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Chapter 1


"We can't keep living this way, Jason," Katherine said.  
"I know," Jason agreed. 
"Someone is going to get hurt," Katherine explained. "You, Vicky, or me, one of us...hell, maybe all of us, are going to end up with a broken heart." 
"I know," Jason repeated. 
"She loves you, did you know that?" Katherine asked. 
Jason only nodded this time. He hung his head because he knew she was right. 
"And I love you, and I know you love me," Katherine said. "But a part of you loves her too." 
"Kate," Jason started, looking back up at her. 
"No," Katherine held up her hand to stop him. "You don't even have to say it. I know I'm your first choice. I know if it came down to it, if I made you decide here and now, I know in my heart that you would choose me. That's not what I mean." 
Jason hung his head again and listened to her words. 
"I mean, there's a part of you that loves Vicky," Katherine said with tears threatening to spill from her eyes. "And I don't blame you. She's my best friend in the whole world, and I love her too. There's nothing I wouldn't do for her. Nothing. And I know I don't have room to talk, with the experiences I've had...the ones you helped me have...the freedoms you have given me...but I don't feel it. I don't feel for those guys the way she feels for you. I enjoy them, and I love how they make me feel, but I don't love them."
"I know you don't," Jason assured her.
"And," Katherine continued. "I'm afraid what we're doing, when we're together, is keeping her from finding someone." 
Jason knew she was right once again. Their little get-togethers had become more frequent, and more involved. The initial flickering flame of shyness was gone, replaced by a more intense blaze, and when the three of them were together, it burned out of control. They had been together enough to know what each person needed, and what they wanted from the experience. The touches, the kisses, the subtle movements were more pronounced, more intimate, and more refined than they had been in those early attempts. 
Victoria had only left an hour ago and Katherine could still taste her in her mouth, she could still feel her warmth against her skin. When she closed her eyes she could still see her, poised above her, straddling her face in a sixty-nine as Jason slid into her from behind. She could see the swell and throb of her needy clit, the neatly trimmed patch of pubic hair just above her slit. She could still picture Jason's cock, engorged and slick with her juices, as he had thrust into Vicky. Even now, an hour after the fact, she could feel Vicky's mouth on her sex, her neck bent down, her face between her legs as she licked. A shudder passed up her spine as she recalled Vicky's tongue pressing insistently on her bud, and seeking inside of her opening. She closed her eyes as she recalled the orgasm Vicky had teased from her with her lips and her tongue. 
Katherine had made Vicky climax too, licking and sucking at her clit while Jason pushed inside of her with those strong slow strokes. She had wrapped her lips around her nub and flicked it with her tongue until she felt her let go, quivering and shaking above her as her juices rained down on her face. Victoria's orgasm had been so strong it caused Jason to cum too, her pussy contracting and clutching his cock. Katherine remembered looking up and seeing his dick twitch, his balls drawn up, as he had fired spurt after spurt of cum inside of her. And when he had withdrawn, and that thick white cream had begun to spill from Vicky's slick opening, she had licked that up too. She had savored the salty sting of his cum on her tongue, mixed with the sweet nectar of Vicky's pussy. She had continued licking and sucking even after they finished, cleaning Victoria's open cleft and Jason's wilting cock with her mouth as she lay beneath them.
Their meetings didn't always go this way. Sometimes they were reversed, Katherine on top getting fucked from behind while Vicky lay under her. Sometimes she rode Jason's cock while Vicky rode his face. Sometimes they swapped spots, each taking turns riding his dick and his tongue until they had both cum multiple times. There were times when they did nothing to each other, and simply took turns pleasing Jason. Both of them sucking him, Victoria licking his balls while she swallowed his knob, or vice versa, until he came inside of whichever mouth was on him at the time. Then there were times that they played together, ignoring Jason entirely, but letting him watch as they ate each other or used their fingers or toys to penetrate each other. Jason would watch and stroke himself as they teased and toyed, bringing each other off time and time again until he could take no more. He had jerked himself to completion over them before as they played, his cum raining down on them in warm heavy bursts.
They may have had limits, but they hadn't found them. They refused each other nothing, fulfilling every fantasy, every dirty thought, or kink. Any idea any of them could come up with the other would attempt. They had double-teamed Katherine, a game she particularly liked, with Jason standing before her, feeding his cock into her mouth while Victoria stroked a long thick dildo into her pussy from behind. Vicky would sometimes lick her asshole while she plunged the toy into her. Vicky knew that was one of Katherine's weaknesses, and it would always make her cum so hard.
Katherine, of course, knew Vicky's secrets too, and when she was wanting to give her a massive orgasm she would lick her pussy while Jason fucked her ass. With her mouth on her cunt and Jason's dick lodged in her asshole, Vicky would cum like a porn star. She would cry out and usually squirt when she came like that, shaking and writhing as she did. Sometimes Katherine would stop and let her recover, but sometimes she would keep the pressure on, licking and sucking her clit as Jason continued to stroke in and out of her anus. When that happened Vicky would have multiple orgasms, like waves continuously pounding on a rocky beach at high tide. The two of them would keep it up until Vicky begged for them to stop or until Jason could not hold back and came inside her ass. 
The sex they shared was fantastic, and it provided an outlet for Vicky. As a single mother of two and a full-time RN at the same hospital where Katherine worked, she had very little time for dating or meeting men. Their explorations had started as a way to give her some male attention, with Katherine offering Jason to her to use sexually for one night. The first time was to help her lonely friend, but it had snowballed from there, blossoming into a sexual triangle that none of them seemed to want out of. The only regret Katherine had was that her motives weren't entirely selfless. It was mostly to help her friend, but a part of her allowed it to alleviate her guilty conscience. 
Jason had allowed her to have all kinds of experiences with other men, helping her even. Katherine had enjoyed at least a dozen lovers, probably more, but as far as she knew, Victoria and Ana Maria - from the club - were the only two women he had ever had sex with outside of their marriage. Through their experiences at the club, Katherine had found out, quite by accident, that she enjoyed women too. She still preferred men in a one-on-one coupling, but she did have fun giving and receiving pleasure with women. She recalled when she found out that Vicky felt the same way, how thrilled she had been. 
The three of them had first experimented together, one late night after they had visited the sex club, but that had been very mild. Sure, they had touched and kissed, maybe even licked a nipple or something harmless like that, but on Jason and Katherine's tenth wedding anniversary they had gone all out. They had brushed aside all the barriers on that day, and that was the first time Katherine got to taste Vicky. Victoria had returned the favor, and even though she hadn't told Jason about it yet, they had once had a session without him. Just the two of them, kissing and licking, caressing and touching, sucking and fucking each other for two hours one day after work. That had been an amazing day.
But despite all the wonderful experiences, she was beginning to worry about the way their sessions had been increasing in frequency. And she was concerned that they dominated so much of Vicky's time outside of work and her kids, that she would never have time to find a man of her own. She knew each time they got together the feelings got deeper, the bond more intense, and if they didn't find a way to stop, she was afraid all three of them would go over the edge. What had begun as a band-aid fix to cover the wound had become the cure. Katherine wondered if a way out even existed. If there was some way to end the relationship without ending the friendship, but the further they went together, the more impossible it seemed.   






Chapter 2


Jason knew it was getting dangerous too. Even though he loved what the three of them had together, he knew it was taking an emotional toll, especially on the ladies. His part was much easier, a simpler role to play in the game, but he knew feelings would begin to creep in sooner or later. This wasn't like the random flings that Katherine enjoyed with strangers. This was much more personal and involved. Unfortunately, that personal involvement was part of what made it so hot. Their intimate knowledge of each other, their secrets all laid bare and raw, was a big part of what made their trysts so mind-blowingly good.
Even though he loved what the three of them were doing, and what their meetings had become, part of him still missed those special times when they had first started. He missed seeing Katherine with different men, especially those with big cocks. He loved to watch her stroking them, sucking and fucking them, letting them cum on her or in her. He could still picture her in those positions, the pleasure on her face, her mouth slightly open and her eyes half shut as a big cock pushed inside of her. He also missed his secret kink, his dark fantasy, taking her after she had been with them. Using her when she was used. There was something so forbidden and hot about having her immediately after, when she was still open, warm and wet, that drove him crazy with desire.
He wished there was something he could do to keep the dream alive, but he didn't want to do anything that might hurt Katherine. She had always been, and always would be his number one priority. Along those same lines, he also didn't want to hurt Vicky's feelings. He loved her too, although in a completely different way than how he loved Kate. His love for Vicky was more of a friendship with some extra awesome benefits. His love for Kate was deeper, more permanent. Victoria was a good friend, trusted confidant, and an amazing lover. But Kate was his best friend and true North on his compass of life. He knew in his heart if he had to choose between them he would choose Katherine without hesitation or question. However, he also recognized, by how it pained him to think of such a choice that he had feelings for Victoria too. He understood the time was coming when they would have to decide. One of them would have to be strong enough to end it, but that realization didn't keep him from hoping for some eleventh-hour solution to sweep in and save the day. 
After talking it over with Katherine last night, they decided to have a conversation with her the next weekend. They would all get together one last time, they would have the discussion and then, if Vicky was willing, they would have one final threesome to end on a happy note. 
"If you two want me to stay out of it, I will," Jason had offered. "I completely understand that there's a bond there that goes way deeper than just friendship." 
"No, Jason," Katherine said. "I want you to be involved, and Vicky will too. I was about to say the same thing if you two just want it to be by yourselves..." 
"No, you were right," Jason nodded. "It should be all three of us." 
"I think so too," Katherine confirmed. "I'll talk to her tomorrow at work...see if we can set something up." 
"Okay," Jason agreed.
The following day at work was hell for Jason. His job wasn't that hard, since he'd been promoted to the managerial staff his workload had become much lighter. The burden of performance and the headaches that came with it, however, had become much heavier. There were days when he felt as if all he did was answer emails and resolve petty disputes between personnel, but at least he had better pay and better hours. Shortly after one in the afternoon he finally found time to eat the lunch he'd brought with him, and as he was sitting down to eat his phone alert sounded. It was a text from Katherine. 
"You won't believe who I just got a message from." She had written. "We'll talk tonight." 
"Okay???" Jason had sent in response. "Can you give me a hint?" 
"No." Katherine had responded, adding a winking emoji. 
"Damn," Jason sent. "Now I'm going to be curious all afternoon." 
Katherine only sent back a smiley face emoji, but for some reason that made Jason feel better. 
When Jason returned home from work he was there before Katherine. He went about a few menial tasks, putting away the dishes from the dishwasher, wiping down the countertops, trying anything to take his mind off whatever news she might have for him. It didn't seem to help, and by the time she finally arrived, he was anxious as a long-tailed cat in a room full of rocking chairs. The only saving grace was that she was carrying a large pizza box from Mario's. He firmly believed almost any indiscretion could be forgiven with the proper application of cheese and sausage on a thin crispy crust.  
"Okay, okay," Jason put his hands up in surrender as she set the pizza box on the table. "I'll give you props for the pizza, but I gotta know...who sent you a message?" 
"Mmh," Katherine hummed, sitting down and flipping open the box to reveal the steaming hot cheesy goodness beneath the lid. "You have to guess." 
Jason grabbed two plates, forks, and napkins from the cabinet and brought them to the table. 
"Okay," he played along. "Uhh...was it Marco?" Jason asked. 
"No," Katherine said, taking one of the plates and carefully maneuvering a slice onto it. 
"Oh," Jason said, selecting a slice for himself. "Well...was it the young guy...what was his name?"
"Stacy," Katherine answered. "And no, it wasn't him." 
Jason looked at her, trying to read her poker face as she took a big bite out of her slice of pizza. 
"One more guess," she said around her bite as she chewed.
"Ooh, I've got it!" Jason said. "Ana Maria," he announced, remembering to trill the r sound in her name. 
"No!" Katherine said, mock slapping him on the arm and laughing. "And why do you say her name like that?"
Jason just shrugged, but his smile betrayed him. 
"I saw that smile," Katherine said, narrowing her eyes. "You're not fooling me one bit, Mister, but no, it wasn't her." 
"I'm out of ideas then," Jason threw up his hands. "But the suspense is killing me." 
"I'll give you a hint," Katherine said with a smile. "He's not that tall, but he is dark and handsome." 
The look of puzzlement was plain on Jason's face. 
"His name rhymes with sad Rick?" Katherine teased. 
"Badrick?" Jason said with wide eyes. "Badrick messaged you?" 
Katherine nodded and smiled in response. 
"Badrick from Jamaica?" Jason asked. 
"No," Katherine said. "Well, yes, the same guy, but he texted me from New Orleans." 
"What the heck is he doing in New Orleans?" Jason asked. 
"He's in the states with his friend. Remember him?" 
"Oh yeah, what was his name? Adidas or something?" 
"Adio, Jason. His name was Adio," Katherine shook her head at him. 
"Yeah, that was it," Jason said, snapping his fingers. "What are they doing stateside?" 
"They're on vacation," Katherine explained. "And they want to meet us somewhere. Well, they want to meet me somewhere I should say." 
"Okay," Jason agreed with a shrug. 
Katherine covered her mouth as her laugh threatened to send pizza shrapnel flying. "You don't want to know where or when...just okay?" 
"Is this the part where you act all innocent or pretend you don't want to?" He asked with an accusatory look. 
Katherine only smiled at him, her guilt written in a grin.
"They have a suite at the hotel downtown," Katherine admitted. "They'll be here Friday night."
"Do I get to participate or do I have to hide in the closet in this hotel?" Jason asked with a grin, referring to their night in a hotel all those months ago, her first time with two men, both college students.
"Not this time," Katherine said, selecting the second piece of pizza. "You'll have a different job." 
Jason raised his eyebrows, but he didn't say anything, waiting for her to finish. 
"They have a guest with them, and they need you to take them out for the night so they can spend some time with me," Katherine explained. 
"I don't know about all that, Kate," Jason said. "I mean, I'm not going to tell you no, but I don't feel comfortable leaving you alone with them." 
"Oh, I won't be alone," Katherine said with a sly grin. 
Again Jason waited for her to continue. 
"Vicky will be with me," she finished. 
"What?" Jason asked incredulously. "Have you talked to her? Is she okay with this?" 
"That's the other part I need you for," Katherine said. "She said it sounded like a lot of fun, but she would only do it if you said it was okay." 
"Really?" Jason asked. "That seems odd." 
"I know," Katherine said. "But that was her stopping point. She said she wants to do it, but she doesn't want to hurt you." 
"Okay, I've got meetings tomorrow and Wednesday, but I'll talk to Vicky on Thursday," Jason said. "But who's this guest I have to show around?" 
"Mmh," Katherine picked up her phone and thumbed through her messages. "Here you go." She showed Jason the screen. 
Jason stared at a beautiful black woman pictured, and as hard as he tried he couldn't keep his eyebrows from shooting up, earning him another slap on the shoulder from Katherine. 
"Who's that?" He asked. 
"Her name is Irie, she's twenty-seven, single, and she's Adio's sister," Katherine answered. 
"So no funny business?" Jason asked with a grin, half anticipating another slap. 
"That's up to you," it was Katherine's turn to shrug. "Think you've got what it takes to handle a woman like that?" 
"I don't know," Jason said. "But I'm pretty sure Adio can kick my ass, so I don't want to piss him off." 
Katherine laughed at that. "That's probably true," she admitted. "But with what I've got planned for those two, I don't think he'll have much room to talk."
Jason nodded his understanding. "Well can you at least get me some pics or videos?" 
"I can do that," Katherine said with a naughty wink.  
 
