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Judy Detwieler glided effortlessly down the sidewalk, paying little attention to her jogging pace or her surroundings. She had been loping along for the better part of an hour, most of her conscious thought focused on her stormy romance with David Wells; literally attempting to run the anger she was feeling towards him right out of her system.

Arrogant, she thought to herself, pulling up to a stop for a moment. If only he wasn’t quite so arrogant, so utterly sure that he was always right and she was automatically wrong whenever they argued. The great David Wells!
Boy billionaire! Handsome, so incredibly sure of himself! He claims he wants to marry me, but never quite seems to get around to introducing me to his blue-blooded parents! As if I’d just go ahead and marry a guy who thinks that the so/so sex we have together twice a week—regular as clockwork and about as exciting—is good enough. As if I’d say yes to a man who looks at me as though I’m a well-meaning idiot when I suggest that we could try to spice up our sex life a little, then pointedly changes the subject.

She let out a long sigh and looked around at a part of the city totally unfamiliar to her. It was a long way from where she usually went for her runs; the large park across from her upscale high-rise.

This was all David’s fault too, she rationalized angrily. If he hadn’t been so pig-headed and gotten her so annoyed, she wouldn’t have forsaken her nice, relatively safe park for a headlong, aimless ramble into a part of the city that seemed, upon further examination, sort of…seedy.

The street in front of her had an “area in transition” feel to it. There were old apartment buildings on both sides of the street in various stages of remodel, some nicely refurbished, some nearly falling down from what looked like forty years of neglect. A mom-and-pop grocery’s half-burnt-out neon blinked at her from the corner; some sort of manufacturing plant that had clearly been urban-renewed into retail shops and residential lofts occupied most of one side of the next block. An old tavern sign flickered in the gathering dusk just a few doors down from where she stood—Tommy’s Joynt.

“A drink! That might be just the thing.”

Though she normally wasn’t much of a drinker, and this place was definitely not the sort of bar she would normally choose if she were stopping off for a drink, today this rundown little tavern might serve to kill a flock of birds with one stone. Number one, she really was quite thirsty after her long run. Sitting down in a comfy bar sounded infinitely better than standing outside the little grocery up the street, self-consciously gulping down a bottled water or a sports drink while the neighborhood lotharios checked her out.

Secondly, she didn’t relish the prospect of the long run back to her apartment through the rapidly gathering dark. Her anger at David was ebbing away and it was a real trek back to her place, especially since she wasn’t really sure of her way.

No, she assured herself—putting her right foot up on the railing next to her—this was going to be much better. Reaching down under her sweaty sock, she extracted the folded up hundred dollar bill she always kept cached there when she ran.

An old hand at urban jogging, she never carried anything in her pockets when she ran except a small can of pepper spray and the spare key to her apartment door. She also took the added precaution of never wearing or carrying anything which would excite the interest of a potential mugger; no rings, no wallet, no jewelry, no cell phone, just the emergency hundred hidden well out of sight in her shoe. 

Smoothing out the wrinkled bill as she walked, she headed for the tavern. Little neighborhood dives like this always have pay phones. A chilled glass of chardonnay, a quick call to the local cab company, then a leisurely ride back to her apartment and a long, luxurious soak in her spa-tub. This was going to work out well.

Or maybe not! She descended the four steps to the door of the basement bar and pushed it open. This place was much worse than she had imagined!

For starters, it was dingy with a capital “D”. Smoking was no longer allowed in bars or restaurants in the city, but it was obvious as she surveyed the discolored walls and ceiling of this place that patrons had been lighting up by the carton-full in here for decades, until the recent change in the law.

And then there was the smell! The place smelled like generations of stale tobacco smoke, spilt beer and—judging from the thirty or so customers lining the bar and sprinkled in amongst the mismatched furniture—largely unwashed clientele.

No leisurely wine and a phone call for me in this awful place! I’d better make this quick.

Earlier this afternoon, after her latest fight with David, she had hastily pulled on a sports bra, thong panties and socks, and then slipped into her sinfully chic and couture-expensive velour track jacket and pants set. The color was pale pink, as was the trim on her hundred and fifty dollar running shoes and her matching sweatband. Normally, she took great pleasure in her ability to turn heads as she flashed by in her color-coordinated, almost too-cute, running outfits.

Now, as she hurried across the suddenly quiet barroom, she wished she had opted for an old pair of cheap sweats and worn sneakers. Because the heads in this place were turning, all right, but they were among the most undesirable, low-class, scruffy heads she had ever encountered.

“I’d like a white wine, please,” she said, as quietly as she could, to the man behind the bar, pushing out the hundred.

“White wine?” The bartender, a skinny, elderly type with what looked like six days growth of white whiskers laughed. “Where do you think you are, lady? We got hard liquor, beer and some kind of Dago red for wine. What’ll it be?”

Laughter erupted throughout the tavern. She felt like melting through the floor. 

“Dago red?” she asked in a whisper. “What’s that?”

The barman opened the cooler door behind him and fished out a gallon jug of red wine with the appellation “A Hearty Merlot” at the bottom of the label. She had never heard of anyone chilling a merlot before, but she nodded agreeably, anxious to get her business transacted as quickly as possible. Maybe then the rough looking crowd would lose interest in her and go back to plotting whatever robberies, murder and mayhem they had been discussing before she walked in and interrupted them.

“I’m sure this will be fine,” she could feel herself blushing as she accepted the big glass of dubious looking red. “Just take it out of this and keep a five for yourself, and give me a dollar’s worth of quarters for the pay phone, please.”

The old bartender grinned and quickly did as she asked. It was obvious that he wasn’t on the receiving end of many five dollar tips in this place.

“Phone’s just down the hall,” he offered, along with her change.

Pocketing the handful of bills, she gathered up her wine and headed down the indicated hallway. The phone was in an old fashioned wooden phone booth, with a seat and a hinged door that closed snugly as a light went on above her.

“How cool!” She smiled, sitting down. She had never seen one of these before except in old movies.

There was an ad for a local cab company posted right on the wall of the phone booth. Eagerly, she dropped in her coins and dialed.

“ABC cabs,” a man’s bored voice answered, on the third ring.

She quickly gave the name of the bar, her home address and requested a cab immediately.

“’Bout an hour, hour and a half,” the man answered. “Stay put and driver will come inside and page for you when he gets there.”

“That long?” She whined. “Can’t you make it any faster?”

“It’s friggin’ Saturday night, lady!” the man fired back. “We’re friggin’
busy!” 

He waited in silence for two beats, and then went on. “So, what’ll it be? You want a cab or you wanna’ take your chances with the bus?” 

She sighed. She had lived in the city all her life and she had never once taken the bus. She had a little roadster parked snugly away in the underground garage at her condo that she drove on weekend trips outside the city. But mostly, she took cabs everywhere else. She didn’t know anything about how the bus system worked or how to get where she wanted to go on a bus!

“I’ll be here, waiting. Just tell your driver that if he can make it earlier, I’ll be very grateful. Big tip, I promise!”

“Yeah, yeah.” The cab dispatcher gave a rude laugh and hung up in her ear.

God, stuck in this hellhole for at least another hour!


She reached for her wine, feeling like she could really use a drink at this point.

“Sweet Jesus!” She gasped for air after downing a big sip of what had proved to be the most horrible wine she had ever imagined, let alone swallowed!

No wonder they chill this ghastly stuff. Imagine what it would be like at room temperature when you could really taste it!

Shuddering, she opened the phone booth door and headed back into the main room. She placed the wine glass on a cluttered table amongst several empties and went back up to the bar.

What to do? She couldn’t nurse that awful wine for an hour and she didn’t really much care for beer. She sidled up to the end of the bar, still looking uncertain.

“Finished the wine already?” The old barman squinted at her. “You want a refill?” 

“Uh, no, no, thanks.” She smiled.

“Come on, Charlie,” the man seated next to where she stood exclaimed somewhat drunkenly. “Take a look at this babe. She don’t want none of your stinkin’ Dago red! It’s plain to see she’s a lady of sophistication and taste. She probably wants a cocktail. A martini or an old fashioned or somethin’ classy like that!”

Offering the man, whose dark hair was slicked back with what looked like motor oil, what she hoped was a non-encouraging smile. “Uh, thanks. That’s a good idea. I’ll have a…a…” She paused; desperately trying to remember the names of drinks she had heard her friends order as she was requesting her standard chardonnay or Riesling.

“Scotch and soda? Manhattan? Gin and tonic?” the old bartender prompted, trying to help her decide but clearly anxious to get back to his regulars.

“Gin and tonic!” she blurted. “That’s perfect. I’d like one of those please, with your best gin, please!”

The barman whipped a dark green bottle off his top shelf, made the drink and set it in front of her with a flourish. Gratefully, she paid him, including another large tip, grabbed the tall drink and headed for the table nearest the door. It was as far away from the rest of the customers as she could get and still be inside the bar.

The distance did not prove to be the deterrent she had hoped it would. She had no sooner sat down and drunk two swallows of her refreshing and surprisingly tasty drink when the little man with the weasely face and the slicked back hair got up from the bar and came over to her table.

“You look lonesome over here, all by yourself,” he offered. “Maybe I could sit with you? Keep you company? Maybe buy you another round?”

“Uh, uh…” She knew she was staring up at him like a frightened animal caught in the headlights. She did not want this unattractive, greasy little man sitting with her, but she didn’t want to draw any more attention to herself than she already had.

Out of the corner of her eye, she saw a man get up from the far end of the bar and approach her table. She turned her head slightly and looked up at him in. Her jaw nearly dropped open from surprise.

The newcomer’s clothes were old and faded and nothing to get excited about—just blue jeans, a black t-shirt and a dark, well-worn windbreaker—but his face! She was staring up into the face of one of the sexiest, most gorgeous men she had ever seen this side of a movie screen.

“Honey! I’m, sorry. I didn’t see you until just now! Have you been waiting long?” the man asked her attentively, as if they were old friends. “I didn’t see you come in. Too busy watching the ballgame and jawing my buddies, I guess.”

“Uh, oh, no, that’s all right,” she managed to stammer, playing along. “Actually, I just got here. I made a phone call, got a drink, and just sat down to wait for you.”

Gorgeous turned toward the shorter man. “Would you excuse us, Morey? We’ve got a lot of catching up to do.”

With a big sigh, Morey turned away. He was muttering something about how he should’ve known--about how Nick got all the prime stuff.

“Sorry about that,” her sexy new friend said as he sat down across from her. “Morey’s actually pretty harmless, but you looked like you needed rescuing.”

She took another big drink of her gin and tonic and smiled. Maybe this little adventure was going to turn out all right after all. Spending an hour waiting for the cab and flirting with the most handsome guy she’d ever met didn’t sound bad at all!

“Well, I don’t know about needing to be rescued, exactly, but I do thank you for helping me avoid an evening with our friend, Morey.” She flashed her absolutely brightest smile. “May I buy you a drink for saving me?”

“I wouldn’t hear of it. Us heroes are duty-bound to perform rescues and pick up the tab. Gin and tonic, right?” 

He stood up and turned for the bar. “My name’s Nick, by the way, Nick Hartley,” he said, glancing back at Judy.

“Judy. I’m Judy Detwieler, and I’m so pleased to meet you, Nick.”



* * * * *



“So you really think it’s the bechst thing for me to do, Nick?” she drunkenly implored her new friend as she leaned across the table toward him.

She was vaguely aware that some of her “s” words were starting to slur a little and “best” was starting to sound like “bechst”. She looked at her gin and tonic tumbler and realized that it was almost empty again. Was that five or six of these delicious, citrusy-tasting little rascals she had drunk?

She giggled. She couldn’t remember!

“I do,” he answered. “I think coming back to my place is the wisest thing you could do right now, Judy. That damned cab is an hour late already and, like I told you, ABC Cabs is famous in this neighborhood for sometimes never showing up at all. They’re as flaky as one of Martha Stewart’s piecrusts. Ask anyone!”

He leaned back in his chair and smiled. “We’ll walk over to my place; I’ll fix us a quick bite to eat, and we can call a real cab company from there to whisk you right home.”

She giggled again. “And you promise not to try any funny stuff with me?”

“On my honor as a hero and a gentleman.” Her handsome “rescuer” raised his hand, Boy Scout-like.

“And your place is very close, right?”

“You bet. Come on, let’s drink up and I’ll show you.”

She wavered. She knew she was really tipsy. All of these drinks on an empty stomach—the mere thought of food made her tummy growl with anticipation—but she didn’t know this man at all! Could she really trust him?

Oh, sure, he was charming, and witty, and fun to talk to, and, God, he was gorgeous! Sitting across from him for two hours, she still couldn’t quite believe it. 

In her experience, the longer you knew a really good-looking guy, the more flaws usually became apparent. He was insufferably vain; he was shallower than a saucer;
wasn’t really as handsome up close as he was from across the room .So far, Nick Hartley was the living, breathing, unbelievably long-eye lashed, most-beautiful-blue-eyes-she’d-ever-seen exception to the rule. They had talked about everything under the sun; her job, her life, even David, her almost-fiancé! 

Nick knew what was going on in the world; he had an opinion on everything, and he seemed interested in her and her opinion. He listened to every word she said when she spoke. He…

“So, are we off to my place, or should I get us another round?”

She hesitated. It was all so inviting! This cutie was so much fun to spend time with! 

But she had just met him. Should she really be alone with him, in his apartment, in this part of town?

But wasn’t, she reasoned drunkenly, this part of town the real problem? I mean, how
much longer can I keep sitting here waiting for the cab that never comes, in this
place? Isn’t taking a chance on someone as great as Nick seems to be better than sitting here alone?

She looked around at the scruffy crowd, who were eying her openly by now. She sensed, even in her inebriated state, that if Nick wasn’t at the table with her, bad things would have happened to a girl like her in a place like this by now!

She made up her mind. Sometimes you just have to take chance, she decided. She sucked down the last of her gin and tonic and set her glass on the table, rising unsteadily to her feet. 

Nick hurried around the table to put a helpful arm around her trim waist, stabilizing her. Together, they headed for the door.
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The four steps up to street level seemed a lot steeper on the way up than they had hours earlier, entering the bar. With her new friend’s help she managed to negotiate them, swaying only a little.

“Which way?” she asked, leaning heavily on the railing at the top of the stairs.

“It’s just over here,” he answered, putting his arm around her shoulders again.

He guided them down the street, and then across to the front of the two-story building she had noticed before. It had obviously been a factory of some kind in its previous incarnation, but now it boasted a line of retail shops on the ground floor with four sets of stairs leading up to the second floor interspersed among the shop fronts.

Pulling out a key ring and he found the key to the steel security door blocking off the first stairway they came to. He opened the heavily barred door and hit a switch. Light bathed the twenty-step stairwell leading up to a small landing.

“Madame, my palace awaits.” He gently tugged her past the heavy door and locking it behind her. “No elevator, I’m afraid, so we climb.”

She was a little wobbly on the long stairway but, with his help, she made it up to the landing and leaned against the wall for support as he found his key ring again. He opened the solid metal door with a flourish and flipped on the lights inside.

“Wow!” was all she could manage as she stepped through the door. 

It was a loft apartment, very large and very impressive. It had what seemed like an acre of polished hardwood floors, with area rugs strewn tastefully around the living space. There was a huge, rectangular Persian rug under a large dining room set, buffet, and china cabinet just outside the gourmet kitchen. A similarly sized oval Persian with similar colors took up another corner, which also featured a large leather couch and loveseat, an over-sized coffee table, two recliners, a huge entertainment center with all sorts of audio and gaming gear, an elaborately stocked wet bar, and the largest flat-screen television she had ever seen in a private residence. 

“Bathroom’s over here, if you need it.” Her host pointed toward the only walls in the apartment that weren’t made of the same red brick that made up the outside of the old factory building. 

She stepped gratefully inside the enclosed bathroom space just off the bedroom end of the loft and closed the door. She turned on the soft, indirect light and admired the opulence surrounding her; thick, light-beige Berber carpet, so deep your feet seemed to get lost in it, double sinks amidst richly veined gray marble countertop, a huge shower with twin brass heads at each end of it, one thigh high, pointed upward, the other at shoulder height, angled downward, a spa tub sunk into the floor which was big enough to seat at least six bathers at once, a lowboy toilet in matching gray, and, surprise of surprises in such a masculine lair…a bidet!

“Now here’s a man who knows how to make a girl feel at home!” She ran her fingertips over the smooth, cool marble countertop.

Stepping up to the vanity and swaying unsteadily on her feet, she checked out her long, champagne-blonde locks. There really wasn’t much she could do without her purse and its treasure trove of brushes, makeup, hair clips, etc., so she was relieved to see that not much was needed. She had gone very easy on the makeup today since she was going for a run, and she was pleased to see the light mascara she had brushed onto her lashes was still holding up nicely. By some miracle of modern cosmetics, it still looked freshly applied and still served to highlight her striking emerald-green eyes.

Not bad. She smoothed a few errant strands of hair back out of her face. Not bad at all. She considered removing her pink sweatband and then thought better of it. Headbands were like hats, once they were in place for a while, you either left them in place or you faced the world with that awful, indented, hat-hair look.

She made sure the sweatband was straight and left it on. She snapped off the light and stepped back out into the loft.

Firelight had replaced the lamplight that had been switched on when they first opened the front door. Two large fireplaces graced the brick wall on the far side of the room, one in the living room/electronic entertainment area; the other on the far end in the bedroom area. 

How did he make two fires so quickly? Her alcohol-fogged mind wondered at first. 

She slowly realized that these had to be gas log fireplaces—since they were already blazing brightly and she had only been in the bathroom a few minutes—but they were very realistic and somehow imparted a warm, homey feeling to the loft that did wonders for its already lush ambiance.

Entranced, she wandered toward the nearest fireplace. She stood in front of it for a moment, luxuriating in its warmth, and then turned to survey the rest of the area that served as the bedroom.

Besides the imposing fireplace and mantel, there was a tall, massive oak closet, which ran a good thirty feet down the brick wall on her right. The sliding door at the far end had been left ajar and she could see several dress shirts and some suits hanging inside, with a rack of dress shoes across the bottom. On the left side of the bedroom space there was a big oak chest of drawers with a mirror, which served to separate the bedroom from the rest of the loft. Between the closet and the chest there was a huge square of fluffy, bright-white carpet that reminded her of a giant sheepskin.

On top of the white carpeting sat the biggest bed she had ever seen. It was rectangular in shape, like a regular king size bed, but it was easily twice the distance across as a normal king. Behind the bed was a headboard with shelves, cupboards, and indirect lighting, which had been cleverly constructed out of mirrored glass; affording the occupant or occupants of the bed a view of himself, or themselves if he or they cared to look. 

“Oh, my!” She whispered aloud, eying the mirrors. Nick must do some naughty, naughty things up here in his loft!

Turning unsteadily on her heel, she retraced her previous path. Her host was in the kitchen area, sipping from a large, half-full snifter of red wine as he manned the countertop stove.

“Steaks!” She sighed, as she got nearer, and could see the two small, thick filet mignons sizzling on the indoor grill. “They look scrumptilicous!”

He laughed and turned the meat with a pair of tongs. “I’m glad the idea of a bit of beef doesn’t offend you. I thought these little beauties would be just the thing for a late night supper; not too big, but thick and juicy and charred to perfection…I hope!”

“Oh, I don’t think you have any worries there. You’re doing a great job. Those look absolutely yummy!”

“We aim to please, here at Chateau Nicholas, my gorgeous guest. Now, for the rest of our supper.” He stepped over to the large, double-doored Sub-Zero freezer/refrigerator and began putting items on the marble countertop. “I thought we’d keep it simple; a few steak fries, a small salad? Let’s see… I have, blue cheese, ranch, thousand-island, French, and a little Italian. Any of those sound good?”

“Italian, please, and yes! It all sounds just right.”

Bringing out a bottle of blue cheese for himself and the Italian for her, he placed them on the counter next to a bag of pre-mixed salad greens and a bag of croutons.

“I’m sorry to be such a thoughtless host,” he said, turning toward her, scooping up an open bottle of cabernet and empty glass as he did so. He poured her a healthy glassful and handed it to her. “I’ve been ignoring your libation needs, haven’t I?”

She smiled across the top of the offered wineglass and took a little sip. It was a delicious, full-flavored cabernet, easily the best wine she’d ever tasted. It brought to mind her recent brush with the infamous Dago red and her smile deepened at the memory.

“Oh, I don’t know,” she answered him in a voice that almost purred with contentment. “I feel pretty well taken care of at the moment.”






* * * * *




“Mmmm, this is so nice.” She sighed.

They were in the living room, in front of the fire. She was sprawled on the big couch, her shoes kicked off; her fourth large snifter of wine almost empty, her senses dulled and floating on a sea of wine and gin. Her host was on the floor, leaning back against the couch next to her.

“The companionship of the communal campfire, the joy of shared human experience, friendships celebrated, stories told—you can’t beat it,” the handsome man offered, toasting her with his glass. 

“You are so full of it!” She laughed and pushed against his shoulder playfully with her palm. “’Shared human experience. Stories told.’
You have barely said a word since dinner!”

He laughed again. “Well, there’s a lot to be said for the mutual ease of shared silences too, you know.”

Still smiling, he picked up the empty cabernet bottle from the coffee table in front of him and stood up. He padded off toward the wine rack in the dining room, his stocking feet barely audible on the thick Persian rug.

“Evaporation!” He announced loudly from the kitchen, his voice accompanied by a loud pop, which signaled the opening of a new bottle. “It’s the bane of my existence! You open a bottle of wonderful wine and, before you know it, it’s all floated off into the ether!”

She giggled, knowing full well where all of the wonderful wine had “evaporated”! The large buzz she had been feeling earlier in the bar was back, with a vengeance. The incredible meal he had whipped up for them had helped a little, but now she was definitely beginning to feel the effects of many glasses of red wine on top of the earlier glut of gin and tonics. 

“Aren’t you warm?” he asked, returning with a fresh bottle of cabernet and splashing half a glassful into her empty snifter.

“Now that you mention it, I’m absolutely parboiling in this track jacket, sitting right in front of the fire. But I can’t very well take it off. All I have on underneath is my sports bra.”

Nick sat down next to her on the couch and refilled his own glass. He toasted her. 

“We’re all friends here, the last time I checked,” he smiled. “You might as well be comfortable. Besides, aren’t most of those sports bras are a lot less revealing than what you ladies wear at the beach or around the pool?”

She let that thought roll around in her slightly befogged consciousness. She considered the half-dozen bikinis in her drawer at home. It was true that every one of them showed acres more skin than the pink sports bra she now wore under her jacket, and yet she had worn all of them at vacation resorts in front of hundreds of total strangers.

“Relief at last!” She sighed, putting her glass on the table and unzipping the track jacket. She shrugged out of the velour coat and tossed it on the coffee table. “That’s better. Much better.”

“To us being comfortable together.” He offered his glass.

“I’d like that,” she replied, clicking her glass against his and taking a large drink of the heavenly wine. “I think I’d like that a lot.”

Uh Oh, I shouldn’t have said that! If there was ever a go ahead and make a move on me line, it was “I think I’d like getting a lot more comfortable with you”.

Nick obviously agreed. He sat his glass on the table, reached over and took her glass and placed it next to his. Then he cupped her startled face gently between both palms and pulled her slowly in to meet his lips.

“Umm,” she murmured, but it was too late. It was way too late.

Nick’s lips were soft and warm and incredibly kissable. He wasn’t pushy or aggressive but she could feel the passion behind the press of his lips against hers. 

She found her head spinning again, but this time it wasn’t from the alcohol. When she felt his lips part slightly and his tongue dance lightly across hers she couldn’t seem to stop she from letting her own tongue greet his.

Oh, God, oh, God! I’ve got to stop this before it goes any further! she thought desperately. What about David, her boyfriend? The man who supposedly wanted to marry her? What about her reputation? Judy Detwieler just didn’t do this sort of thing! She didn’t sit in front of the fire French kissing strange men in their apartments on the first date! And, beside, this wasn’t really even a date. 

I’ve got to stop this! I’ve got to get out of here! NOW!

But before she could even start to act upon that thought, she was amazed to find her hands entwined in his shaggy, brownish-blond locks, drawing him in tighter as their tongues continued their hot, thrusting duel. Her fingers seemed to have moved up there on their own, and her breath was becoming shorter and harder to catch by the second.

He released her face and threw his arms around her, breaking off the kiss and pulling her tightly into his embrace. She gasped as she felt her nipples, suddenly erect and prominent as a pair of pencil erasers, poking out against the soft fabric of her sports bra and rubbing against his muscular chest.

On the edge of panic, she resolved once more to tell him no, that this was enough. She was going to call that cab and go home like a good girl, right now, before anything more happened. She really was!

But, as she opened her mouth to tell him that, Nick picked that very moment to once again press his open mouth over hers. And then his tongue was twirling all around hers once more, and she was having trouble breathing again. Her panties suddenly felt incredibly wet, his fingers were brushing against the eyehooks holding her sports bra closed, and then, before she could react, it was open!

“Ummm!” she protested weakly.

But it really was too late now, she realized, shocked at her own reaction.

Because when he unlocked her hands from around his neck and gently pushed them down into her lap so that he could completely skim off her bra, she made no protest at all; no move to stop him. As he bent forward and repositioned her hands back around his neck, she not only left them there, she actually found herself pulling him softly to her, urging his lips down onto her bare nipples, craving the feel of his hot, wet tongue on her sensitive pink points.

“God! You have the most perfect breasts!” he whispered, his tongue tip caressing just the very tip of her left nipple in a teasing, maddeningly light way that sent a shiver of pure lust pulsing from her breast straight down to her untouched clit.

“Oh, yes! Oh, God, you’re driving me crazy!” she whispered back, again amazed at the intensity, the speed of her own arousal. 

She wasn’t ever like this! She rarely spoke during sex with David! She barely made any sound at all most nights when they made love! What was happening to her? Was it Nick? Was it his incredible good looks, his ultra-confident manner? Or was it simply the forbidden thrill she was experiencing from this unplanned tryst with such a gorgeous stranger? 

He chuckled softly, his enjoyment of her hot response readily apparent in his playful blue eyes. He seemed to be in no hurry. 

Sliding off the couch, he knelt in front of her. He pulled her toward him a little more so that his head was now level with her bare breasts.

 His tongue moved to her right nipple and grazed it lightly; as he had the left, his right hand moving up to cup and gently squeeze her whole left orb while he teased her right.

“Oh, please,” She moaned aloud once more. “Please, suck my nipples! Suck them hard!”

Twisting her body on the couch, she attempted to push her burning nipple past her lover’s teasing tongue and into his lips. She was on fire with shame at her sudden wanton behavior with a total stranger, and yet she couldn’t find the will to escape the incredible heat this man ignited in her. It struck her that she had waited her entire twenty-six years to feel this level of white-hot need and, now that she did, she wasn’t going to be denied.

“My…my…tits!” she heard herself demand, using a word she never used. “Suck my hot tits!”

“Oh, I will. I’ll suck ‘em until you scream for mercy, honey,” he assured her, his voice husky with need. 

“But a pair of beauties like these…a body like yours…” He shook his head admiringly, a leer stealing over his handsome face. “I need to take my time. I need to eat you up slowly…to savor you like a gourmet meal.”

He winked at her and lapped at her throbbing right nipple briefly before continuing. “I need to make you beg for it, then make you come so hard you pass out from the pleasure!”

Her clit throbbed at the very thought of that. Oh, yes! Oh, please, dear God, yes! Let him do all of THAT to me, please!

His eyes never leaving hers, the confident man released his hold on her breast and shoved his hand and arm under her legs on the couch. He slid his left arm behind her, cradling her unresisting body into his chest as he got to his feet. He lifted her easily and carried her into the bedroom in a few quick strides, gently depositing her crosswise at the foot of his enormous bed

“Now, little Miss Judy,” he whispered, dropping once more to his knees on the soft carpet and leaning over her at the end of the bed. “Let’s just see what we can do about that orgasm I promised you.”

His soft, warm, wonderfully skillful lips seemed to be all over her body at once. She sighed and squirmed with delight beneath him as he kissed her and fed his slippery sweet tongue into her mouth; then used just the wriggling tip on her nipples as he ran his left hand through her golden hair and used his right to tease her taut stomach with his fingertips.

By now she was far too aroused to register embarrassment anymore, but it still shocked her a little to see how her butt was grinding up off the bed, seeking his hot touch against her burning clit every time his hand came anywhere near her waistband.

She had always been a little shy about being naked with anyone—even other girls at the gym or in a locker room—but suddenly she found herself anxious, even eager to be naked with him.

Like a prayer answered, she felt his roving, caressing fingers tighten around her waistband, his thumb going all the way underneath her thong panties. In one smooth motion, with her helping by bridging her back and lifting her butt up off the bed, he skimmed both garments down to her calves.

Breaking his contact with her, he sat back on his heels so that he could use both hands to finish peeling off sweats, panties, and socks. Now she was completely nude in the flickering light from the nearby fireplace.

“God, what a vision you are!” he looked down hungrily at her.

Her heart was pounding. She had never before been so totally naked, so totally exposed before with a man she barely knew. 

It was scary; and so exciting she could hardly bear it! It was…completely naughty! Never in her entire life had she done anything so sexy!

“You’re a little feast, that’s what you are!” he growled appreciatively. “A feast for the eyes…a feast for the tongue!”

As if to illustrate his point, he reached between her legs and dragged his index finger ever so lightly across the outer edges of her small pink pussy lips. He held his finger momentarily up to the firelight and she could see that it was liberally coated with her slick juice. It didn’t surprise her; she doubted that she had ever been wetter down there in her entire life than she was right now.

Her lover placed the finger on her left nipple and rubbed the hot, slippery fluid all over her sensitive little knob. She moaned loudly at the sensation and he quickly moved to her right breast tip to give it a similarly tantalizing massage.

“See?” he whispered, bending at the waist so that his lips were hovering just above her heaving breasts. “Oh, so tasty!”

The lively tongue was once again all over Judy’s shining nipples, hungrily, noisily lapping off the warm pussy juice. He made little appreciative sounds in his throat as he licked up the hot outpouring of her pussy and swallowed noisily.

Judy was whimpering with excitement. No one had ever done anything like this to her before! It was nasty…it was perverse…it was wonderful!

Nick reached down and drew off another big fingerful of Judy’s steamy-hot pussy oil. He left her throbbing nipples alone for a moment, straightened up, and stuck out his tongue. 

He wiped the slippery goo onto his tongue and leaned over her surprised face. Before the inexperienced girl could react, he was kissing her, snaking his wriggling tongue down into her mouth, making her taste her own pussy lube as their tongues caressed each other.

My stuff is so sweet! She
realized with a start. It’s like hot, slippery nectar of some kind…and sort of…sort of…spicy!

Running her fingers through his unruly hair once more, she pulled him down harder against her lips. She was sucking it! Sucking his tongue as if it were a hot, hard cock she just couldn’t get enough of! Sucking her warm pussy juice from his mouth and swallowing it down!

In a frenzy of arousal, she writhed beneath her handsome seducer, her ass coming up off the bed in a series of jerking thrusts. Her breasts were pumped with excitement, her still-glistening nipples up-thrust and hungry for his hot kiss, his teasing fingertips.

 Slowly, he eased his tongue from her panting mouth. He straightened up a little, then took the pair of her elongated nipples firmly between his fingertips and rolled them lightly back and forth.

“Aggghhhhhh!” she wailed, her back bowing like a taut violin string, her naked pussy thrusting up off the bed.

“Judy, Judy, my little Judy,” he whispered, twisting her nipples more firmly but not hard enough to hurt her. “You’re going to be coming like crazy in a moment, and we’ve barely scratched the surface!” 

With that, he released her nipples and slid his right hand down her tummy until it rested just above the little thatch of clipped hair above her mons. He rubbed her stiff nipples lightly with his left hand, spreading his fingers so that he could tease them both at the same time, and dipped his finger once again into her flowing pussy lube.

This time, however, he was after a little different reaction. Instead of withdrawing his fingerful of the shiny oil, he held it just above her engorged little pea of a clit and let the superheated fluid drip down onto the surface.

“Blastoff time, sweetheart,” he smiled down at her.

He brought his fingertip downward, barely touching the pulsing skin of her screaming-for-attention clitoris. He deftly swirled the fingertip around and around, like a precision instrument dancing over the top of a tiny, well-oiled ball bearing as he brushed her nipples lightly with his other hand.

A white-hot lightning bolt of ecstasy flashed from her spasming pussy up to her breast and back again. She screamed and bucked her hips up against her lover’s skillful finger and moaned and thrashed beneath him.

She had never come like this in her life; not masturbating, not fucking, not orally, not with a vibrator, not ever! The furiously intense orgasm gripped her completely. She writhed helplessly as he expertly stroked her flesh, moaning and thrashing as she shuddered though jolt after jolt of the incredible sensations.

“God! God, how fantastic!” she managed to gasp when the magic contractions finally ebbed smaller and smaller. When the spasms finally stopped, she felt like she had come for an hour! 

She tried to prop herself up on her elbows but discovered her arms were too rubbery to support her weight. She flopped back onto her side and lay staring up at him with a huge smile on her face, too contented to move.

“You are unbelievable!” 

He grinned as though what he had done was all in a day’s work for a man of his abilities. She found herself wondering if perhaps that wasn’t true.

“That was very, very nice for a small appetizer,” he said, still smiling. “But you are so lovely, so incredibly hot and sweet …that I can’t help wanting to move on to the main course. Don’t you?”

He got to his feet and leaned down. He slid Judy’s limp body around on the bed until her feet were facing the fireplace and the foot of the bed where he stood and then lay down next to her.

Gathering her naked body into his arms, he began to kiss her, their tongues dancing against each other once more…
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She was amazed to feel her nipples beginning to stiffen once again against his tee shirt as they kissed. She would have sworn that after an orgasm like the one she had just experienced, she would have had enough sex to last her for a week.

But she apparently had no idea how responsive her own body could be in the right situation. And this was definitely the right situation. She could already feel herself getting even wetter than she had been moments before. The more his talented tongue caressed hers, the more hot slick juice seemed to pour out of her small pink lips.

Her lover seemed to sense this as well. He was gliding the fingertips of his right hand lazily across her left ass cheek as he kissed and tongued her. He started to knead the taut flesh of her butt like a man squeezing a hard rubber ball, drawing a long, low moan of appreciation from her and another gush of girl oil from her throbbing pussy.

“Oh, Miss Judy, you might drown a man with all of the hot cunt cream you put out,” he exclaimed, breaking the kiss and pulling back from her a little. “But like the man said, what a way to go!”

He stopped massaging her ass and moved his hand around front to her sopping pussy lips, scooping up a big fingerful of her juice. He brought his finger up slowly, deliberately, through her pursed lips until Judy began licking up the oily offering. 

She surprised herself by eagerly gulping down her own hot lube, reveling in its slick consistency on her tongue and the sweet, spicy taste. Her untouched clit throbbed with lust as she swallowed the thick, slippery fluid.

Why am I not disgusted Why has this man, this STRANGER got me doing all of these naughty, terrible things, and all I want is for him to make me do more of them?


“Very good, Judy,” Nick whispered, his voice clearly excited. “You see how delicious your pussy juice is? Do you have any idea how sexy it is to see you lick it up and swallow it? Can you even imagine how much I’m looking forward to lapping it up while I’m making you come like a wild woman?”

A tiny orgasmic spasm fluttered through her tummy and down into her clit as she drew just that mental picture. My God. This man is magic. Just hearing him talk about what he’s going to do to me is getting me off!

Her gorgeous seducer seemed anxious to prove that he could do all he promised. He scooted down a little on the massive bedspread and brought his mouth even with her puffed out nipples.

No light tongue teasing this time. She groaned as she felt his sensuous lips suck in a big mouthful of her right breast. His tongue swirled around and around the sensitive tip as he nursed hungrily at her mound.

“Guhh! Yes, that’s so good!” She gasped, urging him on. “Suck them! Suck my hot tits!”

He switched nipples, gobbling up Judy’s left breast just as eagerly as he had her right. His hand was back on her left ass cheek again and he was squeezing her solid little butt in time with his tongue caressing her nipple. She lost count of how many times he went from one throbbing nipple to the other, of how many minutes passed as he continued his frenzied, sensual nursing at her swollen globes.

Her head was swimming again. She hadn’t thought it was possible to climax just from having her nipples sucked and her ass squeezed, but she was beginning to wonder. He hadn’t yet touched her clit again but already she could feel the telltale pulses emanating from her swollen bud becoming closer and closer together. Her pussy was pouring out so much lube that she could feel a hot rivulet of the pooled fluid running down her right thigh and onto the bed.

“Oh, Nick! Nick, I’m going to come again!” Judy gasped.

“Yes, you are,” he answered, stopping his ministrations in mid-squeeze and mid-suck to push her over onto her back. “But not quite yet. Not till I get a few tastes of that hot, juicy little pussy of yours!” 

With that, he started kissing his way quickly down her ribcage and onto her flat, trembling stomach. He paused to explore her navel with the tip of his tongue, drawing a sharp intake of breath from her. He trailed his tongue through the small patch of closely cropped blonde fur just above her swollen clit.

“Open wide for me, baby. Let me see that sweet little pussy”,” he instructed, as he pushed himself to the bottom of the bed.

Obediently, her whole body quivering with need, she spread her legs wide and bent her knees. She planted her feet flat on the bed and let her knees drop open.

He wasted no time in scrambling between her splayed open thighs. He smiled lewdly as he stared at her juice-slick pinkness.

“Such a cute little pussy!” he sighed. “It’s so tiny! With most of the hair shaved it looks almost like a teenager’s!”

She felt herself blushing. She knew she was more petite down there than most women.

“Is it…is it…too small?” she asked hesitantly.

“God, no!” he assured her, reaching for her, taking a thigh in each hand and positioning his mouth just above the petite opening. “It is just completely, totally, just right!”

His nimble tongue shot out and made a quick circuit around the pouty little lips. He harvested several licks of her heady juice and made noisy, appreciative swallowing sounds. He stiffened his tongue and eased it deep into Judy’s tight sheath, lapping out another mouthful of her copious oil.

“So sweet! So fucking hot!” he raved, sucking out still more and swallowing it.

She was hovering close to heaven! Each little lick and suctioning kiss brought a new flurry of the butterfly-light orgasms she hadn’t even realized she could experience until tonight. The tremors just kept on building and building as her lover expertly teased her right up to the brink of the best orgasm of her life.

He made his tongue rigid once again and began drilling it in and out of her slick pussy in earnest. She saw him raise his head just slightly, making sure his probing tongue was dragging across her excited clit as he thrust it in and out.

He moved his hands up onto her chest as he tongue-fucked her and found her tender, up-thrust nipples with his fingertips. He squeezed them lightly and began rolling them in between his fingers, still gobbling hungrily at her pussy slit.

“G…Guhhhaaaaaaaaad!” She let out a guttural growl. “C…coming! Coming so hard!”

He ceased his frantic tonguing, clamped his lips tightly around her pounding clit and suckled it. He lashed the tiny pearl of flesh with his tongue tip as he sucked, his fingers closing tighter around her super-sensitive nipples.

She wanted to scream, but the climax raging through her body was so intense she found she couldn’t make a sound. All she could do was toss her hips up and down in a frenzy of lust and thrash her head wildly from side to side in silence as the unbelievably strong spasms of pleasure gripped her body again and again.

With the tiny sliver of conscious thought still left to her at that moment, she wondered how he managed to keep his lips on her clit amidst her crazed jerking and shivering. Somehow, he was doing it; his mouth stayed glued to her gushing pussy like a baby nursing hungrily at a nipple.

Swirling his tongue more forcefully around her clit, he sent her whole world exploding once again. She thought she had been wriggling around wildly on the bed before, but now, as the fresh orgasm ripping through her body suddenly pulsed from nova to supernova, she began writhing about like a fish stranded on a riverbank. The torrid sensations became so intense that the room began to spin.

