”

“We could make it a foursome? How about this weekend?” Judy said.

“That sounds wonderful, call me?” Carol said.

“I’ll do that.”

“What are you doing this weekend, Meg?” Carol asked.

“Alice, Danny, and Jack having a party tomorrow night and I have a date for Saturday. Sunday evening Tony is coming, you remember Tony, Judy?” Meg said.

“Very well, he’s wonderful, you’ll have a great time.”

“Who is your date on Saturday?” Carol asked.

“Michael is a sports promoter from San Francisco. He was in Santa Barbara visiting friends and is staying over for our date. He’s fifty-eight and very handsome. I’ve been chatting with him on my Only Fans site, he’s a fan. I’m interested in meeting some of my fans, older men, I find I like them.”

Just girl talk among three hotwives.
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Joe was shooting video of Meg getting ready for her Saturday night date.

“Hi, guys, I thought you might like to keep me company while I get ready for a date tonight with a fan. See what I got, the Gardner proposed to me Thanksgiving Day, I said yes of course. If a rose is going to thrive she needs a good gardener to look after all her needs, doesn’t she? My gardener is also my cameraman and editor. You’ve seen him often in my videos attending my needs. He’s very good at that.

“Gardener and I went to a party at a friends house last night, three guys and two bi girls, we had a great time. I had at least a dozen orgasms, gave a few too. Here’s a clip Gardener shot when he wasn’t busy sharpening his tool in one of us girls. My girlfriend and I both love DP and we kept the guys busy.

“I slept late this morning and lay nude in the sun to keep my all-over tan this afternoon, doesn’t it look good, no tan lines from a bikini, see?

“I hope your cocks are hard, and ladies your pussies wet, while I shower and shave my body to be nice and smooth for my date. I’m sure he is a discerning man, he’s fifty-eight and a professional. He sent me a photo of his cock, nine-inches and very, very fat, I mean really fat. I can’t wait to feel him stretch my pussy with it. Look, I’m wet just thinking about it, mmm, tastey. He’ll enjoy licking me, I will too, I love being licked.

“Oh, I hope you haven’t cum yet, I haven’t taken my shower yet.”

Meg took off her mask and got in the shower and Joe caught the soapy water running over her as she washed. He got close ups as she shaved each leg, her pussy, and her underarms. She washed her hair and rinsed it.

Meg got out of the shower and dried.

She stood in front of the mirror and dried her hair without speaking, the dryer being loud. She brushed her hair then faced the camera.

“I’m going to do my makeup, I don’t use much, too bad you won’t be able to see the result but only the fans I date get to see the Wicked Rose unmasked.”

“Okay, I’ll blur your face to this point. Put your mask on while you dress,” Joe said.

“Okay, Baby, this will be a hot video.”

Meg went to her closet, she had her mask on and a black silk G-string in her hand.

“Okay, guys and gals, what will I wear that will appeal to a man forty years older. I think a little black dress is classy, don’t you? Now sometimes I like to go commando if we are driving anywhere so a man can dip his fingers in me, but tonight I’m meeting him at his hotel so I’m going to wear this black G-string. I think he might enjoy slipping it off me in his room, wouldn’t you?”

She stepped into the G-string and slowly pulled it up to barely cover her labia. She turned to show the butt floss in back.

“I have several LBDs, which one, hummm, this one I think. It’s a thin soft silk, look, you can almost see through it, but not quite, I don’t want to be slutty. A suggestion of the delights inside is better, right? But I do want to show him how smooth my skin is. I want him to think about how I will feel in his hands all through dinner.”

She slipped on the dress. It was sleeveless and backless, the front a plunging vee to her waist. It wrapped around and fastened on the side at the waist. The length was mid-thigh. She made a slow turn for the camera.

“Gardener, please put a touch of perfume on my back, I love having my back kissed. I hope you older guys who qualify are taking notes, he, he, he.

“Now, my shoes, I think these Louboutin’s are perfect. I like to show my toes. Don’t you think I have pretty toes? The heels are four inches making me five ten, my date is six feet and I don’t want him to have to bend down to kiss me, I love that first kiss with a new man.

“My nails are clear but I need a splash of color.”

Meg painted her lips blood red, with her platinum blonde hair she looked amazing.

She finished with a black lace Spanish shawl.

“How do I look guys? I feel sexy and I’m really horny. I can’t wait for him to see me. See how the material clings to my breasts, and my nipples are really hard, must be I’m excited.

“This is a solo date tonight, no video, but be sure and watch my next video. We’ll make it tonight when I get home and Gardener checks the quantity of the fertilizer my date has applied to his Wicked Rose.”

“Okay, Baby, you look hot and fuckable. I hope you have a wonderful time.”

“I’m sure I will. Remember your promise, I want you to eat me when I get home.”
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“Hello, Michael, I’m Rose, it’s a pleasure to finally meet you.”

“Hello, Rose, the pleasure is all mine.”

He was waiting for Meg in the lobby of his hotel.

He is good looking, slender, maybe a hundred eighty, longish silver hair, nice. I love his suit, Italian cut and the gray goes well with the black T shirt, and his shoes are shined, a good sign.

“Shall we go to the bar for a drink, we have half an hour to wait?”

“Sure, but I’m not old enough to drink, you may have one. I’ll have a ginger ale.”

“Oh, yeah, I forgot, we don’t need to. The hotel has a beautiful garden, a walk?” Michael said.

“That would be nice, as long as it’s paved, these aren’t hiking boots.”

“Lovely shoes, and yes the paths are paved.”

Meg took his arm and they went through to the back and entered the garden. The grounds were extensive, private, and deserted. Dimly lit, the path led through groups of plantings.

“We seem to be alone out here, would you like a smoke, I brought a joint,” Michael said.

“I’d love it. A good way to relax and get acquainted. You said you were divorced, do you have children?”

“I have a daughter, just a few months older than you. She’s a freshman in college.”

They were standing behind some trees sharing the joint. He had his arm around Meg.

“Oh, did you ever fantasize about her friends, or her?”

“Oh, you are wicked, of course, some of her friends are very sexy, and the way they dress, damn, who wouldn’t.”

“I’m sure they were very conscious of the effect their bodies had on you. We girls enjoy teasing older men.”

“I hope that’s not what you are doing?”

“Oh, no, I don’t tease anymore. I’m way beyond the teasing stage.”

Meg took his hand and slipped it into her dress on her tit. She pulled his head down and kissed him. It was a long exploratory kiss.

