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Chapter 1

Ivy

I twisted a handful of my husband’s hair. “Ah huh, just like that,” I encouraged.

“Uh yeah I get it now,” he muttered into my pussy and did something with his tongue. He pressed hard against my clit and flicked back and forth.

I started panting and my mouth hung open. Then I felt him sliding my vibrator slowly in and out, the way his more experienced cousin had taught him to do.

The bedroom light was still on but I had my legs spread as wide as I could get them. I didn’t care how lewd I was being at this point.

I was on the verge of an orgasm and so thrilled it was a man giving it to me, making me cum.

“Ah huh, huh,” I moaned and squeezed my husband’s head with my thighs as the first thump of my orgasm clenched my body.

Santino continued sucking on my clit and lashing with his tongue. He kept fucking me with my vibrator and the contractions became more and more intense until I involuntarily cried out. A series of powerful tremors exploded through me, making me push my husband’s head away and giggle uncontrollably.

He immediately straddled me and put his hard cock between my boobs. I was on my back and he squeezed them together and rolled his pelvis to fuck them the way he and his cousin and our neighbour talked about.

It was only an hour ago that Diago was doing this to me and my tits were still sticky from his cum. I could still taste from when he’d fed it to me afterwards.

“Nya fuck yeah!” my husband groaned his release, the head of his cock poking through my tits and his hot cum spurting over my upper chest and neck.

He had brought a dessert spoon with him. “Fuck yeah, now you have to eat it baby.”

“Uh huh, feed it to me like Diago did,” I uttered and opened for the spoon.

I lifted to my elbows. Santino scooped his cum from my skin and fed it to me with the spoon. It wasn’t as if I suddenly liked the taste but it was exciting to do this for my husband and for his cousin earlier.

I opened for the last little bit and sucked the spoon and swallowed.

“Yeah, did you like that baby?”

“Mmm hmm I liked it. I liked it from Diago too, his was so thick and tasty. I love that I’ve swallowed his as well now Tino. I loved it when his cock was in my mouth. I’d definitely suck him off if you both wanted me to.”

“Yeah I didn’t mind that, when his cock was in your mouth. It’d be hot to watch you suck him off properly after everything. I know he’s always wanted to get with you and it feels right to let him a little bit now, don’t you think?”

“Uh huh, it feels right to me too Tino. It’s like we waited all that time for our wedding night and missed out on experimenting with sex, including with other partners. I loved being touched by Diago and I’d like to experience that with Carson too while we’re doing this?”

“Uh yeah, with him too huh? You mean to let him titty fuck you?”

“Um yes that,” I smiled guiltily. “And for him to go down on me, and I could suck him off. I’m not saying we should let them have full sex with me though. I feel like just letting them but I don’t know about that Tino, it’d feel way more intimate if we let it go that far.”

“Oh right, intimate huh? I don’t really know what that means exactly. I guess I don’t mind the idea of them screwing you now that we’ve gone this far. But does intimate mean emotional and that?”

“Um yes it does. A man lying on top of you feels very emotional for the girl, as it does when he kisses you deeply. Diago tried to kiss me before and it felt too much.”

“Oh right, that’s interesting,” Santino said. We lay side by side looking up at the ceiling of our bedroom. He had turned off the light.

“So it’s not intimate to be titty fucked and suck a guy’s cock but it is if he kisses you?” my husband continued curiously.

“Uh huh. I think it’s about looking into each other’s eyes when it’s happening,” I explained whilst working it out for myself. “I think it’d make a difference being kissed and made love to the way we do, with you on top and us facing each other.”

I continued as my brain ticked over. “I think the connection is too strong doing that. I’d rather have some other man’s dick in my mouth than his tongue. I don’t know how to explain that.”

My husband squeezed my hand and smiled at me. “You don’t have to explain it baby, if that’s what you feel then that’s all that matters. It’s all good to try this stuff and learn, right?”