She suddenly found her voice. She managed to gasp out a tiny squeak of pure ecstasy and then the room went dark…



* * * * *



When she came to, she found that he had pulled her up to the head of the bed and had used some of the king sized pillows there to prop her unconscious body up into a sitting position. She was still completely naked but as she glanced down she was a little surprised to see that she didn’t seem to be nearly as wet as before.

“I’m afraid I was a bit of a pig,” he said apologetically from the foot of the bed where he stood watching her. “I just couldn’t resist lapping up all of that honey, even though you were passed out. I didn’t think you’d mind.”

She gave a slightly embarrassed laugh. “I didn’t seem to be minding much while I was still awake, now, did I? God, that tongue of yours should be registered as a lethal weapon!”

“Not lethal, a little devastating, maybe, to the uninitiated. But not lethal,” he replied with a grin. “I mean, you still look a little stunned, darlin’, but you’re not dead.”

She stretched, noting how limp and wrung out her body felt. She felt like she did after she had finished her first marathon a few years ago; happy but a little wobbly.

“How long was I out?” she asked.

“A couple of minutes,” he answered. “Nothing serious. I’ve had it happen with a few ladies before.”

She giggled. “I’ll bet you have, you tongue stud!”

She patted the bed beside her. “Why don’t you come over here? I’m still a little shaky, but I’m also tired of being the only naked person in this room.”

He quickly came over and sat next to her on the side of the bed. He gave her that killer, mega-watt smile of his and reached for the bottom of his dark tee shirt.

“One nude guy coming up, honey,” he promised, as he pulled the tight shirt up over his head and tossed it on the floor.

Her eyes grew wide. There was not a hair visible anywhere across the broad expanse of the man’s well-muscled chest. His shoulders and broad back were just as bare. 

“Full body wax,” he explained, unfastening his belt and unbuttoning his jeans. “Like it? Most women seem to find it really hot for some reason.”

“I don’t know. It’s kind of unexpected, I’ll admit.” She admired the nicely tanned skin, the sculpted arms, chest and shoulders, the trim waist.

He stood up and unzipped the jeans. He pushed them down to the floor and stepped out of them, leaving only a tight pair of French-cut jockey shorts and his socks between him and total nudity.

She felt her breath catch in her throat. There wasn’t a hair on his legs either, and the size of the bulge behind the brief pair of shorts was a heart-stopper.

“Hope you like what you’re seeing,” he said coyly, his confident tone making it abundantly clear that he was sure she was.

Turning around slowly so that his back was to her, he eased the shorts down his ass cheeks and let them slide to the floor. He waited a few beats, and then began a slow turn back toward her.

She had completely stopped breathing. This guy’s ass was so tight and muscular it looked like he could crack walnuts between its taut, hunky halves!

And I thought David had a nice butt! She
thought
excitedly. 

Boyfriend David—who worked out religiously three times a week at the toniest men’s club in the city—with his squash-with-his-buddies-a-few-times-a-week, personal trainer physique; she had always thought David’s body was pretty hot.

But it was nothing like this! 

David was buffed out in a way that was the best his considerable money could buy. But this guy…she was willing to bet that the man standing before her was just one of those rare guys who was just naturally built like Adonis. He was…

All thoughts left her head for long seconds as he completed his turn and stood facing her, hands on his hips. Her green eyes were glued to the hunk of relaxed muscle hanging before her.

Something else that’s a little different than David’s, she realized, too shocked to
say anything aloud. Something a good three inches longer and about twice as big around!

He broke the moment by sitting back on the bed and tugging free of his socks. He got up on his hands and knees and scrambled over Judy toward the center of the bed.

“So, do you like the hairless look?” he asked, scooting right in next to her, settling back into the pillows.

“Doesn’t it hurt, I mean especially down there, when they…you know…wax it?”

She was pointing at his genitals, her finger hovering just above his massive shaft. He took her hand and brought it slowly down onto himself. He smiled at her and urged her fingers around his soft, fleshy cock.

“Hurts like hell,” he confided. “But it’s worth it when it gets a knockout babe like you to put her hand on it, just to feel how smooth and bald it is, honey.”

She smiled shyly and stroked the hot skin up and down the big cylinder of muscle a few times. It jerked beneath her light touch and begin to throb to life.

“It’s so huge!” she murmured. “And these! These are unreal!”

She turned slightly towards him and reached across with her left hand to touch the wrinkly, smooth ball sac nestled beneath the big cock. She kept up her teasing cock- stroking while she gently hefted the pair of heavy nuts in her left hand.

He let out a long sigh and brought his hands up to tweak her nipples as she touched him, then let go so that he could rest both palms on her bare shoulders.

“Here, why don’t you get a little closer look?” he urged her, pulling gently on her shoulders until she bent from the waist, her face just above his rapidly stiffening column of cock meat.

“N… no! I… I… can’t!” she protested, panic rising in her voice. 

“What? You don’t know how to give head?” he asked incredulously.

She couldn’t help giggling at that notion. She stopped toying with Nick’s impressive equipment and looked up at him.

“Of course I know how! she answered petulantly. “I grew up in America in the nineties, for God sake! If you didn’t know what a blowjob was by the time you were twelve at my prep school, you’d either been living in a cave somewhere or you were some sort of religious nut who was never going to get a date in her life!”

“Yeah, I remember.” He laughed. “I was a couple of years ahead of you, but it was pretty much the same deal. So, you have the experience. What’s the problem?”

She continued staring up looked up at him, embarrassed. She knew she was blushing.

“It’s just…you’re so big! I’ve never tried doing that with anyone as long and as thick as you before!” she blurted anxiously. “And…”

Her voice trailed off. She couldn’t say it. It was just too embarrassing.

“And?” he insisted.

“And I’m no good at it!” The words tumbled out of her mouth in a rush.

He stared at her, as bemused look on his handsome face. He shook his head.

“Who says you’re no good at it?”

“My boyfriend, David; my ex-boyfriend before him; the guy before him; my steady in high school; everyone I’ve ever been with!” She sat up angrily. “David says I…I… suck cock like an old lady! One time, when he was drunk, he actually said that to me and then he thought about it, and corrected himself. He said that he bet there were a lot of old ladies around who sucked cock better than me!”

Her new lover smiled. He reached for her and gathered her into his strong arms and pulled her into him until her large breasts were tight up against his bare chest. He kissed her long and full and sensuously, his tongue finding hers and his fingers trailing through her long blonde hair.

“Your boyfriend is an idiot,” he said, when he finally broke off the kiss long moments later.

“Number one, that crack about old ladies was just plain cruel. Secondly, with a woman as gorgeous and sensual as you, if he can’t teach you how to please him, then he’s a full notch past Idiot on the dumb jerk scale.”

“Teach me?” she asked, not understanding. “He could teach me?”

“No, sweetheart. I doubt that he could. He’s obviously too damned stupid to teach you,” he assured her. “I’m going to teach you, right now. In a half hour or so, you’re going to be one of the best little head-givers on the planet.” 

She started to protest but he was already moving. He slid back on the bed, bracing his back against the pillows and the headboard, and grasped her shoulders once again. She was facing him so, as he bent her over, she went down onto her stomach. He opened his legs and planted his feet on either side of her; and then pulled her in until his now stiff-as-a-board prick was throbbing just an inch away from her lips.

“Tongue,” he coached her, getting her up onto her elbows so that her mouth was aligned with this shaft. “Why don’t we see what you can do with that talented little pink tongue of yours for starters, okay?”

She nodded apprehensively, staring at the huge hunk of maleness pulsing just in front of her nose. Just lick it. I can do that. That’s way easier than trying to suck it.


“I’m going to play with these a little while you’re licking me,” he said, working both hands under her breasts. He found her sensitive nipples and started to tweak them lightly.

She gave a low moan; a surge of renewed lust shot through her breasts and down into her suddenly reawakening clit. She ground the little nubbin against the soft bedspread and stuck her tongue out. His cock-head tasted wonderful! It was wide and plump and hot against her tongue, and she found, to her surprise, that she couldn’t get enough of swirling her flattened tongue around and around its now spit-shined girth.

“Oh, baby, that’s great!” he groaned, tugging a little harder on her pumped up nipples. “The shaft. Do all of me! Don’t forget my balls, baby-doll!”

With a little whimper of desire, she did just ask he asked. Her tongue slithered wetly down the long prick staff, then up the other side. In seconds, the whole throbbing mass of cock meat was gleaming with a fresh coat of her saliva. 

She dove lower, down onto the big ball sac. Her tongue painted the wrinkly, hairless surface until it was as slick as the cock shaft it joined.

On fire now, with no urging from her lover, she sucked his big right nut into her hot mouth and nursed gently on it, her tongue never ceasing its slippery caress.

“Oh, God, yes! Suck my nuts, baby!” he hissed approvingly. “That’s so good! Your little mouth feels so fine around my big balls!”

That was just what she wanted to hear. Switching nuts, she sucked the other one into her needy mouth, lashing it furiously with her tongue. Her nipples were arching with searing jolts of pleasure and the little flutter-orgasms were rippling through her pussy again as she ground her clit onto the bed.

“S…suck me, Judy!” he gasped. “Please, baby, get my cock back in that sweet little mouth of yours!”

She felt a wave of ecstasy course through her as he begged for her lips. She let the fat sphere slip from her mouth and wriggled her tongue all the way back up his cock. 

The mushroom shaped head of Nick’s broad prick was right in front of her tongue. She licked it hungrily, gobbling down a big teardrop of pre-cum as it oozed from the slit.

It was delicious! She decided excitedly. His slippery pre-cum was sweet and oily and wonderful, and she wanted a lot more of it!

Placing her lips at the tip of the wide head, she pushed forward slowly, letting the fat cock tip pierce her lips a little at a time. She felt the glans pop through and, laving her saliva-rich tongue all around it; she fed more and more of the hot shaft into her sucking lips.

“Oh, yeah! Just like that!” He sighed. “Suck and lick! Take it all!”

Thrusting his hips upward on the next down stroke, he pushed two more inches of his rigid cock meat slid into her mouth. The wide tip of his monster hit the back of her throat and she gagged.

“Angle,” he groaned. “Angle your head just like this, so that it slides right down your throat. Don’t panic. Just try to control your gag reflex and remember to breathe through your nose.”

As he was coaching her, she felt him release her breasts momentarily and put his hands on her head. He adjusted her head elevation so that his big dick slid easily into the back of her throat with each downward head stroke. She did as he said, fighting the urge to panic as her throat filled with cock, willing her natural gag reflex to relax.

“That’s it, baby! Now you’re eatin’ it! You’re suckin’ my cock so good!”

The nasty encouragement sent a new shiver of excitement through her. She forced another inch, and then another into her stretched lips. She felt him reclaim her tits and begin to lightly pinch her nipples once again as she sucked his thick cock. 

“Mmmmmm! Mmmmmm!” She moaned, taking even more of him in.

“You’re there, honey!” He breathed excitedly. “You’re fuckin’
there!”

She felt her lips slide up against something. She looked down and saw that her mouth was now snug up against the base of his hairless ball sac. She had done it! Every inch of the impressive cock now lay throbbing inside her mouth and throat!

Inching forward, she scooted her right elbow forward a little so that she could cup his balls in her right hand. She squeezed gently on the two fat orbs and drew her lips back up the thick shaft, her tongue swirling around and around the heated surface as she went. She licked the head thoroughly when she reached the top—drawing out a huge droplet of pre-cum once more and swallowing it greedily—then plunged her lips all the way back down to hiss balls, his prick filling her throat like a piston in a cylinder.

Judy lost all track of time. Nothing seemed to exist except the heady taste of Nick’s big dick and the sensation of sucking and sucking; the feel of her slick tongue teasing the thick rod of flesh. Again and again, her head pumped down onto the shaft. Tirelessly, she toyed with his massive ball sac.

It was all so perfect! She marveled. Such an exquisitely naughty feeling, sucking
the hot slickness of the big cock, eating Nick’s tasty lube, humping her pussy down onto
the bed, feeling orgasm after orgasm roll through her as she lost herself in the sweet
frenzy of sucking cock! 

She knew it couldn’t last forever, and it didn’t. All at once, she felt the big balls draw sharply together in her grasp. The hot globes jerked sharply and she heard their owner give a strangled gasp. He released her fevered tits and she felt him grip her pistoning head firmly on each side of her sucking cheeks. His muscular frame went as rigid as the cock in her mouth.

“Here it is, baby!” her climaxing lover screamed. “Swallow! Oh, God, swallow it all and keep on sucking!”

The first gush of hot semen filled her mouth completely. She swallowed quickly, trying not to think about it. She disliked the taste of semen and normally refused to let anyone shoot off in her mouth, but she was determined to give this man the same kind of intense pleasure he had given her tonight.

“Agghh! That’s it, baby! Suck it down! Swallow it all!” he shouted. “Ahhhh! Fuck, I’m comin’ a quart!” 

She had to agree with him there! The big balls in her hand kept clenching and clenching, sending a hot jet of his hot, gooey spunk down her throat or splashing into her mouth each time they did.

She didn’t let it slow her down for a second. She gulped the salty cock cream noisily and kept her head sliding up and down his spurting prick, her tongue circling his hot staff continually as she sucked.

“Good, babe,” her lover sighed contentedly as the spurts of come sliding down her throat gradually became smaller and smaller. “That was so fuckin’
good!”

Easing her lips from the tip of his softening prick, she jacked the loose skin up and back a couple of times and was rewarded with a big dollop of pearly semen oozing out of the slit. She daintily lapped it up and swallowed it down as he watched.

“Good to the last drop,” she panted, intensely proud of herself. “How did I do?”

“For a girl who said she couldn’t give head worth a damn, you were in…fucking…credible!” he replied with a satisfied sigh. “With just a smidge more of practice, you could be the best little cocksucker I’ve ever had the pleasure of knowing.”

“Oh, then I guess I’d better get busy!” She giggled, reaching for his now flaccid prick.

“Oh, no you don’t.” He joined in with her laughter but twisted away from her grasp. “You can practice more later. Right now we’ve got other things that need doing.”

He reached for her, drawing her to him, pulling her up to a sitting position so he could wrap both arms around her and mash his lips flush with hers. She worried momentarily about the film of semen still lining her mouth and tongue but he seemed willing to ignore the taste as he thrust his tongue hungrily between her lips.

She moaned and wrapped her arms around him, pressing her bare orbs against his smooth chest. She ran her fingers through his hair and eagerly slid her tongue all over his. The idea that he was tasting his own come in her mouth seemed incredibly hot to her, just as the notion of her sucking down her own pussy lube had affected her earlier. She rubbed her erect nipples greedily against her lover’s hard muscles and jammed her tongue deeper into his mouth.

He was becoming as aroused as she was, she quickly realized. She could feel his massive cock already throbbing back to firmness against her belly as they embraced.

“Just what are you going the do with this big, hot thing if you don’t want me to suck it again?” She teased him as she pulled away from his lips and reached down to stroke his rapidly stiffening cock.

He made a little growling sound in his throat and pulled her back into a tongue-lashing, sucking kiss. He slid his hands down her bare back and took a rounded ass cheek in each palm. 

“I’ll show you what I’m going to do with this hard prick, baby,” he assured her, when he came up for air. “You’ll see in just a minute, sweet girl.”

She gave a delighted little sigh and leaned in to kiss him again. His tongue was all over her mouth as he kneaded her ass. He rubbed her tight buns together as he squeezed them, making her pussy lips slide against each other like halves of a ripe, juicy peach.

A pulse of pre-orgasmic pleasure shot through her clit and she could feel the girl-lube pouring out of her cunt once more. She ground her nipples against his chest and sucked his tongue as if it were a smaller, livelier version of his cock.

“Mmmm, there’s my hot little Judy!” he murmured, pulling himself away. “Do you want it, baby? Are you ready for some more lovin’?”

He reached down and flicked her tiny clit with his fingertip. She closed her eyes and shivered against him.

“Oh, yes!” she whispered. “I’m ready.”

“Here, this time let’s get you up on your hands and knees,” He instructed, moving away from her a little, getting himself up on his knees. 

“Just like this, face down on the pillow, that fantastic little ass of yours stuck up in the air. That’s the girl; now just spread those knees out a little so I can get between them.”

When he had her positioned the way he wanted her, she heard him open and close one of the sliding cabinet doors in the mirrored headboard. He took a small vial of liquid lubricant out and tossed it on the bed next to her.

“Oh, baby, I don’t think we’re going to need that stuff.” She laughed, wiggling her ass around to call his attention to how wet her little pussy slit was. 

“You never know,” He answered cryptically. “Always be ready, that’s my motto.”

“Well, I’m sure ready,” she whispered in a voice husky with rekindled need. “I don’t think I’ve ever been so ready in my whole life!”

“Hmmmm, let’s see if that’s true.”

She felt his hands on her ass cheeks again, spreading them, squeezing them. She moaned and ground her butt back eagerly into his firm grip.

He leaned forward, pushing her ass up even higher so that her leaking pussy lips were fully exposed. He put his tongue tip on her clit and dragged it slowly up the length of her tiny opening, delving inside to harvest a tongue full of her slippery oil as he did so.

Whimpering with need, she hunched her pussy back onto the invading tongue, reveling in the spasms of pleasure it was creating within her. She was suddenly dying for him to eat her pussy again, to lick her little clit until she passed out once more from the sheer ecstasy of it.

“D-do me!” she cried.” Lick me again, please!” 

“My thoughts exactly,” he quickly agreed

The long, lazy tongue swiped again, and then again. She gasped at the pure joy it gave her and pushed her plumped up nipples down into the bedspread. She wiggled her slit against his roving tongue. But this time, he had a surprise for her. The next time she thrust back to meet him, he slathered his wet tongue all the way from her clit to the base of her pussy slit, out the other side and right on up through her ass cleft to the tiny pink pucker of her anus.

Not hesitating for a moment, he wormed his hot eel of a tongue up into the tight opening. He reached between her legs and tickled her clit with his forefinger. He stiffened his tongue the way he had earlier when he was eating her pussy and began drilling it in and out of her ass like a miniature cock while he diddled her throbbing clit. 

“N-noooo!” she wailed. “Not back there! You can’t lick me there! It…it’s too nasty!”

Nasty seemed to make little impression on her hungry lover. He tongued her hot ass relentlessly, wriggling his long tongue deep in her gripping anal passage. He pressed a bit harder on her clit and was instantly rewarded with a shuddering groan and a huge gush of pussy juice.

For long minutes, there was no sound in the bedroom except for the slurping penetration and withdrawal of his busy tongue and a constant sigh of pure pleasure from her. She was coming and coming against Nick’s pressing finger and his thrusting tongue, the orgasms growing ever deeper and more intense.

No one had ever put a tongue up her ass before! Until this moment, she had always regarded anal orgasms as a myth.

But this man’s talented tongue was no myth! The way her ass muscles clenched at it as it reamed her tight butt was no myth! The hot pulses of ecstasy coursing between her clit, nipples, and ass were so strong that they made her whole body quiver with their power.

“Gotta’ have a little of this, baby.” He growled with lust as he eased his tongue out of her anus. “So pretty! Your little ass is so perfect, baby.”

Head whirling, she asked herself: What was he saying? Why had the wonderful ass teasing and clit-play stopped? Her orgasm-fogged brain fought to comprehend why the
sweet climaxes had ceased so abruptly. She was vaguely aware of him reaching for the bottle of lube next to her. She heard him fumbling with it, then felt a big squirt of the oil pouring down into her still-relaxed ass opening.

“Easy, baby doll.” He spoke softly, gently. “Just go loose and let it ease on in. 

I won’t hurt you, I promise!”

Something touched her anus, and she thought at first that it was his welcome tongue, returned to drive her crazy again with its hot licking, but then it pressed forward and she realized this was much wider and rounder than the pointy tongue tip had been. This new invader felt fat and hot against her reluctant pucker, and incredibly slick. 

His hands suddenly gripped her hips, drawing her back as he pushed. The tender flesh of her anus resisted such a huge intruder but, at last, she felt her anal ring stretch to its limit and then the burning touch of his monster cock head popping inside her.

“Ohhhh, nooooo!” she wailed. “It’s too big! It’s too thick! Pull it out, please!”

“Now, baby, just stay calm,” he offered reassuringly. “It’s all easy from here. Just relax that sweet little ass and enjoy the ride.”

He urged her hips back onto his spearing cock. He thrust slowly, keeping an even pressure, and drizzled more of the slippery oil down onto the area where his thick manhood was easing down into her incredibly tight ass.

Pushing her head into the pillow beneath her face, she let out a long guttural groan. The sound coming from her was so low-pitched that she was a little shocked that she could even produce such a noise. 

She was terrified that his huge cock would rip her small anal opening in two, and it was stretching her beyond anything she’d ever imagined possible! But he was being very careful. The incredibly thick hunk of muscle was easing down into her, not really hurting her but filling her so full!

He was gentle but unstoppable. She felt him keep pushing until his massive prick was fully sheathed within her and his big nut sac was snug against her pussy lips. 

“Now, sweetheart. Now the fun begins!”

He reached around under her with his left hand and found her dangling breasts. He began to fondle her nipples as he moved his right hand under her and between her legs in search of her clit.

Finding the tiny love button, he massaged it expertly as he ran his palms across her sensitive nipple tips. At the same time, he shifted his hips in a tight circle, stirring his thick cock shaft around inside her like a stick embedded in deep mud.

Fiery pangs of arousal shot from her nipples down to her clit and—much to her surprise—far up into her impaled ass channel! The hot sensations grew more intense as he kept up his gentle stroking movements, pinching her nipples just lightly, his fingertip a little tighter against her pulsing clit. 

“Ohhhh! Oh, my ass!” she moaned.

“Does it hurt, baby?” he whispered. “I’m not hurting you, am I?”

“N-No!” she managed to gasp. “But I’m so full! My butt is so full of your hot cock!”

He grunted by way of a reply and eased just a little of his buried prick back out of her clasping flesh. He slid it all the way back in, slowly, then drew it back a little further than he had the first time.

She found herself whimpering with need. Her clit was jerking against his finger in time with her rhythmic ass contractions; her nipples were swelled with sensation, like a pair of ripe, pink berries as he continued to toy with them.

She had been ass-fucked exactly twice before in her life; once in high school, once in college. Both guys had been her steadies at the time, and both had begged her to let them do it to her for months before she finally relented. Both had also been much smaller than Nick; and yet both had managed to make feel pained, angered, demeaned and thoroughly convinced that anal sex was a yucky experience. 

But anal sex with this man was proving to be an entirely different matter. Just as he had rocked her long-held view of oral sex being awful earlier, he was quickly changing her mind about being fucked…back there!

Because the hot, incredibly slick pole of flesh sliding in and out of her ass was picking up speed with each thrust. It was now pulling almost free of her clinging ass sheath with each upward stroke, then powering smoothly back down until he was once more balls-deep in her snug little hole.

 “Good!” she breathed excitedly “It’s starting to feel so good!”

It seemed as though that was all her lover was waiting to hear. He leaned in a little closer her and his pelvic thrusts shifted into a higher gear. His meaty prick pierced her ass like a jackhammer banging down into concrete. His finger diddled her clit wildly as he milked one hot nipple, then the other with his free hand.

The white light flashed in her head again. Her pussy convulsed crazily, seeking the gliding cock that should have been inside it as she came. It spasmed in time with her clenching anal ring, and her tits jerked beneath his squeezing fingers.

“Coming!” She managed a strangled croak of ecstasy. “Coming… everywhere…all at… once!”

The orgasm sweeping her body was so intense that her arms and legs turned to rubber. She dropped down onto the mattress, quivering from head to toe with the intensity of her climax. 

He followed her down, and then pushed himself back up onto his hands and knees. He jammed his huge cock into her shivering ass again and again in a frenzy of need. His breath grew ragged and, finally, a scream of pleasure tore from his throat.

“Coming in your hot little ass, Judy!” he shouted. 

A geyser of burning liquid exploded up clutching ass tube at that moment. She wouldn’t have thought it possible, but the deluge of fiery semen unleashed a fresh flurry of climaxes in her already quaking body.

“Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck me!” she begged, amazed by her own brazenness. “Fuck me hard up my ass!” 

Shouting words she never dreamed she would say aloud in her lifetime, let alone scream, she writhed helplessly beneath his rutting prick. The hefty shaft slamming into her ass again and again, shooting its lava-hot spunk, felt so incredible that she was sure that she was going to lose consciousness again from pure pleasure.

Her frantic request drew a growl of animal lust from her lover. He drilled his cock into her as she begged for more and ground her tits and clit against the bedspread. She felt him hump and hump until his prick finally began to deflate and his ball stopped jetting out their creamy wads into her overflowing ass.


“Ohhhhhhhh!” he moaned as his now limp prick finally eased out of her overflowing anus. “My little Judy! God, girl, do you ever know how to FUCK!”

She couldn’t answer for a moment. All she could do was lay there panting for breath as he flopped down next to her.

“I guess I didn’t know how until I met you,” she managed to gasp after a moment, a big smile on her face. “I thought I did, but now I can see that I still have a lot to learn!” 

She reached over and ran her fingers affectionately through the shaggy hair and grinned at him. “How about it? Are you going to teach me?”

He put his own hand on her shoulder and toyed with her own long locks. “You know I am, sweetheart. You can count on it.”

“Mmmm, good! Let’s start right now!” She reached for his spent cock.

“Jesus, Judy! You just made me shoot off like Old Faithful twice in less than an hour!” he protested weakly. “You gotta’ let me catch my breath a little. Do you wanna’
kill me?”

“Like the man said, ‘what a way to go.’” She giggled.

She tightened her grip on his hair and pulled him in for a kiss. Her lips opened immediately and her warm little tongue began burrowing into his hot mouth.

































Chapter Four








	
A








As she stepped from the cab in front of her high-rise apartment building the next afternoon, Judy felt buffeted by a torrent of conflicting emotions and sensations. Memories of last night and this morning with Nick sent shivers of delight coursing through her that were almost as strong as the overpowering orgasms she had enjoyed with him. The delicious intensity of her reverie was followed by fierce bouts of shame and guilt, as she remembered the wanton way she had behaved with a total stranger, the passion she had felt as she urged him on! 

All her life, she had dreamed of having climaxes as all encompassing, as wonderfully fulfilling as the ones she had enjoyed during her lurid interlude last night. Her favorite magazine since prep school, her Bible when it came to practical advice, Metropolitan, had assured her in practically every issue that such sex was not only attainable but an integral part of becoming the complete woman!
On the other hand, her boyfriend, David, assured her constantly that such blisteringly intense orgasms were the stuff of fantasy, and that the relatively tepid sexual unions they shared were perfectly normal and fine.

Well, I’m not settling for “normal and fine” any longer! She was now resolved. I was wild, and hot and totally wanton last night, with a perfect stranger! And I loved
it!

On the other hand, she had spent most of the cab ride across town reassuring herself that she wasn’t at all like that!

 But, I’m not really like that! Judy kept thinking. I can’t imagine what got into me, behaving like…like a total…SLUT! 

Her physical condition closely resembled her agitated mental state as she shoved a wad of bills at the cabbie and headed for the front door of her building. The hangover gripping her well-toned body was as vicious as any she remembered from her undergraduate days at college. And yet, at the same time, she felt so alive! The incredible sex she had experienced all night and well into this morning had left her with a triumphant glow. She had achieved complete, shattering, total satisfaction—not once, but more than a dozen times, for the first time in her life!—and that more than made up for the slight soreness in her anus and the mild tenderness she felt in her vagina.

“Afternoon, Ms. Detweiler,” Rodrigo, the doorman offered, holding the heavy glass and metal door open for Judy.

“Mmmm,” she mumbled back, checking for any sort of smirk from the doorman.

He had been on duty yesterday afternoon as well, when she left for her angry run across town. If he thought anything about her leaving almost twenty-four hours before and then returning dressed in the exact same outfit, his face revealed nothing.

Crossing the ornate lobby, she punched the up button on the elevator. She stepped into the car and was whisked quickly, in near silence, up to the sixteenth floor.

“Home at last!” She sighed as she opened the door.

She dropped her spare “jogging” key, her pepper spray canister, and a card Nick had given her into a crystal bowl on the table in her entryway and checked the answer machine next to it for messages. There were four.

“Jude…listen, I’m sorry about this afternoon,” David Well’s self-assured, polished voice began the first message. “I didn’t mean for us to argue. Call me. We’ll kiss and make up.”

She wrinkled her nose. Kiss and make up! 

“Judy, it’s me again,” David’s voice sounded more tentative on the next message. “It’s nearly eight o’clock and you haven’t called me back yet. I’m getting a little worried.”

Worry all you want, she said to herself, sticking her tongue out at the machine. By eight o’clock, I had met the most gorgeous, sexiest man alive and there is plenty for you to worry about!

“It’s nearly midnight!” David’s frustrated voice announced on the third message. “I know you’re there and listening to this. Pick up, Judy! Pick up the damned phone!”

A long block of silence came and went. “Damn it! This is so childish! So exactly like you. Well, if you want to keep up this foolishness, just go ahead! I’m going to bed. I’ll expect a call from you first thing in the morning!”

A guilty giggle escaped her lips as she remembered all of the naughty things she and Nick had been doing and had already done by midnight. If stodgy David had even a hint about what her night had really been like, she knew that he would never speak to her again.

The fourth message played. “Judy, it’s ten o’clock on Sunday morning and I still have not heard from you,” David’s recorded voice sounded positively stony with anger. “When you’re done playing your juvenile games, call me. We really should discuss our plans for Wednesday night, and there are still some arrangements to be made concerning our trip next weekend, or have you decided to pass on that as well?”

There was a long pause. At last, with an audible sigh of exasperation, David’s voice continued. “Sweetie, you know I’m crazy about you, but someday you’re going to push me too far with your stubbornness and those…ideas of yours that come straight from that damned magazine! Call me. We need to talk.”

The machine shut off after announcing that there were no more messages. She made another face and headed for the bathroom. She turned on the taps in her whirlpool tub and got the temperature just right, then closed the drain so that the big tub would fill up.

“Well, when he’s right, he’s right,” she muttered aloud, shrugging out of her running outfit and underwear. She kicked off her shoes and skimmed out of her socks. “We do need to talk, and soon, as much as I’d like to avoid it. Ideas from that magazine, indeed!”

Pulling the headband from her hair, she tossed it angrily into the sink. Nude, she examined herself quickly in the mirrored surfaces lining her bathroom. She smiled at stunningly attractive girl she saw looking back at her in the mirror. Hefting one of her round, firm breasts, she let it drop, admiring the way it rolled back into place with no hint of sag. 

Turning around, she checked out her ass cheeks in the mirror, noting with approval the way they held their taut, muscular shape with no sign of the dreaded cottage cheese textured curse of cellulite. Though she wasn’t particularly tall, she liked the way her sleek, trim legs—honed into shape by literally hundreds of miles of running stretching all the way back to her teenage years—reinforced the visual illusion that she was a tall, long-stemmed beauty.

“I wonder what dear David would say if he could see me the way I really should look?” she asked the mirror. “The way I’d look if I hadn’t spent the last ten years following the advice in that damned magazine?” 

Because as she well knew, the natural Judy Detwielder, the real Judy Detwieler, would look nothing like the vision of loveliness standing here in front of her now. 

She flashed back to the frumpy dressing, pear-shaped girl she had been in her first year of prep school. The girl with the washed out, brownish blonde hair that flew every which way, the girl with the oily skin and the constant dusting of pimples; the unpopular girl with few friends and zero prospects of ever getting a date before she graduated, let alone having a steady boyfriend—that was the real, the original, Judy Detwieler. That was who she had been and who she would have continued to be if not for her chance discovery of Metropolitan magazine.

She still remembered two of the articles touted on the cover of the very first issue she had ever bought: “Oily Skin A Problem? Four Quick Fixes To Get You Back In The Game!” and “Lackluster Hair—A Bold New Image NOW!” Eagerly devouring both articles, she had followed their suggestions religiously and, within a few weeks, the new clear-skinned, stunningly blonde Judy Detwieler was born. 

A long sigh escaped her lips as she stepped into the tub, remembering the incredible amount of work it had taken over the years to transform the drab, dull girl she had been into the striking woman she now was. It just doesn’t seem fair, she thought as she settled back into the tub and added a little bath oil to the warm water before turning off the taps and flicking on the whirlpool jets.

Here I’ve literally worked my ass off—she smiled, remembering all of the countless hours in the gym it had taken to rework the two droopy saddlebags she started with into the pair of tight, cute peach halves her butt now resembled—to get where I am, and I now find that I’m still not where I wanted to be!

Her problem, of course, was David. In the beginning, she had considered David her latest, biggest Metro triumph ever. She had read an article last year about meeting the man you really wanted; a true “keeper”. The author had argued, quite persuasively as far as she was concerned, that meeting a man with social standing, manners, education, a civilized attitude toward life and women, and plenty of money was more difficult than just meeting a man, but the obvious rewards were more than worth the extra effort!

Instead of going out with girlfriends to singles bars, the article had suggested, spend a little more money and go to the really posh watering holes where the wealthy congregated. Rather than going to a baseball game, dress up in your best casual, chic outfit, and attend a tennis tournament at one of the local country clubs instead.

Ever the overachiever, she had gone them one better. In her capacity as a senior account manager at the prestigious ad agency where she worked, she had gotten to know her boss, Leonard Ross, fairly well. Leonard was continually grousing to any of the senior staff members who would listen about having to represent the company at black-tie affairs like the annual Opera Guild Dinner, the Mayor’s Charity Trust Ball, and the Friends of the Symphony Gala.

Leonard had been delighted to find someone who actually wanted to relieve him of the responsibility of attending what he regarded as incredibly boring social events. Talk about a coup for her! He was so grateful when she offered to take over for him that he even authorized a large monthly bonus for her, so that she could wear only the latest fashions to the events and rent herself the appropriate jewelry as accompaniment.

Within a few weeks, her wardrobe had gone from very chic to totally fabulous. Managers and owners of upscale clothing and shoe boutiques came to know her on a first name basis, and they called her when something new came in that was just “her”. Other managers at Ross, Goldman Neil began treating her differently, now that the word was out that she was the new public relations “face of the company”. Rumors were rampant that, as the favorite of Leonard Ross, she was being groomed for bigger things within the organization.

She had just smiled and refused comment. But she had never denied anything either!

The best thing to come out of socializing with the rich and powerful of the city was meeting David Wells. “The vivacious young blonde with the great figure” as she had once overheard David describing her to a friend, soon had David captivated. He had since admitted to her that what had really attracted him, beyond her obvious beauty, was the ease with which she moved within the society settings where they met; joking with the mayor, drawing an octogenarian blue-blood into a conversation about the days of his long-past youth, commiserating with a matronly member of the four-hundred about the appalling state of women’s fashion, delighting the local business nabobs with her wit and style. 

Nice-looking, self-assured in the way that only being a standout at the most prestigious prep schools and Ivy-League universities could make a person, David Wells was considered one of the most eligible bachelors in the entire country. He came from an old-money family worth billions in real estate and stock holdings, and was rumored to be well on his way to earning his own first billion as a businessman, investor and real estate mogul.

His father had once been Ambassador to Great Britain; his uncle was a four term United States Senator who could have been Vice President with just a nod of acquiescence a few elections ago. Somewhere back in the family archives, she knew, there was a grandfather or great-uncle that had been a Supreme Court Justice of great distinction.

All of this had been a pretty heady experience for her at first. She had witnessed her own father laboring incredibly long hours when she was a child, building his tiny urban grocery store into a small, extremely profitable chain of three boutique liquor/imported wine and grocery shops. He had always done well financially—enough for her to attend the finest schools, afford expensive clothing and shoes, and to live in a very nice townhouse in a good part of the city—but even now, her dad probably counted his wealth in the low millions, not in the billions, as did the Wells family. 

Comfortably retired on a small estate a few hours north of the city, her father and mother still doted on their only child. They had established a generous trust fund, which had helped secure the stylish condo overlooking the park and some of the other perks that even her large salary and bonuses at Ross, Goldman Neil might not have stretched far enough to easily afford.

No, she thought wryly, I’ve never fallen into the trap of thinking that my family or I was really wealthy. I went to school with too many kids at prep school and at the university who grew up in David Wells’ privileged world, people with senators and congressmen, ambassadors and tycoons in their immediate families; people who could buy and sell the Detwielers out of petty cash.

Sitting up in the tub abruptly, she reached over and flipped the drain open. No more putting things off, rehashing the past!
It’s time to decide what I really want to do next. I need to call David back today, and I need to know what I want say to him when we have that conversation.


Stepping out of the tub, she dried her hair with one over-sized towel and wrapped it around her head turban-style, then dried her body with another. Clad in the second towel, she strode into her bedroom and quickly dressed in a pair of her oldest, most comfortable pajamas and a pair of fuzzy slippers.

Ten minutes later, she was seated in her leather book-lined study, sipping a cup of tea, staring at the yellow tablet lying on the ornate desk in front of her. She had intended to use an old method for decision-making that she had gleaned from a Metro article years ago and had used successfully many times since—a “tee” list, with reasons to do something on one side of the “tee” and reasons against doing it on the other. The side with the most entries was theoretically the right choice.

She let out a long, frustrated sigh. The “tee” wasn’t going to work this time! There were too many points to consider, most of them hopelessly intertwined. Which side of the line should she list them on?

Take love, for example. Did she really love David with all her heart? Was he truly the one she couldn’t live without?

Maybe not in the classic sense, she admitted to herself uncomfortably. She was very attracted to David. They usually had a great time together. Some of the evenings they had spent together were some of the most memorable, most special nights of her whole life—Opening Night at the Opera in the Mayor’s Dress Circle, being voted “Most Glamorous Couple” at the Symphony Gala! Judy still had the front page of the Times’ Society Page with the picture of David and her pressed between the pages of her Memory Book. 

But fondness for being in the limelight with David didn’t really spell “love”, now did it? If he weren’t so rich and socially prominent, would she still be involved with him? Would she be sitting here, wrestling with the decision about him, or would she instead be telling him that she had decided to move on; that she was going to try and find someone who was more open to her “crazy notions” about great sex and a more intense relationship in the bedroom?

Because that really was the crux of the problem between them, she knew. When they fought, it was always about sex.

David was a great guy, a sweet boyfriend in so many ways. But their sexual chemistry up to this point was a pale spark when she compared it to the roaring forest fire produced by last night’s adventure in Nick’s loft.

The mildly satisfying sex she had settled into with David seemed to be more than enough for him. Every suggestion she made about “spicing up” their relationship was greeted with a raised eyebrow or an offhand remark about more of “that Metro nonsense”.

She felt her anger rising once more, just thinking about some of their recent go-rounds. If
only he wasn’t so incredibly stubborn! She fumed. If he would just try some of the things she suggested! Why did he have to become so smug and superior, like HE knew all there was to know about sex! Like his failure to truly arouse her to the heights she now knew that she could reach, was somehow HER fault! As if…

A sudden realization gripped her. What if David had been at least partially right? What if their tepid lovemaking was tied directly to her less than enthusiastic efforts?


David wasn’t even a one on a scale of ten when it came pleasing her orally, especially when she compared his skills with Nick’s—which rated a definite ten! But where did she rank orally on David’s scale, she asked herself truthfully? 

She had taken him in her mouth any number of times during their months together, but only to get him “ready” for intercourse. He had begged her for more but she had never done for David what she had so willingly done for Nick last night

Maybe it IS me. Maybe now
that I really know how to please a man orally, I can excite that same kind of passion in David! If I start giving him the kind of oral sex I learned about from Nick last night, maybe David will be inspired to return the favor! 

She sat up excitedly in her chair and tossed the pen onto the tablet. She sipped at her tea thoughtfully.

And anal sex!
David’s been hinting subtly and not so subtly about wanting to try that with me for months. Now that I’m not afraid to do that anymore, we can try that too! If I really please him in that way, maybe he’ll try a lot harder to really please me when we have regular sex!

“This could work!” she whispered aloud, reaching for the phone. “This could really work. Maybe I can use my naughty ‘lessons’ from Nick to fix things with David!”