   






Chapter 3


Jason made it through the next two days of work, but after he left the office on Thursday he sent a text to Katherine and then made a stop at Victoria's house on the way home. He parked in the driveway next to her car and walked up to her front door. He lifted his arm to knock, but she opened the door before he had the chance. She grabbed him by the collar and pulled him inside her home. 
"Hey, Vic," Jason said in surprise as she shut the door behind him. 
"My mom's picking up the kids from daycare," Vicky said, looking up into his eyes. "We've got about an hour." 
Jason looked down into her brown eyes and sighed. "You know I have to talk to Kate first," Jason said. 
"I already talked to her," Vicky said, never breaking eye contact. "She said it's okay."
Jason looked down at her cute white blouse and her short navy skirt. "Take your panties off," he said. 
"I'm not wearing any," Vicky said quietly with a flirtatious smile. 
Jason reached down and picked her up in his arms, off the floor, kissing her mouth as he sat her on the edge of the countertop in her kitchen. Then he sank to his knees between her legs, to where he could see up her skirt between her legs. As promised, she wasn't wearing any underwear. He could see the mound of her pussy, clean-shaven with a hint of moisture at her slit. Jason pushed her skirt up to her hips out of his way and leaned forward. His tongue found her cleft and he slid it through her folds, eliciting a low moan from Victoria in response. Her hands went to the back of his head, her fingers running through his hair, pressing his face even closer. 
Jason twirled and twisted his tongue over and around her aroused bud, teasing and licking her clit hard and then sliding back down to push inside her opening. Vicky groaned softly as his mouth caressed her pussy, rimming the edges and then licking as deeply as he could reach inside. He kept the pressure up, driving hard with his mouth, and sliding his hand up to assist in pleasuring her. He pushed one and then two fingers gently inside her opening as he licked, and her sigh told him it was a welcome invasion. He continued to pulse his tongue against her nub, feeling her begin to rock her hips against his oral affections. Jason already had two fingers stuffed inside of her, and he pressed his pinky against the puckered rosebud of her anus as he flicked his tongue across her fleshy bud. 
"Yes," she gasped. "Please?" 
Jason pushed forward, sinking his smallest finger into her ass and the other two into her pussy. He continued licking her clit as he gently sawed his fingers in and out of her openings. He could feel her need. He could feel her hips bucking hard against his mouth and the increased pressure from her hands, mashing his face against her sex.
"Jason..." she cried out his name. "Jason...oh fuck...oh goddamn, Jason!" She came violently, shaking and writhing as her body convulsed.
Jason carefully withdrew his fingers and licked her sopping wet slit, carefully avoiding her button in the aftershocks of her orgasm. She continued to massage his head with her hands and whimpered softly as he cleaned her with his mouth. 
"That was so good, Jason," she cooed softly down to him. 
Jason pulled his mouth off of her and looked up at her. "I need you," he said. "I need to be inside you." 
"Take me," she replied breathlessly. "I want you." 
Jason got to his feet and quickly unbuckled his pants. He felt her hands on his hips, pushing his pants down as he got them undone. He let them fall far enough to allow his cock to spring out, pulsing and stiff, pointing up at her. She grasped his ass and pulled him forward as he grabbed her hips and scooted her closer to him. His cock was painfully hard, the head swelled thick, and every vein stood out along his shaft. He pushed into her wet slot and she inhaled sharply at his penetration. He kept driving forward with his legs as she rocked her pelvis back against him, seating him deeply within her. 
"Oh fuck," Jason moaned. "You feel so fucking good." 
"Mmh, you too," Vicky husked back to him, still gripping his backside, holding him deep. "Fuck me." 
Jason began to thrust, using his legs to deliver long slow powerful strokes inside of her. She looked up at him, her brown eyes so big, her pupils dilated. She bit her lower lip and emitted a low growl, almost a purr, as he slid in and out of her. He could feel her hands move up his back, under his shirt, clawing at him, trying desperately to pull him in even deeper. When her head tilted back Jason leaned forward and kissed her neck, then her chin, and finally her lips met his. They kissed hard, lips pressing and tongues searching, sliding and grinding against one another. They lost all sense of time and place. All that mattered was this, the contact of their bodies above and below, and the sinking feeling of becoming lost in each other. Drowning together, pulling each other under, down into that warm wet world. 
They were still kissing when Vicky moaned into his mouth, her body becoming rigid and still as she reached her peak again. Jason stopped too, not withdrawing, but holding still to allow her to recover and to prolong his own. 
"So good," she whispered. 
"Are you okay?" Jason asked softly.
"Yes," she replied. "It's your turn." 
Jason began to fuck her again, moving faster this time but keeping the long steady strokes, almost withdrawing at his furthest reach and then reseating himself deeply at the bottom of his thrusts. He tried to concentrate on her, on making her feel good and giving her pleasure, but his own need was creeping in. He could feel it building, a needy pull in his balls that traveled up his spine to the base of his skull. He was very close to the edge. She could sense it too, and she welcomed it.
"Inside of me," she moaned against his neck. "I want you to cum inside of me." 
That was enough. The soft warm grip of her wet pussy, the slick smooth feel of her thighs against his hips, her hands raking against his back and those words whispered against his throat overcame him. Jason grunted and groaned, pulling her close and holding himself deep as he spurted inside of her. Vicky could feel him twitch and jerk within her, a slow rhythmic thumping as he fired and the vague warmth of his cum filling her. 
"That was fantastic," she smiled up at him when he'd finished.
"You're amazing, Vicky," Jason smiled back. 
"I wish we had more time," she said. 
"Me too," he agreed. 
He looked over to the sink and saw a fresh kitchen towel hanging from a drawer pull. He grabbed it and then withdrew slowly, gently dabbing and cleaning her as his load began to run out. When he had sufficiently cleaned her he stepped back and allowed her to climb down off the counter. She smiled up at him and then sank to her knees, taking his softening cock in her mouth and cleaning him with her lips and her tongue. 
"Oh fuck that feels good," Jason groaned, letting his head fall back. 
When she had him sufficiently clean she helped him zip up his pants and buckle his belt. Vicky stood up and pressed out the wrinkles in her skirt and tucked her blouse back in. She used a clean corner of the kitchen towel to wipe some of her juices from his chin and then tossed the messy cloth into the laundry room. To anyone who looked now, they were just two friends standing in the kitchen, but even without evidence, their guilty smiles would have given them away. 
"So I guess you've talked to Katherine?" Jason said, getting to the heart of why he had stopped by. 
"Yes," Vicky said. "It sounds like she has some friends coming to visit." 
 "I heard she's asked for some help handling that situation," Jason smiled. 
"She did," Vicky confirmed. 
"And you're interested in helping her out?" Jason prodded further.
"I am," Vicky admitted. "But only if you're okay with it." 
"Vicky, you don't need my permission to do anything. You're a beautiful grown woman. You can do whatever you want," Jason insisted. 
"I know that," Victoria admitted, stepping close again, looking right up into his eyes. "But I want to hear it from you. I want to know you're okay with it." 
"You don't want my permission," Jason said, beginning to understand. "You want my approval." 
Vicky smiled as he caught on. 
"You want me to tell you that I want you to," Jason said, watching her eyes light up. "You want me to tell you to suck their big black cocks." 
"Mmh-hmm," Vicky moaned. 
"I want you to let them fuck you," Jason whispered down to her. "I want you to give them your sweet little pussy." 
"Unh," she murmured, stepping right up against him. 
"I want them to take you from behind," Jason continued, hoping this was what she wanted. "I want you to give them everything." 
"Okay," she breathed the word. 
"And I want you to let them cum in your mouth," Jason kept going. 
Vicky nodded, never breaking eye contact. 
"Let them flood your pussy with jizz."
She blinked. "My ass?" she asked quietly. 
"No!" Jason said firmly. 
Vicky's eyes shot open wide at his forceful tone. 
"That belongs to me," Jason said. 
Her smile broke through the shocked expression and her eyes watered. She looked like she was about to cry, and Jason suddenly realized that was what she wanted. She wanted to feel that there was something special that they shared. Something he coveted and wasn't willing to give away.
"You save that for me," Jason repeated. "Give them whatever else you want. Be free and have fun, but your tightest hole is only for me. Do you understand?" He asked. 
She nodded happily and wiped at her eyes. 
"Good," Jason said. "I've got to go. Your kiddos are going to be here any minute now." 
"Okay," she agreed weakly. 
He made his way for the door, but her voice stopped him once again.
"Jason?" 
He didn't say anything, but he turned to look back at her. 
"Thank you," she said. "Thank you for understanding." 
Jason didn't trust words, but he nodded and smiled. He shot her a wink and then he was out the door. 
In his car on the way home, he wondered if he had done the right thing, and he wondered how he was going to explain it to Katherine.  
 