Chapter 2

Santino was fine with everything that was happening. If anything it was a relief that Diago was finally getting onto Ivy.

Diago had been trying for so long with Ivy, flirting outrageously and tickling her just to cop an accidental feel. And now that Santino was having full sex with her, he was happy to share her with his cousin. At least as far as they’d said; titty fucking and a blowjob after going down on her and giving her an orgasm.

The idea of their neighbour Carson getting that from Ivy as well felt different. Santino was excited by the idea of it happening but wasn’t sure he’d want to watch.

He imagined it more a case of Ivy going over to see the guy when he was at work or something. Then confessing to him that night and he gets to fuck her to claim her back.

That’s where Santino’s imaginings had taken him the next morning when he was dressed in his formal trousers and tie with his new wife on his arm for their first church service as a married couple.

He shook many hands and accepted congratulations from other men he imagined titty fucking his wife too; like they’d all want to for sure, given the chance.

The way her tits wobbled beneath her dress and the fact there was no bra strap at the back when Santino had a feel for it, would surely invite plenty of attention.

“Fuck tesoro, you’re not wearing a bra?” he muttered into her hair.

“I know but you can’t tell, can you? Not in this dress,” Ivy whispered and pressed Santino’s hand against her crotch. “Can you feel down there too?” she breathed excitedly.

Santino pressed with his middle finger and found her clit. Now that he knew what that was.

“I feel so sexy now and can’t help it. Diago keeps looking at me too.”

Ivy was cuddling Santino’s arm, half hidden behind him with her soft tit pressed to his back. He discreetly felt into her pussy. It was warm and squishy, making him want to stick his cock in as usual now.

They were on the edge of a group of family and friends gathered chatting after the service. Diago approached behind them and looked down over Ivy’s shoulder.

“Your tits look good in that dress today cara mia. A few of the guys have noticed. They’re putting it down to you guys being married now and obviously having sex.” He looked further down at what Santino was doing. “How is she down there this morning Tino, did you go down last night, find her clit alright?”

“Yeah I found it. I’m touching it right now,” Santino boasted.

“Haha, that right?” Diago asked Ivy.

“Uh huh he’s touching it, but who noticed my breasts. I didn’t think anyone would in this dress.”

“Yeah don’t worry, just a couple of the young guys I heard talking. If any of the adults have noticed they’ll just be enjoying it and keeping it to themselves so their wives don’t see them check you out.”

Diago couldn’t see much over Ivy’s shoulder. Her dress was bandeau style with a gathered elastic bodice, hugging tight and not offering any cleavage.

He checked there was no one behind them and squeezed her side. She lifted her arm a little and he felt around further and squeezed her tit. He isolated the nipple and pinched and rolled it whilst Santino stared back over his shoulder and kept her hidden from the front.

“Fuck yeah, do you want to come back to ours and do stuff with her again?” Santino asked his older cousin. “You want it again, don’t you babes?”

“Yes I want it again,” Ivy uttered. “I’m going to have an orgasm right here in front of everyone if you guys keep playing with me like this.”

“Aw fuck, let's just take off then,” Santino suggested. “Do you want to follow us raga.”


Chapter 3

When they got home Santino let his cousin take his wife into the house whilst he kept out of the way. He set up the sprinklers to give the new turf a watering then approached the open loungeroom window and peeped in to see what was happening.

Ivy was sitting in a dining chair. She smiled up at Diago as he approached behind her. He placed his hands upon her shoulders and pressed his thumbs either side of her spine. Her head rocked forward. “Mmm, that feels so nice,” she moaned softly, her head rocking from side to side as he massaged her.

He was working the tension from Ivy’s shoulders and upper back. The shoulder strings of her bandeau dress were hanging down her arms.

Diago rubbed further down her front and was pulling her boobs out the top of the dress. He almost had her nipples out already.

Santino was right there near them but obscured by the vertical blinds and able to watch unnoticed whilst squeezing and massaging his cock in his good church trousers.