Of course a few more “tutoring sessions” might be needed to get me totally ready to teach David all he needs to know to please me! She allowed herself a moment’s fantasy as she dialed David’s number. After all, Nick DID give me that card with the loft number and his cell number on it!

 She pushed such risqué daydreams from her mind as she waited for David to answer the phone. She would most certainly not be endangering her relationship with her almost-fiancé any further by visiting Nick’s place again. No matter how fabulous the sex had been!

“Oh, hi, sweetie,” she gushed happily when David answered. “I’m sorry I didn’t call earlier but I was just dead when I got back from a long, long run, and I didn’t get any of your calls until I woke up just a little while ago! Shame on you for making me so angry that I ran halfway across the city and back!”

Listening with satisfaction as David apologized profusely, she got up from the desk and went down the hall to the master bedroom. Still cradling the phone between her shoulder and her ear, she opened her closet and began rifling through her evening dresses.

“Yes, yes, darling, of course I’m still looking forward to Wednesday night, now that we’re having this little talk,” she assured her beau as she picked out a stunning, scoop-necked black dress with a short hemline. “As a matter of fact, I have just the outfit in mind for our date that night.”

She hung the dress on a hook and began rummaging through her negligee drawer. She pulled out a bright red bit of lace and satin that was completely transparent when she held it up to the light. She had never had the nerve to wear such a sexy garment for conservative David Wells before—she had always simply let him undress her and take her to bed.

But this Wednesday was going to be special. Very special indeed. 

“That’s right, David darling,” she purred into the phone as she ran her fingers over the soft, sheer lace. “A little number that I think will positively take your breath away.”



* * * * *



The week seemed to drag by for her. It felt like it took forever for Wednesday evening to arrive but, finally, she found herself in front of her bedroom mirror, making sure her blush, eyeliner and lipstick were perfect.

Satisfied, she stepped back and gave a final critical appraisal to the deep cleavage revealed by the little black dress, then checked her pantyhose and the new pair of black peep-toed spiked heels that completed the look. She shook her loosely curled mane slightly and smiled at the way the bouncy golden ringlets of hair settled beguilingly onto her bare shoulders.

The doorbell rang. She looked at her watch, her smile deepening. Seven o’clock on the dot; one thing you could say about dear David—he was mind-numbingly punctual. 

Now, now, mustn’t have that attitude tonight, she chided herself as she went to the front door. We’re trying to move this relationship along, not dwell on David’s maddening little foibles.

“My God, Judy! You look incredible!” David beamed as she opened the door. “What a stunning outfit. You’re an absolute goddess tonight!”

David gathered her into his arms, his lips seeking hers.

“Careful of the makeup, darling,” she cautioned him, keeping her mouth just out of his reach for a moment. “I’ll smear this lipstick all over that handsome body of yours later, when we get back to my place, I promise. But I do want to look presentable at the restaurant!”

David laughed and kissed her very lightly on the lips. “I’ll hold you to that. Come on, let’s get your wrap and be on our way. This place we’re going to tonight is supposed to be something special. I’m dying to take my special girl there and see if it is!”

Shrugging into her coat as David held it for her, she gave him her keys so he could lock the door as they stepped into the hallway. The elevator had them in the lobby in less than a minute and David’s black limousine was idling in front of the awning outside.

“The Chateau de Galanterie, John,” David told his driver as he held open for them. “It’s over on Fifth, I think. It’s new.”

“I know just where it is, sir,” John nodded. “I’ve seen the workmen remodeling it for months now. It’s where the old Burberry Gardens Restaurant was for years.”

David smiled and nodded again, obviously pleased that his driver knew the city so well and that he kept up on what was being built where. John closed the door and took his seat behind the wheel. In less than ten minutes, they were pulling up in front of what looked like an ornate French Chateau in the middle of an otherwise ordinary city block.

“I read a review of this place last week,” she said, impressed with his choice and his ability to get a reservation in a place that the review had said was booked solid for a year in advance. “Their food is supposed to be incredible.”

“We’ll know in a little while, won’t we?” David replied, squiring her past a knot of anxious would-be diners nearly blocking the front entrance and into the posh eatery.

“Mr. Wells!” the maitre’d gushed, recognizing David instantly and hurrying over to the couple. “We have your table, of course. Right this way!”

Steeling herself against the angry stares from the group of people who had no doubt been waiting the better part of an hour for the busy restaurant to honor their reservations, she allowed her boyfriend to guide her to what was obviously one of the best tables in the establishment. As she moved through the lavishly appointed room, she couldn’t help but admire the exquisite linen, the crystal, the elegant period furniture and draperies. She wondered, as she stared up at the incredible gilded chandeliers, if the Palace of Versailles had counted their light fixtures recently.

“This is Reneau, he will be your waiter this evening.” The fawning maitre’d cocked his head toward a thin fellow in an impeccable tuxedo who seemed to materialize next to their table.

“At your service, Mr. Wells,” Reneau offered smoothly. “How may I be of service? A drink, perhaps, to start the evening, while you are deciding?”

The waiter opened the two large menus and presented them to Judy and David.

He ordered his usual glass of fifty-year-old single malt scotch, neat, and turned to her. “Chablis, my love? Or perhaps a Chardonnay?”

“Gin and tonic, please,” she said to the waiter. “Your very best gin, if you please.”

“Well, well, you are full of surprises tonight, aren’t you, my dear?” He smiled. “That incredibly sexy dress…gin and tonic instead of white wine. Are you sure you’re Judy Detwieler?”

Reneau was back in an instant with their drinks. She took hers from him and toasted David.

“I’m the new Judy Detwieler,” she offered, sipping her gin and tonic. “The new and much improved model. I think you’re going to like her.”



* * * * *



“That was the most incredible meal!” She giggled, leaning heavily on David’s arm as they exited the restaurant two hours later. “I mean, you and I have eaten at some very famous spots and had some really great dinners together over the past year, but this one…God! It was just fantastic!”

He laughed and shook his head. “I don’t know whether it was the food or all of the alcohol we consumed. Maybe our judgment was clouded. All I know is, that was one terrific dinner and I’m having a great time with my special girl!”

She licked her crimson lipstick until it was shiny again and gave him her sexiest smile. “Oh, I think it’s gonna’ get even more special real soon,” she whispered. “You just wait and see if it doesn’t!”

He was still smiling as he escorted her to the waiting limousine and helped her inside, but the smile looked a little forced, as if her newfound, overt sexuality was making him a bit uneasy. She smiled at that thought.

Awwww, is little Judy’s sexy attitude making the big, confident billionaire nervous? She asked herself; really starting to feel the two pre-dinner gin and tonics she had drunk, not to mention half of the bottle of expensive cabernet sauvignon she had imbibed with dinner. Well, let’s have a little fun! Let’s just see how nervous we can make him when we’re really trying!

“David, why don’t you have John just drive us around for a little while before we go back to my place?” she whispered, leaning over toward her boyfriend, watching his eyes follow the downward path of her décolleté neckline as more and more of her breasts became visible the further she leaned. “You know, we could do a little sightseeing.”

“What?” he asked, sounding slightly befuddled, his eyes never leaving her half uncovered chest. “We both live in the city. What could we possibly see that we haven’t seen dozens of times already?”

“Well,” her voice was low and breathy as she inched one thin dress strap down her bare arm, then the other, her breasts becoming completely revealed above the ever-descending folds of black material. “Sometimes I find that just because you’ve seen some things before, doesn’t necessarily mean you don’t want to see them again, now does it?”

He made a little choking noise as he stared at her bared treasures swinging so seductively above the top of the dress that had fallen all the way onto the car seat. She could see a tent rapidly forming behind his zipper and she was glad that the partition between the chauffeur and the back seat was up so that she could continue her little teasing seduction. 

“Besides, we need a little time to unravel the mystery of this big bulge that seems to be ruining the cut of your beautiful suit, now don’t we?” She went on, running her fingertips over her lover’s zipper, and then slowly starting to pull it open. “Let’s just see what’s under here, shall we?”

She had his pants open now, and was reaching into his boxers. Finding his almost fully engorged cock and, wrapping her small fist around it, drew it out through the opening in the front of the shorts.

“Mmmmmm! This looks like a big, tasty treat!” she purred, stroking his cock skin up and down a few times and licking her lips. “We didn’t have any dessert tonight. Do you mind if I have a little of this while we see the sights?” 

With that, she bent down and kissed the tip of his now hard-as-a-rock prick. She smeared her bright crimson lipstick on the head of throbbing cock, and then gave it and the entire shaft a hot, extremely wet, saliva-dripping tongue bath.

“Ahhhhhhh! Oh, oh, dear God!” he moaned in ecstasy. “Judy! What’s gotten into you? You’ve never been like this before!”

Smiling up at him, her big emerald eyes aglow with growing lust, she thought for a moment of telling him that gorgeous Nick with his talented tongue and enormous cock had gotten into her, but that would definitely kill the mood, so she told him a half- truth instead.

“As I told you, darling, I’m the new improved Judy. Do you like the difference so far?” 

As she spoke, she slid off the seat in the big limousine and maneuvered herself around until she was kneeling directly in front of him. She slipped her hands out of the dress straps so that she was now effectively naked to the waist and reached into his shorts with one hand to gently caress his balls.

“So, my love, how about it? Do I get my dessert? Do you have a big, steamy load of cream for me to swallow nestled in these?”

Her befuddled boyfriend gasped as if she’d run a laser blast through him. He stared at her with glazed eyes, apparently unable to utter a syllable.

Glancing out the window she saw that they were just a few blocks from her place. She gave him another wicked smile, then bent low over his lap and slowly licked up one side of his throbbing manhood and the down the other. 

“Ummmmm! I’m just dying to give you the blowjob of your life, sweetheart, the one you’ve been wanting me to give you for so long.” She grinned up at him teasingly. “But I think you’d better say something to John soon. We both might be slightly embarrassed when he pulls up in front of my building in a few seconds and my doorman opens the door and sees what we’re up to.”

She watched his face with amusement as the thought of that happening jolted him into instant action. His left hand shot out and jammed the “talk” button on the intercom down.

“John, drive around the city for a while, please,” the flustered billionaire practically shouted into the intercom.

“Uh, all right, sir,” The chauffeur’s slightly nonplussed voice came back. “Where exactly to you wish to go?”

Her tongue was licking all around the tip of David’s cock again as her fingers toyed gently with his balls. She sucked the mushroom-shaped knob all the way into her mouth and nursed hungrily at it, finally releasing it with an audible “pop”.

“Ugghhhhh!” he moaned. 

“Goddammit, John, I don’t care where you go,” he finally managed to gasp, hammering the “talk” button down again. “Drive down by the harbor. Drive around the park a couple of times. Just keep driving until I tell you to take us back home!”

“Just as you say, sir.”

She shot David a saucy grin, then proceeded to engulf all of his six-inch cock in her mouth and throat. She marveled at how easy it was to deep throat her boyfriend compared to Nick. Her gag reflex barely came into play and she didn’t have to stretch her lips at all to get them around her boyfriend’s smaller circumference. 

He let out another long, throaty sigh as She took all of him into her hot little mouth and her tongue began dancing all around his shaft and cock head as she did so. She knew that he was watching in awe as her head bobbed up and down on his prick, her cheeks hollowing with suction on the up strokes, then pushing back outward when she gobbled his entire length up on the down strokes.

“Damn! Damn, Judy, you’re fantastic!” he couldn’t help groaning as he shivered beneath her exquisite oral attack. “You’re taking all of me! God, you’ve never done that before!”

She moved her head even more quickly up and down his prick. She was gaining more confidence with each stroke. She couldn’t believe how easy and how much fun this was, now that she really knew how to do it right.

“Oh! Oh, Judy! You’re…oh, damn, you’re the best I’ve ever had!” The billionaire was babbling. He asked again. “What’s gotten into you all of a sudden?” 

She let his cock slip from her lips for a moment. She took the shaft between her fingertips and waved it around a little as she continued to caress his nuts with her other hand.

“Well, darling, I suspect this big hunk of man meat will be getting into me any number of times later this evening.” She smiled up at him mischievously. “But right now, I’m pretty sure that what’s going to be getting into me is a great big mouthful of you know what, from these.” 

Squeezing lightly on her boyfriend’s balls for emphasis, she lowered her lips back down onto his cock; sucking in earnest once more. Her loose blonde ringlets bounced furiously over his lap and her eagerly nursing lips made noisy slurping sounds as she gobbled his hot cock meat like a wild woman.

He grabbed a bobbing breast in each hand and squeezed gently on her nipples as her lips flew up and down his prick. He made little gurgling pleasure noises when she began twirling her tongue around his super-sensitive cock head as she sucked him.

She could tell she was driving him absolutely crazy. He was bouncing uncontrollably in the seat beneath her, trying to drive his cock even deeper into her mouth. His breaths were coming in raged gasps and she could feel his balls moving closer together as she continued to play with them.

Sure enough, seconds later, her boyfriend’s balls jerked sharply together and his cock pulsed inside her sucking mouth. His whole body suddenly went as rigid as his prick.

“Judeeeee! I…I can’t…Agghhhhhhhhh!” he screamed helplessly.

A huge gush of semen rocketed into her mouth. She held it, not swallowing on purpose and continuing to suck his spurting cock as she did so.

Two more, three more, four more big jets of come splashed into her full mouth. My
God, she thought, where is all of this coming from? Didn’t we make love a couple of times just Saturday night? I’ve never known him to shoot so much of this stuff! I must really be doing this right!

He gave out with a long, very satisfied groan a few moments later and eased his spent prick from her come-smeared lips. He rolled her very erect nipples between his fingers one last time and released them, lying back on the black leather seat as if every ounce of energy had been drained from his body.

She sat back on her heels and slowly opened her jizz-covered lips. Swirling her tongue though the small lake of come she still held in her mouth, she opened her lips slowly, showing it proudly to her boyfriend.

“Damn!” he whispered excitedly, as he watched her swish the huge mouthful of his semen around. 

Leaning closer to him, she swallowed the slightly salty fluid in two big, noisy gulps. She licked her lips clean and swallowed again, noting that this load of come was not quite as thick and creamy as Nick’s had been, consistency-wise, but the taste was pretty much the same. 

What really surprised her was that the taste didn’t bother her at all this time! As a matter of fact, she had really gotten off on the whole thing—the teasing, playing the shameless slut, brazenly baring her chest, sucking his cock and making a big show of swallowing his come—all of it had made her as excited as she could ever remember being with him. Her nipples were still erect as could be, two tiny pink nubbins of flesh, and she could feel the wetness seeping past the tiny triangle of cloth provided by the thong panties under her pantyhose. 

She wondered if her lover still had any sex drive left in him at this point. Oh, well,
only one way to find out.

“Yum! That was an awfully big helping of dessert you saved for me, honey,” she offered, in her sexiest, throatiest whisper, subtly moving her shoulders so that her naked breasts rolled around on her chest. “Do you think I might have seconds when we get back to my place?”

He shook his head slightly, like a man jolted awake from a daydream. He put his hands under her arms and lifted her, turning on the seat as he did so, so that he could lay her down on her back as he slipped off the seat and knelt on the floor next to her.

“I’ve got plenty more for you, Judy,” he promised, bending low to capture her right nipple between his lips.

Sighing with renewed lust as he switched breasts and began eagerly nursing at her left nipple, she lolled on the seat, enjoying the new David! He brought one hand up to cup her right orb as he suckled the left, and used the other hand to pry beneath her pantyhose and thong. His long middle finger invaded her sopping pussy slit.

“Mmmmm! That feels wonderful!” she moaned, thrusting her hips up to meet her lover’s finger. “Suck them, baby! Suck my hot tits for me, please!”

He growled with lust, clearly unaccustomed to hearing her beg for sex. He was obviously having a hard time believing that this gorgeous, sensual woman beneath him was his prim little Judy!

Writhing around on the seat, she slipped her right hand down to find his cock. She gasped, shocked to find that he was already starting to get hard again!

“Oooh, you stud, you!” she murmured delightedly. “What a nice surprise! Are you going to fuck your little Judy with this big, hard cock?”

He reacted as if someone had tasered him for a second time. She realized part of his reaction was from the fact that she had never used words like” fuck” or “cock” or
even “stud”, for that matter in front of him before!


“God, yes, I’m going the fuck you!” he blurted excitedly. “I can’t wait to fuck you! I’m going to fuck you right now!”

She giggled happily as he tore at her pantyhose and underwear. She refused to raise up off the seat to make it easier for him skim them off and finally pushed herself back away from him a bit, still laughing.

“Now, darling, I’m all for you fucking my brains out tonight too, but don’t you think we should have John drop us at my place first, so we can have a little more room to really enjoy each other properly?” she asked in a teasing voice. “Besides, I just might have another surprise for you in my bedroom that I’m sure you wouldn’t want to miss out on!”

“Surprise?” Her billionaire boyfriend stopped struggling to remove her pantyhose. “What sort of surprise?”

“Well, silly! If I told you what it was, it wouldn’t be a surprise, now would it?”

 She watched him consider that for a second, then thumb the “talk” button down again.

“Home, to Miss Detwieler’s place, John. NOW!”

“Very well, sir,” John replied, the big Mercedes lurching forward as he floored it.

In what seemed like mere seconds, the two of them were forced to vault from their steamy make-out session in the back of the limo into what could have easily been a scene from a teen sex-farce movie. They both realized at the same moment that the apartment was only a few blocks away and that sent them scrambling back into their seats, with him struggling frantically to get his stiff prick jammed back into his shorts and with her giggling uncontrollably at his antics as she attempted to pull her straps back into place and stuff her own jiggling breasts back into the filmy top. 

“Your…your makeup, darling!” he cautioned her, laughing as hard as she was at the absurdity of their situation, pointing to her face with one hand as he tried valiantly to straighten his hopelessly crooked tie and poke his shirt back into his belt line with the other.

Flipping the lighted makeup mirror down from its ceiling hideaway, she gasped as she saw her face. They were just coming to a stop in front of her place as she dug into her bag for a hanky to wipe the wildly smeared lipstick from her upper lip and chin and the mascara tracks from her cheeks. She had been laughing so hard that her eyes had teared up, causing her eyeliner to run, and there was a big droplet of dried semen pooled on the left side of her chin.

“God, we look like a pair of street people!” she gasped, swiping at her face, unable to stop laughing.

“I afraid we do.” Her normally staid boyfriend chuckled, taking the handkerchief away from her and quickly taking charge of damage control. “But, God, that was fun!”

She nodded enthusiastically, finally able to stifle her laughter for a moment. She caught his face between her palms and drew him to her, kissing him passionately for long moments as the car door swung open.

“Give us just a moment, if you don’t mind, Rodrigo.” She broke off the kiss and looked up at the waiting doorman.

“Of course, Ma’am,” the slightly embarrassed doorman answered, rapidly shutting the door once more.

“You were right about this being a really fun night so far,” she told her lover. “But we’d better get upstairs right away, ‘cause the you haven’t seen anything yet, mister!”

































Chapter Five








	
“J








“Just give me five minutes to repair my makeup, and then come in,” she whispered to him as she closed the bedroom door. “It will be worth the wait, I promise, darling!”

“Okay, but you’d better hurry!” His impatient voice penetrated the door. “I don’t know if I can wait even five more minutes to ravish you!”

God! This is really working out! She smiled, dashing into the master bathroom. He’s so excited! Who would have thought that old mister “Ho Hum, This Is Wednesday, Guess It’s Time For Sex” could be so passionate; so hungry for me?

The makeup problem only took a few minutes to fix. Satisfied, she got out of the black dress, pantyhose, and the thong panties. She held up the sinfully sheer red nightie, noting once again that you could see right through it—perfect!—and slipped it on. She thought about it a minute, then slid her bare feet back into the black high heels.

Moving back into the bedroom, she turned down the covers on her king-sized bed, dimmed the lights and reached into her nightstand to retrieve the small tube of lubricant that she had purchased at the store pharmacy, of all places, as she had done her weekly grocery shopping. She slid the tube under her pillow, out of sight and started toward the door to tell her anxious boyfriend to come in.

“Five minutes to the second!” he announced breathlessly as he flung open the door and rushed into the room. “I hope you’re ready, because I couldn’t wait another…”

The excited billionaire stopped in mid-sentence and mid-stride. His jaw actually dropped open as he stared at her dressed in the barely-there red negligee.

“My God!” he managed to croak.

She took a quick look at her reflection in one of the mirrored doors on her closet. Blonde hair framing her now flawlessly made up face, the sheer red garment highlighting rather than hiding her round, firm breasts with their tiny pink nipples, the small patch of straw-colored fuzz just above her otherwise bare mons, the tall black heels making her legs seem longer and perfectly formed—she had to admit, she did look pretty hot! 

“Well? Do you like what you see?” she inquired teasingly, walking slowly toward her beau, the heels giving her hips a pronounced swaying, rolling motion as she moved. “I thought you’d like the new, improved Judy. Do you? Do you…stud?”

Judy stopped right in front of him and reached out to grasp his stiffened cock through his pants as she whispered, “stud”. She moved her free hand up and slid his suit coat off his shoulders and down his arms until it dropped to the carpet with a thud.

 “God, the new you is absolutely incredible!” he growled, pulling his girl roughly into his embrace, kissing her, his tongue pushing hungrily into her mouth to find hers.

Well, that didn’t stay on for long! she thought as she felt him frantically pushing the negligee off her arms and letting it drop to the floor next to his coat. But it sure seems to have gotten us off on the right foot!

She had never felt such passion before from her normally staid boyfriend, not even on their first night together! He has sucking at her tongue, his hands had moved down to her bare ass cheeks and he was squeezing them firmly as he pulled her into his chest, grinding her aroused nipples against the soft fabric of his expensive dress shirt.

“Mmmmmm! Mmmmmm, now isn’t this better than the back seat of a car, baby?” she panted, breaking the kiss and taking him slowly backward across the bedroom, almost as if they were dancing.

She felt the edge of the bed behind her knees and sank down onto it, sitting directly in front of her excited lover. She reached up and yanked his shirt back out of his waistband and teasingly unbuttoned every button up the front of it until she was staring up at his bare chest.

“Ummm, such a yummy chest and tummy!” She smiled up at him and ran both of her palms across his flat stomach and up over his pectorals under the shirt. She leaned in close and kissed his navel, then licked her way across his taut abdomen just above his belt line.

He eagerly tore off his shirt and tie and flung them across the room. His hand shot down to his belt and began to tug wildly at the buckle she pushed them away.

“Naughty, naughty!” she chided him, undoing the buckle and the clasp holding the pants together. “That’s my job!”

With an impish grin, she slid the zipper down and let the pants fall away down his legs. She tugged at his boxers until they too made the long slide down to join his suit pants around his ankles.

“Ooooh! This is what I’ve been wanting!” she cooed, taking one of his nice-sized balls loosely in each hand and kissing his very erect cock lightly on its tip. “I just can’t seem to get enough of this big, sweet thing!”

Opening her mouth, she slid every pulsing inch of his cock between her moist lips and down into her throat. She stuck out her tongue and slowly licked all around the wrinkly ball sac she held in her fingertips.

“Oh, fuck, Judy!” he shouted. Normally very careful with his language around her, tonight he clearly couldn’t help himself. “Fuck! That feels so fantastic! How can you possibly do that? Taking it all in and licking my balls at the same time?”

She slid her mouth back up the hot, hard surface of his cock. She smiled up at him let his prick escape from her for just a moment.

“I practiced with a banana,” she lied. “I found an old issue of Metro that had an article on how to please your man orally. I knew you didn’t think I was very good at that, so I re-read it and then practiced so that I could surprise you.”

She coyly batted her eyelashes at him. “Well, are you surprised?”

“My God, yes!” He grinned. “I never thought I’d say it, but maybe your reading that magazine isn’t such a bad thing after all. I may just end up buying you a lifetime subscription to the damned thing!”

Giggling, she sucked his cock back into her mouth and bobbed her head in and out a few times, her big green eyes never leaving his face, her limber tongue never ceasing its circuits of the rigid shaft as she sucked.

“Gahhh! Oh, man!” her ecstatic boyfriend gasped. “How could I have ever thought you had no talent for this?”

Giving his prick another few quick mouth strokes, and then let him pull free again. She sat back on the bed.

“Well, since I’m so good at this now, do you want me to suck you off again?” she asked, in a voice dripping with false innocence. “Or do you want something else this time?”

Before he could answer, she slid back on the bed, stretching out, still wearing only the black high heels. She opened her legs, slid a finger into her juicing pussy, then pulled it out and showed him the gleaming result.

“I’m all wet and slick, baby,” she whispered, waving her finger at him. “I bet it tastes all sweet and oily and spicy. Do you want a little lick?”

He started to hurry onto the bed, only to discover his pants and shorts effectively shackled his feet. He kicked frantically at the restraints, trying to step out of his shoes at the same time. It was all she could do not to laugh at the sight of her boy billionaire trying to wrest himself free of his socks, hopping around on one foot, tugging wildly at the bulky footwear, his rampant cock bouncing and swaying out in front of him as he struggled. 

Naked at last, he threw the last sock down disgustedly and jumped on the bed. He took her hand and guided the wet finger to his lips. He licked and sucked at her succulent girl oil until it was all gone.

“You’re right,” he said softly. “It’s sweet and so delicious! Do you know where I might get another taste?”

She laughed and thrust her bare pussy up at him. “I think that can be arranged, if you don’t mind licking it straight from the source.”

With a little growl of lust, her aroused lover pushed her knees even further apart and leaned down to bury his face in her steamy center. Normally, a mediocre, sometimes even a reluctant pussy eater, tonight he couldn’t seem to sample enough of her hot, slippery goodness.

“Ohhhhhhhh! Oh, God, you’re doing me so good tonight!” she found herself moaning after mere seconds of the intense gobbling. “That’s it, sweetie! Lick me! Lick my hot pussy!”

He went rigid for a moment, clearly never expecting to hear her say anything like “hot pussy” in his entire lifetime. But the idea of it clearly turned him on, because seconds later his tongue was thrusting in and out of her even faster than before, and his top lip was bumping against her engorged clitoris with each oral lunge.

She couldn’t believe how much better her boyfriend was doing this than he usually did! She felt her tummy tightening already, her first orgasm of the evening fast approaching.

Suck my clitty, baby!” she cried out. “Oh, honey, please suck my hot, hot clit!”

He made a sound that a hungry animal might make when it spied a meal. He slid his lips up over her throbbing clit and gave it some gentle suction. She let out an appreciative squeal and he responded by nursing a little harder on her sensitive love button as he laved it with his tongue tip.

“Ohhhh! Oh, David, darling! You’re making me come!” she wailed. Her hands shot up to her breasts to squeeze her aroused nipples as she pumped her hips against her lover’s eagerly sucking mouth. “Oh, you’re making me come so gooooood!”

She heard her lover lapping and swallowing and she knew that she was flooding his mouth with her sultry pussy juice, just as he had filled her mouth with his boiling spunk

earlier. That memory made her orgasm even more intense. She squeezed harder on her delicate nipples and ground her pussy against his slippery tongue.

“Oh! Oh! Oh!” she sighed as the last of the fiery little spasms clenched through her vagina. “Ohhhhhh, honey, that was wonderful!”

He kissed her pussy lips once more and got up on his hands and knees, his face still shiny with her slick juice. His prick jutted downward, still hard and pulsing with need.

Putting her arms around him as he crawled up over her, she drew his lips down toward hers. She surprised him by not kissing him. Instead, she ran her tongue all over his chin, lips and cheeks, lapping off her pussy oil and swallowing it down as he watched.

“Oh, fuck!” he breathed. “Fuck! You are so incredibly hot, Judy!

“Got to fuck you! Got to get my cock in you right now!” he panted, trying to mount her.

Judy pushed up on his chest. “Wait just a second, honey,” she panted. “I want you too, but not like this. Here, slide back a little, let me turn over.”

Not quite understanding but willing to see what she was up to, he rocked back onto his knees. Turning immediately over onto her stomach, she spread her legs wide so that he could crawl in between them, and then put her head down on the bed as she wiggled her ass right in front of his stiff cock.

“There,” she teased him. “See anything you like?” 

He answered by pushing forward, spearing his hard cock balls-deep into her juicy slit. He gripped her slender hips with both hands and grunted contentedly as he began to fuck her hard and fast, his belly and legs making a sharp slapping sound against her ass and thighs each time he powered into her slick pink depths.

“Ugh! Ugh! Ohh! Judy, you’re the best!” he groaned. “Your little pussy’s so hot!”

She murmured something unintelligible into the mattress and started thrusting her ass back enthusiastically to meet his strokes. She realized that she was reaping the benefits of sucking her boyfriend off earlier; she was pretty sure that having come once already, he was going to last long enough for her to have another orgasm. His cock was dragging wonderfully over her clit on each in and out movement and it was all starting to feel as just as good to her as it was to her near-delirious lover.

“So gorgeous!” he babbled as he drove into her. “Such a fucking gorgeous girl! It’s like fucking a goddess, you’re so beautiful, Judy.”

She felt her pussy start to tighten. She couldn’t help it if she liked hearing him raving about her beauty. She loved feeling beautiful! She had worked so hard to become beautiful, and she still had to work hard to stay beautiful. She lived to feel this way! She adored the way he was fucking her tonight, making her feel so special!

“Oh, David!” Judy groaned. “You’re gonna’ make me come! You’re fucking me so good with that big dick of yours that I… I… Ohhhhhhhhhhhh!”

Bucking wildly under her lover’s steady, hard lunges, she felt her pussy contracting tightly around his driving prick. The girl oil boiled into her well-fucked slit as her clit throbbed in time with the spasms rippling through her pussy.

“Judy! Oh, God, you’re coming so good for me!” he whispered excitedly. “Never seen you get off so hard!”

You got that right! she
thought, reveling in the much-better-than-usual orgasm. This is wonderful! It isn’t as intense as what I had last weekend with Nick, but tonight is by far the best sex I’ve ever enjoyed with David!

“All right, darling,” she panted breathlessly as the last of the little flutters died away. “That was so fantastic that I’m going to give you your surprise.”

Reaching under the pillow, she pulled out the tube of lubricant. “You can keep right on drilling that sweet cock of yours into me, just like you’re doing, or….”

She slid the tube back behind her on the sheet where her lover could see it.

“Or, as a reward for being such a sweetie, and fucking your little Judy soooo good just now…” She
tapped the tube with her fingernail. “You can oil that big cock of yours up and slip it right up my little bottom, as long as you’re careful not to hurt me.”

The rutting billionaire halted his slam-bang assault on her pussy in mid-stroke. She felt him quiver with anticipation at the very thought of taking her anally. “Really?” he asked in a voice choked with need. “You…you wouldn’t…mind?”

She twisted slightly on the bed so that she could look back up at him. “You’re my man, honey. I decided that it was like that girl said on that DVD the other night, when she said: you can put it anywhere you want!”

Her boyfriend shuddered with lust and eased his cock out of her snug pussy. He grabbed the lube and tore off the cap, then squirted a big wad of the clear goop on the end of his glistening-wet cock head and another in the center of her tiny rosette.

“Mmmm, easy, sweetie,” she cooed as her lover mushed the slippery gel into her little pucker with the head of his greasy prick. “Just ease it in and let me get…Ohhhh! Oh, yes! Just like that, darling! Push it in slowly, just like that!”

She felt her ass slowly ease itself open as the knob of the excited cock kept up the pressure. She gasped as she felt the head pop through her taut ring of muscle, then slowly burrow its way downward into the depths of her anus.

“God! So tight!” he moaned. “So hot and tight around my prick!”

Pushing back a little, she drove the last inch of his cock into her. She felt his balls slap against her wet pussy lips.

“All the way in!” she whispered throatily. “Is this what you wanted, baby? Is this the way you dreamed it would feel?”

“Better,” he croaked. “Your little ass feels even better than I ever imagined!”

“Then fuck me!” she hissed provocatively. “Fuck me right in my hot little ass!”

Her boyfriend made noise akin to a growl and drew his prick almost free of her clinging, slick ass channel. He pushed it back into her to the hilt, then nearly unsheathed it again.

“Fucking you!” he whispered, like a man in a trance. “Fucking your sweet little ass! So tight! So good! So fucking good!”


“Ugh! Ugh! Ugh!” she grunted loudly as the hard cock plowed into her anus again and again, picking up speed with each lunge.

She slipped her right hand up onto her clit from underneath and stimulated the tiny nub, her left hand sliding under the spot where her breasts were mashed into the surface of the sheet. She squeezed one nipple, then the other, her right forefinger still gliding around and around the sensitive skin covering her clit.

His steady rhythm suddenly became choppy and spasmodic. He moaned loudly and gripped her ass tightly as he banged his cock into it.

“Can’t last!” he shouted. “It…it just feels too…too fucking goooood!”

With a wail of pure lust, he rammed his prick into her as deeply as it would go and unleashed a flurry of come-jets up into her bowels. He held onto her ass like a drowning man grips a life preserver, shuddering and moaning as he pumped all he had into her molten depths.

“Ohhhhh! Your come feels so hot!” Her voice was low, excited. “It’s making me…oh, it’s making me….Ahhhhhhh!”

Her pussy and breasts jerked with the sudden onslaught of her orgasm. Her ass clenched in time with them, squeezing his spurting cock and making him cry out in surprise.

“You’re coming!” He sounded amazed. “You’re coming again!”

“Ummmm, you know it!” She sighed contentedly, a few small spasms of pleasure still echoing through her body.

His cock stayed buried in her ass until the natural pressure of her taut muscle sheath forced his now limp organ upward and finally free of her grip. He sighed as his dick was expelled, along with a big gush of semen, from her rear entrance.

“That was utterly fantastic!” the satisfied billionaire whispered as he sunk down onto the sheets next to her.

“Mmmm, yes, it was, my darling David,” she smiled at him, running her left hand lovingly through his hair. “We’ll rest up a little, then take a shower together and get that magnificent cock of yours all squeaky clean again. I think I want to suck it again tonight! How does that sound?”

Flashing her a huge grin, he reached out to pull her into his arms. She could tell from the intensity of his kiss and the way his hand automatically dropped down onto her bare ass to squeezed and toy with her rounded cheeks that anything she might suggest tonight would sound fine to David Wells.































Chapter Six
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Thursday morning, David did something Judy had never known him to do in the year they had been together. He called the office and cancelled his first appointment so that they could go out to an early breakfast together.

She was pleasantly shocked. Her boyfriend never cancelled business meetings and he rarely spent all night on a Wednesday at her place, or she at his place. Usually, they only spent the whole night together on Saturday night dates, when neither of them had to get up early and go into work the next day.

“So, what’s the occasion?” she asked her still-naked boyfriend as she looked through her closet for an outfit to wear today. “You never go in late.”

He smiled back at her. “My nine o’clock this morning wasn’t really that important. I think the guy’s more snake-oil salesman than a serious player, so he can wait until later in the month to meet with me and do his ‘I’ve got the perfect investment for you’
song and dance. Now I’m free to have a leisurely morning with my girl and talk about this weekend. We never really got to discuss it last night, you know. What with all the new
and improved Judy sex and all.”

“Yeah, well some of us are billionaires who own the company and can come and go as they please,” she replied teasingly as she disappeared into the bathroom to start the shower.

“But others of us are still glorified wage-slaves who have meetings with clients this morning that they can’t just blow off,” she shouted over the sound of the running water. “I can get in at nine-thirty, but no later, so you’d better shake a leg, Mister, if we’re going to have time to grab that breakfast together and discuss weekend plans!”





* * * * *



“So, we’ll be flying up in the Gulfstream, just the two of us.” He went over the details of this weekend’s trip one last time. “We want to beat the traffic out of the city as we head for the airport where the plane is hangered, so I’ll have John pick you up at your place no later than two o’clock Friday afternoon, all right?”

She nodded eagerly in agreement. “I’ve already got the afternoon off after lunch tomorrow, so I should have no trouble getting home and having everything packed and ready by two. God, I’ll probably have it packed and ready tonight, just to make sure I don’t forget anything! I’m so excited about this, David! I’ve been waiting so long to meet your parents!”

A fleeting look of concern crossed his face, but he sounded sincere when he offered, “Yes, they’re quite excited about meeting the mysterious Judy I keep raving about as well. I’m sure they’re going to just love you, as I do.”

Sitting back in her wrought iron chair, she sipped her coffee. This meeting has been a long time coming, she thought nervously as she surveyed the thinning crowd in the outdoor café where they sat. No less than three times in the last year, he had arranged to introduce her to his blue-blood parents, only to have their visit to the city cancelled at the last minute, or to have David suddenly called out of town on business.

“I just hope I don’t embarrass you in front of your parents and all of their important friends this weekend,” she sighed. “Maybe we should have waited until it was just the four of us for them to meet me. I mean, it sounds like there’s going to be quite the throng of guests this weekend!”

Her boyfriend laughed. “We’d be waiting forever for my mother to run out of social engagements and have a weekend free for just us. This thing this weekend is typical; a bunch of politicians, some of the society crowd, a few hangers-on. I’m afraid it’s about as small a gathering as we’re likely to see in the next six months. Besides, I’m tired of waiting! I want to show my girl off to my parents and their friends and get their blessing so that we can announce our formal engagement soon!”

It was still early enough in the fall to make outdoor breakfasts such as the one they had just enjoyed possible, but some of the wind gusts this morning carried a warning that full autumn was fast approaching. A particularly powerful, chilling blast of wind hit her just as David made his comment his parents loving her as he did, and another made her shiver once again as he mentioned their formal engagement.

She wondered if the weather was trying to tell her something.



* * * * *



Judy’s worst fears were realized the next afternoon at one-thirty. The phone rang in her condo and David was on the line.

“Uh, Judy, I…uh, I’m afraid I have some rather bad news,” he began awkwardly. “I just heard from my father and, uh…I’m devastated to tell you that this weekend is off.”

“What happened?” She strained to keep the anger out of her voice.

“Uh, well, it seems that the Vice President called this morning,” he went on haltingly. “He’s taking a short vacation just up the road from my parent’s compound and he’s been wanting to drop by and pick my dad’s brain on party politics, and he heard that there was a party this weekend and…he just sort of invited himself.” 

“The Vice President of the U.S.?” she asked hollowly.

“Umm, yes,” he answered. “He and my dad go way back. Hell, I’ve known the man ever since I was born.”

“And just how does this serve to cancel out our carefully made plans?” she demanded, the anger beginning to creep into her voice, despite her best efforts to control it.

“Well, the Secret Service is all over the compound now,” her boyfriend explained. “It’s always such a hassle whenever the V.P. or the President shows up at an affair. Everything grinds to a halt in the kitchen; everything’s got to be inspected, double-checked. My mother’s tearing her hair out, worrying about how the weekend’s going to turn out now. I’m afraid the idea of meeting a possible daughter-in-law amid all of this chaos is just too much for her to face. She said to tell you we’d make it another time.”

Feeling her temper nudging up toward full boil, she remembered the five thousand dollars in new outfits and shoes she had spent just for this weekend. She had been thinking of little else for over a month.

“Another time?” she all but shouted into the phone. “Just like the first three other times we were going to meet? Godammit, David! If your precious parents don’t think I’m good enough to be a part of your rock-ribbed, oh-so-blue blooded family, why don’t they just fucking say so?”

“Now, now, darling, that’s not it at all,” he hastened to explain, clearly shocked by her anger and her language. “It’s just that with everything in an uproar, my mother just thought that another weekend would prove a much better time to introduce you to our family and their friends. She’s really trying to spare you from an impossibly chaotic meeting, that’s all. She’s really doing you a favor, you know.”

“Favor!” she
sputtered, so angry she couldn’t utter another word for long moments.

“Yes, I think that’s the right way to look at it,” he went on hastily, mistaking her silence for acceptance. “And I promise I’ll do everything I can to make it up to you next weekend, darling. We’ll do something really special, I promise.”

“Next weekend?” she finally managed to gasp. “What about this weekend, Mister? What about this weekend that I’ve been planning for forever and is now totally, completely ruined? What are your plans to help me salvage this weekend, David?”