“Mmmm, I like the way you kiss me. We are going to have a fun evening.”

“I knew you would be beautiful without the mask, very beautiful.”

“Thank you, here, this has gone out.”

She handed him the joint and he relit it, reluctantly releasing her tit. They continued to smoke and make conversation. She asked about him and, like most people, he didn’t mind talking about himself. She offered no information and he didn’t press.

He offered her his STD test results, all negative and dated yesterday.

“Thank you, Michael, a girl has to be careful and I prefer au natural.”

“That looks like an engagement ring, you’re getting married?”

“Yes, we just made a video of my getting ready for tonight and I announced it to my fans. Not much will change, the Gardener and I will live a swinging hotwife lifestyle as we do now. We’ll be married in May as soon as I graduate from high school.”

“God, you’re still in high school?”

“Yes, we plan to honeymoon for a couple of weeks, not sure where yet, but I hope you’ll continue to watch my videos, we’ll make some on our honeymoon and they will be spicy, I guarantee.”

“Believe me, I never miss a single one. A friend referred me to your site and I saw the trailer on Pornhub, I had to subscribe, you are amazing.”

“We have a lot of fun making the videos.”

“May I touch you again?” Michael asked.

“Please do, you have soft hands, I like your touch.”

He turned her around and kissed her neck as his hands went inside her dress.

“Ohhhh, yes, baby, I love being touched.”

Meg reached back and rubbed his cock through his pants, he was almost hard and it felt big.

“I love touching too, this feels very nice.”

“I want to eat you instead of dinner.”

“I’d like that, but I’m hungry and I need nourishment. We’d better stop now, I wouldn’t want you to be embarrassed by walking in with a hard on.”

“You’re right, I need to think about rotating the tires on my car, or something besides your body.”

They broke apart and continued to stroll the garden.

I’m high as hell, and my pussy is squishy. That is a big cock, oh fuck, I wish we weren’t having dinner.

“Michael, do they have late room service here?”

“Yes, until midnight I think.”

“I’m hornier than I am hungry, would you like to go to your room now? We can order something later.”

“I’d like nothing better.”

They took the outside stairs to his second-floor room. Inside she dropped her shawl as he took her in his arms. The kiss was long, exploratory, and held promise of passion. There was no urgency, they were savoring the evening.

Meg pushed his jacket off his shoulders and he took it off, still kissing her. She pulled up his T shirt and he peeled it off. While he did she unfastened her dress and slipped it off. She stood before him in G-string and heels.

“My god, you are incredibly beautiful.”

“I like the way you look too. I love the gray chest hair, lots of it. It tickles my nipples.”

Meg went and sat on the bed.

“Undress for me, Michael, I like watching a man undress.”

He did and stood naked in front of her. His body was slim and toned, but she was mostly focused on the large hard on sticking out, it looked thick as a beer can.

“I like your body, Michael, very fit, and that looks like a most delicious salami.”

Meg slid off the bed and knelt in front of him. Her lips stretched to their maximum just to take the head in her mouth. One hand rubbed his shaft, the other weighed his balls, heavy and big. She would be well fertilized tonight.

*****

Meg got home at quarter of two in the morning. She found Joe naked on their bed stroking his hard on, watching the video of her getting ready he had just posted.

“Hi, Baby, you look well fucked, have a good time?” Joe said.

“I am and I had a wonderful time. Ready to hear about it? Let me get my mask on before you roll the cameras.”

Meg took her dress off and put on her mask which covered the top half of her face, the kind you see at Mardi Gras, made of black lace.

Joe put on a latex hood with eye and mouth holes before he started the video.

“Ah, my Wicked Rose is back. Do you have a tale to tell your Gardener?”

“I do, I spent the evening being fertilized by a handsome man forty years my senior. He was slender with silver hair and a mat of gray chest hair that felt wonderfully ticklish on my nipples and back while he fucked me.”

Meg was lying on the bed in G-string and heels. Joe lay beside her and kissed her.

“You smell of a strange man and sex, I love the aroma.”

Joe kissed his way down Meg’s body, inhaling her. He sucked her nipples and her breathing became deeper, faster, her excitement rising.

Joe slid her G-string off and showed the camera how it was wet with white cum leaked form her.

He took a close up of her pussy, the lips and vulva slick with fluid. As he did she pushed and a thick white gob of cum came out.   

“Tell me your tale, Lass, while the gardener checks the roots of his wild Wicked Rose.”

Joe went down on Meg.

“We met in the lobby of his hotel and went for a walk in the garden on the grounds. It was dimly lit and no one was around. We kissed and I loved the way he kissed me, not urgently like a young man, but like a man used to being in control of his life. I put his hand inside my dress and he held my tit. His hand was soft but firm. I liked it.

“We kissed again then he turned me around and kissed my neck, I love that. His hands inside my dress held my tits and I reached down and felt his cock. It was almost hard and very big, long and fat.

“He said he wanted to eat me instead of dinner, I liked that idea, I was more horny than hungry. We went to his room and we kissed some more, much more passionately. His hands on my bare back were warm and exciting, I wanted him to touch me all over.

“Oh, god, I love your tongue, Baby, yes, Baby, lick my cum filled pussy.

“I pulled his shirt out of his pants and when he took it off, I took off my dress. Then I sat on the bed and watched him undress. His body was older, so different from the younger men who have fucked me, but it was exciting for me.

“His cock was hard and standing up. It looked like a salami. I took the head in my mouth and my lips were stretched tight. My fingers didn’t come close to touching around his girth. I lifted his balls in my hand and they were big and heavy, I knew I would be well fertilized.

“His cock was too fat for me to suck it. I lay on the bed and he slid my G-string down my legs but left my heels on, just like now.

“OHHHHhhhh, yes, Baby, right there, yes, yes, yes,

“He lay down beside me and we kissed sommore. His hand explored my body and he put his fingers inside me, I was so wet. I rolled over on top of him and he kissed my neck, I love that so much.

“He lifted me and pulled me up and sucked my nipples. He loved my young tits. He kissed them all over, making me crazy.

“AHHHhhh, huh, uh, uh, uh, oh fuck, Baby, you lick me so good. Come and fuck me, Baby, I need you inside me, reclaim my pussy. Another man fucked me tonight and now I want your seed in me.”

“What else did that man do to you, Baby?”

