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Billy Cox woke up to the smell of coffee. His dad must be up. Billy looked over at his wife beside him. Maria had kicked off the sheet covering them and he could admire her tight young body in its naked glory.

My god she’s beautiful, so tiny, except for her tits. Dad said she looked like a spinner when he first met her. Of course, she didn’t know what he meant, but I explained it to her later, she laughed at that. She is though, five-two and a hundred pounds, she is a spinner. Only nineteen and even for a teenager she’s slender. We practiced spinning her last night for sure. I came four times and she came even more. She does love to fuck. I was surprised as hell she was a virgin when I met her five months ago. She sure loves cock now. I’ve got to have coffee. She needs sleep, we fucked half the night.

Billy eased out of bed. They were in his old room in the house he grew up in. He took a long look at his wife of three days. Maria Ramirez Cox, born in the US of Columbian parents, she was a Latina beauty. Long black hair almost to her waist, her skin dark from heritage and the sun. Her body was well proportioned despite her short stature. Tiny feet, great legs, tiny waist, and flat stomach. Her tits were the only thing that wasn’t proportionate, they were large on her being B+ or C cup. She was lying on her side and Billy loved the way her natural breasts lay together. The nipples long and dark brown. The tan lines from her bikini highlighting them. There was dried cum in her trimmed pussy bush and down her thighs. Her full lips had a secret smile, but then she was usually smiling.

Billy went downstairs.

“Good morning, Dad, coffee smells good.”

“It’s fresh, help yourself. I’m surprised you’re up so early, I heard Maria yelping ‘til well after midnight.”

“Ah, sorry about making so much noise, Dad.”

“Don’t be sorry, Son, a woman enjoying herself is the best music a man can hear. Don’t tell her I could hear, I wouldn’t want to embarrass her.

“I remember when your mom and I were first married, damn she was a screamer. We had a rental house and no A/C so the windows were open and the neighbors called the cops on us. We moved pretty quick. Laughed about that for a long time.”

“Well, I hope you won’t call the cops, Dad.”

“Not a chance, Son. One advantage of living out on the edge of town like this is if I date a screamer she can holler her head off, I love it.”

“Who are you dating now that Caroline has moved?” Billy asked.

“No one now. We had a good thing for a couple years. Fortunately, her husband was very understanding.”

“You’re lucky he didn’t shoot your ass.”

“Nah, he got off on my fucking his wife. She got off on having some big cock for a change. She said his dick was pretty small.”

I wonder how big Dad is? My cock is only about five inches. I got my mother’s genes damn it. I wish I was a big guy like Dad. I’m five ten and one forty and he’s six two and around two twenty, big barrel chest and heavy arms. I feel like a wimp around him.

“How come you don’t get married again, Dad? I mean, you’re only forty-three?”

“Hell, I don’t know. I really loved your mom and I’ve just never met another woman as exciting as she was. She was so beautiful, well, you know. It’s personal, Billy, she liked things, unusual things, that most women wouldn’t go for.”

“You saying Mom was kinky?”

“Ha, ha, ha, you might say so, but we really clicked. Now that you’re a married man you might find out things get interesting after you’ve been married a while. Let’s just say you need a little adventure to keep things interesting in the bedroom.”

“I don’t think I need to know exactly what those things were.”

They were distracted by the roar of a big diesel truck passing the house on the way to the storage lot and shop out back.

“Sounds like Hank is getting a good start this morning,” Billy said.

“He’s just getting back. He picked up an excavator in Phoenix yesterday. The other guys got here before you got up. We’re building a heavy wrecker right now for a customer.”

Maria came down dressed in pink boy shorts and a bikini top. Hair wet from her shower.

“Here’s your beautiful bride, good morning, Maria.”

“Good morning, Mr. Cox, hi, Honey.”

“How many times do I have to tell you, call me Bill or Dad.”

“I’m sorry, it’ll take me a while to get used to being married, to being part of the family.”

“Quite understandable, Honey, but I insist.”

“Okay, Dad, I’ll try to remember. Can I fix you some breakfast, some huevos rancheros?”

“My goodness, she’s beautiful and cooks too. You’re a lucky man, Billy. I’d love some breakfast.”

The two men sat at the kitchen island and watched Maria prepare breakfast.

“You said you were going to deploy soon, Billy, what is Maria going to do while you’re gone?” Bill asked.

“We’ve been trying to decide, Dad. The restaurant where she’s been working let her go. They didn’t want to give her time off to get married and have this honeymoon so she told them to fuck off. She’ll need to find another job and I guess she’ll go back to living with those other girls. I’m not too crazy about that though.”

“Why not?” Bill asked.

“Because they’re wild and have men there all the time, Daddy. They’re older than I am, two of them are divorced. I share a room with one and her boyfriend is there almost every night. I have to sleep on the couch a lot,” Maria said.

“That doesn’t sound like a good situation.”

“It isn’t and we thought about her taking my room but the house I share in is set up for sub crews to rotate in and out. I’m not going to let my wife live with five horny sailors.”

“I told Billy I could take care of myself. I managed to remain a virgin until I met him. Believe me, that wasn’t easy. I mean, not because of me, but lots of guys wanted to have sex with me. They couldn’t understand I wanted my husband to be first.”

“That’s admirable, seems you’re making up for lost time now though.”

“Oh, do I make too much noise? I’m sorry if we keep you awake, Daddy.”

“No, you don’t disturb me at all. I did get up and came down to get something to snack on about midnight and I heard you were talking, that’s all.”

“Goodness, I’m embarrassed, we weren’t talking at midnight. I’m glad to be married though.”

“Are you going to start a family right away?” Bill asked.

“Oh no, Billy and I agreed to wait until he gets out of the Navy. He has another year and we don’t know what he is going to do then. I’m taking the pill for now.”

“Good idea, there is always a place for you here you know, Son. You’d be amazed at how computerized these new machines are and I could use a man who has your training and skills. I’ve always hoped you’d take over this business anyway. Your grandfather started it when he got back from Vietnam and it’s done well. Of course, when I’m gone you can always sell it I guess. Either way it will be yours someday.”

“Thanks, Dad, I know you and Granddad have put your lives into it. Knowing that, I’d never sell it. When my enlistment is up we’ll take a look at where I could fit in. You know I’m no mechanic.”

“I know, Son, and you wouldn’t have to be. How about going to college? The business needs an accountant.”

“I’ve been taking courses online. I’ll be close to a degree by the time I get out. Do you do the books now?” Billy asked.

“Just basic stuff. I have an agency to do payroll and taxes. It would be nice to bring it all in house though.

“I have an idea, while you’re gone, it will be almost a year, Maria could stay here and help out. I can show her what to do and she could do the ledgers and answer phones, it would take a load off me?”

“What do you think, Maria? Would you like to stay here and help Dad?”

“I would love that, but wouldn’t I just be in the way? Billy said you had a girlfriend?”

“Not really, just a woman I saw a couple times a week. She and her husband moved to Sacramento. Nope, I’m a full-time bachelor now. I’d love to have you stay. You’re family now and a house isn’t a home without a woman in it.”

“I’d love to stay. I promise I’ll work very hard to please you.”

“I don’t think you have to worry about that, I’ll be happy to have your company.”

They continued to talk as they had breakfast. When they finished Maria cleaned up and Billy helped. Bill left for the shop out back.

“Do you think it’ll be all right for me to stay here, Billy?”

“Sure, why not? We’ll probably live here with Dad when my enlistment is up. I mean, work is here and you heard what he said about wanting me to work with him.”

“Yes, I heard. I didn’t know all this would be yours someday. This house is like a resort, four bedrooms, a game room, and a pool, my god, it’s better than a resort.”

“I suppose, it’s just home to me.”

“I never dreamed of having a home like this. I would do anything to be able to live here, I’ll cook, I’ll clean, anything.”

“You don’t have to be the maid, Baby, just be helpful. Dad will be glad to have company. I think he still misses Mom.”

“He must, but he did have a girlfriend, didn’t he? Was she really married? How could she be his girlfriend?”

“Yeah, she was married but she saw Dad just for sex. He said she liked his big cock.”

“Really, is it bigger than yours?”

“Hell, I don’t know. He’s a big man, it might be. You seem to be pretty happy with mine.”

“Oh, yes, I love it. You’ve taught me so much in the last four months. I wish we had gotten married years ago.”

“So do I, but I you would have been too young. I knew the day we met I wanted to marry you.”

“You mean you would have married me just to get me in bed, don’t you?”

“Well, that too. I wanted you and I had no idea how much you would love sex. Must be that hot Latin blood.”

“I’ve always known I’d love it, from the first time I touched myself. That’s why I never had a boyfriend in high school, I’d have been too tempted.”

“What are you going to do while I’m gone?”

“I learned a long time ago how to take care of myself when I’m horny. I’ll play with myself and remember how good your cock felt.”

“It won’t be the same though.”

“No, but I won’t have any choice will I. Maybe you’ll buy me a magic wand?”

“I’ll do that, and a big rubber cock to play with.”

“Oh, I’d like that. Too bad you can’t get me a rubber tongue too, I’ll miss the way you lick me.”

“I’ll miss the way you suck cock too, Baby, but we have another ten days to play.”

“I’ll suck on a hot dog while I play with myself. I’ll miss the feel of your cock in my mouth too. I love the way you get so hard. Damn, I’m getting horny again, Honey.”

“Let’s hit the pool and we can play. Dad won’t be back before lunch.”

Maria and Billy jumped in the pool and it wasn’t long before their suits were lying on the pool apron.

I can’t believe she’s my wife now. I can’t get enough of her, kissing her, the feel of her body, and the way she responds, my god, it’s like a sleeping monster has awoken the way she loves sex.

Maria had her own thoughts.

I love the way he touches me. It’s like all my dreams of what sex would be like have come true. I can’t get enough. I’ve denied myself for years and now I can do anything and everything. I’ve read about all kinds of sex and now I can try everything. I just wish Billy had a little more imagination.

I love sucking his cock and swallowing his cum. The way he licks me is amazing. But he never licks my ass, or cums on my tits. I want him to dominate me, make me do all the dirty things I’ve read about. I’d like that.
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“Hey, Bill, can you take a look at this?”

Tony Freeman, a huge black man and one of the three men Bill had working for him in the shop, held out a wiring diagram.

“What’s the problem, Tony?” Bill asked.

“We’ve got six winches on the wrecker and if we run more than two at a time we draw enough current to need the engine to speed up to generate more power. I’m trying to integrate the requirement into to engine control module but damned if I can figure it out.”

“Okay, let me look at it and you work on the rear wheel steering for now.”

Bill looked at the wiring diagram.

We could add a module to monitor power demands but a simpler way would be to program it into the ECU. This is the kind of shit I need Billy for. I’ll call him, see if he’ll take a look.

Bill called Billy’s cell phone but no answer.

I wonder if they are outside?

Bill called up the patio and pool security camera on his phone.

Holy shit, she’s giving him a blowjob. Looks like he’s blowing his nut in her mouth and man she’s swallowing it, what a dirty girl, fucking beautiful. I love those tits, damn, her nipples are big. My boy got himself a real hottie, that’s for sure.

Ah, it’s her turn. That’s it boy, lick that pussy. Fuck, she loves that. Man, she must be horny, she’s gonna orgasm right away. She screaming her head off too. No wonder I could hear them fucking half the night.

Whoa, that’s it girl, climb onto him. Kid sure isn’t blessed in the cock department, pretty small in fact, too bad for her. Small or not she’s loving it. Hard to believe she was a virgin just a few months ago.

Love the way she’s rubbing that clit while she’s fucking, she’s fingering her ass too, damn. She loves to cum, for sure. He’s treating her with kid gloves, squeeze those tits, Boy, she needs to be handled, damn.

Bill had to adjust his nine-inch boner as he watched his son fuck his bride. He was having thoughts about his new daughter-in-law he shouldn’t have.
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When Bill came up to the house for lunch Maria was wearing her thong bikini in the kitchen.

“Hi, Daddy, I made some tuna salad sandwiches for your lunch. Would you like lemonade or a beer with them?”

“Lemonade please, I’ll save the beer for after work. Thanks for making lunch.”

“I’m happy to do it. We’ve been laying around all morning.”

Yeah, you’ve been getting laid all morning. You’re full of jizz on both ends. She is really casual about it, not self-conscious at all, I like that. What an amazing ass, wow.

“Billy, we’ve run into a computer problem and I was wondering if you’d take a look?”

“Sure, Dad, what is it?”

Bill explained.

“That shouldn’t be a problem. I’ll come to the shop after lunch and straighten it out.”

“Thanks, Son, I told you we need your skills with this new gear. Maria, why don’t you come too. The guys haven’t seen you since the wedding and I want to tell them you’ll be helping out.”

“Okay, they seemed really nice when I met them. I’ll put a shirt on though, this might not be appropriate for the shop.”

“They’d love to see you in that but they wouldn’t get any work done. Your beautiful smile will be enough for them.”

She smiled brightly and served his lunch.

After lunch Maria put on her shorts and a sando that was long enough to cover her ass before they went to the shop.

“Hey, guys, gather around here,” Bill said.

The three men were just finishing lunch and gathered. They were Hank Wilson, age forty-one, a burly man at six feet and two hundred ten pounds.

There was Tony Freeman, thirty-five, a heavily muscled black man, six one and two forty. Tony was divorced and supporting three kids.

The last was Juan Gomez, forty. Juan was smallest at five eight, one ninety. He was married but his wife and four kids were back in his home town in Mexico.

All three had worked for Bill for many years. They were all tough men used to working with heavy equipment but Big Bill was toughest of them all and they respected that. They didn’t ask any questions.

“I’ve got some good news, guys. We are going to have some help around here so I can actually get some work done.”

“That’s good news, Boss, about time you did some work,” Hank said.

“Fuck you, Hank, but I do spend way too much time on the phone. Maria here is going to be living here and working with us while Billy is on deployment. That’s almost a full year and the last of his enlistment. She’s going to man the phones and make the ledger entries, parts runs into town, stuff like that.

She’s family and one of us. Now, I know she is amazing to look at but that’s not what you’re getting paid for, understand? I don’t want anyone getting hurt because they were looking at her ass instead of paying attention to what you’re doing.

“I want all of you to be respectful and helpful. What we do here is new to her and she will have a lot to learn. Be patient, explain when she has questions, and help her learn, any questions?” Bill asked.

“We’ll be happy to teach her, Billy, as a new bride she must have a lot of questions,” Tony said. “I’ll be available night and day.”

“We’ve been living together four months, Tony, she’s got all those questions answered already,” Billy said.

That got some laughs and a blushing smile from Maria.

“Okay, get to work. Tony, Billy says he can program the ECU to handle that power problem, give him a hand. Come on, Maria, I’ll show you the office.”

They welcomed Maria, Juan in Spanish, and got to work. Bill took her into the office and gave her a basic rundown.

“I don’t expect you to work right away. I know you and Billy want to enjoy the rest of his leave. This will keep you busy while he’s away and help pass the time.”

“I know and I appreciate that. I’ll work hard to learn.”

“I know you will, Honey.”

Bill gave her a quick rundown on how his ledger system worked. It was pretty simple and she understood easily.

They went back out into the shop and he showed Maria the different machines they were working on. Hank was working on the new excavator.

“This thing is huge, it must be hard to operate.”

“Not really, you could do it.”

“Really, how does it work?” Maria asked.

“Here, I’ll show you.”

Bill lifted her easily and set her on the tracks next to the cab. He climbed up and opened the door.

“Sit in the seat and I’ll explain the controls.”

Bill went over the controls and some made sense but not all.

“Hank’s still servicing this machine, let’s go outside and we can start one and you’ll see better.”

Out in the yard there were half a dozen excavators of different sizes, several bulldozers, rollers, a grader, big Army trucks, and two lowboy trailer trucks along with many other machines.

“What do you do with all these?” Maria asked.

“We sell them, sometimes rent them. Most of these belong to us but a couple are customer machines we maintain for them. You ever drive a truck?” Bill asked.

“I learned to drive in my dad’s pickup. It was a Ford F250. But I’m fascinated by big things. Guess it’s because I’m so little.”

“We’ll teach you to drive most of these. We’re always having to move them around and you’ll be a big help. Want to try one?”

“Sure, if you think I can.”

“They’re not that hard once you get familiar with them, just bigger.”

Billy came out in a while and found his tiny Spanish wife wheeling a five-ton Army truck around the yard with a huge smile on her face. She backed it into line and climbed down.

“Hi, Honey, this is so much fun. Daddy’s been teaching me to handle the big ones. It makes me feel so powerful, wow.”

“Girl’s got the touch, Billy. She’ll be driving all the big stuff here before long.”

I don’t know, the way these guys look at her, even Dad sometimes, I think they’d all like a chance to drive her. I really can’t blame them though, she’s so beautiful and sexy. I really shouldn’t be jealous just because they look.

“I’m glad you’re having a good time, Honey. We got that ECU behaving itself, Dad. You shouldn’t have any more problems with it.”

“Thanks, Son, like I said, we need you around here. You and Maria will be real assets to the business.”

“Judging from some of the comments I overheard Maria’s assets are already appreciated.”

“Don’t be too hard on them, Son, they’re hard working men and they like to see a pretty girl, what can I say.”

“I know, Dad, and I’m not worried, I know you’ll take good care of her.”

“Why don’t you kids go back to the house and relax, I need to get some work done.”

“Okay, thanks, Daddy, that was fun.”

Maria and Billy walked back to the house.

“You know they already have a nickname for you?”

“Oh, what is it?”

“Spinner.”

“Ha, ha, ha, ha, little do they know how much I love spinning.”
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Maria and Billy had another round of sex in the pool when they got back to the house. She took a shower and was preparing dinner when Bill came in after work. She was wearing boy shorts and a cropped T shirt without a bra.

“Hey, I could get used to this, Honey, thanks for fixing dinner. Mmm, you smell so fresh, I need a shower before dinner.”

I could get used to seeing this delicious body every day too, god, what luscious tits.

“Well, you go shower, dinner will wait a few minutes. Billy is working on one of his courses and will be another half hour.”

Bill went up and took a shower and shaved. He needed to twice a day but seldom bothered. He came back down in swim trunks and an open Hawaiian shirt. He had a small carved wooden box with him.

“I guess if you’re going to live here you might as well know about my vices. I like to get high when I’m through working.”

“I know, Billy told me. I don’t mind, I used to smoke before I met Billy. Being with him I haven’t but I did enjoy it.”

“If you’ll grab me a beer I’ll roll us a joint and we can have a smoke outside while we wait for him.”

“Sure, I’d like that.”

Maria got two beers and joined Bill at the table on the patio.

“So, you like beer, do you?” Bill asked.

“I do, and tequila, but I get crazy when I drink tequila. I love to dance and sing, but I don’t do either well.”

“I’ll have to get some tequila then, I’d like to see that.”

“You’d be disappointed. Would you mind telling me about Billy’s mother? He said she was beautiful.”

“She was, that’s true. No, I enjoy remembering Jane. She was small, like you, and full of life.”

“How did you meet?”

“I was doing an advance course down at the Naval Construction Center in Port Hueneme. She had just graduated from high school and I was twenty-two. We met one day on the beach. I’d gone with some friends and she was with her friends. We got a game of beach volleyball going and it was instant attraction. She was beautiful and had a killer body. I was in love before we lost the first game. I asked her out and we were a couple from our first date. We got married two months after we met.”

“That was pretty quick, wasn’t it?”

“Yeah, but when you feel it’s right you just do it. We never regretted it. We were both adventuresome and liked to experiment. She got pregnant right away and we had Billy. I had to admire her, she worked her ass off to get her body back after he was born. She did too, god, she was so sexy.”

“Billy said he was thirteen when she died. She must have been young?”

“Yes, thirty-two, a brain aneurism. It was very sudden.”

“That is so sad, I’m sorry for you all.”

“Thanks, Honey, we have to live with whatever life brings I guess. In a way you remind me of Jane, small and sexy, and beautiful.”

“Hi, finished finally, you guys have dinner yet?” Billy asked.

“Not yet, waiting for you.”

“Looks like Dad has been corrupting you, Baby.”

“Only a little, I still enjoy getting a nice buzz even if you can’t.”

“No problem, I’ll join you as soon as I don’t get piss tested anymore.”

“We were just talking about your mom. You were still in the Navy when Billy was born weren’t you?” Maria asked.

“Yes, I deployed to Afghanistan when he was a year old. He was running around and learning to talk when I came back.”

“That must have been hard on Jane?”

“Not too bad, we had a lot of friends on base. We lived in base housing. There was always someone to watch Billy when Jane wanted to have a night out. We had internet most of the time and she’d write and tell me about what she was doing. It kept both of us entertained. I’m hungry, let’s have dinner.”

“Sure, I am too, you hungry, Billy?”

“Starved, I’ll give you a hand.”

They got dinner on the table and sat down to eat.

“Will we be able to use the internet when you’re gone?” Maria asked.

“Not for about three months. Then I’ll be on a tender in Japan for three months. We’ll have internet there.”

“What did you talk about when you wrote to Jane, Daddy?”

“Mostly about Billy and what she was doing. What I was doing wasn’t very interesting. She had fun for both of us.”

“She was having fun? How could she do that with a baby?” Maria asked.

“She’d get a sitter and visit friends off base. They’d have parties and she met a lot of new people, believe me she had a lot of fun. I enjoyed it too, I mean, when she told me about them and everything that went on at a party.”

“Didn’t you get jealous about her going to parties while you were gone?”

“Hell no, why get jealous? She told me everything and that gave me plenty to think about when I had time alone. The more fun she had the better I liked it. It led to some pretty interesting times, believe me. We were pretty into experimenting then.”

“What kind of fun was she having anyway?” Billy asked.

“Whatever she wanted to do was fine with me. I knew a lot of the people she saw, at least at first, but then she met new people too. I’m a very openminded guy and I wanted her to enjoy herself. It worked for us.

“Hank was there as an instructor and he took her out often. We had been friends for a long time and I trusted him to take care of her. That’s how I got to know Tony. She met him at a party and I met him when I got back. He was a young sailor then, just signed up. She took to him right away.”

“I think I would be jealous.”

“No need to be, Son, as long as you and your wife love each other and trust in your marriage. If you have good communication about everything, I mean everything, there’s no reason to be jealous. That’s a lot of wasted energy and not good for any relationship.”

“I think he’s right, Billy. I’d hate it if you were jealous. You certainly would never have a reason to be. You know I love you and that will never change, no matter what.”

“Yeah, you’re right. I love you too and I trust you.”

I wonder if my son would feel like that if his wife told him about getting fucked at a party or going on a date and getting laid, like his mother did. Made me fucking horny.
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Two days later, Bill came to the house for lunch. He had a package in his hand.

“UPS brought some parts I’d ordered this morning and he had a package for you Maria.”

“He did, I didn’t order anything.”

“I ordered it for you a couple days ago.”

“Oh, OH, what we talked about?”

“Yes, that.”

“What is it?” Bill asked.

“Something personal, for while I’m away.”

“Oh, okay, I won’t ask. Listen, the guys have been busting ass all week, would you mind firing up the grill this afternoon. I’d like to knock off a little early and have some burgers and dogs. A few beers and joints too, they’ve earned it.”

“No, I don’t mind, sounds like fun. We’ll run into town and get some supplies.”

After lunch Maria and Billy went into town and bought what they needed to have a cookout for the crew. Before they left Maria went upstairs to change. She opened her package.

“What were you thinking, Billy, this cock is nine fucking inches long and twice as big as yours?”

“I don’t know, they had all sizes but usually bigger is better, isn’t it?”

“I’ve no point of reference on that you know. I do like this Magic Wand. Ouw, feel of that. It really vibrates hard.”

“I thought the all metal one would be better, stronger vibes.”

“Mmmm, this does feel strong, AHHH, oh, Jesus, fuck, that feels good. Have we got time for a quickie?”

“We’ll make time, Baby.”

“Good, let me suck you, I want to play with my toys.”

They got naked and Billy knelt by her head for her to suck his cock as she lay the Wand on her clit. In minutes she was close to an orgasm. Billy couldn’t hold back seeing his wife getting off on her new toy and he came in her mouth. She gobbled his cum down.

The distraction over, Maria returned to her own pleasure with the wand. Billy moved down to watch.

Maria was on her back, legs spread wide, and her knees drawn up. One hand held the wand and she dipped the fingers of her other hand into her pussy.

“My god, I’m so fucking wet, Baby. Oh, I’m going to love playing with this.”

Billy picked up the rubber cock and lubed the head of it with her juice. He eased it into her tight pussy.

“Oh my god, Baby, it’s so fucking big. AHHH, yes, Baby, fuck me with that big cock.”

Billy worked it into her and soon had over six inches of it inside her. She was encouraging him, eyes closed, imagining the big man attached to such a big cock.

Oh, god, I shouldn’t be imagining such things. He’s not my husband, not Billy, but god damn that feels so fucking good. I wonder what a big man with a big cock would feel like.

Suddenly she stopped. She put the wand aside and pushed Billy away. Her pussy made a big pop as the cock came out.

“What’s wrong, Baby, I thought you were going to cum?” Billy asked.

“I, I, I just lost the mood, Honey. We’d better hurry into town, the guys will be here soon. We don’t have time right now.”

Confused by her sudden change, Billy got up and let her get up. She put the toys in the drawer beside the bed and got dressed without saying any more.

I wonder why she stopped. She’s obviously upset by something and is being really quiet. Best leave her alone and she’ll talk to me when she’s ready.

When they got back from town Maria got busy slicing tomatoes, onions, and lettuce for the burgers. She laid out various condiments for the hotdogs and burgers. Billy cleaned the grill and helped carry everything out to the patio table. They were chatting and Maria seemed to be back to her normal self.

Bill, with Hank, Tony, and Juan, come up to the house at three o’clock.

“We’ve got everything ready, Dad, beer is in the cooler beside the table.”

“Thanks, Billy, hey, anyone want a beer?”

This was greeted with a chorus of affirmatives. They all said hello to Maria and Billy.

“God damn that pool looks inviting, Bill. It was hot as hell in the shop today,” Tony said.

“I’ve got suits if you guys want to swim, in fact I’ll join you. Hank, Juan, want to swim?”

“Hell, yeah,” Hank said.

“Sure, Boss, it would be good to cool off.”

“Okay, be right back.”

Bill went upstairs and was back in ten minutes in swim trunks and had trunks for the guys. He had his wooden box of weed and papers with him.

“Want me to start grilling now, Dad?” Billy said.

“Nah, let’s chill a while. Here, you guys can change in that cabana. Shit, I want to take a picture of this but I left my phone in my room. Billy, you can’t smoke with us, would you mind getting my phone? It’s in my room I think, probably in my pants pocket.”

“Sure, Dad, no problem.”

While the guys changed Bill and Maria rolled a few joints.

Billy went upstairs to his dad’s room. He found the phone right away on the bedside stand along with another one.  

What is this phone? It’s an older one, not the one he uses now. Looks older.

Curious, Billy turned on the older phone. The screen was a photo of his mother in a bikini. A very sexy photo. He tapped on the gallery. The albums opened and there were dozens, almost all were of Jane. She was nude in many of the thumbnails. Billy clicked on one dated when his dad was deployed.

Man, Mom sure looks young. She must have been Maria’s age. Holy fuck, that’s Hank fucking her. Tony too, it looks like they were taking turns and taking photos. Jesus, what the fuck was going on and why are these on Dad’s phone?

Billy couldn’t stop looking at the photos. His mother, young, sexy, and beautiful, taking some seriously big cocks in each of her holes. Billy wasn’t even aware of his dick getting stiff. There were photos of Jane with couples, girls, black guys, and being DP’d, doggy fucked, riding cowgirl, even airtight. Photos of her on her back, smiling at the camera, cum running out of her pussy and ass. This was some of the raunchiest porn Billy had ever seen.

Billy tore himself from the photos and checked messages. He found the right date.

Hi, Baby. I had a great time last night. Tony took me out to a club and we met some of his friends. There were three of them and they took me to a motel and fucked me half the night. God it was good. I hope you enjoy the photos as much as I did taking them.

I can’t wait for you to get home and join in the fun. I miss your big cock a lot you know.

In the meantime, I’m having fun. Going to a swing party with Hank tonight. Sally and Bill, Mary and Sam, and Helen and Carl will be there. I’m going to lick a bunch of pussy tonight, Baby. Gonna get all my holes fucked too. I’m so glad I married a man who understands how much I love sex and isn’t jealous.

I love you so very much, Baby, and I always will. You are the only man I will ever love. Well, except for little Billy. He’s walking now and I show him your photo all the time. I’m not sure he understands what Daddy means yet.

I miss you so much, J

It sure looks like Mom and Dad had a pretty kinky relationship. Apparently, they both enjoyed it though.

Billy went back to later photos and found his dad fucking other women as well as his mother.

God damn, Dad’s fucking cock is huge. No wonder Mom missed it, fuck.

Realizing he needed to get back, he put the old phone back where it was and took the new one. He quickly opened the gallery on this phone and found lots of photos of Caroline sucking his dad’s cock or taking it in her pussy and ass. He shut down the phone and went back down.

As he came out he saw his wife with the four big men and his mind flashed on the photos of his mother. His reaction shocked him, his cock got hard.

Oh, god, noooo.

“Why don’t you go up and put on a bikini, Baby, you can swim too?” Billy said.

“Great idea, Honey, be right back.”

“Here’s your phone, Dad.”

“Thanks, Son,” Bill said with a smile. “Why don’t you join us?”

“In a minute, I want to get my phone too and get some shots of Maria with her coworkers.”

“Good idea, Son, photos give you a lifetime of memories.”

I’ll bet you have a lot of memories of Mom, don’t you Dad. Memories of these guys fucking her.

Billy went back up to change. Maria was just coming down. She had on her white thong bikini with the red dots on it. She looked extra hot to Billy and she had a big smile.

“You changing too, Honey, hurry up?” Maria said.

She ran on down.

When Billy came back to the patio he found Maria in a splashing contest with Bill and Tony, Juan and Hank looking on. Billy’s mind flashed onto the photos of his mother with these men almost twenty years before. Again, he felt a reaction in his cock. He dove into the deep end, no one had noticed he was back.

Billy surfaced and watched as the two men tried to drown his wife. She held her own and finally dove under to swim away from them. Bill dove in and came up with Maria in his arms. She was screaming with laughter.

Bill tossed her to Tony who tossed her to Hank who tossed her to Juan who caught her by her tits.

“I’m sorry, Maria, that was accidental,” Juan said putting her down.

“I know, Juan, don’t worry, we were just having fun. Hey, Honey, did you see what these apes were doing with me?”

“I did, you’re lucky they didn’t drown you.”

“I know, they’re all brutes, no respect for a married woman. That’s all right, I’ll have my chance to get even,” she said laughing.

Bill batted a plastic ball their way and Billy batted it back. That turned into a game of tossing the ball around. Ten minutes of that and everyone was exhausted.

“I don’t know about anyone else but I’m hungry,” Bill said.

“I’ll fire up the grill, Dad.”

“Thanks, Billy.”

“I’ll give you a hand,” Maria said.

Four big men tried to be inconspicuous as they watched her climb out of the pool, the tiny piece of cloth in back barely covered her asshole. That was not lost on any of them, nor was the perfect roundness of her ass cheeks, or any part of her body. Four big men all with one thought, how sweet it would be to fuck her.

“Maria, Honey, Billy doesn’t need help, bring us a joint please?” Bill asked.

“Sure, let me dry off a little.”

Maria toweled off and brought a joint and lighter to the edge of the pool. She sat on the edge, feet in the water, and held the joint as each man took a hit.

“This reminds me of feeding the ducks at the park,” Maria said.

“Careful, Baby, more like feeding the sharks I think,” Billy said.

“Don’t worry, Spinner, we might nibble but we won’t bite,” Tony said.

Tony put his hand on her thigh.

She held out the joint.

“This is all you get to nibble on, Mister.”

Maria removed Tony’s hand and got up. She went back to help Billy. She was disturbed by the feel of Tony’s hand, not angry, more confused. His hand felt big and hard, and when she put the joint in his lips she thought how big and soft they looked. She felt a tremor pass through her.

I’m a married woman, I should not have thoughts like this.

“Burgers are done, guys, come and eat,” Billy said.

They gathered around the table and the banter was friendly as they ate. None of the five men missed the fact Maria’s nipples were hard, it was evident through her bikini top.