“Oh, uh, well, that could be difficult,” he stammered. “I won’t be here this weekend, actually. I still have go up to my parent’s party. The V.P. specifically asked Dad to make sure I was there during his visit. Another topic he wants to kick around with my father concerns party fund-raising for the next election and I’m afraid my financial reputation makes me a requested presence. I’m on my way to the airport right now.”

“Do not bother to call me when you get back!” she exploded into the phone. “Don’t ever call me again! Of all the self-centered, unfeeling, uncaring…” her voice trailed off as she began to sputter for words again.

“Now, honey. I know you don’t mean that,” he said. “When I get back, we’ll get together and…”

Slamming the receiver down, she left him talking to a dial tone. The phone rang again almost immediately but she didn’t pick it up. She unplugged the answer machine so that he couldn’t leave a message and then unplugged the phone as well. After thinking about it for a moment, she went throughout the rest of the apartment unplugging phones as she went

The cell phone in her purse began to jingle. She pulled it out, saw that it was his cell phone on the caller ID, and turned the unit off.



* * * * *



By eight o’clock that night, she was no longer thinking too clearly. She had purchased a bottle of gin and several liters of tonic water at the grocery store earlier in the week and added them to the cache of expensive scotch she kept in a cabinet for when David visited.

Heeding the old saw about not drinking alone, she hadn’t been tempted to open her new acquisitions during the week. 

Tonight, however—after a miserable afternoon spent trying and failing to work up interest in a novel she had been reading, followed by a desultory tour through the cable TV guide as she nibbled at a tasteless, high protein, low calorie entrée from the freezer—she found herself asking why the hell she shouldn’t have a drink if she wanted one? 

I am, after all, five years past the legal drinking age, she had told herself as she opened the big green gin bottle and splashed a healthy dollop onto the ice in the glass. And since earlier this afternoon, I am apparently on my own and beholden to no one except myself when it comes to what I will do or won’t do.

She had filled the glass with tonic, swirled the liquid around a few times to get it good and cold, and then taken a large drink. It had gone down smoothly and proved to be just as tasty and refreshing as she remembered.

“Fuck you, David Wells!” she had toasted her absent “friend”, and then taken another big gulp.

That had been three hours ago. By now, her glass had been refilled a few more times and she was pleased to discover that her every thought was no longer on David, his staggering level of insensitivity, and how angry she was with him.

No, indeed. Now she found herself remembering fondly the first time she had ever tasted a gin and tonic in that rundown little bar where she had met Nick. This led to thoughts of what had happened the night of that meeting, and that in turn soon had her feeling slightly aroused and antsy as she replayed the torrid sexual pairing between her and Nick in her mind.

What am I doing here? she asked herself drunkenly. I said that I was going to stay clear of temptation…stay clear of Nick, whose middle name must be
temptation, ‘cause I didn’t want to take a chance on screwing up my chances with David. Well, things are just about as screwed up with David as they can get, so why I am I still sitting here all by myself, feeling sorry for myself, when I could possibly be spending the night with Nick?

Rising somewhat unsteadily from the sofa, she made her way into the kitchen and rummaged through the drawer where she had hidden the card Nick had given her that night. She found it and managed to plug her kitchen phone back into the wall after only three drunken tries.

The phone at Nick’s loft rang four times before his answering machine came on. She didn’t leave a message, electing instead to hang up and try the cell number on the card. She frowned and hung up again as the cell’s message came on.

What was the name of that dive across the street from Nick’s? She
hauled out her phone book and opened it on the counter. There it was, listed under “taverns”— Tommy’s Joynt!

Nervously, she dialed the number. A crotchety old man answered and she smiled as she flashed on the bartender’s name, Charlie, and the awful glass of “Dago Red” he had sold her.

“Uh, hello,” her voice was hesitant. “Is…is Nick Hartley there tonight?”

“Yeah, he’s sittin’ right down the bar from me,” Charlie answered. “I’ll put him on.”

“No! Don’t do that!” she blurted. “I just wondered if he was there or not. Do you think he’ll be there much longer?”

“Lady, it’s about halfway through tonight’s baseball playoff game and Nick’s got a wad bet with half the stiffs in here,” Charlie said, slightly exasperated, as if any fool would already know what he was telling her. “He’ll be here another hour, easy.”

“Uh, thanks,” she gushed happily. “Thanks a lot!”

Hanging up, she headed for her bedroom. Tonight was not about subtlety, she decided. She remembered her last date with David, the black dress and its plunging neckline, the see-through negligee. If the Shameless Slut approach to fashion had worked beyond her wildest hopes with stuffy David; she figured it was a can’t miss proposition with a guy like Nick!



* * * * *



“Holy jumpin’ Jesus!” a man seated at a table close to the door exclaimed a half hour later, when she came down the stairs into Tommy’s Joynt.

Certainly got his attention, anyway, Judy told herself, walking past the man’s table with the sexy, rolling hip gait that her new pair of black spikes gave her. She was fairly confident that her outfit would have the same impact on Nick when he saw it.

In keeping with her plan for tonight, she had gone for the sexiest look she could assemble from her bountiful closet. Her miniskirt was black and the shortest one she owned, so short that she had bought it on a whim over a year ago and had never had the nerve to actually wear it out in public until tonight. Despite the chilly night air outside, she had forgone pantyhose and was wearing only a pair of tiny thong panties, her peep-toed spikes and a silky, translucent red blouse with no bra beneath her unbuttoned overcoat.

She sashayed across the crowded room to the bar. Leaning in next to Nick, she kissed him lightly on the ear. “Hey, good-lookin’, buy a girl a drink?”

“Well, well! Little Judy!” Nick smiled into the mirror behind the bar, seeing who the lovely lady was who had bussed him. “One gin and tonic coming up! Charlie, one of your best for our gorgeous guest, if you please.”

The weathered old man grinned at Judy, then shuffled off down the bar to reach for his top shelf gin. Nick turned to her and gave her his most winning smile.

“Damn, that’s some outfit you’ve got on tonight,” he complemented her, taking the glass Charlie sat on the bar next to his. He picked up his own drink and nodded toward the back of the barroom. “Let’s get a table; it’s too loud up here at the bar to talk without shouting, what with the game going on and all.”

Together, they made their way to an empty four-place table on the other side of the room. She couldn’t help but notice that the tall, thin, very attractive man who had been seated next to Nick at the bar had gotten up as they left and was following along a few paces behind them, carrying his drink with him.

“Oh, uh, Terry, this is Judy,” Nick introduced the man haltingly when he turned around and discovered that the man had followed them. “Judy, this is my old college roomie, Terry Slade. He’s in town for a visit and he always looks me up when he’s here, which isn’t too often. He owns a big ranch out in Nevada.”

“Oh, my! I don’t think I’ve ever met a real rancher before!” She shook the handsome westerner’s offered hand warmly.

“And I am dead positive that I’ve never met a gal as pretty as you before in my whole life!” He smiled down at the petite blonde.

“Oh, what a charmer you are!” She felt herself blushing. “Are all cowboys big sweet-talkers like you?”

“Miss Judy, your beauty would make a poet out of the most tongue-tied man alive.” He grinned.

“You know what they say,” Nick shook his head and grinned at his friend’s reply. “When you spend your workday ankle deep in bullshit, some of it just naturally sticks to you.”

She giggled and Terry threw back his head and roared with laughter. “You pegged me with that one, son! Sure enough!”

Nick smiled at her. “He’s harmless. Full of bluster and B.S., but basically harmless.”

“Well I think he’s cute and charming,” she announced, retrieving her drink from Nick. 

“So, are you joining us?” Nick asked his friend casually, pulling out a chair for her and then seating himself. “You’re welcome, of course, but I thought you were having a pretty good time up at the bar, jawing with all the other lowlifes.”

“Nah, I’m not gonna’ do either, actually,” his friend replied with a yawn. “That time zone, jet-lag thing’s still getting to me, partner. I think I’m gonna’ call it a night. Sure was a pure pleasure to make your acquaintance, Miss Judy. I’m sure we’ll run into one another again before I leave the big city.”

“I hope so,” she answered. “It was fun meeting you, too.”

He gave the two of them a small wave and sauntered back to his seat at the bar. He slapped a couple of the other drinkers on the back and bid them goodnight, finishing up his own drink and leaving it on the bar. Tossing a twenty down for old Charlie’s tip, he weaved his way over to the front door, waving again at Judy and Nick before ascending the steps up to the street.

“He’s quite the character,” she said, shrugging out of her coat and laying it back over the chair behind her.

“You can say that again. Man, I could tell you some stories about the parties we used to throw back in college! I tell you, old Terry and I used to…”

His voice trailed off abruptly when he turned back from watching Terry make his exit and saw that she had removed her coat. The red blouse wasn’t quite as sheer as the red negligee she had worn for David the other night, but her braless breasts and the outline of her pink nipples were still clearly through the filmy material.

“You like?” she asked, in what she hoped was a sexy, breathy whisper.

“Whoa! What’s not to like?” His grin grew bigger. “I just wasn’t expecting something like this from you. What happened to that shy little jogger girl I met last week? She didn’t seem like the type to wear a see-through blouse with no bra and a skirt so short it’s barely there!”

“Oh, her.” She moved her hand dismissively. “She died. Probably of boredom.”

Taking another big drink of her gin and tonic, she went on: “I’m the new, improved Judy. See, the old Judy didn’t know what she wanted half the time, and then she didn’t know what to do with it when she got it. Not me. I’m a girl who knows what she wants.”

“Oh, and just what would that be?” He leaned in a little closer.

“This, for starters,” she replied, reaching under the table and running her fingertips down the zipper of his tight jeans. “Think that can be arranged?”

Looking momentarily shocked by her boldness, he nodded as a smile crept back onto his handsome face. 

“Oh, that can definitely be arranged,” he assured her. “Let me get us another round and then we’ll head over to my place in just a little while.”

She looked confused. “I don’t really need any more to drink. We can go right now.”

“Well, I’d like to, kitten, but there’s one more inning in the ballgame. When it’s over, either I’m gonna’ owe the boys over there a lot of money, or they’re gonna’ owe me a lot of money. Either way, I’m pretty much stuck here until we see who wins.”

She sighed. Men and their stupid sports! Here she was offering him a chance to take her across the street and ball her brains out, and he had to finish watching a dumb baseball game first!

“Okay,” she said at last. “I’ll have another gin and tonic. Oh, and I hope your idiot ballplayers beat the other idiots so you don’t lose your money!”

“Thanks a lot, I think!” He laughed and headed over to the bar. 

During the next forty-five minutes, she learned more than she ever wanted to know about how a pair of big league managers could use time-outs, pitching changes and other ploys to drag out a game. She consumed three more drinks while the two managers used every trick in the book to try and increase their respective team’s chances of winning the game. Advertisers had a field day jamming in ad after ad during the breaks in between the halting action.

As an advertising manager, she enjoyed the ads far more than the baseball. She was also a little shocked to discover that another thing she really enjoyed was sitting in a bar full of men with her almost-naked breasts prominently on display. Half of Nick’s “lowlife” friends were openly ogling her, practically drooling at the sight of her thinly covered mounds. 

Their obvious excitement had her excited. She could feel her nipples poking out against the sheer fabric of her blouse, and her pussy was getting very wet behind the tiny triangle of cloth provided by her thong underwear. 

He is in for the ride of his life when this stupid game finally ends and we get over to his place. Somehow, knowing every one of these guys would like to rip this blouse off, throw me down on a table and do me right here is really turning me on! Of course, knowing he isn’t going to let anyone but him touch me makes my little fantasy quite safe. I’d be terrified instead of turned on if he wasn’t here.

The bar suddenly exploded with cheers and loud boos. Glancing over at a television screen she saw that the final out had been scored; the never-ending game was finally over!

Her date laughed and clapped his hands together. “Winner! We have a winner! Pay up, boys.”

She watched as he hopped out of his chair and headed for the bar. He collected large amounts of money, slapped backs and traded jibes from one end of the saloon to the other. When he was finished, he threw three hundred dollar bills on the bar and told Charlie to buy a round for the house and keep whatever was left as a tip.

Wriggling eagerly back into her coat, she finished her drink and stood up to leave. The room spun crazily for a moment and she had to grab onto the edge of the table to keep from falling back into her seat.

“Whew! Drunk again!” she whispered aloud. Oh, well. She had been pretty smashed the first time she’d met Nick and that had worked out great, and she certainly hadn’t been feeling any pain the other night when she did all of those sexy things with David! Drunk was okay. In fact, so far in her experience, drunk was GOOD!

He found her swaying back and forth, still gripping the table, giggling. He slipped an arm around her and headed for the stairs.

“You okay?” he asked, when they got up to the street.

“Oh, I’m way better than okay, Mister.” She smiled up at him, clearly more than a little tipsy. “I’m fucking terrific!”

She grabbed him by the front of his jacket and drew him in. Their kiss was wet and sloppy with lots of tongue and lots of rapidly mounting lust for one another.

“I’m fucking terrific, and I’m a terrific fuck, too!” her words only a little bit slurred. “You’ll see.”

“I fully intend to, darlin’.” He smiled, put his arm back around her and steered the both of them across the thoroughly deserted street.

Within minutes, they were up the stairs and inside his loft. Fires blazed in both fireplaces, providing the only light in the expansive room.

Easing out of her coat, she hung it on the rack by the door. As her eyes became accustomed to the dim fire light, she noticed a pair of expensive looking cowboy boots next the one of the leather couches in the living room area. Moving closer, she could just make out the long, lanky frame of Terry Slade asleep, wrapped in a sheet, his bare torso sticking out of one end of the material, his thin legs protruding from the other.

“What the hell?” she whispered aloud. “What is he doing here?”

Nick motioned for her to follow him into the kitchen area. He turned on the small light under the stovetop hood and retrieved a glass from the cupboard and filled it with ice.

“I told you that he always looks me up when he gets to town,” her host offered, taking a bottle of tonic from the refrigerator and a bottle of gin from a cupboard. 

“You neglected to mention that he was staying with you!” she hissed angrily. “How can we…you know…do anything with him here? I mean it would be different if your bedroom had walls and door, like most people! But no! You have to live in a place where you can see from one end of it to the other! No walls for you!”

He laughed and handed her the drink. He got out a big snifter and filled it with cabernet for himself.

“I thought you really liked my big, open place the last time you were here,” he toasted her, and then took a sip. “Besides, he’s asleep. He’s not gonna’ bother us.”

She took a big drink and then stuck out her lower lip, pouting. “I don’t know. He might wake up. He could see us from the couch; he wouldn’t even have to get up! Free live porno show right in your own living room!”

He had another sip of wine and chuckled. “It would hardly be the first time old Terry’s seen me with a lady. I told you we roomed together in college. Hell, I can’t even take a guess at how many times he’s seen me making love to some little sweetie while he was doing the exact same thing in the other bed!”

Her eyes got big as she played that scene out in her mind. What would that be like? she wondered. Actually doing it with a third person watching!

“And of course there were the nights we traded girls,” her host went on casually. “And the nights one of us didn’t have a date, so we shared a girl.”

She gulped and had a large drink of gin. She couldn’t seem to quite get her drink-impaired mind around this revelation. 

“You…you two…shared girls?” she finally managed to stammer.

“Sure, lots of times!” he readily admitted. “I remember there was this one girl, a redhead with a set of huge gazongas, name of Rhonda, as I recall. She was dating Terry at first, but then we all got drunk one night and ended up getting it on together, and after that, nothing would do but to have one of us doing her from behind, doggie-style, while other one was kneeling front of her so she could suck him off at the same time.”

His voice had grown soft, wistful, obviously remembering good times.

Her head was spinning, and not just from the alcohol she’d consumed. She couldn’t help imagining this Rhonda girl on her hands and knees, gobbling Nick’s long, thick cock while handsome Terry, the cowboy, banged into her from behind. What was really upsetting was her inability to keep her mental picture from slowly morphing from Rhonda into an image of herself as the willing girl in the middle!

“My God!” she finally gasped aloud. “Did…did this Rhonda person…enjoy being used like that?”

“You’d better believe she did!” He sighed, remembering. “She must have averaged two visits a week to our apartment during our last two years at school. Cried like a baby after graduation when we all split up and went our separate ways; kept on blubbering about how she was never gonna’ find sex that good again.”

Judy found that her breathing had grown very shallow. Her nipples felt stiff enough to poke holes in the front of her blouse, and her pussy was absolutely awash in slippery girl oil. The more she thought about that girl, and then herself with the two men, the hotter she got. She had never imagined, even in her naughtiest daydreams, herself with two men at once! She hadn’t even thought such a thing possible! It was such a wicked, depraved notion…so utterly…

“So, are you going to stay the night?” His voice cut into her reeling thoughts. 

Knocking back the rest of her drink, she set the empty glass on the counter. She took his almost empty wineglass from his hand and sat it next to hers.

“I’m all yours, baby!” she whispered, jumping into his arms and wrapping her legs tightly around his hips, her pelvis grinding against his.

He kissed her for a full minute, his tongue exploring every inch of her mouth. 

Slowly, he began walking toward the bedroom, with her still clinging to him like moss to a tree trunk, her breasts mashed against his chest.

“Let’s get you naked,” he panted, pulling his lips free from hers as they reached the side of his massive bed.

“That won’t take long in this outfit!” She giggled mischievously.

He sat her on the edge of the bed and undid the buttons on the sheer blouse. Pulling it free of the miniskirt and down over her arms until she sat naked to the waist, he tossed the blouse on a chair and undid the snaps on the skirt. In seconds, the skirt and her tiny thong panties were lying on top of the blouse.

“I think I’ll leave the shoes on for a little while,” she said, standing up. She did a little turn for him in the tall black heels, stopped, and thrust out a hip. Her breasts rolled enticingly from one side of her chest to the other and back again. “Do you like me in just my shoes, baby?”

Chuckling at her antics, he tugged his jacket and then his shirt off and tossed them on the chair with her clothes “I like every damned thing about you, Judy. And I’m gonna’ show you just how much I like it just as soon as I get the rest of these clothes off!”

She sat back down on the edge of the again and watched excitedly as his jeans opened and he kicked off his shoes. He worked the tight pants, along with his briefs, down his muscular legs, stooped over quickly and tossed the clothes onto the chair.

“There,” his voice sounded a little tight with his own excitement as he skimmed off both socks. “Now you can tell just how much seeing you prancing around in just your high heels does for me, honey!”

It was readily apparent to her just how much he appreciated her nude body when he stood up straight in front of her. His huge cock was standing out from his hairless, hard, muscled body. It wasn’t all the way hard yet, but it was stiff enough to let her know that seeing her naked was really turning him on.

“Ummmm! I’ve dreaming about this big guy ever since I last saw him.” She sighed, reaching out to wrap her tiny fist around his girth. “I remember just how he felt…just how he tasted!”

She leaned forward and licked all around the big prick’s fat tip. She let her tongue trail down one side of the throbbing hunk of meat and back up the other side. Unable to resist her impulses a moment longer, she opened her mouth wide and brought her head forward, her tongue making lazy circuits around the thick shaft as she sucked.

“Ohhhh! Yeahhhh!” He let out a groan of pure pleasure. 

Not stopping her lips’ downward slide until the big knob of cock head was resting way at the back of her throat and her mouth was flush against his smooth nut sack, she then did the little trick she had learned with David the other night. She eased her tongue out under the rod to tease and tickle his balls while he was still buried in her throat.

“Ahhhh! I think someone’s been practicing!” He chuckled. “You didn’t do that the last time you were here!”

She licked and sucked her way back up his cock. He was rock-hard now and she let him slip from between her lips momentarily.

“Did you like it?”

“Oh, yeah!” he answered quickly. “That’s a real man-pleasing little trick, honey. I don’t think I’ve ever run into a girl who was talented enough to deep throat my cock and lick my balls at the same time.”

“Mmmm, well, I do aim to please.” She batted her eyelids coquettishly and slipped his cock head back between her lips.

For the next few minutes, there was nothing but the sound of her mouth sucking and slurping its way noisily up and down his rigid pole. Every few sucks, she would pause briefly at the bottom of her downward stroke to lick all around the hairless ball sac, much to his moaning delight.

“What’s goin’ on in here?” another male voice suddenly asked from somewhere behind Nick. “What’s all the moanin’ and groanin’? And where’s that slurpin’ sound comin’ from?” 

Looking up, she saw Terry Slade, dressed only in a pair of white boxer shorts, step into the bedroom past Nick. He stopped abruptly when he saw her sitting on the bed, naked except for her sexy heels, her face flying up and down his friend’s big dick.

“Hot damn, girl!” He grinned. “You are even better looking without your clothes on! Look at those nice titties! And check out those gorgeous legs! And goddamn, you sure can suck a cock!”

Totally taken by surprise by his abrupt arrival in the bedroom, she stopped in mid-stroke, not knowing what to do.

“That’s okay,” the cowboy exclaimed, making a ‘that’s all right’ motion with his hands as he walked past them. “You just keep on doin’ what you were doin’, darlin’. I’m findin’ it inspirational as all get out!”

Without a further word, the houseguest slid his shorts off and stepped free of them. He sat down on the bed up near the pillow-strewn headboard, swung his long legs up onto the bed and wrapped his right hand around his naked cock.

Judy didn’t move for long seconds. She was still very uncertain as to what she wanted to do next. Terry went on calmly stroking his prick, which she could now see was every inch as big as Nick’s, maybe even just a bit larger!

“I don’t care if he watches if you don’t,” Nick whispered urgently, sliding a little of his pulsing cock deeper into her mouth. “Come on, honey! Suck me again! Let’s give old Terry a little show!”

Wordlessly, she resumed her ministrations on the engorged prick. She stared at Terry’s rapidly hardening cock as she sucked and licked. The thing was massive! Terry had big hands, and he had both of them wrapped around his prick shaft, working the skin up and down, and still a good two inches of cock showed above his top fist.

“You like what you see, little darlin’?” the cowboy asked after minute or so of pumping his cock. “I just wondered, ‘cause I really like what I see! Matter of fact, I was just wonderin’ if you might like to show me what a talented girl like you could do with a real dick, a dick like mine, now that it’s all hard and everything.”

Easing off the bed as he spoke, he sidled over and stood right next to Nick, his impressive spear of flesh standing out proud and granite-hard. He gripped it at the base and nudged the wide tip up against Nick’s cock at the corner of Judy’s still-sucking mouth.

“How about it, angel? How about showin’ me a few tricks?” he pleaded.

She let Nick’s saliva-dripping prick slip from her lips. She looked up at Terry, and then at Nick, her eyes bright with excitement, mixed with uncertainty.

“Go ahead and suck him a little, honey,” Nick urged her. “Show this old shit kicker what a sophisticated city girl can do. I bet you’ll put the farm girls he hangs out with to shame!”

Judy’s heart was pounding. She didn’t know if she could suck Terry right in front of Nick! And, he was so big! What if she lacked the skill to please him? What if…

The cowboy took the decision into his own hands. He pushed his cock head against her slack, saliva-slick lips and slipped one hand around the back of her head to hold her in place as he slowly nudged his prick into her mouth.

She made a little mewling sound of weak protest but it was too late. Practically before she could think about it, the new cock was sliding into the back of her throat and he was rocking his hips back and forth, fucking in and out of her lips.

With a little murmur of acquiescence, she began moving her head up and down the monster cock. She tongued the hot flesh eagerly and fought to control her gag reflex as she sucked him.

“Great God Almighty, what a little cocksucker you are, Miss Judy!” He gasped appreciatively as the last of his lengthy dong disappeared into her lips. “That’s it! Suck it! God, I hardly ever meet a girl who can take all of it!”

She whimpered with lust. This was really turning her on! She couldn’t believe that she was actually gobbling every inch of the burning-hot shaft as Nick looked on in amusement. She couldn’t believe she was acting like such an out and out slut. But she was, and it felt wonderful! It felt fucking great!

“Jesus! Look at her go!” Terry whispered in awe. 

She knew that her head must look like a blonde blur as her lips flew up and down the long cock. She was sucking hard now, her cheeks hollowing, and her tongue was batting at the mouth-stretching surface ceaselessly, frantically! 

“Hey, babe, don’t forget about me,” Nick said, after watching for a few more moments. He reached down and took her left hand in his and guided it up to his rampant prick. “Do us both! Stroke me while you suck him, then switch off every half-minute or so.”

God, talk about being a true slut!
She
told herself, gripping Nick’s cock tightly and jerking it off as she continued to suck Terry’s. This is surreal! Little miss prim and proper Judy Detwieler sucking the cock of a man she barely knows while she jacks off his 

friend!

Nearly out of control with lust by now, she released Terry’s cock and turned her head just slightly and stuffed the head of the other throbbing prick into her mouth. She reached over and found Terry and smoothly began jerking him off as she took his friend all the way into the wet heat of her mouth and throat in one head stroke.

She tried counting to thirty slowly while she serviced the two cocks for all she was worth. When she was fairly certain thirty seconds had passed she stopped for a moment and looked up at the ecstatic faces of the two men.

“Is this what you want?” she whispered, slightly out of breath. “Do you want me to just keep on until you both come in my mouth? Do you want to watch me swallow all of that hot, steamy spunk?” She watched her cowboy lover groan at the mere thought of watching her do that and the pleasure it would give him, but he still shot a quick glance over at his partner.

“Is that what you want to do, Nick?” he asked.

The other man shook his head. “Don’t get me wrong! I want to watch Judy blow both of us before the night’s over, maybe a couple of times each. She’s incredible, believe me! But right now, I want to fuck her! How about you?”

Terry rubbed his chin thoughtfully. “Partner, I feel like the drunk in a liquor store with a fifty dollar bill—it all looks so fuckin’ good I don’t know where to start!”

His friend chuckled and reached down for her. He guided her up onto her feet, then slipped an arm under her ass and then lifted her up off the floor.

“Then let me decide for you, friend,” he told his guest, setting her down flat on her back in the bed and kneeling next to her. “Get around on the other side of her and grab that other gorgeous mound of tit!”

Terry hopped into action, circling the huge bed and getting up onto it on his knees. He moved over to where she lay looking just a little lost and apprehensive and leaned over her left breast.

With well-practiced coordination, the two men each sucked a nipple into their hungry mouths at the same instant. Their tongues glided around and around Judy’s super-sensitive nubs as their lips formed an exquisite suction.

“Oh, God!” she couldn’t help crying out. “So good! It feels so fantastic to have them both sucked at once!” 

Nick winked at his old roommate. In unison, Nick reached down between her splayed open legs and eased his middle finger into the overflowing slit he found there while Terry slid his left hand under her taut left ass cheek and began to gently knead the muscular globe.

“Ohhhhhh!” she wailed at the hot sensations the two men’s lips and fingers were causing within her aroused body. “Ohmigod!”

The two experienced seducers still remembered their college moves perfectly. They nibbled, licked, fingered and squeezed at her aroused flesh until she was quivering on the brink of a huge orgasm.

“Please!” she moaned. “Oh, please, let me come! I’m gonna’ come so fucking hard!”

All of the exquisite sensations stopped abruptly. Her eyes opened with a start. Nick was motioning with his hand toward her lips as he shifted around to place himself in a kneeling position between her open legs. Terry moved up her side until his swollen prick was pulsing just an inch from her left cheek.

“Lick it a little for me, Miss Judy,” the thin man urged her. “Lick my cock while Nick fucks the holy livin’ shit out of that sweet little pussy of yours!” 

She felt an even stronger surge of lascivious heat flash through her taut body. They were actually going to do it!
They were actually going to fuck her mouth and her pussy at the same time, just as she had fantasized about them earlier!

“Ohhhh, yessss!” she heard herself moaning aloud. “Fuck me! Please fuck me with those big, hard cocks!”

Terry grinned like the Cheshire cat and shoved the knob of his prick into her moaning lips. His friend set the head of his equally hard dick against the petite pinkness of her lower lips and drove all the way in as she mewled and licked and writhed beneath
him.

“Oh, man, is she ever somethin’ special!”
the cowboy marveled, driving his cock halfway into her mouth and throat, her tongue lapping wildly at him as he fucked her pouty lips.


“Ugh! Ugh! Oh, fuck!”
His friend grunted in reply, powering his dick and out of her slick sheath again and again. “Wait till you get a taste of this, my man! This little pussy is pure heaven!”

She could barely hear the two men raving over her; the blood was pounding through her body. Her breasts shook with the violence of Nick’s lusty thrusts into her. Her stomach was fluttering with telltale spasms. Her clit was swollen to the bursting point, the marble-hard cock pummeling it relentlessly as he fucked her.

“Tits!” Terry gasped.

Immediately, both men reached for a breast. Nick captured the right, Terry the left, never missing a beat, their cocks still pushing furiously in and out of her body. The two men found her super-erect nipples at the same instant and gently squeezed.

“Ullllmmmmmm!” She would have screamed if her mouth and throat had not been full of hard cock. She was coming like crazy!

Her pussy clamped down on Nick, her breasts throbbing beneath the men’s fingertips. She pushed her hips up off the bed as hard as she could, driving him in to the hilt as she came and came, her mouth nursing greedily at the other sliding prick.

“Damn!” Terry cried out. “This little sweetie comes like a freight train, don’t she, son?”

His pal didn’t answer right away. He pulled his cock back a bit from her molten core, then shoved it all the way in again, grinning with satisfaction as she spasmed again around his buried staff.

 “Oh, man, she’s a sweet little piece!” he sighed at last, drawing his still-rigid prick all the way out of her temporarily sated pussy. 

He looked up at Terry, who was still feeding his dick in and out of the girl’s automatically sucking mouth. “How about you? Are you ready to take this tight little thing for a test drive?”

“You fuckin’
know it, my friend!” Terry smiled, pulling free of her clinging lips and rapidly repositioning himself between her legs as his friend moved out of the way.

She looked up, slack-jawed; her eyes a little glazed over from the intensity of the orgasm the two men had given her. She watched her new lover center his king-sized prick head in her pussy and push forward with his hips.

“Ohhhhh!” she couldn’t help but moan, the large-diameter prong stretching her tiny pussy lips as wide as they would go. “So big! So big and looooooong!”

She let out a lungful of air as the handsome cowboy slid his massive shaft all the way into her juicy channel. He was bigger around than Nick, and probably an inch longer.

“Ugnnnhhh!” she groaned as the monster hit bottom. She could feel the big nut sac resting against her ass, the rough pubic hair grinding against her clit as he fully penetrated her

“So much!” she whimpered, looking up at Nick who was kneeling on the bed next to her, his hand slowly stroking his still-hard prick. “Your friend is fucking me, Nick! He’s fucking my little pussy with his big, hard cock!”

Nick smiled lewdly. Terry chose that moment to take her swollen nipples between his fingers with each hand and begin to tease them as he pumped his prick slowly in and out of her overflowing pussy.

“He sure is!” Nick whispered, hungrily eying the action. He bent low over her and kissed her, his tongue dancing against hers for long moments before he slowly broke off the kiss. “Fuck him good, little Judy! Give my old friend the ride of his life, just like you did me!”

She gave a little cry of pure, carnal excitement and reached up for Nick. She drew him down into another tongue-dueling kiss as she threw her legs around Terry’s pistoning ass and pumped her little hips up to meet each lunge.

“Man, what a little firecracker she is, partner!” Terry sighed, picking up the pace a little. “Talk about a hot fuck!”

She was going wild. She had never been so excited in her life! Frenching one gorgeous stud while another fucked her senseless with his enormous cock! She had once fantasized that sex could be like this, and this was her fantasy come true! So sensual! So utterly
erotic! 

 “Back!” Nick wheezed breathlessly, pulling his lips away from Judy’s and looking up at Terry. “On your back!”

Terry nodded, moved his hands down under her back and rolled over to his left, bringing her with him, his cock still sheathed in her pussy. He reached up and grabbed her dangling tits again as he settled beneath her.

“Ride me, baby! Slide on my pole!” he urged her.

“Oh! Oh, yeah!” she murmured eagerly, her hips starting to undulate, her small pink pussy lips clinging tightly to his well-greased cock. “Ride ‘em cowgirl!”

She had only bucked up and down on the incredible length of Terry’s stiff prick for a minute or two when she felt Nick come up behind her. He pushed her further forward, so that her breasts were flattened against his friend’s chest, her pussy still working up and down on his cock.

“Here, you go, baby girl.” Nick’s voice was low and raspy with need.

Something cool squirted up into her tiny ass pucker. Seconds later, she felt a finger ream its way inside, spreading the slick gel up into her rear entrance. He fingered her a few times, shoving his slippery digit all the way in.

“Ooooooh! Nick, that feels so good!” She couldn’t help saying aloud. She twisted her ass back onto him, reveling in the feeling of the huge cock splitting her pussy again and again as Nick finger-fucked her ass.

“Then I bet this will feel even better,” Nick whispered.

The finger eased on out and she felt something much bigger, much thicker and rounder nudging up against her nether hole. Nick pushed forward gently but steadily, and she felt her anus begin to stretch open for him.

“Nooooooo! Nick, it’s too big!” she wailed, realizing what he was up to too late.

“Not with Terry up my pussy! That’s too much! Too much cock!”

Nick held her in place easily. He nudged his prick forward and her tight anal ring opened just enough. His fat cock head popped through the taut opening and he slowly drilled the rest of his impressive prick down into her slippery ass tunnel. He didn’t stop until his big nuts were resting snug against his friend’s.

“Balls deep in that cute little butt, huh?” Terry asked, his own cock sunk all the way up her temporarily inactive pussy.

“Oh, yeah!” Nick sighed with satisfaction. “And, man, is it ever tight! You gotta’ get yourself a little piece of this later tonight, buddy.” 

“You know I will!” Terry chuckled briefly. “In the meantime, giddy up, little Judy! Shake that pretty pussy! Move that hot little ass of yours for us!”

The cowboy swatted her lightly on one of her impaled ass cheeks. She moaned and moved her hips up and back just a little, testing her ability to move at all with so much hot, steely cock meat thrust so deeply into her.

“Too much!” Her voice was barely audible. “Too much cock!”

Nick laughed and began gently drawing his prick back a bit, then feeding it back into her. “No way that’s true. There’s not enough cock in the whole round world to slow you down, Judy girl. Not by a damned sight!”

Terry grunted, drilling his cock in and out of her unbelievably tight pussy. “Ohhh, doggies! I believe you’re right about that. You ought to feel the way this little hottie’s grippin’ my prick. Her little cunt’s on fire!”

She groaned and hung on, the men beginning to plunge their dicks in and out of her faster and faster. The one thick tool had her clit pressed flat against it, and each penetration and withdrawal was sending ever-hotter little sparks of joy shooting through her pussy and up into her pumped up nipples as they grated against the thin man’s hairy chest. 

“How’s that, babe? You likin’ my big dick up that cute little ass of yours yet?” Nick whispered into her ear, stroking faster. “Does it feel good now?”

“Starting…to!” she gasped, the breath nearly driven from her by the fiery double fucking she was getting. 

Nick redoubled his efforts, his cock hammering into her. Terry ground his prick against her ready-to-explode clit as he buried himself up in her again and again, his pace matching Nick’s stroke for stroke.

She squealed. The two huge cocks banged her right over the edge! Her pussy was clenching wildly; her ass gripped Nick’s ravaging prick so tight that it was all he could do to slam it into her.

“Commmmming!” she screamed. “Oh, fuck me, you studs! I’m coming so hard!” The wild gyrations she was performing on his cock proved too much for Terry as he watched her come hard. He roared his approval and fired wad after wad of super-heated jizz up into her prick gobbling pussy.

“Oh, baby! Here it comes!” he shouted. “Oh, fuck! I’m creamin’ your cunt like a wild man!”

Nick gave a garbled yell and cut loose too. Huge jets of come inundated her ass. 

“So much!” she murmured, still coming down from her incredible orgasm. “So much of that hot stuff blasting into me!”

“God! You’re right about that!” Nick agreed with a deep sigh of satisfaction, a last squirt of come pulsing out into her overflowing ass cleft. “I don’t think I’ve come that hard since…oh, since last Sunday morning, the last time you were in this bed!”

He laughed, slapping her lightly on the ass cheek as he eased his spent cock out of her. A small river of come dribbled out of the stretched entrance and ran down onto his partner’s balls.

“Ahhh! Dammit, Nick!” Terry groused. “You let your shit ooze out all over my equipment!” 

“Yeah, like that’s never happened before,” Nick chuckled. “Come on. Let’s all take a shower together and get ready for the next round. I think our favorite girl here said something about a pair of really sweet blowjobs?”

She let Terry’s dwindling cock slip out of her and rolled over onto her side. She was exhausted, and yet…Nick’s mention of her promise to suck these two big pricks until they came in her mouth did send a small pang of excitement coursing through her.

“Okay,” Terry agreed, getting up gingerly as the gooey strings of come ran off his dick and balls to puddle on Nick’s carpet. “Blowjob next, but then, after that, I want a turn at Judy’s cute little caboose while you bang her in the front.”

She had also managed to get up off the bed and start toward the bathroom. Her knees went wobbly when she heard Terry talk about slipping his jumbo cock up her ass later tonight!

The thing that really unnerved her, however, was how quickly her fear of that happening went away. By the time she made it to the bathroom, she was already wondering just how that might feel…with Terry’s monster boring up her backside and Nick’s big cock reaming out her pussy at the same time…
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Judy awoke Saturday morning to find herself naked and alone in the middle of Nick’s huge bed. She looked around the bedroom, wondering where the guys were. The last thing she remembered from the night before—or very early this morning, depending on your point of view—was Nick curled up asleep next to her on her right, his hand cupping her right breast and Terry snoozing on her other side, his big hand completely covering her left mound.

The sound of a pan rattling on a stovetop came from the kitchen. She stretched languorously, reveling in the afterglow of being extremely well fucked by her two handsome studs. What a night!

Gingerly, she slid back and propped herself up on a couple of the large pillows in front of the mirrored headboard. She was relieved to find that her ass and vagina felt fairly normal as she sat up and pulled the sheet op over her lower body. With the workout the boys had given them last night, she had been a little worried about being so sore this morning that it would hurt to move!

“Well, look who finally woke up,” Terry drawled, stepping into the bedroom area with a big mug of steaming coffee. “I was kind of afraid you were still gonna’ be asleep when I left for the airport and I wouldn’t even get to tell you goodbye.”

The grinning ranch owner handed her the mug and sat down on the edge of the bed. He openly ogled her bare breasts as she sipped it.

“Airport?” she asked, surprising herself with how comfortable it felt to be having a morning conversation with a fully dressed man she barely knew and not a stitch of clothing on her body. “Are you going somewhere?”

“Unfortunately, I am,” he sighed unhappily. “Believe me, little gal, if my ticket to Boston wasn’t one of those expensive-as-hell, you-can’t-change-‘em deals, I’d swap that sucker out in blink and spend the day here in bed with you!”

“Boston? What’s in Boston?” she inquired, drinking a little more of the delicious coffee.

“Oh, some Mafia bunch Nick set me up with,” he explained. “They own a string of steakhouses from coast to coast and they want to talk to me about sellin’ them some of my quality Angus beef at a top dollar price. I’m supposed to have dinner with them tonight and work out the details.”

“I heard that Mafia crack!” Nick’s voice preceded him into the bedroom. He stepped in seconds later carrying another mug, dressed only in a robe, his hair still damp from the shower.

“Anyone with an Italian surname who owns a restaurant and lives on the east coast is automatically in the mob, according my hick pal, here,” Nick explained with a grin. “He watches too much TV, stuck out there in the boondocks with just his cows for company.”

Giggling at the easy camaraderie exhibited by the two old roommates, she watched as Nick went over to the massive oak closet and rummaged around until he found a short, blue, kimono-like robe that he obviously kept on hand for female overnight guests. 

“Here, slip this on if you like and we’ll have breakfast together before Tex here, has to cab it to the airport,” he offered, dropping the robe on the bed next to her.

“He’s not calling ABC cabs is he?” she asked, rolling her eyes as she donned the robe and got out of bed.