“He pulled me up more and kissed my belly until I was straddling his head. I balanced myself against the headboard while he buried his tongue in my pussy. He was eating me like a man starved. His fingers were playing with my ass, touching my asshole, you know how that excites me. I tilted my pelvis and he sucked my clit. I just had to orgasm. I grabbed a handful of his hair and pulled his head against my clit, and then I came. Oh, god, it was so good.

“He pushed me off, he couldn’t breathe. AHHH, fuck, your cock feels so good in me, Baby. Yeah, fuck me slow, I have a lot more to tell.

“I got off his face and went down on him again. I got a couple inches in my mouth this time. He said he didn’t want to cum in my mouth, he wanted my pussy. I got on top and squatted over his cock, I ran the head in my juice and put it in me. It took a long time and he really stretched me out. It hurt even but it hurt so good, I wanted all of it. I moved up and down on him until all of his cock was wet from me. Fuck, Baby, I’ve never felt so full, I loved it.

“I lay down on him and we kissed some more. His hands were all over me. I wished he had more hands. He felt my back, my arms, side, ass, everywhere. All that time I was moving my hips and he was sliding in and out of my pussy. It was slow, gentle fucking and it felt so good. He stuck the tip of his finger in my ass and fucked me harder. I was ready to cum again but he stopped moving and I didn’t quite make it. He did this several times, edging me over and over. The last time he didn’t stop and I fucking exploded. I came so fucking hard.”

“Did he cum in you then?”

“Not yet, when I got my breath back he kissed me again then rolled us over. He fucked me missionary, hard and fast, then he came. My god, his body tensed, and I could feel his cock pulsing and my belly was full of warmth from his cum. It took a long time before he stopped. His face was buried in my neck and he was breathing so hard. He was moving in and out still feeling how tight I was. We started laughing we were both so happy and enjoyed it so much.”

“I can still feel his cum in you, so slippery. What happened then?”

“He got soft and pulled out. The maid who changes that bed is going to have messy sheets, the amount of cum was amazing. He got me a towel and I wiped up what I could.”

“We had been fucking for almost two hours. We were both hungry and he called room service for our dinner.

“We were out on his balcony smoking a joint when the boy brought our dinner. He was about our age and I caught his eye and smiled. He knew what we were doing, I was in a hotel towel and so was Michael. Our clothes were on a chair. Michael gave him a fifty-dollar tip.

“We had dinner and talked for a while before we started making out again. The towels disappeared and I sucked his cock until he was hard again.

“This time I mounted him reverse cowgirl and lay back on him. We kissed a lot and he played with my tits and the rest of me. He told me to make myself cum and I did, he loved that.

“When I recovered he rolled us over and pulled me to my knees. He fucked me doggy while I rubbed my clit and came again.

“He pulled out and I sucked him for a while. He played with my pussy with his fingers while I did. He just loved running his hands all over me, I liked that too. When we wanted to fuck again he stood beside the bed and pulled me over to him. I was on my back and he was holding my hips. He told me to cum again and I was more than ready. I rubbed my clit while he fucked me and had another good one.

“It took a long time before he came again. I think it was when I told him he was the twentieth man who’s fucked me that made him cum. He came really hard again.

“He offered me a towel but I told him to hand me my G-string. I wanted to save his cum for you.

“AARRRRGGGGGHHHH, UH, UH, UH, Uh, uh, uh, uh, ahhhh, fuck, Baby, you are the hottest fucking hotwife ever.”

Joe got up and shut off the video after a closeup of his cum running out of Meg.

They took off the masks and Joe lay down with her again. Wicked Rose and The Gardener were gone. This time Meg and Joe made love and it was the best.
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On a Saturday in January Meg got home from a modeling gig in La Paz. She had been gone for three days, Joe was camping with Danny, Jack, and Alice at the resort site.

Joe didn’t expect me until late tomorrow. I’ve got horrible tan lines from all those bikinis. I think I’m going to just chill. It’s warm today so I think I’ll get some sun by the pool. Maybe Judy’s home. We can have lunch.

Meg changed to just a short robe and walked over to the house. She went around to the back yard. The house was locked.

I guess they’re out, I’ll get some sun then.

She took off her robe and spread tanning oil on her front, pulled up a sunbed and lay on her back. It didn’t take long for her to fall asleep.

“If you roll over I’ll do your back.”

The voice woke Meg.

“Oh, hi, Dan, I guess I fell asleep. What time is it?”

“Almost four, when did you get here?”

“Around one, did you guys go to lunch?”

“No, I’ve been with the surveyors staking out your property, when they finished I went to the deli and picked up some cold cuts, cheese, and rolls. We didn’t expect you until tomorrow night?” Dan said.

“We shot Thursday and Friday but the weather was cloudy and raining by last night and forecast to rain for several days. We decided to pack up early. We have classes on Tuesday anyway. Where’s Judy?”

“She’s gone with Sam to Vegas for the weekend. They went to a swing party at some rich guys place last night and tonight Sam has arranged something special for her. He’s having a reunion with some of his old teammates and Judy will be the entertainment. She’s looking forward to being gangbanged by six black men. I think that’s pretty exciting too.”

“Wow, that would be exciting. Has she done a DP yet?”

“No, she is not into anal at all. She told me about you doing that. She was amazed when you took Sam that way.”

“That’s too bad, DP is one of my favorites. I’ve come to enjoy just anal too. Of course, nothing is going to be exclusive, I like the variety. What’s your favorite?” Meg asked.

“Aside from watching? I don’t know, I guess whatever pleases the woman I’m with. There, only three tries and I’ve finally got a decent joint rolled, you are a distraction you know, want some?”

“Sure, I’d love some. If you’ve been married, what, twenty-two years now, you must have been over forty. Where you married before?”

“No, I had some girls, even lived with a couple different ones for a year or two, but I was working as an editor and writing nights. I’ve always been a bit of a recluse and they got bored with me. I started writing full time about a year before I met Judy. My first best seller came about that time but she still worked for a few years until I sold my first book to a film producer. I still wonder why she tolerated me.”

“Well, you are a very handsome and interesting man, Dan, I can easily understand why. A man who chooses to please a woman over himself is a man worth hanging on to. You might have been reclusive and Judy more social but opposites often attract. Take Joe and I, he is a voyeur, seeing the world through his lens, and I’m an exhibitionist who loves to be admired, we fit beautifully.”

“Joe is very lucky to have you, Meg. You are a voyeur’s dream girl, for sure. I’m a big fan on all your social media.

“Judy mentioned you’ve been dating some of your fans, is that true?” Dan asked.