After eating the guys changed and drifted off to their homes.

*****

That night Maria and Billy were getting ready for bed.

“I had fun today, Honey, I’m going to enjoy working with those guys.”

“I’m sure they’re looking forward to it too, the way they were looking at you.”

“Of course, they looked, I’m used to that. Are you jealous, Honey?”

“Nah, if I was jealous of every guy who looks at you I’d go crazy. A woman as sexy as you is going to be looked at, for sure.”

“Your dad said your mother went to parties and things while he was gone, would you be upset if I wanted to go out?”

“No, I wouldn’t. I don’t expect you not to enjoy yourself while I’m gone. My mother sure enjoyed herself.”

“What’s that supposed to mean?” Maria asked.

“It means she was getting laid regularly.”

“WHAT!” She was having sex while your dad was gone?”

“Yes, with Tony, Hank, and a lot of others, women too, and she was just about your age.”

“How do you know about this, you were just a baby?”

“Dad has an old phone full of photos and text messages that he’s kept. When I went up to find his phone there were two on the bed stand. I opened it and I saw the photos.”

“Are you saying your dad knew about it?”

“Oh yeah, she told him everything and sent photos. He encouraged her to enjoy herself. When he got back they were swingers. They swapped with other couples. Mom liked both men and women.”

“He said she was really sexy, I guess he meant more than looks, my god, it’s hard to believe. I mean, your dad is a nice-looking guy, but your mom?”

“Well, she was beautiful. After seeing those photos and the texts I’ve been remembering a lot of things. Like when they’d get dressed up and go to a party. They went out a lot, right up to when she died.

“They went camping with Hank or Tony sometimes. Quite often, in fact, now I understand why they didn’t take me, not that I was into camping.

“You know Dad has been fucking a married woman for a while, he said her husband enjoyed it, well, Dad must have enjoyed it too.”

“I’ve got to see this phone.”

“He keeps it next to his bed, probably jacks off looking at the photos. I’ll show you sometime when he’s gone. Maybe tomorrow, they said they are going fishing. Hank and Dad have a cabin up on El Capitan Reservoir they bought together years ago. I’ll bet they are going up there.”

“We’ll have time to look at his phone then?”

“Sure, it will take me just a few minutes to dump everything into a file on my laptop.”

“Let’s worry about that tomorrow, I’m horny, Honey, come and lick me?” Maria said.

Maria was naked on the bed and held out her arms. Billy didn’t argue and lay on top of her. They had been making love for four months and he knew just what she liked. A few kisses, then moving down to pay attention to her tits. He kneaded the soft flesh and sucked each nipple in turn.

“Oh, yes, Baby, yes, yes, yes.”

Maria held his head as he stimulated her desire. He loved her big tits, but in a minute or two she pushed on his shoulders indicating he should move on to the main course.

Billy kissed his way across her belly to her vulva. He teased her by kissing and licking all around before he sunk his tongue inside her.

She was breathing hard and mewling her desire for more. Her hands were squeezing her tits and pinching her nipples.

Billy moved his mouth to her clit, alternately flicking it and sucking it. She held her breath, concentrating on the building sensation of her orgasm. She gasped for air, she wasn’t quite there. He redoubled his efforts.

“ah, ah, AHHHYYYYYEEEE, HA, UH, Uh, uh, uh, uh, oooooooo, Baby, that is so good.”

He licked her juice as she relaxed from the intensity. Billy moved up and sunk his small five-inch dick into her easily.

Maria held him in her arms as he fucked her.

Oh, it feels so good when he fucks me.

“Yes, Baby, yes, yes, yes.”

As Billy pumped away her passion rose, her breathing rapid, little yelps escaping each time he slammed into her. She was building to another orgasm, it was so close.

“UHGH, uh, uh, uh, ahhhh. Damn, Baby, I do love you.”

“Oh, Baby, I love you so much.”

Her hands smoothed his back as he caught his breath. Her own orgasm abandoned. Billy rolled off and she snuggled against him. He was asleep in minutes, his breathing heavy.

Maria got up and went to wash her pussy. Sitting on the toilet she rubbed her clit until she quietly came.

In all the stories I read the man always satisfies the woman many times, I guess real life isn’t like that.
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In the morning Maria woke up early. It was just getting light when she came down dressed in cutoffs and a T shirt. Bill was ten minutes behind her.

“Is that fresh coffee I smell, God bless you, Honey.”

“You got pretty wasted last night and I thought you might like help this morning. Would you like some pancakes and bacon and eggs?” Maria asked.

“I’d be most grateful, if you don’t mind.”

“Are you and Hank still going fishing today?”

“Oh yeah, we’re hardcore and want to get there early. Fish feed morning and evening so we’ll be home late. We need to spruce up the cabin some, haven’t been using it much over the winter.”

“Billy told me you two have a cabin on the reservoir. Have you had it a long time?”

“Quite a while, we were still in the Navy when we bought it. We were both married and needed some place to get out of the city. Hank and Julie and Jane and I spent a lot of good times together up there. We bought it together because neither of us could afford it on our own. We’ve never regretted it either. We’d invite you and Billy to go along but I know Billy hates fishing.”

“I didn’t know that. I’ve never been fishing but I’d love to try it. Not now, of course, but maybe while he’s gone I could try?”

“Damned right, we’ll go up and I’ll introduce you to a great contest, man verses fish. We’ll take the boat up too. Do you waterski?”

“Another thing I’ve never tried, looks like fun.”

“It is, good exercise too. We’ll go up for a weekend soon.”

“Is that Hank coming?”

“Should be, yeah, probably would like some breakfast too.”

“No problem, there’s plenty. I’ll set another plate.”

Hank came in, a big man, over six feet and two hundred pounds he had heavily muscled arms and big chest.

He looks so big. He’s a couple years younger than Daddy but they look about the same.

Hank was more than happy to put away a plate of Pancakes and eggs. Maria made them some sandwiches and a thermos of coffee while they ate.

When they were leaving Bill pulled Maria to him and hugged her.

“Thanks, Honey.”

Maria kissed his cheek.

“Have a good time and next time I’ll go too.”

Bill squeezed her tight.

“I’ll look forward to that. See you tonight.”

Bill didn’t notice Maria blush.

I shouldn’t even be thinking about how good he feels when he hugs me. He’s Billy’s dad after all. But he’s such a big man and it does feel good. 

Her thoughts were interrupted by Billy coming downstairs.

“Good morning, Honey, did I hear Dad?”

“Probably, he and Hank had breakfast and just left. He said they were going to the cabin and won’t be back until tonight. Want some pancakes?”

“Yes, please, coffee?”

“I gave them the last of it, but I’ll make more, just a minute. Your dad said you hate fishing, is that true?”

“It’s true, seems like a total waste of time to me. Hours wasted when I could be reading or studying. He made me go a few times but I bitched so much he gave up. Do you like to fish?”

“I don’t know, I’ve never been fishing. Daddy said he’d take me and show me how while you’re away. I’m looking forward to it.”

“Well, good luck. If you like it I’m sure he’ll be grateful for the company.”

“I’m curious, Honey, we’ve been here for a week and I haven’t met any of your friends from school. I mean ones who aren’t in the Navy.”

“That’s because I don’t really have any. I was a runt, only five four, until I was a senior. I didn’t play sports and after Mom died I kind of withdrew from the world. I stayed in my room and worked on my computer. I did have a couple of friends, nerds like me but they went to college. I haven’t had any contact with them for a couple of years.”

“How come you didn’t go to college?”

“Dad and I had a long talk before I graduated. I had grown six inches between my junior and senior year and I started spending time in the shop. Hank, Tony, and Dad were all Navy vets and their stories were interesting. School was boring and four more years depressed me. Dad and I talked about it and I decided to do something different, so I joined the Navy. I left for bootcamp two weeks after graduation. I’ve kind of found myself in the Navy. I’ve gotten a lot of training and made some good friends. A few any way. You’ve met them.”

“Yes, I like them, I was just curious. Coffee’s ready, I’ll get you a cup. Eat your breakfast.”

“Okay, thanks, why don’t we drive into the city and we’ll get you a laptop this afternoon. I’ll be taking mine with me and you should have your own.”

“Okay, I’d like that. Are you going to look at that phone of your dad’s?”

“As soon as I finish breakfast I’ll run a backup of it onto my computer. We can look at it when we get back.”

When he finished breakfast, Billy went up and found the old phone in the drawer beside his father’s bed. He ran a backup of everything onto his laptop and put the phone back.

“There was a lot on that phone and if we get into it now we won’t get to the city today.”

“Okay, why don’t we go now and look at it when we get back?” Maria said.

*****

It was after noon when they got back to the house. They had picked up some Italian subs at a deli on the way and changed to bathing suits. Seated at the patio table they ate lunch while Billy sent the phone file Bluetooth to Maria’s computer.

“This way we can both look at it.”

Maria opened the file.

“Oh my god, this is your mom, Billy?”

“Yes, it sure is. I’m looking for the beginning of this file.”

“I just, my god, these pictures, I can’t believe this. She is so beautiful and she’s being fucked by so many different men, and women too, Jesus. She sure looks like she is enjoying it too.

“Yeah, those were taken after Dad got back, go back a few pages. There, that’s her with Hank and Tony while he was gone.”

“Jesus, they’ve got really big cocks. What are they doing here?”

“That’s a DP, double penetration, one in her pussy and one in her ass.”

“She could do that? Damn, looks like she’s having an orgasm. Judging from this photo both the guys came in her, that’s a lot of cum.”

Maria paged through photo after photo, astounded that Bill would have photos of his wife being fucked by others. Then she found photos of Bill with Hanks wife Julie.

Jesus, look at the fucking cock on him, as big as my dildo. She can’t get the whole thing in her mouth. Man, these are making me wet. I’ve seen porn on the internet but these are people I know, or I thought I did.

“You really never knew about any of this, Billy?”

“No I didn’t. They were good friends and went out together a lot but I didn’t know they were swapping. I think I found the beginning, listen.”

Darling Jane, I’m really pissed off. I dropped my phone and a bulldozer ran over it. It took me a week to get a new one. No big deal but I lost all the photos we took before I left. You know how much I love the photos of you having fun with friends. You’ll have to send me more, please. I need to know you are enjoying yourself while I’m in this shithole. I want to hear about every time you go out and who with, and what they do to you, and how much you enjoy it. Makes me so fucking horny. I whack off every chance I get looking at them and reading your words. I can’t wait to get back and we can party together again.

I miss you and little Billy, kisses to you and give him one for me. Love, Bill

“It’s pretty obvious this was something they had agreed on and done together before. I know how much Dad missed her. When we went out on sea trials after we met I missed you desperately, and we were only gone for a couple of weeks. I can’t imagine what a year will be like. Like a lifetime probably.”

“I know, we had just started having sex and I was crazy horny for you. I played with myself constantly. I guess I’m going to fuck that big rubber cock a lot until you get back. It will be so hard not to feel a man’s body on me, or in me. I’ve wanted to have sex for years and now I do I don’t want to stop. You’ve woken up the Jeanie and she doesn’t want to go back in the bottle.”

“I know, it’s a crying shame we both have to suffer because of my job.”

“We’ll get through it somehow, I know we will because I love you.”

“I love you too. My parents were in love too. I saw that every day while Mom was alive, even after she died, in fact. Dad took her death really hard. Looks like he still misses her doesn’t it.”

“Yes, he must, he’s not an old man by any means. Even though he had a girlfriend he hasn’t forgotten your Mom.”

“I can see why if they had a crazy sex life like this.”

“Your mom was so small, like me, but she seemed to enjoy these big cocks. I would think it would hurt? That cock you bought me hurt a bit when we tried it.”

“I guess she just got used to it. She is definitely not in any pain in these photos.”

“Billy, my god, you’ve got a hard on. Is looking at pictures of your mother getting fucked turning you on?”

“I guess, yeah, she’s beautiful, and she kind of reminds me of you, she’s dark and little like you. Look at this text.”

Hi, Baby, just got the photos of you with Tony and his friends. Wow, seeing you fucking four black guys is really hot. I had a woody all day thinking about how much you were enjoying yourself. You’re my hotwife for sure. I’ve been posting our story on Ourhotwives.org. Would you mind if I posted some photos of you? I’d hide your face of course. If I’ve got the count right that’s forty-eight new guys who have fucked you, did I miss any?

Wonderful to hear Billy is growing fast. He doesn’t look like he’s gaining a lot of weight though. I think he will be more like you than me when he grows up, what do you think? Give him a kiss for me. I love you so much. Keep having fun for both of us. When I get back if you want to go on dates and get laid that’s fine with me as long as you tell me everything. You know how much I love fucking you with sloppy seconds. Your pussy full of another man’s cum is especially exciting. Only six months to go. Love you, Bill

PS: Sorry you didn’t get any photos on your last couple of dates but glad you enjoyed them. Amazing how many guys love fucking a married woman, and how easy it is for you to get laid. I love it.

“Holy shit, Mom was going on dates just to get laid and telling Dad all about it. He seemed to be loving it too.”

“Yes, and she had almost fifty different guys, my god. Do you remember any of this?”

“Not a bit, but I was very young. When I was older, and Dad was back, I do remember Mom would go out with friends sometimes. Quite often in fact, now that I think about it. I never saw who she was with though.

“I do remember one night, I was about eleven, Mom had gone out and Dad was watching TV in the living room. He had the sound turned off and was listening to something on his computer. I had gone to bed and came out to get a drink. When Dad heard me, he muted his laptop and closed it. He seemed excited and flustered at the same time.”

“I asked him what he was doing and he said nothing important. He told me to got back to bed and call him if I needed anything. I didn’t think much about it at the time but he was in his underwear and had a towel on the couch. He said he was going to take a shower. I’ll bet he was watching Mom get laid.”

“He might have been. Maybe he was jacking off?”

“It’s possible, he was upset that I got up. That was not like him at all. He always made sure I had a glass of water beside my bed after that.”

“I guess they did their best to hide what they were doing from you.”

“They did a good job, I had no idea. Mom died when I was thirteen and I was becoming aware of sex. I caught them skinny dipping in the pool a couple of times and I’d find them making out in the kitchen. Especially after Mom had gone out. They seemed to be horny all the time.

“I remember, about a week before Mom died, the school bus had dropped me off and I came in the house quietly. I thought I might find them in the pool but they were in their bedroom and I could hear them fucking. Mom made a lot of noise. I listened at their door but couldn’t make out what they said but it went on for a very long time. When it got quiet I snuck into my room and closed the door. I came out later and Mom was in the kitchen and she was in a very good mood. Dad had gone back to the shop.”

“Now you know why she was in a good mood.”

“Yeah, great sex, puts me into a good mood, I know that.”

“Me too. What’s that say?”

My Darling, I don’t mind if you post my pictures. I’ve worked hard to get my body in shape for you and my lovers and I’m proud of how I look. It excites me that a lot of men, and some women, will enjoy seeing my body and get off reading about our adventures. Maybe I’ll post some too in the Hotties forum. I like the comments.

Billy is eating on his own most of the time now, running a lot too. He’s starting to try to talk. Tony’s wife is out to here with the baby, she’s due soon, and he needed some pussy. He came over last night and played with Billy until he fell asleep. Once Billy was out we fucked like rabbits. I love his big black cock. I think I came a dozen times and he came three times, once in each of my holes. He and a couple other guys are coming over Saturday night to play poker. I’ll be the entertainment. Carla is going to keep Billy overnight. I love poker nights. Will send photos and tell you EVERYTHING. I love you and miss you, Baby. Jane

“That must have been the photos with the four black men. I could see she had a great time. Sounds like they did this more than once,” Billy said.

“Yes, it does. Your mom wasn’t sitting around pining for her husband was she.”

“Nope, she stayed busy, but it seems that’s what the both wanted.”

“Look at this text.”

My Darling, Surely I’d have gone crazy trying to go without sex with a man for a whole year. I love sex, as you well know, and I don’t know if I have ever thanked you for being such an understanding and generous husband. For loving me enough to trust me to indulge myself in sex with others and never doubting my love for you, only for you. I do thank you, your understanding has made this separation tolerable. I miss you and love you more than ever. Jane

“I can’t help wondering how it will be for us, Billy, don’t you?”

“Yes, I do. It will be hard, for both of us. It’s hard for everyone. Perhaps Mom and Dad found a solution that was somewhat unusual but it did seem to work for them. I’ve seen enough of this stuff, let’s go for a swim?” Billy said.

“All right, I agree, this is all too much to take in. To tell the truth I try not to think too much about what it will be like to be apart. Let’s just enjoy the time we have.”

“I’m all for that, I can’t get enough of you.”

They dove into the pool and swam for a while. Both, however, had been affected by the photos and the thoughts they provoked. They soon began making out, titty sucking, cock sucking, and finger fucking got them hot and they ran naked for the bedroom.

Maria got on her knees and sucked Billy’s cock.

“Oh, fuck, Baby, I’m gonna cum.”

“Yes, cum in my mouth, Honey, I want you to.”

“ah, AHHHGGGG, HUH, Uh, uh, uh, oh, god damn, Baby, I love that.”

“I like it too, love to make you cum. Your turn to lick me now, Baby. I like to cum too.”

She lay on her back and Billy got right to work.

“Oh, Baby, I love the way you lick me. Yes, Baby, yes, yes, yes.”

She didn’t realize how horny the photos had made her and her orgasm surprised both of them.

“ah, ah, AHHHHYYYEEEEE, UH, UH, Uh, uh, uh, uh, ahhhhh.”

“Hell, Baby, you came so fast.”

“Yeah, I guess I did. But I want more, come up here and fuck me.”

Billy started to move up.

“No, do it from the back, like in the pictures.”

“Ah, okay, if you want.”

She rolled over and got on her hands and knees and Billy mounted her. He held her hips and pumped away. She liked it but he wasn’t touching her clit. She reached back with one hand and rubbed it herself.

The sounds she made when she came again made Billy cum too. Billy got soft and fell out as they lay panting. Maria recovered first and rolled over.

“I want to cum some more, like several times more.”

“I don’t know if I can right away.”

“Hand me the wand, in the drawer there.”

Billy opened the drawer where her wand and rubber cock were. He handed her the wand.

Maria turned it on and rubbed it on her nipples, down her belly and on her clit.

“God, I can’t believe how horny I am, this feels sooooo good.”

Billy took the rubber cock and rubbed the head of it between her labia. It was wet from her juice and his cum and he eased the head into her. She spread her legs wide and he pushed more in.

“Oh, fuck, it feels so big, yes, Baby, fuck me.”

Billy worked it in and out getting more of it wet and soon had almost eight inches inside her. She was gasping and pressing the wand hard on her clit. She came again with the most massive orgasm she had ever experienced. She cried out, her entire body in spasm.

“Huh, uh, uh, uh, uh, uh, oh, uh, uh, my god.”

Billy could not believe what he had seen. Maria being the only girl he had ever fucked he had no experience to measure by but he knew this was not her ordinary orgasm.

“Jesus, Baby, you okay?”

“Oh, hell yes, that was radical. Man, I have never….”

”Shit, you scared the hell out of me, thought you were having a fit or something.”

“It was something all right. I had this vision, just before I came, there was a big man, an older man, fucking me and his cock was huge. I had to cum.”

“Really, it must have been from the photos we were looking at.”

“Yeah, I guess so, do you want to fuck me again?”

“Nah, you scared the hell out of me. Kind of made me, well, lose the mood. Can I get you water or something?”

She was still panting, a sweaty sheen on her body. Billy was at a loss for how to react.

“I’d like a joint and a cold beer.”

“Okay, let’s go outside and get some air. Our suits are out by the pool anyway.”

“Yes, I need some air. Help me up.”

He pulled her up and it took a minute for her to feel steady.

“I’m okay now, let’s go down.”

They sat outside, now in their suits, and she rolled herself a joint while Billy got her a beer. He got one for himself.

“You said you saw a big man, who was it?”

“I don’t know, it was more a feeling than anything.”

There is no way in hell I can tell my husband it was his father fucking me.
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Monday morning Billy woke up and Maria was gone. It was only six a.m. He opened the bedroom door and could hear her talking with his dad downstairs.

I’m surprised she’s up. We fooled around until midnight. Dad got home at nine and we had a light dinner before we went to bed. We had sex again before he got home and again after we went to bed. Man, she couldn’t get enough. She really got off on my fucking her with that big dildo.

We spent a lot of time looking at the photos of Mom being fucked and of Mom and Dad swinging with Hank and Julie along with some others.

I wonder if Maria is thinking about what it would be like to be fucked by a big cock like Dad’s? My cock is a lot smaller than his.

Billy heard Maria laughing at something Bill said. He couldn’t make out what they were talking about but it seemed they were enjoying the conversation.

Billy and Maria had looked at Ourhotwives.org, the site Bill had posted photos of his mom. It seemed a lot of men besides his dad liked to have their wives go on dates and get laid then tell them about it. The women who posted really enjoyed it too. Hell, they had good marriages and all the cock they wanted. They had both been fascinated by the posts.

I wonder if that kind of relationship would be right for Maria and I? It certainly worked for Mom and Dad. Would she like to be fucked by other men? Bet she would if they had big cocks. How would I feel about it? I love Maria and I want her to have everything she wants in the world. Most girls her age experiment before they get married. She never did even though she dreamt about it. Maybe she would like to experiment now? I wouldn’t blame her if she did. How would I feel if she did and told me about it? Fuck, I think that would really be hot. Would I like to see her sucking big cock or on her knees being fucked from behind?

Billy looked down and found himself hard as hell and he stroked his dick thinking about how she’d look. He listened to the voices below, talking quietly. There would be pauses and no words were spoken.

Oh, god, are they kissing? Is he touching her? Is she sucking him? Oh, fuck, I hope so.

Billy closed the door quietly and grabbed the towel from the floor he had used to wipe her pussy last night. With a few strokes he came. Images of his father fucking his wife flooding his mind.

He threw to towel in the laundry basket and went to take a piss. He held his little dick in his hand and thought about what nine inches would look like.

Fucking Christ, almost double. Could she take that? Of course she could, damn, she took almost all of that rubber cock three times yesterday and she loved it. She said she pictured she was being fucked by a big older man, could that be Dad? Am I fucking crazy? What was that post we read about, the Swedish wife who cucked her husband with his father and his friends, yeah, I remember, he fucking loved it. Would I really? Yeah, I think I would.

Would Dad fuck her? In a heartbeat I think. He said she reminds him of Mom, dark and tiny. He misses Mom and I’ll bet he’d love to fuck a young girl again. Caroline was twenty-eight or twenty-nine and married. He didn’t have any qualms about fucking her. He and Maria are going to be living alone here for almost a year. I wonder if he would share her with Hank and Tony, maybe?

His thoughts and hunger drove Billy to pull on jeans and a T shirt and go downstairs.

His father was seated at the kitchen island drinking coffee. Maria, dressed in a long sando and a white cotton thong was leaning on the counter across from his dad. The sando was deep cut and the tops of her tits were bare, her nipples hard, pressing against the thin cotton.

“Good morning, sleepyhead. Want some coffee? Daddy’s having ham and eggs and I’m baking some sweet rolls.”

“Just coffee and a roll please. Morning, Dad.”

“They’ll be ready in a minute.”

“Good morning, Son, it is nice to have a woman fixing breakfast in the morning. Such a pretty one too, you’re a lucky man.”

“Thanks, Dad, I think I am.”

“Maria was telling me how you two don’t have any close friends now, that’s too bad, but she won’t be lonely, the guys and I will take good care of her. She’ll be meeting people here in town too, shopping, making parts runs, meeting customers. She’ll make some friends I’m sure. I’d hate to think she’d be stuck in the house with an old guy like me.”

“You’re not so old, Daddy. My father was twenty-five years older than Momma. You’re only as old as you feel.”

“Well, I still feel fairly young so I guess I have a few good years left. Having you young people around helps a lot.”

Billy stirred some sugar into his coffee. Maria turned to get the rolls out of the oven. When she bent over Billy and his dad had a great view of the tiny strip of cloth that covered her asshole. Billy noted where his father’s attention was riveted. He kept stirring his coffee, his woody growing.

“Your mother used to make sweet rolls for breakfast.”

“I’m sure Maria won’t mind taking good care of you, just like Mom would,” Billy said.

“I know you miss her but I hope you will allow me to spoil you a little. After all, I am a new bride but I won’t have a man around for a while. I’m just getting used to being a wife and I’ll practice on you.”

“Practice all you want, I love having a woman around. I hope your husband isn’t jealous.”

“Not a bit, Dad. I’ll gladly share my wife with you.”

Bill looked directly at Billy and Billy gave him a big smile. Maria caught the look.

At seven thirty Bill left for the shop.

“I’m going to take a shower, want to join me?” Maria asked.

“I’d love to, save water, shower with a friend.”

In the shower they kissed several times then Billy soaped her body. He loved washing her and she loved being washed. His fingers were making sure her vagina was clean.

“Ahhhh, just how much of me do you want to share with Daddy?”

“Whatever you want, Baby, it’s fine with me.”

“You know, since we’ve been looking at what was on his phone and all that, well, I don’t know, I’ve been thinking a lot.”

“So have I, Baby. I’ve been wondering if you’d like to have an arrangement like Mom and Dad had while I’m away?”

“Would you?”

“I think so, only if it’s what you want too.”

“Ahhhh, you keep doing that you are going to have to fuck me.”

“Then I have no intention of stopping.”

An hour later they had both cum twice and were resting.

“You know I don’t regret saving my virginity for you, but, well, I am curious to know more about sex.”

“What you need is an older man to teach you.”

“What are you suggesting, Billy? Did you mean it when you said we should be like your mom and dad?”

“Yeah, I did. I’m going to be gone almost a year, Baby. I’d hate to have you sitting here for a year without having any sex. I think you should be free to do anything you want.”

“You mean like your mom did?”

“Exactly, well, sort of. We don’t really have close friends like Mom and Dad did who you might play with but, well, Dad’s here and you guys will be living together. I’ve seen the way he looks at you and I’m sure he’d be willing to teach you anything you’d like.”

“Is that what you meant this morning when you said you’d share me with him? I saw the look he gave you, like he was surprised.”

“That’s what I meant, if you’d like that?”

“I like your dad and I think he’s a very attractive man. I know he likes looking at me. But having sex with him, I don’t know, it would be awkward, wouldn’t it, he’s your father?”

“I know, but if anyone is going to teach you I’d like it to be him. It seems crazy but it does turn me on to think about you being fucked by my dad.”

“It turns me on too. He’s such a big guy, it would be very different, I think. I’m still not sure about all this, are you?” Maria asked.

“I’m very comfortable with it. It will be good for both you and Dad. I’ll enjoy hearing about it too. Don’t forget, like Mom, you have to tell me everything.”

“I will, if it happens at all.”

*****

“Do you think we should tell your father we know about your mother?” Maria asked.

“I’d like to but I don’t know how without admitting we spied on him.”

They were laying in bed again after lunch, having just fucked for the second time that day. Bill was delivering a machine to a jobsite in the mountains and hadn’t been back to the house.

They were again looking at the photos of his mother.

“She looks like she is enjoying this so much, I want to be able to do all of these things. While you were doing your course, I subscribed to this website Bad Girls Bible and they have instructions for how to prepare.”

“Really, you want to do anal too?” Billy asked.

“I’m pretty sure I do. My ass is really sensitive and I like it when you touch me there. I’ve read you can actually have orgasms that way. Do you mind if I order some things online to help prepare?”

“I don’t mind, I think it would be amazing. What things?”

“Like a little vibrator, some anal plugs, lube, an enema kit, stuff like that.”

“Hell yeah, order whatever you need. We do need to go into town and have a power-of-attorney drawn up. You will be in charge of our money while I’m gone. We’ll open an account at the bank and I’ll have everything sent to you. Dad’s not going to charge us rent so you’ll have plenty. Buy what you like.”

“Like some sexy clothes?”

“The sexier the better.”

“I’ll text you every day and send you photos.”

“That’s good, but I won’t get them for a while. We’ll be submerged for close to three months but when we rotate crews in Japan I’ll get them all. I’ll be on a tender there for three months before we rotate again.

“You know I’ve been reading the forums on Ourhotwives.org and they mention the wives meet men on Tinder for dates. Tinder and Adultfriendfinder.com seem to be the most popular. Dad posted Mom’s photos on that site Ourhotwives.org remember? Would you mind if I posted yours?”

“I don’t mind, you’re going to work for your dad and you will own the business someday. It’s not like we have to worry about someone finding out we have a special kind of marriage, is it?”

“Not really, no. I’m very excited by all this, following in my parent’s footsteps sort of.”

“So am I, Honey.”
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Bill got home at seven thirty and Maria made enchiladas for dinner.

“We waited for you to get home, I knew you’d be hungry, at least I hope so?” Maria said.

“You bet your sweet little ass I am, thanks for making dinner.”

Bill gave her a little slap on her ass.

“OH!” She laughed.

“Dad, do you have a lawyer in town? I need to give Maria power-of-attorney for when I’m deployed.”

“I do, but all you need to do is download the form and get two of the guys to witness it. It doesn’t have to be notarized.”

“Oh, I’ll do that then. We do need to open a bank account here though.”

“Good idea, I’ll call Fred in the morning. He’s the manager of the Flinn branch, he’ll fix you up. Fred and his wife Doris are old friends. Haven’t seen them in a while, he was in San Francisco and recently got promoted. He was born here and they’ve wanted to get back home. Doris and your mom were close.”

“I remember them, you used to see them a lot.”

“Yes, they moved away around the time Jane died but they’re back. We’ll have to invite them over soon.”

“It will be nice to meet some of your friends,” Maria said.

“Yeah, it’s been a while. What did you guys do all day?”

“We just hung out, did some online shopping.”

“Right, Billy, do you have anything at your place to pick up? You’re leaving Friday and we need to get organized.”

“No, I cleaned it out, everything is here. Maria has some clothes and her scooter at her place.”

“Okay, we’ll take you to the boat then swing past her place and get her things. You leave your truck here and we’ll go in mine.”

“Sounds good, Dad. I have to report aboard by zero eight hundred. We should get there early, there will be lots of traffic.”

“We’ll plan on it. God, I’m stuffed, Maria. You are a great cook. I’m going to have a smoke and a beer, join me?” Bill said.

“I’d love to. I’ll clean up later.”

“I’ll clean up, you two go ahead. I’ll come out after you smoke,” Billy said.

Maria and Bill went outside.

I love seeing them together. She’s so little next to Dad. I can see she likes him. I wonder how long it will be before he fucks her. I wish I knew how to tell him we know about him and Mom.

Seated at the table on the patio, Maria and Bill were talking while she rolled a joint.

“You really don’t have any close girlfriends?” Bill asked.

“Not really, we lived in the barrio and most of the girls in high school were going with guys who were in the car clubs, you know, the low rider scene. I hung out with them some but those guys expected sex if you were going out with them. Two of the girls I was closest to were pregnant when we graduated.

“I had a job in a canteen and worked evenings anyway. I had to help Momma after Poppa was killed. Momma didn’t want me hanging around with them anyway. Momma’s real religious and we went to church a lot. It seems the poorer you are the more you believe in God.”

“Isn’t that the truth. Are you still religious?” Bill asked.

“Me, fuck no, I never really was, I just went to keep Momma happy. She had a baby after me, a boy, but he was stillborn. She prayed for him and Poppa every day.  Prayer never put any rice in the pot. Our priest was young and he was always touching me. It was creepy.”

“Did he molest you?”

“Not really, but he was always asking if I had sexual thoughts, stuff like that. When I did start to have thoughts, he would ask me to describe them to him. I think he was playing with himself. He’d ask if I touched myself. He said it was sinful. Well, I was and it felt wonderful, fuck him, I didn’t stop. I stopped going to confession.”

“How did you get out of there?”

“Momma went back to Columbia when I graduated. I refused to go and moved out. I got a room in a house with some girls, not the place I have now. I got a better job and Momma left without me. She doesn’t use a computer so we still write letters. She’s met an older man and is living with him now. She’s convinced she’s going to hell for it but I don’t believe in heaven or hell. She needs the comfort of a man and I’m happy for her.”

“How about you, Billy will be gone, do you need comfort?”

“I do, I think, I love being married. But, I have you, don’t I? It will be comforting to live here and take care of you.”

“We’ll take care of each other.”

“That will be nice, Bill. I’m excited to be part of the family. Billy and I talked about it and you can teach me so much. I’m looking forward to that.”