Nick joined in with her laughter. “Nah, I’m not that cruel. I’m gonna’ call a real cab company. One that might actually show up on time!”

“What’s the joke?” Terry wanted to know as the three of them made their way back into the dining room.

“Oh, nothing, really,” She gave him a big smile. “It’s just that ABC cabs were instrumental in bringing Nick and I together for the first time. I called one and it never came, so he gallantly offered to bring me back to his place and call a more dependable company. The rest, as they say, is history.”

“Ah, I see,” Terry winked. “Old Sir Galahad Nick just helpin’ a girl out. This old dog will never change!”

“Breakfast, anyone?” Nick gestured toward a dining room table laden with scrambled eggs, waffles, a rasher of fried bacon, and a platter of thick-cut ham slices.

“No breakfast steaks?” Terry said, with mock disappointment. “Hell, boy, it’s no wonder the cow business is headed to Hell in a hand basket and I’m forced to fly out here and cut a deal with a bunch of Mafiosos just so I can make a buck or two!”

“Restaurateurs,” Nick insisted, spearing a ham slice and putting it on his plate. “Legitimate restaurateurs, you bonehead. You keep calling them Mafia, they probably will have you fitted with a pair of cement cowboy boots!”

When the three of them had filled their plates and stopped laughing, they sat down and attacked their food. Judy had discovered that a night of providing incredible sex for two nearly insatiable studs was enough to make a girl really famished.

“So, are you coming back this way before heading back to Nevada?” she asked Terry, her hunger finally satisfied. “I’m sorry to see you go, you know. You and Nick make quite a team!”

She blushed as soon as she had finished blurting out the last sentence. She meant every word of it, but it still embarrassed her to have them know how much being with the two of them at the same time had pleased her.

“Uh, oh, old buddy!” Terry kidded Nick. “Looks like sweet innocent little Judy is developing a taste for threesomes!”

Nick regarded her with a sly smile. “Oh, I don’t mind that at all. I mean, ever since the first night way back in college when you and I doubled up with one of our dates, I’ve always had a warm spot in my heart for three, four, or more, in a bed myself!”

She felt herself blushing deeper as she considered the possibilities of four or more people in a bed all at once, but she didn’t turn away. She was ashamed to admit to herself that such a concept—which would have shocked her beyond imaging just yesterday—now merely intrigued her.

“How about it, little Judy?” he teased her. “The Lonesome Cowpoke can’t make it tonight, but I can get us a third player for the evening as easy as anything. Are you game?”

Shifting uneasily in her chair beneath the two men’s gaze, she felt her pussy getting wet at the thought of being with Nick and another man again tonight. It wouldn’t be Terry, but it would be a friend of Nick’s and, if Terry was any indication, Nick had some really nice friends!

“Who…who would he be?” she managed to stammer, still unable to make her eyes meet his. “I mean, is it someone I’ve met? Someone from the crowd at the bar?”

“Nah!” He laughed. “None of those fucking losers for my sweet little Judy! Don’t you worry; I’ve got a great person all picked out. If you want to do it, just say the word and then meet me over at Tommy’s at nine or so. I’ll do the rest.”

God, do I want to do this again? she asked herself guiltily. This time will be different; this time I wouldn’t have the excuse that I didn’t know it was going to be a threesome! This time I’d be going into it with my eyes wide open!

“I tell you what, kiddo,” Nick offered, seeing that she was having trouble making up her mind. “You go in and take a shower and get dressed, and think it over. I’ll help our old buddy here get packed and get him a cab lined up. When you come back in, you let me know if you want to get together with my friend and me tonight, and I’ll make the phone call. Okay?”



* * * * *



The hot, pounding shower felt incredibly good to her. She scrubbed herself thoroughly and washed her hair, finishing up with a little of Nick’s conditioner.

As she rinsed off, she found herself reliving every heart-racing moment of last night’s experience. She remembered the excitement of the first double penetration by two men, the amazing climax they’d given her. She smiled as she remembered their shower together afterward, and how she’d ended up on her knees, right here by the drain, with both of the men’s cocks all squeaky clean and hard as granite in her hands. She recalled with a little flutter in her tummy that quickly moved downward to her clit how it had felt to suck one, and then the other, under the cascading water. She remembered feeling as if she were drowning momentarily when Terry came in her mouth and she struggled to swallow the flood of semen his big balls produced.

Abruptly, she turned off the shower and reached for a towel. She toyed with her engorged clit a little as she dried herself, thinking about how Nick had matched Terry’s hot outpouring, shoving his huge cock in her mouth almost the second she had finished gulping down the first man’s load.

Yesssss! She fingered her pussy frantically as she remembered. Yes! I’m coming back here tonight! God, it was all so good! Why did I ever think I could resist another night like last night?

She thought about what had happened as soon as they got her back in bed after the shower and the blowjobs. She shivered as she remembered Terry’s unbelievably long, wide shaft easing up into her ass, and Nick simultaneously feeding his stiff rod into her pussy.

“Ohhh!” she moaned, biting her lower lips to keep from crying out loudly as she came. Quaking, she leaned back against the shower wall, fingering herself furiously, remembering the power of her orgasm last night as the men pummeled her, front and back.

Screaming, I remember screaming with joy as I felt them shooting off inside me. So much come!


“God, now I don’t even want to wait for tonight!” she whispered to herself aloud.

Drying off quickly, she didn’t even bother with the robe, let alone her clothes. She simply wrapped the big towel around her shoulders and marched back out of the bathroom, her damp hair flying about loose and curly.

“Whoa, Miss Judy!” Terry gasped with surprise as Judy strode purposefully back into the dining room.

“I made up my mind,” she announced, walking right up to Terry, who was standing near the front door, his packed bags sitting on either side of him.

She turned to face Nick momentarily. “I’ll be at Tommy’s at nine. You get on the phone, Mister, and make another fabulous evening happen!”

Turning back to the startled cowboy, she smiled and tossed her towel into a corner, reaching for the zipper to his jeans. “I know we don’t have much time, sweetie, but I wanted to give you a little parting present. Something to remember me by!”

With that, she slipped, completely naked, down onto her knees in front of the surprised man and found the flaccid cock inside his shorts. Drawing the long, limp prick out into the open, she gave the head a thorough tongue bath before popping it between her lips.

“Ohhhhh! Oh, yeah!” He sighed with pleasure.

She took a big testicle in each hand and squeezed gently as she began moving her pursed lips up and down the total length of the rapidly swelling cock. Her tongue went to work with a vengeance as she sucked.

“Oh, man!” the cowboy looked over at his friend. “If that fuckin’ cab gets here before our little honey gets a big tummy full of my ball juice, you go down and tell him to wait for me, will ya’ partner?”

He looked down at her bobbing head and smiled deeply. “I won’t mind payin’ the tab for him to wait around for me! No, siree! I call that money well spent, son!”



* * * * *



“So, in all the excitement, you never told me.” She smiled at Nick, who was lying naked next to her in bed. “Did you find another guy to party with us tonight?” 

She toyed idly with his limp, gooey cock, which had recently deposited another big payload of come deep inside her temporarily sated pussy. “I think you might need a little help tonight, after that ride you just gave me. How about it? Are you gonna’ have anything left for me by this evening’s activities?”

She dropped her hand onto his balls as she asked her last question and gave them a light squeeze. 

He laughed. “No worries on either score, sweetie! You just meet me at the bar at nine and we’ll be set.”

Moving over a little closer to her, he began teasing her exposed nipples with his fingertips. “As for your other concern, I just might have to have another one of your special blowjobs before you take off today, just to hold me over until tonight. That one you gave my old pal just before his cab came made me a little envious.”

She laughed and shoved him away playfully. “No chance! Save yourself for tonight, honey. Besides, me sucking his cock had just the effect I hoped it would—it made you so horny that you must have set some kind of record getting me into this bed and screwing my brains out after he left!”

Nodding agreement, he laughed along with her. “Yeah, that really got me going, all right. Watching you with him got my dick so hard that it actually ached a little bit! God, you’re an incredible girl, Judy darlin’!”

She watched him lean back on his pillow and consider that for a moment. He grinned over at her. “You know, I’ve been with over five hundred women in my life, honey, and I swear I’d put you among the top two or three. Seeing you fucking Terry, or sucking on that monster prick of his…whew! It made me so hot! I could hardly wait to get my cock back in you, you know what I mean? You’re the kind of girl that can drive a man crazy, Judy. You’re so fuckin’ sexy!”

All she could do for a moment was gasp. One part of her was loving what he was saying about her sensuality, her sexiness. But the main part of her consciousness was stuck on four words. Over five hundred women?

“That many women!” she finally managed to sputter. “Are you insane? With all of the horrible diseases around today? You’re that promiscuous?”

She sat up in bed, glaring at her lover. “What the fuck was I thinking? I mean, my God, Nick, I knew you were a gorgeous man…and you’re fantastic in bed, so I knew you’d probably been with a number of women. But, five hundred? God knows what kind of awful sexual plague you’ve probably given me by now!”

He held up his hands defensively. “Whoa! Wait a minute! I’m totally safe, and I’m one of the few guys you’ll ever meet who is sure of that fact. Just calm down and I’ll tell you how I know that.”

Turning his back for a moment, he opened a drawer in his headboard and rummaged around for a moment. When he turned back, he had a sheet of paper in his hand, which he promptly handed to her.

Puzzled, she scanned the form quickly. It proved to be a lab report, dated just the previous Wednesday. It was a complete blood panel. Nick Hartley was certified to be free of any traces of sexually transmitted diseases.

She looked even more puzzled as she looked up from the report. Nick smiled at her and took the paper back, returning it to the drawer.

“There’s a good story behind that,” he began. “See, when Terry and I were rooming together back at school, we had jobs for a while as bartenders at one of the hottest spots in town. Great tips, free booze, and we saw more pussy than a gynecologist—altogether, a great college job.”

He settled back against the pillow, got comfortable, and went on. “About a year after we started, we met this one customer, an older gal who took a real liking to the two of us. Now, Shirley was a lot older than the women we usually ended up with, but there was something really sexy about this gal. She was still quite a looker, even at her age—turned out she was forty two when we met her—and so Terry and I made an exception in her case and took Shirley home with us and double-fucked her all one Saturday night and half of Sunday. Man, she turned out to be even hotter than we thought she’d be!”

She watched him as he seemed to savor the memory, staring off into space for a moment. He shook his head as if to clear it and continued with his story.

“Anyway, during one break in the action, Terry asked her how she’d learned all of the incredible sexual tricks she knew. Shirley explained that she’d grown up in the first generation of women ever, on the face of the planet, to enjoy the same kind of sexual freedom that a man does.”

Warming to his subject, her host smiled at her. “Just imagine! In every generation before the sixties, even if a woman had desires similar to those a man feels, she ran the very real risk of an unwanted pregnancy if she dared to pursue them. Suddenly, with the pill, a woman could fuck anyone she wanted, anytime she wanted, without worrying about turning up pregnant! It was the ‘free love’ era—sex, drugs, rock and roll—and no S.T.D.’s around at the time that weren’t completely curable with just a big dose of penicillin! Teenaged California girls, like Shirley was at the time, got on the pill and then got it on with whomever they damned well wanted!

“She told us one story, about a swingers’ party she went to when she was nineteen. It was at some hilltop estate in the Napa wine country, and this guy in his twenties, who Shirley had fucked a couple of times, invited her to be his date for the weekend. The rules were: couples only, but then once you got there, anything went!

“Anyway, she told us that they drove up to the place on Friday evening, went inside, and there was a huge living room filled with naked bodies. She said that there were over a hundred people sprawled out in that room, all fucking and sucking each other in twos, threes…whatever! She said she took off her clothes, dove in the pile, and then fucked and sucked her way though the living room, through all seven bedrooms, out into the kitchen, around the swimming pool, and back into the den! She said she didn’t see her date again until Sunday afternoon, when the party finally broke up!”

He shook his head with amusement. “Terry and I must have talked about that story for weeks! We were so bummed that we were born too late to experience that free-for-all kind of sixties and seventies sex had—before the AIDS-ridden eighties came along and ended that forever. We must have both said a dozen times that we’d trade a left nut to be able to have a multiple-partner orgy like that every week without worrying about quite literally paying with your life for the pleasure.”

He gave his guest an extremely sly, pleased-with-himself smile. “That’s when I came up with the idea for the Wednesday Club.”

Her imagination was still reeling a little from his description of this Shirley’s long-ago swing party. That many people! All naked and fucking each other, right in front of each other! What would that be like?

“Uh, I’m sorry…the Wednesday Club?” She struggled to catch up with what he was saying. “What’s the Wednesday Club?”

“It’s the little organization my roomie and I started back in college,” he explained, unable to keep a little smugness out of his voice. “We both knew some coeds who just loved to fuck, and enjoyed two or more guys at once even more. But we all used condoms, ‘cause of the disease factor, so it wasn’t nearly a wild and free-flowing as the party Shirley had described.”

“But I got to thinking…what if we all got tested, to make sure none of us had anything that could get passed along to anyone else, and then we made a pact not to screw anyone who wasn’t in the club? What if there was a great orgy every Friday or Saturday night for club members and, in order to go to it, you had to get tested no later than Wednesday and bring proof of testing to get admitted?”

He lay back, beaming at Judy, obviously still very proud of his original brainstorm. He waggled his eyebrows at her, waiting for a comment.

“And this little club survived college?” she finally asked.

“That little club currently has six thousand members, and that’s just here, in this city,” he answered, sounding a little smug. “Hell, they’ve even got fifteen hundred members in Nevada! But most of them live in and around Vegas, which is why you’ll find old Terry flying his private jet down to Vegas most Friday evenings when he’s back home.”

She found her mind spinning again. Six thousand! No wonder he’s had over five hundred women! I wonder how
many over?

“Wait a minute!” Her brow furrowed. “If you’re both still part of this club and the two of you are pledged not to be… doing anyone who isn’t in the club…what were you and Terry up to with me last night, nominating a new member? And what about last week, the first time you and I, uh…got together? What about that?”

He laughed. “Well, there is a little flexibility. The bylaws state that it’s okay to have sex with someone outside the club, but only if you’re positive he or she is totally safe.”

“Oh, and just how did you reach the conclusion that some girl you picked up in a dive like Tommy’s wasn’t some sleaze?” she demanded.

“Oh, please.” He looked at her disdainfully. “That running outfit you had on? What did it cost you, three, four hundred bucks? And the running shoes? A hundred and a half if they were a dime! You think I didn’t check you out before I came over and saved you from old Morey?”

She was a little chastised. He had been dead right about the outfit and the shoes. But she didn’t give up entirely.

“Okay, expensive stuff,” she conceded. “But what if I was just some slut with good taste in clothes?”

“We didn’t do anything together until I’d talked to you for hours,” He reminded her. “By that time, I knew you were a senior accounts manager at the biggest ad firm in town, that you owned a condo overlooking the park, that you were sleeping exclusively with David Wells, for God’s sake! You don’t catch an incredible stuffed-shirt, conservative asshole like David Wells sticking his precious cock in where he might actually catch something, now do you?” 

“You know David?” She was shocked.

“I’ve met him a couple of times over the years,” He admitted. “But I’m afraid I still have to pretty much have to stand by my assessment when it comes to dear old David—asshole.”

She laughed bitterly. “That’s okay. I’m a recent convert to that viewpoint myself.”

“In any case,” he went on, “if there was ever a girl it was safe have bareback sex with, it was Judy Detwieler last Saturday night. I rest my case.”

“Okay, Perry Mason. I guess I accept your logic,” she answered, scooting over a little closer to him. “So, I’m safe when I’m in bed with you or with one of your friends, huh?”

Her lover gave her a shark-like grin and pulled her close. He made his voice sound like that of a villain in an old melodrama. “Safe from disease, little girl! Not from my insatiable lust or that of my friends, for that matter!” 

She felt his long cock inflating against her belly. “Mmmmm, well, I guess I’ll just have to take my chances with you and your friends, now won’t I?”

“That you will, darlin’. Because I know six thousand people who’d just love to make your intimate acquaintance!” he whispered, just before his lips pressed against hers.
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Checking her makeup one last time, Judy studied her reflection critically in the mirror. This was a different look for her; way more eyeliner and mascara than usual, more blush, a darker, less crimson shade of lipstick than she normally wore.

It all kind of went with the very sheer lavender blouse, again worn with no bra, the extremely short, cream-colored miniskirt she had purchased this afternoon, and her new pair of stiletto lavender heels that matched the blouse. She had even bought a pair of black stockings and a garter belt to hold them up.

“No pantyhose for the boys to wrestle with tonight!” Judy whispered to the slightly slutty looking girl in the mirror. “Just a pair of tiny thong panties underneath a skirt so short I can barely manage to sit down in it without showing off all my assets!”

Yep, I look pretty damned trashy!
And pretty damned hot! Judy turned and studied her reflected image. Why look anything but sexy when you know you’re on your way to meet two well-hung studs and let them fuck you all night long?

She checked the clock on her bathroom counter. It was almost time for her to take the cab to Tommy’s. Another ten minutes or so and she’d be on her way.

Just enough time to finish off this miracle drink Nick taught me how to make this morning and call for a cab. Judy reached for the beer mug half full of red liquid. Beer and tomato juice—whoever would have thought that it would be so tasty and such a great cure for a hangover?

Normally, Judy found the taste of beer to be bitter and repulsive. But when she had complained to Nick this morning about the roaring hangover she was starting to experience as she got ready to leave his place, he had promptly marched her into the kitchen and poured a third of a glass of tomato juice into a mug, followed by most of a can of beer, and commanded her to try it.

Judy loved tomato juice, so had she reluctantly agreed. Much to her surprise, the juice had perfectly masked the taste of the beer and created a very refreshing, delicious drink. Two of them had stopped her gathering hangover in its tracks, and one more for the road had seemingly reversed its effects entirely.

Impressed, Judy had ordered the cabbie to stop at the corner bodega and had gone in and bought three large cans of tomato juice and a twenty-four pack of beer for her own refrigerator before returning to her condo. She didn’t know how many of the tasty libations she’d downed this afternoon and evening, but she did know that her stomach had settled down enough for her to actually enjoy a small dinner earlier, and that her head was now feeling absolutely no pain!

Gotta’ watch these beers, though! Judy cautioned herself as she made her way into the kitchen and picked up the house phone. Beer will make you fat!

“Rodrigo, this is Ms. Detwieler,” Judy said into the house phone, after punching the doorman’s extension. “I’ll be needing a cab in five minutes or so. Would you please see to it?”

“You got it, Ms. D.!” the doorman’s heavy Hispanic accent assured her. “I’m on it!”

“Good for you!” Judy mumbled, needing two tries to return the phone to its cradle. “Ooppsy! Those beers are sneaking up on me! I seem to be a little drunky again!”

Judy experienced a momentary fit of uncontrollable giggles. She weaved her way to the coat closet beside her front door and slipped on her long cashmere overcoat. 

“I better stay away from those beers when I get to the bar,” she admonished herself as she headed out the door for the elevator. I’ll go back to gin and tonics! I seem to handle those a lot better!



* * * *



If the battered clock behind the bar was right, Nick was late, Judy noted. It said nine thirty five.

She didn’t really care, as long as he wasn’t too much later. She was actually kind of enjoying herself, sitting alone at a back table sipping at her second gin and tonic of the evening. She had taken her coat off and was calmly sitting there with her breasts as good as bared for the whole world to see.

So far four different guys had approached and asked to sit down with her and buy her another drink. None of them had been able to stop staring at her erect little nipples through the sheer fabric that covered them.

Judy had just smiled and told them that she was waiting for Nick Hartley. Upon hearing Nick’s name, all of the men had given up and returned to their spots at the surrounding tables or at the bar. 

The last guy had actually been kind of cute, in a scruffy, bad boy way. He had long, curly dark hair that hung to his shoulders, and he had been wearing a sexy black leather jacket and heavy motorcycle boots.

I wonder how big his cock is? she found herself idly thinking about it as she sipped her drink and daydreamed about the night waiting for her across the street.

Nick better get here soon.
My pussy is getting really wet, just thinking about what’s about to happen! And that guy in the leather is looking better and better, the more impatient I get!

As if he had read her mind, Judy saw the street door open, Nick silhouetted against the streetlamp behind him. He grinned at Judy and came down the four steps two at a time and over to the table where she sat.

“Sorry I’m late, sugar, but I had some business to tend to tonight, and it ran a little longer than I’d thought it would,” Nick explained. “Do you want another drink or are you ready to head over to my place and get the night’s festivities started?”

Judy motioned for Nick to help her up. He did so, helping her into her coat as well.

“I’m so ready that I was seriously considering taking that cute biker over there out into the alley and giving him a blowjob if you didn’t show up soon,” Judy whispered in Nick’s ear.

Nick chuckled. “Really?”

“No,” she admitted with a smile. “I was just fantasizing. But I am ready. I’m way ready!”

She licked Nick’s ear for emphasis, then gave him her sexiest smile.

“Are you just a little inebriated, Judy darlin’?” Nick asked, guiding her to the stairs and up to the street.

“What if I am?” she replied. “That’s never stopped you before.”

“Why, Ms. Detwieler! Are you implying that I would take advantage of a lady under the influence of alcohol?” Nick asked, with mock indignation.

“You betcha’, Mister!” she replied with drunken enthusiasm. “And I certainly hope you’re not gonna’ stop now!”

Nick laughed and got out his keys. They had reached the security gate at the bottom of the stairs. He opened it, then locked it behind them and turned on the light.

“I think I can guarantee you that tonight won’t be the night I turn over a new leaf, my sweet Judy,” Nick promised, as he helped her up the stairs. “I plan on taking full advantage of you as usual. Pretty much all night long!”

“Mmmmm, that sounds wonderful!” she whispered, kissing Nick long and hard when they reached the threshold and stepped inside the loft.

He closed the door behind him and locked it. He worked Judy’s coat off as he kissed her and hung it on the rack beside the door.

She finally broke off the kiss and glanced around. Everything looked pretty much the same as it had last night, except that Terry wasn’t sleeping on the couch. The twin fireplaces were crackling away, providing the only light

“Where’s our third player?” she asked, still looking around. “Should we start without him?”

Judy reached for the top button on her blouse, intending to strip off her clothes right there and get the party started. Nick gently stopped her. 

“Not yet. This way,” he took her hand and led her toward the bedroom. “In here. You look so fuckin’ trashy and hot in that outfit I want our third player to see you in it before you take it off.”

Judy nodded her acquiescence and stepped around the large dresser and into the fire-lit bedroom. Her heart was pounding. What would he look like? Would he be as cute and funny as Terry had been? Would he have a huge cock, like Terry? Would he…

All thought left Judy’s head. Leaning back against the big pillows and the mirrored headboard was another girl. And not just any girl! This girl had long, beautiful brown hair, a gorgeous face and a pair of the roundest, firmest D-cup, naked breasts Judy had ever seen on a woman!

“You must be Judy,” the brunette said, with a voice that somehow managed to sound little girl, sexy, and a little raspy—all at the same time. “I’m Linda. Nick has told me so much about you, and I see that he wasn’t exaggerating for a change. You’re a total knockout, Judy, but I guess you already know that, huh?”

Judy didn’t answer. She couldn’t. She was still in shock.

Turning to Nick, panic rising in her green eyes, Judy motioned helplessly toward the bed and its occupant. “Another girl?” she managed to sputter at last. “I thought you were inviting another guy, not another girl! What’s she doing here?”

Linda flipped the covers down from her waist, revealing the rest of her sumptuous form. She was a short girl, probably no taller than five foot three, but she had wonderfully trim and shapely legs and, as she opened them slightly, Judy could see that she was a waxing enthusiast, like Nick. Linda’s petite pink slit was as bald as an eight year old’s.

“You warned me that she would be shocked.” Linda smiled at Nick. She directed her gaze back over to Judy. “Come on, honey, lighten up. Nick tells me that you’re anything but a prude. He said that he and old Terry gave you an all-night session last night that would have made the Devil blush! Don’t you think he deserves a similar reward? You know, two guys, one girl for you last night; one guy, two girls for him tonight. Doesn’t that sound fair?”

Judy shook her head. “I…I can’t! I’m not…you know…into…girls!”

Linda’s laughter was melodic. “Terry’s not into guys and neither is Nick, that I know of. And yet they still gave you a lot of pleasure last night, from what I was told. And they didn’t have to get it on together to do that, now, did they?”

“Uh, no,” Judy replied uncertainly.

She cast about frantically for a good rebuttal to the other woman’s argument. This whole situation was making her totally uncomfortable. Two men were one thing. Two women were an entirely different matter!

“It’s different with men!” Judy blurted. “I mean, I don’t want to be too graphic about it but they were both…you know…involved with me at the same time! Two women can’t do a man at the same time!”

Linda laughed again and came a little closer to where Judy and Nick stood. Her unbelievable breasts rolled languidly around on her chest as she moved, telling Judy that the damned things were actually real, not silicone. God! How can a pair that big heavy stand out without a hint of sag? Judy thought enviously.

“Can’t do a man at the same time?” Linda asked in a teasing whisper. “Judy, honey, can you imagine how it would feel to Nick to have my hot little mouth around those big, plump balls of his while you’re giving him one of those exquisite blowjobs that he was bragging to me about?”

The sensuous brunette slithered a little closer, nearing the end of the bed. “Can you imagine how turned on he’d be if I was Frenching him and dangling my big titties down onto his chest for him to play with while you’re riding that huge cock of his with your tight little pussy?”

Judy went a little weak in the knees as she pictured both of those scenarios in her head. She had to admit, the thought of her and Linda naked and in the big bed with Nick, doing all sorts of deliciously naughty things to his gorgeous body was starting to make Judy’s nipples spike.

“And what about Nick gobbling your little clit like crazy while I suck his dick?” Linda went on, easing her legs off the end of the bed. She was now seated right in front of Nick and Judy. “Don’t you think that might be just slightly hotter just one of us girls alone with him?”

“Uh, well, I…I…” Judy stammered.

Linda was reaching up for the buttons on Judy’s blouse. She undid them one at a time and pulled the gauzy lavender garment free of the miniskirt.

“Come on, sweetie, let’s get you naked and then we’ll get old Nick ready for action, okay?”

Judy’s heart was pounding so hard that she couldn’t answer, but she made no move to stop Linda as the dark haired girl pulled her blouse off and dropped it to the carpet. Linda’s hands went to Judy’s miniskirt and, in seconds, her deft fingers had removed it as well.

“Ooooh! A thong, garter belt, and stockings!” Linda raised her eyebrows in approval of Judy’s outfit. “You look so hot in this get up! Do you want to just lose the thong and leave the stockings and garter belt on for a while?”

“And the shoes,” Judy said shyly. “I…I like to let a guy do me when I’ve still got my high heels on sometimes. It seems to really turn them on.”

“Mmmmm, you were right, Nick.” Linda turned momentarily to him. “She’s a natural. She’s got a real instinct about driving guys wild, I can tell already.”

Linda skimmed off Judy’s thong panties. “Oh, honey, are you ever wet! You’ve got the cutest, tiniest little pink pussy lips! And they’re just gleaming with cunt oil!”

Judy was very relieved not to have to think of a reply to that observation. Linda was already patting the bed beside her.

“Come, sit here, right beside me, sugar. Nick, you move a little closer and stand right in front of the two of us,”

Nick readily complied. He moved closer, until he was only inches away from the two seated girls.

“Now, let’s get this off first,” Linda said, unzipping Nick’s tight jeans and undoing his belt. She tugged his pullover shirt loose and pushed it up his flat stomach as high as she could reach.

“I’ll do the rest,” Nick offered, yanking the shirt up over his head and sailing it across the room.

“No, no you won’t!” Linda chided him, pushing his hands away from his waistband. “Judy and I are having fun undressing you, aren’t we, sweetie?”

Judy smiled, feeling a little more comfortable with all of this as Nick’s clothes came off. She nodded her agreement and eased the zipper down.

“I wonder what we’ll find in here?” Judy whispered, reaching into Nick’s boxers.

“I bet it’s hard and warm and really yummy, whatever it is!” Linda offered.

“Ooooh! I think you’re right!” Judy smiled, pulling Nick’s thick, half-hard cock out the front of his jeans. 

“Let’s get these off,” Linda insisted, pulling down on Nick’s pants and underwear.

Judy guided his equipment back into the descending shorts momentarily and Linda soon had both garments shoved down onto his shoe tops. She unlaced his tennis shoes while she was bent over, and helped him wriggle out of both the shoes and his socks before straightening back up.

“Now this is more like it!” Linda said happily, reaching out to take Nick’s rapidly hardening prick in her small fist. “Would you care for a little taste, sweetie?”

“Oh, I don’t mind if I do!” Judy giggled, really starting to have fun now.

Linda pointed the plum-sized tip of Nick’s engorged cock at Judy’s mouth. Leaning in and scooting a little closer to Linda, Judy felt her skin caress Linda’s as their butts and legs came up against one another just as Judy’s tongue connected with the head of Nick’s penis.

“That’s it! Give it a good tongue bath!” Linda sighed, rubbing her skin lightly against Judy’s.

Judy had thought that contact with the other girl’s naked body would be a real turn off to her, but she found that just the opposite was true. It felt wonderful, rubbing up against the gorgeous young brunette’s warm hip and thigh as she tongued Nick’s marvelous cock to full hardness! The whole scene was so completely debauched…so incredibly sexy, that Judy found herself getting more aroused with each passing second.

“Mmm, don’t hog that big dick, honey!” Linda whispered, her cheek right next to Judy’s. “Let’s share! You do one side, and I’ll do the other, and then we’ll lick all around those huge nuts of his when we get there, okay?”

Judy didn’t say a word, just began licking down the right side of Nick’s throbbing hardness as Linda lapped her way noisily down the other. The two girls’ tongues spread their hot saliva all over the lengthy cylinder of flesh, until it gleamed.

“Ohhhhhh!” Judy couldn’t help moaning loudly when, halfway down the massive cock shaft, her tongue accidentally collided with Linda’s.

“Liked that, did you, cutie?” Linda pulled her mouth away momentarily. “Here, let’s just see how you like this!”

Linda pushed Nick’s cock downward, out of the way for a moment. She reached behind Judy’s head and pulled her in, her lips finding Judy’s as Nick’s cock bobbed unattended under their chins. Linda’s tongue thrust into Judy’s mouth where it began teasing and toying with hers.

“Ummmmm! Nuuuuhhh!” Judy protested weakly and made a very halfhearted attempt to pull away.

Her lips are so soft! Judy’s mind was reeling with how good it felt to kiss Linda’s pillowy lips, at how stiff her nipples felt as Linda’s tongue darted and glided against her own. My pussy! My pussy feels like it’s on fire! And it’s so wet! My God, it’s just flowing with girl oil!

“Kiss me around Nick’s cock!” Linda directed Judy as she broke off the kiss. “Press your lips around his cock meat and kiss me. We’ll move our lips up and down on it! Kind of a kissy blowjob, okay? Use your tongue on him while we do it! We’ll drive the poor fucker crazy!” 

Linda brought Nick’s marble-hard cock back up in front of her wet lips and pressed them around him. Nick was so big around that Judy’s lips barely met Linda’s but, by pushing hard, the two girls managed to form a tight seal between their mouths. They began moving their heads up and down the hot tube of flesh, their tongues dueling wildly against each other and the head of Nick’s cock when they reached the tip.

“Oh! Oh, fuck!” Nick moaned. “You little bitches are killing me! Do you have any idea how fucking hot that looks? A pair of gorgeous chicks sliding their lips up and down my dick while you’re making out with each other?”

Judy knew exactly how it looked. She had been stealing little glances at the mirrored headboard, watching herself and Linda jack off Nick’s monster prick with their pressed together lips.

It looks fucking incredibly hot!
It looks incredibly hot; it feels incredibly hot; it is incredibly hot! It’s driving me out of my fucking mind!

“Unnggghhh! Stop!” Nick shouted at that moment. “Stop, or I’m gonna’ blow my wad all over the rug! Jesus! I knew it would be hot, getting the two of you together. But I never expected it to be this hard to keep from shooting off from just watching you sexy little pusses together!”

“Mmmm, you haven’t seen anything yet, baby,” Linda assured Nick, pulling her mouth off his cock. She wrapped her arms suddenly around Judy and leaned back, pulling the other girl back onto the bed.

“Come here, baby, I want some more of those sweet, sweet lips!” Linda growled, pulling Judy into her.

My breasts! Judy marveled. My breasts feel like they’re going to explode!

Linda’s mouth was back on Judy’s, their tongues going wild together. The petite brunette was rubbing her elongated nipples against Judy’s pink nubs as they kissed, sending spark-like pulses through both their bodies.

Judy was vaguely aware of a movement on the mattress beside her. She opened her eyes and saw that Nick had clambered onto the bed. He was on his knees down by her legs, his mammoth prick as swollen with need as she had ever seen it.

“Gotta’…gotta’
fuck one of you!” he panted. Judy saw his eyes glittering with lust as he watched the two of them writhing against one another.


Linda pulled back and gave Judy as smile that was so sexy it made the Judy’s pussy spasm. “Do you want to go first, honey? Do you want Nick to fuck that sweet little pussy of yours while I kiss you and rub my big tits against those cute nipples of yours?”

“Uh, huh,” Judy managed to stammer. She was so excited she didn’t trust herself to make real conversation. 

Instead, Judy merely rolled onto her back and opened her stocking-covered legs wide, thrusting her pussy up at Nick. He groaned and Judy saw that he was staring hungrily at the volume of slick juice drooling out from between her tiny lips. She watched with amusement as he scrambled to position himself between her spread thighs. 

“Oh, honey, I’ve gotta’
have you!” Nick whispered frantically, nudging his fat cock head down into Judy’s tight pink lips. “Uggghhhhhh!”

Judy shrieked with joy as Nick hammered all nine inches down into her sopping pussy sheath. She wriggled her hips up to meet him and closed her eyes with the sheer ecstasy she felt as he bottomed out in her snug channel.

“Oh, that’s it!” she urged him on. “Fuck me! Fuck my hot pussy with that big cock of yours! Fuck me hard!”

Nick grunted with effort as he did just what she asked. His thick tool pierced her willing flesh again and again while Judy cooed and babbled with delight beneath him.

“Oh, man, is he ever givin’ it to you, baby girl!” Linda purred next to Judy’s ear.

Opening her eyes, Judy saw that Linda’s lips were hovering just above her own. The dark haired girl’s impressive tits were hanging downward, nearly touching Judy’s plumped up nipples.

“Mmmm, yessss!” Judy hissed, wrapping her arms around Linda’s back, drawing her mouth and breasts down onto hers as Nick raised Judy’s ass up off the bed, taking a well turned cheek in each hand and tilting her hips upward so that he could pound his dick straight down into her.

“Oooooooooooooh!” Judy’s wail was mostly absorbed by Linda’s mouth and tongue. 

Nick’s frantic fucking, coupled with the incredible feel of Linda’s lips on hers and Linda’s tits crushing against her, sent Judy spinning. A huge orgasm raced through her taut little body. She shivered against Linda, gurgling into her mouth as the hot spasms tore through her again and again.

“Aghhh!” Nick groaned at that moment. “Your cunt! Your hot little cunt is sucking the come right out of my balls!”

Judy felt the torrent of boiling semen erupt into her climaxing pussy. The deluge of fiery liquid set off still another wave of ecstasy and all the poor girl could do was cling to Linda for dear life and ride out the all-encompassing orgasm that tore through her body.

“Oh! Ohhhhh! Oh, that was soooo good!” An exhausted Judy managed to sigh as she finally back down to earth and Nick pulled his spent cock from her flowing pussy.

“I guess it was!” Linda gave her a bemused smile. “Nick told me you come as hard as any girl he’s ever met, but that was really something to see, girl!”

Judy blushed, a little embarrassed at how thoroughly she had lost control in front of a girl who was, really, almost a perfect stranger. A perfect stranger that you just let French kiss you like crazy while you rubbed your nipples against hers and a guy fucked your lights out! 

“Well, I suppose it was partly my doing, getting you so excited and all,” Linda went on. Her smile deepened and she bent close to Judy’s face once more. “All of that naughty girl-kissing and everything, I mean. You really liked that part, didn’t you, honey girl?”

Not wanting to admit how right Linda was, Judy turned her head away. She caught a glimpse of herself in the mirrored closet doors and saw that she was blushing even more deeply than she had suspected she was.

“Awwww! Don’t be shy,” Linda teased, kissing Judy lightly on the cheek “You know you loved it.

“No, I…” Judy started to deny that she had enjoyed kissing Linda but the brunette cut her off with another long, tongue-filled kiss. 

Judy moaned and found herself instantly kissing Linda back. Without even realizing what she was doing, Judy discovered that she had moved her hands up Linda’s head, to pull Linda in tighter. She ran her fingers through Linda’s dark, shiny mane, working her tongue enthusiastically inside the other girl’s hot mouth.

“Oh, my little Judy,” Linda breathed excitedly when they finally came up for air a full minute later. “Nick was sure right about you! You are the cutest, hottest little piece of ass any guy or girl could ever want!”

Before Judy could even begin to think of a reply, Linda’s lips were at work again. But this time, the lovely brunette wasn’t kissing Judy’s mouth. This time, Linda moved her head down the Judy’s voluptuous body, kissing her neck, her bare shoulders, the rounded tops of her breasts, until Linda’s lips came to rest squarely atop Judy’s stiff right nipple.

“So sweet!” Linda crooned, sucking at the tender flesh lovingly.

Judy whimpered. The tremors of lust Linda’s talented lips were causing in Judy’s breast were exquisite! She cupped her hot mound unselfconsciously and fed it tot the eagerly nursing girl.

“Oh, that’s so naughty!” Judy gasped. “You’re sucking my nipple! You’re licking all over my hot titty!”

Linda didn’t stop to comment. In seconds she had switched to Judy’s left nub as she toyed with the erect, saliva-slick right one with her fingertip.

“God, you suck them so good!” Judy murmured. “It feels so wonderful, the way you do them!”

“I think you’ll like this even better,” Linda whispered, moving her head down onto Judy’s flat belly, licking slowly around her navel.

“That rascal, Nick, must have really been excited when he cut loose in you, sweetie!” Linda slid her body down until she lay with her face centered between Judy’s widespread legs, right over her pussy. “There’s about a gallon of come in this cute little slit! Someone’s got to get it all nice and clean again, and I think I’m just the one for the job, don’t you, sweetie?”

With that, Linda ran her long, limber tongue up one side of Judy’s fluted pink lips and down the other, pausing just briefly at the top of her sweep to tickle the girl’s fully engorged clit. Judy let out a moan filled with pure need and Linda slowly sank her wiggly pink invader to its hilt in Judy’s spunk-filled slit. For long moments, the room was silent except for the noise from the fireplace logs, the slurping sound of Linda’s lips and tongue on Judy’s juicy pussy, and the low, steady groans from Judy as she enjoyed the cunt lapping of her life.

“God! Your little pussy tastes like pure nectar!” Linda gasped, coming up for a quick breath of air. “Between your sweet cunt honey and all of that gooey jizz Nick blew up in there—fuck, girl, it’s just plain delicious!”

Judy was quivering with excitement. She never in her wildest daydreams had imagined letting another girl eat her pussy! She never thought a tongue could feel so terrific! She had never imagined herself getting such a huge turn on from hearing another girl rave about how good her pussy tasted!

“Here, sweetie, have a little sample,” Linda said at that moment, sucking a big mouthful of pussy oil and cock cream out of Judy’s still partially filled cunt.

The pretty brunette got up on her hands and knees and moved up Judy’s short body until her mouth was even with Judy’s. Before Judy could even think about what was about to happen, Linda’s lips were upon hers, opening, letting a huge wad of slippery, surprisingly delicious goo down into Judy’s mouth. The two of them kissed for long moments, with Judy swallowing Linda’s hot saliva along with her little special delivery straight from Judy’s pussy.