  






Chapter 4


"It's about time you got home," Katherine teased when Jason walked into the house. 
"I know, I'm sorry," Jason said. "Took a little longer than I thought." 
She smiled at him. "You're earlier than I thought you might be," she admitted. 
"She did talk to you then?" Jason asked. 
"Yes," Katherine grinned but didn't say more, waiting for his confession. 
"We had sex," Jason said plainly. 
"I know," Katherine said. "I mean, I don't know, but I assumed that's what would happen." 
"You did?" 
"Yeah," Katherine confirmed. "That's what I would have done if I were her." 
"Oh," Jason said. "Well, that's what happened." 
"Oh no, Mister," Katherine said. "You're not getting off that easy. I want the details. What did you do?" 
"Well," Jason said, deciding to start at the beginning. "I knocked on the door and she jerked me inside the house." 
"Ooh," Katherine interrupted. "Aggressive. I like it!" 
"Anyway," he continued. "She said she had talked to you and you said it was okay?" 
Katherine nodded. 
"So I told her to take her panties off, and she tells me she's not wearing any. So I set her up on the counter and I got on my knees and I ate her until she came."
"Nice!"
"And then I stood up and fucked her right there on the countertop, and she came again." 
"And you?" Katherine asked, her eyes showing her excitement. 
"I came inside of her," Jason admitted. 
"That sounds so good," Katherine groaned. "Any after action?" 
"She sucked me clean," Jason added. 
"Sweet," Katherine said. "I wish I could have seen it. Did you get a chance to talk to her?" 
"Yes," Jason said. "About tomorrow night, but not about the other thing." 
"That's okay," Katherine said. "I think that's a conversation for another time." 
"I don't know, Kate," Jason said. "I don't know if I made it better or worse. I may have made a mistake."
"How so?" Katherine asked. 
"Well, I told her she should go or could go, to the hotel with you, you know? But it was different. It was like she wanted me to tell her to go. It didn't feel like she wanted my permission. It was more like she wanted me to tell her what to do. I don't know, it was weird." 
"What did you say to her?" 
"I told her she should go," Jason shrugged. "I told her she should suck their cocks and fuck them. I even told her to let them cum in her mouth." 
"That's making me hot," Katherine said, fanning herself. 
"But then it got kind of weird," Jason said. 
Katherine almost spoke again, but closed her mouth and waited for him to continue. 
"She asked about her ass," Jason said. "And I don't know why, but it felt like she wanted me to say no. She needed me to tell her to save something. I don't know why I did it, and I still don't, but I told her no. I told her that her ass belonged to me. I told her to save it for me. I think I fucked up, Kate." 
"No, Jason," Katherine said softly, seeing that he was truly upset about it. "You didn't fuck up. I get it, I understand. You gave her what she needed."
"I did?" Jason asked.
"Yes, Jason," Katherine assured him. "She's my best friend, but she's not like me. We're not carbon copies. You understand that. You know that what I need is freedom, the ability to have what I want and go as far as I want. And you also know, or intuited, that she needs something different. She needs to feel like there's something she's holding back for you. It makes her feel special. It makes her feel loved. The way you let me have everything makes me feel loved, is the same way you asking her not to share everything makes her feel loved." 
"It does?" Jason asked again. "I don't know. It feels like this is going too far. It feels like I crossed a line or something."
"It's okay," Katherine said, moving to him where he leaned against the counter and holding him. She wrapped her arms around him and pulled him close. "I still love you, and you still love me. We're okay. You just love her too."
"I think I do," Jason confessed. "I know it's not like the way I love you. It's not like..."
"Shh," Katherine shushed him as she held him. "I know, Jay. I know. It's okay, I love her too." 
"I love you, Kate," Jason said, wrapping her up tightly and hugging her close to him. "I never want to lose you." 
"You won't," Katherine promised, pulling away just enough to look into his eyes. "Not ever." 
"Good," Jason said, meeting her green eyes with his own blues. 
The two of them didn't feel like making dinner so they went out and ate at a Mexican restaurant that Jason especially liked. They talked some more about their plans for the weekend, and they discussed Jason's part in the plan. 
"So," Katherine said after they had ordered. "Are you excited about meeting Irie?" 
"I am," Jason said. 
"She's so pretty," Katherine admitted.
"She is," Jason agreed. "But she's hanging out with some pretty dodgy company." 
Katherine chuckled. "Yeah, those two are quite the pair." 
"Are you excited about seeing them again?" Jason asked. 
"Yes," Katherine confessed. "You know how I feel about the two on one stuff, and Badrick is just so...so..."
"Big?" Jason answered for her. 
"God yes," Katherine said with a gleam in her eye. "And I get so horny just thinking about it that if I wasn't worried about being sore tomorrow, I would be fucking you tonight."  
Jason smiled at that. 
"But I don't want to mess up this opportunity," Katherine said. "I think they're both going to be very happy."
"With what you and Vic can do together?" Jason suggested. "I'm sure they'll be more than happy." 
"You think that will work on them?" Katherine asked, lipping the straw on her margarita suggestively. 
"I guarantee you it will," Jason said with a wry grin. 
"Are we hot together?" She asked. 
"Vicky's hot," Jason said. "But you're just fucking gorgeous. Like, devastatingly beautiful." 
"Mmh, I like the sound of that," Katherine smiled. "Do you think you'll get together with Irie?" 
"I hadn't thought about that." The question caught Jason off guard, like a slap of reality. "Do you think she'll want that?" 
"I think you should be ready for it if she does," Katherine answered. "I don't think you give yourself enough credit. You're quite charming." 
Jason blushed a little bit at the unexpected compliment.   
"You're quick-witted and handsome, and you have a wonderful sense of humor," Katherine added. "Don't underestimate the power of being able to make a woman laugh." 
"I don't know," Jason said, pushing back slightly against her insinuation. 
"Would you want to if she did?" Katherine asked. "Have you ever thought about it?" 
"About what?" Jason asked. 
"About..." Katherine stopped as their waiter brought chips and salsa to their table, and continued after he'd walked out of earshot. "About having a black woman." 
"Oh," Jason said, puzzled at the concept. "I guess I never really thought about it happening." 
"Well you should," Katherine said. "You know, just in case?" 
"She is very pretty," Jason admitted. 
"She is." 
"But I doubt she's here in the states to bang old white guys," he finished. 
Katherine laughed out loud at that. "See!" She accused. "That's what I mean. You have this self-deprecating humor that just makes it easy to be open with." 
"Did you?" Jason asked. "I mean, did you wonder if it was different with black men?" 
"Yes," Katherine admitted. "I know there's the stereotype out there, the white girl that's looking for that, and the whole size thing..."
"Which seems kind of true," Jason interjected. 
"Meh," Katherine said. "Sometimes. And don't get me wrong, it's good. Like really good, but I don't think it's like the life-changing event that porn makes it out to be." 
"But it's good enough you want to experience it again," Jason pointed out.
"I'm not denying that," Katherine said. "But I think you should think about it too. She might want to take it there, and I think you should know what you want before the possibility comes up." 
"What would you want?" Jason asked. 
"I want both of their cocks inside of me," Katherine said, her green eyes smoldering. 
"I know that," Jason said, laughing despite himself. "I mean, what would you want me to do?" 
"Oh, well, that's up to you," Katherine said. "With all the freedom you give me, I'm certainly not going to tell you what to do." 
"No, I mean how would it make you feel? Would you be upset with me? Would you think it was sexy?" Jason asked. 
"I think it would be amazing," Katherine said, meeting his eyes again. "And if it happened, I will be sad that I missed it. I think it would be incredibly hot to see you fucking a beautiful black woman like Irie." 
"Would you be upset if she sucked my dick?" Jason asked quietly. 
"No," Katherine whispered. 
"Would you be mad if I ate her pussy?" 
"Mmh" Katherine's moan was barely audible. 
"Would you like it if I fucked her sexy ass?" Jason whispered. 
"You've got to stop," Katherine said in a low voice. "Or else I'll be sore before I ever get to meet Badrick." 
"Can you imagine my pearly white cum spraying on her smooth black skin?" 
"Stop," Katherine begged softly. "Please?" 
"Why don't you imagine me pounding her pink pussy and shooting cum on her dark sexy nipples while I take you into the men's room right here, right now, and eat your pussy until you came on my face?" 
Katherine stood up abruptly and grabbed his hand, pulling him behind her as they headed to the restrooms. 
Thankfully the men's room was empty. Jason pulled her into a stall with him and after he shut and latched the door he pushed her up against it, facing away from him. He sat down on the edge of the toilet seat and pushed on the small of her back, pushing her forward and her bottom out towards him. He hooked his fingers in her waistband at her hips and pulled her pants down roughly, dragging her panties with them, and buried his face in her ass. 
Katherine gasped and moaned, pushing back hard against him as Jason ate her from behind. He drove her hard and fast, licking her wet opening and teasing her asshole with his tongue while he strummed her clit with his fingers. Her heightened arousal was obvious in her damp pussy, and he brought her off quickly in just a few short minutes. Katherine bit her lip hard to keep from crying out in the stall as she came against her husband's face. She pushed her ass against his mouth, feeling him lick up the remains of her climax and the wonderfully naughty sensation of his tongue licking her asshole too. 
When Jason had finished he stood up and pulled her pants back up. Then he opened the door and stepped past her out of the stall. She straightened herself up and he washed his hands and face in the sink. He looked at her when they were both presentable again, and they couldn't help but laugh. They were still laughing when they walked out of the restroom and went back to their table. 
Their food had arrived during their interlude, and they sat down and had a wonderful meal together. They drove home afterward and when they got home Katherine repaid the favor. After he had showered she took him to bed and sucked his cock. She teased him with her tongue, licking and sucking, massaging his balls with one hand and stroking his shaft with the other until she was able to bring him off in her mouth. She let his jizz spurt on her tongue and teeth as he unloaded, and she smiled up at him as she swallowed his cum.   




   