Bill tore his eyes away from her tits, she was still wearing the sando and her tits were loose, and looked at her face, she was smiling into his eyes. They clinked their beers together.

This is not going to be easy to keep my hands off her, god damn, she is sexy. I would love to comfort her in my bed. She’s my son’s wife, I shouldn’t be thinking these things.

Maria was having her own thoughts.

He is such a handsome man. I haven’t told Billy but it is his father I see when I think about a big man fucking me. I know he will and I hope soon. I just don’t know how to make it happen.
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I’m surprised she’s up making breakfast this morning. I heard her howling well into the night last night. My son must be some stud, she orgasmed several times. What a fucking body on her, god damn.

Maria was fixing breakfast wearing boy shorts so small and tight that most of her ass cheeks were exposed and an obvious camel toe in front. A bikini top held her tits.

Oh, he’s checking me out already, I love showing him my body. It’s going to be his to play with soon.

“Good morning, Bill, you don’t look happy, did we keep you awake?” Maria asked.

“No, my laptop died while I was trying to get some work done. That damn thing has given me trouble long enough. I’m going to get a new one today. Other than that, seeing you brightens my day.”

“I’m glad, we’re going to the bank this morning, why don’t you go with us?”

“Let me get the guys organized in the shop first, how about around eleven and we’ll have lunch?”

“That would be fun, I’ll tell Billy, when he wakes up.”

“How come you get up so early?”

“I enjoy fixing your breakfast. Besides, it’s my duty to take care of the men in my life. What ever you want or need I’m willing to take care of for you.”

“Anything?”

“Yes, Bill, anything.”

“I notice you call me Bill now, not Daddy?”

“I’m a married woman now, not a child. I thought we should be on a more adult footing, do you mind?”

“Not a bit, I don’t think of you as a child.”

“That’s good, because I’m not. How would you like your eggs? Here’s your coffee.”

This is no child for damn sure and I think she wants to remind me. I wonder how far her `anything’ goes?

Maria served his breakfast and leaned against the counter across from Bill. She sipped her coffee and liked the way he looked at her. He was smiling.

“Seeing you in the morning does improve my mood considerably,” Bill said.

“I’m glad, I like to have you in a good mood. I like being useful. Tell me how you organize the shop work?”

Bill explained how he assigned the work and each man’s special skill. Maria listened attentively. She asked other questions about the shop and the business. Bill noted her interest and intelligent questions, without lessening the attention he gave her body.

Billy came down as Bill was finishing breakfast. He saw how his wife was displaying herself to his father.

“Morning, Dad.”

“Yes, it is, and a good one.”

“Honey, Bill is going into town with us about eleven. He needs a new laptop, his died.”

“Can I fix it, Dad.”

“I’ve had it repaired several times and it’s a pain in the ass. I’ve had it with the fucking thing and I want a new one. I’ll treat you two to lunch.”

“Super, we shouldn’t need long at the bank.”

“Okay, I’ll be back up around ten thirty, fair warning.”

“Ha, ha, ha, okay, we’ll be decent.”

Maria handed Billy his coffee and went back to leaning on the counter. Billy saw his dad give her another sweeping look and a smile, which she returned, before he left. Bill was in an excellent mood when he left for the shop.

“I saw the way he was looking at you, did you dress like that on purpose?”

“Of course, I like the way he looks at me. Do you mind?”

“Absolutely not, I love it, you look fuckable.”

“I am fuckable, and I hope he realizes that soon.”

“Me too, damn, it’s driving me crazy thinking about it. It’s killing me I won’t know for three months.”

“You’ll have some surprises when you open your email then, I hope.”

“I hope so too.”

Billy took a photo of his wife leaning on the counter. He wanted to remember how she displayed herself to his dad.
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They got to the bank at eleven. Bill had called ahead and they were greeted by Fred Duntz. He took them into his office. Both Maria and Billy recognized Fred right away as one of the men fucking Jane. The photo of his wife Doris on the cabinet behind him they recognized as a woman Bill had been fucking.

Fred was nice looking and dressed in a suit. He was about forty and almost as tall as Bill but not as muscular. Maria liked him right away.

“Well, this is wonderful to see you again, Billy. You were in junior high last time I saw you. Here you are all grown up and with a beautiful bride no less. It’s a pleasure to meet you Maria.”

“Nice to meet you too. Bill told me you were old friends.”

“Oh yes, we’ve known each other for years. My wife Doris and I used to see Bill and Jane quite often. The girls were very close friends.”

“Maria will be living with me while Billy is on deployment for the next year. You and Doris will have to visit soon.”

“We’d like that, very much. I’ll give you a call. Now, you need a joint account?”

They concluded their business quickly and said goodbye to Fred.

“We’ll drive through town and Billy can point out the sights, he’s been keeping you to himself at home,” Bill said.

“That’s Flinn Springs Park, forty acres of recreation area. We used to come here for picnics sometimes, remember dad.”

“Yeah, we had some good times. I still come and play softball sometimes. That place is Renegades Country Bar. They have live bands on weekends. Do you like line dancing, Maria?” Bill asked.

“I’ve never tried it, do you?”

“Oh yeah, I stop in for a beer now and then. Caroline liked to line dance.”

“We’ll put that on the list of things you can teach me.”

“Be happy to do that, Honey. Over there is Tractor Supply. We buy lots of parts from them and you’ll be there often. That’s the UPS depot. They pick up and deliver to us daily but if we have a rush that’s where you’ll take it. Let’s jump onto the interstate and run over to El Cajon to Best Buy for my computer.”

An hour later they pulled into Denny’s for lunch.

“I like that computer you picked out, Billy. It’s so much lighter than my old brick. I hate having to learn to use a new version of Windows though. Pain in the ass.”

“I’m familiar with Windows eleven, Bill, I can help,” Maria said.

“Wonderful, I guess it will last me another ten years, might as well get used to it.”

“We all have to get used to new things, don’t we, Honey?” Maria said.

“We sure do, some big changes coming.”

*****

That night Bill ran a backup from his old computer to his new one. Many of the files were corrupted and failed to copy. One of those was his Jane file from his old phone.

He paired the phone to his new computer and ran a backup.

What’s this, a backup was run on Sunday? I haven’t done a backup. Nobody can hack this thing because I haven’t gone online with it, is this an error? Nope, definitely shows a backup was run, how. Oh, fuck, could Billy have found this. Fucking Christ, what if he did? Would he have told Maria?

Fuck, we tried so hard to hide our lifestyle from Billy, what would he think if he saw these photos of his mother? He’d be really, really upset, wouldn’t he? Although I have seen any indication of that. Wait a fucking minute, could it possibly be he wasn’t?

Maria’s been really friendly, calls me Bill, tells me she’s not a child, wants me to teach her, shows me her body? Nah, that would be too much to hope for. They just got married, why would they want to swing?

Wait a second, this phone record starts when I was deployed. Billy is about to be deployed, no, that is too much coincidence, or is it, I wonder?
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Wednesday morning Maria again made breakfast. She was wearing a cropped thin white tank top and the bottom of a thong bikini, and a smile.

“I hope I didn’t disturb you last night, Bill. I made huevos ranchero for breakfast, okay?”

“Nah, I worked on backing up my new computer and my phones. That sounds delicious, Honey, I’m hungry. Funny thing, my old phone showed a backup had already been run, confusing. Well, no harm done, I guess.

“Have Billy make that power of attorney and I’ll ask Tony and Hank to stop in after work for a beer and to witness it.”

“Okay, that would be good, I’ll tell him.”

Jesus, I can see her areola and nipples right through that top. She’s teasing me, at least I think she is. Fucking great tits.

“You’re looking sexy this morning, Honey. Going to be another hot day.”

“Oh, do you think I’m sexy, Bill?”

“I do, you’re all woman, that’s for sure.”

“Good morning, Dad.”

Billy came down the stairs.

“Good morning, Billy. Your wife has worked her magic this morning again.”

“She is kind of magical, isn’t she? I’d love some of that too, Baby.”

“Sure, here’s your coffee. Bill said to print out the power of attorney and he’ll have Tony and Hank witness it this evening.”

“Okay, I’ll do it this morning, thanks, Dad.”

“No problem, they’ll be glad to help. Well, better get to work, see you later, oh, I’ll be out for lunch, Maria, have to be out on a job. I’ll see you both after work.”

“Okay, Bill, have a good day.”

Bill left.

“I heard you and Dad talking, what about?” Billy asked.

“He said he did a backup of his old computer to his new one, his phones too. When he backed up his phone there was a recent backup in the log. I think he knows we’ve looked at his phone. He didn’t come right out and say it, but he suspects.”

“Damn, how do we explain? I don’t mean the fact we looked at his phone, but about the content. How do I tell my dad the fact that he and Mom were swingers and she fucked lots of guys turns me on and I want my wife to do the same? I don’t think I would be able to face him.”

“You mean you don’t want to admit to Bill you want him to cuck you, don’t you? They were swingers, Bill fucked other women, they swapped wives, but that isn’t what we have been talking about, is it.”

“No, it’s not. I don’t desire other women at all. Hell, I would be a massive disappointment to them. It’s all about you learning from him and being taken care of while I’m away.”

“I know, but that makes you a cuck, doesn’t it?”

“Yeah, I guess it does actually. I’m a little ashamed to admit it to you, or even myself, much less my father.”

“I’ve learned a lot from the posts on Ourhotwives.org that we’ve been reading. From your posts too. One thing is we have to be completely open and honest with each other, agreed?”

“Yes, absolutely, I agree.”

“All right, first I want you to know I love you, Billy, with all my heart.”

“I love you too, Maria, more than I can express.”

“I know, I feel it. You know my birthday is in August. That means I’m a Leo, the lion, and Leo’s are strong personalities, we like to be in charge. You have a passive personality, which is good because it means we don’t conflict. That bodes well for our life together.

“I have seen how you react to Bill. Not only because you’re his son but because he is a big man, a strong man, and he has a bigger cock. You think he is more of a man than you are, don’t you?”

“I, I, yes.”

“We must be honest, Billy.”

“Yes, he is a better man.”

“And, sexually, you wish for me to have a better man. A man with a big cock who can satisfy me, isn’t that right?”

“Yes, Baby, that’s true.”

“That is why you got me that big cock dildo, isn’t it?”

“Yes.”

“I thought so. I saved my virginity for my husband, for the man I loved, which I gave to you a few months ago, when I knew I loved you and we belonged together. I don’t regret that in the least.

“Since you have been fucking me with that big cock I’ve learned I need big cocks to be satisfied. Your cock is small and thin. It doesn’t stretch my pussy enough to make me cum. I love your tongue, which does make me cum, but your little dick doesn’t.

“You are a small man, in stature I mean, short and thin. That’s not your fault, it’s your genes. I find myself attracted to Bill by his presence, he’s a big man, and it will take a big man to dominate me, to satisfy me sexually, I realize that now. I desire that, to be dominated by a big man. I hope that doesn’t offend you?”

“Oh, no, Baby, I want you to have anything you desire.”

“Good, then from now on I will be in charge of our sex life, agreed?”

“Oh, yes, Baby, I agree.”

“Good, let me deal with Bill. I will explain our agreement to him without you having to face him. I believe I can make him understand. He loves you, you’re his son, and he knows how you are is no fault of yours. He respects your intelligence, as I do. He won’t judge you, I promise.”

“Baby, I love you so much, thank you.”

“As soon as I clean up the kitchen I’m going to get some sun before it gets too hot. I want to read some more too. Show me that thread by the Swedish guy whose dad was fucking his wife. I want to read how they handle it.”

They were seated outside reading cuck threads on the website when the UPS truck stopped next to the house.

“Good morning, you must be Maria, Hank said you were at the house. Got some packages for you.”

“Yes, I’m Billy’s wife. I’ll be working at the shop starting next week and you can drop any packages for me there.”

“Okay, I can do that, nice to meet you, Maria, I’m Doug, your regular driver.”

“Nice to meet you, Doug, thanks, have a nice day.”

Maria took her boxes back to the table and opened them.

“What did you order, Honey?” Billy asked.

“This box is some books we need to read, at least I do, they’re from Amazon, here take a look.”

“Hmmm, Erotic Cuckolding for Couples, Cuckolding for Loving Couples, Insatiable Wives, Women Who Stray and the Men Who Love Them, looks like you’ve been thinking about this for a while.”

“I have been, even before we were married I imagined big men fucking me.”

“Really, but you married me anyway?”

“Of course, I fell in love with you. We never fight or even argue. We’re a perfect fit in every way, except for my sexual desires. But I think we’ve found a perfect way to handle that, don’t you?”

“I’d say yes, it’s perfect, my dad taking care of your sexual needs. All we need to do is convince him.”

“Don’t worry, I see his interest and I’m sure he will be happy to help us. Now, this box is some training aids. I want to do everything your mom did, including anal.”

Maria showed him the box set of anal plugs in graduated sizes, a small vibrator not much smaller than his penis, some lubricant, and instructions for stretching her anus for anal sex.

“You really want to be fucked in the ass?”

“Yes, I think so. I want to try anyway. Your mom was my size and she loved it apparently. I want you to help me by playing with my ass more, like licking, they call it rimming, and using this little vibrator. That’s the first step according to these directions.”

“Oh, I’d love to help. What’s this?”

“That’s an enema kit. Before you do anal you take an enema to empty the bowels. No mess or accidents that way.”

“What else did you get?”

“Some really sexy undies, lace thongs and bras, and this silk robe, like it?”

The robe was white silk and sleeveless with deep cut armholes. It was just long enough to cover her pussy. When she put it on he got the idea.

“I can see the sides of your tits and I can reach inside and play with them."

“That’s the idea, silly. I want to be accessible for Bill.”

“Oh, god, when you say things like that it makes me crazy.”

“Good, I like teasing him and I love teasing you even more. It’s getting hot out here, let’s go up and shower. Your mom’s pussy was shaved clean and I want you to shave mine like that.”

“Yeah, I saw that. I love it, let’s go.”

They went upstairs to their bedroom. Reading the directions Maria managed to give herself her first enema. When she was emptied out they showered together.

After the shower Billy carefully shaved her pussy clean.

“I like the way it feels, the skin is so sensitive. I can see why women like to shave.”

“It’s beautiful, Baby, I like it too. I want to lick it.”

“I want you to but let me rise the shaving cream first.”

Maria went to the bathroom and rinsed her pussy, it was sensitive.

Coming back, she got on her knees and elbows.

“Lick me from behind, Baby.”

“Yes, Ma’am.”

Billy knelt on the floor and she was at just the right height for him to feast on her vulva and anus. He went at it gleefully.

“Oh, fuck, Baby, your tongue feels so fucking good, yes, Baby, yes, yes, yes.”

His hands spread her cheeks and he drilled his tongue into her ass as far as he could. She reached back and rubbed her clit.

“AHHHHYYYYEEEE, uh, uh, uh, uh, oh, oh, oh yes, yes, Baby, that’s so good.”

Billy stood up and sunk his dick into her vagina. They had washed all the toys and they were on the bed stand.

“Yes, Baby, fuck me, fuck me, yes, oh, use the pink one in my ass, Baby, while you fuck me.”

Billy put some lube on the little pink vibrator and put it in her ass as he fucked her. She went nuts.

It turned out her asshole was pretty stretchy and she wanted it. There was no pain at all.

“YES, YES, Yes, yes, yes, yes, oh, god yes.”

She was rubbing her clit furiously.

“Fuck my ass, Baby, put your dick in my ass, Ahhhhgggg, AH, Ah, yes, baby, it feels so god damn good. Yeah, fuck my ass, Baby.”

“Damn, its so fucking tight, AHHHHRRRGGGG, HUH, UH, uh, uh, uh, uh.”

Billy pumped his cum in her ass.

“AHHHYYYYEEEEEE, UH, uh, uh, uh, uh, oh, fuck yes, yes, yes.”

Maria came with him. Billy softened and pulled out. He was amazed her ass stayed open for a minute before slowly closing to the wrinkled eye it was before. She collapsed on her stomach.

“Damn, Baby, that was really good, I like it. Put that small plug in me.”

Billy took the smallest butt plug and slowly pushed it into her ass.

“Ahhhh, yeah, it feels big but once it’s in it’s okay. I’m supposed to wear this a few hours a day for a week then move up to a bigger one. I’ll have to get used to the biggest one before I can take your dad up my ass.”

“Yeah, you will, he’s a lot bigger. But I guess I got your cherry again.”

“You sure did, Baby, ‘cause you’re my man. Your dick is just the right size for a beginner.”

“Well, your ass is a lot tighter than your pussy and it felt great.”

“Then you can have my ass and I’ll save my pussy for Bill.”

“Oh, god, Baby, you make me crazy.”
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Maria and Billy spent the afternoon reading about cuckolding and talking about it.

“I think we agree this will be an evolution as we find out more about what it actually feels like.”

“Yes, it should be. For instance, I get excited when you say my dick is small and Dad will satisfy you better than I can, but I’d be horrified if he said anything like that to me, that I couldn’t satisfy my wife, can you understand?”

“Yes, I think so and I agree. Only you and I will be aware that your cock is too small. As far as others are concerned you are sharing me, allowing me to explore options, okay?”

“Yes, I think that would do nicely.”

“Okay, I’m going up and take this plug out. It’s not uncomfortable but I don’t want to overdo it. Four hours is enough for today.”

“Okay, I’m going to read this Insatiable Wives, I might have one.”

“You just might. Be back in a minute.”

Several hours later they had discussed the various reasons men love women to have sex with other men.

“I wonder what Dad’s motivation was?”

“It’s hard to tell, I think the voyeur aspect is part of it, he took lots of pictures of her with other men and he still keeps them. He’s an Alpha male so the king thing would apply. It’s probably a mixture.”

“I think you’re right. I feel lots of different things when I think about you being with Dad.”

“Speaking of Dad, the guys will be here in an hour, you’d better prepare that power of attorney. I’m going to make tacos for dinner.”

Billy called up the California form for Power of Attorney and filled it out. He typed Maria’s name as his agent. He printed it out and initialed line N granting all powers to his agent.

“Here it is, Honey, all ready to sign.”

“Great, tacos are ready. I’m going to change, I don’t want the guys to be tempted to throw me in the pool.”

She went up to change.

Hmm, I like dressing sexy for Bill but I don’t want to overdo it in front of Tony and Hank. Not yet anyway. It’s cooling off fast so jeans and a cropped T would be good. Better wear a bra though. Man, this bra makes my tits look big. Well, bigger is better, right?

Maria came down and Billy had rolled a few joints and set the table outside.

“Thanks, Honey, looks like we’re ready.”

“Is that your new bra? Man, you look like Dolly Parton’s evil twin.”

“There’s a description I hadn’t thought of. I can’t help it if I have big tits and they’re not as big as Dolly’s.”

“Who’s complaining, not me, and I doubt the guys will. You look yummy.”

“I hear them coming, quick, put these books away, shit, I forgot about them.”

Billy grabbed the books and ran up to their room.

“Hi, Honey, where’s Billy?” Bill asked.

“He’s upstairs, he’ll be right down. I hope you guys are hungry, I made tacos and the beer is cold.”

“This girl knows what a man needs after a long day, right, Bill?” Tony said.

“You’ve got that right, she’s very perceptive.”

“I’ll take one of those beers, Maria,” Hank said.

“Hi, Dad, guys, how about signing this before you get drunk and stoned?” Billy said.

“Damned good idea, because I may do both,” Tony said.

Maria signed the acknowledgement as agent and Billy signed. Tony and Hank signed and wrote their addresses.

“All set then, Billy, put this in the drawer of my desk while we have a smoke.”

“Be glad when you get out of the Navy and can join us, Billy,” Hank said.

“Me too, I’ll only have thirty days left when I get back from this deployment.”

“It will be good to have your help in the shop too, Billy. Some of this new shit is beyond me,” Tony said.

“That’s the plan, although we’re going to have to upgrade some of the test equipment you’re using.”

“Whatever you need, Son, we’ll get it.”

“When are you going to start, Maria?” Tony asked.

“Monday morning, bright and early. I’m looking forward to it.”

“So are we girl, be nice to have a pretty girl around,” Tony said.

“I’ll try not to distract you from your work.”

“Girl, you could wear a potato sack and still be a distraction.”

“Well, Tony, I’m not about to wear a potato sack so you’d better get used to me. I’d feel really bad if you got hurt because you were looking at my ass.”

“Don’t worry, I’ll be careful, but damned sure I’ll look.”

“Look all you want but you’d better get my permission before you touch, understand?” Maria said.

“Let’s see, that’s may I not can I, isn’t that right?” Hank asked.

“Congrats, Hank, you did learn something in school.”

“Billy, Maria will be well taken care of with the three of us looking after her,” Bill said.

“That’s what we’re hoping, Dad, that you’ll take care of her and teach her a lot, right, Honey?” Billy said.

“That’s right, I hope to learn a lot while Billy’s gone.”

“Remember, guys, I’m the one locked up in a submarine not Maria. I don’t expect her to sit home and not have any fun for a whole year. I told her it’s okay with me if she wants to go out and have fun. She’s a grown woman and doesn’t need a chaperone.”

“Well, okay, it’s good you give her some space to have fun. Admirable, in fact,” Hank said.

“Yeah, sure, if she wants to go out with friends, that’s cool. But we’re here if she needs anything, and I mean anything. We got her back,” Tony said.

“Thanks, Tony, appreciate that.”

Billy sat away from them while they sat at the table and smoked and drank. Maria sat with them.

I know she wants Dad to fuck her. I wonder if he will share her with them like he did Mom? That would be fucking hot.

When they finished the joint Billy joined them and they dug into the tacos.

“Billy, do they have Starlink on subs yet?” Hank asked.

“No, and they probably won’t. We’ll run deep except for attack runs and getting official messages. We are not allowed phones on board at all. In three months, we’ll go into Japan to change crews and I’ll be on a tender there for three months, before we rotate again. I think we’ll be bringing the tender back for a yard period when the deployment is done. We might have Starlink on the tender.”

“Man, that’s tough to be totally out of contact for three months.”

“I’m going to send him messages every day. Of course, he’ll get them all at once when he’s in Japan.”

“Yeah, I’ll have to play catch up on what’s happening here.”

They continued to talk about life on a sub and then Bill, Tony, and Hank told sea stories from their time in service.

“What did Mom do while you were in Afghanistan, Dad?” Billy asked.

“Oh, she had friends and she had fun. We kept in touch by texts and pictures.”

“That’s what we want for Maria, just like Mom.”

“Yeah, Janey had some fun, she went out with Julie and I some,” Hank said.

“I took her out a few times too, she was a lot of fun,” Tony said.

“Well, I don’t have friends here except for you so maybe you would take me out sometime?” Maria said.

“Be glad to do that, Girl, for sure,” Tony said, “If you like music and dancing I’d love to take you.”

“I love music and dancing, although I’m not old enough to drink. I’ll be twenty in August.”

“We can work around that, I can get you an ID easy.”

“You’re on, Mister, I’ll hold you to that.”

They talked about clubs and dancing for a while.

“I need to get on home, see you in the morning,” Hank said.

“Yeah, me too, got a dog needs walking,” Tony said.

Maria started cleaning up and taking things into the house.

“Well, Billy, I guess that is all the prep you need to make, isn’t it?” Bill asked.

“I think so, Dad. I went online and changed my pay to be direct deposited to our new account. I’m going to take Maria to personnel on base tomorrow and get her dependent ID card. I’ll put a copy of that power of attorney on file in my records too. I’ve got my sea-bag packed already. Hard to believe it’s almost time to leave.”

“Yeah, I remember that feeling. My advice is, take it a day at a time and don’t think too much about how long it’s going to be. Just do your work and don’t worry about anything here.

“We’ll keep Maria busy here, she won’t be moping around feeling bad. We won’t crowd her but we will look after her, rest assured.

“I’ll take her out now and then to do things and Tony will too I think. You sure you’re okay with that? You won’t be jealous or upset?”

“No problem, Dad. She’s young and likes a good time. It will help pass the time for her. We have a solid relationship and I trust her judgment. I’m not a jealous guy anyway.”

“That’s good, trust is important and jealousy is a waste of energy and can ruin a good relationship. She is an extremely attractive woman though and men will be tempted to take advantage of your absence. She might be tempted too.”

“I know, but I’m not worried about it. We’re together because we want to be, we compliment each other. She’s got a wise head on young shoulders and can make her own decisions. We’ve talked about sex and needs and if she strays a little, well, let’s just say it will be a learning experience. We were both virgins when we got together a few months ago. We’ll still be good, we don’t keep any secrets from each other, none.”  

Maria came back out from cleaning up.

“What are you guys looking so serious about?”

“Nothing, Honey, just final details.”

“Okay, if we’re going to the base tomorrow why don’t we get my things from the house and my scooter. Then we won’t have to bother on Friday.”

“Yeah, we can do that. We’ll have lunch, want to go to the beach one last time?” Billy asked.

“Yes, that would be fun. You know I love the beach.”

“Looks like we’ll be gone all day tomorrow, Dad.”

“You guys have fun. We’ll be busy here. I sold that big excavator and it will be picked up, then I’ll be online for the auction. Got my eye on a Kenworth with a lowboy. Have to teach Maria to drive that.”

“I’d love it, Bill, I want to learn everything you can teach me.”

“That would take a few years.”

“Well, I’m going to be here for years, aren’t I? Just because Billy comes home doesn’t mean lessons will stop.”

“I guess you’re right, they don’t have to. Speaking of your being around, that lot next to this one is going to be available I’ve heard. It’s forty acres, you interested?” Bill said.

“Very, at least I am, what do you think, Baby?” Billy asked.

“I think we should go for it if we can afford it. We can’t take advantage of Bill forever. We want to have kids, we’ll want our own house. It would give expansion room for more equipment too. How much would it be?” Maria asked.

“I’m not sure, the old man just mentioned it. We could work out a loan at the bank, we’ll secure it with this place. I’m sure we can do it as long as you want to.”

“We want to then, Maria can sign everything.”

“Okay, I’ll work on that. I’m putting Maria on the payroll starting Monday and with your pay you should have a good nest egg by the time you get back. Enough to start building a house anyway.”

“Thanks, Dad, for everything.”

“Glad to do it. I wouldn’t have all this without a leg up from my dad, only right I help you.

“Well, I’ve got work to do, want to look at what else will be up for auction tomorrow, we could use some more equipment if there are good buys to be had. I’ll be in my office.”

“Okay, Dad, see you later.”

Bill went in the house.

“Your dad is so kind. I can’t believe we might have our own land and even build a house.”

“I never expected to be able to do it so soon, that’s for sure. Do you really like this place, Maria? I mean do you want to live here and raise our kids here?” Billy asked.

“Yes, it’s a nice town and your dad is here. He’s taking care of us now but someday we’ll take care of him maybe. We can make our life here, I’d like that.”

“Me too, I guess we will then. We haven’t talked about when I get back. If you’re fucking Dad while I’m gone will you continue when I’m back?”

“I think so, why not?”

”It just seems like it might be awkward.”

“Don’t worry about it, we’ll work it out. We haven’t even gotten to where we have any decision to make yet.”

“Have you thought about how you, you know, seduce him?”

“I think I will just have a talk with him and tell him about his phone and that we know about your mom. I want to do everything she did. The way he looks at me, trust me, he’ll want to fuck me.”

“If Tony takes you out will you fuck him too?”

“Yes, I will. I’d like to experience a black man.”

“Oh, fuck, I’m going to go crazy not knowing what you’re doing.”

“I’ll tell you everything, Honey, every detail. I’ll message you every day. When you get to Japan you can catch up.”

“When will you, ah, talk to Dad?”

“On Saturday, or maybe Sunday, I’m not sure. We’ll have to see, but soon.”

“Okay, I need to finish my course tonight. I didn’t plan on it but I’m running out of time.”

“It’s okay, Honey, you go ahead. I’m going to change and I’ll take a beer and a joint in to Bill. He can show me what the auction is about. I’d like to spend time alone with him, tease him some, just for fun.”

“You are a vixen, aren’t you.”

“No, just a horny girl, go do your work.”

How the fuck am I going to study when my wife is teasing my dad, shit.
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Maria took a quick shower and put on her white silk robe and a white lace thong. A dab of perfume and touch of lipstick and she was ready. Her mane of long black hair was almost dry when she went into Bill’s office.

“Hi, Bill, would you like a beer and maybe share a joint. Billy has to finish his course tonight so I hoped you’d show me what you’re doing.”

“I would love that, Honey, come on in. Is that new, very sexy?” Bill said.

“Yes, it came this morning, it makes me feel sexy. I love silk on my skin. I got some new bikinis too, micro-bikinis, smaller tan lines.”

Bill was sitting on a leather couch with his laptop. He patted the seat beside him. She sat and put her feet on the table next to his. She knew her robe was loose and he could see most of her tit, she didn’t close it. The lace of her panty showed under the hem of the robe, she didn’t pull it down.

“If you don’t like tan lines why don’t you go naked? The pool is private. Jane used to sunbathe nude a lot.”

“I might do that, I’d like to. You wouldn’t be shocked?”

“Not a bit, a beautiful naked woman is like fine art, to be admired and appreciated.”

“Billy thinks the same. He’s taken some pictures of me to keep on his computer. Do you have any of Jane?”

“Oh yes, lots. I look at them now and then, just to remember how beautiful she was.”

“Billy said she was sexy. She was beautiful, may I see some of her?”

Bill opened a file and it was a dozen photos of Jane naked in shadow and in front of an open window.

“These were taken by a professional photographer. She gave them to me for my birthday.”

“She is beautiful and these are super sexy photos. She must have been, what, twenty-one in these?”

“She was twenty-nine when these were taken. Billy was ten when these were done.”

“That’s incredible, her body is perfect.”

“Yes, she worked hard to stay in shape. She was proud of her body.”

“I can see why. Was she Spanish, we look alike?”

“Her mother was, her father was Italian. You do look alike, I noticed that when I first met you. Your breasts are a bit bigger though.”

“A little, yes, but we could be sisters. You must miss her.”

“I do, terribly, we had a special relationship.”

“I know. Bill, I have a confession to make, please don’t be angry with us.”

“Oh, what is that?” Bill said.

“Billy ran that backup on your phone. Please, let me explain. The day the guys came swimming you asked him to get your phone from your room. He found it on the stand next to the bed and the other phone was with it. He didn’t recognize it as yours so he opened it to see whose it was. The screen was a photo of Jane he’s never seen so he opened the gallery. It blew his mind. He didn’t know what to make of it but when he told me I had to see.”

Bill was staring at her, waiting.

“The day you went fishing with Hank we went to your room and downloaded your phone into his computer. We read the texts and looked at the photos. It was the most exciting thing we’d ever seen. We were both intrigued by her life.

“Bill, please understand, we were both virgins until a few months ago. We are still learning about sex. There is so much to explain.”

“I’m listening.”

“I didn’t mean to have this conversation until Billy was gone. He’s scared to death you’ll be angry with him.”

“I should be, that was very personal.”

“I know, I know, please don’t tell him I’ve told you, please? Let me explain more?”

“Please do.”

“I, I’m not sure how. Okay, Billy and I have talked a lot about this. We want what you and Jane had, an open relationship. Well, not exactly the same. Partially the same, I guess.”

“What does that mean?” Bill asked.

“Please understand, Billy is not like you. I mean he’s not a big strong man. I fell in love with him and I do love him. He’ll kill me if he knows I told you this but, well, he’s, his, ah, dick is small too. We have good sex, you’ve probably heard me, but only when he licks me. When he fucks me he cums too quick and I can hardly feel him in me. I have a vibrator and a big rubber cock to use and I love it. Billy got them because he wanted me to have a big cock to satisfy me. It does but it isn’t the same as a man.

“All my life, ever since I knew what sex was, I dreamed about being taken by a big man, big like you are. I imagined being dominated, by a big strong man. God knows why or how I fell in love with Billy, who is anything but a big man, but I did and I do love him.”

“You’ve told Billy this?”

“Yes, we are very open and honest about everything. He told me he wanted me to have other men, big men, better men. Billy gets excided by being cucked. But that is our secret, he doesn’t want to be humiliated or anything. I don’t want that either, I’m proud of him and he has his own pride to protect. To others, yourself included, he wants to share me. Privately, between Billy and I he wants to be cuckolded. Please, please, don’t ever tell him I told you. I just don’t know how to tell you all of this without telling you what is behind it.”