“Only ones from my Only Fans, only five so far. This is really smooth, Dan, strong too, maybe because I haven’t eaten.”

“I haven’t either, I was going to make a sub, would you like one?” Dan asked.

“I would, I’m hungry, let’s make some. I think I got enough sun to get rid of those tan lines, don’t you?”

“Almost, they are almost unnoticeable in front, how about in back?”

Meg turned around.

“Still a little bit from a thong. It must have been a very small thong.”

“That’s the kind I like. My ass is tight from the gym, don’t you think?”

“I think your ass is perfect, even without the gym. Your abs are really tight now compared to your photos from a few years ago.”

“Yeah, more defined now. My legs and hips have matured some too. I started posting bikini shots when I was fifteen. I looked pretty good even then.”

“You did, and your face is more mature too. You don’t look like a little girl anymore.”

“Well, I’m not a little girl anymore, am I.”

“You’re certainly not.”

Meg slipped on her robe loosely tied and they went into the kitchen to make sandwiches. Meg was washing the lettuce and Dan sliced the rolls. He took a hit from the joint.

“You want a hit?” Dan asked.

“Yes, but my hands are wet, shotgun me.”

Dan leaned down and kissed her blowing the smoke into her. She wrapped her arm around his neck and held the kiss for longer than necessary.

“Mmmmm, I like your lips, I’ve wanted to kiss you for a long time.”

“Is that right, I’m surprised. I mean, it surprises me such a beautiful young woman would be attracted to a man my age, why?”

“I’ve been dating some of my fans, I like to choose older men, fifties or sixties. Although I did have a date with a woman who was forty-nine. I’ve had lots of young men and girls and I’m fascinated by older partners now. It seems my age is exciting to them and I like the way the men last a long time and know how to please me. I orgasm easily and like to have several to a man’s one. Older men fantasize about a teen and I enjoy making their fantasies come true. I find older men very satisfying.

“It has helped my channels grow too. They’ve put out on their social media how much they’ve enjoyed me and spread the word that I’m real. The response has been insane.”

“How interesting, quite unusual though.”

“I’m an unusual woman, Dan. Not many eighteen-year-old hotwives, are there?”

“That’s true, but I have trouble putting you and Joe in a category with most teens. You already make more money than the majority of adults, you have your own media company, investments, and you are soon starting construction on your house. Not typical at all.”

“Blame it on my stepbrother Chaz, if I hadn’t started posting on Instagram and TicTok four years ago and gotten all those followers it would have taken us years to build to where we are. I started just because I like showing off my body. Of course, I was also enjoying my body then and still do, even more now. Isn’t sex amazing?”

“Yes, even at my age it is still an amazing experience. I don’t think anything else has so many different ways to be enjoyed.

“Here’s your sandwich, if you’re not going out tonight we can share some wine.”

“Do you have plans for tonight?” Meg asked.

“Just going to watch a movie later.”

“Then I guess I’m going to hang out with you, if you don’t mind?”

“I’d love your company, you know that.”

“Wonderful, you and I have never had a chance to spend an evening alone, I’d enjoy that. How about you take some photos of me for me to post?”

“I would love to. After we finish eating why don’t you run over and get some outfits?”

“I’ll do that.”

I’ll get my mask too. I think this is an opportunity to introduce Dan to Wicked Rose. Tonight, I am going to be fucked by my future father-in-law. I’ve been looking forward to this for a long time. Time he got a piece of ass, literally.
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Meg packed a beach bag with several skimpy outfits and three different bikinis, her magic wand, a Fleet enema, and Wicked Rose’s mask. She took a shower and made sure she was shaved clean.

It was approaching that golden hour before sunset when she returned to Dan.

Hmmm, his hair is wet from a shower and he has a fresh shave, I think he has the same thing in mind I do.

Dan had his Nikon and I-phone on the patio table and a couple of joints rolled. A big smile on his face.

“I’ve never photographed a professional model.”

“We’ll check that off your bucket list then, Dan.”

Meg had on her jean cutoffs the size of a thong and a sando cropped to just below her nipples. Her eyes were made up and `suck my cock’ red lipstick.

“Let’s smoke one of those to get in the mood, huh?” Meg said.

“What kind of mood do you like?” Dan said.

“Horny, after all I’m posing for photos that men of all ages are going to want to look at, and I hope to masturbate thinking about fucking me. I love having men desire me.”

“That is not hard to do and is probably universal for all ages.”

“I hope so, Dan, as an exhibitionist it’s what I crave.”

Dan took twenty shots of Meg in various poses and a short video in that outfit. He was hard by the time he took a shot of her reclining on a sunbed with hard nipples, her legs spread, and a look of lust on her face.

Meg changed, in front of Dan, to one of Joe’s dress shirts. It was undone and she used it to barely cover her nipples and pussy as he took another thirty photos.

“Aren’t these a little too sexy for Instagram?” Dan said.

“Some are but I’ll post them on Only Fans. Guys pay five to fifty dollars a month to see sexy. Are you a fifty-dollar fan, Dan?”

“I am, I have to admit.”

“Then you get to see me nude, don’t you? Let’s take some for those lucky guys.”

Meg slipped off the shirt and Dan took a lot more of her nude.

“God, you have such a wonderful body, there are no bad angles.”

“Judging from the comments, and the offers I get, that seems to be the consensus of opinion among my fans.”

“What kind of offers?”

“I make a thousand for a private photo session.”

“That’s pretty good money for an hour’s work.”

“I do two or three a week if I’m in the mood and it adds up. But I’ve been offered fifty thousand for a night of sex. I turned it down because I don’t sell sex, I sell fantasy. In fact, the five dates I’ve had have offered me money as a tip and I’ve turned it down. They can tip me online but not in person. I’m not a call girl or a hooker, I fuck them because I like to.

“We make way too much from the websites to have any legal problems.”

“That’s very wise, even to be accused would be expensive just to defend yourself. You said your dates posted about it, I’ve never seen any comments that mentioned a date?” Dan said.

“Ah, that’s a different site. It doesn’t have any connection with me or with Clark-Webber Media, LLC.”

“Oh, how does that work?”

Meg walked over to her bag and put on her mask.

“Let me introduce you to Miss Wicked Rose, an Only Fans star from Venice Beach.”

“Really, you have another site?” Dan asked.

“Yes, Wicked Rose and The Gardner post videos of Rose being fertilized. It’s where we post videos of me being fucked by Alice, Danny, Jack, Sam, and Joe. There will be others pretty soon.