Chapter 5


Friday seemed to fly by at the hospital, and as each hour passed Katherine and Vicky got more nervous and more excited about their weekend plans. As it began to get late in the afternoon they finally found time alone to talk to each other at the charge desk.
"Are you nervous?" Vicky asked. "I thought I was ready, but I'm beginning to second guess my clothes, my hair, everything!" 
"It's going to be fine, Vic," Katherine assured her. "You're beautiful, and you're going to look amazing tonight." 
"Okay," Vicky said. "I'll try to be brave if you are." 
"We'll be fine," Katherine said. "It's going to be great, you'll see." 
"Do you bring condoms, or do they have them, or what?" Vicky asked. 
"The last time we got together we didn't use them," Katherine said. "But if you want to I can bring some with me." 
"Okay," Vicky said. "I don't know how I'll feel about bareback with these guys, but I don't think I have any at my house."
"I've got some at home," Katherine assured her. "I'll bring them." 
"Thank you," Vicky said. "I'm sorry. I feel like I'm worrying about nothing, but I don't know them the way you do." 
"No, I understand, it's completely okay, Vic," Katherine said. "Don't worry, and don't feel like you have to do anything you don't want to do." 
"But you will," Vicky said. "You're looking forward to meeting Badrick again." 
"I am," Katherine admitted. "You'll see what I mean." 
"You said he was big," Vicky said. 
"So big," Katherine sighed. "It's amazing." 
"Hmm," Vicky hummed, very noncommittal.  
"Did you have a good time talking to Jason last night?" Katherine asked. 
Vicky's face flushed red as the memory of him being with her in the kitchen flashed across her mind. 
"Hey, it's okay," Katherine said. "We talked about this...remember?" 
"I know," Vicky said. "But it still feels strange. I mean, he's your husband. He belongs to you." 
"But it feels so right to be with him?" Katherine finished for her. 
"It does," Vicky confessed. "I'm sorry. I know it's horrible for me to say that, but it's so good." 
"It's his mouth," Katherine joked. "He has a very talented tongue." 
"Oh my god!" Vicky groaned, letting her head fall back. "So talented!" 
"He told me about the other thing too," Katherine mentioned cautiously. "About you saving that special thing for him." 
"He did?" Vicky seemed surprised that he would have said anything. "I'm sorry, I don't know why he said that. I don't know why I wanted him to." 
"Because you wanted him to, Vic," Katherine explained. "You wanted him to want you to save something special. Something just for him." 
"I guess so," Victoria agreed, looking down at her feet.
"Vicky," Katherine said, gently lifting her chin with her hand to look into her eyes. "It's okay. Do you understand? It's okay that he said that, and it's okay that you're willing to do that for him." 
"It is?" Vicky asked. "Because it feels wrong. It feels like it's more than...you know...the physical stuff. It feels like we crossed a line." 
Katherine laughed. "That's the same thing Jason said," she admitted. "But you didn't. He told me about it. He was honest, and that's what makes it okay." 
"You're sure?" Victoria asked. 
"Yes," Katherine smiled. "I want you two to have that. That's the special thing that you have together. I think it's sweet." 
"You do?" Vicky questioned. 
"Yes, I do," Katherine said. "Now quit worrying about Jason and start thinking about all the fun we're going to have tonight!" 
"We're going to rock their world, aren't we?" Vicky smiled back at her best friend. 
"Yes," Katherine nodded. "Yes, we are." 
After a nice long shower, Katherine took almost an hour to get herself ready. She wore sexy lingerie under her gorgeous short green dress. It was strapless and short, displaying her best features, and the shimmering green garment brought out her lovely eyes. Her long brown hair hung just past her shoulders in loose curls and her makeup was perfect. She wore a slim gold necklace with a small emerald pendant and she chose high heels that matched her handbag.
"Jesus, Kate!" Jason said. "You look beautiful!" 
"Awe, thanks, Sweetie. You look nice too," Katherine commented on Jason's choice of dark khakis and a blue polo. 
"Thanks, Babe," Jason said. "You think jacket or no?" He asked, trying on his gray sports coat for her to see. 
"Go with the coat," Katherine advised. "Makes you look dashing." 
"Dashing?" Jason laughed. "I was just going for less-of-a-slob than normal." 
"It looks good on you," Katherine said. 
"Okay, I'll keep it," he agreed. "Are you about ready to go pick up Vicky?" 
"Yes, let's go," she said. 
It was a short drive, and twenty minutes later they were in Vicky's driveway. Vicky was dressed up as well, with her blonde hair done up and a bright red dress that matched her lipstick choice. 
"Holy smokes, Vicky," Jason said as she got in the back seat of the car. "You look amazing!" 
"Thank you, Jason," Vicky said. 
"I can't believe I'm doing this," Jason said as he backed out of the driveway. 
"Doing what?" Victoria asked. 
"I've got the two most beautiful women in the world in my car, and I'm about to go drop them off with other guys," Jason said, feigning self-loathing. "What the fuck is wrong with me?" 
Both ladies laughed as he pulled back onto the street and began to drive to the hotel. They arrived and Jason pulled under the portico, handing his keys and a tip to the valet who was there waiting. 
"Keep it close," Jason said. "I won't be very long." 
He took one lady on each arm and walked them to the front door. The doorman politely opened it and motioned them inside. They found Badrick and Adio waiting for them on chairs in the lounge. Both of them stood up immediately and brushed themselves off as the ladies approached. 
"Katherine," Badrick said, taking her hand and kissing it. "So very good to see you again." 
"And you," Katherine said back to him. "Adio," she greeted. 
"Hello, Katherine," Adio replied. 
"Gentlemen," Jason addressed the men. "This is our dear friend, Victoria." 
"She is a vision," Badrick said. "Katherine said you were beautiful, but I had no idea." 
Vicky shyly looked away. "Thank you," she said quietly. 
"Vicky," Jason said. "These are our friends, Badrick and Adio," He finished the introductions. 
"Have you been well?" Badrick asked. 
"Yes," Katherine answered. "But we do miss the island life." 
"Well," Adio said. "Perhaps we can bring part of the island here to you, at least for tonight." 
Katherine smiled at that. 
"And we have someone to introduce to you," Adio said. "This is my sister, Irie." 
Jason turned to see a beautiful black woman who had approached from behind them as he made his introductions. He was struck by her beauty and her confidence. He remembered Katherine telling him she was only twenty-seven, but her flawless complexion made her appear even younger. However, her proud stance and confident handshake made her seem more like an experienced CEO of a corporation rather than an island girl that sold souvenirs to tourists. 
"You are even more beautiful in person," Jason said, shaking her hand as his eyes drank her in. She had big brown eyes and long flowing black hair. She wore a gold-colored short dress with matching heels. She couldn't have been more than five foot two, but the heels made her height almost equal to Jason's.
"It's very nice to meet you, Jason," she nodded, smiling at him. "I've heard so much about you." The accent was such a change from Badrick's British that he was immediately reminded of being in Jamaica. 
"Do you have big plans for tonight?" Adio asked, trying not to give away how nervous he felt about sending his sister off with this stranger. 
"I thought we might go have some dinner," Jason said. "Maybe a movie after?" 
"Perfect!" Irie agreed. 
"Do you need anything before we go?" Jason asked Katherine and Vicky. 
"I think we're all set," Katherine spoke for both of them. 
"Miss Irie, would you like to accompany me?" Jason said, offering his arm. 
She took it, locking her arm in his at the elbow. 
"Let me know when you're ready," Jason said to Katherine and Vicky. 
"Okay," Katherine said. "I'll call you in the morning." 
Jason nodded once, pretending not to be surprised that the girls planned to spend the night with Badrick and Adio. "Take care," he advised the young men.
"You as well," Adio said back to him. 
He nodded again, indicating he understood the importance of Irie to Adio. "The ladies have my number if you need anything." 
With that said and Irie on his arm, he turned and walked out of the lounge and through the front door of the hotel. The valet, who had seen him coming, had already gone to fetch his car. By the time Jason and Irie made it to the curb at the valet stand the young man was pulling up to the stop. 
"Your car, Sir," the jacketed young man said, handing Jason the keys. 
"Thank you," Jason said, slipping him another tip. 
He opened the door for Irie and once she was seated he closed it softly and walked around to the driver's side. He got in and started the car, driving away with his new companion for the evening. 
 


  






Chapter 6


"Are you hungry?" Jason asked. 
Irie nodded. "Yes, I could eat." 
"What would you like?" Jason asked. "Anything in the world." 
"Believe it or not, I've eaten at a lot of fancy places," Irie said. "But what I want to try is American fast food. Do you have that here?" 
"Oh, I'm your man," Jason smiled. He drove her to an old-school drive-up diner. 
"What is this place?" Irie asked. 
"It's the best food in town, and don't let anyone tell you differently," Jason assured her. "May I order for you?" 
Irie nodded her agreement as the carhop came to the window. 
"We need four cheese zips, two cheese fries, and two root beers," Jason said to the lady. 
She repeated the order and walked back to the window of the small building. 
"That is it? That is all you have to do?" Irie asked. "They bring it to us?" 
"Yes," Jason said with a little laugh. "Well, she will want money when she comes back, but that's all there is to it." 
"And this is good?" Irie asked him. 
"Oh, it's very good," Jason promised her. "This is the best food in the whole town." 
"Okay," Irie smiled. "We will see." 
"So what brings you to the states?" 
"My brother," she said. "He says we need a vacation from the island, says we need to get out and see the world." 
Jason smiled again. "I love your accent," he said. "So what do you think of the states so far?"
"It's cold," Irie said. "Is it this cold always here?" 
"No," Jason said. "In the summer it gets very hot." 
"I wish it was summer," Irie said. 
"I don't think I'd ever leave if I lived on the island," Jason said. "It's so beautiful there." 
"It is," Irie agreed. "But like anyting, it gets old, you know? It's like it's very beautiful, but if it's all you know, it doesn't seem special or different." 
Jason nodded his understanding. "I can see that."
She smiled at him and was about to say more, but just then the food arrived. Jason rolled down his window enough for the carhop to set the food tray on the edge. 
"Four zips, two cheese fries, and two root beers," she said. "That'll be thirty-one even." 
Jason handed her two twenties. "Keep the change." 
"Thanks, Hon'," the carhop said. "Just honk when you're done." She walked away, leaving them with their food. 
Jason handed two of the sandwiches, a box of the cheese fries, and a mug of root beer to Irie.
"What is all this?" She asked, taking all the food. 
"It's like a loose meat sandwich," Jason explained. "It's ground beef and cheese sauce mixed on a bun with pickles." 
"Is it good for you?" Irie asked. "I mean, it is healthy?" 
"No," Jason said. "It's not at all. But it's delicious." 
"Good!" Irie said. "That's what I am wanting to try." 
They started eating, and Jason kept a close eye on her to see how she reacted to the food. He was happy to see her eyes go wide and then a big smile creep across her face after taking a monster bite of the sandwich. 
"Is it good?" Jason asked. 
"You are a bad man," Irie smiled at him. 
"I am?" Jason seemed perplexed. "I'm sorry." 
"I think it means something different to me," Irie tried to explain. "In Jamaica, a bad man leads you into bad decisions. Like breaking the rules, not an evil man." 
"Oh," Jason said with a shrug. "I guess I can live with that. And these are a bad decision, but the cheese fries are so very good."
Irie tried a cheese fry and sighed. "This do me nice!" 
"I'm glad you like it," Jason said. 
They took a break from the conversation to concentrate on their food, and Jason could tell she especially enjoyed the root beer. After they had finished he tapped his horn once and the carhop came over quickly and took away the tray and their empty mugs. 
"What do you think?" Jason asked. "Was that American enough for you?"
"That was incredible," Irie gushed. "I can see how your people are so fat now." 
Jason laughed out loud at her lack of candor.
"I don't mean you," Irie was quick to add. "You are in good shape, and your wife is very beautiful. I just mean Americans in general." 
"You're not wrong," Jason assured her. "We do love our food here." 
"Is this common?" Irie asked. "Are these places everywhere?" 
"Yes," Jason confirmed. "There are many of them. And the crazy thing is, it is cheaper than eating healthy." 
"It is this way in Jamaica too," Irie agreed. "You can buy jerk chicken for nothing, but good fish is expensive." 
Jason nodded his agreement. 
"Did it make you uncomfortable?" Irie asked. "When I say your wife is beautiful?" 
"No," Jason said. "I agree, she is very beautiful." 
"You understand what is happening? At the hotel I mean?" She asked. "You know what Adio and Badrick are doing, yah?" 
Jason only nodded. "I understand." 
"And you are okay with this?" 
"It's very complicated," Jason said. "I know it sounds strange, but Katherine and I are very open. We share things."
"Ah," Irie said, indicating she understood. "Her friend, Victoria? You share her?" 
"We have," Jason admitted. 
"She is beautiful too," Irie said. 
"And so are you," Jason said. 
"You think so?" 
"I do," Jason said. 
"You are okay sharing your wife and your friend with others, with black men?" 
"I am," Jason said. "Feelings don't have any color. No black or white or brown, just good or bad." 
"And sharing her makes you feel good?" 
"I know it sounds crazy," Jason confessed. "I know it doesn't make sense. But it does. We love each other, very much, but we also like to share." 
"I see," Irie said, looking away for a moment. 
"We must seem very different to you," Jason suggested. 
"Not different," Irie said. "Just very...I'm searching for the word. Very free." 
"Yes, we are very free," Jason agreed with her terminology.
"And you are as free as her?" 
"Not exactly," Jason said. "I mean, I've had other lovers, but not as many as Katherine." 
"I see," she repeated. 
She was very quiet for a moment, but she seemed to want to say more. 
"Have you ever been free with a woman of color? As she is with men?" Irie finally asked. 
"Yes," Jason admitted. "A woman named Ana Maria. She is Latina."
"And beautiful?" Irie asked. 
"Yes, Ana Maria is very beautiful. Much like you." 
"Jason," Irie began. "Are you free to be with me?" 
"You mean..." Jason left it hanging. 
"Yes, are you free to grine with me?"  
"Grine?" Jason asked. "Irie, are you asking me if I would have sex with you?" 
"Yes," she said plainly. 
"Would you like that?" Jason asked. "Is that what you want?" 
"I think so," Irie admitted. "I've never been with a white man before." 
"But you have had sex before?" Jason asked.
"Many times," Irie assured him.
"I think I would like that very much," Jason admitted. "If you are certain that is what you want?"  
"Okay," Irie said. "Should we go park somewhere?" 
"No," Jason said. "You can get in trouble for that around here, but I will get a room for us, at a hotel if you like?" 
"That would be nice," Irie agreed. "More comfortable than the car." 
"Okay," Jason said.
As he drove away from the diner he wondered how this had escalated so fast, but looking at her beautiful brown eyes and her amazing body made him glad that it had. He drove to a different hotel than where he had picked her up and went inside to get a room. Irie waited for him in the car, and she smiled when he came back with a key card for a room. 
"Are you sure you want to do this?" Jason asked her again.
"Yes," Irie said. "Are you okay with this?" 
"I am," Jason said. "But I'm worried Adio might not be." 
"My brother is a...what do you call it...a pussy?" 
Jason laughed out loud at that. "He certainly doesn't look like a pussy." 
"Yes, he looks like a bad man, but it's just...what do you say...for show?" 
"He's not a tough guy?" 
"No, he never fights. He just lifts weights to look strong," Irie puffed out her chest and bowed her arms to look big, making Jason laugh again. "It's all for the girls."  
"Good," Jason said. 
"Besides, my brother doesn't need to know all the things," Irie said. "Everything? Is that right?" 
"Yes," Jason said. "And I agree. He doesn't need to know everything." 
"Can we go in now?" Irie asked.
"Yes we can," Jason said. 
The two of them walked from the car into the hotel and to the elevator. They rode up to the top floor and Jason opened the door to the modest suite he had secured for the night. 
"This is very nice," Irie said, taking in the leather furniture and hardwood floors. "Are you a rich bad man?" 
Jason laughed again. "No, I'm not rich, but I do okay. Do you like it?" 
"It's very nice," Irie said.
"Would you like a drink?" Jason asked, moving to the minibar in the suite. 
"Yes, please," Irie said. "Is there wine?" 
"Of course," Jason answered. "What kind do you like?" 
"Anything red and sweet," Irie answered. 
Jason poured her a glass of a Muscato that he thought would do nicely, and he poured one for himself too. When he turned around, she was gone, but he found her in the suite's lounge area, looking out the big picture window. 
"Thank you, Jason," Irie said, taking the glass of wine he offered her. "Are you sure you are okay with this? With me, I mean?" 
"Yes, Irie," Jason said, wishing he had taken Katherine's advice a little more seriously. "You are a beautiful woman." 
"Thank you," she said, taking a sip of the wine. 
Jason took a drink of his too, and then he saw her set down her glass and look at him. He turned to find a place to set his glass, choosing one of the marble-topped end tables next to the leather sofa in the lounge area. When he turned back to Irie his eyes went wide to find her completely naked, her gold dress lying on the floor at her feet. 
  