“This is quite a revelation. Just what is it you want?”

“I want, we both want, for you to teach me about sex. All the different things you and Jane did. But Billy doesn’t want to swing, he doesn’t want other women. He really can’t do it. He wants me to though, with you. And with others, men, women, everything.”

“And do you want this as well? It’s not just Billy’s desire, is it?”

“No, it’s both of us. I want it, I need it, and so does he if we are going to have a complete and satisfactory sex life.”

“You realize once you start down this road there is no going back? It will change who you are, both of you. You’ll never be the young virgin bride you are now.”

“We both know that, but we feel we need to do this. We want to do this. I’ve seen how you look at me, I know you want me. I am offering myself to you to teach me, to do what you want with me. Use me, share me, whatever, I want and need a dominate man. I hope you will not refuse us. Billy loves you and he knows you love him, that is what gives us the courage to ask for this. We are both asking.”

“This is a lot to take in, Honey. I think I would like a beer and a joint.”

Maria got up and went to get them.

Fucking hell, life was hard but simple until a minute ago. I’m dying to fuck her, do everything she asks, but what are the consequences? I have a good relationship with my son, how will this affect it? I’d love to have a swing partner again, Maria would be perfect to meet younger couples with. I do dig young women. Damn, is this an opportunity men only dream about? Jane was my slut, she loved being a slut. She’d do anything and love every minute of it. Is Maria prepared to do that? If I fuck her I will make her my slut. My god, what a gift.

Maria came back with two beers and a joint. She sat again and Bill lit up. They didn’t say anything. Bill handed it to her and he took a hit.

“Honey, I’m flattered you want me to train you. I have to take time to consider how this will affect all of us. As you know, I shared Jane with Tony and Hank and we had some swinging friends. Jane also dated sometimes out of town. We found it to be an exciting lifestyle. It certainly kept things hot in the bedroom at home. Sometimes it gets complicated though. There is a risk to any marriage, much less one as new as yours. You both need to be prepared for that.

“I need to consider this carefully and so do you. It will be harder than you think. For one thing you will be living a divided life. Your heart will belong to Billy but your body will belong to me, do you understand how hard that will be?”

Maria nodded as she passed the joint back.

“I hope so. You will not only have to have honest open communication with your husband but with me as well. I guess tonight was a good start at that. You and Billy have to realize if we start this there is no end. It won’t end when he comes back. None of us will want it to end. Trust me on this, when Jane and I started we never considered an ending. To the day she died we never wanted it to end.

“Sex, particularly sex with new people, is like a drug, addictive. Jane had that addiction. We lived the lifestyle for over ten years and she had sex with almost three hundred different men, god knows how many women.

“Come to think of it she was a year younger than you when we started. I shared her with my buddy Hank first. We met Tony a couple years later. She was already several weeks pregnant with Billy the first time.”

“She was pregnant already?”

“Yes, and she had her tubes tied when he was born. She loved bareback sex with friends but she used condoms with strangers. There is little danger of pregnancy on the pill but there is a small risk. Have you thought of that?”

“Yes, if you knock me up Billy and I will raise the child as ours, of course. The same if you share me with your friends.”

“I would share you with Tony and Hank, probably.”

“How about Juan?”

“Juan is an outsider. He’s been with us for ten years but he’s religious and faithful to his wife. He isn’t around the shop much as an operator. He works on different job sites running equipment. He likes to work outside and he’s welcome to it. The rest of us prefer working in the shop, hot as it is it’s cooler than outside.”

“He is very dark like he’s outside a lot.”

“Yeah, he loves it. Besides, he won’t be with us long. He gave me notice the other day. He’s going to work with his brother-in-law. It will be just you and I, Tony, and Hank in the shop, until Billy gets back anyway.”

“Are you going to replace him?”

“I don’t know yet. With you in the office I can take up the slack, we’ll see how it works out. You want more of this?”

“No, I’m whacked already.”

“Good, me too. You know, it’s funny, Jane and I didn’t know what we were going to do when Billy grew up. I mean about our lifestyle. We did our best but we knew we couldn’t keep it a secret forever. We agreed to tell him when he was twenty-one. I guess we don’t have to now.”

“He might not have understood before we got married, but he does now.”

“I’m glad of that, don’t know if I ever would have now Jane’s gone.”

Bill put his arm around Maria.

“We’ve been talking about all this in the abstract. I’ve never even kissed you, not really, may I?”

“I’d like you to, very much.”

Bill pulled her over on top of him and kissed her. There was no urgency, they took time to learn lips then tongues. It was a long slow delicious beginning to a new relationship and they both savored the newness of it. She was breathing heavily as they parted.

“As much as I would love to continue this I want to sleep on it. It’s a commitment and I don’t make those lightly. You do the same, talk to Billy, tell him what you’ve told me, except for the cuck part, that will be our secret. All three of us had better have clear heads and open eyes before we do something that cannot be reversed.”

“Yes, Daddy, I’ll tell him. I love the way you kiss me.”

“Yeah, well, get off me before I do something stupid. I’m going to bed. Tell Billy I said goodnight.”
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Maria crawled into bed next to Billy.

“Guess what.”

“I give up, what?” Billy said.

“I talked to your dad. You know what I said I was going to do on Saturday, I already did it. It just seemed to be the right time.”

“Holy hell, what did you tell him?”

“Everything, except the cuck part. I explained you had seen your mother’s photo on that phone and got curious. When you told me about the pictures I insisted you copy them so I could see. He wasn’t too happy about that but he’s glad he doesn’t have any secrets from you anymore. He said he and your mom were going to tell you when you were twenty-one anyway.”

“Really, they were going to tell me? What else did you say?”

“I told him we were both virgins and we were still discovering sex. I told him we wanted the lifestyle he and Jane had. I want him to teach me everything. I told him you didn’t want to participate but you wanted me to.”

“Okay, is he going to?”

“I think so, he said he needed to sleep on it. He also said once we start it won’t stop, even when you get back. You will own my heart but he will own my body. I told him you would share me with him.”

“Can you handle that, belonging to both of us?”

“He asked the same thing.”

“Well, can you?”

“I can if you can?”

“I can, yes, not with anyone else, but Dad, yes.”

“I agree.”

“What else?”

“Well, he said we were talking about sex and getting pregnant, and fucking but he’d never kissed me. I told him I would like him to. He pulled me over to him, god he’s so strong, and kissed me. I mean we really kissed. It was wonderful, he could have fucked me right then. But he didn’t, he said to tell you goodnight. He needs time to think and said we should too.

“He said your mom was a real slut and she loved being with new men, like a drug. She had almost three hundred guys fuck her, some of them, like Hank and Tony, many, many times. She had lots of women too.

“Do you realize, if we do this, he will make me his slut. He will make me his partner swinging, take me to clubs, when I get an ID, and give me to his friends, are you going to be okay with that?”

“As long as you are I am. I love you and I want you to have all the fucking you want, any way you want. If that’s encouraged by Dad it’s okay with me.”

“I want it to, Baby. Please lick me, Baby, I’m so fucking horny, I need to cum. I want Bill to hear me cum.”

Billy got right to work and when she came Maria howled her head off.

Fucking Christ she’s loud. I kind of like that. Jane was that way. God, kissing her was so fucking sweet. I’ll bet her pussy is too. She said she wants me to teach her everything, then by god I will, and I’ll enjoy every minute of it.

Bill rolled over and put a pillow over his head. He could still hear her when she used the vibrator and Billy fucked her with the big rubber cock. She imagined it was his dad fucking her. She remembered his kiss. It was one of the best orgasms of her young life.
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Maria had the coffee on before Bill or Billy got up. She was wearing a long thin sando.

“Good grief, woman, you are spoiling me. Wake up to the smell of fresh coffee.”

“Good morning, Bill. I couldn’t sleep any longer. I was excited to see you this morning and we are going to the base this morning. I’ll get dressed after breakfast. Everything is getting real.”

“Yeah, it is. I didn’t sleep until late. You were making me crazy and I went for a swim around midnight.”

“Really, I’m sorry.”

“Oh, don’t be, I love a woman who expresses herself. Jane was noisy too. My son must be a stud, but that isn’t what you told me.”

“He licked me the first one, then he fucked me and came quick. After that he used the magic wand and the rubber cock. I closed my eyes and imagined it was you. I came really hard, several times. Even thinking about you is enough.”

“I’m flattered, come here and kiss me.”

Maria moved to him and put her arms around his neck. Bill had to lean down to kiss her. His arms went around her and one hand found her ass and she was bare. His finger felt the end of her butt plug.

“Mmm, I like kissing you, turn around, what’s that?”

“It’s my butt plug. I’m training myself to do anal sex. I wore the small one yesterday and it was easy, this is the medium. It’s pretty comfortable. Billy did my ass last night while I imagined you were in my pussy. It was amazing. I told you I want to do everything Jane did.”

“Yeah, well DP was one of her favorites. You keep training, I will want that ass myself.”

“So, you’ve decided you will train me, teach me?”

“How the fuck could I say no? It will be a privilege and a pleasure.”

“Yes, it will be for me, for us, too. Let me go and I’ll fix your breakfast.”

Billy came down when Bill was eating pancakes and eggs. Maria was naked leaning on the counter across the kitchen.

“Good morning, Honey, I’ll get your coffee.”

“Uh, yeah, good morning to you both.”

He motioned with his hand indicating `what’s this’.

“Daddy told me to take off my sando, he likes me naked.”

“I see, so do I. You make a great picture as a chef.”

“Good morning, Son. I suppose Maria told you about our conversation last night?”

“Yes, she did, Dad.”

“Good, she is very beautiful, and not shy, which I like. As I just told her it will be a privilege and my pleasure to teach her, everything. Are you sure, both of you?”

“Yes, Dad, we are sure, thank you. One thing needs to be negotiated, however.”

“What’s that?”

“She is to be yours completely while I’m gone but when I get back we share her. After all, she is my wife and I love her body too.”

“Fair enough, Son. Agreed.”

Bill held out his hand and Billy shook it. Maria was smiling at them both.

“It’s going to be an exciting year. We’ll send you messages and lots of photos, right, Daddy?”

“Yes, we will. I do love taking photos of a beautiful woman enjoying herself. I should be angry about you copying my phone, but I’m not. I’m glad you know about your mom. I hated having to keep a secret from you all these years.”

“I don’t know if I could have handled knowing before but I understand now and my memory of Mom is far more exciting. We want the lifestyle you two had and I’m glad it is you who will guide us.”

“So am I, Son. I have to get to work. Come here, Maria.”

She walked to him and he took her in his arms and kissed her. As they broke apart he fondled her tits and one hand went down and Maria spread her legs a little as he dipped a finger inside her. She moaned.

“Yes, Son, this will be a fun year. You two have a good day, I’ll see you this evening.”

He sucked his finger.

“She’s delicious.”

Bill left smiling and Maria clung to her husband.

“Oh, god, Billy, his finger is almost as big as your dick. I’m so horny the way he was looking at me.”

“Yeah, and I’ll bet he is too. It will be an exciting year. Leave the sando off while you fix my breakfast, I love looking at you too.”

Maria wore nothing but a smile as she fixed her husband’s breakfast.
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Maria and Billy got home a little after six. Bill pulled in the drive right behind them.

“Hi, Dad, where have you been?”

“I went into town and got a couple of pizzas. I saw you guys weren’t back yet and figured you’d be hungry.”

“We are, sorry we’re so late. When we went by the house to get my things the girls wanted to talk and have some drinks. I’m still a little tipsy.

“I had a chance to really talk to Stephanie. I like her, she’s one of the divorced ones. She and I plan to get together again soon. I think we will be good friends.”

“I hope so, she seems really nice to me. We got Maria’s scooter too. We had a hell of a job getting it into the truck,” Billy said.

“The guys can unload it tomorrow. You’re leaving your truck here, right? I want to drive you in the morning.”

“Sure, we appreciate that. Maria likes her scooter but she needs my truck to drive if she goes into the city, or any distance for that matter.”

“She can take my truck, or the Cadillac, if she wants to go into the city. Not sure how reliable that old truck of yours is.”

“You have a point thanks.”

They had moved through the house and out to the patio as they talked. Maria brought out plates and they dug into the pizza.

“Oh, Maria, Tony said for me to get a photo of you for a driver’s license. He said his friend will have a license for you by the end of next week and you’ll be twenty-one.”

“Fantastic, we’ll take it tomorrow when we get back. It will be great to be twenty-one finally.”

“You’ll have to be when we go out. If we are going dancing at Renegade that is.”

“I’m looking forward to that. I’ve had enough pizza, I need a shower. I’ll be back in a few minutes.”

“Maria?”

“Yes?”

“Put on something sexy.”

“Yes, Daddy.”

Maria went up to shower.

“Son, your wife is such a beauty. I used to love to watch your mom when she was being played with. There is something sexy and exciting about seeing your wife being touched, being kissed, fondled. Do you want to watch Maria?”

“I think so, I don’t know. I saw all the photos you took of Mom. I will be gone for a long time and I know you will be having sex with my wife. Can I take some photos of you together, just so I can look at them when I think of you?”

“Of course, you can if you like. I understand, I still like to look at your Mom’s pictures and remember how exciting she was.”

“I’m going to get a beer, would you like one?” Billy asked.

“Yes, please.”

While Billy got two beers Bill rolled a joint.

God, I’m so nervous and excited at the same time. We want this but how am I going to react seeing them?

Maria came back down, her hair still damp from her shower. She was wearing only her white silk robe. She came out and found Billy at the table, his dad on a sunbed nearby.

“Come over here and sit with me, Honey. We can share this joint without Billy getting any of it.”

She walked over to Bill and opened her robe.

“Is this sexy enough?”

“That will do nicely, you are a beautiful woman, come sit.”

“Billy, what are you doing?” Maria asked.

“I’m taking a video of you together. I want to see it when I think of what you are doing.”

“Well, Daddy, we’ll have to give him something to look at.”

Bill was reclining on the bed and Maria lay down beside him. Bill moved over to give her room and she was on her back, robe open. He leaned over and kissed her. She reached up and held his head. The kiss was long, languid, and exploring. Bill’s hand caressed her tits and played with her nipples.

“Mmm, I like kissing you Daddy. I like the way you touch me. Your hands are hard but gentle, nice. Why don’t you light that joint, I think a nice buzz would feel great right now?”

“Me too.” Bill lit up, “Here, this is good.”

She was laying on his left arm and his right hand continued exploring her body. She held the joint for him to take another hit. They smoked the joint like that.

It was fully dark by the time they finished smoking.

“It’s getting cool out here, Daddy, can we go inside?”

“Sure, Baby, let’s go in.”

They went in and Billy followed with his phone taking video.

Before they sat on the couch Bill took her robe off. Maria unbuttoned his shirt and he took it off. She unbuckled his belt and unzipped his jeans.

“Need to take my boots off, Honey.”

He sat and she pulled off his boots and socks. Then she helped him get his jeans off along with his shorts. She couldn’t take her eyes off the fat nine-inch cock standing tall.

She knelt on the floor between his legs and took it in her hands.

“God, it’s so big, and so hard. I love it.”

She bent forward and took several inches in her mouth.

“Yes, Baby, such a nice mouth, suck that cock.”

She took her time and with her hands and mouth explored his cock and balls. She looked at Billy with a big smile on her face before she went back to sucking cock.

“Oh, yeah, you are a good little cocksucker, you like that cock, don’t you?”

“Oh, yes, I love it. Mumph, ughah, arg, mum, mumph, mumph, mumph, ahhhh.”

She worked his cock for a good five minutes before he lifted her up and put her on her knees on the couch.

“It’s my turn to taste you, Baby.”

He buried his face in her pussy, his hands spreading the cheeks of her ass. He licked her from clit to anus. Tasting, penetrating, nibbling, he was driving her wild. She was wet and slippery everywhere, making little yelps and gasping for breath.

Bill sat back and put his index finger in her ass, his thumb in her vagina, and used his other hand to rub her clit. She went off like a rocket.

“Ahhhhyyyyeeee, uh, uh, uh, uh, oh, fuck yes, Daddy, do me, do me, fuck me Daddy, please fuck me.”

Bill stood up behind her and holding his cock he ran the head up and down her slit, wetting it with her juice. He put the head in her opening and pushed in a couple of inches.

“OH, FUCK ITS SO BIG, argh, UH, oh, Daddy, oh, Daddy, oh, fuck, fuck, fuck, yes, Daddy, yes, yes, yes, oh god you fill me up. Oh, fuck me, fuck me, Daddy.”

He was holding her hips and she was taking all of it. He could just feel her cervix when he went deep. She made a gasp with each thrust of his hips.

She cried out as she orgasmed. It was loud and he was pleased.

“That’s it, slut, shout your head off, take it, take it, take it, yeah, you like Daddy’s big cock, huh, yeah, you do.”

When she could breathe again he pulled out. He sat on the couch and manhandled her to straddle him. She held his cock as she slid down on it, groaning as her body absorbed him.

When he was all the way in she lay down on his chest and kissed him, her hips rising and falling slowly feeling his length and the way he stretched her pussy.

Billy moved behind her and caught the way her labia were stretched tight around his father’s shaft. The length of it sliding in and out of his wife. The most exciting thing he had ever seen.

She sat up again and put her hands on Bill’s chest to balance as she concentrated on rubbing her clit on his cock. Bill squeezed her tits in both hands. She moaned, he squeezed harder, and she moaned louder. He pinched and pulled on her nipples. She leaned forward to feed them to him. He sucked one then the other, her breath coming in short gasps, and yelps.

“ah, ah, AHHHHYYYYEEEE, UH, UH, UH, uh, uh, uh, oh, fuck Daddy, oh god, you fuck me sooooo good. Oh, yes, Daddy, oh yes.”

“I love your pussy, Baby, you are sweet and tight, the way a young wife should be. Damn, you are sexy, I am going to love fucking you often.”

Without pulling out of her he stood up, her legs wrapped around him, and turned around and laid her on her back. Bill lay on top of her giving her the full weight of him and she hugged him close, her arms around his waist. He started pumping his hips, fucking her and her hands went to his buttocks and pulled him deep. He kissed her and she ate his tongue, bit his lips. He banged her hard, harder than she had ever felt.

She came again, crying out in his ear. At her peak he let go with a roar.

“ARRRRGGGGGHHHHH, HUH, UH, UH, UH, Uh, uh, uh, uh, ahhhhhhh.”

It took Bill a long time to empty his balls into his son’s wife, his new slut. She pleased him very much, she would do well, he was sure.

They kissed without urgency now, as lovers, which they were and would be, both pleased, oblivious to the husband watching. She murmured in his ear how wonderful he was, how much she loved the way he made her feel, the way he fulfilled her dream.

Bill pulled out of her, streams of thick white cum following. He stood looking down at her.

“Tonight, you will sleep with your husband, tomorrow you’ll move into my room. Goodnight, Honey, goodnight, Son.”

“Goodnight, Dad.”

“Thank you, Daddy, goodnight.”
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Friday morning at seven thirty Bill pulled the big dually crew cab pickup to a stop pier-side. Billy got out and Maria followed. Bill walked around the front. He hugged his son then shook his hand.

“Good luck, Son, don’t worry about Maria, we’ll take good care of her.”

“I know you will, Dad, thank you.”

Bill got back in the driver’s seat and looked at the ugly black sail of the sub a few yards away.

Billy hugged and kissed his wife.

“Bye, Baby, don’t worry about me, you just have fun and send me lots of messages and photos, okay?”

“Yes, Honey, I will, I promise. I will miss you so much. I love you, never forget that.”

“I know, I love you too. I’ll call you as soon as I get to Japan. Bye, Baby.”

Billy let go of her and lifted his sea-bag to his shoulder and walked away. Maria climbed into the passenger seat and they watched as Billy walked up the brow and saluted the officer of the deck. He walked forward along the hull to a hatch, dropped his bag down the hatch, turned and waved, then disappeared into the boat.

They sat quiet for a moment.

“It’s hard to believe he will be underwater for the next three months, isn’t it?” Maria said.

“Yeah, he’s got balls, I could never do that. I’d go nuts.”

“Billy has an advantage, he lives in his mind. His mind roams free and he said he never feels confined. I guess that’s what it takes to be a sub sailor, I’m proud of him.”

“So am I, still say he’s got guts,” Bill said.

“Well, Billy is something we share, we both love him. I think we are fortunate.”

“I have to agree.”

“Billy and I are fortunate to be able to share you too, Bill. We agree on that.”

“You know, Billy and I are also fortunate, we get to share you,” Bill said.

“I know, and that makes everyone happy. Let’s go, when we get home I have to move. You sure you want me to?”

“Absolutely, I miss the clutter of a woman’s things in my room. As well as the feel of a soft body in my bed.”

“You shall have both then, I’m yours for the next year.”

“A gift I’m grateful for.”

She smiled at him and Bill reached over and put his hand on her thigh. She was wearing a light blue sundress and a thong.

They stopped along the way and had breakfast.

“Are you sad?” Bill asked.

“A little, I will miss him, but I’m also excited. I have so much to learn. I loved last night’s first lesson.”

“So did I. Did Billy fuck you?”

“Yes, as soon as you left us, right there on the couch. He came in about ten seconds though and I hardly felt him. He said I felt really loose. I was so full of cum from you I’m surprised he felt anything. He showed me the video of when you pulled out. My god, it was a lot and so thick. I can’t wait to have you cum in my mouth.”

“We’ll take care of that today then. For someone of your experience you give an excellent blowjob.”

“Thank you, I take that as a compliment.”

“It was intended to be. Are you ready?” Bill asked.

“Yes, let’s go.”

They got back on I8 and headed home. Bill slid his hand up her leg and rubbed her vulva.

“Let me take these off, Daddy.”

She slid the thong down her legs and pulled her dress up around her waist.

“Recline the seat and take off your dress.”

“Yes, Daddy.”

She did as he told her. He drove with one hand and caressed her with his right. She was soon moaning and breathing hard. She was squeezing her tits as he rubbed her clit with his fingers.

“Ah, AH, AHHHHHH, oh, oh, I like the way you touch me, Daddy.”

“I want to see you cum again. You do it for me.”

“I will, Daddy. I’ll think about last night and what tonight will be like.”

She closed her eyes and played with her nipples. Her hands slid down her body to her thighs and back up to her pussy. She dipped two fingers in her wet pussy and sucked them. One hand squeezed her tits and the other rubbed her clit ferociously.

“AAAHHHYYYYEEEEE, HA, Uh, Uh, uh, uh, uh, ahhhhh. Oh, damn, Daddy, you give me such fantasies, I came really good. Did you like watching me?”

“Yes, I did, you are beautiful when you cum. Better put your dress on, we’re turning off soon.”

“Okay, but I like being naked for you.”

“I like you that way too but it could be embarrassing if we have an accident.”

When they got home he took her photo for her license right away.

“I’m going to take this down to the shop and give it to Tony, you go ahead and move your things.”

“All right, I’ll make some lemonade and sandwiches for lunch.”

“Good, I’ll be back by noon.”

Bill walked down to the shop.

“Hey, Boss, Billy get off all right?” Tony asked.

“Yes, we dropped him early this morning. Here’s that photo you wanted.”

“Good, my guy will photo this and make it look official. It will be a good one. Where’s Maria?”

“She’s moving.”

“Oh, I thought she was staying with you?”

“She is, she’s moving into my room.”

“OH, right on, Boss, how’d you work that?”

“They found my old phone that I have all those photos of Jane on it, you know the ones.”

“Yeah, Man, I remember taking a bunch of those. She was so hot, man. So, what happened?”

“We had a long talk about our lifestyle and they are very excited about it. We talked several times and they want to same thing we had. I warned them it can get complicated but they’ve made up their minds. Billy wants to share her and she wants to be shared. Who the fuck am I to say no? That ain’t gonna happen. I fucked her the first time last night and she’s moving into my room right now.”

“Cool, hey, any chance I can get some of that?”

“I’m certain that can happen. Give me a few weeks to break her in a little before you ask her out. It’s gonna be a fun year, for sure.”

“You bet, she is a stone fox. They want to do everything Jane did?”

“That’s what they said, everything. Your friends still around?”

“They sure are, willing too. We take good care of little Maria, for sure.”

“When you do, I will hold you personally responsible for her. In other words, if she’s hurt I’ll fucking kill you, friend or not. Maybe pretty soon you should do her with me before turning her over to her friends. Let her get used to you first. She was a fucking virgin until they got together four months ago. She ain’t even broke in yet.”

“You’re right, give me a shout when you want to party. I’ll have her license by the end of the week.”

“Okay, Buddy, I’ll be back after lunch.”

Bill walked back up to the house. He found Maria in the kitchen fixing lunch. She was wearing a micro bikini, three little triangles white with black dots held together with thin black strings.

“Now that is pretty sexy, not quite naked.”

“Steph gave me some advice, she said keep the essentials covered until just the right moment.”

“A wise girl. The back looks like butt floss.”

“If you want to lick my ass after lunch you can clean your teeth at the same time.”

“That’s convenient, I see you have a plug in, comfortable?”

“Yes, this is the medium one. I like the feeling, makes me horny. I think I can go up to the large in a few days. Do you want to fuck my ass?”

“Oh, very much, I intend to use all your holes.”

He gave her a slap on the ass.

“Oh!, Mmmmm, “

She wiggled her butt at him.

He smiled at her.

“Yeah, gonna fuck that ass soon. You get moved, Honey?”

“Yes, I like your bath, like a playpen.”

“Yeah, I don’t use it much. A four-person jacuzzi isn’t practical for one. We put it in when Dad moved to a condo. Jane and I used it a lot when we had company. It’s a great way to get a sex party started.”

“I could see that, I hope we’ll get to use it.”

“We will soon, don’t worry. You are going to be my swing partner. We’ll put an ad in AdultFriendFinder to meet young couples for swapping. Maybe meet some girls and guys too. Single girls are hard to find but some hotwives go solo, like Caroline. Too bad she’s moved, she’d love to meet you.”

“I’ve never messed around with another girl. The pictures of Jane with women are really hot though, looks like fun. I’m anxious to try it.”

“You will soon, Baby. When we swing most of the women are bi and they’ll love you. Jane was hesitant at first but after the first time she loved making it with women. She said they were better than any man at licking pussy.”

“I can understand why, we have one and know what feels good.”

“Good point, I’m sure you’ll love it. Oh, I need to go back to the shop this afternoon, today is Juan’s last day. What are you going to do?”

“I’m going to lay in the sun naked and get rid of my tan lines.”

“Wear your bottom, I like the way it highlights your pussy and we don’t want that getting burned do we.”

“No, we sure don’t, okay, I’ll leave the bottom on.”

“Good, why don’t you look at AFF. Here’s my password. Pick out a few couples and guys you might like. We’ll message them tonight.”

“Sure, but you know, this seems a little strange to me. Looking at photos and thinking who do I want to fuck me.”

“I understand, but that’s about what it comes down to. Just note the ones you find interesting and we’ll look at them together.”

After lunch Bill went back to the shop and Maria got her laptop. She sat on a sunbed and oiled her tits and vulva where the micro didn’t cover before she logged in to AFF. 

Wow, eighteen million members, swinging is a hell of a lot more common than I thought.

She entered her search parameters, couples, single men, and women, eighteen to forty, within fifty miles. Hundreds of ads came up.

She paged through the ads, most discarded quickly, but a few looked interesting. She noted their code on a scratch pad.

She had noted a dozen when her phone rang, it was Stephanie.

“Hi, Steph, what’s up?”

“Not much, I’m on a break, the salon is busy as hell today. I wanted to check on you, Honey. How’re you doing? I know Billy was leaving today and I wanted to cheer you up.”

“Thanks, Steph, but I’m okay. We were prepared for this. I start work on Monday in his dad’s shop.”

“I’m glad, Honey, you’ll stay busy. You’re living with his dad, right? What’s life in the country like?”

“Actually, pretty fucking nice. It’s a small town and we live just outside on eighty acres. It’s a Santa Fe style house Billy’s grandfather built, very nice, and a big patio and pool. The pool is private and I can go nude if I want.”

“Sounds like an adult resort, where’s Billy’s old man? You flashing the old boy?”

“It is an adult resort and Bill, that’s Billy’s father, is hardly an old man. He’s a rather handsome forty-three-year-old widower. Bill is down at his shop behind the house. He won’t be home until around five. He and I get on really well. He likes a beer and we share a J when he gets home.”

“Really, I pictured a guy sixty with a beard and a beer gut. What’s he look like?”

“Ha, ha, not what you thought. He looks like the Marlboro man, brown hair, startling blue eyes with crinkles at the sides, wears a cowboy hat, clean shave and a strong square chin, yoked shirt and jeans. He’s a big man, not like Billy at all. He’s six one, over two hundred pounds of muscle, big chest and arms, slim waist, and a big bulge in those jeans. He’s really very attractive.”

“Whooo, I need to meet this guy, sounds delicious. What kind of shop does he have? What will you be doing, besides drooling over Mr. Marlboro?”

“He buys and sells heavy construction equipment, excavators, big dump trucks, bulldozers, stuff like that. In the shop they repair and rebuild all those things. I’ll be doing accounts, answer phones, and deal with customers. He’s also teaching me to drive all those things. We have to move them around a lot and I can do that instead of one of the men leaving what they are working on.”

“Wow, that would be a sight, little you driving a bulldozer. Sounds like a cool gig. Lot’s of guys in the shop?”

“Only two besides Bill. They are both old Navy buddies. One black and one white, thirty-five and forty, cool guys, not bad looking either, big muscular guys, and real friendly.”

“I’ll bet they are, seeing your sexy little body all day. Probably will be hustling you.”

“Nah, Billy grew up around them and they like him. They all promised him they’d look after me. Bill is going to teach me line dancing at a country bar and Tony, the black guy who’s single, is going to take me to some black clubs for dancing and listen to music.”

“Hey, you’d better watch out for that guy. You ever been with a black man, Baby?”

“Of course not, I was a virgin until I met Billy. Why, have you?”

“Yeah, I have and it’s fucking amazing. They’re really confident and aggressive. And some of them, well, they are hung like bulls. You know what they say, you go black you never go back. That’s not the case for me, but it is an experience, believe me. You’d better not tell Billy.”

“Why not, Billy’s not a jealous guy. He has no reason to be. In fact, they were here a few nights ago, to witness some documents, having a beer and getting high. They were telling Billy where they were going to take me, he didn’t mind. He told me to have fun while he’s gone.”

“Oh, man, girlfriend, you are so lucky, have a man like that. My ex was so fucking jealous if a guy even looked at me he’d go crazy. He was even jealous of his dad. He made my life hell. I got back at him though, I fucked his stepmom. She was a lot younger than his dad, a bleach blonde with big tits. Married the old man for his money. Boy, she liked to eat pussy though. We did the dirty several times and that fucker never suspected, fuck him.”

“I didn’t know you like girls, Steph. I knew you went out a lot but I thought it was only guys.”

“Oh, no, Baby, I like both. Why limit yourself. I thought about messing with you but you were all gaga about Billy.”

“Really, with me? You like me?”

“Oh yeah, Baby, you look like you’d be delicious. Don’t worry, I won’t attack you now you are a respectable married woman.”

“Steph, I’m married not dead, and I might not be as respectable as you might think.”

“You saying you might be interested, Baby?”

“Well, it’s something I’ve never tried, but Billy did tell me to have fun. He also encouraged me to learn new things, try new things, and I am a very curious girl.”

“Honey, we are going to have to get together then, and soon.”

“I could drive into the city next weekend if you’d like, like Friday night? I could stay over?”

“You have a date, Baby. Next Friday night. No, how about Saturday, or better yet, both nights. Bring a sexy party dress. One of my girlfriends is having a party and we could stop in. I’d love to show you off. Those bitches would be so envious.”

“You’re crazy, an all-girl party?”

“That’s right, some lesbians, but most are bi. We could stop in or make a night of it, up to you. I’m not jealous either if you see some pussy you’d like to sample. Not like you’re going to get knocked up is it.”

“Ha, ha, ha, you are fucking nuts, I’d love to go. I’ll tell Bill, drive in Friday and return Sunday, all right?”

“You got it, Baby, I can’t wait to see you.”

“Me too, sounds exciting, and educational.”

“Ha, ha, ha, you know it, Bye now.”

Maria was feeling elated by her conversation with Stephanie, but it was getting late. She put her computer away and took a shower. Time to fix dinner.

Bill got back at quarter after five.