“The site is twenty-four ninety-nine per month and the premium is forty-nine ninety-nine. It has taken a while but I’m up to fifty thousand subscribers now. A lot less than to half million I have on my first site.”

Dan did some calculations on his phone.

“Holy hell, Meg, you mean to say you are making three million a month?”

“Yeah, from those two, the YouTube and others bring a little over two hundred thousand a year in comparison. We do those for fun mostly, and it gets us publicity. I link them to my Only Fans site, except for Wicked Rose of course. That one is growing on its own.”

“People don’t recognize you or Joe?”

“Not yet anyway. Joe and I never appear without masks or use names. If anyone else is in a fucking video Joe blanks their face, disguises voices, and bleeps names.

“Wicked Rose is the one who dates fans. The Gardner videos my getting ready, I go on my date, and he videos when Rose gets home and tells him everything. They are some hot videos.”

“They must be. What will you do if you’re found out?” Dan asked.

“I can see the videos coming out now, “EXPOSED, YOUTUBE STAR IS PORN QUEEN”, can you imagine the boost that would give my subscriptions? I doubt YouTube would object, we keep the shows clean, not even swearing. No politics, no sex, just cars and whatever the viewers want to fantasize about. You’ve watched the videos, haven’t you?”

“Sure, you dress a little sexy but nothing kids couldn’t watch. Do you wear the mask on dates?” Dan asked.

“No, my dates are the only ones who see Rose unmasked but I do use the name Rose Garden. Would you like to shoot a video I will post on Wicked Rose?”

“I’d love to, what would you like?”

“You just video, I’ll tell you and all my fans together. If you speak remember my name is Rose.”

Rose took a couple hits on a joint and reached into her bag and got her magic wand. She reclined on a sunbed and raised her head so she was looking into the camera.

“Hello to all my sexy fans, Wicked Rose has something different and special for you tonight. You’ve seen me getting ready for my dates and when I get home and tell the Gardener about what happened. Tonight, I am on another date, a special one, and I am at his home already. Let’s call him Lord of the Manor. Mr. Lord likes to take photos and we’ve been getting acquainted through his lens. He loves looking at my body and you know I do enjoy a man, or a woman, looking at me, desiring me. The Lord has a hard on while he is taking this video and it looks good sized. I’m looking forward to what he will do to me with it tonight. He is a handsome man, distinguished looking with silver in his hair, most of which he still has at sixty-three.”

Meg was running her hands up and down her body, touching herself, having a conversation with herself and her fans.

“My date’s wife is out of town for the weekend and I hope he will enjoy me in her place. I think the enjoyment will be mutual. Like some of you, maybe most, he likes to watch me. I am going to play with myself, for him and for you because he’s made me horny thinking about how he will fuck me. I need an orgasm right now.”

Meg bit her lower lip as she touched her clit with her fingers. She dipped some inside and tasted herself. As her excitement rose, she took the wand and teased herself with it. When she was ready she placed it on her clit and her passion rose quickly. In a few minutes she had a massive orgasm, her body tense and shaking, she cried out as she came.

Slowly she recovered her breath and smiled at the camera.

“Oh, that felt so good, did you cum too? I hope it was good too. By coincidence The Gardener is also out of town and you know he likes to make sure his Rose is adequately fertilized, so tonight we will video our activities for his, and your, benefit. You won’t see our faces but you will see him explore every opening in the Rose. I hope you enjoy it as much as we will.”

She smiled and licked her lips.

“Cut!”

“Okay, would you like to finish the video, Dan?”

“What a silly question, Rose.”

“I was hoping you would. I’ve been waiting a long time for this date. Set the camera on a tripod aimed at your bed. The phone we can use for closeups and POVs. You do that while I prepare myself. Bring a joint please.”

Meg got up and took her bag inside to the bedroom’s bath. Dan set up the camera and heard her wash. He was sitting on the bed when she came out wearing nothing but a smile.

“Ready? Why don’t we have a smoke before we start the cameras?” Meg said.

“Good idea, I’m pretty tense.”

“Don’t be, Dan, like I said, I’ve wanted you for a long time. We’ll just relax and have fun, Joe will make cuts in the video to keep it flowing. We aren’t acting here, this is just a man and a woman having sex.”

Meg sat beside him and he lit the joint.

“No, shotgun me,” Meg said.

Dan kissed her and passed the smoke. They did this several times and it turned into making out, Dan feeling her body and Meg rubbing his cock.

“Start the camera and we’ll just keep doing what we want,” Meg said.

Dan got up and started the camera and got back on the bed. They both forgot about the camera as they made out.

I love his kisses, I’ve waited too long for them. Dan is so exciting, I suppose his being Joe’s dad turns me on too. Joe is going to love this video.

They were both breathing hard, excited, when Dan started kissing his way down her body. He took a long pause to suck both nipples on his way. Meg encouraged him all the way.

“AH, Yes, Baby, oh, yes, yes, yes,”

She pushed on his shoulders and he took the hint and moved on. Down across her flat tummy to her vulva. He kissed her inner thighs and sucked her labia. He dipped his tongue and tasted her sweet juice.

“I love how you taste, Baby, so sweet.”

“Oh, yeah, Baby, lick me, I love your tongue.”

His tongue tickled her taint and explored her anus. Meg’s moan told Dan she liked it. He played with it for a while, she liked that.

He went back to her vagina and finally to her clitoris.

“AH, YES, Baby, yes, yes, yes, yes, yes,”

Her hands left her tits and held his head tight to her. He flicked his tongue on her clit, increasing speed and pressure as her passion rose.

“ah, ah, ah, AHHHHHYYYYEEEEE, HUH, UH, Uh, uh, uh, uh, oh fuck, fuck, fuck, oh, yes, yes, ahhhhh.”

Dan sat up and put two fingers in her pussy and rubbed her G spot as she calmed down, her body jerked a few more times before he pulled them out.

“I love to hear you orgasm, you’re so vocal.”

“You mean I’m so loud, don’t you? I’ve never been shy about expressing my pleasure.”

They moved around and Meg helped him pull his shirt off then she pulled his shorts off. His hard cock sprang free.

“Oh, very nice, like son like father, huh? Mumph, mgh, mum, mugh, Argh, uh, , oh, this is so nice, Baby. I love shaved cock and balls. Such nice big balls too.”