  





Chapter 7


Badrick and Adio had treated the ladies to a dinner at the restaurant in the hotel, and it was quite good. They had stayed at the table after eating, sharing a second bottle of wine, and enjoying each other's company. Badrick and Adio were funny together, telling stories about each other, funny incidents, and experiences they had shared on the island. When they had finished the last of the second bottle, Badrick had paid the check and Adio asked if they wanted to move the party up to their room. Katherine and Vicky agreed, and they all rode the elevator up to the room. 
The room wasn't quite a suite, but it was a comfortable space. The tiled entryway had the bathroom and the closet right off to the left, and there was a minibar, a small sink, and a few cabinets over the countertop to the right. From there the bedroom was visible, a carpeted area with two queen-sized beds still made up nice and neat with fluffy pillows and comforters. A couch was placed against the opposite wall, a TV and a mini-fridge alongside it. Beyond that, a sliding glass door led out onto the small railed balcony with two Adirondack-style chairs on the concrete floor.
"Wow, this is a nice room," Katherine commented. 
"It's not as nice as the suite you had on the island," Badrick admitted. "But it's the best we could do with the budget we have." 
"It's perfect," Vicky said. "I like the balcony." 
"You can see most of the city from there. Can I show you?" Adio offered. 
"Go ahead," Badrick commented. "I'll make us all a drink." 
"Okay, but nothing too strong," Katherine joked. 
The ladies were standing out on the balcony with Adio, taking in a view of the western city skyline. The city looked so peaceful and happy from this height. Lights twinkled in far-off buildings and even the flow of traffic below them seemed to be relaxed and flowing smoothly.  
"This view is fantastic," Vicky said. "The city looks so easy from up here." 
"It's very big," Adio said. "Compared to the towns we have on the island." 
"Well, the buildings are tall, but other than that, it's not all that different," Katherine countered. 
"Who's ready for drinks?" Badrick called out as he stepped out onto the balcony with them. 
He had beer for himself and Adio, but he had made mimosas for the ladies. 
"Badrick, you remembered," Katherine said, taking her offered drink. 
"Of course," he said. 
"What is it?" Vicky asked, taking her glass as well. 
"It's a mimosa," Katherine said. "It's just champagne and orange juice, but they're so good." 
Vicky took a sip. "That really is good." 
"He's an amazing bartender," Katherine said. "He made a few of these for me in Jamaica." 
"One or two," Badrick deferred with a smile. 
"Or twelve," Katherine laughed. 
The wind outside was still a bit chilly, so they moved back into the room, with Katherine and Vicky sitting on the couch while Adio and Badrick sat on the edge of one of the beds. They made some more small talk, but after they finished their drinks, the girls decided to heat up the action a little bit. 
"So, you two are friends?" Adio asked. 
"Best friends," Vicky said. 
"And then some," Katherine added. 
"What does that mean?" Adio asked. 
"Oh, you would like a demonstration?" Katherine teased. 
"Yes," Badrick said, joining the conversation. 
"Okay," Katherine agreed. She turned toward Vicky and leaned in. Vicky knew what she wanted and she leaned toward her. Katherine and Vicky met in the middle of the couch in a sweet kiss, their lips pressing gently together and the tips of their tongues barely grazing. Katherine sucked on Vicky's lower lip for a moment as she broke off the kiss.
"Holy shit!" Adio said. "That was hot." 
"You liked that?" Vicky asked, looking at him as he nodded fervently. "Would you like to see more?" 
"God yes," Badrick's voice was a plea for more.  
"Can you give us a minute to slip into something more comfortable?" Katherine asked. 
"Absolutely," Adio said, spreading his arms to offer them whatever space they needed. 
The girls got up and went into the bathroom together. Inside the tiny room, they stripped out of their dresses and hung them on hooks. 
"Are you okay with this?" Vicky asked. 
"Yes," Katherine said with an excited grin. "This is going to be so much fun." 
"I'm nervous, but it's an exciting kind of nervous," Vicky said. 
"Do you want the condoms from my purse?" Katherine asked her. 
"I don't know," Vicky said. "Do you trust them?" 
"Yes," Katherine assured her. "I do." 
"Okay," Vicky said. "Then let's just let it happen." 
"I love your lingerie," Katherine commented. "That white lace looks so sexy." 
"Yours looks good too," Vicky said. "I want to taste you. I want them to watch me taste you. Is that okay?" 
"Only if I can lick you too," Katherine winked. 
"Okay," Vicky said, looking at her hair one more time in the mirror. "I'm super nervous, but I think I'm ready." 
"Let's go get 'em," Katherine smiled. 
The ladies came out of the bathroom to a standing ovation and wolf whistles from the men. They walked back to the couch in their underwear. Katherine took a seat, sitting sideways on the sofa. Vicky sat a little bit away from her, but still between her legs. 
"Are you guys ready?" Vicky asked, looking at the two men.
"So ready," Badrick confirmed. 
She leaned forward towards Katherine's groin and looked back to make sure the guys were watching. Their eyes were glued to her. She winked at them and then turned back to Katherine, sliding her lacy thong aside, exposing her pussy. Vicky could tell Katherine was aroused by the glisten of moisture on her folds. She leaned down and traced her tongue through her cleft, from bottom to top. Katherine gasped and let her head fall back. 
"Dude, that's so fucking hot," Adio whispered the words to Badrick who nodded his agreement. 
Vicky kept going, licking across the swollen nub of Katherine's clit and teasing her moist opening with her tongue. She teased and played, sinking her tongue inside and then bringing it out to strike at her needy clit again, causing Katherine to moan and groan. 
"So good," Badrick moaned as he watched the show. 
Victoria could tell Katherine was excited. She already seemed to be on the verge of orgasm as Vicky tongued her pussy. She was so wet. She kept the pressure on, licking and flicking across her bean as she thrashed and pushed her hips upward, trying in vain to get more of her mouth on her. Vicky pulled up for a moment and looked over at the guys. Their eyes seemed glazed and they both wore goofy grins. 
"Do you guys want to see me make her cum?" She asked. 
"Please?" Adio begged while Badrick just nodded. 
She bent back to her pussy, using one hand to hold her thong aside while she used her other hand to ease a finger inside of her sopping hole. She attacked her clit, wrapping her lips around it and sucking it like a cock, flittering her tongue across the fleshy bud. 
"Oh shit," Katherine gasped, moving one hand to the back of Vicky's head and holding her against her pussy. 
Vicky kept the pressure on, licking long slow strokes with the flat of her tongue across Katherine's clit as she added another finger to the one stroking in and out of her opening. 
"Goddamn!" Katherine cried out, cumming hard against Victoria's mouth. 
Vicky stayed on task, licking up her juices as they flowed from her hot wet cunt. 
"Fuck," Katherine groaned. "That feels so fucking good." 
"Holy shit!" Adio said, beating excitedly on his friend's arm. "Did you see that? She just brought her off with her mouth!" 
"You like that?" Vicky asked. 
"I loved it," Badrick said. 
"Your turn," Katherine said. "Put those panties on the floor." 
Vicky lifted and stood. She slid her panties down to the floor and then laid back, spreading her legs for Katherine to return the favor. Katherine laid forward, moving to her hands and knees as she sank to Vicky's crotch. It was Vicky's turn to moan and groan as Katherine began to eat her out, licking deep inside of her and massaging her button with her tongue. 
Vicky let her head fall back in pleasure as Katherine worked her over. Her eyes fluttered closed as she let the pleasure of her oral attention wash over her. When she opened her eyes again, Badrick was standing over her, his pants and shirt gone, and the most massive black cock she had ever seen hanging just above her face. She smiled up at him and opened her mouth wide, allowing him to drop his swelling cock head inside. 
She closed her eyes again, feeling the wonderful fluttery feeling in her stomach as Katherine continued to lick her while she sucked Badrick's huge dick. She twined and twirled her tongue all over his meaty glans and began to lift her head as she slid her lips up and down his shaft. She could see Adio behind Katherine, and even though she couldn't see for certain what he was doing, by the increased feeling of urgency in Katherine's licks, she assumed he was eating her from behind. 
Adio was licking inside Katherine's wet pussy and sliding his tongue all over her asshole from behind her. Watching the two ladies go at it had been more than either man could bear. They had quickly stripped out of their clothes and moved into position. They didn't want to interrupt what the ladies were doing, but they couldn't stand by and watch without joining in. Badrick had moved up to Vicky's head, and Adio could see her sucking his cock, letting him dip his dick into her mouth as Katherine licked her pussy. He was happy to hear Katherine moaning as he licked her the same way Vicky had. He could also feel her push back against him when his tongue grazed her anus, and he spent a good deal of effort there, eating her ass like it was his last meal. 
"You want to switch?" Badrick asked after just a few moments. 
Adio stood and moved around to the other end of the sofa, happy to try Vicky's oral skills while Badrick maneuvered behind Katherine. Vicky moaned around Adio's cock, now stuffed securely in her mouth as Katherine's efforts brought her off. She came hard against Katherine's mouth and she heard Katherine moan into her pussy as Badrick began to push into her slowly from behind. 
"Do you want me to fuck you?" Adio said, looking down at Vicky. 
She nodded back up to him as she sucked his dick. 
"Let's move to the bed," he suggested. 