“Well, that was a hard day. I hate to lose Juan. Eventually we’ll have to replace him I suppose. Right now, we have too much work for one of us to work a jobsite. Anyway, we’ll make it work, we always have.” 

“I should have said goodbye to him.”

“Not to worry, he’ll be around now and then. They’ll be renting equipment from us. Did you get some sun?”

“Yep, look, the tan lines are fading already.”

“I see, you have beautiful tits, Honey, I have to tell you.”

“I looked at AFF too. I made a list of about a dozen. Six couples and six guys but I didn’t see any girls that looked interesting.”

“Okay, we’ll take a look later. I see you made dinner. How about we go out for dinner tomorrow night? There’s a good Italian restaurant in town.”

“I’d like that. I love Italian but beyond supermarket spaghetti I can’t cook it.”

“It’s a date then.”

“I have another date. Stephanie called, she’s my friend from the house, and asked me to visit next Friday evening. Our conversation was interesting, revealing even.”

“How so?”

“She’s bisexual and is interested in me. She said we should get together and I suggested Friday. She said I should stay over because a girlfriend is having an all-girl party Saturday night. A bunch of lesbian and bi girls. I want to learn and I think it will be an educational experience, don’t you think?”

“I think you’re right. What does Stephanie look like?”

“She’s a natural blonde about five-five, slender, and has big round tits, C-cup I think. She’s really beautiful.

“She asked about you too. I described you and she’d love to meet you. I think after next weekend we might have a threesome with her. She’s twenty-four and divorced. I know she loves sex, she made that plain.”

“She sounds interesting, but how will you explain you and I? I assume she knows Billy?”

“She does and I told her Billy’s not jealous and told me to have fun. I’ll find a way to tell her I’m sleeping with you, don’t worry.”

“Good, threesomes with women are always interesting. Do we have time for a drink and a smoke before dinner?”

“We do, beers cold, and I rolled a joint.”

Maria got two beers from the freezer and they went outside. She was wearing a cropped sando and the bottom of another micro-bikini. She sat on his lap and lit the joint.

“You hold it for me, my hands are full.”

“Yes, oh, yes, I can feel your hands and I like it.”

She held it as he took a hit. Then she gave him a swallow of his beer, his hands being busy.

“Did you wear your plug?” Bill asked.

“I did, all afternoon. It was very comfortable. I think tomorrow I may try the large one. A few days more and I will be ready for you.”

“Are you sure, I don’t want to rush you?”

“I’m not sure but I want to try. I want you to have all of me.”

“When you’re ready we’ll give it a try. I want it to be a good experience for you.”

“I know, we’ll see.”

Maria was delighted by the way Bill was touching her, rubbing her vulva and, under her top, tweaking her nipples. Regretfully, when they finished the smoke, she got up and served dinner.

After they ate Bill got up.

“I’m going to shower and change while you clean up.”

“Okay, but you need to shave too. Whisker burn on my thighs is uncomfortable.”

“Ha, ha, ha, okay, Baby, my face will be smooth as your pussy.”

As she was doing the dishes Maria noticed a bag Bill had left on the counter. Inside was a box of surgical rubber gloves size extra small. When Bill came down wearing beach trunks she asked him about them.

“These aren’t mechanics gloves, Bill, and they’re way too small for you?”

“Yep, they’re for you. I’ll show you why later. In the meantime, there is something I want to show you. Come with me.”

Bill led her out to the garage. In it was his Cadillac CT5-V Blackwing.

“This is a beautiful car, Bill. Billy said it was fast. Why don’t you drive it?”

“I probably should. I do if I have to take a trip still. She cruises easy at a hundred and I’ve run to Vegas at one fifty. But I don’t take as many trips now. Not like I use to. My old one had a couple hundred thousand miles on it and it was tired. Why don’t you drive it? Billy’s old truck isn’t the most reliable thing and this will do everything but wipe you ass.”

“You sure? Damn, I would love to drive something like this, it’s classy.”

“It is that, as well as fast. Yeah, it should get driven, I want you to drive it.”

“Well, what can I say, thank you. You get my best blowjob for this.”

“That’s what I had in mind for later, among other things. No, what I wanted to show you is upstairs in the storage, come on.”

Bill led her up the stairs and turned on the light. It was hot and stuffy in the windowless room. There was some old chairs and boxes around. In the back, along the wall, were some old leather trunks. Large on the bottom and a smaller on top. Bill took her over to them.

“These trunks hold all of Jane’s things. I packed them all up about a year after she died. I just didn’t want to give them away, and Goodwill wouldn’t have wanted the small one. Jane was close to your size and I would love to see some of these again. Would you mind trying them on, I’d appreciate it?”

“Of course, if you’d like me to. It’s pretty hot up here, can we take them down?”

“Sure, we’ll take them to our room. You can try them there. They’ve been here for years and may need washing and cleaning. I haven’t opened them since I put them here.

“Can you take the small one and I’ll bring the large one?” Bill said.

“Yes, it’s not heavy.”

Maria managed to get the small chest down the ladder and between them they got the big one down.

In the kitchen Bill showed her the Cadillac key.

“The key for the Caddy is right here. It’s yours, I’ll let you know if I need to borrow it.”
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In the bedroom Maria opened the small trunk. Inside was a plastic bag. It held lace bras, G-strings, garter belts, a bustier, stockings, and teddies.

“Wow, Bill, these are really sexy. They look like they will fit though, although the bras might be small. What else is here?”

She lifted the carboard under the bag. She found a selection of sex toys, vibrators, dildos, a soft leather whip, a paddle, leather collar and cuffs, a black sleep mask, small chains with clamps, remote-controlled ben-wah balls, some leather straps with snaps, and some iron rings with bolts attached.

“Holy shit! Was Jane into BDSM? Are you?”

“Not particularly, but we played around with it, just for fun. One of her girlfriends was really into it, as a submissive. We used most of this on her. These are elective courses in the Cox University of Sexual Adventure.”

“Thank god for that. Maybe just before I graduate?”

“We’ll see, Jane did enjoy bondage and prolonged teasing, as did I. That is a required course in a few weeks.”

“Hmmm, I guess I could handle that. Is it painful?”

“Only if you consider the desire to orgasm painful, it’s painless torture.”

“Sounds interesting, wanting to orgasm has never been painful. What is in the big trunk?”

“Take a look.”

Maria opened the trunk. It was packed with clothes. They didn’t smell fresh but not musty either, not bad.

Maria started taking them out. First was a cream-colored linen suit. It was tailored for a small woman. She looked at the designer label.

“Bill, this suit must be a thousand dollars, it’s beautiful.”

“Maybe, I don’t remember. Try it on.”

She did and it fit perfectly.

“I can’t believe how well this fits. This lining is silk, it feels so good.”

“Jane wore that without anything underneath or with a bra or a camisole. She liked the feel on her nipples.”

“I can see why, I love it. Let’s see what else.”

Over the next two hours Maria discovered and tried the clothes in the trunk. A tweet skirt, silk blouses, button down dress shirts, other skirts and blouses, pairs of heels that were thousands of dollars a pair (unbelievably they fit), stay-up hose, sandals, beachwear, club bodycon dresses, micro skirts in spandex, super sexy clubwear, all kinds of sweaters, denim jackets, a black leather coat, a red leather motorcycle jacket, a tasteful very expensive wardrobe for a wealthy young woman in styles that never went out of style.

At the bottom of the trunk was a flat red leather case about twelve by twenty-four inches and four inches deep. She took it out and it was heavy. She lifted the lid, it was Jane’s jewelry box.

Inside on the first shelf were diamond or gold Cartier and Rolex watches, a pad holding dinner rings of diamond, rubies, emerald, and jade. There was a diamond tennis bracelet, matching choke necklace, strings of pearls, pins, hair clips, all neatly arrayed.

Maria was dumbfounded. She lifted the shelf and found more. Indian and Mexican bracelets and necklaces, a gold anklet with a female and two male symbols, another with an ace of spades, one with the initials HW, many silver bracelets and a box of earrings, hoops in gold or silver, pearls, diamonds, ruby, and emerald, Maria was shaking.

“Bill, I, I, don’t know what to say. There must be a million dollars of jewelry here. I’ve never seen such beautiful things.”

“I don’t know, Jane liked jewelry, so do I. Women are beautiful and deserve to be decorated.”

“Bill, what are you doing? I’m not Jane, I can’t be.”

“No, no, you misunderstand. This isn’t that old James Stewart movie Vertigo, where he changes Kim Novack, no, that isn’t my intention. Jane is gone forever, I know that. No woman can replace her.

“These things were Jane’s, but they are not Jane. They’re just clothes and jewelry, things, that’s all. Beautiful things that should be used, not locked in a trunk. You are a beautiful woman and you should use these things to compliment your beauty, that’s all.

“I know they belonged to a woman who died. If you are superstitious about that we’ll put them back, no problem. I just thought you might enjoy having them. I’ll buy you new stuff.”

“No way are you putting them back. Do you have any idea what these things mean to me? They belonged to my mother-in-law, my husband’s mother. I’d be proud to wear them. Someday I will pass them on to my daughter. They are the family jewels.”

“Well, yeah, I guess you could look at it that way. Anyway, I’m glad you like them and I’ll love seeing them on you.”

Maria flew into his arms and cried into his chest.

“Honey, why are you crying?”

“Because I’m so happy. Do you know what a poor Columbian girl dreams about? Having things like these, but these are beyond even my wildest dreams. My god, I feel like this is all a dream, pinch me, am I really awake.”

“Yes, Baby, you are awake, this is real. Maybe we should go outside and get some air?”

“Yes, yes, I can’t breathe.”

Bill held her up, she was still shaky as they went downstairs. She sat down on a sunbed and he got them beers.

“Feeling better, Honey?”

“Yeah, the air helps. I’m just a little overwhelmed by all this. I fell in love with a sailor. Sailors aren’t rich. What the fuck, Bill, all of a sudden I’m driving a new Cadillac, wearing thousand dollar suits, and diamonds? I was doing okay making my share of the rent money. I thought Billy was well off on his E-5 pay. This, this is too much for me to take in. Bill, is Billy rich? I mean really rich?”

“Well, not yet, I guess, but I am, a little anyway. This house, the land, shop, equipment, I’d say around twenty to twenty-five million. Got a few million in the bank too. Billy is my only heir, so he will be someday, when he inherits all this. But then he’s my son and he can have anything I have, so, yeah, I guess you could say we are well off. You’re his wife, my daughter-in-law, family, so, now I guess you are rich too.”

“Crazy, absolutely crazy, I’ll tell you something, I was born at exactly midnight. My mother always said I had two birthdays, August eighth and ninth. She said I had special luck to have two birthdays and I would always be lucky. I think she was right, I must be lucky.”

“Could be, I believe some people have good luck on their side. Maybe you’re one of those. I know Billy and I are lucky to have found you.

“How would you like to spend the evening soaking in the jacuzzi tub, a big bubble bath?” Bill asked.

“Oh, yes, I’ve always wanted to do that, like in the movies.”

“That’s right, we’ll make our own movie. Come on we’ll set it up.”
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They went back up to their room. While the tub was filling they put scented candles around the tub, rolled a couple of joints, and Bill got a bucket of ice with a bottle of champagne and glasses.

Before they got into the tub he set up a camera to record everything. Soft piano jazz was flowing from the sound system.

“Okay, I think we’re ready, roll camera, action.”

Bill took Maria in his arms and kissed her. She melted into his body and the kiss. She was breathing hard when they broke.

He lifted her top off and slid the bikini bottom down her legs and she stepped out of it. He lowered his shorts and kicked them off. Naked they stepped into the tub.

“Oh, it’s hot!”

“I know, it will relax you. Is it too hot?” Bill asked.

“No, it just surprised me, it’s nice.”

Bill added oil to the water and turned on the jacuzzi pumps. The oils bubbled up until a foot of bubbles enveloped them.

“Gee, this is just like a movie, Daddy. I love it, I’ve always dreamed of doing this.”

“Here, Baby, take a hit of this and I’ll pour you some champagne.”

“If I’m really dreaming please don’t ever wake me up.”

She moved to his side and reached under water. Her hand wrapped around his hard on.

“I may be dreaming but this feels real.”

“It is, Baby, and it’s all for you. In fact, it’s because of you. You are such an exciting girl. Careful, you’ll get that joint wet, here, let me hold it for you, you’ve got your hands full.”

She really did, full of his cock and balls. He held the joint while she took a hit. She dove under and took his cock in her mouth, soapy bubbles surfaced as she exhaled. She surfaced again.

“You taste soapy.”

“Here, rinse your mouth with champagne.”

She did and spit it into the water.

“I want you inside me.”

As she said this she straddled his body and put his cock inside. She slowly slid down on it.

“Oh, god, you fill my pussy sooo good, Daddy, I love your cock, your whole body. You are such a big man, I really like that.”

She ran her hands over his chest and down his arms. Bill put the roach in an ashtray and his glass down. He reached out and cupped her tits.

“You have a beautiful body yourself, very exciting. Your pussy’s nice and tight.”

She lay on his chest and kissed him. His hands went to her back and bottom. His finger found her anus and he pushed it in.

“AHHhhh, oh, fuck, oh, that feels good. My ass is very sensitive.”

They kissed again and her tongue explored his mouth while he used his finger as a hook and slid her up with one hand and pushed her down with the other. She moaned into his mouth.

He put another finger in her ass. She couldn’t tell which felt better, his cock or his fingers, it didn’t matter, she just orgasmed.

“oh, oh, ah, ah, aaAAHHHHHhhhhhh, huh, huh, uh, uh, uh, uh, ahhhhhhhh. Oh, Daddy, you make me feel so good.”

Her hips jerked a few more times before she sat up.

“I want to suck you Daddy, please?”

“Sure, I love your mouth.”

He lifted her off his cock and stood up. He took the shower head from the stand and rinsed the suds off his chest and groin then sat on the edge of the tub with his legs spread, feet in the water. She held his cock and sucked his balls. She sucked under his sack on his root. He lifted his legs to the edge of the tub to give her better access.

He leaned back against the wall and she licked his anus.

“Aahhhhhh, yeah, Baby, mine’s sensitive too.”

“I read about prostate massage once, you like that? Is that what the gloves are for?” Maria said.

“Yes, Baby, that’s what I had in mind.”

“I don’t need gloves, Daddy, I want to feel it.”

As she said this she slipped her soaped middle finger up his ass. She could feel the soft lump of his prostate, so could he.

“Ahhhhh, oh, Baby, oh, yeah. Suck my cock, Baby.”

She leaned forward and took half his length in her mouth as she jacked his shaft and tickled his prostate.

“AAHHHHRRRRGGGGGG, HUH, UH, UH, UH, UH, Uh, uh, uh, uh, uh.”

His hips jerked as his cock pulsed pumping thick wads of cum down her throat. She swallowed, gaged, swallowed more. He came so much some escaped and ran down her chin. His hands held her head and he fucked her mouth for a minute as his climax subsided.

“Oh, yeah, Baby, that was fine, you suck cock really good, yeah, clean it up, Baby.”

She was licking his shaft and taking the head in and out of her mouth draining the last of the sensation from him. He released her head and let her finish.

She sat up and smiled at him. There was cum dripping from both sides of her mouth and her chin.

“Let me clean your face.”

He took his fingers and wiped the cum and fed it to her. She sucked them clean.

“There, Baby, you got it all, good girl.”

“Thank you, Daddy, I love pleasing you.”

He sild down into the water, took her in his arms, and kissed her.

“You please me very much, Baby.”

She hugged him and he held her for a while.

“The water is getting cold, Daddy, should we go to bed?”

“Sure, I’ll light a fire to warm the room.”

They stood and as the water drained he used the shower head to rinse her all over, almost like a parent bathing a child, but she was no longer a child, for damned sure.

They stepped out and he wrapped her in a big fluffy towel. She toweled off, then dried him. She took the glasses into the bedroom, Bill brought the champagne and ashtray with the roach and another joint.

“Here, Baby, lie down and relax while I start the fire.”

“All right, I like having a fireplace in the bedroom, very romantic.”

“Yes, but seeing it was the only heating system it was also useful. I guess grandpa and grandma didn’t lie around naked much.”

“What were they like?”

“They were hard working and didn’t believe in spending a dime on anything not necessary, like a heating system. My parents were much the same. I’m afraid Jane and I were a great disappointment. But they all died in their sixties and I intend to live much longer and enjoy life much more. Not that I don’t work hard but with modern machines and materials things are a lot easier and more efficient.

“Let me amend that. My parents were much more liberal than my grandparents. Mom and Dad were creatures of the sixties. Dad served in Vietnam, Mom was a college dropout. They smoked dope and went to rock concerts. They had lots of friends. When I was a kid people would show up, stay a week, and disappear. Dad did work hard, mostly because he loved the machines. He’s the one that really started building the inventory. They weren’t completely irresponsible.

“I never thought about if they shared sex with their friends until later when I was married to Jane.  I suppose they might have given the times. I hope they did. But they were thrifty, put every dollar back into the business. I thank them for that, it was in great shape when I took over. I still reinvest most of the profits.”

I love looking at his body, the way the muscles of his back work, his shoulders so wide and heavy. I love the ridge of muscle from his hip down to his groin. His thighs are big and muscular too. Best of all I love his cock and balls. It’s soft now and hanging down its still longer than Billy when he’s hard. It’s magnificent.

As he walked up to the bed, the fire burning nicely, Maria reached out and held his cock in her hand. It felt good, manly.

“I love your cock, Daddy. Your whole body is beautiful to look at. You are a real man and I hope my son will be like you.”

“Ha, Tony used to talk about breeding Jane when he fucked her, maybe I should breed you.”

“Oh, Daddy, I love it when you talk like that, I would love to have your child but as long as I don’t forget my pill there is little chance of that.”

“Well, we can do simulated breeding can’t we. The military is big on simulation.”

“So am I if it means you are going to fuck me some more.”

“Oh, the night is young yet, we have plenty of time. I want to lie with you, look at you, touch you, enjoy you.”

“Then come and lie down here and I will do the same to you.”

He lay down and side by side, they looked, touched, and enjoyed. They knew they were going to fuck some more but neither was in a hurry.

“Want to refresh our buzz, Baby?”

“Yes, please. I’m curious, but do you mind talking about Jane?”

“No, I love remembering her and all the fun we had. The pain has long since subsided. You can ask anything you’d like.”

“I saw the photos of her but there weren’t any videos, do you have any?”

“Yes, they take too much storage on my phone so I keep them on my laptop.”

“I’d love to see them sometime, not tonight, but soon?”

Bill lit a new joint, took a big hit and handed it to Maria.

“Anytime you like, Baby, but tonight is about us. Jane is the past, you are the future, we are the future.”

“Yes, we are, aren’t we.”

She handed the joint back and rolled half on top of him. She reached down and took his cock in her hand. It was beginning to swell.

“There will be a lot of this in my future.”

She slid down and took him in her mouth. He put the rest of the joint in the ashtray and scooted down flat.

“Turn around here, I want to taste you.”

Maria turned around and swung her leg over his face, then went back down on him. Bill wrapped his arms around her thighs and tasted the sweet juice of her pussy. His hands spread her cheeks and his finger teased her anus as his tongue found her clit. She sucked his cock and they excited each other. He was fully hard when she had to take him out of her mouth to cry out as she orgasmed again.

She buried her face in his pubic hair and her hand squeezed his cock as her body tensed and spasmed with the intensity of her orgasm. Her body quivered a few times as he tongued her anus. He lay back and she was still for a minute before rolling off of him.

Maria turned around and lay on him and kissed him. A long languid kiss of appreciation.

“I love the way you lick me, Daddy. You make me feel so good.”

“You are delicious, Baby, I could lick you forever.”

“Mmmm, as nice as that sounds I’d rather you fucked me now.”

“That would be my pleasure.”

Bill pushed her off and got on his knees. He handled her little body easily and when he had her on her hands and knees he entered her from behind.

“AHHH, OH, God, you are so big, I love it.”

For the next thirty minutes or more he fucked her, fast, slow, on her knees, her side, her belly, and her back, in a dozen different positions. He handled her like his fuck toy. She was amazed and delighted by being handled as she had never been before. She came twice more and remained close to orgasm the whole time.

He had her on her back, her legs locked around his waist, his weight on her, he was close.

“Fuck me, Daddy, you feel so good inside me, cum in me, Daddy, give it to me, breed me, Daddy, give me your seed, cum for me, cum in me, I want it, I want it.”

“AARRRRGGGGGHHHHH, HUH, UH, UH, UH, Uh, uh, uh, uh, uh.”

His body tensed, hips jerking, and she felt the pulse of his cock and the warm flood of his cum inside her as he filled her womb.

She cooed her delight and held him tight as he relaxed on top of her. She didn’t mind his weight, she welcomed it.

As his breathing slowed he kissed her neck then her mouth before he rolled off her. He was still half hard and she went down and cleaned his cock with her mouth. She licked the foamy cum and pussy juice from it. He moaned as the last pleasure escaped from his body.

She went to the bathroom and washed the mess he had made.

God, what a man he is. He is better than any dream I ever had about being fucked by a big man. This is so much better than dreams. Damn, he came so much, it keeps coming out, shit. It’s okay, I’ve never felt so satisfied.

She rinsed her mouth and returned to the bed. He was almost asleep but reached for her. She reached over him and snapped off the light. The fire still lighting the room.

She lay in the hollow of his shoulder, one leg over his, eyes heavy,

“Goodnight, Daddy.”

“Mmmm, yes,” Bill murmured.
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Maria woke early as usual. Bill had his back to her breathing heavily. He had pulled a blanket over them during the night. She slipped out of bed. Padded to the bathroom and went through her routine. After her shower she put on her lotion and admired her body in the mirror.

Looking good girl, but you could use some exercise. Getting a little soft from laying around for the last few weeks. Have to do something about that. Pussy lips still a little puffy, not surprising considering the pounding he gave me. God that was the best ever.

Do I regret marrying Billy? No, I do love him, his personality, the way he treats me, the way he adores me, his brains, but damn, except for the way he licks pussy, he’s a dud in bed. Well, fuck it, he wants me to cuck him so I will. There are plenty of men in the world to fuck me. Besides, Bill, who I will fuck regularly, there will be lots of others. I’m looking forward to that. Lots of pussy too don’t forget. I hope I enjoy that as much. I’ll find out next weekend I guess.

She took her pill packet out of the cabinet. She had two more weeks before her period. Right around now she was fertile.

Amazing this little thing keeps me from getting pregnant. I do want to have children, Billy does too. I want them when I’m young and healthy. I want to be a young parent. My parents had me late and now Mom is old. They never had energy to do things with me. I want to be active with mine, play ball, run and tumble, things older people don’t really want to do.

What if I don’t take this? Should I let Bill breed me? I like the sound of that, it’s so nasty, to be bred by a big man, makes me horny. I wonder how Billy would feel about his dad breeding me? I’ll have to ask him. Better keep taking this, I’ve got too much experimenting to do to be pregnant now.

She swallowed the Saturday pill with a handful of tap water. She put on her robe and went through the bedroom and down to the kitchen. She turned the heat up to a comfortable level.

She prepared breakfast and made coffee. Dawn was breaking and she took her computer and coffee outside to see the sunrise. The air was cold and refreshing.

I’ll look at the ones on AFF I picked out. I want to consider them again.  

She crossed off three of the single guys and one of the couples.

Bill came out in jeans and T shirt carrying his coffee.

“Good morning, Beautiful, aren’t you cold?”

“No, I like the cool air. You slept late.”

“I’ll tell you, I haven’t had an evening like that in a while. To say you relaxed me would be an understatement. How are you feeling this morning?”

“Wonderful, I’ve never had an evening like that. It was wonderful, you were wonderful.”

“I’m glad you enjoyed it, I sure did. What are you doing?”

“I’m looking at the AFF ads I picked out. You make me so horny I’m anxious to meet some people.”

“Okay, we can arrange it. Let me see who you’ve got.”

They read through the ads together and he pointed out key phrases to look for. They decided she would respond to two men and two couples.

“You don’t want to try to meet too many at once. It becomes a nightmare to schedule meetings. Both of these women are bisexual. Why don’t you wait until after next weekend and see how your date goes? There is a small chance you might not like it. I doubt that, but you don’t know yet.”

“True, I’ll wait, but I’m going to answer these two guys, okay?”

“As a single or with me as a threesome?”

“I think with you, at first anyway. If it goes well I might see them alone later.”

“That’s a safe approach. Hold on, let me get my computer.”

Bill came back with his laptop.

“Lets pair these and I’ll send you the file with Jane’s videos. You can view them when you want.”

“Super, here, okay, we’re paired.”

Bill sent her the video files.

“Got it, I already have everything from your phone.”

“Okay, you little sneak, enjoy yourself. I’ve got about an hour before I have to go to the shop. A customer is bringing an excavator for repairs. I’ll only be an hour or two.”

“Fine, I have plenty to do. Are you ready for breakfast?”

“I am famished. I need lots of carbs to keep up with you, Baby.”

“It’s a good thing we are having Italian tonight, lots of pasta and you’ll be energetic tonight I hope.”

“I can see, like most women, you are capable of wearing out more than one man at a time.”

“I never have but I might well be, we’ll see won’t we.”

“Indeed, feed me please.”

They went inside. It was warm and she shed her robe.

“You won’t mind a naked chef, will you?”

“Not as long as it’s you. There are other chefs I’d rather not see naked.”

“Ha, ha, ha, I have to agree.”

She reheated the Spanish rice and put a poached egg on top. She served him and he poured on the hot sauce.

“Next time I make this I’ll put in some jalapeno peppers, you won’t need so much sauce.”

“Jalapenos are good but pretty mild, this is okay.”

“Hombre loco!”

“Hey, no insults, I understand some Spanish you know.”

“I know, and I still think you are crazy, Hombre.”

“Imagine, my daughter-in-law cooking my breakfast naked, who’s crazy?”

“She’s not crazy, she just like to show off, don’t you like seeing me naked?”

“I love it. Why don’t you sort those clothes from the trunk and we’ll drop them at the cleaners later?”

“I will, some I can wash but the rest will have to be dry cleaned. Do you have some leather treatments?”

“Yes, on the shelf in the garage, cleaners and lotion to preserve and soften.”

“Good, I’ll do the things in the small trunk that need it too. The coat I’ll have cleaned, I’m sure they do leather. Are you going to show me how to use the Cadillac today?”

“Yes, we’ll drop the clothes and you can drive us to Alpine. I know a nice café there and we can get a late lunch. I know the owner, Milly. She’ll be pleased to meet you.”

“I hope she approves.”

“Oh, she will. Okay, I hear the truck coming, give me a kiss.”

He held her tight as they kissed and ran his fingers from her pussy to her ass.

“Mmmm, can’t wait for tonight. I’ll be back in a while, two or three hours. Have to work up an estimate for this guy.”

“Okay, Daddy, you go, I have a lot to do.”

Bill left and she went upstairs to sort clothes.

Let’s see, yeah, there is a lot of these things that are washable. I’ll get a load going.

She took an armload down to the laundry and started the wash. She took a trash bag up and bagged the things to be cleaned. She was finished in thirty minutes.

I think I’ll wear my plug for a while. Hmmm, the medium is easy, I wonder if I can use the large? No time like the present to find out.

Oh, that lube is cold, ahrrgh, god, that fucker is big. Hurt a little going in but once it’s there its okay. Man, I can tell something big is up my ass. Well, Girl, that’s the whole idea isn’t it, to take a big one up the ass?  

She made a pile of the delicate lace undies and coverups along with the G-strings to be washed by hand and took them down.

She washed everything in the sink and laid them in the sun on a sunbed to dry. It was getting warm now and she was still naked.

I kind of like doing housework naked. I wonder how many wives do this. I’ll bet there are plenty. I’d better put on a mini if I’m going to be in the sun, don’t want pussy burn. 

She took the first load out of the washer and put it in the dryer, then started another load of denim jackets, jeans, and shorts.

Maria put some Spanish guitar music on the sound system so she could hear it outside. With a glass of lemonade she walked outside.

Inside the gate, twenty feet away, were Bill and a young black man.

“OH, DAMN! Be right back!”

She turned and scampered back in the house.

“Who was that, Bill,” the man asked.

“That was Billy’s wife Maria. Looks like she was going to get some sun. Sorry about that.”

“Oh, don’t be sorry, man, she’s a sight. I didn’t know Billy was married?”

“Well, Tom, he hasn’t seen you in several years. Last Billy knew you were in Guam. As I said, he’s deployed on a WestPac. Maria’s living here with me for the next year. I got so wrapped up in thinking about the job I forgot she might be sunning, damn.”

“Don’t mean to be disrespectful but I’m glad as hell you forgot.”

“Ha, ha, ha, I’ll bet you are. She is beautiful. Can’t blame you a bit for looking, Tom, don’t worry about it. I’m sure she’ll be right back when she puts a top on.

“Have a seat and I’ll get an employment form. Want a beer?”

“Sure, love one, thanks.”

Tom sat at the table as Bill went inside. Maria’s laptop was open right in front of him the screen blank. He was taking note of the array of G-strings, lace undies, and lace dresses on the sunbed nearby.

That is one hot fucking bunny Billy got himself, good on him. Fucking great tits, and what’s with that thing in her ass, fuck, a butt plug, damn. Billy’s gone for a year and leaves her with his dad, wonder if he’s tipping her, man, I would.

Without thinking Tom idly hit enter on the laptop. Up came the AFF ad Maria had been looking at, the photo of a bodybuilder in a speedo.

What the fuck?

Tom quickly read the ad.

Young man 28, master’s degree in physical therapy, sports coach, I give a fantastic full body massage to women single or married. Wish to meet single or married women for dates and fun time. Couples too for threesomes. I’m straight but not homophobic, husband can watch, photo, or participate. It’s all fun. Am well hung with fat eight inches and have great control and stamina. Tested safe and prefer bareback sex but will cover up for exceptional women if you insist. Message me for contact info.

What the fuck is this? I wish I could read better. I think she’s looking to meet guys to fuck her, god damn, can that be real, I think that’s what is says, damn I wish I could understand it.

Tom heard voices and quickly closed the computer lid. She was wearing the top of the bikini along with the same bottom. It didn’t hide anything but the essentials. She walked right up to him and held out her hand.

“Hi, Tom, I’m Maria, sorry I ran away, you guys surprised me. I was going to get some sun. Bill tells me you are a friend of Billy’s?”

“That’s right, sorry if we embarrassed you. It’s nice to meet you. I didn’t even know Billy was married.”

“Well, it’s only been two weeks. You just missed him, he left yesterday.”

“Damn, it would have been good to see him. We haven’t seen each other since bootcamp. We kept in touch for a while but, you know, you get busy.

“So, you’re staying here with Bill?” Tom asked.

“That’s right, oh, I forgot your beer, just a sec.”

She ran back in the house. Tom noticed the butt plug was gone, but the rest of her backside looked great.

“Yeah, she’s an eyeful, here fill this out,” Bill said.

“Here’s your beer, Tom,” Maria said.

“I’m going to get one and I have to piss,” Bill said.

Bill went inside. Maria noticed he had only written Tom on the application form. He laid the pen down and looked lost.

“What’s the problem, Tom, having trouble.”

“Yeah, shit, I can’t do this.”

He pushed the paper away.

“Wait, what’s wrong?” Maria asked.

“My dyslexia is getting worse. When I was in school I got a lot of help and I could read some. With help I managed to graduate, last in my class and only a year behind. I managed to bluff my way into the Navy and Billy got me through bootcamp, God bless the man. I can read pretty good, well, sometimes, I just can’t write. Been avoiding it for so long I’ve lost what little I could do before. They told me I had to practice but I haven’t.”

“Here, let me help you.”

She sat next to him and took the paper and pen.

“Now, what is your middle name?”

“Urban.”

“Last name?”

“Howard.”

“What is your address?”

“Been parking my trailer behind a trucking company down the road, don’t know the address.”

“What’s going on here, Tom, Maria?” Bill asked.

“Bill, Tom has dyslexia and has trouble writing. He can read pretty well if he has to though. Why don’t you just interview him and I’ll fill this out as we go.”

“You didn’t mention this, Tom.”

“Sorry, Bill, I try to hide it if I can.”

“I was a Seabee, like I said, but I don’t understand how you managed if you can’t write.”