When Linda at last broke away, Judy was panting with lust. She wanted more hot kisses! She wanted more of the delectable pussy oil and come! Her nipples were bursting out from her tits and there was a big wave of fresh juice flowing into her cunt to join what was already there!

L-Linda!” she managed to gasp. “Please! Please, eat me a little more. Oh, please! Suck my hot pussy!”

“Mmmm, happy to oblige, sweetie!” Linda smiled, moving back down Judy’s excited body.

“Hold it just a minute,” Nick interjected. 

The girls looked over at him. He was standing beside the bed, his dick once again hard enough to cut diamonds with.

“How about turning around, so that you two can do a sixty-nine while I stick this big boy right up that cute little ass of yours, Linda? How does that sound?”

“Ooooh! That sounds perfect!” Linda said enthusiastically, already starting to turn around on the bed.

“Sixty-nine?” Judy sounded puzzled by this new development. “What’s a sixty-nine?”

“You’ll see, sweetie,” Linda answered confidently. “You’ll love it.”

Judy didn’t know what was going to happen next. Linda’s legs were on either side of Judy’s head, her pussy hovering just inches above Judy’s face. Nick had rummaged quickly through the drawer and pulled out a tube of lubricant, which he smeared all up and down his rigid cock, then worked a big gob of it down into Linda’s tiny asshole.

Talk about a ringside seat! Judy thought to herself as she watched in fascination as Nick set the head of his big dick against the small opening and pushed.

“Ohhhhhh!” Linda moaned, the slippery head popping through her ring of muscle. “Oh, fuck, I love that big hunk of meat up my ass!”

Judy watched in awe as Nick fed inch after inch down into Linda’s widely stretched hole. Nick’s large nut sac came to rest just about Judy’s nose. Impishly, she stuck her tongue out and licked as Nick began a slow pumping motion in and out of Linda’s tight sheath.

“Oh, man! She’s tonguing my balls!” Nick gasped. “The little minx is lappin’ at my nuts while I’m fuckin’ your hot little ass, Linda!”

Linda sighed with pleasure. “That’s it, Judy! Lick! Lick Nick’s balls and my pussy while I suck the rest of his come out of your cunt!”

Before Judy even had a chance to picture that happening, it was happening! She felt Linda’s tongue swipe at her clit, then felt Linda’s hot mouth surround her tiny slit and began sucking eagerly at the big load of cream still left inside.

Judy opened her mouth to squeal with delight at the wonderful sensations Linda’s mouth and tongue were causing, but her cries were cut off when Linda’s wet pussy suddenly descended to completely cover Judy’s open lips.

“My clit!” Linda stopped licking just long enough to rasp. “Oh, suck my hot clit, baby! Use your tongue on my pussy and Nick’s balls!”

Linda’s mouth came back down on Judy’s throbbing cunt and Judy went wild. She knew nothing about eating pussy but she was learning fast! Judy batted at Linda’s slick clit with her tongue, and then screwed the ever-moving pink digit in and out of Linda’s juicy cunt lips again and again. She lapped at Nick’s hairless balls on every down-stroke and watched in awe as his mighty cock drilled into Linda’s ass.

Judy was sure she had died and gone to heaven! Linda’s talented tongue and lips had Judy coming constantly, one fiery wave of orgasm after another. Judy writhed beneath Linda’s oral ministrations, her own mouth never stopping its frenzied assault on Linda’s cunt and Nick’s clenching balls.

“Oh, fuck! Fuck, I’m coming!” Nick suddenly screamed, punching his dick in as far as it would go, his hands clawing at Linda’s hunching ass cheeks. “Take it! Take it right up your pretty little ass, you hot little bitch!”

In seconds, Judy saw a big glob of pearly come curl back out of Linda’s obviously full ass. It ran down Nick’s nut sac and Judy found herself eagerly lapping it up and swallowing it.

“She’s swallowing it!” Nick gasped incredulously, looking down to see Judy licking up the come still pumping in big wads out of Linda’s tight ass tunnel. “Fuck, Linda! Judy’s licking up my spunk as it runs out of your ass and swallowing it! Oh, fuck, she’s a hot little bitch!”

Linda whimpered, clearly turned on beyond all reason by Nick’s incredulous description of Judy’s antics. The brunette ground her pussy down onto Judy’s lips and squealed up into Judy’s cunt as her own orgasm tore through her. Judy licked and swallowed girl juice for what seemed like a full minute as Linda came and came.

Just when Judy thought the onslaught had passed, Nick eased his cock out of Linda’s ass. A fresh waterfall of come oozed out and ran down Linda’s ass crack, over per pussy lips and right into Judy’s mouth.

What the hell?
Might as well get it all. I mean, she did suck every drop of it out of my pussy!

Judy stretched her neck upward, running her tongue along Linda’s cunt lips and up her ass crack. She saw the other girl’s slightly gaping ass opening and ran her tongue right inside, lapping up the remaining come.

“Ohhhhh!” Linda wailed, obviously turned on even more by the unexpected sensation of Judy’s lively tongue up her ass. “Oh, God, you are the hottest little girl I’ve ever met! Tongue me! Tongue my hot asshole!”

Judy reached up and tickled Linda’s clit with her fingertip as she reamed out the tangy pucker with her tongue. She was instantly rewarded with a large shudder from Linda and a fresh series of orgasmic clenches around her exploring tongue.

“Baby!” Linda screamed, “You’re making me come again! Oh, your little tongue is driving me fucking craz-eeeeee!”

Linda finally pulled away from Judy when the last of the tremors had died away. She turned toward Judy and crawled over to lie down next to her.

“You are a wicked little thing!” Linda gasped, trying to catch her breath. “Nick warned me that you were hot…he didn’t say that you were fucking incendiary!”

Judy laughed. She licked her lips and moved a little closer to Linda, pressing her tits against the other girl’s once again. 

“I really like being with you,” Judy whispered to Linda. “All of this girl-girl stuff is incredible! And watching Nick fuck that tight little butt of yours would have made me come even if your tongue hadn’t been licking my clit at the time!”

“As a matter of fact,” Judy went on, rubbing her nipples teasingly against Linda’s as she spoke. “I think I’d like to eat your pussy again while you eat mine, only I think I’ll be on top this time, so Nick can stick that big dick of his up my ass! Would you like to see that? Would you like to see Nick fuck my little bottom with his great big cock while you lick my cunt?”

Judy felt Linda’s tits jerk against hers as she described what she wanted to do. Linda continued to stare into Judy’s eyes as they pressed their breasts together.

“Oh, yeah!” Linda finally sighed. “Oh, I would love that, baby!”

The two women came together for a long, steamy kiss. Their tongues intertwined, and Linda’s left hand found Judy’s firm little ass cheek and began kneading it as they licked at each other and mashed their breasts together.

“How about you, Nick?” Judy asked breathlessly, when they finally broke off the lengthy kiss. “Is that big prick of yours gonna’ be able to get hard for us again so soon?”

Nick was lying on the bed a few feet away, watching intently. His blue eyes gleamed with lust.

“Hell, watching you two together, it’s impossible to be anything but hard!” he answered.

Judy looked down and saw that he wasn’t kidding. His massive cock was pulsing rigidly in his hand as he eyed the two women.

“Well, then grease that thing up again and get over here.” Judy smiled at him. She turned and faced Linda again, licking her sensuous lips. “I’m ready for a hot, hard ass pounding, just like you gave my sweetie, here!”

With that, Judy turned onto her stomach, hoisted her trim ass up in the air and waggled it in Nick’s direction. She leaned into Linda’s bountiful chest and sucked an erect nipple between her lips and began to nurse hungrily on the pebbly flesh.
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Something very strange happened between Judy and Linda late that night, as they lay back, cuddling and resting in between bouts of all-night sex with Nick and with each other. Nick was asleep for a moment, even his seemingly inexhaustible supply of sex drive temporarily drained.

As the two lay talking, Judy discovered that Linda owned a condo just two buildings down from hers, on the same side of the park! The more they talked, the more they discovered the big similarities and the vast differences between the two of them.

Judy had a prestige job; Linda was an exotic dancer. Judy earned a large salary, but it turned out that Linda actually took home more money, with tips and perks. Both girls loved to shop and, as it turned out, they both favored the trendiest, hippest shops in the city.

They both ran daily in the park and even found out that they belonged to the same expensive gym. They had never run into each other because of Linda’s odd hours at the strip club.

“We have got to hit the stores together!” Linda gushed at one point.

“You know it, girlfriend!” Judy answered happily.

In between kisses and tongue swipes, the girls agreed to do just that the very next day.



* * * *



 “So, what’s on tap for this weekend?” Linda asked, taking a sip of her martini. 

Judy was standing at the sink, tearing up the lettuce for their chef’s salad. Linda did not have to work tonight and she was staying over at Judy’s.

“As far as Saturday night goes, I talked to Nick yesterday and he said that Terry is due back in town this weekend,” Judy answered, adding the sliced tomatoes and diced hard-boiled eggs to the salad. “So, I thought we might all spend the evening at Nick’s place, if you don’t have to work. I can think of some incredible combinations the four of us might try in that big bed.”

“Mmmmm! That sounds intriguing, all right,” Linda whispered, coming up behind Judy and placing her drink on the kitchen counter. She slipped her arms around Judy’s trim waist and nuzzled her neck Judy started cutting up green onions and added them to the bowl.

“Careful, those big tits of yours feel so good pressed into my back that I’m liable to slip and cut myself.” Judy sighed.

“Bet they’d feel even better pressed up against yours,” Linda murmured, licking Judy’s earlobe.

“God! It’s a wonder we don’t both starve to death!” Judy laughed, tossing the knife and the onions into the sink and turning slightly to bring her face near Linda’s.

“I don’t need food as much as I need you, babe,” Linda whispered, leaning in to find Judy’s full lips with her own. 

God, I love this so much! Judy thought to herself as they kissed, her tongue automatically snaking into Linda’s mouth to find hers. Judy rubbed her breasts deliciously against Linda’s, and their hands found each other’s ass cheeks, eagerly cupping and squeezing the taut mounds.

“Whew!” Judy panted long moments later when the two women briefly parted for air. “What would you think about putting the salad in the refrigerator for a little while? I don’t think the wine is quite chilled anyway!”

“Great idea,” Linda agreed, letting go of Judy just long enough to grab the salad bowl out of the sink and place it in the refrigerator. “This looks great, but I know something else I really want to eat first!” 

Linda flew into Judy’s embrace again the two of them started a nightly ritual that seemed to happen no matter whose apartment they were spending the night together in. Judy reveled in the wildness she felt with Linda as the two of them peeled off gleefully each other’s blouses, bras, skirts and underwear, their lips never separating for long. 

They were both stark naked by the time they tumbled together into Judy’s king sized bed, and Judy’s hands were all over Linda’s bountiful breasts as she pinned the dark haired beauty’s head against the bedspread with her probing tongue. She loved the way Linda’s mouth tasted! Judy loved the way Linda groaned when she squeezed the brunette’s plump nipples just the way she knew she wanted them done!

“Oh, baby, my titties!” Linda pulled her mouth away from Judy’s and panted. “Don’t just play with them! Suck them for me, honey! Suck my hot nipples, sweetie!”

Judy smiled and did just as Linda begged. She scooted down a little, until her mouth was even with the erect nubs, and then went quickly from one to the other, wetting them thoroughly with her tongue, nipping lightly at the sensitive flesh with her sharp little teeth, and finally sucking the tender pods into her hungry mouth. Judy loved the way Linda squealed like an excited little girl on a roller coaster when she sucked on her throbbing nipples and began to bat them around with her tongue.

“Baby! Oh, sweet baby! That’s it!” Linda shrieked. “Bite my nippies! Oh, tongue them! Beat my hot nubbies with your tongue, darling!”

Judy was only too happy to oblige. She felt as if she could suck on Linda’s sweet breasts all night, but she knew something else that Linda would be craving right about now!

Slowly, Judy eased her hand down onto Linda’s heaving stomach. She let her middle finger glide over Linda’s waxed-clean mons and down, ever so slowly into Linda’s juicy slit as she continued nipping and sucking at the girl’s pulsing nipples.

“Yessssss!” Linda screamed, bucking up off the bed under Judy, her hips thrusting up to drive Judy’s finger all the way into her needy pussy. “My cunt! Baby girl, finger fuck my hot cunt while you suck me, pleeeeease”

Judy began sluicing her now slick finger in and out rapidly, in perfect time with her lapping and sucking at Linda’s heavy tits. She brought her finger up just slightly, so that each thrust in and out grazed Linda’s engorged clit with a little more pressure.

“Gonna cum!” Linda moaned in ecstasy. “Oh, honey, you’re gonna make me cream so hard!”

“That’s my girl!” Judy whispered, nearly out of breath from excitement. “I’m going to make you cum so hard they’ll hear you screaming all the way down the block!”

Judy slithered back off the bed, onto her knees between her lover’s splayed open legs. She leaned in and sucked Linda’s juicy slit into her mouth in one motion, her tongue lashing wildly at the other girls clit as she began to suck the pussy oil ravenously out of Linda’s hot cunt.

“Agghhhhhh!” Linda yelled, hunching her pelvis against Judy’s hot mouth. “Oh, suck me, baby! Suck hard
‘cause I’m gonna… Oooooooohhhhhhh!”

With perfect timing gleaned from nights of practice, Judy reached up and found both of Linda’s up-thrust nipples with her fingertips just as the dark haired girl began to quiver with the joy of her orgasm. Judy twisted the stiff little buds expertly as she increased her suction and Linda’s wail went up a half an octave and doubled in volume.

“Judeeeeeeeee! The helpless brunette keened. “Oh! Oh, my love! Oh, my hot, hot little cuntsucker! Do me! Ohhhh, dooooo me!” 

Judy kept her mouth glued to Linda’s spasming pussy until the last tiny ripple of passion had ebbed. With a long, loving tongue swipe, she finally withdrew her face from the brunette’s temporarily sated cunt.

“Was that good, baby?” Judy purred in her sexiest, raspiest little growl. “Did I do it just the way you like it?”

Judy smiled as she watched Linda gather herself from the afterglow of her orgasm. The gorgeous dark haired girl smiled at her and patted the bed.

“Get that pretty little ass of yours up here and I’ll show you just how much I liked it, sweetcheeks!” Linda urged her.

“Mmmmmm, that sounds nice,” Judy said, easing up onto the bed next to her lover.

She was on her stomach, leaning over Linda. She leaned down and kissed Linda hotly, letting her taste her own pussy juice on Judy’s lips and tongue.

Judy felt Linda’s lively tongue cleaning up the slippery fluid on her lips and chin. She felt her own pussy pouring out a fresh new coating of her own girl oil as she anticipated what she knew would happen next.

“I think I said something about that pretty little ass of yours,” Linda whispered, breaking off their torrid kiss.

Wordlessly, Linda slipped out from under Judy and moved down the bed until her head was just above Judy’s butt. Judy looked back over her shoulder and saw Linda’s mouth open.

“Ahhhhh!” Judy gasped as she felt Linda bite lightly at her right ass cheek. “Oh! Oh, you naughty, naughty girl!

“You know it, baby!” Linda sighed, moving over to Judy’s left cheek and taking a little nip.

“Oooh! What sharp teeth you have!”

“Awww! Here, let me make it all better!” Linda offered coyly, licking all over Judy’s left ass mound with her hot, slippery tongue.

“Mmmmmmm!” Judy groaned. “That is better! That’s way better, my darling!”

Linda murmured her assent and Judy felt the roving tongue slip down into the crack between the two cheeks. The slithering, licking pink snake found its way to the entrance of Judy’s tiny ass pucker and began worming its way inside.

“Ohhhhhhhhh! Oh, baby!” Judy hissed. “That feels so delicious! So…so very naughty!”

Judy heard Linda chuckle and felt her lover drive the writhing digit all the way into the tight opening. She drew it back a little then shoved it in again, beginning a slow, steady tongue fucking of Judy’s snug sheath.

“L-Linda! Oh, honey!” Judy moaned. “It feels so nice, but are you sure you want to do me back there?”

The only answer Judy received was two fingers eased into her weeping pussy slit as the hot tonguing continued. She felt Linda gently push the fingers all the way in, then draw them nearly free as the talented brunette began coordinated tongue and finger fucks into Judy’s ass and cunt.

“Ohhhhhhhh!” Judy murmured. It felt absolutely wonderful! Linda’s wriggly tongue doing her asshole as the dark haired girl expertly finger-fucked her pussy! “Oh, baby, that’s divine! Do me! Do me just like that!”

Judy felt Linda increase her pace, and add a third finger, then a fourth. Judy’s little cunt was stretched tight around Linda’s driving fingers now, and then she felt Linda add her thumb!

“Baby! Oh, baby, what are doing to me?” Judy whined, feeling very good but really stretched.

At that moment, she felt Linda compress her fingers and thumb together as tightly as she could and push. The thick bundle of digits popped all the way through Judy’s cunt lips and into her pussy’s depths. Judy felt Linda suddenly ball her fingers into a fist and begin sawing it up and back in hr tiny pussy slit as the brunette continued driving her tongue in and out of Judy’s ass.

Judy nearly panicked. Linda’s forearm felt twice as thick as Nick’s fat cock sliding up and back in her wildly stretched pussy! And yet…somehow, she knew that Linda would never hurt her. Slowly, she began to realize that the hot tongue gliding in and out of her anus and the cunt-stuffing fist drilling her pussy felt incredibly…good!

“Oh, honey!” Judy whimpered. “It’s so big! It’s stretching my poor little pussy so much!”

“Is it wonderful, baby?” Linda panted, pulling her tongue momentarily free. “Do you like it?”

Judy quivered with lust, her eyes heavy-lidded and half closed. She confessed. “Yessss! Yessss, I love it! Do it! Put your hot tongue back up my ass, baby! Ass fuck me with your hot tongue!”

Linda chuckled and Judy felt the slippery spear of tongue flesh pierce her ass deeply once again. All Judy could do was tilt her ass up higher--allowing Linda better access to her butt and pussy—close her eyes, and hang on to the bedspread.

Judy shuddered, her orgasm building in intensity with each passing second but not quite breaking over her yet. The heavenly friction of Linda’s tongue and reaming forearm had Judy quivering in anticipation. The slurpy, sucking sounds Linda’s fist made with each penetration were lewd but somehow incredibly exciting. It felt as if Linda’s arm was going in almost to her elbow and Judy was babbling with need.

“P-Punch it in me, baby! Fuck me! Fuck me with your fist! With your arm! Need to come, Lin! Oh, my Linnie, make me come!”

Linda responded to Judy hot urgings by shoving her tongue deeper than ever into Judy’s wildly hunching ass. Judy felt the wiggling invader go impossibly deep as Linda drug her forearm firmly across Judy’s swollen clit.

The firestorm broke within Judy’s keyed up body. Her ass and cunt sheath began clenching furiously around Linda’s tongue and fist. Waves of orgasmic fury engulfed her, her clit pounding with release.

“Ummmmmmmmmmmm!” Judy’s groan was guttural; almost pained from the sound of it, but in reality she was in heaven. She put her face down into the bedspread and grabbed her own tits, squeezing her nipples frantically as the spasms broke over her again and again, wringing that last bit of pure ecstasy from her body as Linda tongued and fist fucked her.

“Ohhhh! Soooo gooooood!” Judy crooned into the covers. She was shivering, tears rolling down her cheeks. God, she makes me come so great! My Linda! My sweet, sweet Linda!

After what seemed like forever, Judy felt Linda gingerly ease her hand out of Judy’s pussy. The tongue left Judy’s ass and, exhausted, she rolled over onto her side.

Linda was there in moments, staring down at her with love in her big brown eyes.

“Did you like that, baby girl?” Linda asked softly. “That was your first fist job ever, huh? Did I do it good for you?”

Judy grinned up at her and held her arms open. “What do you think, you sexy little puss? Come here.”

Linda’s lips came down on Judy’s and the two of them melted together in another steamy kiss.



* * * *



“God! That was fabulous!” Linda sighed. It was an hour after Judy’s first experience with being fisted. She and Linda had just celebrated the experience with an old fashioned, pussy-lapping sixty nine

The two women were cuddled naked together atop Judy’s king sized bed, their faces close, staring into each other’s eyes. Both had a sheen of pussy juice around their mouths and satisfied smiles on their beautiful faces.

“I really love making it with you,” Judy whispered. “Do you think I’m turning into a real lesbian?”

Linda laughed, a throaty, sexy giggle that Judy had come to find totally adorable over their last few days together. The amused brunette winked at her lover.

“A little tip for you, sweetie,” Linda finally managed to say. “Real down-and-dirty, dyed in the wool lezzies rarely spend much time talking about guys like Nick and Terry and their big dicks and just how they’re going to suck them the next time we all get together, the way you and I do!”

Reaching out to tousle Judy’s hair playfully, Linda went on. “So, no. You’re not a real lesbian, kiddo. You’re just a hot-pantsed little cutie who likes her sex steamy and frequent, and who doesn’t much care whether it’s a man or a woman who gives it to her, as long as it’s sensational. That’s why we’re perfect together, sweetie.” 

Linda leaned in and kissed Judy hungrily. Judy readily returned her passion, thanking her lucky stars that the two of them had found each other.

Because Judy knew that Linda was right. While Judy was still intensely interested in men as sex partners, she simply couldn’t seem to get enough of her vivacious young brunette lover either.

And it wasn’t just the sex. Ever since that fiery first night together at Nick’s, the two women had been virtually inseparable. It seemed that every night, Judy was sleeping over at Linda’s or the dark haired girl was spending the night at Judy’s. 

In between times, they spent hours giggling and babbling together like a pair of teenagers on the phone, or hitting the expensive boutiques and shops where Judy liked to browse for new clothes. She had been pleasantly shocked to discover that Linda was also on a first name basis with most of the shop managers and owners that she knew.

“Is your family wealthy?” Judy had once asked Linda as they were carefully examining a new shipment of sinfully expensive shoes.

“God, no!” Linda had replied with a rueful laugh. “I had to start dancing in a topless joint when I was sixteen, using a fake ID, to earn enough money to go to college.”

Judy had been further shocked to learn that, even though Linda had earned enough money to put herself through a very prestigious local university and to graduate with top honors and a business degree, her friend’s profession was still exotic dancing. 

The only difference was that now Linda performed not just topless but totally nude, and that, in addition to being a featured attraction and managing the club, Linda had also managed to acquire a forty-nine percent interest in the extremely profitable business.

“Whatcha’ thinkin’ about, honey?” Linda said, jolting Judy abruptly out of her thoughts and back to the present.

“Oh, I’m just marveling again at the fact my girlfriend is a stripper,” Judy teased. “Who would have ever thought that a nice girl like me would end up loving some hot young puss who makes a living shaking her tits?”

“Why, you little minx!” Linda feigned anger, hitting Judy with a pillow. “How many times do I have to tell you? I’m an exotic dancer, not a stripper! And as for shaking my tits…”

Linda smiled at her lover and motioned for Judy to get out of bed. “Come on, let’s see if you’ve been practicing what I showed you!”

Giggling, Judy hopped out of bed. She set her feet, then slowly shook her shoulders the way Linda had showed her a few days earlier.

Judy’s pert, just-larger-than-a-softball, breasts began swinging in lazy circles, counter-clockwise. Linda applauded, grinning.

“Very good! Now, the other way!”

Coming to a stop, Judy rotated her shoulders the opposite direction. Her small pink nipples gyrated in a slow, circular motion clockwise.

“Now for the hard one!” Linda encouraged her.

Judy stopped moving. Concentrating, she dipped her pelvis the way Linda had showed her and thrust her shoulders slightly forward. Her firm, c-cup breasts swung in toward each other, both making easy orbits in opposite directions.

“Bravo! You’re hired!” Linda cheered. “You can start next week!”

Laughing like a maniac, Judy tumbled back into bed with the still applauding girl. They wrestled briefly, like a pair of frisky kittens, then fell back, giggling.

“I don’t know if you can hire me or not,” Judy said teasingly, when she finally regained her breath. “Don’t you have to ask the majority partner? Do you suppose Nick will think my tits are big enough for me to be a nude dancer?”

“Don’t you worry,” Linda chided her right back. “Nick lets me hire pretty much whoever I want. Besides, I keep telling you, lots of my girls have way smaller boobies than you do, sweetie. It’s how you shake ‘em, not how big they are!”

The two girls shared another laugh. The news that Nick Hartley was the majority owner of the club—along with, Judy had been shocked to learn--over a dozen other nightclubs, bars, restaurants and clubs. The pair of them had been talking and fooling around in bed one night, much as they were now, when Linda had casually mentioned Nick in conjunction with her club. 

One revelation had led to another, and Judy had discovered that partying, good timing Nick was also an incredibly savvy businessman with a real talent for spotting people like Linda; people who had the potential to run whatever business they were involved in much better than the present owners. Nick’s pattern was to buy a place, put someone like Linda in charge, make sure she had her management role down pat, then reward her with forty-nine percent ownership. Once the place was running smoothly, Nick got half the profits for hardly any work on his part, leaving him free to party on while keeping an eye out for his next acquisition.

“So, what about joining the Wednesday Club?” Linda suddenly asked Judy, ending her reverie. “Have you given it any more thought? Nick and Terry are chomping at the bit for you to join, and so am I…if that makes any difference!”

Judy leaned over and kissed her lover tenderly. “Of course it makes a difference, you silly goose! I’d probably have signed up by now if something hadn’t come up in the last week that confused the issue a bit.”

Linda perked up and looked at her friend expectantly. “I knew you had something on your mind! I just knew it! Come on, spill! What’s the story?”

“Well…you remember how I told you all about David Wells, my ex? The boy billionaire?” Judy began. 

“Yeah, yeah, yeah!” Linda answered excitedly. “The hottie with all the money and the not-so-great sex moves and the family of look-down-their-nose-at-you, professional grade pricks?”

“That’s the one,” Judy agreed. “Anyway, about a week ago, I get this call on my cell phone’s voice mail. It’s David, apologizing and whining about how he wants me back more than anything and would I please, please call him.”

Getting up from the bed, Judy crossed the room to her dresser. She opened the top drawer of her jewelry box and took out a small jewel case.

“Then this came to my office the next day, by courier,” she went on, tossing the box to Linda.

“Holy moley!” the brunette’s eyes went as wide as quarters when she opened the box. “This fucking thing must be worth twenty or thirty grand!

Judy nodded. She had taken the tennis bracelet with the obscenely large diamonds contained within the box to a jeweler near her office, who had conservatively placed the value of the piece at thirty thousand dollars.

“Yeah, at least,” Judy agreed, turning to retrieve another box from the drawer. “And this one’s even better! It arrived yesterday.”

She tossed the box to Linda, who opened it and then sat slack-jawed at the sight of the six-carat diamond necklace within. Even from across the room, Judy could see the sparkle of the flawless stone and the expensive gold chain that held it.

“There have also been a few more phone calls, and a bouquet of flowers that he sent to the office that was so outlandishly big that I didn’t even consider dragging it home. I just left it there.”

“So…give!” Linda demanded. “What did the phone messages say?”

“Oh, just that he’s desperate to get me back and that he wants to marry me, and that we can go anywhere I want for our honeymoon,” Judy sighed. “Cabo San Lucas, Tahiti, Paris, London, Venice, or all of them, for that matter. One message said that he wanted to get married right away and that he was ready to tell his family to go fuck themselves, if they didn’t like it, and that I could quit my job if I wanted and we’d just travel for a year.”

“Wow!” Linda sighed. “It sounds like this guy is really crazy about you, baby!”

Judy let out a long, heartfelt sigh and came back over to the bed. She climbed in and cuddled up to Linda, laying her head on the dark haired girl’s shoulder and the top of one sumptuous bare breast.

“Yeah, maybe he is,” Judy whispered. “But I don’t know what to do. I mean, being the wife of a fabulously wealthy man sounds great but, on the other hand, I’m really kind of enjoying the life I’ve got right now…with you.

“And then there’s that thing we’ve been talking about, you know, about my joining the WC and all,” Judy went on. “All of those big cocks and gorgeous little pussies that you keep telling me about to explore. I doubt seriously that Mrs. David Wells, queen of the socialites, would be doing much of that in the near future.”

Linda moved a little so that Judy’s head slid clear of her chest. She caught Judy’s eyes with hers and her demeanor turned dead serious.

“Honey, not many girls get this kind of chance in their lives,” she advised Judy. “If you want my advice, marry the schmuck! I’m sure you and I can still find plenty of time to be together, while he’s off conquering Wall Street. Heck, maybe we could even find a way to squeeze a few sessions with old Nick and a few of the other swinging dicks from the WC in there somehow!”

A bitter little laugh escaped Judy’s lips. “No, somehow I doubt it. You don’t know David the way I do. He’s very protective of his possessions. And I can’t kid myself. In some ways, I have the definite feeling that I’d be just that—a treasured possession, not an equal partner, if I were to marry him.”

Linda took a moment to consider that statement. She gave her girlfriend a little smile and settled back down onto the pillow. Judy’s head was almost immediately back on her breast, and the two of them lolled quietly for a few minutes in silence, Linda’s hand absently stroking Judy’s blonde hair.

“Hey,” Linda said finally. “I’m hungry! Let’s go gobble that salad you made and have a little of that wine. “I’m getting an idea about the David-situation. I’ll tell you about it while we eat.”



* * * *



“So old David wants to get back with you, right?” Linda asked rhetorically, gesturing with her salad fork.

The two girls sat at Judy’s kitchen table, dressed only in lounging robes. The big salad bowl, their plates, a bottle of frosty Chablis, two wineglasses and napkins were the only items on the table.

When Judy nodded assent, Linda went on. “How about you call him and tell him to come on over here tomorrow night around nine to talk things over? You said he still has his own key? Well, tell him to let himself in and make himself at home if you’re not here yet. Tell him you’ve got to work late but you should be home pretty close to nine at the latest.”

“What happens when he shows up?” Judy asked, sipping her wine.

“That’s the cool part,” Linda assured her. “Instead of finding the place deserted, he hears noises coming from your bedroom. When he investigates, he finds you and me naked on the bed, making wild monkey-love together!”

Judy couldn’t help it. She giggled hysterically at the thought of strait-laced David Wells peering into the bedroom and seeing the two of them going at it like madwomen.

“God! You’re too much, girl!” Judy laughed. “He’ll probably pitch over from a heart attack! How does that help me?

Linda laughed too but she went on to finish her thought. “Well, if this guy is any kind of a red-blooded male at all, he’s gonna’ be wicked turned on by the sight of the two of us eating pussy or kissing while we rub our titties together, or whatever else he ‘catches’ us doing!”

Judy thought about it. David had gotten as excited as she’d ever seen him after she’d done her “new Judy” act! Maybe two very attractive naked girls making passionate love the each other would turn him on!

“Okay, so say we do really get his motor revved up,” Judy asked her lover. “What happens next?” 

“Well, we invite him to get naked and join us in bed,” Linda answered confidently. “If we can’t give him a night of the best sex he’s ever even dreamed of, then we’re not the pair hot young mamas I think we are!”

“And this helps us how?” 

“Well, if he digs our little three-way as much as I suspect he will, then he’s going to want a couple of repeat performances,” Linda explained. “After he gets comfortable with fucking me while you’re watching, or helping him do it, how indignant can he get if I want to invite Nick or some other stud to make it a foursome somewhere down the line? I mean, if it’s okay with you for him to screw me while he’s with you…how can it not be okay for me to fuck some other guy in front of the two of you?”

“And from there?” Judy smiled, beginning to see Linda’s plan now.

“And from there, it’s just a short hop to us trading off partners.” Linda grinned smugly. “And before you know it, David’s playing his part in a six or seven guy gangband-o-rama, featuring you and me, a bunch of studs, maybe even another girl or two, and him!” 

Judy sat back in her chair and took a big sip of wine. It was a brilliant plan! If they brought him along slowly enough and didn’t scare him off, it just could work, she realized.

 “It’s a beauty of an idea!” Judy offered at last, raising her glass. “To you, sweetie!”

The two girls touched glasses, toasting one another, and then got down to planning out the details of David Wells’ imminent seduction.
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“So, should we start now or wait a little bit just to make sure he’s here?” Linda asked Judy.

The two of them were completely naked in the middle of Judy’s big bed. The clock on the nightstand read seven minutes to nine, the appointed hour for David’s arrival.

“Baby doll, trust me,” Judy grinned. “Unless David Wells has undergone a complete personality transplant in the past few weeks, he will be here at exactly, and I mean exactly at the stroke of nine!”

Linda returned Judy’s smile. Both of them were more than a little keyed up, now that it was actually time to try their little plan. Not nervous, exactly, but very excited.

“Well then, I guess we should get this party started!” Linda growled playfully, drawing Judy into her embrace. “We want to be well into it by the time lover boy shows up, don’t we?”

“That’s the idea.” Judy grinned, then opened her mouth to accept Linda’s tongue as the two of them kissed.

The two women rubbed their bare breasts together as they toyed with each other’s hair and their tongues dueled passionately. Judy felt her own small nipples start to poke outward as they collided with Linda’s larger buds.

After a few more moments of the searing kiss, Judy eased her lips away from her lovers and immediately dipped her head to capture Linda’s fully distended left nipple within her eager mouth. Judy sucked and licked the tender nubbin just the way she knew Linda like it best. Judy couldn’t believe how much she had come to enjoy making love to Linda’s voluptuous mounds over the past few days. She had never been attracted to other women’s breasts before, but now that she was sleeping with the dark haired girl regularly, she found that she just couldn’t get enough of gobbling and licking at the big, pillowy orbs and their sweet little tips.

“Oooooh, baby!” Linda hissed happily. “You sure know how to suck ‘em! Nobody’s ever made my big titties as happy as you do, sweetie!”

“I love ‘em!” Judy panted, changing from the left to the right. “Love to suck your soft, delicious tits, honey!”

Linda was moaning constantly now as Judy went hungrily from one throbbing nub to the other, like a bee gathering pollen. The large breasted girl leaned slowly backward, easing down onto her back, and Judy eagerly followed her descent, still moving from nipple to nipple.

“My pussy, baby doll!” Linda sighed, humping her hairless slit up off the bed. “Play with my cunt while you suck me, sweet girl!”

Happy to comply, Judy slipped two fingers into Linda’s juicy slit and began finger-fucking the excited brunette as she continued nursing at her pointy nipples. She started to nibble lightly at the sensitive, elongated pink knobs, careful not to bite down too hard.

“Oh, yeah!” Linda growled. “Bite ‘em! Chew on my hot nippies! Oh, God, you know just how I like it, baby! Fuck! You’re gonna’ make me come already! Finger my cunt and suck my tits hard!”

Linda was tossing her pussy up off the bed to meet each of Judy’s finger strokes. She was moaning loudly with lust, her hands entwined in Judy’s long blonde mane, pulling her lips in tighter onto her heaving breasts.

“What the…?” A man’s husky voice pierced the steamy atmosphere suddenly.

Eyes glazed with passion, Judy looked up from Linda’s erect nipple, shining with saliva. David Wells, impeccably dressed in a three-piece suit and elegant tie, stood rooted in the doorway to Judy’s bedroom, his face a mask of utter shock.

“Oh, David, you’re early!” Judy tried her best to sound surprised by his presence and looked at the bedside clock. One minute past nine, on the nose. “Oh, I guess maybe you’re not early after all.”

Feigning embarrassment, Judy got herself into a sitting position and put her arm over her chest, partially hiding her bare breasts. Linda was still sprawled on the bed, her legs open wide and her naked, hairless pussy slit still gleaming with the oil of her arousal as she stared up at David.

“Hi, I’m Linda,” she said in her throaty, sexy, little girl voice after a few more awkward seconds had elapsed. “Judy wanted me to meet you, but I got here a little early and we…you know, got to fooling around and….well, one thing led to another, you know what I mean?”

It was clear that David Wells had absolutely no clue as to what the stunning brunette meant. He continued to stand there gawking at the pair of them, his mouth hanging slightly open.

Judy smiled at Linda, then looked back up at her ex-boyfriend. “I wanted to talk with you about the possibility of us getting back together, like you wanted, David. But I knew I had to tell you about Linda and I, so I invited her over to meet you and for the three of us to talk things over and, like she said, things sort of got out of hand.”

Reaching over to grasp Linda’s still upright nipples between her fingertips, Judy squeezed lightly. Linda moaned and closed her eyes, her hips moving up off the bed, giving David a straight-on view of her wet pink slit.

“I met Linda after you and I broke up and…I just can’t…you know…I just can’t seem to keep my hands off her,” Judy told her ex-lover, her voice low, sensual; a look of pure lust on her pretty features, her eyes half closed in a sexy, come-hither pose.

“I mean, it’s just that her tits are so magnificent,” Judy went on, still toying with Linda’s erect nipples. “And her nubbies get so stiff and stick up so far when you play with them…or when you suck them! I just can’t seem to keep my mouth off of them, you know what I mean, sweetie?”

David Wells made a sound like a man who had just had a bee fly into his mouth and was now trying, quite unsuccessfully, to swallow it. His breath was very shallow; his eyes wide in sheer amazement but, Judy noted triumphantly, his pants exhibited a large bulge just behind the zipper.

“And Linda’s little pussy!” Judy exclaimed in mock awe. “Oh, David, when I lick this little slit, it gets just so incredibly wet and slick! And the taste! My, God, darling! This girl’s pussy juice is so sweet that you’d swear it had honey mixed in with it!”

Judy’s last statement seemed to weaken David’s knees. He staggered one step backward and leaned against the doorjamb for support.

Smiling, Judy got up off the bed and made her way over to where her wide-eyed ex stood gasping for breath. She took his hand and led him back to the bed.

“I bet you’d like to watch me lick Linda’s cunt a little, wouldn’t you, sweetie?” she asked innocently. “Sit right here, where you can see everything I do, and just enjoy yourself, okay?”

Not waiting for David to answer, Judy got back on the bed on her hands and knees. She made her way across the bed until her lips were even with Linda’s, and then slowly lowered her body until her nipples were touching Linda’s spiked nubs. She dangled her tips against Linda’s for a few seconds, reveling in the electric feel of her pebbly flesh against the other girl’s.

“Ooooh! That feels so good, rubbing nipples!” She sighed, mostly for David’s benefit. “But there are things that feel even better. Watch this, baby!”

With that, she lowered her breast solidly against Linda’s and brought her mouth down onto the dark haired girl’s waiting lips. She exaggerated her tongue movements so that David could see that her tongue was indeed inside Linda’s mouth as they ground their tits together and ran their fingers through each other’s hair.

“Jeeezus!” David managed to gasp.

Judy twisted atop Linda and scissored her legs open. As she continued to French kiss her writhing girlfriend, she maneuvered herself around until her wet pussy was gliding up and down against Linda’s, their aroused clits mashing against one another’s.

“Oh! That’s it!” Linda whimpered with need as she moved away from Judy’s hot mouth for a moment. “Fuck me! Fuck my clitty with that hot little cunt of yours!”

Judy pressed her mouth back onto Linda’s and hunched her juicy slit madly against the other girl’s. She was now as aroused as Linda and she couldn’t believe how good it felt to slide her sensitive clit against her lover’s glistening lower lips right in front of her ex-boyfriend.

“You’re…you’re really fucking her!” David whispered excitedly, his voice very close, letting Judy know that he was watching her every move intently.

“Yes, and that’s not all I’m going to do to her!” Judy panted, pulling her lips from Linda’s and looking back over her shoulder.

David had crawled up onto the bed. He was inches from the two women, his eyes gleaming with lust.

Judy smiled at him, then turned back to Linda. She moved downward a little, bringing her mouth down on both of Linda’s cheeks, her chin, her neck, her shoulders, bussing the brunette with little kisses and licks as she worked her way down to the girl’s up-thrust, stiffened nipples.

David sucked in a breath as he watched his former girlfriend envelop Linda’s left nipple. Chewing lightly on the spongy knob, Judy interspersed her teasing nibbles with constant tongue caresses and suction from her full lips.

“Ohhhhh!” Linda cried out helplessly, her ass gyrating wildly on the bed. “M-my pussy! Please suck my hot pussy, Judy, honey! I need to come! I need to come in your hot little mouth sooooo bad!”