Dan remembered his phone and recorded Meg going down on him. Her taste buds and curiosity satisfied she moved up and mounted him. Very slowly she eased down as his cock entered her.

“AHhhhh, fuck, Baby, it feels nice and big. I love the way you fill my pussy.”

“My god, you are so fucking tight.”

Meg put her hands on his chest and rotated her hips, purring at the sensation. Dan played with her tits and nipples before he reached for her hips and helped her rock on his cock.

He pushed her up and she leaned back her hands on his thighs while he put the wand on full vibrate and placed it on her clit. Her pelvis fucked his cock and the vibrator.

She orgasmed again with a cry. When her hips stopped jerking and she could breath again she collapsed on his chest.

Meg kissed him passionately.

“Damn that was good. Let’s roll over, I want o feel you on top of me, deep inside me. I want you to fertilized your Rose.”

Dan rolled them over and fucked Meg missionary. She felt so young and slender, so tight, it didn’t take him long to cum.

“Ahhhh, Uh, uh, uh, uh, oh, god you feel so good.”

He came with his face buried in her neck. His hips jerking several times as he emptied his balls into his daughter-in-law.

She cooed in his ear and rubbed his back until his racing heart was under control. They shared some kisses that expressed pleasure and satisfaction.

“Take a closeup when you get up. I want to show my fans how well you fertilized this Rose.”

Dan pulled out and Meg lay, legs spread, as his cum leaked out of her. It was plentiful. Meg put on her mask and faced the camera.

“So, there, fans, the Lord of the Manor has fertilized his Rose. This is an unusual date because the Lord of the Manor is the Gardener’s father and my soon to be father-in-law. I hope fervently he will appreciate the beauty of this Rose and fertilize her often.”

Dan got up and turned off the camera.

“I don’t know what to say, except that you are incredible.”

“I think you are too, Dan, I enjoyed that very much. I could go for a smoke and a glass of wine now?”

“I’ll get both, what would you like for dinner tonight?” Dan asked.

“Pizza, of course, don’t you realize teens live on pizza?”

“Oh yeah, I forgot you are a teenager.”

“I doubt that, would you hand me a towel please, you made a mess.”

Dan pulled on his shorts and went to order the pizza and get the wine and a joint. When he came back Meg had on a thong and a tank top.

“Turn the camera back on, Dan, just for Joe. I think he’d love to watch his dad and I whatever we’re doing, he’s such a voyeur.”

“Sure, no problem. Judy doesn’t mind my watching her with Sam or Jack but she’s not the exhibitionist you seem to be. When did that start?”

“I don’t really know, I’ve always been pretty and when Mom had guys or girls over they would admire me. It always made me feel good. I was eleven when I got my period and my tits started to grow. By the time I was thirteen the way her lovers admired me changed and the effect it had on me changed. She explained sex to me, how everything worked and all. After that I would lay in bed and listen to her in the next room. I started playing with myself and had my first orgasm when I was thirteen. I started showing off more, sexy type showing off.

“Mom always dressed in cutoffs and cropped tops. She was late twenties and beautiful and single so it was natural. Not slutty, but sexy, and I dressed the same way. My tits grew fast and I had to wear a bra out of the house before I was thirteen but neither of us did at home. I was a B cup by fourteen and having regular orgasms by myself. I love to masturbate still. I did it all the time then. Hell, I do it all the time now.

“When Mom married Charles and we moved in with them we just kept on the way we had been. It had quite an effect on my stepbrother Chaz. He was sixteen and horny as hell. I spent a lot of time with him in his rooms over the garage. He helped me with my homework a lot. I was a little behind in the new school and didn’t have any other friends. Chaz also showed me porn videos on the internet. Before long we were playing with each other, sucking his cock and he fingered me.”

“Did he fuck you?”

“Not right away, we were afraid I’d get knocked up. I talked to Mom about when it was safe to have sex. She explained but told me to wait a while, not to be in a hurry.

“Needless to say, I didn’t listen and it was my fifteenth birthday the first time Chaz fucked me. We did it all the time after that and when Mom found out she put me on the pill. That was a license to fuck whenever we wanted and we did.”

“Yeah, I remember it never did any good to tell teens not to have sex, apparently still doesn’t.”

“That’s right, it doesn’t. Anyway, Chaz had several guys who used to come over, he had all the latest video games, and he told them he was fucking me. I didn’t know that and when they started paying more attention to me I enjoyed it. They were all older guys and popular in school. The other girls were jealous of my hanging out with them. Our nights when they came over to play games became make out sessions and they took turns playing or making out with me.”

“When did Chaz let them fuck you?”

“About the third time that happened I was making out with one guy and Chaz pulled off my shorts and began fucking me. When he came another guy took his place. They all fucked me, all four of them. I enjoyed the hell out of it. They didn’t come over all the time or sometimes I was busy, but when they did and I was there they all fucked me, plenty of times.”

“How long did that go on?”

“A little over a year. I was gone almost all summer modeling though. They loved my Instagram. I was posting even then. They told all their friends and friends told friends and I had tons of followers.”

“Why did it stop?”

“They all graduated, but when school started again the captain of the football team started dating me. I took over Chaz’s rooms over the garage. I had started eating pussy with my stepsister and I met Alice. It was fucking party time over the garage for another year. My boyfriend graduated and I met Joe. You know the rest.”

“Yes, he didn’t say much at first, just that you were hanging out. It was pretty clear he had a girlfriend. Now you’re planning to get married in June?”

“We moved it up to late May right after graduation, we don’t want to wait.”

“I guess there really isn’t any reason to. I hope you’re not planning on kids right away?”

“No, it will be a while, maybe ten years, we haven’t decided on a family yet. Too much going on to even think about that yet.”

The door chimed.

“That must be our pizza.”

“I’ll bring our glasses,” Meg said.

They settled on a couch in the living room for dinner.
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“So, what did you do after you and Dad had dinner?” Joe asked.

Joe and Meg were in bed Sunday night and she was playing with his limp cock. They had watched the video of his Dad fucking her, Joe blew his nut right away. She had blown him and then they fucked and were now getting mellow with another joint and talking about what happened.

“We talked about how he was thinking about what Judy was doing and how he felt about it. We shared a smoke and we started making out again. I asked him if he would like to fuck my ass.”

“I’ll bet that wasn’t turned down.”

“No way, he was already hard anyway. We went back into the bedroom and we were both so horny I forgot to start the camera again, sorry, Baby. I know you would have enjoyed watching.”