Diago let Ivy rest forward over the table a little whilst he massaged her back, working lower and kneading the muscles either side of her spine down to the base.

Her tits had popped out the top of her dress and were touching the table, resting on it. Her nipples poked the surface as she was being forced forward with the strong massaging she was getting.

Diago finished with her lower back and she sat up. He rubbed up her sides and down as far as her waist. He squeezed and kneaded her neck and shoulders again and she lifted the top of her dress to cover her nipples at least.

“Is that all good now?” he asked against the back of her head.

“Uh huh, it’s wonderful, thank you.”

“Yeah all relaxed now then, ready for some sensual massaging?” Diago went on as he rubbed down her chest. He used only one hand and slipped it down the front of her dress. He felt her left breast, covering it with his hand and kneading it. “Ooh these are nice cara. I fucking loved seeing them yesterday.”

“Uh huh, I liked showing you Diago. I think I’ve always wanted to.”

“Uh yeah I goddam wished it enough. Damn you have responsive nipples, hey!” He tweaked the one he was playing with then moved to the other, kneading the back of Ivy’s neck firmly with his other hand.

Ivy opened her eyes to see Santino watching from the window. She held his gaze whilst his older cousin continued feeling her up, preparing her for sex.

He swept both hands down under her dress and between her tits to cup and squeeze them. Her dress rolled down and she tugged the shoulder strings to peel it all the way down to her waist and out of the way.

Diago pinched both of her nipples and twisted them. “Is that okay cara, do you like that?”

“Uh huh, I like it with you doing it,” she answered whilst watching her husband’s face.

Diago stopped tweaking and brushed his fingers up and down over her nipples to sooth them. Then he resumed massaging her breasts and gently caressing her nipples. He concentrated on one, squeezing it and running a fingertip around the areola. He wet his finger and used his saliva to make it slippery and cool.

Diago bent around and sucked the nipple, making Ivy moan and catch her breath as she nursed his head. He sucked hard and lashed the nipple with his tongue. Ivy moaned her pleasure at the tantalising sensations that shot directly down to her pussy, which was bare and squishy under her church dress.

Diago dropped to a knee and squeezed her thigh as he moved across to suck her other nipple. She nursed his head and he sucked and stroked gently up and back between her thighs.

He squeezed high up her thigh as he sucked hard then lashed her nipple, swirling his tongue around it and flicking over it. His hand moved again, his fingers touched her wetness, wriggling into her delicate folds.

“Uh huh, huh, Diago,” Ivy moaned, gripping his head and squirming against the teasingly soft ministrations of his fingers inside of her.

She checked on Santino. He was still watching but wouldn’t have been able to see what was happening between her legs as she was sitting at the table.

The sucking and tongue massaging of her nipple and the consistent rubbing of her clit with firm fingers sent Ivy over the edge. She bore down against the contractions, her body clenching powerfully and her vagina crushing and throbbing on the fingers inside it.

“And there she goes,” Diago crooned triumphantly and winked at Santino. “See that cugino, you can do her with your fingers and sucking her nips just as easily. Have you tried having two fingers inside when she’s having an orgasm? You gotta try it and feel how she crushes you man!”


Chapter 4

Ivy

I was indeed crushing Diago’s fingers. He kept them up me until Santino came in then let me gently squeeze them out whilst Santino watched and learnt.

I was past caring about being lewdly displayed. I was fine with them both seeing my pussy open and all pink and juicy inside, the way it was right at that moment.

Diago held my legs open and inserted his fingers again. “Uh huh, huh,” I moaned and bit down on my lip. He extracted again and rubbed over my pussy. He split my skin apart with his wet fingers and exposed my clit. He rubbed over it back and forth and made me flinch and suck in a breath.

“Ooh yeah, she’s so responsive Tino. You’re a lucky man getting to fuck her whenever you want.”

The men chuckled together. I wasn’t going to argue; it was true my husband could fuck me whenever he wanted.