   






Chapter 8


Jason couldn't help but stare. Irie was gorgeous. Her body was amazing. Her breasts were large and firm, with dark nipples erect. Her waist was slim and her legs and thighs were thick. Aside from a small strip of pubic hair just above her slit, her dark pussy was bare, and he could see a glimmer of moisture on her inner lips. 
"Wow!" He blurted out when he could finally speak. "You're a beautiful woman, Irie." 
"Thank you," Irie said shyly, looking away from his eyes. "I am sorry," she explained. "It is hard to look at you. I have never had a lover with blue eyes, it is so intense." 
Jason walked the two steps to her and took her in his arms. He leaned to her and kissed her full lips, pressing firmly but not attempting to slip his tongue into her mouth. She responded as well, grasping him in her arms, her hands pulling him closer, tighter against her body. She tentatively slid her tongue into his mouth as they kissed and Jason met her movement with passion, massaging her tongue with his as his hands rubbed up and down her bare back. He slid a hand down to gently cup one of her ass cheeks and she moaned softly into his mouth as they kissed. He finally pulled away from her. 
"Come to the bed with me," Jason said. "I want to make you feel good." 
Irie went to the bed and laid down near the middle, spreading her legs and inviting Jason in. She looked surprised as he stopped short and dropped his mouth to her. 
"Ooh, you are a bad man," she moaned as his tongue found her slit. "That's so good, it feels so wonderful." 
"The men in Jamaica don't do this?" Jason asked, lifting his head to look at her. 
"No," Irie assured him. "No man has ever done this for me." 
"Oh wow," Jason said. "This is one of my favorite parts. Just lay back and relax. You're going to like this." 
Jason's head dipped back down and Irie's eyes rolled back in her head as he went back to work licking her pussy. He pressed his tongue deep inside of her and teased it over her large clit, making her gasp and groan. She lifted her legs, folded at the knee, and moved them farther apart, giving him even more access. 
"Here," Jason said, taking one of her hands and placing it on the back of his head. "You can hold me like this." 
He went back to work, sucking her throbbing clit and licking all around and inside of her opening. Irie kept her hand on his head, not forcing him or pushing him, but simply running her fingers through his hair as he ate her pussy. He didn't know if she would like it, but he moved down slightly and licked across the puckered flesh of her anus. He felt her move then, drawing away from him at first, but then pressing back against him as he licked her there again. Then he felt her other hand on his head, and she was pushing this time, holding him firmly as he licked her asshole and tried to push his tongue inside of it. He stopped momentarily and looked up at her from between her smooth dark thighs. 
"Do you like that?" He asked. 
"Like it?" Irie asked. "It's the most magical thing I have ever felt."
Jason smiled and dropped his head again. He continued to lick and suck at her pussy, occasionally moving back down to tongue her asshole. She began to writhe and wiggle, pushing her pelvis down against his mouth as he pleasured her. 
"Jason," she called out softly. "Jason, you have to stop. I'm going to reach climax." 
"I want you to," Jason said, looking up at her again. "I want you to cum all over my mouth." 
He dropped down again and worked even more furiously, altering between fierce licks against her bud and driving his tongue to lick inside of her. 
"Jason!" She cried out as her body went completely rigid. "Jason, oh god!" 
Irie came violently against Jason's face, gushing into his mouth, and he licked her juices, cleaning her. She slowly relaxed, and the insistent pressing against his head became more gentle and subdued, evolving to simply stroking her fingers through his hair as he licked her up.
"Are you okay?" Jason asked as he finished and looked up at her once more. 
"I am feeling so pleasant," Irie said. "Your mouth is amazing." 
"I'm glad you liked it," Jason said. "Are you ready for more?" 
Irie smiled and nodded as he stood up and stripped out of his shirt, unbuckling his pants and letting them fall to the floor. 
"I should warn you," Jason said. "I didn't know this might happen. I don't have any condoms." 
"It's okay, Jason," Irie said. "I have a device for birth control." 
"Are you sure?" He asked. 
She nodded again and smiled at him, beckoning him with a slight move of her fingers. 
Jason was hard as a rock, ready to feel her wet warmth encase him, but he was also nervous. He couldn't help but wonder how he would stack up against her other lovers. He couldn't help but wonder if the men she had been with were big like Badrick was. He didn't know if that was normal for her, and he feared that if it was, she was about to be disappointed. But as he stared down at her sexy pussy, the smooth dark mound, and the wet shine of her coral pink inner lips, he decided he was going to give it his best shot. He moved between her legs and pressed his swollen tip up against her opening. Then he pushed inside. 
Irie moaned as he entered her, and she spread her legs even farther, allowing him inside. She smiled up at him as he slid home, and her hands went to his back. She didn't have the needy clawing that Vicky had, but she moved them softly, massaging him as he began to thrust slowly within her. 
"Okay?" Jason asked yet again.
"You feel very good, Jason," she said, making small circles on his back with her fingertips. 
"You feel wonderful," Jason said back to her. 
She was so smooth, so slick and tight, and so very warm. The sensation was so intense that Jason had to go very slow to keep from reaching his peak too soon.
"Do you like it?" Irie asked him. "Is your first time with a black woman good?" 
"You're so good," Jason said. "I have to go slow." 
"Why?" She asked. "You can go as fast as you want." 
"No, I mean I have to go slow or else I'll cum too soon," Jason clarified. 
"Jason," Irie said with a little laugh. "We have the whole night." 
He smiled down at her. "We do, Irie," he said. "And how is it for you? Is your first time with a white man good?"
"Your cock is very nice," Irie said. "But your mouth is incredible." 
Jason laughed a little bit and continued thrusting. She was so warm and wet, so inviting. She wrapped her legs around him, digging her heels into his buttocks, holding him inside of her. He reached down and caressed her as they fucked, softly stroking her breasts and her neck, leaning down and kissing her. 
"That is better, Jason," Irie said as he pulled away. "Now you are getting into it." 
Jason laughed again. "You're amazing, Irie." 
"May I ride you?" She asked. 
"Sure," Jason agreed, withdrawing from her and lying down on the bed. 
Irie sat up, but instead of straddling facing him, she sank onto him facing the other direction, giving him a glorious view of her sexy ass. 
"This is okay?" She said, looking over her shoulder at him. 
"I love this view," Jason smiled back. 
"You can touch if you want," Irie said. "I don't mind." 
As she began to rise and fall on his cock in a reverse cowgirl position Jason reached down and touched her ass. His fingers traced across her dark skin, feeling the luscious curve of her butt beneath his touch. She began to rock, more of a back and forth motion than an up and down, as Jason's mind reeled at the sensation. His fingers traced closer to her crack, and he longed to touch her there. He tentatively rubbed the pad of his thumb against her anus and she held still for a moment. He pulled his digit away and she began to rock again. 
Jason couldn't help but stare at her amazing ass. The soft way it pushed back as she ground herself on his cock, the subtle movement of her dark passage, almost winking at him, slightly open when she slid back and closed as she scooted forward. He was tempted to try again, but he didn't want to upset her or do something she didn't like. 
"You don't want to?" She said, turning to look at him as if she was reading his mind. 
"I do," Jason admitted. "But I don't want to do anything you don't like." 
"Go on then," she said, turning back away to continue grinding on him. 
Jason wasn't sure what that meant, but he cautiously rubbed his thumb against her rosebud again. This time she pushed back against him, helping him. He continued to push forward with his hand, the tip of his thumb disappearing inside her anus. He could hear her moan slightly, but she kept going. He pushed forward gently each time she rocked back, sinking more and more of his thumb inside her butt. After a few more strokes he had his thumb up her ass to the web of his hand, and her noises were becoming louder. He had a moment of hope, realizing she was close, and if he could control his breathing, he might be able to bring her off again.
He tried to think about baseball or the weather, anything not related to her big beautiful ass riding him. Anything to avoid seeing the stark contrast of his swollen white cock penetrating her dark wet pussy. He sank his thumb in and out of her repeatedly, using it to fuck her ass while she rode his cock. She cried out again and became very still. The wetness dripping down his balls told him she'd had another orgasm. 
Jason reached up to her and pulled her back on top of him. She let herself fall back against his chest and he rolled her onto her side. He turned with her, spooning against her backside and keeping his cock planted within her soft wet walls.  

  

 




Chapter 9


Katherine could focus on nothing. Her whole world was reduced to the feeling of stretching, trying to accommodate Badrick as he pushed forward gently, easing his cock inside of her a fraction at a time. She could hear Vicky moaning in pleasure, and she knew Adio was probably giving her a proper fucking, but she couldn't even lift her head to look. All she could do was keep her eyes pressed tightly shut and force her body to relax. She was thankful for the oral attention that had been paid to her, helping ease the way for Badrick's monster, but it was still so thick. 
She sighed as he finally sank into her, filling her with his satisfying girth. Badrick began to stroke slowly in and out of her, moving only an inch in and out, carefully thrusting until she became accustomed to his size. She could hear a soft squelching sound as he pumped cautiously within her, and as she became used to his cock she began to push back. Taking him like this, feeling him push into her from behind was divine. His subtle pressure pried her open, spreading her in ways most men could never hope to. Opening her fully and more deeply than she remembered. 
Badrick looked down at the incredibly hot view of his big black cock sliding slowly between her creamy white ass cheeks. He remembered she liked kinky sex so he slipped a fingertip inside of Katherine's asshole as he fucked her slowly. She pushed back even harder as he began to finger her ass while he fucked her. Badrick saw her look over her shoulder at him, her green eyes positively glowing with lust. He smiled back at her and nodded as he began to thrust harder. He could hear her cries and whimpers as he fucked her, but he knew they were not in pain, so he did not relent. He continued to pound away at her until he felt her clamp and spasm on his cock, cumming on his dick as he penetrated her. 
Vicky was enjoying herself. She had her knees up to her breasts and Adio lying between her legs, his cock buried in her pussy. He was pumping hard, filling her with long deliberate strokes, bringing her to the very edge of orgasm. She knew she couldn't hold out much longer. She had heard Katherine crying out her climax just a moment ago, and she tried to hold out, but it was no use. That long thick black cock brought her off. She came hard, squeezing against him and grasping his ass cheeks to hold him deep as she let off. She gasped and moaned as her orgasm flowed through her like electric jolts, sending little shocks radiating out from her core to her extremities. 
"I'm close too," Adio said. "Should I pull out?" 
"You don't have to," Vicky sighed. "You can cum inside me if you want." 
Adio pumped three more times and then he let go, his balls drew up, and his cock jerked and twitched as he spurted, sending burst after burst inside her warm depth. He groaned out his climax as he finished within her. He withdrew his cock, still warm and slick, and he could see his seed begin to spill from her open and swollen hole. 
Suddenly Katherine was there, licking her, sucking his cum from her pussy, and swallowing it. Katherine licked her clit and sucked her pussy, cleaning her out with her mouth as Vicky kept moaning and repeating the word yes, over and over. 
Adio and Badrick looked down in wonder as Katherine licked Vicky's messy pussy clean. 
"Jesus," Adio said. "That's the hottest thing I've ever seen." 
Katherine lifted her head and smiled up at them. "Badrick, are you still good and hard?" 
"Yes," he said. "Are you ready to continue?" 
"Yes," Katherine said. "But not from you. I want you to fuck Vicky." 
"Okay," Badrick said as he moved between Vicky's legs and looked down at her. "Are you okay with this?" 
Vicky just nodded up at him. She felt his cock pushing inside of her and for a moment she thought she might pass out. Her eyes went wide with surprise as she felt his girth enter her. 
"It's easier when you're wet and open," Katherine said softly as Badrick continued to press within her friend. 
"Uh-huh," Vicky said quietly. "He's so big." 
"Right?" Katherine agreed. 
She watched the two of them for a moment longer, and when she was satisfied that Vicky could handle Badrick she turned to Adio. 
"Was she good?" Katherine asked.
"She was wonderful," Adio said with a happy smile. 
"Do you need a break?" Katherine asked him. 
"Maybe just for a minute or two," Adio admitted. "She made me cum pretty hard." 
"Why don't you get another beer?" Katherine suggested. "Then come in here and sit down on the couch. I'll suck your cock while you drink it, and then - if you want to - you can fuck me in the ass." 
Adio was up and at the minibar within seconds, selecting a beer from the fridge there and returning quickly enough to make Katherine laugh.
"Seems like you like that idea," Katherine said. 
"It's true," Adio said with a shrug, twisting the top off his beer and sitting back on the couch. 
Katherine kneeled in front of him and sucked his semi-soft cock, gently kissing and licking, then taking it in her mouth and applying suction. Within two minutes she could feel him swelling inside her mouth. She continued sucking him, twisting her tongue over the engorged head of his cock and shuttling her lips up and down his shaft until he was completely hard again. She looked up into his eyes as she ran the flat of her tongue up and down the underside of his erect dick. 
"Did you like that?" She asked. 
"Yes," Adio replied, looking down into her eyes. 
"Would you like to take this big hard cock and stuff it up my tight little ass?" She teased. 
"God yes," Adio exhaled the words. 
"I'm going to go get the lube out of my purse, then we're going to get on the other bed," Katherine promised. "Does that sound good to you?" 
Adio nodded his approval. Katherine rose to her feet and moved over to the bar where she had left her purse. She withdrew a small discreet bottle of lubricant and returned to Adio. The whole time she was going to get the bottle and return she could hear Victoria moaning and groaning, crying out in pleasure occasionally. 
Vicky was getting the fucking of her life, Badrick driving fast and deep within her as she moaned and groaned in pleasure as he pounded her. She had already cum two or three times. It was getting hard to keep track of, the sensations were all bleeding into one another, each moment of ecstasy becoming hard to define from the next. The waves were washing over her and she was accepting it, soaking it all in. She turned her head to look at the other bed and saw her friend on her hands and knees, with Adio positioned behind her. 
On the other bed, Adio had lubed his cock and smeared a small glob of the clear fluid on Katherine's anus. He had the swollen purple knob of his dick pressed right up against her tightest hole and was beginning to push in. Katherine felt his hands on the small of her back, and his warm cock pressing into her. She could feel her ass stretch as he pushed in. While not as big as Badrick, Adio still had an impressive dick, and she could feel it opening her. The pressure was intense until she felt the tip slide past her sphincter. She was able to relax a little after that, and she could feel him slowly sinking into her ass. She moaned low in her throat as his shaft slipped inside of her, and the secret naughty pleasure of giving him her forbidden hole began to flow through her. 
Adio looked down to see his thick black cock disappear inside of her stretched asshole and sighed deeply at the warmth within. This woman was so hot and so insatiable that he felt a little nervous around her. She never seemed to get enough, and if she had limits, he certainly hadn't found them. There was something unmistakably sexy about a confident woman who was so open with her sexuality. He thought, not for the first time, that Jason was one hell of a lucky man. He envied his ability to share her in this way. He was not certain he would be man enough to keep her if she was his, but he was certain he would not have the confidence to share her with others as Jason did. 
Vicky wasn't sure if Katherine was taking it in the ass, but the faces she made and the slow steady moves that Adio made seemed to indicate she was. Vicky smiled to herself, knowing that she owed Katherine a thank you for sharing this evening with her, but unable to concentrate on anything except the way Badrick filled her front to back and side to side. He was so big and so thick, she felt like her pussy would never be the same. She was on her fourth or fifth orgasm, and she hoped he was close to his too. She didn't know how much more she could take. 
"I'm close," Badrick said. "Where do you want me to cum?" 
"Anywhere you want, Baby," Vicky purred to him. 
"In your mouth?" he asked. 
"Sure," Vicky agreed. 
Badrick stroked within her a few more times and then withdrew. He moved up to her head and Vicky took his throbbing goliath in her mouth, getting as much in as she could. She could taste her pussy on him, but she was way beyond caring about that. All that mattered to her was helping him get his nut, the desire to have his cum shooting into her mouth, and the need to taste him. It didn't take very long. As she was teasing her tongue under his glans he began to spurt. Ropes of cum launched inside her mouth, splattering against the back of her throat, lacing across her tongue and teeth. She did her best, trying to swallow his massive load, gulping down his jizz as he groaned out his orgasm in her mouth. Some still spilled out, seeping around the corners of her mouth and dripping down her chin as he finished. She kept sucking, licking his tip to get every last bit from him.  
"Thank you," Badrick sighed as he finally withdrew. "That was so good." 
"No, thank you," Vicky said, wiping the cum from her chin. "I've never been fucked like that." 
"You like?" Badrick asked. 
"I loved it," Vicky admitted with a smile.    
 