“I was just lucky. I got picked to be a Seabee because I was big and strong, at least I think that’s why. When I got to the school I could still write some, that was three years ago and I was just out of school.”

“How did you even pass the ASVAB test to get in?”

“I guess I got some right and my recruiter said if I didn’t know mark the third one. It must have worked. It caught up with me though. My commanding officer found out and I got an honorable discharge a year early. My Senior Chief went to bat for me but he lost.

“I passed the exams in Seabee school because they were mostly practical exams. I’ve got a great memory. Once I’m told something I never forget it and if something is explained, or I have time to study it, I have it down first time. I’m a damn good operator, Bill, and a good mechanic. I’ve done a lot of masonry work too. I know about building stuff. Oh, damn funny thing is I don’t have trouble with numbers or drawings. Hell, I can figure out a blueprint well as the next guy.

“Senior Chief Combes kind of watched out for me ‘cause I was a good worker.”

“Would that be Steve Combes by any chance?”

“Yeah, Steve Combes, big white guy, always cracking jokes. You know him?”

“I think so, he sounds like the guy I spent a year in Afghanistan with. We were both second class then. What’s this about a trailer?”

“I bought a thirty-one-foot trailer and a pickup. That’s where I live, anywhere they’ll let me park a few days. I don’t know the address.”

“Whew, damn, look, do you know Steve’s phone number?”

“Yeah, he gave it to me when I helped him build a new room on his house and a patio. Its 619-555-4362.”

“You fill out what you can on that and I’ll call him. Maria, would you help him?”

“Sure, Bill, go call.”

Bill went inside.

“I take it you asked Bill for a job?” Maria asked.

“No, he asked me if I was interested. I wanted to swap work for the tools to fix that old excavator I bought. I was at an auction and nobody bid on it. It’s not very big and needs a lot of work. I bid four hundred and won it. I borrowed a trailer to get it here. Bill says its junk, hell I knew that, but I told him I could fix it, just take some time.

“Bill asked if I could operate and I can run anything. He started asking if I wanted to work full time and use the shop after hours. Fuck yes, I told him, oh, sorry.”

“Ha, ha, I know what fuck means, Tom, so don’t worry about it.”

“You married, guess so.”

“That’s right, now, previous experience? Navy, right? Three years, what dates?”

They continued to work on the form. He was very conscious of this beautiful girl, almost naked, sitting beside him. She was conscious of the muscular young black man next to her, and how her pussy was wet. He looked like Will Smith, except for his ears, Tom’s were normal. Tom had a wonderful smile and soft brown eyes. She wondered what his full lips would feel like.

It took half an hour before they finished. They talked about Billy in bootcamp.

“I half carried his skinny ass on the marches but we would sit in the head after lights out and shine shoes and study. Without him I would never have made it. I owe him everything. Little fucker is so smart it’s scary, sorry.”

“It’s okay, I know he’s a little guy. I fell in love with him because of his personality, brains, and he just seems to have an empathy with others. He is handsome too, like his dad, just smaller. Not the man I dreamed about but that’s not the priority when you fall in love.”

“Guess not. When did you guys meet?” Tom asked.

“It was about six months ago. He and some guys would come in late to eat and I’d serve them. He was quiet, not like the others, but he looked at me, at my eyes, not my tits. That was unusual. He started coming in alone when it wasn’t busy and he asked about me. You know, most guys love to brag about themselves but Billy wasn’t like that.

“Once I saw one of his friends and I asked him about Billy. He said Billy was the team leader fixing the computer systems. They all respected him because he knew more than they did. He said Billy was the smartest little fucker he’d ever met.”

“Ha, ha, ha, he was right by god. How’d you get together?”

“After a month of eating greasy burgers just to get to talk to me he asked me to go to the beach. I went and a month later I slept with him. That was four months ago and I was a virgin. I knew he was the man I would marry.”

“Killer story, I knew Billy would do okay but, I mean, a girl like you, wow, he did way better than all right.”

“Well, thank you, Tom, if that was a compliment.”

Bill came back out.

“Here, can you sign this W-2?”

“Yeah, I can sign.”

“Okay, if you’ll take the job I’ll give you three months probation at thirty an hour and you can use the shop after hours to work on that piece of shit. Deduct any parts and supplies from your pay, agreed?”

“Yeah, Bill, that sounds great. You talked to Senior Chief then?”

“Oh yeah, he said if I didn’t hire you I would be fucking up. I don’t fuck up much so I’m hiring you if you want the job.”

“I do, very much, thank you.”

“All right, sign that and Maria will fill it out. We’ll go down and unload that parts project you’ve got. I wish you’d listen to me, part it out, and you’ll make enough to buy a better one. In this business you have to know when to raise and when to fold, hear.”

“I hear you, I’ll have to figure it out.”

“Okay, once we get it unloaded return that trailer and haul your camper over here. Park next to the shop and we’ll get you power and water, okay?”

“That would be super, thanks.”

“Maria, put his address down as the shop. Let’s go Tom.”

“Okay, Maria, thank you for your help.”

“Quite all right, Tom, I’ve enjoyed meeting you. I start work at the shop on Monday so we’ll see a lot of each other.”

Tom smiled and nodded, he and Bill left.

There is a man I want to fuck me. I don’t know how or when but it is only a matter of time. Damn, he is so sexy and built, wow. I could see his six-pack through his T shirt and that thing hanging down his leg in his jeans means he’s equipped to do a wonderful job on me. Yeah, he is going to fuck me. I’ll figure it out.
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Bill got back ninety minutes later.

“Well, I found out a few things about Tom, he knows his machines. I purposely chose a machine too small for the job and he spotted it right away. I told him to pick what he needed to unload the machine. He picked an excavator big enough but not too big and he rigged the lift correctly. It went really well and he operated everything smoothly. I’m impressed, what did you think?”

“I like him. I’m impressed too. I want him to fuck me.”

“I got the impression you two are in agreement on that point. Shall I leave the how you arrange that up to you?”

“Yes, at least for now, please. It would be nice if we became friends with benefits.”

“Okay, I see you’re ready to go. Let me wash up and we’ll get going, it will be a late lunch. When we get back I’ll get Tom set up with power and water.”

“Okay, I’ll put the cleaning in the trunk and meet you in the car. I want to look over the controls.”

“All right, start it and test things. I like that outfit, is that from the trunk?”

She was wearing a low riding denim miniskirt, white tennis shoes, and a cropped white T shirt that had a cord looping from the bottom up through the neckline and back down to tie at the bottom. Pulled tight the cord’s effect was to form two pockets that held her tits. Quite striking.

“Yes, I like it, kind of sexy, and I’m going commando. I feel sexy.”

“That a girl, way to be.”

They got going and Maria was delighted with the car. After dropping her cleaning in town, they blasted down Interstate Eight to Alpine and she got to sample the power and speed, she loved it.

They had lunch and the café wasn’t busy at one p.m. They got to talk to Bill’s friend Milly. On the way home, they were about to turn onto Dunbar Lane when Bill told her to pull over.

“That’s Mr. Wilson, he’s the one selling the land. Let’s talk to him.”

They walked over to the older man.

“Hi, Mr. Wilson, I heard you wanted to sell this piece, that right?”

“Hi, Bill, yeah, I need to sell it quick, you interested?”

“This is my daughter-in-law, Maria. She and my son Billy would like to. It’s next to my place and when he gets out of the Navy they’ll be working with me.”

“That right? I did twenty in the Navy. Ran boats on the Mekong River in Vietnam. Beautiful country. I just got my house sold and going to move to Thailand, up on the Mekong. Want to build a resort and bar, run a bunch of girls, and drink and fuck myself to death. Tired of losing all my money to the Indians here. This is forty acres and I want a million.”

“That’s a whole lot for a lot of scrub oak, sage brush, and dust. No water, or anything. Church over that way, school over there, and my construction yard next door. Doubt anyone else would want it. Tell you what, I’ll give you three hundred thousand right away, Monday morning, soon’s the bank opens.”

“Shit, I can’t do that, how about eight hundred?”

“Ahhhh, nah, it’s a nice day and I want to go have a cold beer. Look, you’re a gambling man and so am I, how about we flip for it, your eight against my three?”

“He, he, he, you figure your lucks good, son, okay, but I don’t have luck with coins, we’ll cut the deck for it?”

“All right, got a deck?”

“Son, I’m never without a deck of cards.”

Mr. Wilson reached into his truck and came out with a new deck in the wrapper. He unwrapped it and on the hood of the truck he shuffled expertly. Bill cut and Wilson shuffled again. He slapped the deck down, rubbed his hands and cut, ten of clubs, he smiled.

“Your turn, beat a ten.”

Bill turned to Maria.

“Maria, you’re a lucky girl, your land, you cut. I’ll back your play, okay, Mr. Wilson.”

“Sure, I’d love to play with a beautiful lady.”

Maria, her hand shaking slightly, took a dozen cards and closed her eyes. She turned it over, Queen of diamonds.

“Well, Miss, I wish you’d come play my hand at the casino, damned lucky she is, Son. I’m good for my word, three hundred thousand Monday morning?”

“Good for mine too, sir. Meet you at the bank at nine Monday morning.”

Wilson held out his hand and Bill shook it. Wilson turned and got in his truck and drove away.

“Well, welcome home, Maria. We just got us a fucking bargain and the water is only four hundred feet down. I happen to own a drilling rig.”

“I, am, speechless, you, hombre loco. I love you.”

She threw her arms around him and kissed him.

“Really, Bill, wait until I tell Billy about this, he’ll go crazy. We will live right next door, walk to work, hell, the kids can walk to school. Oh, god, I can’t believe this, or you, you gambling fool, that was a half million on a card cut, Jesus, completely loco.”

“I know but I didn’t want anyone else to have it. Actually, it’s worth about four hundred right now, so we did get a bargain, and it’s my wedding present to you and Billy.”

“Loco, loco, loco, that’s all I can say, thank you, thank you, thank you.”

“Come on, I need to get Tom set up, we’ll walk this in the morning when it’s cool, rattle snakes aren’t so feisty then. Wear boots though, I’m sure they are here.”

“Rattlesnakes, god, can we kill them?”

“Don’t want to do that, they eat rats, mice, and gophers, none of which you’d rather have. We just don’t want too many rattlers. They make good neighbors, quiet and won’t bother you if you leave them alone, unlike most neighbors. There are ways to keep them away from the house, you’ll see.”

They got back in the car.

“You’d better start thinking about what kind of house you want.”

“That’s easy, a Santa Fe house like yours. Billy and I have talked about it. It will be a long time before we can afford to build though.”

“No, it won’t. We have all the equipment, I have a contractor’s license and a plumber’s license, Tony is a licensed electrician, and Tom said he’s a block building specialist. Hell, all three of us, Hank too, are trained builders. We can purchase everything at contractor wholesale price. We can build a million-dollar home for around four hundred thousand. A thirty-year mortgage and you can easily afford it. All it takes is the right friends and hard work. We can work after hours and weekends. Probably have it done before Billy gets back, no reason why not. We’ll talk about it later.”

She pulled the car into the garage and shut it off.

“You’re a good driver, Maria, I’m not going to worry about you having the car. Like I said, it’s yours, I’ll let you know if I want to borrow it.

“Now, I’m going down to the shop, you grab a six-pack and roll a joint, we’ll welcome Tom to the family.”
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Maria changed to a cropped sando and cutoffs from the wash, they looked like bikini bottoms they were cut so severely.

This is more comfortable than a skirt. I think it will get Tom’s attention too.

She rolled two joints and grabbed a six-pack of beer out of the ref.

Maria found Tom’s trailer, a polished aluminum Airstream, parked in a grove of trees a hundred feet behind the shop. Bill had left trees here for a picnic area for the men but it was never used. There was a wooden picnic table and a firepit. An extension cord and a hose led across the crushed stone to the trailer.

She knocked on the door. Tom opened it.

“Anybody home, I brought beer and weed.”

“Super, come on in. We were just checking to see if I can pick up the shop router for wi-fi.”

Bill was sitting in a dinette looking at his phone.

“I though Tom would be more comfortable out here than beside the building. Looks like you’re getting four bars here, Tom.”

“Hey, that’s good enough, thanks.”

“Tom, this is really nice, I mean, really nice, like a luxury yacht. I like it.”

“Thanks, Maria, it is like that.”

The inside of the trailer was finished with cherry wood cabinets, tan leather upholstery, and light carpet. At the front end was a sofa with a boat’s high or low table, there was a four-person dinette opposite the cooking area, sink, stove, refrigerator, wardrobe, chest of drawers, bathroom with shower, and at the back a double bed. Lots of windows and AC. Maria saw all this as Tom gave her a tour.

“You’ve got a nice little home here, Tom, very nice.”

It is actually, and it is spotless. Like Billy, these Navy guys are freaks about keeping clean. 

“It all looks brand new and very expensive,” Maria said.

“Most of it is only a few years old. Actually, the trailer itself is a nineteen eighty-nine but in twenty eighteen the previous owner took it to the factory and had everything updated. I bought it from a retired Marine Brigadier General. He and his wife hauled her everywhere from Key West to Alaska, every state and Canada. He said the Seabees had built him a lot of homes during his thirty-five-year career and he gave me a really good price. I’d been saving for years and had the cash. It and my truck are my only possessions. I’ve been living in it for a month and couldn’t be happier.”

“I’d say for a young single man it’s about perfect,” Bill said.

“I’d say good for a couple,” Maria said.

“The General and his wife pretty much lived in her for almost thirty years. They wanted it to go to someone who would live in it. For a General he was pretty down to earth. They’re in their eighties now and she fell and broke her hip. They said it was time to get a condo, which they did.”

“Maria is about to get a new home too, Tom. She bought the forty acres next to me, down on the corner, today. We are going to help her build a house before Billy gets back, want to help?” Bill asked.

“That’s amazing, what are you, eighteen, nineteen?” Tom said.

“Nineteen, I’ll be twenty in August. I’m still in shock. Let me tell you what this hombre loco did.”

Maria told Tom about the transaction, he was dying with laughter, not only at the story but the way she told it. They were all laughing about it as they sat in the dinette drinking beer and passing a joint.

“I think I’m going to enjoy working for a guy as fucking crazy as this one,” Tom said. “When do we start construction?”

“Right away, I guess, they want a house like mine, Santa Fe style. We’ll have to find a floorplan. We can buy plans online for around fifteen hundred then get started.”

“We’re going to walk the property tomorrow, Tom, want to join us?” Maria asked.

“Love to, I’ve built a couple of houses when I was in the Philippines. I like to get in on the start.

“I’m going to set up my grill outside and cook some burgers tonight, will you join me. I feel like everything you done for me I can at least cook dinner?” Tom said.

“Maria?” Bill asked.

“We’d love to stay, Tom, thank you. Can I help?”

“Well, maybe, let me get the grill set up first.”

They went outside and Tom unrolled the big awning on the side of the trailer. He pulled the propane grill out of a locker and attached the propane line to the trailer’s tank.

At one point, Tom went inside and they were alone.

“I hope you don’t mind my breaking our date, Bill?”

“No, Honey, it’s fine, we can go anytime. I loved watching Jane and now I get to watch you. I’m dying to see how you seduce him. He is a nice guy and I want him to fuck you.”

“I do too, being friends is first, the benefits come later.”

Tom came back out with a cylinder that came apart and was two Bluetooth speakers. He paired his phone and smooth electric guitar blues started.

“What no angry rappers, I’m surprised?” Maria said.

“Not for me, Old Nigger Blues is the way I roll. I love all kind of music, hell, I’ve got Dina Krull and Norah Jones on here if you prefer, but blues is my thing.”

“I love blues, Norah Jones and Diana Krull are great too. Needless to say, I love Spanish music too.”

Tom fiddled with his phone and Santana started playing Oye Como Va.

“I fucking love Santana, man.” Maria started dancing.

“You shake it, girl.”

“I saw him live once, hell of a show,” Bill said.

“Never seen him but the man got soul. Too bad we smoke those joints, have us a party. I usually have some but coin is tight.”

“I’ll go up and get more while you two fix dinner,” Bill said.

“Thanks, man, that would be cool, pay you back.”

“Don’t worry about it, man, in this company everyone’s family, and we share everything in this family, don’t we Maria?” Bill said.

“Yeah, Tom, we love to share and we do share everything, literally.”

“I can dig that, mi casa tu casa.”

“That’s right.”

Bill left.

“What about your family, Tom? Where did you grow up?” Maria asked.

“Here and there, ended up living with an uncle who had a gym in Baltimore. That was when I was about fourteen. Spent most of my time cleaning the place but I got to work out a lot. Did some Golden Glove fights in high school, family scene sucked.”

They moved inside and Tom started taking things from the ref. Maria got a cutting board and knife.

“Okay, you said you were in the Philippines, when?”

“Got sent to Guam out of school and a detachment of us were sent to Mindanao to train their Marines building stuff. I was there most of two years. I liked it there, although the girls there were more into white guys.”

“Did you have a girlfriend?”

“Yeah, met this little girl in a bar. I paid her bar-fine and she stayed for a week. We got on good so she quit the bar and lived with me. She was nineteen and had a two-year-old kid who lived with her mother out in the province. She’d go to visit them once a week. I’d give her money for the kid.”

“That was nice of you.”

“Ha, our landlady told me she was going to see her husband. She was giving him the money.”

“Really, what did you do?”

Tom was mixing the onions and garlic into the ground beef. Maria was slicing tomatoes.

“Nothing, I liked fucking her. If her husband don’t mind I sure didn’t. I wasn’t falling in love or anything, it was just good sex. Sorry, shouldn’t be talking about that to you.”

“Why not, I’m a married woman and I love sex. Obviously so do you. We’re not that different. I’m sure she was enjoying fucking you or she would have gone back to the bar. You’re a handsome guy and have a great body, I can see why she stayed. Did she ever tell you she was married?”

“Yeah, it was a few months later. She and the landlady got in pissing match and the landlady told Indiay she had told me.

“Funny thing was I’d just met him. About a week before a man came to visit her. She said he was her brother. We got on good and he stayed a couple of days. He slept on the floor in the sala.

“When she told me she was married she said he was her husband. They’d been married three years and she’d been working in the bar for two years. She said when she went home he wanted to know all about guys she’d fucked. She said he liked her to do it. He wanted to see me, and fuck her right after I did.

“Seems he got off listening to us when he was there and he fucked her as soon as I left for work.”

They started taking the food outside.

“What do you think of a guy like that?”

“I don’t give a shit if that’s what he wants it’s okay with me, I just liked fucking her.

“One of the guys I was with on Guam, a brother, big muscles all over him, he told me he was a bull for married couples back in San Diego, white couples.

“I guess seeing the wife with a black man is a favorite fantasy and the ladies love it, or so he said. I never done it.”

“Would you?”

“Hell yeah, great sex with no strings, who wouldn’t. Never been with a white girl, might be fun. Husband like it that’s okay with me, fucker can watch if he want to, I don’t care.”

“Do you have a girlfriend now?”

“Nope, only been back for six months and didn’t leave the base until my discharge. Been a long dry spell, for sure.”

“Ha, ha, I can imagine. Billy’s been gone two days and I feel it already. He won’t be back for a year. What do you think I should do?”

“Damn, girl, I don’t know. That be between you and Billy I guess.”

“Well, Billy said I have a hall pass and to have fun.”

“Yeah? Well, in that case, he have any close friends, I mean, maybe a friend….?”

“That would work for us, a friend with benefits. He has really only one and he’s on the boat with him. Where does that leave me?”

Maria stood in front of Tom looking up at him, with a little smile. He looked uncomfortable.

“Jesus, I don’t know, make new friends?”

Where the fuck she going with this? This what she looking at that guy on the computer for? Billy’s new wife looking for some fucking while he’s away? I’d fuck her in a second, god, she is sexy, bet she wild in bed.

“I like making new friends, but, I mean, how about the benefits?” Maria said.

Bill was walking toward them.

“Guess the benefits depend on how understanding the friend is. Ah, wouldn’t have to be someone Billy knows would it?” Tom asked.

“Not necessarily, but it would be better. Make it easier, now and when Billy gets back, don’t you think?” Maria said.

“Yeah, probably.”

“Probably what?” Bill asked.

“Probably, you’re ready for another beer, aren’t you,” Tom said.

“Damned right, I’ll get it and roll a joint, you start cooking.”

Bill went inside. Maria turned to Tom.

“You and Billy were good friends, weren’t you?”

“Yeah, but that was a while ago.”

“You’ll still be friends when he gets home won’t you?”

“Sure, guess so.”

“Then there’s no reason for you and I not to be friends too then, is there?”

“I’d love to be friends with you, of course.”

“That’s good, because I want to be close friends with you, Tom, very close. I’ll tell Billy all about meeting you when I write. I’m sure he will be pleased and interested. You’d better start the burgers.”

“Ah, yeah, I, ah, should. Tell Billy I said hello, huh?”

“I will, I’ll tell him how nice you are and how excited I am to have met his old buddy. Hey, stop staring at me and start cooking.”

She poked him in the gut.

“Oomph, okay, okay, damn girl, you got a way about you. You ain’t teasing a man, are you?”

Billy put the burgers on the grill as Bill came out.

“You two getting on okay? Here, take a hit.”

Bill passed the joint to Maria. She drew on it.

“Oh, yeah, Tom and I are going to be great friends. I’m going to come over in the evening and help him sometime.”

“Help him with what?” Bill asked.

“I―”

“She going to help me file a disability claim to the VA. When I checked out, guy said I should and I could get about fifty percent. My evaluation said on my separation exam I was marginally employable.”

“Yes, I’ll help him filling out the papers and anything else he needs.”

“That’s good, file with Social Security too. Usually if you get one you can get the other. Anything you get is tax free too.”

“That’s good to know, thanks, Bill.”

I’m having fun. She’s twisting him around her finger. Every time he looks at her she gives him a big smile. I think this time the canary is going to eat the cat.
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My Love,

It is eleven thirty Saturday night. I know you won’t read this for three months but I feel like I am talking to you in real time. I have to live in the present.

So much has happened today. 

Maria went on to tell Billy about the car, meeting Tom, buying the land, everything. It was a long email. She finished with a summary of his dad fucking her Friday evening and this.

I think I made it clear to Tom that I want to have sex with him and we would be friends with benefits. Also, that it would continue when you got back. I’m sure he wants me too. I hope you approve and are as excited as I am by that.

As I sit here in Daddy’s bed he is beside me ordering the plans for our new home. I will close now because I want him to fuck me before we sleep. I will enjoy that because he excites me more than I can express. Oh, I forgot, last night he said he was going to breed me. That thought is exciting. How would you feel if your father made me pregnant? I have a lot to do this year, cocks to suck and fuck, pussies to lick, a house to build, I won’t get knocked up, not right away anyway. I love you and miss you. Maria

She attached photos Bill had captured from last night’s video and one he had taken tonight with her and Tom. They were standing side by side and Tom had his arm around her. He looked like the cat about to eat the canary, little did he know.

“There, all done. Would you really have spanked me if I’d forgotten?”

“Yes, I would. You made a promise and you should never break a promise. I will punish you if you do.”

“Then I promise I am going to enjoy you fucking me now. I also promise Tom is going to fuck me soon, how about that?”

“I will hold you to both, Baby, or I’ll spank you.”

“Yes, Daddy, I would deserve it. Let me suck this and I will keep my first promise.”
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Sunday morning Maria woke up at seven. Bill was still sleeping beside her. Not surprising considering he had fucked her until almost two. She smiled at the memory of the half dozen orgasms she had experienced. The one she’d had rubbing her clit while Daddy fucked her ass with three fingers being a highlight.

Yeah, god, that was amazing. I think I’ll be ready for him to fuck my ass this week. I want that so bad. I’d better get up, my body smells like man sweat. Whew, I’d better douche too.

When Maria was finished her shower (quick shave in the shower) and drying her hair she inserted her large anal plug.

Hmm, going in easier and fairly comfortable today. Probably Daddy fingering me last night helped. I think I can wear it all morning. Under my jeans it will be fine. Thank god Jane had the same size feet, her boots fit perfect. Still freaks me out we were so close in size. Daddy say’s my pussy is tighter. It might not be if I have a kid and fuck three hundred guys like Jane.

She dressed in Jeans, a white bikini top with red dots, and a short denim jacket. She carried her boots and socks down to the kitchen. Turning up the heat she put the socks on.

Damn floor is cold. I hear Bill, better start the coffee. 

She started the coffee and made pancakes.

“Good morning, Honey. How did you manage to get up before I’m even awake?”

“Could have something to do with being younger and so excited to actually starting our house?”

“Yeah, that must be it. Definitely being younger has something to do with it. I like that jacket with that bikini top but you’d better bring a T shirt. We’ll be out there for a while and you don’t want too much sun.”

“Okay, I’ll bring one. What else do we bring?”

“A lot, we’ll take my truck down to the garage and load up as soon as we finish eating.”

She served his pancakes and coffee and sat down to have her breakfast.

“It’s kind of funny, I used to get so turned on when Jane would tell me what she was doing with other guys, it was the same last night when you told me about your conversation with Tom. I felt that old tingle and I like it.”

“Good, then I will tell both Billy and you everything. I like making you tingle.”

They finished breakfast and Maria did a quick cleanup before they drove down to the shop. Tom was sitting in a folding chair by the front door drinking coffee. He was wearing tight jeans, work boots, and a white wife beater.

“Morning, Tom, aren’t you cold?” Mari asked.

“Not too bad, if I start cold I’ll be glad when it gets hot.”

“I like a man who plans ahead, come on, you can help load,” Bill said.

Bill let them in and located some metal stakes, a hundred-foot measuring tape, and a laser transit. While Tom put those in the truck, Bill filled a big three-gallon plastic thermos with ice from a huge ice machine then filled it with water.

“I’ve never seen such a big ice machine?”

“We go through a lot of ice. It get’s hot as hell here in the shop and, beyond what we use, we give it to customers who work outside. They appreciate it and keeps them coming back. Man needs a lot of water working in the sun and cold is better than warm.”

“Okay, when they come in I’ll offer them free ice.”

“You got it, good customer relations. Our shop rate for labor is two hundred per hour, if we go out to make a repair it’s three fifty. We’d rather work here.”

Maria walked past a Cat D9.

“Could someone as small as me drive something like this?”

“Sure, but we’ll have to get you a seat cushion. I doubt the seat adjusts enough for you. It’s all hydraulic so all you have to do is turn the key and pull the levers. I’ll start you on a D4, more your size. Do a lot of damage with this if you fuck up.”

“I can’t believe how big it is. The tracks are as tall as I am.”

“Yeah, she’s a big one. Not much call for this, I just like big tools.”

“So do I, Daddy.”

“You keep your mind on the job, Minx.”

Maria watched Tom pick up the water jug and carry it out.

He’s not as big as Bill but he’s all muscle. Probably because he’s only twenty-two. Guys bulk up as they get older. Tom’s slim like Billy but fifty or sixty pounds heavier, all muscle. He moves like a cat, so smooth and really sexy. Tony’s even bigger than Bill, he’ll dwarf Tom. I can’t wait until I feel Tony on me. Better keep my mind on the job.

They climbed into the truck.

“I’ll take the back seat, you need the legroom.”

“Aw, Maria, I was thinking you could sit on my lap,” Tom said.

“Keep your mind on the job, for now, Tom,” Maria said.

Bill on the other side overheard and chuckled to himself.

Bill drove the half mile to the other lot and parked the truck.

“Okay, lets walk it and look for snakes.”

Each had a stick and garbage bag and they walked for two hours.

Maria was ready for a drink. Walking in the sand, beating bushes, and collecting trash was harder than she thought. She left her jacket.

“You’re going to get sunburned, girl,” Tom said.

“I brought a T shirt if it gets too hot.”

“You’ll need it in an hour. Then you’ll be a real redneck.”

“Oh, thanks, I’m Latina, I won’t burn like a white girl.”

“If you say so. Even I burn sometimes and I’ve already got a good tan,” Tom said.

“I noticed, looks good on you. Come on, get to work.”

They went around again. Maria was panting, her body covered in a sheen of sweat. Bill and Tom didn’t seem to be affected at all. She guzzled water.

“Honey, you look like you are getting over heated. You sit in the truck and turn on the AC. Tom and I will make one more turn and we’ll break for lunch.”

“I’m all right, I’ll be okay.”

“That wasn’t a request, Maria, get in the truck.”

“Okay, sorry.”

“It’s okay, you’re not used to this, you’ll toughen up in a few weeks. Just cool off. Ready, Tom?”

“Let’s get her done.”

They walked another round.

“I’d say we could finish in half an hour. Want to do that before we break?” Bill asked.

“Sure, be better to get this done and we can start surveying after lunch.”

“Can I help?” Maria asked.

Bill put on a long-sleeved shirt and a hat. Tom already had a hat on.

“Nope, you rest. You get to make lunch. We won’t be long.”

Damn, I am going to have to get in shape if I am going to be of any use at all. These guys are tougher than I thought, this is hard work.

She watched them as they walked.

No wonder Billy never mentioned his father’s business. I can see why he wouldn’t want to do this work. But he doesn’t have to, there is still a lot to do on the technical and office side. Bill will make a place for his son. 

The next sound she heard was the door slamming as Bill got in the driver’s seat.

“Nice nap?” Bill asked.

“I must have dozed off.”

“Now you know why I like to be in bed by ten and up at six. Now, Tom here, he’s younger. He can probably stay up til midnight, right, Tom?”

“Yeah, that’s about right. Shop starts at eight?”

“We’re pretty flexible, no later than eight. Now, Maria’s not paying us for her house, she can compensate you as she chooses.”

“Helping me with that VA claim will be fine.”

“I’m sure you deserve more than that, Tom, but we’ll work something out, won’t we?” Maria said.

“I get the feeling we just might.”

Maria fixed them sandwiches and sweet tea for lunch. She was feeling better after her nap. She went upstairs and removed her butt plug. Bill found a hat for Maria.

They got back to the lot.

“Okay, damned if we didn’t find a single snake, that was a nice surprise. It’s clean, Maria show us where you want the house.”

“Okay, house here, the front facing Dunbar Lane. The back will get morning sun and cool evenings. Yeah, right here.”

Bill drove a stake in the ground.

“I concur, we’ll stake an acre here and level it tomorrow evening. Got a D-4 for that. We can’t do any more than stake it today. We’ll close the deal in the morning.”

They got to work with laser and tape and in just over an hour they had it staked out.

“That’s about all we can do for today. I’m going fishing. Maria, would you make me some sandwiches and a six pack while I get my gear?”

“No problem, let’s get home and I’ll fix you up.”

“We’ll run by the shop first and put these tools away. Tom, end of the day tools away is our mantra.”

“Got it, Boss, no problem, I agree.”

“Why don’t you two jump in the pool and cool off. Maybe work on Tom’s claim?” Bill said.

“That sounds good, want to do that, Tom?” Maria asked.

“Hell yeah, it’s hot out here today, the pool sounds great.”

Look at those too kids smiling at each other, that’s why I’m going fishing.
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Maria changed into a micro bikini and was rolling joints at the patio table when Tom arrived. He changed to beach shorts and flip flops. He had his laptop with him.

“Hi, if you want a cold beer I stuck a couple in the freezer. Grab me one too while I finish.”

“Sure, cold beer sounds right, Bill gone?” Tom asked.

“Yeah, he left ten minutes ago. Would you like to do your claim now or swim first?”

“Let’s do the claim first, okay?”

“Sure, here, you finish this and I’ll get the beer.”

“Okay, super.”

Maria went inside. Tom finished rolling the joint. Maria brought the beer and a bowl of chips. Tom took in the micro bikini as she walked toward him. His cock twitched.

“Here you are, let’s get online.”

They went to the Veterans Administration website and found the form to file a claim.

They read what was required.

“Do you have this documentation, your DD214, psych evaluation, and medical records?” Maria asked.

“Yeah, I’ve got all that stuff in the trailer. Got a copier/printer too.”

“Okay, it looks like we’re going to need that stuff to fill this out. Why don’t we chill a while and we’ll do it there later?”

“Yeah, that’d be good. Want to see something good?”

“Sure, what is it?”

“I remembered last night I had these.”

Tom opened his picture files. He had several photos of he and Billy together.

“Wow, you guys look so young. Were these in bootcamp?”

“Yeah, we were fooling around. Billy was eighteen and I was nineteen. We got on pretty good. Actually, Billy was the first white kid I ever really got to know.”

“How did you get to know him?”