For now though it seemed they’d finished playing with me. I made us lunch and whilst we sat out on our back veranda eating and admiring our new lawn, Carson invited us over for a swim in his pool.

The guys waited while I put away the lunch things, then changed out of my church dress and put on a short floral house dress. It barely covered my crotch.

I did a pirouette to model it in the mirror and check how much I showed from behind. It was a halter neck and the cut beneath my arms displayed the sides of my breasts, which were obviously bare otherwise.

It felt fun and sexy and was perfect for the mood I was in, wanting the guys to play with me again.

I had picked out cute little white panties rather than bikini bottoms. I wasn’t sure if we were going in the pool or having a party at the outdoor setting.

The guys led the way and I followed and met our neighbour with a little hug hello and a cheek press and pretend kiss. He was beaming a smile. His eyes travelled over me when he released me to walk away.

“There’s plenty of beers there in the cooler”, he told the guys. “What are you drinking Ivy?”

“I’ll have a beer too, I’m starting to get a taste for it,” I teased and made the men laugh.

They all cracked open beers and Carson gave me one. I sat on a banana lounge with my legs bent up. He sat opposite and tilted to have a look beneath at the crotch of my panties.

I was already trembling with anticipation at the thought of showing my body to them, imagining them looking at me and fantasising about having sex with me.

After a little chatter I went and sat on the edge of the pool and dangled my feet. Diago met my smile and took off his shirt and shorts then plopped into a floaty chair with his beer. “Oh yeah that’s better,” he said and toasted the others. “You guys comin’ in?”

Carson waded in and sat on a ledge that had the level of the water around his stomach and his jocks were covered unfortunately. They were white. As the water lapped at them when he was walking down the steps I saw the shape of his penis, which looked quite thick.

My husband sat beside me on the edge of the pool and stroked my hair and kept rubbing my back whilst we chatted and laughed with the two other men.

We finished the beers and I got another good look at Carson’s penis when he got out of the pool to get everyone another beer. I passed for that round but had my second when the men were onto their third.

Diago suddenly turned the conversation onto me. “So Ivy, you coming in for a swim with us today? We’re all waiting to see those amazing tits again, aren’t we guys?”

“Hmm are you really! And who says I’m going to show them again today?” I challenged with a smile through my blush.

“Aw come on, don’t you want to?” Diago continued to dare me. “Don’t worry about Tino, I bet he wants you to flash us again.”

“Yeah that’s true,” Santino encouraged. “I don’t mind if you want to show them again babes.”

I giggled. “Okay, but only coz you guys have bare chests too.”

“Hell yes,” Carson groaned low and deep. That thrilled me even more.

I undid the tie behind my neck and lowered the top of my dress, showing the men my tits. “Is that what you all want again?” I asked sweetly. “Is this fair now, do you think?” I looked down at myself then back at them all gawking.

“I like you both looking at me,” I continued and lowered my dress down my thighs and stepped out of it. “Is that better too, since you’re all in your underwear?”

I hung my dress over the back of a chair and approached the pool, walking down the steps into the water. Diago rolled out of the floaty chair and into the water with Carson.

Santino sat up on the steps whilst I floated into the middle, offering myself for the two other men to look more closely at.

They examined me floating between them. My white lace panties were see-through and my nipples were aching they were so tight.

I held an arm from each of the men and remained floating on my back. Diago put a hand beneath my butt and Carson put one beneath my back to help me float. I let go of their arms and raked back my wet hair, thrusting my tits for them.

Diago latched on and sucked a nipple but I squealed and kicked away from them. Carson caught a leg and pulled me back, making me shriek and laugh. He had hold of my hips and lifted me out of the water, making me squeal again as I dived forward and away from them.

I surfaced still giggling and smiling. Diago grabbed my hand and collected me, lifting me cradled in his powerful arms and moving onto his back and pulling me along with him.

I looked to my husband for some kind of help, that I didn’t really want, but he was staring glazed-eyed and letting it happen.