“I can imagine it, I got some ass myself. We made Alice airtight several times last night.”

“It was pretty hot, he hadn’t done anal for such a long time he was really ready. I was on my back and he put my legs on his shoulders to do my butt. I rubbed out a good orgasm before he came. I really enjoyed it, the look on his face when he came was priceless.”

“We took a shower together after before we went to bed. He fucked my pussy again in the shower.”

“So, you slept together? Any pillow talk?” Joe asked.

“Some, we talked about things I’d never done but would like to.”

“Oh, what would you like?”

“Aside from having a lot more men fuck me I told him I’d love to have you and him DP me.”

“What did he say?”

“He said he’d love to if you would.”

“We’ll have to arrange that then. Not tonight though, Judy got home and I’m sure she’s telling him about her weekend in Vegas with Sam. Dad will be reclaiming his wife I’m sure.”

“Are you angry I told him about Wicked Rose?”

“No, Baby, I’m glad you did. Now we don’t have any secrets and I like that. Lord of the Manor, yeah, I’ll upload the video tomorrow once I blur your faces. It will be interesting to see how many views that one gets.”

“What are we going to do if we get outed?”

“Probably make a lot more money first off, but we’ll have to travel or lay low for a while. We’ll keep posting videos though. We might stay at the resort for a few months.

“We had a quorum of the board of directors this weekend and we decided it will be adults only, no one under eighteen. Not a swinger’s resort but no kids. The main inn and restaurant along with Consitas for us and for rent. That side of the resort would be for the high rollers, guys who spend twenty to thirty thousand for a bike. Or some guy with a hundred-thousand-dollar pickup with a trailer who brings several dirt bikes to ride our trails.

“The other side of the resort will be campgrounds with some lean-tos and tent spots, fire pits, and restrooms and showers. The restaurant, deli, mini-mart, repair shop, and accessory shop will be open to all of course. We’ll have watercraft rentals too.

“The Consitas are five to eight hundred square feet small houses and we’ll have one, after all, we own thirty eight percent of the stock. It would be a good place to hide out for a few months if we need to avoid the press.”

“We could travel too, Australian guys and girls are really hot, I dig the accent. Maybe Europe or the far east?” Meg said.

“All that’s a possibility, let’s not worry about it now. But, one other thing, instead of having our shop at the house I think we should have a commercial property, like a hanger at the airport. They have good security already and we can keep the house secret. It will help isolate us from too many fans interfering with the work.”

“That’s a good idea, I like it. We can do Meg’s Garage there and Wicked Rose at the house.”  

“That’s a plan, but right now, I think the Gardener needs to reclaim your ass.”

“Mmmm, I’d like that.”
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Graduation was on a Wednesday and Joe was fourth in a class of five hundred eighteen, Meg was tenth.

Their wedding was on Sunday afternoon officiated by Frank, a notary from Charles’ bank. Frank was one of Carol’s lovers.

The wedding was held on the patio of Joe’s parent’s and was dress casual, the reception, also held there, was swimwear optional.

Meg walked between the guests with her stepfather, Charles. They chatted as they waited before the walk.

“Do you like my dress, Dad?” Meg asked.

“Its, ah, unusual, but you look amazing.”

Meg’s wedding dress was appropriate for a negligee or a bikini coverup at the beach. It was white transparent lace with crochet roses and leave scattered about, like on the nipples of her bare tits and over her mons. The dress was off shoulder with three-quarter sleeves and ended just below her pussy. She wore a white lace G-string under it. A crown of tiny white roses on her head.

“I want you to think about something, Dad, except for you and Mom I’ve had sex with everyone here. Is your cage getting too tight?” Meg asked.

“Oh, god, yes, you are such a delightful tease, you always have been. I do love you.”

“I love you too, you’ve been a really good dad and I appreciate that. All the other men here will be free to get hard, enjoy the reception, Dad.”

I feel playful today, it has been such a busy year I thought today would never get here. In a few minutes I will be Mrs. Meg Clark and Joe and I will be together forever, I’m so fucking happy I could burst.

The ceremony was brief, the vows, rings exchanged, and the kiss. There was no mention of forsaking all others, that would have been inappropriate at the wedding of a hotwife.

“I love you, Honey, we did it.”

“Yeah, Baby, we sure did, I love you so much.”

Dan took photos of the ceremony and he and Joe took video and photos during the reception. Joe and the guests changed to swimwear but Meg kept her dress on until they were ready to leave. They had agreed if it was to turn into an orgy it would be after they left. There were eight men and eight women there and it was a good possibility. Meg and Joe wanted only each other today.

There was, however, some very intimate kissing of the bride and groom.
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It was a September morning, Meg’s nineteenth birthday just days away, when Meg and Joe unlocked the door of their hanger workshop.

“Sam said he’ll be here by nine and we can shoot a couple of videos.”

“Good, I feel surprisingly good this morning after my date last night and making our Wicked Rose video.”

“Yeah, that was fucking hot. That was a guy you gave your card to at Pebble Beach wasn’t it?”

“Yes, he and his wife flew down just to meet me, they are so nice. They’ve invited me to their home in Carmel next month. I’m looking forward to that, some of their friends will be there for a party.”

“I’m sure you’ll have a great time. You’re getting close to your goal of a hundred guys for the year. Maybe there will be five new guys and you’ll make it.”

“Maybe, but next year I won’t have school and I think I’ll have a lot more.”

“I hope so, it sure keeps our sex life boiling. What do you want to work on today?”

“The custom intake for the Jag V12 came in and I’d like to set up the six Webber carbs. It’s going to work great in the thirty-one Packard convertible coupe. I can’t wait to drive that around town.

“The engine for the Ford GT40 should be here today from Texas. We can do an unpacking video. I’ve been thinking about doing a Beck 550 Spyder when we finish the GT40, what do you think?”

“I think that would be a really fun car to run up to Tail of the Dragon in. Those twisty mountain roads are ideal for a Porsche race car. I’ll be glad when we can get some driving content.”

“So will I, we’re doing the MSF Advanced Rider course later this week, why don’t we shoot it? Use it for B-roll if not a full video. Give our viewers something out of the shop?”

“Good idea, as soon as we find another BMW R100RS for me we can get some motorcycle videos refurbishing both of those. I’m really glad Danny and Jack talked us into starting to ride.”

Sam came barging in.

“Hey, guys, have you been online this morning?”

“Not yet, just making coffee, what’s up?” Meg asked.