Chapter 10


Jason knew he couldn't hold out much longer. Being inside Irie like this, feeling her sexy ass pressed up against his abdomen, feeling her tight slick walls gripping him. It was quickly becoming more than he could bear. He didn't warn her, he didn't cry out or grunt and groan. He placed his hand on her hip and held her against him as he pushed inside of her. He felt his climax rocking through him like gunshots, his cum blasting out in heavy steams as he shot over and over inside her pussy. 
"Mmh," Irie moaned. "That felt good." 
"Yes it did," Jason said, catching his breath. "You are incredible." 
"You are good too," Irie said. "I feel very nice." 
"Would you like to feel something else nice?" Jason asked. 
"Of course," Irie agreed. 
"Rollover on your back," Jason said. 
He moved out of the way and Irie laid down on her back. Jason moved down and she spread her legs, not knowing what he wanted. His head slipped down between her legs and he began to eat her again. He could taste the tang of his salty slick cum and he licked her, teasing her clit and cleaning her out with his mouth. 
"Oh, Jason!" Irie exclaimed. "Oh god!" 
"Feels good?" Jason asked, looking up at her between her thighs. 
"It's so naughty," she said. 
He just looked at her, waiting on her confession. 
"But yes, it feels so damn good," she admitted. "Keep going!" 
Jason smiled up at her and continued, licking and sucking at her putting his mouth all over her, continuing long after he had cleaned her out, eating her steadily to what promised to be yet another knee-shaking orgasm. After just a few minutes he had her right on the verge again, and he teased a fingertip inside her ass. He could feel her hands go to his head and this time she was much less shy. She pushed him down hard, forcing his face into her sex as she ground her hips against his mouth. 
"Jason! Fuck, yes! Jason!" She cried out, cumming again. 
Jason kept going, licking her softly until she was able to catch her breath and her grip on his head relaxed. He finally stopped and moved up to lie next to her on the bed. 
"Good?" Jason asked, wiping his chin with his arm. 
"So very good," she said, turning to look him in the eyes. "I am jealous of your wife," Irie said.
Jason laughed again at that point. 
"You give her this attention?" Irie asked. "She feels this all the time?" 
"Well, not all the time," Jason said. "But whenever she wants it, yes." 
"You are a special man, Jason," Irie said, looking into his eyes. 
"Thank you, Irie," Jason said. "But I think you're a special woman too." 
"You are very kind, Jason," Irie said. "You always say kind things." 
Jason just shrugged, thinking it over. "I say true things," he countered.
"I tell you a true thing, Jason," Irie said with a smile. "I want to take a shower with you, and I'll suck your cock in that shower. I'll suck it until you cum in my mouth." 
"That's the best true thing I've heard all day," Jason smiled back at her. 
Jason ran the water until it was warm enough, and then he moved aside to let Irie step in first. He entered from the other side and moved to her. He took the liquid soap they had provided and poured some on her skin. Then he massaged it in until he had created plentiful suds. He washed her carefully, using his hands to caress and touch her slipping his palms over her skin in the slippery soap until she was covered from neck to toe. He was careful around her pussy, not knowing how thorough to be, but she seemed to approve of his touch, moaning softly as he slid his soapy fingers gently through her slit.
Irie rinsed the soap from her skin and then returned the favor, washing Jason with her hands, touching him gently in some places and firmly in others. She washed him all over and the sensual touch of her hands had him rock hard again. When he had rinsed all the soap from his body Irie sank to in knees in front of him. She looked up into his eyes as she took his cock in her mouth and began to suck him. She maintained eye contact as her tongue danced under his swollen tip, sliding across the sensitive spot just below his glans. With one hand she gently squeezed his balls while she held the other hand firmly at his base with her fingers wrapped around his girth. 
Jason let the warm water blast his back as he looked down, unable to take his eyes off Irie as she sucked him. He wasn't sure how she would react to his touch, so he gently touched her hair, tracing a finger slowly against her cheek. She pulled her mouth off him. 
"Let go, Jason," she said up to him. 
Jason immediately moved his hand away from her head, and she laughed. 
"No, not let go of me," Irie said. "Let go of your inhibition. Do what you want to do." 
Jason tentatively reached for her head again, touching more firmly this time, pulling her down to his cock. She took him in her mouth again and he moved both hands to her head. He pulled her toward himself and began to buck his hips, fucking her face. She moaned her approval as he held her on him. She was able to take most of him inside her mouth, and he could feel her tongue rubbing hard against the underside of his cock. He knew she was going to get him there, and he wanted to. Then entire time she had never broken her eye contact with him, which for some reason made it so much hotter, and even as he came she kept staring into his eyes. He could feel his cock spasm with each spurt of cum inside her mouth and still, she kept looking at him. She sucked him clean and licked the last few drops from his opening and she only closed her eyes when she swallowed his jizz. 
"Good?" She asked him. 
"So good," Jason said. 
"Let's get dried off," she said, getting to her feet. "Maybe we can have a drink and then do some more things." 
"That sounds like an amazing idea," Jason said. "What else did you have in mind?" 
"You know," she said. 
"I do?" Jason asked, slightly confused.
"What did I say?" Irie scolded. "Let go. Do what you want. What have you wanted from the moment we started? What did you want when you first saw me?" 
"Okay," Jason said, taking a deep breath and nodding. 
"Now, tell me what it is you want," Irie said softly. 
"I want to get out of this shower and make us some drinks," Jason said. "I want to lick you until you cum again, and then I want to fuck your ass." 
"Yes," Irie said with a smile. 
"Yes?" Jason asked. 
"Yes," she confirmed. "I could tell, the way you kiss me there, the way you touch me. I can tell you wanted this." 
Jason hung his head. He knew she was right on the money. 
"And I'm glad," Irie said. "I want you to have this. You have made me feel so good tonight, Jason. I want you to have whatever you want." 
"And what do you want, Irie?" Jason asked. "What can I do for you?" 
"You can use your mouth to make me cum again," she said with a smile. "And then you can have my ass."
Jason did exactly as he had promised. He made them both a drink and they had sat on a couch in the lounge and drank them, talking and laughing. He shared stories about growing up in the big city and she shared some stories of growing up on the island. They were wearing only their towels, and after they had finished their drinks Jason pulled hers off. He leaned into her and kissed her on the lips again and then began to trail them down, kissing her softly on the neck, along her collarbone, and between her breasts. He stopped there momentarily to suck her nipple into his mouth, flicking his tongue over the erect stub. He did the same to her other breast and then began to kiss down her belly, and she spread her legs as he moved further down. 
She scooted to the edge of the leather sofa to let him have better access and he ate her again, sucking, licking, and kissing until he brought her to another big orgasm, her fluids raining down on his mouth when she finally let go. Jason stood and had her flip over. With her knees on the couch, leaning against the back of it, she pushed her bottom toward him. He went to his knees again and ate her ass. He rimmed her dark hole and stuffed the tip of his tongue inside her anus. He kept licking until there was a generous coating of saliva on her asshole. 
Then he stood again and pushed the bulging tip of his hard cock against her anus. 
"Yes," Irie whispered over her shoulder to him. "I want you to." 
Jason pushed forward, the tip of his cock stretching her open. He looked down to see his white cock sliding slowly into her dark ass. 
"Does it look good?" Irie asked. 
"It's so sexy," Jason said. "Your ass is so beautiful." 
"Fuck me, Jason," Irie said, her words almost begging him. "I want to feel you inside of me. I want to know you there. I want it hard." 
Jason took her at her word. He pushed in hard, sinking his cock halfway up her ass while she gasped out at the invasion. 
"Yes! Yes, like that!" She cried out as he entered her. 
He kept going, driving his dick deep into her ass and stroking in and out of her as fast as he thought she could bear. Her moans turned into one continuous sweet sound as he plunged into her over and over, the tight heat of her ass making him swell even further. Jason reached down and grasped her hips, pulling her back savagely against his forward thrusts, making her grunt and groan as he plugged her ass. His hips slapped against her ass cheeks as he stroked hard into her dark passage. 
Irie was enjoying it too, feeling her breasts sway as he drove into her and pushing back against him as he fucked her. She kept looking over her shoulder, and seeing Jason's smile as he looked down at their junction was all the pleasure she needed. He looked so happy that she couldn't help but try even harder, forcing her hips back against him as he railed her from behind. Finally, she felt him pull her back hard against him, holding himself deep within her ass. Then she felt the pulsing of his cock once again, and the vague warmth of his cum spurting inside of her tight ass.  
He leaned down against her back when he had finished, and she loved the feel of his warm body against hers. 
"That was incredible, Irie," Jason admitted. "Do you want me to sleep on the couch?" Jason said. 
"You don't want to sleep with me?" Irie asked. 
"No, I do. I definitely do," Jason said. "But I don't know what you're comfortable with?" 
"I would be most comfortable if you were there with me," Irie said. 
"Then I will sleep with you," Jason said. 
"Will you hold me?" Irie asked. 
"I will hold you all night if you like," Jason promised. "But I must warn you. I will probably snore, and I will definitely try to make love to you again." 
Irie smiled at him, a genuine smile showing her gorgeous teeth. "I am counting on it." 
Jason smiled back at her and the two of them cleaned up and went to bed. They lie there naked, with Jason pressed up against her, an arm draped around her gently gripping her breast.
They tried to sleep, but her sexy backside pressed up against his crotch proved to be too much for him, and they fucked one more time before drifting off to sleep.  
Irie laughed quietly to herself when he made good on his other warning, snoring softly when he finally fell asleep. She pressed her back against his warmth, closed her eyes, and slept well.