I pushed away from Diago again and launched myself back and into Carson’s waiting arms. He grabbed my waist but I quickly spun and put my feet against his chest to launch backwards towards Diago again.

Diago caught me around the waist and hugged me tight with his arm across my front and a hand under one of my boobs. He turned and kicked off the end wall and launched us backwards, pulling me on my back to the other end where he released me to Carson.

Carson gripped me from behind and held me around the waist whilst kicking off the deep end of the pool and dragging me back to the shallow end like it was some sort of ride.

I squealed in delight clinging to his muscly arm and enjoying the feel of his big hand pressing just under my boob like Diago’s had.

Carson turned and gently kicked off the shallow end wall wading back to Diago at the deep end and pulling me along like he was rescuing me from drowning.

I treaded water between the two of them, both pressed close and looking at my tits. Diago was holding me from behind and Carson was holding me from the front.

I was giggling and panting. “Don’t stop, that was fun you guys. Especially that last ride playing lifesavers and rescuing me.”

The guys looked to each other. “Your turn man,” Carson grinned and released me to Diago. He took hold around my waist and swam backwards, pulling me along gently in the water.

We got to the end and he turned and I kicked off the end with him, his body caressing mine under the water and his hand lifting and closing over one of my tits.

“Hmm naughty!” I scolded him as we reached Carson waiting at the deep end.

“Haha, a lifesaver has to have something to hold onto,” he chuckled and didn’t release me until I pried his hand from my boob giggling to play along.

“Hmm okay one more go,” I said and backed into Carson’s hug. “Take me to the other end and back but just nice again this time.”

Carson used his left arm to hold me so his hand covered my right breast. He squeezed and pinched my nipple whilst swimming gently backwards and pulling me through the water, past my husband who was watching intently.

When we got to the end of the pool Carson stopped and floated beneath me with his whole body against my back and both of his hands on my tits now.

I thrust them and reached back to hold his neck with both hands.

“Fuck these are amazing,” he groaned. “You’ve got fantastic tits Ivy.”

“Mmm thank you. And you’ve both got such big strong hands,” I uttered and looked to my husband again. “Mmm it feels so nice being played with Tino. I love that you’re letting them.”

“Yeah baby, it’s hot watchin’. Just let them yeah?” Santino said and drew a big breath.

Carson sat on the underwater seat across the pool from Santino and pulled me onto his lap. His cock was hard up my back and felt really huge.

He was massaging my tits and thumbing up and down over my nipples, looking down over my shoulder and watching himself do that.

Diago waded close to watch too. I bit my smile at him, blushing excitedly. “She likes them sucked too buddy, like a baby.”

“Shut up!” I giggled embarrassingly.

“Hey no, it’s a good thing, you should let him have a go,” Diago encouraged. “Shouldn’t she Tino?”

My husband gulped. “Yeah go on babes, let him. I wanna see him do it too.”

“Mmm okay, but I can’t help liking it,” I uttered as Carson slipped from beneath me and sat me on the seat. The water was to my waist.

He lowered to his knees and latched onto a nipple. He sucked it firmly and sent bolt after bolt of electricity to my pussy.

I couldn’t help arching off the underwater seat and wrapping my legs around him. His huge erection was pressed to my pussy and I squished myself against it.

As the man sucked my nipple he did slow firm thrusts with his pelvis and slid his erect cock through the furrowed centre of my panties. The water was only lapping over my belly at that point and we could all see he was grinding against me.

“Come on man, my turn,” Diago groaned.

Carson looked up from sucking my other nipple. He popped it from his mouth and stood holding my hips and keeping me split against his cock.

“Don’t worry, we’ll only do it through her panties,” Diago told my husband. “We’re still just playing with her,” he said and took our neighbour’s place between my thighs.

I lay there holding the edge of the pool. Diago held my hips and thrust the underside of his huge erection through the furrowed centre of my panties, rubbing my clit and making me squish over him too.