“The gig, that’s what’s up. You’ve been outed, man, big time. Fucking internet is exploding, look.”

Sam pulled up YouTube on the computer. A dozen different channels had the headline.

Breaking News: YouTube Beauty is Porn Star

The Times ran a story online this morning that their investigative reporter has uncovered a second role for Meg of the channel Meg’s Garage, that of porn star. The article states using AI technology they have correlated images of Meg with those of another blonde star, Wicked Rose, whose explicate sexual content on Only Fans vies with the raunchiest of porn videos.

Using AI, the reporter compared features, and movement of the two women and found a ninety-five percent correlation even though Wicked Rose never shows her face without a mask. There is a margin of error of five percent but it is highly likely the two are one and the same.

The reporter says they have been unable to contact either woman for comment. We will continue to follow this breaking story.   

“Oh, shit, what should we do about this?” Meg asked.

“Hire a lawyer and sue the fuck out of every one of these assholes,” Sam said.

“We were afraid this would happen eventually. I can hardly deny under oath I’m not Wicked Rose, because I am. Being her is not a crime but perjury is. I don’t want to end up in jail.”

“We can’t ignore it though. Sam, you’ve had good and bad experience with publicity, what would you recommend, other than suing?” Joe said.

“Well, you have a pretty bully-pulpit yourselves, make a statement. We are Meg’s Garage, why don’t we do a podcast video, right now, and put it out on all media. If we ask all your viewers to share with their friends we can reach, I don’t know how many millions of people.”

“Good idea, and seeing it’s me this is aimed at I’ve got an idea of what I’d like to say, let’s do it.”

They went up to the living/playroom area on the mezzanine and Joe set up cameras and mics. Three easy chairs were grouped together. They were all dressed for work in jeans and T shirts with the Meg’s Garage logo.

Joe started.

“Well, I imagine a lot of you have seen the internet headlines this morning as we have. Man, what a surprise, I nearly choked on my coffee. We were planning to work on cars today but we feel we have to respond. As yet we have not been contacted by any news outlet.

“Now, we are Meg’s Garage, Meg, Sam, and I. We produce video content in the automotive sphere for your entertainment and even some education. Meg and I are co-owners of Clark-Webber Media, LLC, a company we started to coordinate all of our media outlets. Sam is a friend to whom we owe a great deal in getting this channel off the ground and he continues to support us. We will make a simple statement in response to these allegations, the Only Fans site of Wicked Rose is in no way affiliated with Clark-Webber Media, LLC. Sam, you want to say something?”

“Yes, I would like to say I am proud to be associated with these two fine young people. They work hard and are enterprising and are a fine example to others. Despite the demands of producing media content they both graduated near the top of their high school class last spring. They both continue to learn and progress in what they have chosen as their career, at least as the media landscape exists today. I’m sure as it evolves they will adapt and continue their success. I work with a lot of young people and these two are of the finest caliber. I attended their wedding a few months ago, a happy day surrounded by friends and family, all who are proud of them. That’s my two cents.”

“Thanks, Sam, I guess I need to say something too, seeing I’m supposed to be a porn star. Seen any lately with grease on her nose?

“Anyway, it seems I might have a doppelganger living in LA. I’d love to meet her. I lived there years ago and it’s a great place to live. Lots of interesting people.

“I want to say, as an independent young entrepreneur and wife, I have no interest in becoming a porn star. I enjoy a healthy relationship with Joe, my husband, of course. We have a great marriage and will continue to have for the rest of our lives.

“As for Wicked Rose, I guess she is doing what she enjoys. We looked at her site this morning and she seems to be enjoying herself, good for her. I am very much in favor of young women living the life they choose and not being restricted by society’s conventions. I’d like to see more women getting into working on cars, for instance. I think, judging from her videos, Wicked Rose is enjoying her life, she’s young, beautiful, and alive. See for yourself, what do you think?”

“Okay, I think that’s good. I’ll get cameras set up for you and you can go to work while I edit and post this,” Joe said.

Meg and Sam got to work and an hour later Joe joined them.

“It’s posted, we’ll see if it works,” Joe said.

They wrapped up a video that morning despite Meg being worried. As they broke for lunch Joe looked on his computer at their YouTube site.

“Holy shit, guys, look at this, our site is blowing up. We’re at three hundred thousand views already and look at the subs, picked up twenty thousand in three hours.”

“What about Wicked Rose?” Meg asked.

“Wow, same thing, she’s gone viral. We might get some blowback from sponsors for Meg’s Garage but fuck it, this is the best advertising they’ve ever had.”

“I don’t think we’ll have a problem. The only sponsors we accept are tool and automotive products ad they don’t care about anything except the numbers,” Sam said.

Joe checked his email and found a request for comment. He responded.

See our latest video posting, beyond that we have no comment.
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The furor over Meg’s dual role lasted a couple months, the internet has a limited attention span. Only a couple small channels milked the story for long. Their media footprint continued to grow. They kept doing what they were doing.

In late January their house was completed and they moved in. One bedroom was kept as a set for Wicked Rose videos.

“Hi, guys and girls, Wicked Rose has survived the holidays, most of the time in bed and not alone. Several times with the Lord and Lady of the manor, of course.

“I’m getting ready for another fan date. Don’t you wish it was you?

“I’m really horny tonight and plan to have a good time with a lucky couple. She’s twenty-six and beautiful, he’s forty-eight and really well hung, it will be a fun night for me. I hope you’re having fun too.

“I heard a funny story today, my friend told me there is a girl in Santa Barbara who looks just like me, lucky her, don’t you agree? Anyway, she has this YouTube channel, Meg’s Garage and she builds cars and stuff. Damn, I can hardly put gas in mine, I don’t care about cars at all, I just care about sex. This year I’m going to date even more. The Gardener is encouraging me to. I’m all for that, I have so many attractive fans, I wish I could do all of you.

“I was thinking about that girl Meg, it would be fun to fuck a girl who is my twin, don’t you think? I wonder if she likes to fuck as much as I do?”

The End


Author’s note:

Some of the money figures in this book seem impossible but I did my research and they are realistic. No wonder so many amateurs on Pornhub have Only Fans sites.

Over the various themes in my books I have tried to cover different aspects of the hotwife scene from different perspectives. If there is something I have not touched upon you would like to read about please leave a comment on my author page. I am open to suggestions.

All of my books can be found on Amazon by entering, David Stoodley kindle, in the Amazon search box.
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