 




Chapter 11


Katherine could tell Adio was close. His thrusts were becoming more frantic and needy, and his grip on her hips was getting harder. She pushed back against him with each stroke, seating him deep inside her ass, and she felt him finally release, spraying inside her ass while he cried out.  
"Oh, Katherine! Fuck me! Fuck, your ass is so fucking good!" He called as he reached his release. 
Katherine looked over and winked at Vicky as she stared back at her. 
Badrick made them all a drink and they put on robes and went out on the balcony again, now welcoming the cool breeze outside, talking and joking about their evening. 
"So," Adio said after finishing his beer. "What will it take to see some more action from you two?" 
"You liked that, huh?" Katherine asked. 
"We both did," Badrick said. 
"You want more?" Vicky asked. 
"Yes," Adio said. "It's so damn hot." 
"Why don't we go back in?" Katherine suggested. "And we'll see if we can get you guys going again."
Back in the room, Katherine went immediately to Victoria, helping her slide out of her bra. She looked over to make sure the guys were watching as she dropped her mouth to Vicky's breasts and began to lick and suck her nipples. The two men were staring with mouths agape as the ladies went at it again. Katherine pushed Vicky back onto the bed and crawled up between her legs. She dropped her mouth to her pussy and began to lick her again, and Vicky ran her hands through Katherine's hair, moaning softly at her oral attention. 
"Is this what you wanted to see?" Katherine asked, lifting her head from between Vicky's legs. 
"Yes!" Badrick said cheerfully. 
"Sixty-nine?" Adio asked. 
"What?" Katherine asked. 
"Can you two...you know...sixty-nine each other?" He clarified his question. 
"Is that what you want to see, Adio?" Vicky asked in a sultry voice. "Do you want to watch me lick her while she licks me?" 
Adio didn't say anything, but he nodded enthusiastically. 
"I'm game if you are?" Katherine asked. 
"Get your sexy ass on my face," Vicky teased her. 
The two of them moved around to get more comfortable. Vicky was still laying down as Katherine straddled her face. Katherine leaned down to her opening and began to lick Vicky as she lowered her pussy onto her face. The two ladies licked and teased each other, kissing and sucking, making each other moan and groan as they delivered their affections. 
Badrick and Adio stood back in awe, their eyes locked on the ladies as they lapped at each other. 
"You guys can come closer," Vicky said. "If you want to." 
They followed her suggestion, moving right up next to the action. Badrick looked down upon Vicky as she continued to lick Katherine's pussy, hovering just an inch above her face. Adio was standing to the side, watching as Katherine slid her tongue through Vicky's cleft. 
"Do you want to fuck her while I lick her clit?" Katherine asked Adio. 
"Can I?" Adio asked with wide eyes. 
"Sure you can," Katherine said. "Come on up here, I'll make room." 
She leaned up for a moment while Adio moved into position, his hard black cock bobbing in front of her. She leaned down and sucked him, teasing Vicky's clit with her fingers as she wrapped her lips around his swollen shaft. 
"That's nice and wet now," Katherine said. "Slide it into her." 
Adio pressed his cock down and forward, sliding slowly into Vicky who moaned into Katherine's pussy as he entered her. 
"That's not fair," she complained as Katherine leaned down to lick her clit while Adio stroked inside of her. "Badrick, get in here and even up the odds a little bit." 
"Love to," Badrick said, moving in behind Katherine. "Sorry, I don't mean to put my balls in your face," he apologized. 
"I don't mind," Vicky said, lifting to suck one of his testicles into her mouth as he tried to line up with Katherine's wet hole. 
"Oh fuck," Badrick moaned. "That feels amazing." 
He finally found his place and slowly pushed into Katherine's pussy. From beneath her, Vicky could see how his big cock stretched her, pushing her open as he pressed on. She lifted and licked Katherine's clit as Badrick's balls drug across her forehead. It was Katherine's turn to moan out her pleasure as he penetrated her from behind. She leaned down and began to furiously lick Vicky's bud, bringing close to orgasm. 
Vicky felt the heat of Katherine's mouth on her nub as Adio fucked her, and the combination brought her off. She licked hard upwards, pressing her tongue roughly against Katherine's bud as Badrick stretched her open. Katherine came too, drenching Vicky's face as she let go. Vicky kept going and Katherine did too. They licked each other to several orgasms as the men thrust into them. 
Katherine had lost count of how many times she'd cum. With Badrick prying her open and Vicky teasing her clit it was hard to know where one orgasm ended and the next began. She could see a froth of pearly cream around Adio's cock and knew Vicky had been enjoying multiple orgasms too. She felt so good and so full. She wished there was a way to bottle this feeling, to hold onto it somehow. 
"You two are so hot," Adio said. "I can't hold off much longer." 
"Why don't you pull out and cum in my mouth?" Katherine suggested. 
Her dirty talk pushed him over the edge and he pulled clear of Victoria's wet pussy. Katherine leaned down to him and wrapped her lips around his glistening cock. He immediately began to spurt, shooting jets of warm cum inside her mouth. Katherine swallowed and kept sucking, licking him completely clean before she let him out of her mouth. 
"I'm almost there too," Badrick said. 
"Cum in her pussy," Vicky said from below him. "I want to lick it out of her." 
"Oh fuck! Damn! Goddamn!" Badrick cursed and cried out as he let off. 
From beneath him, Vicky could see his balls twitch and his cock jerk as he fired his load into her friend. When he finally sighed and pulled himself free she immediately put her mouth on Katherine's pussy. She could taste the thick load spilling out almost immediately, and she took it all. She snaked her tongue inside Katherine's swollen and gaped opening, licking Badrick's cum from her pussy. 
"Jesus," Badrick moaned. "That's so fucking hot." 
Vicky looked up at him and winked before licking across Katherine's asshole, making Badrick moan again. 
When they had finally cleaned up they found their robes and went outside for one last drink. On the balcony, they all agreed they were getting tired, and when they came back in they decided to go to bed. Adio got in one bed with Victoria and Badrick laid down with Katherine in the other. They all said goodnight and turned out the lights, but that's not where the action ended. 
Vicky was lying there quietly when she heard Katherine whispering and giggling. That was followed by muffled moaning, and she knew the two of them were fucking again. Not to be outdone, she reached over to Adio and began to gently squeeze and tug at his cock. Slowly but surely she felt him begin to stiffen, and she turned her back to him so he could take her from behind. 
"Do you want it in your ass?" Adio whispered in her ear. 
Even though she was tempted, Vicky kept her promise to Jason. "No, I'm sorry, I'm saving that for someone else, but you can fuck me again if you want?" 
Adio was happy to take what he could get, and he slipped inside her wet pussy once more. 
By the time they all stopped making noises and squeaking the beds it was almost two in the morning. Katherine could hear Victoria's sweet little snore, a sound she had heard before, and she drifted off herself, with Badrick's heavy cock still slick with cum lying against her inner thigh. 
When they woke up, the two ladies showered and dressed while the men slept in. Katherine sent a message to Jason that they would be ready soon, but she couldn't help but try the men one last time. She wanted to leave them with a smile, so she sucked Badrick's cock to wake him up and kept sucking until he finished in her mouth. Vicky did the same for Adio, even though he was already awake. She brought him off and swallowed his cum, and then they said their goodbyes and walked down to the elevators to meet Jason in the lobby.
 





Chapter 12


Coincidentally, Jason was enjoying Irie's mouth when he got a text message on his phone. 
"We're almost ready," the text said. "No rush. We'll be in the lobby in a half hour or so." 
"Do you need to go?" Irie asked, stopping for a moment.
"I do," Jason smiled down at her. "But not before I taste your cum one more time." 
Irie smiled at him and moved around to mount his face. She leaned down and continued sucking his cock while he ate her again. She was happy to make him cum, feeling his spurts shooting into her mouth and across her tongue. She swallowed his cum, but Jason kept going, licking her until she finally reached her orgasm too, cumming on his face as his tongue probed inside of her. 
"Jesus, Jason," she moaned as she recovered and dismounted his face. "You make me feel so very nice." 
"Mmh," Jason said. "Well, you made me feel really good too." 
"Did you have a good night?" Irie asked. 
"I had a wonderful night," Jason said. "Thank you so much for sharing yourself with me. You are a beautiful woman, Irie, and you are an incredible lover." 
She smiled another of her genuine smiles at him, flashing her perfect teeth again. 
"You were good too," she said. "And not as small as everyone says about white boys." 
Jason laughed out loud at that. "Well, I guess that's good. Go ahead and get ready," he said. "I'll drive you back to your brother." 
"Okay," Irie said. "But remember, he doesn't need to know everything." 
"I won't say a word," Jason promised. 
After they got dressed and ready, the two of them drove a few blocks across town to the hotel where Badrick and Adio were staying. He let the valet take his car but told him to keep it close, and tipped the man once again.
They found Katherine and Vicky in the lobby of the hotel and they rose to meet them as they approached. 
"Hello, Beautiful," Jason said. 
"Hello to you," Katherine said back to him. "Did you have a good night?" 
"He did," Irie answered with a smile. "And so did I."  
Katherine grinned and winked at her, knowing that big smile wasn't from dinner and a movie. 
"Your brother is upstairs," Katherine said. "Do you want us to walk you up?" 
"No," Irie said. "I can find my way."
"Okay," Katherine said. "You guys have a good time in the states, and if we get back to the islands, we will hope to see you again." 
"I would like that very much," Irie said. "Miss Victoria, it was very nice to meet you as well." 
"And you," Vicky said, shaking Irie's hand. 
"I will leave you here," Irie said. "Jason, thank you for everything." 
"It was my pleasure," Jason assured her as she started to take a step. 
She stopped and whispered something to Katherine before she walked away, turning at the elevator to give the three of them a little wave before they left the lobby. 
The valet brought the car around and Jason tipped the man before driving away. It was quiet in the car, with nobody wanting to be the one to speak first.
"So," Vicky went first, from the back seat. "That was a crazy night." 
"Mmh," Katherine hummed. 
Jason smiled at her. "Did you ladies have a good evening?" 
"Very good," Katherine said. "But I have to apologize, I forgot all about taking any pictures for you." 
"It's okay," Jason said. "I feel like I may have seen it before." 
"How about you?" Vicky asked him. "Did you have a good night?" 
"I did," Jason said. "Thanks for asking." 
"You fucked her didn't you?" Katherine said. 
"A gentleman never tells," Jason answered with a smug smile.
"Was she good?" Vicky asked from behind him.
"Yes," Jason said truthfully. "But not as good as you." 
In the rearview mirror he could see her smile, and he reached his hand out to hold Katherine's 
"You know what?" Katherine asked. "Vicky kept her promise to you." 
"Katherine!" Vicky scolded, reaching up to playfully slap her shoulder. 
"What?" Katherine asked innocently. "It's true?" 
"Just because something is true doesn't mean it has to be said out loud," Vicky pretended to pout.
"Is that true?" Jason asked, looking in the rearview mirror to see her face.
"Yes," Vicky admitted quietly. 
"Would you mind if I took you to my house to see for myself?" he asked her. 
He could see Katherine smile at him from the corner of his eye, and he felt her gently squeeze his hand. 
"Is that what you want, Jason?" Victoria asked.  
"Yes," Jason confessed, looking in the mirror to see her again. 
"Is that what you want, Kat?" Vicky asked her too.
"I want to go home and get all cleaned up in a nice warm soapy shower," Katherine said. "And then I'd love to get all dirty again with both of you." 
"I have your permission?" Vicky asked. 
"I told you, you don't have to ask, Vic. If you want it, it's yours," Katherine assured her. 
"Okay then," Vicky said. "Take me to your house. I want to get in that shower with you, but you have to tell me one thing first..."
"Anything," Katherine promised.
"What did Irie say to you?" 
Katherine laughed. "The same thing you said to me after your first time," Katherine confessed. "She said my husband has a magical tongue."
"That he does," Vicky said. "Now get me home so he can put his magical tongue up my ass."   
The girls both squealed and laughed as the car surged forward when Jason momentarily floored the accelerator. 
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