My tits were floating and wobbling in the water and the men were all watching them. “Is he allowed to fuck her tits too Tino? That okay?” Diago asked.

“Yeah I guess,” Santino gulped and nodded stiffly. He was standing on a step and holding his cock in his jocks.

“Don’t worry, we won’t fuck you,” Diago assured me. He picked me up and carried me out of the pool.

“Here man, here on the grass,” Carson said and spread a beach towel.

Diago lay me on my back. Carson stripped his jocks and his huge cock sprung free to lever side to side. I whimpered as he straddled me.

I got up on my elbows and stared down at what he was doing. He used his heavy cock and slapped my nipples a few times. Then he cupped my tits together and surged through them.

He squeezed them together gently and pushed his cock up through them. He was being firm but not too rough. It felt nice and so exciting the way he was measuring his thrusts and snarling down at what he was doing.

I decided I liked being titty fucked, as they called it whilst bantering with each other. I had my head bent down as far as I could, trying to touch the head of the man’s cock with my tongue.

“Ah fuck!” he growled and surged all the way through and let me suck on the head.

I moaned and sucked and bobbed as best I could. He held the back of my head and surged in and out but pulled back after a minute and resumed fucking my tits.

I bit my guilty smile as I looked up at my husband. He was massaging his cock to one side in his jocks. His other hand on his forehead and his eyes were glazed.

Diago had his jocks off and was slowly massaging his huge erection.

The man straddling me surged forward again and held my head whilst I sucked the head of his cock. He thrust for me and went back and forth through my lips but only with the head.

As his snarl intensified he went faster but suddenly pulled back and surged between my tits again.

This time he squeezed them tighter together and fucked them with slow measured strokes, but he only lasted another minute before he held my head again and his cockhead spurted into my mouth.

I stared down at the thick shaft of his cock pulsating as his cum filled my mouth. The guys were all staring at it too. I looked up at them and gulped a big mouthful down.

Carson took hold of his cock and squeezed as he stroked and fed me the last of his semen.

When he’d finished draining his balls he moved aside and Diago took his place straddling me.

He squeezed my tits together and fucked them. He rolled his hips and surged and jiggled and snarled and was soon holding his cock and spurting all over my tits.

“Fuck yeah there we go carina, how’s that feel hey! I think you like that.”

“Uh huh, I like it you dirty men. It must nearly be my turn though. I need someone to lick me,” I whimpered.

“Oh yeah, that can be arranged,” Diago said and scooted back, taking my panties with him.

He pulled them from me and tossed them away. He bent my legs up and spread them as he lowered to his stomach and covered my pussy with his mouth.

I instinctively grabbed my boobs and rubbed his cum into them.

Diago inserted fingers into me and fucked me with them whilst mauling my clit. He kept my legs bent up and spread with one arm across the back of my thighs.

He finger-banged me hard and fast and lashed with his tongue and scraped my clit with his teeth until my orgasm exploded through my entire body.

Surge after surge of orgasm wracked my insides and crushed the fingers inside my pussy. I contorted and quivered with my mouth open.

Suddenly there were more spurts of cum shooting into it. I closed my lips around the head of our neighbour’s cock again.

“Uh fuck yes,” he snarled down at me. I gulped down another big mouthful of his semen.

Diago moved aside at that point and my husband was suddenly between my legs and surging up into me.

He supported himself on his arms and thrust a half a dozen times then slammed hard against me and cried out as he ejaculated.

“Fuck yeah, go for it cuz!” Diago cheered him on.

I was still propped on my elbows and had my head turned away from my husband as I continued sucking our neighbour’s lovely big cock.

My tits were covered in Diago’s sticky goo and I was still orgasming, my pussy throbbing on my husband’s cock.

This was exactly what I needed. To be played with by two other men. Both of their cocks were so huge dangling deliciously just there above me.

I needed to feel them inside me.

They could fuck my tits and my mouth, but I needed them to fuck me properly too.

**  End of Part 4  **
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