Tom told her the story of studying after lights out in the head. How Billy had seen he was having trouble and offered to help.

“I was skeptical at first, why would a white boy want to help me and not ask for something back. Took me a while to trust him. He told me about Tony, about him being his dad’s friend, and growing up around him. I can’t wait to meet Tony. To Billy I was just a guy he could help, nothing else, Billy was blind to our color. That was something new to me.

“I couldn’t believe it when I called here and talked to his dad, shit, I had no idea he lived here still. When I realized who Bill was I couldn’t believe it. I had met him once when we graduated from boot and he remembered me. Just dumb fucking luck I guess.”

“It’s good you’ll be seeing Billy again. He’ll be thrilled.”

“Me too. Anyway, you got any pictures of this house you want to build?”

“It’s on this website, I’ll show you.”

They talked about it as they finished the beer and smoke.

“Let’s take a swim before it gets too cool out here.”

“Yeah, sun’s getting low.”

Fuck yeah, I need to cool off. This girl practically sitting in my lap and she wearing just a scrap of a suit, damn.

They jumped in the pool and came up laughing.

“Jesus, this feels good.”

Tom splashed her and she swam away. He was in waist deep water and she went to the deep end.

“Come on, swim with me?” Maria said.

“Can’t, I don’t know how to swim. I’ll just soak here and watch you.”

She swam back to him.

“You were in the Navy and don’t know how to swim?”

“Nope, no swimming pools in the projects in Baltimore. I just never learned.”

“I’ll be damned. Okay, we’ll stay here then.”

She floated around him and he took in the sight of her.

“Come as far as you can stand.”

Tom waded until he was neck deep. She swam up to him and held onto his neck. He put his arm around her.

“I have to hold on, it’s over my head.”

Her face was inches from his.

I want to kiss him so bad but I don’t want to freak him out. What can I do to let him know I want him?

“Now this is what I call getting friendly,” Tom said.

“I told you we were going to be close friends.” She laughed and ran the fingers of her free hand down his cheek.

He pulled her tight and kissed her. She leaned into it and they explored lips. His hand explored her ass.

“Mmmm, I like kissing you.”

“This mean we’re going to be friends with benefits?” Tom asked.

“Maybe, we’ll have to talk about the terms and extent of those won’t we. Not now though, I’m hungry, you like burritos?”

“I love burritos, you have some?”

“Take me ten minutes to make some, if you’ll let go of my ass.”

“Oh, sorry, yeah, I could eat but I wasn’t thinking burritos.”

“Well, hold that thought, we need sustenance first. I have the munchies bad and will bite anything if I don’t eat.”

“Okay, I take that as a warning.”

“It was, let’s go in and I will impress you with my culinary skills.”

He held her until she could stand and they waded out of the pool. Feeling elated and playful, she ran over to the table and tossed him his towel and she dried off with another. The sun was down and it was cooling fast. They went inside.

“I need something dry to put on. Would you like one of Bills trunks?”

“Yes, if he wouldn’t mind?”

“Oh, he won’t mind, he has plenty. Come on, we’ll go up and change.”

She led him upstairs to the master bedroom. She opened a chest and got him trunks. She handed them and stood waiting.

Tom wrapped the towel around his waist and dropped the wet trunks.

“Awww, I thought I might see what benefits you have.”

She frowned. Smiling, Tom dropped the towel. His cock was soft hanging down and easily as big as Bill’s.

“Hmmm, very nice.”

“Tit for tat, girl, what are you offering?”

She smiled and reached behind her and untied her top. She lifted it over her head. He watched as she slid the bottom down her legs and stepped out. She boldly dried her tits and between her legs.

“Satisfied?”

“Very, looks like a fair trade to me.”

He stepped toward her and she held up her hand.

“Not so fast, there are rules and conditions attached to the benefits, and I’m still hungry enough to bite.”

She pulled out a long sando that had deep openings in front and under her arms. She put it on and it covered her pussy. Obviously, it wasn’t Bill’s.

“You have your clothes in Bill’s room?”

“Sure, it’s my room too.”

“Ooookay, so, you and Bill…..?

“You don’t see more than one bed in here, do you? Come on, let’s go make burritos.”

She pushed him out of the room. He didn’t know what to say, or think. He followed her downstairs.

What the fuck is going on in this family, man? I mean, is she really fucking Billy’s old man? Jesus!

“Go get the weed, we’ll smoke while I fix the food, want another beer?”

“Yeah, I need a drink, be right back.”

Okay, he knows about Bill, damn, Bill was right, it gets complicated. What do I tell Tom? I guess I need to explain, he must be confused.

Tom came back and sat at the bar. Maria was getting things from the ref. She handed Tom a beer.

“You must be confused, Tom. Roll a joint and I’ll try to explain.”

“I wish you would and in plain language. Enough of beating around the bush.”

“Relax, it’s along story, please keep an open mind, will you do that?”

“Sure, I’m no prude, I can understand the attraction between you and Bill. But what about Billy?”

“I need to tell you from the beginning. Remember one thing, I love Billy, only Billy. He is my husband and I would never cheat on him. He loves me too. We are a perfect match in every way.

“Now, from the beginning. Billy and I were both virgins when we met. We fell in love and I slept with him a little over four months ago. We had a satisfactory sex life although we knew little about it. We were enthusiastic to learn more, needless to say because we both loved it.

“Billy’s mom died suddenly when he was thirteen, she was thirty-two. Billy was very withdrawn after that, anti-social even.

“We were married here and spent his leave here. A few days after the wedding we discovered Bill and Jane were swingers. They had an open relationship and a wild sex life. We found photos of their activities and after a lot of discussion decided we wanted to have the exciting life they had. They were very much in love, Billy remembered that.

“We managed to open the subject with Bill and the three of us talked about it. Bill explained it was sharing, with friends and each other. We told him about our ignorance and curiosity and we asked him if he would teach me about sex while Billy was gone. We all slept on it for a night before we discussed it again. We were determined it was what we wanted. Billy wanted to share me with his father and he did. Now Billy is gone for a year and I will share with him everything I do and learn.

“Bill shared Jane with Tony and Hank, the guys you’ll be working with. Now, he hasn’t yet, but he might share me with them. Perhaps with other friends and couples. It will be learning for me. Gaining experience that I’ll share with Billy.”

“And Billy is cool with all this?”

“Of course, I wouldn’t think of doing anything he didn’t approve of. You are an unexpected participant in our little family here. But I knew right away I wanted to include you. I’m very attracted to you. I told Bill and he approves. He likes you a lot and respects your knowledge and abilities.”

“You mentioned terms?” Tom asked.

“Yes, you are Billy’s friend and that makes you even more attractive. Please light that, I need a hit. Where was I, oh yeah, I feel we are friend too. The terms of the benefits are we live and work as friends, only friends. When I’m in the mood, which is often, I may want to have sex. Sometimes with you, or Tony, or Hank, or someone else. If you are in the mood too, of course. I’m not a whore, being passed around by Bill or Billy. I’m just a young wife who enjoys sex with friends sometimes. Do you follow me?”

“So far, yeah.”

“Good, I think Bill will be a great boss for you. If he wasn’t Hank wouldn’t have been here for so many years, Tony either. They love Bill. This will be a great place for you, Tom. You can build a life with this company just like you wanted to do with the Navy. It’s all about sharing. I know you are looking for a place to belong and I hope our sex life doesn’t spoil that for you.

“Hank is married and has kids, Tony got married and has three kids. He’s divorced but he loves his kids and supports them. There’s no restrictions on your social life. If you want to date, Tony does, or get married, wonderful, we’ll all celebrate with you.”

“If I have a girlfriend do I have to share her?”

“Not unless the two of you want to, no. There is nothing compulsory about our arrangement, strictly voluntary. We want a stress-free environment, no competition over me, or your cock size, although it looks like you can hold your own in any crowd.

“Bill was raised by parents who grew up in the nineteen sixties, where it was free love and you shared everything. He is unbelievably generous.”

“Yeah, I’ve seen that. You want more of this?”

“Yeah, one more hit, the burritos are almost done. Are you cool with everything?”

“Sure, I like the sound of everything. I get a place to live, work, and play in one package.”

“Pretty much, yeah. I want to fuck you but I’m not your girlfriend, nor do I want to be. I just want to be a friend with benefits, we good?”

“Yeah, we good.”

“Here you go, one Texas Burrito, enjoy.”

They dug into the food.

“Hey, this is fucking good. Billy’s a lucky guy having a wife who can cook like this.”

“Billy’s a lucky guy for a lot of reasons.”
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It was almost midnight and Maria was lying on Tom’s chest in his bed.

“I wish we had more time but I need to get some sleep. You do too, tomorrow is the first day at work for both of us.”

“Maybe we shouldn’t have spent so much time on my VA claim?”

“Maybe but it’s good we got it done. Anyway, I’ve had a wonderful time discovering what a considerate lover you are. I’ve had half a dozen orgasms in just over two hours. That kind of performance rates a return engagement soon. I’m going to enjoy having such a talented friend.”

“Anytime you like will be fine with me. A woman as responsive as you brings out the best in me. You’re amazing.

“Are you really going to send those photos to Billy?” Tom asked.

“Of course, he will be delighted to learn I have a new friend who is so well equipped, talented, and open minded. He’ll be more excited to learn you’re here. I know, as a guy whose never been married, it is hard for you to understand the dynamics of the husband and wife relationship. Just trust me when I say ours is strong and healthy and having friends with benefits makes it more so. Perhaps someday you will experience it yourself.”

“If you say so I’ll have to believe you. I’ve certainly enjoyed tonight more than any night I can remember.”

“I’m glad, now, let me get up, I need to go home. What happened to my sando?”

“I think it is in the dinette. Do you want me to walk you home?”

“No need, I have my phone light and we are not on a date. You get some sleep, tomorrow will be a long day.”

Maria got up and walked out of Tom’s bedroom. She could feel his cum on her thighs and still taste it in her mouth. She put on her sando and left the trailer.

That was exciting, my first black man. The way his cock looked, so big and black, god, I was so hot for him. Billy will be thrilled to hear all about it. That he’s been cucked by his old friend will really get to him. I’m definitely coming back for more of this. I wonder if Bill is still awake and will want seconds, I hope so. Damn, this cold air feels good.

On the security cameras around the shop Bill watched Maria leave the trailer and walk toward the house.

I’ll give her one thing, when she wants something she doesn’t waste any time. She met him yesterday and fucked him today, yeah, she has the making of a fine slut. This is not only a great beginning but I’m going to get some hot sloppy seconds. I love that.
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At ten after seven Tom arrived at the front door of the shop. It was open and he went in. Hank was pouring a cup of coffee.

“Morning, you Tom?” Hank said.

“Yeah, how’d you know?”

“Because, Bill gave me a call yesterday and gave me a head’s up. I’m Hank Wilson. Want some coffee?”

“Sure, please, good to finally meet you.”

“Finally?”

“Billy and I went through boot together and he told me a lot about you and Tony. He said you were nice guys.”

“Just because we were nice to Billy doesn’t mean we will be to the FNG (fucking new guy). Bill says you’re pretty sharp, okay, but like most shops there is a pecking order. I’ve been here eighteen years, Tony for twelve, you for, ah, five minutes, guess where that leaves you?”

“Guess I get to clean the head, sweep the floor and do the dirty work.”

“Looks like Bill was right, you are sharp, welcome. Here’s your coffee. Bill said you dragged in a real piece of shit. Let’s take a look.”

They were looking over Tom’s small excavator when Tony joined them, coffee in hand.

“Morning, Tony, this here’s Tom Howard, our FNG. Bill says he’s sharp. He went through boot with Billy and was a Seabee. Stumbled in here by accident, didn’t know this was Billy’s family. He needed a place to work on this, in return for work. Bill hired him instead. Said Billy told him all about us.”

“Good to meet you, Tom.”

“Nice to meet you too, Tony.”

“What do you think, Tony, this thing got potential?” Hank said.

Tony walked around it and looked it over.

“You know that girl in eighth grade with the funky glasses, buck teeth, flat chested, and pig tails?

“I met her ten years later at a reunion and fucked her. Contacts, braces, and implants can do wonders, that’s all this bitch needs.”

“Yeah, but all that costs more than she’s worth.”

“True, best make her an organ donor. Should bring about two grand. How much you pay for her?”

“Four hundred.”

“Then you got a good deal. Got a message on my phone Bill wanted to talk to us this morning, any idea what it’s about, Hank?”

“Nope, told me when I talked to him he’d tell us this morning.”

They saw Bill and Maria coming and waited.

“Good morning guys, Tom, have you thought about what you want to do with this?” Bill asked.

“I think you are right, I’ll part it out.”

“Okay, first thing, move it out to the bone yard out back. You’ll see several machines being stripped there. Now, I wanted to tell you two what’s going on.

“Maria here is buying the forty acres next to us. We’re going to close the deal at the bank this morning at nine. She’s going to build a house for her and Billy working evenings and weekends. Tom and I are helping her. Any time you want to contribute to the project will be appreciated.”

“That’s great, Maria, I’ll lend a hand,” Tony said.

“Yeah, my kids are in high school and they’re never around so they won’t miss me if I spend my time helping out. Count me in, be nice coming home present for Billy.”

“Thanks, guys, this will have to be a DIY project. We don’t have the budget to hire any help.”

“Hell, between the four of us you won’t need any help,” Hank said.

“Okay, I knew we could count on you. For now, this will be the only outside project we take on. Let’s get to work.”

*****

Maria and Bill got back to the shop at four.

You get everything done?” Hank asked.

“Yep, got the deed, and recorded it at county. Wilson had a title search done already, no problem. We got a quarter mil construction line of credit.

“We’ll load the D4 in a few minutes and head over to the lot. I want to level an acre tonight. The plans will be here tomorrow and we can start digging. Should be fun, Maria, want to drive the dozer, why not, right?”

“Fuck yeah, we’re going to help her, not build it for her,” Hank said.

“You hear that, Maria. We expect you to work like hell.”

“I’m willing, but it will slow you down.”

“That’s not a problem, we’ve got a whole year. We’ll get it done.”

Two hours later Tony was on the bulldozer with Maria pushing dirt while Tom and Bill used the laser to check level, Hank was measuring and listing what they’d need to fence the property.

As the light of day faded Maria parked the bulldozer. The acre was leveled and checked. She was exhausted, dirty, and elated.

“Thank you, Tony, you’ve been very patient.”

“No problem, Honey, you’ve got a good eye for what you’re doing. There’s a few tricks still to learn but those come with experience. I got that really good picture of you pushing dirt to send to Billy, he’ll be proud of you.”

Back home with Bill Maria heated some leftovers and wrote to Billy as she ate.

Hi, Honey,

We closed on the land this morning. After work we all cleared the building site. Tony taught me to drive the bulldozer. I actually did the driving (see photo). I am exhausted, dirty, and have never been so excited. Going to shower and sleep. I love you. M

When they finished eating Bill took a shower while she cleaned up, then she took a shower. When she crawled into bed Bill gathered her in his arms and they fell asleep.
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Tuesday evening Maria and Hank laid out the stakes for the floorplan of the house with Bill checking her work with the laser. Tom and Tony started installing fencing.

Wednesday evening Maria learned to operate one of the excavators and they dug the cellar hole.

Thursday evening, they dug the rest of the trenches for the footings. They did some hand work with shovels to neaten it up. Earlier in the day Tony had come by the office and given her a driver’s license that said she was twenty-one. She was excited and jumped up and kissed him, which he had taken advantage of and turned it into a real kiss. Bill saw and surprised her.

“Hey, Tony, you’re at work, behave yourself. Why don’t you come up and have dinner with us tonight? Maybe Maria will thank you properly?”

“Yes, Tony, join us, I’d enjoy showing my gratitude.”

So, Maria was excited by what the evening might bring after dark. Tony pulled her up out of the hole she had been digging.

“Jump on the excavator, move it over by the bulldozer, and lock it up. Don’t look at me, you can run it,” Tony said.

She had been a little nervous without him beside her but she managed it with no problem. Her first solo on a tracked machine. She felt ten feet tall.

They were piling the hand tools in Bill’s truck when Hank spoke up.

“I won’t be able to work tomorrow night. Sammy has a baseball game after school and Julie says I have to go and show support.”

“You should, Hank. I won’t be here either, I have a date in San Diego. In fact, my date is for Saturday too. I’m staying over Friday and we are going to a party Saturday night,” Maria said.

“What, you’re going to sleep two nights with your date? Who is this guy?” Tony asked.

“His name is Stephanie and HE is a beautiful girl.”

There were comments all around and volunteers to help her lick pussy.

“I won’t need any help. It’s my first time but I have one and I know how I like it done.”

She gave the speechless men a big smile and they broke out with hoots and whistles.

“Why don’t we all relax tomorrow evening and hit it Saturday to frame up the footings and foundation?” Bill said.

“Hell yeah,” Hank and Tony yelled.

“I just hope Maria doesn’t go lesbian on us,” Tony said.

“No worries, guys, big men with big cocks will always be my favorite. The girls will be gravy. Just for your information, Steph says there will be lesbians at the all-girl party Saturday night but I don’t think they will be able to change my mind. We’ll have to see, won’t we.”

More comments and leers followed. Hank took off in his truck and Tom, Tony, and Maria rode home in Bill’s.

“I’m gonna call for some pizzas, anybody want anything special? Tom, why don’t you join us?” Bill said.

“Sure, I love pizza.”

Maria gave Bill a big smile and raised her eyebrows.

“What the hell, my tub holds four, I’m sure you’ll manage.”

Her smile got bigger.

They got back to the house before the pizzas were delivered. Maria looked at the three men.

I think this is going to an educational evening for me. I wore my big plug all morning and it was comfortable, looks like tonight I’m going to find out if I’m ready to have my ass fucked. I’d better take an enema just in case.

She drew Bill aside.

“Bill, I need to go upstairs for a few minutes.”

“Okay, Honey, we’ll wait for you. Why don’t you run the tub half full, it won’t take so long to fill later?”

“Okay, I will. Have a beer and a smoke, ten minutes.”

“Fine, you up for some fun?” Bill asked.

“That’s what I want to prepare for. If I’m going to take a bath with three men, I’m up for anything tonight, Daddy,” Maria smiled.

“That’s good because we’re going to skip ahead in your classes tonight. You go get ready, I’ll talk to Tom and Tony. If you are uncomfortable and want to stop at any time just tell me and we’ll end it, no questions asked, understand?”

“Yes, Daddy, but I want this to happen. Will you video for Billy?”

“Absolutely, we always want to include him. Go, pizzas will be here soon.”

Maria washed her hands and face once she took the enema. In five minutes, she was ready to purge. That done she threw her dirty jeans, T shirt and bra in the laundry and put on her long sando.

The tub was three quarters full of hot water and she turned off the tap. She started down the stairs.

“Hey, here comes the guest of honor at this party,” Tony said. “You come on over here and Poppa Tony will teach you what black meat looks like.”

Maria walked up to Tony, put her arms around his neck and kissed him, as they parted the doorbell rang. Bill went to get the pizza.

“I’m afraid you’re too late, Tony, Tom has already blacked me. I rather enjoyed it too.”

“I’ll be damned, the kid beat me to it?”

“He sure did, but it’s okay, share and share alike among us, right?”

“Ha, ha, ha, you’re right, good going, Kid.”

“That’s okay, Tony, you can have the first piece, pizza that is,” Tom said.

“Ha, ha, ha, fucking wiseass.”

“How about you go first tonight, that make you happy?” Maria said.

“It sure would, Baby. Used to get little Billy’s momma and now I get his wife, love this family.”

“Here, Maria, hit this, get you feeling good,” Tom said.

Tony spun her around and was holding her tits in his hands as she took the joint. She handed it back to Tom.

“Here, Tom, Tony’s got his hands full.”

“Damn straight, these are a handful for sure.”

Bill brought the pizzas and they gathered around the bar to eat. Beers popped and joints kept circulating as they ate.

“You got a girlfriend, Tony?” Tom asked.

“I got three kids who are teens and a dog. After dogfood I got nothing left for women. Bout all I got is memories and tonight I’m gonna make some new ones. You ever share a girl before, Tom?” Tony asked.

“Nope, this be a new one for me.”

“You’re not the only one,” Maria said.

The two large pizzas were almost gone when Maria had enough.

“Good, gonna take your ass upstairs to play. I ain’t been in this tub for almost ten years and I miss it.”

“You are going to remove those filthy clothes down here, Mister. You’re not going to mess up my bedroom,” Maria said.

“Oh, you want to see what you got coming, huh, okay,”

Tony peeled off his shirt and unbuckled his jeans. He had to sit down to remove his boots. There was a hole in his sock.

“Now I know what to get you for Christmas, Tony, new socks,” Bill said.

“You give me a bonus and I’ll get the socks, Boss.”

Maria was kissing Tom as Tony got out of his jeans.

“You ready for some fun, Tom?”

“Fucking A I am. You one crazy girl.”

“Maybe I’m just horny, huh?”

“Turn around, Tony gonna fix you up.”

Tony was standing behind her naked and stroking his hard cock which was the biggest she’d ever seen. He saw the look on her face, grinning, he scooped her up and ran up the stairs with her.

“Guess we’d better join them, Tom.”

Tom and Bill ran up after them shedding clothes.

Maria and Tony were lip locked in the tub and Tom was next. Bill set his phone on the vanity and set it to video. He joined the crowd.

“Tony, don’t be greedy, you need to learn to share," Maria said.

She broke away and went to Tom, a few kisses and dipped fingers then she went to Bill.

“Oh, Daddy, these guys are making me so horny. You going to share me with them?”

“I sure am. You said you wanted to be like Jane and she had three men in this tub many times. If you want to be my slut, like Jane was, this will be fun for you.”

“Oh, I think it is going to be fun, Daddy.”

She stood up.

“I’m all sweaty and dirty, who’s going to wash me?”

In seconds six hands were busy washing her dirty body. When she was clean Tony lifted her to his shoulders and started eating her. She let go of his head and hung upside down. Tom stuck his cock in her mouth. She eagerly sucked it. Bill was delighted to watch her become his slut.

Everyone clean, they took her to bed. For the next two hours she was eaten, sucked cock, was fucked, DP’d, and made airtight.

At one point. Tony told Tom while Maria was sitting on Tom’s cock.

“You know what we call her, Tom? Call her Spinner, that’s what, ‘cause she’s so little. Let’s show him Bill.”

They moved her legs so she was holding them in the air and Bill and Tony spun her around and around on Tom cock. She was laughing so hard she couldn’t orgasm.

They stopped after a few turns. She lay on Tom.

“Jesus, guys, you’ll make me dizzy.”

Tom was fucking her, Tony fed her his cock, and Bill lubed her ass and fucked it. She was airtight, something that was repeated twice more that night.

When Maria had orgasmed a dozen times and each of the men twice they decided to call it a night to remember. The three men left Maria there in the disheveled bed, cum running from her three holes. She heard them laughing as they descended the stairs.

Oh, god, Billy, I had no idea being fucked would be this good. If this is what being Daddy’s slut feels like then I want to be his slut forever.

She saw the red light of the camera on the tripod wink out as the battery died.

That is one video I will treasure, a lot of firsts happened for me tonight. Billy and I will watch it together often.

Bill came back and lay beside her. He pulled a blanket over them and took her in his arms.

“I love being your slut, Daddy.”

“We have just begun your slut training, Baby, just begun.”
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There were a few ribald comments made when Maria showed up for work Friday morning. Bill put a halt to that right away.

“Look, guys, Maria is Billy’s wife and your co-worker, treat her with respect. When we play, well, we play hard and nasty, but any other time, those kind of comments are inappropriate, got me?”

They sheepishly agreed and apologized.

“Thanks, Bill, I was worried about what they would think.”

“They can think what they want but they better keep it to themselves. You’re the lady of the house and they’ll treat you as such, enough said.”

The day went smoothly and Maria left an hour early for her appointment at a spa in El Cajon.

She got back at five thirty and cooked dinner for Bill.

“I feel feminine again, thanks for the time off. It was funny when the girl asked what I’d been doing with my hands, they were such a mess. I told her I was building my house and running an excavator and bulldozer. She didn’t believe me so I showed her the pictures. She said I’d better wear gloves from now on. I would but they don’t have work gloves as small as my hands. Look how short she had to cut my nails.”

“We can fix that, just a minute.”

Bill got a plain piece of paper and a pencil. He put her hands on it and traced around them.

“I know an Indian place that makes deerskin gloves, even tougher than cowhide. We’ll have them make you some.

“Jane always kept her nails short. She said long sharp nails had no place inside a woman’s pussy. Good advice, the ladies you fuck will appreciate it.”

“Damn, I still have a lot to learn.”

“What are you going to wear?” Bill asked.

“Tonight, I’ll wear the cream linen suit with a G-string. I need to pick one for the party though. A little black dress?”

“I remember one I loved. A black one, I’ll show you.”

They went up to her closet and Bill picked out the dress. It was a long piece of silk with a loop on each end and a big gold ring in the middle.

“I saw that but what is it, its not a dress, is it?”

“Let me show you, put your arm in here, now down through the loop, around your butt, back up through the loop, and your arm in here.”

I like it but my pussy is exposed, I’d be arrested.”

“There are two little black snaps, see? If you snap these your pussy is covered like a short skirt. When you want to give someone access you just unsnap it. Up top you can spread the cloth and expose your tits. Jane wore this to swing clubs. She could get fucked without getting undressed. It’s very versatile and sexy. It’s one of my favorites.”

“Then I’ll wear it, I love how much is exposed, even when it’s snapped. There is no back at all and my tits are accessible even when covered, very convenient.”

Maria also picked a bikini to wear to the beach and a lace coverup, some short cutoffs, and a couple of cropped tank tops.

She picked out a gold Rolex, diamond choker necklace, and gold bracelet. Also, some diamond ear studs.

“I think you’ll look classy with those.”

“I’m scared to death I’ll lose them.”

“Don’t worry they are replaceable.”

“Okay, I guess I’m ready, wish me luck.”

Bill kissed her.

“Good luck, Baby, happy hunting. You’ll be as addicted to pussy as I am by Sunday.”

She got into the Cadillac and began the twenty-five-minute drive to a new adventure.
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“Maria, Honey, come in, you didn’t need to ring the bell, hell, you used to live here.”

“Hi, Steph, I know and it feels king of weird to be here. Besides, I don’t have a key anymore.”

“Ha, ha, I guess that’s right, anyway, how was the drive? How far is it to your place? What’s it called, Flint?”

“Flinn, or Flinn Springs, it’s about twenty-five minutes, pretty easy.”

“That’s not bad, not like you’re in Denver or something. Have you heard from Billy?”

“Steph, I told you he’s underwater for three months, totally incommunicado. I won’t hear from him until the middle of August.”

“Damn, that’s a bitch, how do you stay sane?”

“I’m keeping busy, new job, building our house, plenty of sex.”

“What! Honey, with who? Want some wine? I love that suit, by the way.”

I’m wearing a thousand-dollar suit and Steph is wearing a cotton print maxi skirt and a cropped tank top that I can see her nipples through. She looks like a hippy girl but damn she is beautiful.

“Thanks, yes to the wine. As to the sex, well, Billy bought me a Magic Wand and a big rubber cock before he left.”

“I get the picture, Baby, not the same without a body attached though, don’t you think?”

“I have to agree. You seeing anyone yet? I’ve been gone a week and that’s usually how long it takes you to find a new man.”

“Here’s your wine, let’s sit down. I just rolled a joint, shall we?”

“Sure, I’ve been getting high every night with Bill and the others.”

“Really, cool guys then?”

“Very, and we have a new guy, Tom Howard. He and Billy went to bootcamp together. They were good friends. Tom’s a year older than Billy and really nice. You didn’t say if you had a new man?” Maria said.

“I know, I don’t, not like me is it. I’m just getting bored with the bar scene in the city. The guys are almost interchangeable, no imagination at all. I need a break from the rat race. Here, hit this.”

“Mmm, that’s smooth, you spending your money on the good stuff?” Maria asked.

“Just for you, Baby. I want to get you stoned and into bed.”

“What, no dinner first, now who’s lacking in imagination?”

“Ha, ha, ha, I know, but I’ve been so horny all week thinking about you. All right, all right, we’ll go out and I will wine and dine you. We have a reservation at La Bonne Table at nine. Of course, I am going to seduce you with fine wine and food.”

“That’s more like it. This is my first date with a girl remember, but one I’ve been looking forward to.”

“That’s right, you were the virgin queen weren’t you.”

“I’m not a virgin anymore and I love sex. I’m looking to expand my experience now.”

“Baby, you’ve come to the right girl.”

They were sitting close together on the couch. Maria looked at Steph’s face.

She’s a natural blonde, beautiful blue eyes, full lips, perfect skin lightly tanned. She is beautiful.

Steph leaned toward her and when Maria didn’t pull away Steph kissed her. A gentle testing kiss, soft and light. Maria reached for Steph and pulled her closer. The kiss became more intimate, exploratory. Steph pulled away.

“Well, what do you think?” Steph asked.

“I, I think if I kiss you again we won’t make our reservation. I like the feel of your lips and you are so beautiful, god, you excite me, whew, I am so stoned.”

“We’ll go now, but I’ve wanted you for a long time and tonight I am going to love you as you’ve never been loved before.”

Steph stood and pulled Maria to her feet. She pulled Maria into her arms and kissed her again. They really explored this time, lips and tongues.

“Oh, Steph, god, I do want you. It feels so strange, I’ve never kissed anyone with tits before.”

“Ha, ha, ha, yeah it is different. Come on, dinner awaits.”

They took Steph’s Honda Civic to the restaurant, holding hands as they entered, obviously a couple. Not unusual in San Diego. They got some envious glances from the men and some women too. The dark little Spanish girl and the California blonde beach girl, both slender with big tits, they made a beautiful couple.

The meal was light, which was good, the wine excellent. They chatted about other girls they knew.

“Tell me about the host of the party?” Maria asked. “Is it at her house?”

“Yes, she has a beautiful house in Del Mar. Her name is Tiffany . Tiff is a trip, she’ll love you.”

“Oh, why?”

“Because she loves little girls, married especially. Tiff is five nine, slim with big tits. She was a pet of the month before she met her husband. We’re really good friends, I’ve worked for her some.”

“Really, what kind of work?”

“She runs an extremely exclusive escort service. It is legit too. She doesn’t do anything illegal.”

“Del Mar is expensive, does she make that much?” Maria asked.

“No, it’s more of a hobby. She was working for a service while she was in grad school, she’s really smart. One of those dotcom billionaires hired her to take a trip to Europe on his superyacht. He was in his seventies and she was twenty-six. The contract was for a year and before it was up he married her.

“Four years later they were in Paris and he had a heart attack. She tells it funny but he was fucking her and just grunted and died on top of her. She thought he came so she faked an orgasm. Took a minute for her to realize he was dead. She is so funny when she says she rolled him off and masturbated until she had a real orgasm. Then she called the hotel desk about him.”

“Oh, that’s cold.”

“Not really, she did care for him but she was horny and he hadn’t licked her yet. Anyway, there was no prenup and she split his billions with his two kids.”

“How did she get into business?”

“The woman she had worked for read about her in the paper and called her. She wanted to retire and they got together. Tiff gave the woman a million dollars for her black book. That was ten years ago.”

“When did you work for her?”

“Right after I graduated from high school I moved to San Diego and I met this girl at the beach. She was married to a football player. He was off to training and she was cruising. We went to her place and I stayed for a week. She was beautiful and we had a great time in bed. She told me she sometimes went on trips with rich couples when her husband was on the road, just for fun.

“She asked if I was interested. I was and she introduced me to Tiff. Tiff set me up with a couple in their thirties, filthy rich, and they took me to Bali for a week. God, what a vacation. I slept with both of them every night, most days too. It was really fun. Tiff paid me seven thousand when I got back.”

“Damn, a thousand a day for having fun?”

“That’s what I said. I did a couple more over the next year. They weren’t often because Tiff has few clients and they have very specific desires. It’s fun for Tiff to match them with the girls she knows. It’s her hobby now.”

“Are you still doing that?”

“Sure, but she hasn’t called for me. Except to invite me to the party, of course. I couldn’t get away while I was married but I had a long weekend in Vegas with a couple right after my divorce. I made five grand and had a great time. The party is for girls on her list and clients. Kind of a thanks for being available and a look over.”

“I’m not on her list.”

“No, but she said I could bring a friend. I thought of you right away.”