Obediently, Judy started kissing her way down Linda’s heaving ribcage and across her flat little tummy. She felt her own clit throbbing with need as she reached Linda’s gushing slit and slid her tongue deep into the other girl’s juicing pussy.

“Suck it!” Linda implored her lover, wrapping big handfuls of Judy’s long blonde locks around her fingers and pulling her lips in tight against her ready-to-orgasm pussy. “Oh, please, baby, suck my cunt! You suck me so fucking good!”

Judy heard David give a strangled gasp. Out of the corner of her eye, she could see him, his reddened face close to hers, his eyes bulging out with excitement as he moved in close to watch Judy’s every pussy kiss, every lick, every tiny suck at Linda’s bursting clit.

“Mmmmmm!” Judy purred, enjoying the little show she was putting on for her ex

“Sweetie,” Judy panted, pulling her lips slightly away from Linda’s lower lips for a moment. “We’re not being very good hostesses, you know?”

Linda raised her head and stared blankly at her lover.

“Well, I just mean that we invited David over here to meet you and, you know, for you to get to know him,” Judy explained quickly. “And here we are, pretty much ignoring him. I know you want to come now, baby, but don’t you think poor David would probably like to shoot off a big load about now too?”

“Yessssss!” Linda hissed sensually, her eyes turning toward David. “That’s a wonderful idea! Come over here, big boy! Get that hot cock of yours over here where I can reach it!”

The sexy brunette didn’t have to ask twice. David leaped off the bed and made his way around to the side where Linda was. He kneeled beside her head and she released her grip on Judy’s long locks so that she could reach up and undo his zipper, belt, and suit pants.

Frantic with need, David got his coat, vest, tie, and shirt off in record time. He stepped back and let his trousers and shorts fall to the floor, then knelt again next to the lovely girl’s head.

“Ooooooh! What a pretty cock you have, baby!” Linda murmured appreciatively. “Don’t be a shy boy. Fuck my mouth with that gorgeous thing! Get on your hands and knees over me and fuck right down into my mouth like you would a pussy! Fuck my hot mouth while your girlfriend eats my cunt!”

David scrambled into position to do just as the torrid brunette suggested. He centered his hard-as-iron cock above her open mouth and prepared to thrust down into it when a stricken look suddenly crossed his handsome face.

“B-but I can’t!” David blurted, looking at Judy. “I mean, what about us?”

Judy smiled at her suddenly conscience-stricken ex-boyfriend. “It’s okay, honey, I promise. It’s still us, except now there are three of us! Whatever’s mine is Linda’s and vice versa, so go ahead! Enjoy!”

David started to protest but Linda settled things once and for all by raising her head up off the bed just high enough to engulf the head of David’s engorged cock between her moist lips. She licked all around the bloated prick tip with her lively tongue and began to suck gently.

“Ohhhhhhh! Oh, God!” David moaned.

Unable to restrain himself any longer, the aroused billionaire pushed his cock down into the depths of Linda’s sucking wetness. He threw back his head and groaned in ecstasy as Linda twirled her tongue around and around his buried meat.

“Can’t…can’t help it!” David panted, fucking his cock relentlessly in and out of the dark haired beauty’s nursing lips. “Got to fuck your hot little mouth!”

“Mmmmmmm, that’s a good boy!” Judy murmured approvingly, her lips pressing tight up against Linda’s cunt once more.

For long moments, the only sounds in the bedroom were those of Linda slurping and sucking at David’s thrusting cock and the joint moans and groans of utter delight the pair of them emitted as Judy lapped hungrily at Linda’s swollen clit.

“I…I can’t last!” David suddenly croaked, his hips picking up speed, his prick now a blur as he drilled it down into Linda’s willing lips. “Feels so good! And Judy! Watching gorgeous little Judy suck your cunt! It’s too fucking…Agghhhhhhhhhh!”

Judy heard Linda swallow and saw a tiny film of white begin to leak out around her sucking lips. David was quivering with the intensity of his release, pouring wad after wad of steamy spunk down Linda’s eagerly working throat. 

Judy watched excitedly as the thrill of sucking down David’s hot come while Judy’s expert lips and tongue worked feverishly on Linda’s clit sent the brunette roaring over the edge. Judy gasped with lust as she watched Linda gargle helplessly around the cock still filling her mouth and throat. The climaxing girl tossed her pussy up off the bed, grinding her pelvis frantically against Judy’s sucking lips.

Judy clung to her orgasming lover tenaciously, licking and kissing at Linda’s pussy slit until the last tiny flicker of sensation ebbed from the writhing brunette. She raised her pretty face from Linda’s sated cunt and smiled at her two lovers, her own lips and cheeks glistening with pussy juice.

“That was wonderful!” Judy smiled.

Coming up onto her hands and knees, Judy made her way over to the head of the bed. She slid onto her back and opened her legs wide, so that everyone could see how much clear oil had leaked out of her own untouched pussy lips. The thick flow of excited girl lube had run down Judy’s puffy pink slit and onto her thighs and ass.

“Who’s going to take care of me?” Judy asked with a mock pout, like a little girl left out of the party.

Linda let David’s deflated cock slip from her lips. She licked off the rest of his come and swallowed it, then eased over onto her stomach.

“You know your Linda’s always here for you, sweetie.” Her voice was a throaty whisper as she snaked her sensuous body across the bed and between Judy’s widespread legs.

Wordlessly, Linda lowered her head and began to lap up and down Judy’s wet gash. Judy sighed appreciatively and ran her hands through Linda’s hair.

“My titties!” she whispered, eyes half closed, enjoying Linda’s facile tongue work. “Play with my nippies while you lick my clit, baby!”

Linda reached up and took one of Judy’s aroused nipples in each hand. She twisted them lightly as she sucked and licked noisily at the girl’s tiny cunt pearl.

“So good!” Judy sighed happily. “Oh, God, David, she sucks my pussy so good!”

David had shed the rest of his clothes. Naked, he moved across the bed on his hands and knees until he was right beside the two lovers. His eyes were burning with lust once more as he got close enough to see Linda’s tongue working up and down Judy’s gleaming pussy lips and to watch her deftly toying with the tiny pink breast tips.

“Can…can I help?” David whispered urgently after a few moments.

“Suck my titty while Linda eats me!” Judy murmured. “That would feel so wonderful!”

Linda released Judy’s left nipple and David took his cue and leaned in to capture it between his lips as Linda continued to play with Judy’s right breast with her fingertips. She never missed a lick on her girlfriend’s seeping slit.

“Oh, I was right,” Judy said, taking Linda’s head in her left hand and running her right through David’s hair as he sucked her breast. “This feels great! And look, Linda! I think he really likes playing with us!”

Linda glanced out of the corner of her eye at David’s cock. Sure enough, it was beginning to stir to life once more as he sucked at Judy’s tit and watched Linda lap at Judy’s hot pussy.

Reaching out with her free hand, Linda began to stroke David’s prick while she continued to take care of Judy’s building arousal. In no time, David was stiff as a board again.

“Oooh! Look who’s all hard again!” Judy said. “I bet you’d like to stick that big boy in Linda while she gets me off with her mouth, wouldn’t you, baby?” The thoughts going through David’s mind were amusingly obvious to Judy as she watched him thinking over what to say next.

“Well, uh…if you’re okay with it,” David admitted sheepishly.

“Get the lube out of the drawer first,” Judy motioned at the nightstand beside him.

“That way you can finish up in her ass, if you want to. My little Linda just loves a good ass fucking, don’t you sweetie?”

“Mmmmm!” Linda agreed eagerly, her head nodding up and down but her lips never leaving Judy’s pussy.

In seconds, David had moved off the bed, fetched the tube of lubricant, and resumed his position near the girls. He moved around behind Linda and squirted a big blob of clear lube down into her tiny ass pucker. He eased a finger down into the tight little opening, drawing a moan of pleasure from the cunt-eating girl.

“First things first,” David said, setting the tip of his cock against Linda’s wet pussy lips.

He gave a little shove and half of his hard prick slipped down into the stunning brunette. “Oh, man, that’s sweet!”

“Doesn’t she have the cutest little pussy?” Judy smiled at him over Linda’s bobbing head. “Isn’t she just the most heavenly fuck you’ve ever had?”

David slid his cock all the way in. He sighed with satisfaction and began fucking the girl with long, easy strokes.

“She sure is,” he agreed with Judy, realized what he was saying, then blurted, “Aside from you, of course, honey. Your little pussy is the sweetest ever!”

Judy giggled at David’s quick backpedal. She was really loving this. Her girlfriend’s talented tongue up her pussy while her boyfriend sunk his cock up Linda’s luscious cunt! What could be better?

Judy pulled Linda’s mouth in tighter and wriggled her clit up against Linda’s thrusting tongue. Judy let the furious orgasm that had been hovering so close for so long overwhelm her.

“Coming!” she gasped. “Coming in Linda’s sweet mouth, just like you did, darling!”

Linda was like a well-oiled sex machine. She kept her mouth pressed against Judy’s wildly humping pussy and jammed her hips back to meet David’s every stroke into her own slick cunt.

“Come up here!” Judy finally managed to gasp, a few moments after the glorious contractions rippling through her finally ceased.

Judy caught Linda under the chin and brought her juice-smeared lips up to her own. She licked and kissed all around Linda’s mouth as David continued to hammer his cock into the big-breasted girl from behind.

“Ass fucking?” Linda whispered excitedly as Judy lapped at her mouth. “Please, could you have him fuck me in the ass now, honey?”

“Anything for my girl.” Judy smiled.

Releasing Linda and getting up on her hands and knees, Judy moved around until she was right next to David’s rutting cock. She put a hand against his chest and urged him back until his prick slid out of Linda’s puffy cunt lips.

“Here, stud,” Judy whispered, grasping his cock by the base and steering the tip of it up against Linda’s well greased anal star. “Try this little hole on for size and let’s see how you like it!”

Too excited by what was happening to say anything, David merely nodded and pushed his rigid dick slowly into the brunette’s tight circle of flesh. Linda moaned contentedly as the hot cock pierced her fully; David’s balls coming to rest up against her recently vacated pussy.

“Oh, he’s in me, honey!” Linda groaned. “He’s all the way up my ass!”

“Mmmm, he sure is!” Judy agreed, leaning in until her nose was inches away from her friend’s anus. “God, that looks so cool!”

“Now, fuck her!” Judy said, excitement glittering in her green eyes as she looked up at David. “Let’s see you fuck that pretty ass like crazy, darling!”

David reacted like a man jammed in the ass with a cattle prod. He rapidly drew his embedded cock nearly back out of Linda’s gripping sheath, and then jammed it back in. His hips shot forward and back frantically, as if he were trying to start a fire in Linda’s ass from friction before he blew his load deep in her bowels.

“Ugh! Ugh! Ugh! Oh, God, Judy! He’s really givin’ it to me!” Linda wailed with joy, wriggling her lush ass back against David’s hammering cock as she slipped her hand up to her clit and began to play with it.

“He sure is!” Judy murmured, licking her lips as she watched the savage ass banging.

A thought struck the suddenly horny-once-again Judy. She moved up right beside Linda on her hands and knees, mirroring the other girl’s bent over position, and slapped her bare ass and leg up against Linda’s.

“What do you say we double fuck?” Judy whispered to Linda. “You know what I mean. He can grease up my ass and start fucking me, then move over to you, then back to me. He just keeps ass fucking us until he shoots off in one of us. What do you think?”

Linda giggled and Judy could see that the dark haired girl loved the concept. “Sounds like a blast to me!”

Judy looked back over her shoulder at David. She grinned at him and quickly explained what she had in mind. David abruptly stopped his assault on Linda’s ass long enough to grab the lube and squirt it into Judy’s firm little butt.

“Ohhhhh! God, yes!” Judy let out a deep breath moments later when she felt David’s hard cock breach her tight opening and berth itself deep within her ass.

“Do her, David!” Linda hissed excitedly. “Do her hot little butt and then do mine some more!”

Judy turned and faced her girlfriend. Her hand stole up to her own clit as their lips came together and David’s cock began to ream out Judy’s ass.



* * * *



 “So tell me again how all of this would work?” David asked.

He was splayed out naked on Judy’s bed between the two equally naked girls. Their bodies were dry but all three had wet hair from the long, fun-filled shower they had just shared together.

“It’s simple, really,” Judy began. “First of all, when we get married, Linda will come to work for me as my executive assistant. She’ll have her own room when we travel and at your mansion and the penthouse, for propriety’s sake, except that instead of actually sleeping in that room, she’ll sleep with us, just like she is tonight.”

“So instead of marrying you, I’ll actually be marrying the pair of you?” David asked, intrigued.

“Well, technically you won’t really be married to Linda, of course, just me,” Judy explained. “But in reality, you’ll have both of us to do with whatever your big old cock desires, whenever you want.”

That thought brought a big smile to David’s face. He brought a hand up to Judy’s damp hair and ran his fingers through it.

“And you won’t be at all jealous, either of you?”

“Not if you promise not to be jealous when Linda and I are making love and you’re too…tired out to participate!” Judy answered with a little grin.

“Oh, I don’t think that’s going to happen.” David smiled back, moving his hand down from Judy’s hair and onto her left breast. He squeezed the firm flesh lightly, his other hand reaching out to capture Linda’s right globe.

“We’ll just have to see, won’t we?” Judy said, bending over to take the head of David’s rapidly re-inflating cock between her lips.

Judy went all the way down to David’s balls, licking and sucking, then straightened back up and smiled at Linda. “Care for a little taste?”

“Don’t mind if I do, sweetie.” Linda smiled and took her turn.































Chapter Eleven
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“So, do you really think old David’s going to be up to the challenge?” Linda said into her cell phone. She was still lounging around Judy’s apartment, just finishing up her morning coffee.

“I have my doubts.” Judy giggled into her cell phone, careful to keep her voice down. She had her own office and she had the door closed, but you couldn’t be too careful when you were discussing a topic like this. “I mean, did you see the way he was walking when he left this morning?”

“Yeah! Like someone kicked him square in the gonads last night!” Linda laughed and Judy guessed that Linda was remembering the way David had looked when he left this morning, his balls clearly so tender that he was walking bow-legged. 

“Well, I warned him not to try and come again that last time, but he swore that you were fucking him so good that he just couldn’t hold back!” Judy chortled, remembering how David had bellowed when he finally shot his last two tiny spurts of semen into Linda’s pussy last night. Judy had gone down on her girlfriend, to lick her pussy clean, only to discover that there was barely anything there to tongue out.

“He’s gonna’ either have to learn how to pace himself or get Nick and some of the boys to help carry the load, just like you and I originally planned,” Linda concluded. “Either that or bust a nut trying to keep up with two red hot mamas like us!”

“It’ll be fun seeing which course he chooses,” Judy laughed. Her intercom buzzed. “Hey, I gotta’ go. I got a call coming in on one of my business lines.”

“Catch you later, honey,” Linda said and hung up.

“Judy Detwieler here,” Judy answered, picking up the desk phone.

“Uh, Judy, this is David. We need to talk. Can you meet me for lunch today?” 



* * * *



“Drive around the park a few times before we head to the restaurant, John,” David Wells said into the intercom in the back of his limo.

“Very good, sir,” the driver answered.

Judy sat back and watched the city roll by outside the big Mercedes. She looked over at David, apprehension rising within her with each passing second. David Wells usually had business lunches booked months in advance. She wondered how he had managed to clear a spot to meet with her on such short notice.

“So what’s so important that you cancel a lunch just to see me?” She finally broke the uneasy silence.

“Well, I, uh…I’ve been thinking about last night,” David stammered.

“I thought last night was sensational,” Judy said defiantly, a sexy smile brightening her beautiful face.

“I did too!” David said quickly. He fidgeted in his seat, looking out the window nervously, unable to meet Judy’s eyes. “It’s just that…”

Uh, oh! Here it comes! Judy tried to brace herself for the rest of David’s statement.

“Well, Judy, I have, that is the Wells family and I, myself…have a certain reputation to uphold,” David said hesitantly, still not meeting her stare. “I was blown away by you and Linda, of course, last night. I mean, I never…I didn’t think…what we did together was unbelievable.”

David looked out the window at the park, wringing his hands without being conscious of doing it. He cleared his throat.

“I can’t marry you, Judy!” he finally blurted. “Believe me, I’d give anything to be able to do it, but I just can’t!”

Judy felt something cold gripping her heart. It seemed to squeeze until she couldn’t catch her breath. Tears formed in her eyes and rolled slowly down her cheeks.

“May I ask why not?” she said in a choked whisper.

“Arrangements like the one you and Linda proposed last night, they all sound well and good when you’re lying around in bed discussing them,” David hurried through his speech, seemingly anxious to get everything out in the open and behind him. 

“But inevitably, those kind of affairs always end up on the front page of the scandal magazines. The only reason the two of us haven’t had more trouble with the press than we have so far is that you’re in advertising. If you were some actress, dating Billionaire David Wells, you can bet we would have been on the cover of those scandal sheets twenty times by now! But you’re just an extraordinarily pretty girl from a nice family, with a low profile job dating me. There’s no story there! No hint of impropriety.”

David shifted in his seat once again and stared out the window. “But you put Linda in the mix, Linda who owns a strip club and has tits the size of water balloons, and the three of us are going to be front page news from now on, even if you and I are all properly married and Linda becomes your ‘personal assistant’—that’s not going to fool those sharks in the press. They’ll get hold of her past and then…watch out!”

Judy tried frantically to think of something to say, something that would refute David’s argument and make their marriage a possibility again. As the moments ticked on, she realized that she wasn’t going to have that brainstorm; she wasn’t going to come up with that winning argument. 

She wasn’t going to because there wasn’t one--because David was right. In the real world of modern day, ambush journalism, there wasn’t any way that the three of them could have the kind of relationship that Judy wanted for them without risking total humiliation at the hands of the paparazzi. 

Judy put her hand of David’s. She wiped away her tears as best she could and gave him a tiny smile.

“I think I’m gonna’ pass on that lunch, David,” she whispered. “I’m not really very hungry and I need to get back to the office. I have a big meeting with a client this afternoon, and I need to fix my makeup and get ready for that. You understand.”

Looking very relieved, David nodded. “I’m really sorry, Judy. You’re the greatest girl I ever met or ever hope to meet. And Linda is an absolute jewel! But I can’t do it. Just can’t. I hope you understand!”

Judy nodded and tried to keep from crying as David ordered John to take them back to the office building where she worked.



* * * *



As usual, several of Judy’s office mates had asked her to join them for lunch. But today she had begged off, telling them she had errands to run and that she would grab something to eat during her travels. It was Friday and Judy had not felt up to company.

Instead, she now sat alone in a dark little restaurant a few blocks from her office, pushing the food around her plate and thinking about David. The Lunch That Wasn’t a Lunch two days ago and his decision concerning their future together had not been a total surprise. She had realized the risks when she agreed to double up on David with Linda; she had known that everything she might have had with David could go right out the window, and now it had.

Judy still didn’t know quite how she should feel about it all. On the one hand, not marrying a billionaire and enjoying the fabulous lifestyle that brought with it was a major disappointment. On the other, at least now she was free to do whatever she wanted sexually. Maybe she’d surprise Linda and Nick and join the WC! 

At that moment, as if Fate had overheard her, Judy’s cell phone rang. She opened her purse and glanced at the caller ID number on the screen. 

Nick! Judy recognized the number to the loft. He’d had her number for weeks, but he’d never called her until now. He always waited for her to call or show up at Tommy’s looking for him. Wondering what prompted his sudden change in attitude, she punched the button and said hello.

“Hi, gorgeous, how’s my sweet little Judy?” Nick answered.

“I’m fine, Mr. Smooth talker. What’s up with you?”

“Well, since you ask, I could use a little favor, if you’re willing.”

“And that would be?”

“I’m hosting a little poker game at my place tonight,” Nick began.

“Hah, sorry, I don’t play cards all that well,” Judy interjected with a giggle. “I’m afraid I’ll have to pass.”

Nick laughed along with her for a moment, and then continued. “No, sweetheart, I don’t need another player. What I need is a knockout gal to wear a little French Maid costume for the party and serve hors d’oeuvres and drinks while we play. Linda’s done it a couple of times, and she was gonna’ to do it tonight, but one of the dancers at her club called in sick and won’t be back at work for a few days. Linda’s stuck filling in.”

“Yeah, I heard from her earlier about filling in and having to work tonight, but she never mentioned a thing about your poker deal,” Judy answered.

“She’d probably forgotten all about it,” Nick sighed. “I asked her to do it a month or so ago, before she met you and became all goggle-eyed and forgetful.”

Judy laughed at Nick’s plight. She could easily imagine Linda forgetting all about something she’d agreed to over a month ago. 

“Well, since my girlfriend appears to have stood you up, maybe I will help you out after all,” Judy offered. “I mean, it’s not like I have a lot to do tonight, with her being busy and all.”

“That’s the spirit!” Nick said enthusiastically. “You be here at six o’clock tonight and I’ll have your costume all set for you to put on. It’ll be a lot of fun. You’ll see!”

“Yeah, real big fun,” Judy teased Nick. “I get to strut around in a skimpy costume all night serving a bunch of drooling louts while they get drunk and lose money to each other. Sounds like every girl’s secret fantasy.”

“Heyyyy!” Nick pretended to take offense at her reaction. “These are good guys, pals of mine. We play cards at least once a month. They’re all Wednesday Club boys. Terry’s back in town, and he’s gonna’ be here!”

“Yeah, well it all sounds like big fun for you guys,” Linda continued to tease him. “But what’s in it for me?”

“A great time, like I said,” Nick promised. “Linda’s done it a couple of times and she’s always had a ball. Call and ask her if you want.”

Judy flashed back to one of the pillow-talk conversations she’d had with Linda in the past, the one in which Linda told her about making it with six or eight guys in a row at Nick’s place once during an impromptu party after a card game. Judy wondered if this was going to be that kind of party and if Nick was casually asking her to be the centerpiece in that sort of evening’s entertainment!

“Besides,” Nick was saying. “There’s always you and me and old Terry after the party breaks up. You could stay over at my place tonight and we could have a lot of fun, if you know what I mean, gorgeous. Now, what size shoe do you wear?”

Now that sounded reassuring—and totally wonderful—to Judy. Surely, if Nick were asking her to “entertain” all of his Wednesday Club pals, he wouldn’t be talking about three of them spending the night together afterwards, would he?

Uh, okay, I guess,” Judy quickly made up her mind. She gave Nick her shoe size. Camping it up at the party might prove fun after all, and spending the night with Nick and Terry would definitely be worth it; just what she needed right now. 

“All right!” Nick sounded excited. “Oh, and by the way, thanks a million for doing this on such short notice, beautiful. You won’t regret it, I swear!”



* * * *



The cab pulled up in front of the loft and Judy got out. She wasn’t surprised to find that she was more than a little nervous as she paid the driver and went over to ring Nick’s downstairs bell. She was none too sure about all of this now that it was time to actually do it.

The gate buzzed open and Judy entered, closing it behind her. She took the stairs two at a time, anxious to get up to the loft and see exactly what she had gotten herself into tonight.

“Hi, beautiful!” Nick greeted her at the door. “You look absolutely delicious, as always. Here, step inside and let me get you your usual gin and tonic. The costumes are in the bathroom. You can look through them and see which one fits best while I’m getting the caterer’s trays organized in the kitchen. The players usually start drifting in about a quarter after six or so.”

Nick had shepherded Judy over to the wet bar as he was speaking. He poured her a tall, healthy looking gin and tonic and handed it to her. He gestured toward the bathroom and, with a big smile, headed off into the kitchen.

Judy took a long pull on her drink, thankful for the alcohol’s inherent courage-building attributes, and went into the bathroom. She closed the door and examined the three boxes set out on the marble countertop

“Uh, oh,” she murmured dishearteningly as she picked up the first box. It was so chillingly lightweight that it felt almost empty.

Lifting the lid, Judy felt her heart begin to pound with increasing anxiety. Aside from the frilly white lace cap, the rest of the unbelievably skimpy costume was all in black. There was a pair of gauzy panties, an old-fashioned garter belt, a front-opening bra made of the same barely-there material as the panties, a pair of fishnet stockings to accompany the garter belt, and the maid’s costume itself; tiny, short-skirted, with a plunging neckline.

My God! Judy told herself. I’m going to feel practically naked in this thing!

“Oh, hey! I forgot to put the shoes in there,” Nick’s voice suddenly came from outside the closed bathroom door. “I’ll just set them right outside the door and you can put them on when you’re all dressed. Then come into the kitchen so I can see how cute you’re gonna’ look in that outfit!” 

“Cute or nude?” Judy muttered to herself, pulling off her dress and kicking out of the stylish flats she’d worn with it. 

Shaking her head, Judy opened the other two boxes quickly and confirmed that they contained the same costume in two different sizes. Knowing that the one she had opened first was probably going to offer the best fit, Judy closed the other two boxes and slipped off her bra and then eased out of her pantyhose.

“Well, let’s see what this looks like,” she whispered, flicking off her panties and picking up the bra from the box.

The ultra sheer black garment cupped Judy’s rounded breasts nicely and snapped easily into place – a perfect fit. The only thing wrong with it was that she could have just as easily left it in the box, since you could see right through the flimsy garment!

Judy picked up the costume itself and slipped it over her head. It fit wonderfully, like the bra, but it stopped just a few inches below the bottom cleft of her ass cheeks, and the bodice--even after she tugged the zipper in back into place and smoothed the dress down—dipped right down to the very top snap of the low-plunging bra.

God, I look like the hottest blonde slut in the city in this get-up! Judy thought as she checked herself out in the mirror.

Grinning a little at the absurdity of the whole thing, she took the garter belt out and stepped into it. She rolled the black fishnets into place and attached them to the belt.

Judy took the panties out of the box and started to put them on. Her heart nearly stopped as she held the waistband open to step into them and discovered that there was no crotch!

“Niiiiiick!” Judy screamed. “There’s no seam in the bottom of these panties!”

From the kitchen, Judy could hear his booming laugh. “Of course not. They’re crotch-less panties! The costume is from the Erotic Fantasies shop. Now put ‘em on and let’s get the evening started.”

“But…but they’re…they’re…obscene!” Judy howled in indignation. “I can’t wear these gross things in front of a bunch of strangers!”

Nick had obviously moved back out of the kitchen and back over to the closed bathroom door. When he spoke this time his voice sounded as if he were just outside.

“Oh, come one, Judy,” he prompted. “The whole idea of the French Maid costume in the first place is to give the boys a little show! Besides, they’re not gonna’ see anything they’re not supposed to, not unless you sit down over in the corner, hike your skirt up and open your legs!”

“Well…I guess not, but that doesn’t change the fact that I’ll be hanging my bare naked crotch out under this skimpy little skirt all night!” Judy retorted. 

“That’s the fun part for you,” Nick responded enthusiastically. “Just imagine what a turn on it’s gonna’ be for you, strutting around all night with that cute little pink slit of yours completely naked and exposed for all to see, if they just knew it! Just a couple of inches of skirt between those unsuspecting boys and your bare pussy!”

Judy had to admit that just hearing Nick talk about her pussy being totally nude under the short costume did cause a flutter of excitement to ripple through her clit. The sheer naughtiness of doing such a thing could be very stimulating, she realized with a delicious little shiver. By the time she and Nick and Terry got together later…watch out!

“Okay, here I come then, ready or not,” Judy announced, stepping into the panties and pulling them up to where they belonged and then placing the silly looking lace cap carefully atop her blonde hairdo.

Judy opened the door and stepped out. Nick was grinning ear to ear.

Damn, girl! I knew you’d look hot in that outfit. Hell, you’d look hot in a burlap sack, you’re such a little beauty,” Nick gushed. “But that costume…on you…!”

He shook his head in sheer admiration. “Let’s just say that you’re going to be the cutest, hottest looking French Maid we’ve ever had at one of these little soirées!”

Judy couldn’t help giggling at his unbounded flattery. She knew she was probably blushing a little from the lavish praise he was heaping on her.

“Shoes?” she asked, trying to keep the embarrassment from her voice and change the subject at the same time. “I believe you said something about shoes?”

Nick held up a pair of shiny, pointy-toed stilettos with six inch spiked heels and spaghetti-thin straps that fastened over her ankles. “How about these little beauties?” he asked, handing them to Judy. “Size five and a half, just like you said.”

Judy eyed the shoes dubiously. “I guess they’ll be great, provided I don’t catch one of the heels in the carpet and send drinks and snacks sailing all over the loft.”

“I’m sure you’ll prove to be the very embodiment of grace, sweetheart. Now come over here and sit on the recliner and let’s get these on.”

Judy sat and Nick went down on one knee in front of her as a shoe salesman in a posh shop might. He helped her into the shoes and strapped them into place, then offered her his arm as he got back up on his feet. “Here, take a look at the bedroom. I had some work done on it since you were here last. You can check out how you look all tarted up in that outfit,” Nick said as he helped Judy totter off toward the bedroom area.

She saw exactly what he was talking about as they came around the tall oak chest of drawers and into the bedroom proper. Nick had installed a row of six-foot high, mirrored panels down the length of the big oak closet that lined the far wall. The doors were all closed and she saw immediately that the occupants of the huge bed could now watch themselves cavort within its confines if they cared to glance that way from the bed.

Judy went over to the closest mirror and looked at herself. What an incredible get up! She told herself. I look like one of those porn shop inflatable fuckdolls come to life!

“Is this the look you wanted?” Judy asked Nick nervously.

“Oh, yeah!” he growled appreciatively. “You are perfect. Perfect, baby! Now come on back over to the bar and we’ll have a couple of drinks before the boys start to show up, okay?”



* * * *



It was eight o’clock and Judy was bringing yet another tray of drink refills over to the dining room/poker table for the players. She was walking naturally in the slutty spikes by now, or at least she would have been if she hadn’t been sipping gin and tonics all night. She had a terrific buzz on, as did the card players, and she was starting to feel really at ease amid their continuous pick-up tries, dirty jokes, and off-color comments about her great ass, hot tits, and luscious legs.

These guys, she decided, were all right. They were a little drunk, like her, and a little raunchy, but on the whole she thought they were a group of pretty nice guys. Really nice, very sexy guys, she admitted to herself as she scanned the players once more.

Ben was just about Judy’s age, and by far the biggest man in the group. He stood at least six-foot four, and had a weightlifter’s physique, with broad shoulders; a tiny waist and what looked to Judy like a great ass under his tight-fitting jeans.

Mario was a little Italian dreamboat with a thick black mustache and curly black hair that matched the tufts of dark chest hair protruding from his open collared shirt. The two other things Judy had noticed about Mario through the evening were his impish smile and his confident manner.

Lou was a handsome blond-haired charmer in his late thirties who had a killer smile. He managed to somehow radiate sexual vibes without being overtly aggressive.

Maybe it’s just because I know he’s a WC guy, Judy thought to herself. Maybe that’s where the whole sex vibe comes from; the fact that they’re all WC members.

Judy examined the rest of the group critically. There was Nick, of course, and Terry, both godlike in the handsomeness and sexual prowess departments. Lastly, there was a young, very cute guy who was probably a year or two younger than Judy. His name was Hank, and he was a very attractive boy of medium height and build with brown hair, dark eyes and the most adorable set of dimples!

All in all, a very yummy assortment of guys, Judy found herself thinking as she brought the latest round of drinks back into the dining room.

“Ah, refreshment from the Goddess of Love herself!” Lou’s voice broke into Judy’s reverie. She grinned and handed him the fresh Manhattan she had made for him and picked up the empty and put it on the tray she held.

“Oh, you got that right, Lou!” Mario agreed when Judy came to him and gave him a full beer. “Our little Judy is a goddess--far and away the prettiest gal we’ve ever had at one of these wing dings, Nick--but she’s also teasin’ us worse than any of the others ever have too! We been playin’ nearly two hours already and she’s still in the Maid outfit! Linda would have stripped down to nothing but the shoes an hour ago and shakin’ those big hooters of hers under our noses!”

“Now, now, guys, I warned you,” he said. “I told you all before you showed up that Linda had to cancel and that Judy had been kind enough to fill in. And I also told you that Judy’s not Linda, and that things were probably gonna’ be a little tamer around here tonight than usual and if that didn’t suit you, you could fuckin’ stay home for all I care!”

There was a fresh round of grousing and muttering in response to Nick’s statement. The guys agreed that he had told them just that but Judy got the distinct impression that most of them had been hoping that Nick was just putting them on when he warned them that Judy might not be stripping down to nothing the way Linda and the other French Maids from past games obviously had.

Judy felt a pang of guilt, and then competitiveness. Clearly, Linda and the other hostesses before Judy had not had a problem with serving drinks and snacks wearing considerably less than she had on. She found that she really liked these guys and that she was sorry she wasn’t pleasing them the in way they were used to. Would it really be so bad, she wondered drunkenly, to shed a bit of the costume for a while to make the boys a little happier?

She picked up her gin and tonic from the counter and drained it for courage. Setting the empty glass back down on the countertop, she reached around behind her back for the costume’s zipper. 

“Well, gee, fella’s,” Judy said in as sexy a voice as she could muster. “I wouldn’t want you all to go home disappointed and saying ‘That Judy’s nothing but a tease and a spoilsport!’ now would I?”

With that, Judy unzipped the costume and leaned forward, letting the loosened garment slide down her lowered arms. She straightened up and let it fall to the floor around her ankles, then stepped out of it. 

“Now, who’s ready for another round besides little old me?” Judy asked, standing before them dressed only in her garter belt, black stockings, high heels, and the see-through bra and panty set.

“Holy jumpin’ Jesu!” Mario growled happily, his handsome, mustached face lighting up with joy. “Would you look at the tits on this girl? And she’s so beautiful it makes you wanta’
cry, for God’s sake!”

“Oh, yeah, Judy!” Lou agreed. “You’re even more gorgeous than we thought! How about letting an old man die happy and losing the bra? I mean, you can pretty much see right through it.”

Judy gave them a minx-like smile. First of all, Lou wasn’t an old man by any means. A little older than Judy’s twenty-six, but not really old! Secondly, Lou was right, you could see right through the flimsy bra.

“Well, since you’ve been such perfect gentlemen all evening, I guess you do deserve a little reward, now don’t you?”

Amid a new round of appreciative whooping and shouting, Judy undid the clasps at the front of her bra and let them fall open. She shook her big C-cup breasts from side to side and let the bra fall back over her shoulders and drop down onto the Persian rug.

“Goddamn!” one of the men whispered in an awed voice as Judy walked nearly naked back into the living room and over to the bar. “Would you look at the body on this little sweetie?”

The horny comment sent a small tremor of pre-come excitement rippling through

Judy’s clit. She was now standing behind the bar, putting drinks together, sipping at a new gin and tonic she had just made for herself. Knowing her bottom half was hidden from the ogling men as she worked, Judy slipped one hand down behind the bar and casually ran a finger between the open-crotched panties. Suspicions confirmed: her pussy was already dripping with lube just from the teasing excitement of strutting around naked in front of them and watching them lust after her.

Finishing up the drinks, Judy placed them on the tray. She also finished up her gin and tonic and made a fresh one to take back with her into the dining room. 

“How’s this, boys, better?” Judy asked as she placed the drinks around the table, leaning over and enjoying the sensation as her large breasts swung out unfettered over the table’s surface, then jiggled provocatively against her chest wall when she straightened back up.

“Oh, God, yes!” Ben, the biggest and—except for Nick—best looking of the men exclaimed as Judy tits bobbled enticingly in front of his nose. “You’ve got the prettiest pink nipples I’ve ever seen, Judy! Damn it, girl, you are sensational!”

There was an enthusiastic murmur of agreement around the table. Judy smiled and shook her breasts for them again, then sat the tray down on the counter and retrieved her drink.

“You know, hon, there’s just one more thing you could do for us,” Lou spoke up once again. “I mean, if you don’t mind. We’ve seen just about all you have to show us by now, but the boys and I…we’re kind of wondering…is it really possible that little ass of yours is as tight and cute and perfect as it looks through those sheer panties?”

“Yeah!” Mario agreed enthusiastically. “How about a real show, Judy? Just the shoes and the stockings! What do you say?”

Judy took a long sip of her drink and thought it over as the men clamored their approval of Mario’s request. Why not? She asked herself drunkenly. The panties were practically transparent anyway, and they were totally open at the bottom. What difference did it make if she kept them on or not?

She found her alcohol-numbed brain considering what it would feel like to strut around totally nude in front of all of these panting, horny Wednesday Club guys. She could feel her naked breasts pumping up with excitement as the men stared at them, and her pussy was positively overflowing with hot girl-oil as she felt them straining to see her small pink lips clearly.

“Oh, I suppose it would be okay!” Judy finally said in a teasing voice. “If all you boys promise to keep being good!”

There was a fresh chorus of shouting and enthusiastic agreement from around the table. The eager card players were practically drooling with lust but, to a man, swearing to be on their very best behavior.

“Oh, all right,” Judy sighed. She eased the panties loose and let them slip down her trim, shapely legs onto the carpet, then stepped free of the black puddle of silk.

There was a collective intake of breath, followed by an explosion of excited cursing and lewd descriptions. Judy heard …”greatest ass I’ve ever seen!” and … “cutest little pussy!” and …”hottest legs!” and…” tits to make you drool!” among a half dozen other raunchy, obscene, and, she had to admit, incredibly pulse-raising appraisals of her naked charms.

“Now, boys,” Nick got up from the table and walked over to Judy, smiling and holding his hands up to silence their catcalls. “Judy’s been nice enough to put on a really hot show for you tonight. So you mustn’t embarrass her. She’s a little shyer than the rest of the girls we’ve had here before, so be nice.”

Nick was standing right in front of Judy now. He took her chin in his palm and tilted her head back a little.

“As a matter of fact, I’ve found that if you’re real nice to Judy, then Judy’s apt to be very, very nice to you in return!” he said in a low, hungry tone, bending in to kiss the nearly naked blonde.

Judy heard the little gasp from behind her as the men reacted to Nick’s bold move. Their host for the evening had his tongue deep between Judy’s lips, toying hotly with her own, and as they kissed, she felt him release her chin and move both hands around to her naked back to better press her bare breasts against his chest.

One hand slid down onto Judy’s right ass cheek, where it squeezed and kneaded the bare flesh eagerly. The other ran teasingly up and down Judy’s nude back, stroking the soft skin.

She didn’t know whether to urge him to stop, or to go further. All she knew was that their torrid embrace in front of all of these near-strangers was stoking her excitement to new heights. Her tits were throbbing against his chest, and her pussy felt absolutely juicy as he sucked her tongue and played with her hot ass.

Vaguely, Judy heard sounds behind her, like chairs being dragged across carpet and poker chips clinking together as they were hastily cleared. She moved backward a few steps at Nick’s urging, his tongue never leaving her mouth and his hands still roaming freely across her near naked body.

She felt the cold edge of the table behind her, and then Nick’s hands just below her ass cheeks, lifting her gently up onto the table. He broke the kiss and lowered her back down onto the cool surface, her legs partially hanging off the table, her head, back and butt resting on the polished wood.

Without a word, Nick bent down and raised her legs up, planting her high heels on the edge of the table, her knees bent. He opened her legs wide, displaying her glistening pink pussy for all the world to see, and bent forward at the waist, tracing his tongue slowly up one puffy little lip, across her engorged clit, and down the other.

Judy rolled her head from side to side in rising ecstasy. She saw the men standing around the cleared-off table, the chairs pushed well away so that the players could lean in close and watch Nick’s tongue-tease her pussy.

“Eat that hot little thing!” one of them whispered.

“Yeah, suck that juicy slit for her, Nick!” another rasped, his voice thick with lust.

“God, look at how those nipples stick up!” a third male voice remarked.

“Someone ought to be suckin’ those pretty pink nubs for her while Nick licks her cunt!”

Judy couldn’t help herself. She let out a long, low moan as the male voice suggested that her aching tits be sucked. 

Wouldn’t that feel fantastic? Her brain wondered feverishly. To have both of my throbbing nipples sucked at once while Nick gobbles my hot pussy!

“Boys,” Nick said, rising up momentarily from his avid cunt lapping. “I believe you‘re right. The polite thing to do now would be to suck Judy’s little pink nipples while I continue to entertain her down here.”

Terry, who was standing behind Judy’s left shoulder bent across the table and eagerly took her left nipple between his lips. He nursed hungrily at her pulsing tit as his fingers found her hair and began toying with her long blond mane. Ben leaned down close to Judy’s other erect nipple.

“Ohhh! Oh,” Judy moaned. “So good! That feels so good.”

“Feed it to me, baby,” Ben whispered. “Feed me that hot titty.”

Judy groaned and immediately did as the big man asked. She put her right hand under her jutting mound and offered it up to him. 

“Suck it!” she pleaded, too much in the grip of the overpowering orgasm rapidly building within her to feel shame anymore. “Oh, please, suck my hot nipple, Ben!”

With a triumphant little smirk, Ben did exactly as she asked. Judy closed her eyes and whipped her head from side to side. The glorious feeling of having both sensitive nipples licked and sucked simultaneously while her pussy was being expertly eaten soon proved too much for the aroused blonde.

“C-Coming!” Judy gasped. “Suck me! Suck me! I’m…Ohhhhhhhhhhhh!”

Judy writhed beneath the three men’s attention, her pussy bathing Nick’s eager mouth in hot girl-juice, her tits spasming in time with her cunt’s violent contractions. She couldn’t ever remember coming so hard, so quickly. The furious orgasm raced on and on as the three men pummeled her with their talented tongues.

At last, Judy became vaguely aware of a change in the light hitting her face from above. She opened her eyes and saw that Mario, who was now totally naked, had climbed up onto the table and was kneeling just above her head, his shadow blocking out some the light from the overhead lamps.

“Would…would you suck it for me, Miss Judy?” he asked shyly, holding out his stiff cock. “It’s just that…you’re so hot and you come so hard and you’re so beautiful. It makes my balls want to explode, watching you! I can’t help it! I swear!”

Judy’s climax had been slowly ebbing when she first opened her eyes. Now, as she looked up and saw what looked like about eight inches of the thickest cock she had ever seen pulsing and jerking in time with Mario’s excited heartbeat, she felt her breasts and her clit tingling once again. She tilted her head back a little further and saw the over-full balls Mario had complained about—two overripe plums in a big furry sac—and she felt her breath catch in her throat.

“Please, Judy, just a little suck,” Mario pleaded, moving forward a bit until his fat cock head was even with her lips and she felt part of the shaft resting atop her nose.

A fierce battle suddenly erupted between Judy’s conscience and the powerful erotic drive now controlling her body. The old Judy would have never had this choice to make in the first place, she admonished herself. The Judy she had been all of her life up until a few weeks ago would never have found herself naked on a table with her current lover eating her pussy and two men she barely knew suckling at her bare breasts!

That Judy wouldn’t find herself agonizing over whether or not to suck a total stranger’s fat cock! That Judy wouldn’t have found herself wondering if she sucked

Mario’s cock, would all of them expect to have their cocks sucked?

Besides, Judy told herself, I don’t even know if I could do Mario even if I wanted to! It’s so thick! That thing is almost as big around as my forearm!

“Mmmm, Mario, I…I…ohhhh!” 

Judy had just opened her mouth to explain to Mario that perhaps it wouldn’t be such a good idea for her to suck him when the three men sucking her suddenly found a new rhythm, unleashing a fresh spasm of pleasure within her. Her lips shot open as she moaned and Mario quickly came up a little higher on his knees, angling his wide prick head down into Judy’s now-open and groaning mouth. He fed himself into her hot, wet lips and felt Judy automatically react to his presence with her slippery tongue tip.

“Oh, yeah, Judy,” Mario groaned. “That’s it! Let me fuck your little mouth like a pussy, baby!”

Mario’s lewd suggestion sent a new wave of excitement flowing through Judy. She felt her tummy muscles ripple the way they did just before she orgasmed and her tits bunched tightly beneath the men’s sucking lips.

Sensing that all resistance was gone, Mario tilted Judy’s head back a little more so that his cock had a straight angle down into her throat. He slipped his prick nearly free of her saliva-slick lips and then punched forward with his hips, spearing his fat cock down into Judy’s mouth and throat until his big nut sac rested atop her pert nose.

“God! So good,” Mario grunted, easing his prick down into Judy’s sucking mouth again and again as the others watched enviously. “This little puss can suck a dick like you can’t believe!”

Time seemed to have come to a sudden stop for Judy. She was in a state of constant climax, shivering from one clenching orgasm to the next, thinking that surely, this next one was the biggest one of all, that she couldn’t possibly sustain such ecstasy.

But Judy’s totally aroused body was not to be denied. Every climax made her hotter for the next. Mario was leaking a small flood of pre-cum as he throat-fucked her and each swallow just made Judy hunger for the next.

“Oh, yeah, she sucks cock as good as anyone I’ve ever met,” Judy heard Nick’s voice at that moment, seemingly far away amid the roar the blood pounding through her ears. “But she’s got a real talent for this too!”

With that, Judy felt Nick’s big cock pushing up against her gushing pussy lips. He gave a quick hip thrust and she felt the large, long shaft disappear all the way up into her super-heated cunnie, his balls coming to rest against her asshole.

“Ummmm!” Judy moaned around Mario’s hammering prick.

“Heaven!” Judy’s blissed-out mind told itself. “I’m in heaven! Nick’s big cock in my pussy and another hot prick sliding in and out of my mouth! Just like that other time, with Nick and Terry! It’s so good! It’s too fucking good!

Nick seemed to be in a frenzy to come tonight. He was drilling his impressive member in and out of Judy’s tight, slick cunt like a wild man. Performing for the group, Judy wondered?

She found she didn’t care. Her pussy came again, and then came again. Nick’s fierce fucking was setting her ablaze! Maybe I like performing for the group too, she told herself. She reached up and around Mario’s rutting body with both arms and captured an ass cheek in each hand, pulling on them, urging him deeper and harder into her mouth with each thrust, lashing him with her tongue.

“Agghhh! Judy! Baby!” Mario growled. “I can’t…I can’t hold it! I gotta’…I gotta’…”

The short man threw back his head and roared out his intense pleasure. His big ball sac jerked against Judy’s nose as he buried his prick in her throat and cut loose.

A torrent of boiling hot come hit the back of Judy’s throat. She felt her pussy explode once again beneath Nick’s frantic pumping as she began to swallow the gouts of semen Mario was shooting into her throat.

“Baby, oh, baby, that’s it!” Mario was cooing softly, lost in the ecstasy of watching his deflating prick spill its steamy load into Judy’s innocent face. “Swallow it!

Swallow it all! Oh, fuck, you are such a hot little bitch!”

Mario stroked his cock in and out of Judy’s sucking lips a few times as his balls finished draining. She tasted his spunk, now that it was hitting her tongue and mouth instead of rocketing directly down the back of her throat. It was thick and heavy, with a little earthier flavor than Nick’s, or David’s or Terry’s.

Yummy! Judy decided, wondering idly why she had ever thought that come was too pungent and yucky tasting to swallow until a few weeks ago.

“Oh, God, honey, thank you,” Mario was murmuring as he withdrew his spent prick from Judy’s lips. “That was the best fuckin’ blowjob I’ve had, ever!”

Judy would have thanked him but his lewd complement set off a new orgasm in her well-fucked pussy. She tilted her head forward and discovered that, with Terry and Ben still hunched over her tits, sucking them, she couldn’t see over their bodies to watch Nick fucking her.

“Just for a second, guys, please,” she whispered, putting a hand on the men’s shoulders and urging them back off her sensitive tits.

As the men reluctantly stepped back from Judy’s well-sucked breasts, she got her first huge shock of the evening. Nick was standing off to one side of the group, watching intently as Lou frantically pounded his hard on in and out of Judy’s hot pussy. He grinned at her; Judy moaned and orgasmed again. The lurid realization that she was shamelessly doing a complete stranger in front of all of his buddies sent a sharp tremor of taboo pleasure coursing through her well-fucked pussy.

Should I ask him to stop? Judy wondered fleetingly as she came down a little from her latest climax-high. That would be really hypocritical and pointless, since he’s already been fucking me for five minutes!

Besides, Judy admitted to herself, the guy’s cock is a twin of Nick’s! And the way he’s banging it down into me is so good! It’s gonna’ make me…it’s gonna’ make me…

“Come again!” Judy blurted aloud as the familiar contractions seized her expertly fucked pussy once more. “Oh, God! You’re making me come again!”

A stricken look flashed over Lou. He rammed his prick deep into Judy’s spasming hole and pressed it against her clit, but he stopped fucking her. The grimace on his face told Judy that he didn’t want to come quite yet, despite the intensity of her own orgasm. 

“Judy…honey,” he croaked softly as she slowly stopped wriggling her pussy against his cock to milk the last little flutter from her climax. “I’d like…I’d really like to come in your mouth, like Mario did, if it’s all right.”

Judy stared up at him for a moment, trying to gather her wits after the searing orgasm she’d just experience. “My mouth? You want me to suck you off?”

“God, yes!” Lou pleaded, slowly drawing his ready-to-pop cock from the girl’s clingy sheath. “I pride myself on my control, baby, but you’re such a hot little fuck that I almost…almost…Oh! Man, I’m so close!”

Judy could see the poor guy was hovering on the brink. She made a quick decision. He had given her a huge amount of pleasure already with his stiff, lengthy cock. Why not give him the kind of pleasure he was craving most in return?

“Sure, baby,” Judy smiled, patting the table with her hand. “Come on up here and I’ll take care of you!”

There was an outburst of excited comments around the table as Lou gingerly climbed up onto the table. He knee-walked up the surface until his cock was throbbing up and down just above her mouth as he straddled her. He sat back until his ass was resting gently on top of her saliva-slick tits.

“Do me, baby, please?’ Lou’s anxious voice was barely a whisper. “I’m so ready.”

Judy pushed up a little on her elbows so that her mouth was even with Lou’s cock head. “Mmmm, you look so tasty, honey,” Judy whispered, licking all around the big, gleaming plug of meat. 

She tasted her own pussy oil, thick and sweet, gave a little mewl of delight and took all of Lou’s prick head into her lips. Eagerly, she lapped her own juice from the pulsing cock and swallowed it down. She got the throat angle right and moved her lips 

downward until they rested against the very base of the lengthy cock. She stuck her

tongue out and licked at Lou’s bunched-tight nuts for a moment, amazed at how much Lou’s impressive equipment resembled Nick’s in size, girth, and general shape.

No wonder I thought it was Nick who was fucking me! Judy told herself as she began to gobble up Lou’s rigid prick.

“Oh, man! Would you look at that!” one of the men observing Judy’s blowjob said with awe in his voice. “She deep-throated Lou’s whole prick and now she’s tonguing his balls at the same time!”

Judy would have smiled with pride at the man’s shocked tone, if her mouth hadn’t been stuffed so full of cock. Instead, she sucked hard on Lou’s tortured pole of flesh and moved her head back up until just the tip was between her lips, her tongue never stopping its swirling strokes around the hot shaft.

“Guhhh! God! That’s so fuckin’ good!” Lou gasped. “Oh, do it, Judy! Suck it all out, baby!”

Judy pulled out all the stops at his fevered request. Her head flew up and down Lou’s prick, her tongue laving his fevered cock meat furiously, and her lips drawing insistently against the hard dick as she licked.

.“Ohhhh! Ohhhh, fuuuuuck! Here it comes!” Lou screamed.

The first spurt was tiny and Judy swallowed it easily. The second was a monumental gusher of come that filled her mouth completely in a blink. She gulped it down, knowing that more was due, and she was right! Wave after wave of hot, pudding-thick goo filled her mouth, and it was all she could do to keep up with the steamy outpouring gliding down her throat.

“That’s it!” Lou was prattling on mindlessly, delirious with the feeling of Judy’s tongue massaging his spewing cock head, of her lips continuing to suck gently as she noisily swallowed his spunk. “Oh, fuck, you’re the best, baby! Lick me! Suck my
hot cock!” 

Judy kept her head and her tongue moving until the very last of Lou’s come had oozed into her mouth. She licked his deflating prick clean and let it slip from her lips.

“How was that, baby?” she purred up at him, her now heavy-lidded green eyes ablaze with lust. She was on fire from the nastiness of the act she had just performed in front of these horny strangers, and she didn’t care anymore if they all knew how hot it had made her.

“Did you like the way I swallowed all of it for you?” Judy asked teasingly. “Did I do you good, honey?”

Lou was too spent from the intense come she had wrung from him to even speak. He just nodded thankfully and moved off of Judy to sit heavily on the table next to her splayed out body.

“And what about you, sweetheart?” Ben’s voice suddenly asked. “Do you want us to do you good?”

Judy looked over at the big man. The other card players were bunched together. They were all naked now and all five of them, even Mario who had unloaded so recently in her mouth, sported hard cocks as they looked at her hungrily.

“What did you have in mind?” the newly emboldened girl inquired.

“How about a little of this, for starters?” Ben asked, waggling his erect penis at her as he gripped the base with his right hand.

Judy felt her chest tighten. Ben was obviously a disciple of Nick’s when it came to body hair. His huge frame was as bare and smooth as a baby’s.

But the thing that took Judy’s breath away wasn’t the baldness of the massive pectorals or shoulders, or the trim, tiny waist. It was the equally hairless ball sac that looked to be as big as both of Judy’s fists pushed together—that and the shocking realization that Ben’s fully engorged prick was just a bit wider than Nick’s and was at least a good three inches longer!

“Oh, my!” Judy squeaked, staring at the foot-long cock.

“How about it, sweetheart?” Ben pressed her. “I think that cute little slit of yours can stretch just enough to handle me. Don’t you?”

Judy had no time to answer because Ben was already moving as he spoke. He nudged the other men out of the way and took a position between Judy’s still wide-open thighs. He grasped a high-heeled shoe in each palm and raised Judy’s legs until her spiked heels were pointed at the ceiling on either side of his impressive body.

“Here we go, honey. Just relax. I won’t hurt you, I promise. I’ve been fucking little girls like you with this big rod for a long time,” Ben’s voice was calm and reassuring as he centered the head of his massive cock in the middle of Judy’s tiny pink opening.

I don’t know about this! Judy thought nervously. My pussy’s like a lake, I’m so turned on, but this prick is the biggest I’ve ever seen!

Ben rubbed his fist-sized cock head around thoroughly in the cunt juice oozing from the fluted lips like water bubbling up from a natural spring. He pushed gently forward and the small opening stretched as if it were made of glistening pink elastic.

“Ummmmmf!” Judy’s breath was forced from her lungs as the thick knob popped through her vaginal ring and rested, throbbing and hot as a live ember, just inside her pussy.

Ben increased the pressure slightly and Judy felt the knot of muscle pushing her tight sheath open as it made its way slowly down into her. Mesmerized, she watched the huge shaft disappear and realized that if her ex-boyfriend, David, had been fucking her, he would have been balls-deep by now. But Big Ben still had a good six inches left to feed into her tightly stretched opening!

“Uhhhh!” Ben grunted, shoving in another few inches. “God girl, you’re a tight one! Your little cunt’s suckin’ at my prick like your mouth sucked on Lou’s!”

Judy was too out of breath to answer. Her pussy had never felt this stuffed before! She felt Ben pushing harder and the big battering ram of a cock moved further down into her, past where any prick had ever been before. The almost baseball-sized cock head butted up tight against Judy’s cervix just as she felt Ben’s massive nut sac snug up against her ass cheeks.

“You’ve got it all, baby!” Ben hissed, his eyes closed with the ecstasy of Judy’s unbelievably tight cunt around his buried cock meat. “Now, let’s get comfortable and have us a sweet fuck, all right?”

At first, Judy didn’t know what her hulking lover meant by getting comfortable, but then she felt his big hands under her ass, lifting her easily off the table and cradling her limp body against his chest—his throbbing club of a cock still sheathed all the way up inside her—as he began walking slowly toward the bedroom. He took small steps as he slid his arms up around Judy’s bare back and pressed her big tits into his chest. 

Judy’s arms came up to grip his neck, holding on, but it was not as if she was going to slip off of the giant prick jutting up into her. Each step pressed her sensitive clit up against Ben’s hot cock flesh, sending a little jolt of pleasure through Judy’s thoroughly filled cunt. Within a few steps, she found herself pulling her body up off the big prick shaft a little, so that she could ease herself back down onto it as he stepped forward. 

“That’s it!” Ben whispered in her ear. “Ride it! Work that hot little pussy of yours up and down on my big ramrod, honey!”

Judy gave a small whine of lust and did just that. She pulled herself nearly free of the stiff spear of flesh, and then dropped her weight downward, impaling herself fully on the thick cock. The more she rode the fiery pole, the hotter her pussy got. The more it jammed up into her, the more cunt lube poured out of her to coat the ravaging invader.

Every thrilling descent down onto the massive prick felt better and better. By the time they had made the short journey to the bedroom--followed eagerly, step by step by the other card players--Judy found herself flinging her body up and down like a madwoman and rubbing her nipples against his hard chest muscles!

“Fuckme! Fuckme! Fuckme!” Judy’s hotly whispered urging was a lascivious litany in Ben’s ear. 

He was only too happy to oblige.

“Here, baby. You’re really gettin’ the hang of ridin’ my big dick now!” Ben whispered back, as they reached the side of the bed. “Keep on doing it, little girl! Keep on fuckin’ that sweet little cunt of yours onto my cock!”

With that, the big man sat down on the side of the bed and, keeping Judy’s writhing body planted firmly on his upraised prick, swung his legs up onto the bedspread. Ben settled his back against the big pillows behind him, reclining just a bit, and put his large hands over Judy’s jiggling tits as she rode him.

“Do it, honey!” Ben urged, finding Judy’s nipples and rolling them between this thumbs and forefingers. “Work that little slit up and down my big cock!”

Judy whimpered, her clit pulsing as Ben toyed with her super-erect nipples. Frantically, she hunched her pussy up and down on the impaling cock. Delicious little flurries of orgasmic delight were rippling through her and she sensed that her cunt was due for a supernova when Ben fired his huge load up into her.

“God, look at that little puss fuck!” a male voice growled

“Oh, yeah! I can’t hardly wait to get me some of that!” another agreed.

“Why wait?” Nick asked. “I mean, there’s too many of us to line up one at a time. And Judy’s way too fuckin’ hot and way too fuckin’ talented for us to need to wait.”

Still fucking Ben furiously, Judy watched out of the corner of her eye as Nick opened a sliding door on the headboard and removed a small plastic vial of his familiar super-slick lube. He squirted it liberally over his engorged cock, making sure it good and slippery, and then knelt on the bed behind Judy and Ben.

“Lean forward just a little more, baby,” he urged Judy as he moved up close behind her. “You know how this works.”

As he finished speaking, Judy felt a big spurt of lube being squirted up into her ass. She felt another big blast of the slick fluid, and then Nick’s big finger gliding into her, spreading the lubricant evenly down into her tight channel.

“No, Nick!” she heard herself pleading. “Not back there! Not now, with Ben already in me! His cock…his cock is way too thick to do that!”

Nick didn’t answer. He just gripped a firm globe in each hand and stopped her motion for a moment as he eased his slippery prick head up against her tiny, star-shaped ass pucker.

“Easy, honey,” he murmured. “Just relax and come to papa!”

Nick pushed forward, his fat cock head straining against Judy’s clenched-shut ass ring. The thick spear of flesh slowly punched through the stretchy opening and Judy felt the hot, slick knob of Nick’s prick tip easing down into her butt sheath.

“Ohhhhhhhhhh!” Judy moaned. “So much! So much hot cock!” 

“Yeahhhhh!” one of the onlookers agreed, lust choking his voice. “Girl’s got that right! Just look at how those two big dicks fill up her little butt and pussy!”

Nick ran the rest of his large prick up into Judy’s ass. He nodded to Ben and the two began sawing their oversized cocks in and out of Judy’s two fully stretched holes in unison. All she could do was make little gasping sounds as Ben’s cock teased her clit with each stroke and her ass loosened up enough for her to begin enjoying the familiar, delightful friction as Nick fucked her asshole with deep, plunging strokes

Cock! Judy’s head was reeling with the ecstasy building in her wonderfully fucked body. So much big, beautiful cock ravaging me! Fucking me! Fucking me sooo good!

Faster and faster, Judy rolled her hips atop Ben’s up-thrust prick, stabbing Nick’s big cock deeper into her ass canal as she did so. She was coming again, fiery little orgasms that broke upon her quickly, ebbed, and then returned to build hotter and hotter as she fucked the two gorgeous men with even greater passion.

“Fuck me!” Judy suddenly couldn’t help begging aloud. “Oh, fuck my hot ass! Shoot your hot come right up my butt! Right up my pussy!”

There was an excited murmur from the audience of men watching Judy go crazy on the two thrusting cocks. They were in a frenzy to see her do just what she said she would—take a double-barreled helping of semen up her cute little ass and pussy!

“You heard her!” Hank urged, his hand flying up and down his own rigid nine inches of cock meat. “Shoot! Drench that cunt! Blow it right up her…her…”

Hank’s handsome young face morphed from pure lust to a look of sudden panic. His hand stopped abruptly in mid-stroke on his impressive prick. His eyes caught Judy’s and held them.

“I…I’m so turned on, watching you! I’m gonna’ come, Judy!” he gasped, staggering over to the bed, his fingers pinched around the base of his long dick, trying desperately to hold off his climax for a few more seconds. “I’m…Ahhhhhhhhhh!”

Everyone in the room watched, mesmerized, as a huge jet of semen shot out of Hank’s big cock. The long white rope of come spattered against Judy’s side as she was tossed back and forth between the two big cocks pummeling her lower body. The young man groaned and stepped closer, his hand flying up and down his prick, shooting five more blasts of his thick cream onto Judy’s side and her jiggling breasts.

So hot! Judy marveled. So hot and slippery and nasty on my skin!

Without even thinking about it, Judy reached down and scraped the gelatin-like come from her side and began massaging it into her bouncing breasts. She loved the feel of the slick, hot jizz on her sensitive nipples as she caressed her areolas. 

“So warm!” Judy whispered to Ben, her green eyes heavy lidded with lust. Her eyes never leaving his, she brought her right breast up to her mouth and licked a big glob of semen off her nipple and swallowed it. She licked her lips and then sucked her own breast for a few seconds before releasing it and performing the same sexy, teasing act with her left nipple.

“Ohhhh! Fuuuuck!” Nick moaned from behind Judy, watching every lewd lick in the mirrored glass, his prick still reaming her ass relentlessly. “Look at her swallow it! Look at her eating all of that jizz!”

Apparently, the steamy spectacle was more than Nick could stand for long. He gave out with another low groan of excitement and began fucking Judy’s ass as fast as he could bang his king-size cock in and out of the tight little sheath. For long moments the only the sounds in the room were Judy’s throat working to swallow all of Hank’s outpouring, the slap, slap, slap of Nick’s ample prick bottoming out in her ass, and the slurpy sound of Ben’s meaty cylinder reaming her slick canal at a frantic pace.

The heavenly friction was too much for Nick. He let out a wail of ecstasy as he unloaded a gigantic salvo of semen in her tight ass. He gushed again and again into the clenching, tightening sleeve of muscle, his pearly blasts of come rapidly overflowing the cramped space and oozing out around his still-pistoning cock.

“Shit! They’re comin’!” Mario’s voice rasped out. “They’re both shootin’ their wads in that hot little bitch! They’re creamin’ both of her holes at once!”

“Uhhhhhh! You know it!” Ben suddenly shouted. “Take it, you come suckin’ little cunt! Take it right up that hot little pussy of yours!”

Judy felt a huge, incredibly hot jet of come rocket out of Ben’s cock as it drilled in and out of her gripping pussy. She felt she’d go crazy with the come-fury suddenly gripping her whole body. The torrent of hot man-cream blasting into her ass and cunt from the two huge cocks sent an orgasm of electric-shock like intensity coursing from her tits to her clit to her ass and back again. Mixed with the heady flavor of the last of Hank’s searing ball juice, it was enough to send her senses reeling.

It was sensory overload! It was pure ecstasy! It was beyond perfect! It was…

Judy’s breath caught in her throat. She couldn’t seem to get enough air. 



* * * *



“It’s okay. She’s back with us,” Judy heard Nick’s voice through what seemed like a fog. “She just came so hard she passed out for a moment. I’ve seen it happen with her before. She’ll be fine in a minute or two.”

Judy opened her eyes. The men were all round the bed, concerned looks on their faces, although she did notice that most of them still had hard-ons as well.

Nick sat next to her on the bed, sponging her forehead with a cool damp washcloth. She was on her back in the center of the bed, now completely naked. Her garter belt, stockings, and shoes had been removed.

Curious to see how much they had cleaned her up when they took off the rest of her come-spattered garments, Judy reached down and gingerly felt the entrance to her pussy with her fingertips. She clenched her inner muscles just slightly and was rewarded with a gush of semen so large that it bathed her entire palm in glistening goo.

Judy pondered what to do with the big wad of spunk. She hated to wipe it on the bedspread with all of them watching her; that seemed like a very tacky thing to do, somehow.

What the hell?
They’ve already watched me swallow a gallon of this stuff tonight!

Judy brought her hand up to her lips and let the honey-like fluid ooze downward. She opened her mouth and the goop dripped in until most of it had drained from her hand. She slowly pushed her fingers into her mouth one at a time, licking each of them clean, smacking her lips appreciatively; then she swallowed.

Mario groaned. His hand crept up to his stiff dick and he wanked the skin up and back as he stared at Judy.

“You gotta’ be the hottest little bitch that ever drew breath!” he told her in a strangled voice.

“Oh? Did you enjoy that little show?” Judy smiled up at him. “Did it make you want to do all sorts of naughty things to me, sweetie?”

Mario jumped on the bed, knees first. He made his way over to Judy and put a hand on her thigh.

“Roll over on your hands and knees, baby,” he growled hungrily. “Roll over and I’ll show you naughty!”

Judy giggled and did as he asked. She pushed her taut little ass up at him and opened her legs a bit wider, her tits pushing down into the bedspread.

“Fuck! I don’t even need lube!” Mario observed. “There’s a couple of pints of come still oozing out of this little pucker, and that stuff’s slicker than anything!”

Judy felt Mario’s fireplug-thick cock at her rear entrance. He gripped her hips and pulled her back as he shoved forward, his fat prick splitting her juicy ring easily and burying itself balls-deep in her well-fucked ass.

“Ooooh! Your cock’s so thick!” Judy sighed contentedly. “That’s just what my little ass needs—another good, hot fucking from a fat, hard cock like yours, baby!”

“That’s just what you’re gonna get!” Mario promised, fucking down into Judy’s firm, petite cheeks like a jackhammer tearing up a street. 

“Uh, excuse me, Judy?”

She looked up and saw that Lou had gotten onto the bed in front of her as she lay with her face half pushed into the bedspread; enjoying the pounding Mario was giving er rear end. Lou knelt in front of her, his impressive cock returned to its full, throbbing glory.

“I was wondering,” Lou went on a little hesitantly. “I’m hard as a rock again…would it be all right if I just sort of slipped in under you?”

She stared at him quizzically, pushing herself up onto her hands and knees in front of him

“I was gonna’ slide under you, on my back,” Lou went on to explain. “And I was thinkin’ that you could kind of lower yourself down onto me while Mario does your ass, you know?”

“You want to do my pussy, while Mario butt fucks me?” 

“Uh, yeah,” Lou nodded shyly. “I mean, if you wouldn’t mind!”

Judy nodded happily. “You have such a big, gorgeous cock! Why on earth would I mind? Come on, slide right in here and give it to me good, baby!”

Looking like a kid who’s just won an all day pass to the candy store, Lou got onto his back and wriggled himself into place under Judy. Mario moved his knees a little wider apart to accommodate the taller man’s legs, never missing a beat as he jammed his wide cock in and out of her backdoor.

Judy lowered herself a little, feeling Lou’s fat red cock tip at her oozing cunt lips. A big wad of Ben’s come slid out just as Lou forced her open but he didn’t seem to mind a bit, easily slipping his large prick all the way up into the semen-slick hole.

“Like Mario said, come makes a great lube,” Lou explained sheepishly, his cock making a distinct schlurping sound as Judy rode her cunt up and down around it.

Judy’s pussy and ass were catching fire again. She couldn’t believe how much she liked shamelessly fucking these two big-dicked guys in front of the others, the hot come running out of her making it seem even sluttier and more exciting! 

Nick flashed Judy an approving smile as he watched her bounce happily on Lou and Mario’s thrusting cocks.

“I’m gonna’ make a quick run to the bathroom and wash my cock off,” Nick told Judy with a wink “I don’t want to miss the next round.”

Judy nearly swooned at his mention of “the next round”! She glanced over at the mirrored closet doors and saw that Ben’s huge dick was already half hard from watching her ball the two other men. She knew from experience that Nick would be ready to go again by the time he got back from the bathroom, and she hadn’t done a thing with sweet, perpetually horny Terry yet!

These guys are all such studs! Judy realized. How much more of that steamy-hot goo are they going to pump into me tonight?

Judy felt lightheaded as she considered the number of times these big, stiff pricks were going to punch into her; at how many times they were going to make her shiver through orgasm after searing orgasm! The very thought of it sent a tremor of light climaxes clenching through her ass and pussy.

“Oh, yeah, baby!” Mario shouted excitedly, feeling her ass flutter around his pounding cock. “That’s it! Come, for us, Judy! We’re gonna’ make this hot little body of yours come all night long!”

“You know it!” Lou grunted, stuffing his long prick up into Judy’s cunt even more forcefully that he had been before. “All night long, honey! All night long!”

The men’s lewd promises sent a fresh round of spasms through Judy’s well-fucked body, this series even sharper and more thrilling. She moaned her approval and tossed her hips back faster and faster to meet their thrusts.

All night long sounded wonderful to Judy! It sounded like heaven on earth…
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It was just after four-thirty in the morning. The last of the card players had staggered out of the loft a few minutes ago. They had, to a man, been fucked-out, exhausted, extremely happy, and swearing undying adoration for Judy and her many talents.

The belle of the ball now sat naked in her host’s whirlpool tub amidst steaming hot water and fragrant bubbles. She was leaning back against Nick’s bare chest, nestling in against him as he finished rinsing the shampoo from her hair. He put his arms around her and hugged her slippery body close. 

Terry, who was again staying over at Nick’s, sat at the side of the big tub, close enough to help wash Judy’s hair. For the moment, however, he was leaning back, resting his head against the wall, his eyes half closed, enjoying the whirlpool jets and his memories of the wonderful night they had shared so far.

“Tell me again,” the lanky cowman asked, his eyes coming open. “Why isn’t Linda here, spending the rest of the night with us?”

Judy raised a foot out of the sudsy water and caressed Terry’s chest teasingly with her toes. “Because she said when she called earlier that work tonight was a real killer. She was not one, but two girls short in the dance rotation, as it turned out, so she danced her ass off on stage as well as helping serve drinks all night. The poor girl is just too tired to come over here and have you two louts chase her pretty little ass all around the bedroom for what’s left of the night! She said she’d see us for breakfast.”

“Likely excuse!” Terry snorted. “Here I take the trouble to come back to town for a few days instead of flying on home, and she’s too tired to come over here and ride my big dick for me! Lazy little puss!”

“Hey, that’s my girlfriend you’re bad-mouthing!” Judy pretended to take offence. “Besides, I thought I’d been doing a pretty good job of riding this big salami for you tonight! Are you complaining that I didn’t take care of you?”

Judy had reached over and found Terry’s limp cock while she was baiting him.

She squeezed the big tube of man-flesh and worked her hand up and down a few times; pleased at the way it began to stiffen once again.

“No, honey, I ain’t got a complaint in the world about the way you took care of all six of us tonight,” Terry said hastily. “Hell, you know, don’t you,
that when the story about tonight gets spread around through the local WC membership—and believe me, it will—and you finally decide to join up, you’re gonna’ be the most in demand new member this club has ever seen!”

Nick laughed and stroked Judy’s bare, wet breasts absently with one hand. “He’s telling you the truth there, darlin’. I mean, you saw how those boys acted tonight. They absolutely could not get enough of you, girl!”

Judy laughed too and snuggled tighter against Nick’s body. “Oh, and I suppose they wouldn’t have done anything except play cards if Linda or one of the other girls had been here tonight instead of me?”

“No,” he admitted. “They’d have fucked Linda or whoever else was here, that’s true. But it wouldn’t have been the complete…feeding frenzy it was with you, hon.”

“That’s a natural fact,” Terry agreed enthusiastically. “I’ve been to a zillion fuck parties in my lifetime, sugar, and I’ve never seen a bunch of guys so anxious to get their dicks in a girl as these boys were tonight!”

Nick chuckled again at the memory of tonight’s proceeding and nodded agreement. “There is something very special about you, Judy, that drives guys crazy to have you. I picked up on it the first time I ever laid eyes on you in Tommy’s that night. You’ve got this aura about you that says ‘classy girl, way too classy for you…do not touch’. But then there’s also this other vibe that you give off that screams ‘if I ever did decide to let you touch me though, watch out!’

“Oh, I see. I come across as an aloof ice queen, but everyone suspects that I’m really the last of the red-hot sluts underneath it all?” Judy teased him.

“Exactly!” Nick agreed. “And then when you do finally let your hair down and get after it, you are the hottest little piece anyone’s ever seen, period!”

Judy squirmed against Nick, still a little uncomfortable with the truth of what he had just said. He was too excited about his subject to notice.

“Take tonight, for example! The way you fucked and sucked all of those guys until they couldn’t even get it up anymore! It was incredible. 

“I mean, did you see Ben? That guy prides himself on being able to fuck girls till they can’t walk anymore with that big superdick of his! But he was limp as a boiled noodle by the time you got done with him!”

Nick was laughing again. Judy was a little too uptight about the thought of all that had happened tonight to join in. But she had to admit to herself, she was secretly more than a little proud she had managed to fuck the guys into exhaustion tonight, rather than the other way around.

“And the double penetrations!” Nick went on excitedly. “You were…”

“Ahhhmmm! Enough singing my praises for tonight!” Judy said, cutting Nick off. “Let’s just say I was more than adequate and leave it at that, okay?”

“Adequate?” Terry chimed in. “Honey, you have to realize that when the word gets around about you, the first party you come to as a member, we’re gonna’ have five hundred guys and seventy-five girls sign up to attend.”

“Whoa, no!” Judy panicked. “That’s way too large of a coming out party for me!”

Nick laughed. “Relax, sweetheart. Just because that many want to attend doesn’t mean all of them get to attend. It works like this; our typical parties are restricted to say, twenty to thirty people, max, at a small place like my loft. And maybe two hundred or two-fifty, total at a really big venue, like at a large country house or an estate.”

“Estate?” Judy perked up at the word.

“Well, a lot of our members are working class guys and girls, but we have a few really well off members too, upper crust types. Sometimes multi-millionaires enjoy a little hot sex too, you know.”

That sounds nice,” Judy relaxed a little. She reached back and ran her hand lightly over Nick’s cheek, caressing it sensuously. “I might not mind meeting some tycoon types with big cocks who actually knew what to do with them—unlike my old friend David Wells and the crew of snobs he ran around with!”

“Sounds like you’re gonna’ join us, then?” Nick sounded both pleased and hopeful.

“Yes, I am,” Judy announced, making up her mind once and for all. She might not want to indulge in the Wednesday Club lifestyle forever--fucking and sucking a bunch of virtual strangers at a party was one of the most exciting things on earth, she now knew from experience--but she sensed that it was only a temporary stop on her journey. But it would do for now, she decided, until she could figure out what she wanted next!

Nick and Terry high fived each other, grinning like schoolboys. Judy smiled and reached back to find Nick’s flaccid cock. She began stroking both big pricks at the same time.

“Oh, yeah, little gal!” Terry sighed, almost fully hard now. “That is such great news that I think a little celebration is definitely called for!”

Nick squeezed Judy’s nipples. “My old buddy’s right, you know. This calls for one more round of more hot cock for sweet Miss Judy, the hottest new member of the Wednesday Club!”

“Don’t you think I’ve had enough cock tonight already?” Judy said teasingly, her fist beginning to stroke up and down Nick’s thick shaft in earnest.

“Judy, honey, I don’t think you’ll ever get enough cock!” Nick whispered hotly, drawing her naked body in for a long, tongue-dueling kiss.

“Oh, is that so?” Judy asked, breaking the kiss and staring into Nick’s eyes. The prick in her grasp was now fully erect and throbbing.

“Here, I’ll prove it to you,” Nick said. “Get up on your knees and bend over the side of the tub.”

Judy took a moment, then smiled and did as he asked. Her big tits hung over the side and dripped water onto the rug as she steadied herself on her palms and waited to see what Nick had in mind.

She didn’t have long to wait before she found out. She heard the water in the tub swirling around behind her as Nick got up on his knees. She heard a plastic cap being placed on the tub’s porcelain surface and felt something slightly cold and very slick being poured onto the crack of her ass.

Nick reached around with his right hand and began caressing Judy’s stiffening pebble of a clit. She moaned and closed her eyes as the wonderful feelings washed over her and she felt Nick’s round cock tip nudging her sphincter. 

“Don’t you ever get enough of fucking my ass?” Judy whispered, the fat knob pushing her open, inch after hot inch of pulsing cock piercing her butt sheath until she felt Nick’s big balls against her juicing slit.

“Don’t you ever get enough of my cock?” Nick teased her in return, pulling the long staff nearly free of her gripping ass sleeve.

“Should I pull it out?” Nick continued to hold himself just inside her, his finger diddling her little clit into a throbbing ball of pleasure. He fucked her ass again, and then pulled nearly free once more.

“Well, baby, do you want it?” Nick asked again. “Do you ever get enough cock?”

Judy squirmed, her ass pushing back to reclaim a few inches of what it now wanted so desperately. Nick reached around with his left hand and fondled Judy’s dangling tits, his right hand never stopping his sensual caress of her pumping clit.

“N-No!” Judy groaned. “No, I don’t ever get enough cock! Now fuck me! Fuck me with that big dick of yours! Fuck my hot asshole, baby! Make me scream, please!”

Terry had been watching the pair’s hot antics with growing lust. He was pumping his massive prick slowly with his right hand as he stepped out of the tub.

“Here, Judy darlin’, suck on this while Nick drills your pretty little butt! Maybe you won’t scream so loud when you come; not with my big shaft stuffed down your throat!”

Judy opened her mouth as Terry leaned forward and fed his huge cock into her willing lips. She moaned as she tasted his leaking pre-come and tilted her head back so that he could jam all ten inches in to the hilt.

Time seemed to stop for Judy. There was nothing except Nick’s fat cock plowing in and out of her ass, his fingers tweaking her aroused nipples, Terry wonderful prick reaming her mouth and throat, and Nick’s knowing finger pressing so hotly against her throbbing clit.

Terry had been right. Judy wailed her release as she came but his heavy cock blocked most of the sound. She came once, twice, three times, then lost count. Bliss enveloped her like warm red fog. Her cunt and ass spasmed in time with her clenching tits until she thought she would pass out again from sheer joy, and still Nick fucked her!

This was the kind of sex she had been searching for her whole life, Judy realized somewhere amid the searing orgasms gripping her mind and shuddering body. This was what she had needed to make her life perfect! Only this kind of overpowering pleasure would be enough for her, and only Nick and his friends could give it to her! 

Fuckmefuckmfuckme! Judy chanted her new mantra to herself mindlessly, out of control and loving every second of it. She pushed back hard against Nick’s pistoning cock, matching her ass-thrusts perfectly with his lunges, her lips and tongue working frantically on Terry’s invading prick Another huge orgasm was building rapidly and she found herself praying that there would be many more nights like this; hundreds of more fucks like this one in her future!





THE END
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