“Pretty sure of yourself.”

“Well, newly married, husband gone, I had high hopes you might be horny.”

“I am, shall we skip dessert?”

“Yes, you look sweet.”
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Back at the house Steph removed the Bolero jacket she had worn to dinner.

“Where are the others?” Maria asked.

“Carol is staying with her boyfriend and Abby is spending the weekend with her folks. We haven’t replaced you yet. We have the place to ourselves.”

“Good, I wondered what I would say to them.”

“No problem, they know I’m bi.”

“Yeah, but they don’t know I am.”

“I don’t know yet either. Let’s go to my room and refresh our buzz, then we’ll find out.”

They sat on Steph’s bed and she lit a joint. After a couple of hits they were buzzed again.

“Why don’t you take off your jacket?”

“I’m not wearing anything under it.”

“Exactly.”

Steph helped Maria take her jacket off. Steph laid her down on her back and kissed her. This time there was passion and desire in the kiss, on both sides. Steph kissed her neck and down to her tits. Steph sucked Maria’s nipples and her breathing became rapid as her excitement grew.

Steph kissed Maria down her belly and sat up to unfasten and pull off the trousers. They were laughing as Steph stripped Maria.

Maria watched as Steph peeled the tank top off and undid her skirt. It dropped to the floor and she was naked.

My god, she’s beautiful. Those big round tits, tiny waist, and rounded hips give her a true hourglass figure. She’s smooth too, no hair at all on her pussy.

Stephanie lay beside Maria. Between kisses they explored bodies, murmuring admiration for the other. As their desire built the kisses became more urgent, seeking more, needing more.

“Oh, god, Baby, I need to taste you,” Steph said.

“Yes, yes, oh, please, yes, yes, yes.”

Stephanie kissed her way down Maria’s body and moved to lay between her legs. Maria drew up her knees and spread them.

Steph ran her hands down the inside of Maria’s smooth thighs stopping just short of her labia. Maria was moaning and kneading her own tits, wanting to be touched more than anything in the world.

“Oh, fuck, Steph, touch me, lick me please, Baby, oh, oh, oh.”

“Soon, Baby, soon, what a beautiful little pussy.”

Steph laid her finger on Maria’s clitoris.

“OH!, Oh, yes, oh, fuck.”

Maria’s hips jumped seeking more. Steph slid her finger down the center of Maria’s folds until she reached her vagina and slipped easily inside the soft wet flesh.

“Ohhhhhhhh, yesssss, yes, yes, yes.”

“Baby, you are so wet, you like this, huh?”

“Yes, yes, yes, yes,”

Steph curled her finger inside Maria’s pussy and rubbed her G-spot.

“AHHH, GOD, fuck, fuck, fuck, yes.”

With her finger still inside, Steph leaned in and sucked Maria’s clit.

“AHHHHH, Uh, uh, uh.”

Steph fucked Maria with her fingers, four of them, as she flicked her tongue on the clit building Maria’s orgasm to climb even higher, more intense. She sucked and licked Maria’s clitoris expertly.

“AHHHHYYYYYEEEEEE, HUH, UH, UH, UH, Uh, uh, uh, uh, uh, uh, uh, uhhhhhhh, ahhhhhh, ohhhh.”

Maria had the longest intense orgasm she’d ever experienced.

She was still gasping for breath when Steph moved up and lay on top of her. Maria clung to her. Steph bathed Maria’s face with kisses, cooing to her how much she enjoyed pleasing her.

“Yeah, Baby, you cum good didn’t you. I knew you would, Baby, you are so beautiful, Baby, so beautiful, so sexy, Baby.”

Maria kissed her, a desperate kiss of appreciation. Then they began to giggle in delight at Maria’s first bi experience.

“Oh my god, Steph, that was unbelievable.”

“You are incredible, Baby, so beautiful and so responsive. You’re obviously not a virgin anymore.”

“A long way from where I was just a couple of weeks ago, for sure.”

“What’s that mean, Honey, you’ve been fucking Billy for four months, right? What’s happened?”

“I’ll tell you later, I want to please you first.”

“Oh, I’m all for that, Baby. Come and love me.”

Maria proceeded to discover the sensuous pleasures of loving another woman. The feel of her, the sounds of her pleasure, the taste of her, Maria was enthralled by the sensations she felt. Giving pleasure she had always enjoyed with men but this, this was on a different plane.

When Stephanie came Maria felt a surge of pleasure within her own body that was near orgasmic.

“Wow, Baby, you have the touch, delicate but strong. Where have you been learning so much so soon, huh? Billy must be a fucking genius stud or something.”

“I just did what feels good to me. I really did okay?” Maria asked.

“Oh, Baby, that was way better than okay. That was lesbian. I knew you would be good, with that hot Latin blood of yours, but I had no idea it would be this good.”

“He, he, he, you make me so happy I’ve pleased you, really. I was afraid I wouldn’t.”

“Honey, I’m telling you, you have something special when it comes to pleasure.”

“Well, I imagined it for a long time before I ever experienced it, I guess. I love sex and the more I learn it just keeps getting better.”

“So, you’re learning from somewhere, you didn’t get all this from Billy, tell me?”

“Let’s have a smoke and a glass of wine. I’ll tell you a story that is hard to believe, even for me, and I’m living it.”

“Let me get the bottle, this has got to be good.”

When Steph got back, Maria began her story. She told Steph everything (except the cuck part), about Bill and Jane, finding the phone, fucking Bill, the money, the land, the house, work, Tom, Tony, the anal training, everything.

“Holy shit, Honey, you have blown my mind. How did you ever get so lucky? Oh, how I envy you. No, no, I don’t, I’m happy for you. What a fucking adventure your life is turning into, that I envy.”

“Yeah, it’s an adventure and I’m just going with it. I mean, I’m nineteen and I drive a new Cadillac, I’m building my own house, I have a million dollars of jewels, and best of all I’ve got several big guys lined up to fuck me whenever I want. I have a husband who not only loves me he loves what I’m doing. It does seem like I’m dreaming.”

“Yeah, and all that in only two weeks, my god, talk about overload. I don’t blame you for feeling like it’s a dream.

“Look, we are not going to the beach tomorrow. You are taking me to see this fucking dreamland you live in. I have got to see these guys in person.”

“Okay, they will love seeing you. If there is one thing these guys like it’s a sexy girl. I’d love to show you my house.”

“Are you really building it yourself?”

“Yes, of course I have a lot of help. But I drove the bulldozer to clear the build site and the excavator to dig the foundation.”

“No, you didn’t?”

“Yep, look, I’ll show you.”

Maria showed Steph the photos of her operating the machines, including the shovel.

“Who is this girl and what has she done with the little Maria I knew. My god, Girl, you have been reborn as a tiny Amazon. Is this Bill?”

“Yes, and here I am with Tony, and with Tom, and that’s Hank.”

“Fuck, these guys are huge. They really fucked you in the ass?”

“Yes, at least Bill, Tony, and Tom did. I haven’t had a chance to have sex with Hank yet. I probably will though. Bill is my main man though, we share a bed every night.”

“Argh, my pussy is wet just thinking about fucking him.”

“I told him if everything went well this weekend we might be able to have a threesome with you.”

“Oh, you know it, all you have to do is call and I’ll come running. The other guys too if you want. Hell, invite them all and we’ll have an orgy.”

“Ha, ha, ha, you have no idea how much they would love that.”

“I’ll bet, no seriously, Billy actually asked his dad to teach you about sex?”

“Yes, he did. Bill told us to think about it and be sure because it was an addictive lifestyle. We decided it was right for us. Bill said he was going to make me his slut, just like his wife was. I tell you this is one slut who is willing and ready to try anything and everything.”

“I don’t blame you with a teacher who looks like the Marlboro Man. Damn, too bad I’m already a slut or he could teach me too.”

“Ha, ha, ha, maybe you’d like some refresher courses? I’m sure he’d enjoy giving them to you.”

“Dah, I forgot, the big cock goes where? I need some retraining. I need to get one of those anal training kits too, I think I’ve been missing out.”

“Yeah, you have, it is the most amazing fuck you’ve ever had when they DP you. Especially with cocks as big as these guys.”

As the weed and wine mellowed them out, Maria began stroking Steph’s body again and that led to more loving. Steph taught Maria several ways women please each other. Besides tongues, they explored fingers, sixty-nine, thigh rubbing, and even nipple orgasms. It was near two a.m. when they curled up together, happy, satisfied, and exhausted. They slept soundly.
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The girls woke around nine and showered together. Steph fingered Maria and Maria licked Steph. Both felt great after a morning orgasm. They went to a café for brunch. Dressed in cutoffs that showed some of their tight ass cheeks and cropped tops encasing large tits, they drew lots of attention. They didn’t pay attention to anyone but each other, they had a secret after all.

After brunch they went to a sex shop.

“Steph, here’s an anal training kit like mine.”

“Great, I’ll get that. How about one of these strap-on things for us?” Steph said.

“Yeah, that could be fun.”

“Oh, they are, Tiff likes them, she’s done me several times.”

“Okay, we’ll get that too.”

Two sexy happy girls paid for their items under the leer of the cashier and laughed all the way to the cool white Caddy at the curb.

On the way to Flinn, Steph made a proposal.

“Babe, you know if you are into all this slut training thing how about you let Tiff put you on her list?”

“That might be interesting. I don’t need the money, although I wouldn’t mind it, but I’d love the experience. I don’t want to be a whore though.”

“You wouldn’t be. You’d be an escort, company for a man, woman, or couple. You’d be paid for your time, not the sex.”

“That sounds good. You know it would be kind of dirty to be paid for the sex though, wouldn’t it?”

“Yeah, it is. That is what you’re actually being paid for. My favorite is going on vacation with a couple for a week or two. I’ve done that several times. They love sharing a girl and watching each other. That’s most of what Tiff does, matching girls with couples. The couples are twenties to forties, very rich, and physically attractive. Tiff wouldn’t deal with them otherwise. The couples like bareback too.”

“Yeah, I love feeling a man’s cum inside me. Like they’re breeding me. Bill talks like that and I cum really hard.”

“That’s hot, you getting knocked up by Billy’s dad. Would you do that?”

“I don’t know, I like to think about it. I mean, Billy’s such a little guy and his dad is so big and strong. If I was going to have a kid, well, I’d prefer big and healthy, wouldn’t you?”

“Yeah, makes sense, what would Billy think?”

“I don’t know. I mentioned it when I wrote him but I won’t hear back for months. I don’t want to get pregnant now anyway, just an idea.”

“Yeah, have some fun first.”

They chatted about various sexual adventures all the way to Flinn. It was two p.m. when they arrived.

“This is the town of Flinn. It’s unincorporated and actually just part of the county. Bill says it’s growing being only twenty-five minutes from San Diego. Our rental and sales of equipment is booming with construction going on all the time.

“Here we are, Dunbar Lane. This corner property is ours, forty acres. Bill’s is next up the lane and eighty acres. We have lots of room to grow. There’s the guys, looks like they are working.”

Maria parked on the side of the road and they walked to the site. The four men were forming the cellar. Tony and Tom were shirtless and Hank and Bill wore T shirts wet with sweat.

“Hey, look who’s here, it’s Spinner and her girlfriend. What’s up, Maria?” Tony said.

“Hello, guys, Stephanie wanted to see how I was doing out here in the boonies. This is my friend Stephanie. That’s Tony, and Tom, over there is Bill, and Hank is at the back.”

“Hi, guys, nice to meet you.”

“Well, Honey, you certainly know how to distract men from getting work done. Hi, Stephanie, I’m Bill Cox.”

“Hi, it’s a pleasure to meet you, sorry if we are disturbing your work.”

“No problem, we were about to take a break. What do you think, Honey? We’ve got the rebar in position and most of the forms built. Maybe a few hours tomorrow morning and we’ll be ready for the cement trucks on Monday morning. You and I will handle that. Maybe we’ll have Tom too. By noon Monday you’ll have your foundation.

“I can’t believe it’s going so fast. What is that Hank’s doing?”

He’s drilling the well. That may take a couple of days.”

“Jesus, Maria, this is going to be a big house, isn’t it?” Steph said.

“I guess, it’s about three thousand square feet.”

“Is that the machine you were running?” Steph said.

“Yes, those two. I can drive several others too. Bill doesn’t waste any time teaching me.”

“So I understand, Bill, Maria told me you were training her.”

Before Bill could reply the others came over. The water thermos was on the back of Bill’s truck where they were. There were appreciative looks and comments made toward Stephanie. She spread her smile around.

The men drank water and got ready to get back to work.

“Why don’t you take Steph up to the house and show her around. We’ll be up for a swim in an hour or so,” Bill said.

“Okay, we’ll go for a swim too. I’ll roll a couple and put the beer on ice.”

“Good girl, now get out of here, you two are distracting us, in a very nice way, but still, we have work to do.”

“Ha, ha, ha, we can’t help being beautiful and sexy, you’ll just have to put up with it,” Maria said.

Bill gave her a smack on the ass as she turned to go. She smiled at him and waved.

Maria took Steph to the house and they walked down to the shop for a quick tour and out in the yard to look at the trucks and machines.

“That’s where Tom lives, in that trailer.”

“Kind of handy if you want a little variety.”

“It is, and I intend to take advantage of that, he’s very good. I’m not as white as you, but he said I’m the first white girl he’s ever had. You should give him a tumble.”

“Maybe, but it’s Bill I’d love to play with. He is gorgeous. Now I do envy you.”

“Well, he’s single and he loves to play with sluts, you might be what he’s looking for. He told me once he hadn’t remarried because he never found a woman as interesting as Jane. I think interesting means being a complete slut for him.”

“Oh, I could do that, it comes naturally to me.”

“Ha, ha, ha, yeah I get the impression. I’ll set up a threesome for us soon, okay?”

“Absolutely, okay, anytime, Girl.”

They went back to the house.

“This place is really nice, Honey. It looks old.”

“Kind of, Bill’s grandfather built it in the nineteen fifties. It’s been updated a lot. Come on up to our room and we’ll find some bikinis. I want to show you some other things.”

They went upstairs and Maria showed her the jacuzzi tub, her wardrobe, and the jewelry box.

“Holy shit, Baby, this stuff is worth a fortune.”

“Yeah, I know. Look, Billy got me a plain gold band for a wedding ring. I love it, the simplicity of it. He never gave me any idea this would be waiting for me. Of course, he might not have known Bill had kept all Jane’s jewelry. He was thirteen when she died and probably wasn’t really aware of what she was wearing.”

“He didn’t suspect anything about their lifestyle?”

“No, he said they went out a lot and she went out `with friends’ quite often, but he never suspected she was getting fucked. They’d decided to tell him when he was grown up but she died, so Bill never did. He said he was glad we found out, he hates keeping secrets from family.”

“Yeah, if you hadn’t found out what would have happened.”

“I don’t know, but I suspect he would have seduced me, or the other way around. He checked me out right from the start. I was pretty attracted to him too. This way is better though, I don’t know how I would have ever told Billy his dad was fucking me.”

“Yikes, that would have been tough. Yeah, this is better.”

“Let’s get suits on and roll some joints, the guys will be here in a little while.”

Maria went to her drawer and tossed Steph a micro-bikini.

“Damn, Girl, this is tiny. These guys are going to think we’re sluts wearing these.”

“Well, aren’t we?” Maria said.

“Yeah, and I don’t mind showing Bill what I have if he wants it.”

They laughed all the way downstairs. Maria put the beer in the freezer and they sat outside rolling joints. Half a dozen done, they dove into the pool. The girls were making out in the pool when Bill walked in.

“Now there is a delightful sight. Two beautiful girls kissing is really hot. I take it last night went well?”

“Last night was a revelation, Daddy. I am completely bisexual now.”

“Wonderful, the others will be here in a few minutes. I’m ready to get a head start. I’m going to change.”

“Would you like help with those boots, Bill?” Steph asked.

“Sure, come on out.”

The girls walked out of the pool, the water streaming off their near naked bodies, under the scrutiny of William Cox Senior.

Fucking Christ she is fucking gorgeous. What a body, and beautiful too. Damn, I hope she’s not a lesbian, but I’m not getting that vibe. She’s young, only twenty-four, but hell that’s old enough.

Bill sat and, laughing, each girl grabbed a boot and pulled. Maria got hers off first. Steph smiled at Bill, swung her leg over his and pulled his leg tight to her pussy, he put his other foot on her ass and pushed. She pulled off his sock and dragged his bare foot through her crotch.

“That’s a fun way to get my boots off.”

Before the repartee went further Tony and Hank arrived.

“Hey, what’s going on, you stripping the boss already?” Hank said.

“I might have if you hadn’t interrupted,” Steph said.

“Sorry about our timing, Sweetheart. Maria, Honey, we are thirsty, any suggestions?” Tony said.

“Two ice cold beers coming up. I put suits in the cabana for you.”

“I knew you would be a valuable asset around here. Take me two minutes. Tom’s changing at home, be here in a minute.”

Soon the four men were soaking in the pool with cold beers. Maria and Steph were passing joints around. The three noted Steph’s interest in Bill and it was mutual. They played around with Maria leaving the boss free to operate.

“Tom and I are going to Sadie’s tonight. It’s a black bar the other side of El Cajon, want to go?”

“Can’t, Steph and I are going to a party tonight in Del Mar.”

“Oh, rubbing elbows with the rich?” Tony said.

“It’s an old friend of Steph’s. I’ve never been there but being an all-girl party, it could get tasty.”

“You doing a little muff diving now?” Tony asked.

“Yeah, you mind?”

“Fuck no, it’s one of my favorites, long as you don’t go exclusive on us.”

“That isn’t going to happen, just expanding my options. Steph and I had fun last night and she taught me a lot.”

“I’ll bet, I’d like to show her my tricks but seems like Bill has an interest in tapping that.”

“Yeah, seems like it’s mutual.”

Bill and Stephanie had moved to the far end of the pool and had their heads together.

***** 

“This Tiffany sounds interesting, you’re still on her list?” Bill asked.

“Sure, I’m always up for some fun in the sun in some nice place, and I love being with couples. I told Maria she should be on the list but she said she had a job and couldn’t get away. Most of the gigs are a week or two.”

“That’s no problem, I can cover for her now we have Tom. I think it would be interesting and educational for her.”

“It would and, by the way, she told me all about your training her, interesting.”

“She told you about that did she, hummm.”

“Don’t be upset with her, I love the idea, I could use some refresher lessons myself.”

“Really, well, the Bill Cox school for advanced training is an open enrollment institution. Why don’t you spend next weekend with us? We’ll evaluate your level of expertise and see if we can advance your training.”

“Oh, I was pretty loose before I got married and I’m pretty much a slut now, could I get advance placement? Maria did say you were training her to be a slut.”

“Advanced placement is possible once all prior experience is checked. The school’s philosophy is sluts are the most skilled women and make the best wives.”

“Having spent time with married couples it seems open marriages are the best.”

“A point we all agree on. Next weekend?”

“Sign me up for an eval, Headmaster.”

***** 

“I need to get home, tonight is date night for Julie and I,” Hank said.

“Yeah, Tom and I need to get going too. I need to feed Mazie and get ready to go out. Have fun tonight, Baby.”

“I will, I’m sure. See you tomorrow?”

“We’ll be done before noon, Bill and Hank are going fishing and I have work to do at the house, Monday probably.”

“How about you, Tom?” Maria asked.

“I’ll be working around the trailer. Looks like I’m staying a while and I want to bury the electric and water lines.”

“Good, because we expect you to stay. Maybe I’ll see you later.”

“Good, I got some weed last night and we can toke one.”

The three guys left and Maria swam over to Bill and Steph.

“The guys leave?” Steph asked.

“Yeah, they had things to do.”

“I’ve invited Steph to spend the weekend with us next weekend,” Bill said.

“Super, we’ll have a great time.”

“Bill says he wants to evaluate me for acceptance into his training program.”

“Ha, ha, ha, in that case we will have a fantastic time, Baby.”

Maria leaned over and kissed Steph, then Bill.

“We’ll do her together won’t we, Daddy?”

“Oh yes, it will take both of us to be thorough.”

“I’m getting wrinkled fingers, time to dry off.”

They swam back to the steps and climbed out.

“Are you going to be working on Maria’s house next weekend?” Steph asked.

“We planned to get a lot done on weekends but if you’re coming we’ll take the time off,” Bill said.

“You don’t have to, let me help.”

“Okay, we’d be glad to have help. I should be working on the plumbing by then, you can be my assistant.”

“I don’t know anything about plumbing but I’ll do anything you tell me. I’d just like to contribute a little something to Maria’s house.”

“I’ll make use of you, no worries.”

“Mmmm, I like the sound of that.”

She was grinning at him and when Bill realized what he had said, and what she meant, he winked at her and grinned back. They were playing with meanings and having fun.

“Steph, it’s six thirty, we need to get going,” Maria said.

“Yes, you need to get on Tiff’s list.”

“I told you―”

“I told Bill and he says you can have time off for an adventure, right Bill?” Steph said.

“That’s right, Honey, it would be an interesting experience for you. For that you get time off with pay.”

“So, being an escort is part of my job description?”

“It is now. I told you, the company is flexible and I’m making your training an education expense.”

“In that case, I hope Tiff likes me.”

The girls dried off and went up to change. They came down in a few minutes ready to go. Bill was sitting outside smoking, he stood when they came down.

“We’re going, Daddy, I plan to have some pussy tonight.”

“I hope you have a good time, I’ll see you tomorrow and you can tell me all about it.”

She gave him a lingering kiss. When she broke away Steph stepped up to him. He put his arm around her and pulled her against him.

“And you I will see next Friday?”

“Yes, you will, I’m looking forward to it.”

She put her arms around his neck and kissed him. Her tongue explored his and her mons humped his groin.

“Mmmm, it’s been a pleasure to meet you, Bill.”

“I think it will prove pleasurable for all of us, Steph.”

“Yeah, it will. See you.”

On the way back, Steph called Tiff and told her all about Maria and her situation, including her training program and Maria wanting to be on her list.

“What did she say?”

“She said she can’t wait to meet you. She asked if we could come a little early so she can have a chat. She’s interested, I can tell. She asked if you spoke Spanish, I think she has something in mind.”

“I’m a little nervous, but excited.”
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The girls were in Steph’s room making final preparations for the party.

“The way these parties work is, Tiff invites the wives of her favorite couples and some of her girls. Basically, the wives are previewing who they want to take on vacation with them this summer. Tiff already has an idea of who would like who, but she likes to see how they get along. If a woman is introduced to you and you are attracted to her go ahead and enjoy her.

“If the wife likes you Tiff may set up a date for you and the couple. If you like both of them they will invite you to join them on vacation. It’s a screening process to ensures everyone is compatible and has a great time. The process works in everyone’s favor. After all, they are going to spend fifty grand on having a suitable companion and want to be sure they are going to enjoy having you with them.”

“That sounds reasonable. So, this won’t just be an orgy of escorts?”

“No way, this is an audition for the vacation of your life. Just be yourself, be honest with Tiff above all.”

“Will Tiff want to have sex with me?”

“It’s doubtful, if she does she will invite you for an evening alone. If she does that, it is an evening to be remembered, trust me I know. No, she’ll introduce you to a woman, one of the wives. Maybe a single woman looking to take a companion.

“If Tiff accepts you she will ask you to sign an NDA (non-disclosure agreement). In fact, she will probably do that because some of the women you might recognize. Some of her clients are unknown but some are famous people, they are all filthy rich. Don’t worry about anything just have a good time.”

***** 

“Hi, Tiff, we’re early as requested, this is my friend Maria Cox.”

“I am delighted to meet you, Maria. I must say you look wonderful, the dress is spectacular. Will you excuse us Stephanie, I’d like to chat with Maria for a moment, amuse yourself.”

“Of course, Tiff, I love the view from the patio.”

Tiffany led Maria up a flight of stairs to her bedroom. It was a suite with a lounging area separated from the bed by a curtain. She waved Maria to a couch and sat beside her.

“Thank you for inviting me, Tiffany, you have a beautiful home.”

“Thank you, Maria, and you must call me Tiff.”

Tiff picked up a joint and lit it.

“Would you like to join me?”

She handed the joint to Maria.

“I assume Stephanie has told you how our little group works. She said you’d like to join us, is that right?”

“Yes, I would, I seek experience and adventure and it sounds like fun.”

“It is yes, you’re young, how old are you?”

“Nineteen, I’ll be twenty in August, but I have a driver’s license that says I’m twenty-one.”

“Of course you do, very good. Steph said you were married to a young sailor. How long have you been married?”

“Ah, almost three weeks, although we lived together for four months before the wedding.”

“I see, may I ask what sexual experience you had before him?”

“I read a lot of books and masturbated often but I was a virgin when Billy and I got together.”

“Really, how sweet. Your father-in-law is now training you sexually?”

“Yes, that’s right. My husband was also a virgin and we wanted to learn more. Together we requested his father’s help.”

“Most unusual, but understandable. And have you had experience beyond your father-in-law? I assume you have sex with him.”

“I do, we sleep together while my husband is deployed for the next year.”

“What sort of qualifications does this man have to teach you, aside from sleeping with him?”

“Bill, that’s Billy’s dad, is a widower. He and his wife were long time swingers and she dated others. They both loved the lifestyle and that is what Billy and I want.”

“Excellent, he’s encouraging you to have sex with others then?”

“Yes, I have had sex with one of his workers and he and two of his workers had sex with me together. It was an amazing experience. One I hope we’ll repeat again.”

“Very good. You are available for one or two week vacations?”

“I am. I have a job with the family business but Bill said I may have time off to have an adventure like this.”

“Would you be nervous about having sex with a man or woman on first meeting?”

“No, in fact, that would be exciting.”

“Do you have a preference in your partners?”

“My husband is a small man, in stature I mean, and I enjoy sex with him, but I prefer big men, six feet or over and as far as cocks go bigger is always better.”

“My dear, I couldn’t agree more. Stephanie said last night was your first experience with a woman, how do you feel about that?”

“I would say, it was a revelation and I am now bisexual for life.”

“Welcome to the club, darling, in every sense of the word. I will include you among the interesting girls available. Would you kindly sign an NDA? My clients prefer no publicity about their activities.”

“Of course, I understand. I share their desires.”

“Very good, just a moment.”

Tiff got up and went to a secretary and withdrew a form.

“Please read this and sign it.”

Maria scanned it and signed.

“Very good, Maria, now I have a woman I would like to have you meet this evening, would you like to meet her?”

“I would, very much.”

“Good, let’s go down, perhaps she has arrived.”

They went down and there were a dozen women in the room.

Wow, this is something, all of these women are beautiful, and so elegantly dressed. Thank god for Jane’s clothes. Steph seems to know that woman.

Tiff knew all of them, she greeted them as she pulled Maria by the hand toward the door.

“Cleo, Darling, I’m so glad you came. I have a surprise for you. Cleo, please meet Maria, Maria this is my friend Cleo. Cleo, Darling, would you keep Maria company, I must greet the others?”

“I would be delighted, Tiff. Hello, Maria, a pleasure to meet you, what a stunning dress, I love it.”

Cleo is gorgeous, god, she’s so tall, she must be six three in those heels. And she’s so thin, like a model, that dress fits like a second skin and it’s really short, those legs go on forever. She has an accent too.

“Thank you, Cleo, it is nice to meet you too. Are you a model?”

“Ha, ha, ha, I was before I was married. I see you are married also. Shall we have a drink and get acquainted?”

“Yes, I’m afraid I have never been here before and I don’t know where anything is.”

“I’ve been here many times, I’ll show you around.”

Cleo put her arm around Maria and guided her through the others to a bar on the far side of the room. There were several bottles of champagne in ice buckets and glasses. Crystal dishes held machine rolled joints.

Cleo poured two glasses and took a joint.

“Shall we find a place of our own?” Cleo asked.

“I’d like that.”

Cleo led her down a hall and into a small sitting room. She sat on a couch and patted the seat close to her. Maria sat facing her.

Cleo reached out and touched Maria’s face.

“You’re very beautiful. How long have you been married?”

“Three weeks.”

“Really, a newlywed, how exciting. Where’s your husband?”

“He’s underwater somewhere in the Pacific. He’s on a submarine and deployed for a year.”

“Oh, how awful for you. I hate it when my husband goes away on trips. He’s a sailor too. He just finished the Sydney to Hobart race. He was upset to come in forth but the seas were awful.”

“Is that a sailboat race? I’m not familiar with it.”

“No matter, where are you from, Maria?”

“I was born in San Diego, but my parents were from Columbia. I live in Flinn now.”

“Flinn, where is that?”

“It’s a small town northeast of San Diego about twenty miles. You have a slight accent, where are you from?”

“A small village you’ve never heard of fifty kilometers south of Paris. Perhaps I’ve misjudged you, I mean, you look like you have a privileged life, your dress, jewelry, all very nice?”

“Oh, no, hardly. I mean we weren’t poor, my father had a good job working as a longshoreman. Unfortunately, he was killed a few years ago in an accident. My mother has returned to Columbia to care for her parents. I was a waitress in a restaurant until a few weeks ago.”

“Is your husband rich, that is so crude of me, I’m sorry.”

“It’s all right. No, my husband is an enlisted man in the Navy. His father owns a successful business selling and repairing heavy construction equipment. He is fairly well off while still being a hard-working man. His wife died ten years ago and he has given me her jewelry as a gift. I live and work with him now.”

“What a nice thing, I don’t mean his wife dying, I mean you have married into such a welcoming family. My husband’s family detests me.”

“Really, why?”

“Because I had no silver spoon to eat with as a child. I grew up on a farm and sold my mother’s vegetables in the market. My father did own the farm but that was all, and it was small.”

“How did you become a model?”

“A man from Paris saw me in the market. Not many seventeen-year-old girls are six feet tall. Both my parents are tall. He found our farm and offered to take me to Paris and train me as a model. He designed clothes and my mother had read about him in a magazine. He offered a lot of money and we signed a contract for five years. It was an exciting life for me. Hard work but I loved it.”

“How did you meet your husband?”

“Jeff saw me at the Cannes film festival. I was with the designer modeling a new line. He asked about me and arranged to meet me at a party on a yacht the next day. Understand, my husband Jeff is six foot five and one hundred ten kilos. He liked the idea of a woman his size. He is also rich and very handsome. I didn’t play hard to get, believe me. I had six months left on my contract and he attended every show and wined and dined me. I was, and still am, madly in love with him. We were married as soon as I was free, that was nine years ago.”

“What a story, like a fairytale.”

“Yes, it has been, but it has it’s sacrifices. Six months after we were married he was gone for several months climbing Mount Everest. I stayed in Delhi. Whew, Tiff has the strongest weed, I am so high.”

“Me too, could we get some air?”

“Yes, that would be good. Let’s go out on the terrace, the view of the town is beautiful at night.”

Cleo took Maria’s hand and helped her up. She put her arm around Maria as they went outside. Cleo stood behind her looking over the railing looking at the lights of the town below.

Cleo’s arms went around Maria’s waist and when Cleo kissed her neck Maria leaned back into her, Maria’s hand went back to hold Cleo’s head. Her other hand stroked Cleo’s thigh.

“You are beautiful, Maria. Your skin is so soft.”

Maria moaned quietly from the nuzzling her neck was getting. Cleo’s hand went inside Maria’s dress and held her breast. Maria’s rose up the inside of Cleo’s thigh.

“I love your boobs, so much bigger than mine.”

Maria moaned a little louder as Cleo pinched her nipple.

“ahhh, oh, yes.”

Maria’s fingers touched the softness of Cleo’s labia and her finger split the folds and touched the hard nub. It was Cleo who moaned. Maria could feel the wetness of Cleo.

“OH, yes, yes, Baby.”

Cleo turned Maria around and leaned down and kissed her. Their open mouths absorbed one another, tongues twisted together. Tiny sounds escaped from each. The desire for more was mutual.

“It’s chilly out here, perhaps we should go in?” Cleo said.

“Yes, somewhere comfortable.”

They went in, the lights had been dimmed and haunting Middle Eastern music was softly playing. Two women on a couch were half naked, couples in various stages of undress were making their way upstairs.

Cleo led Maria back to the sitting room and locked the door. The erotic music flowed from hidden speakers. Cleo bent to kiss Maria again, while slipping the dress loops off her shoulders. Maria let them slide off and the dress fell to the floor. Cleo stood and admired the naked girl.

“You are small but so perfectly proportioned, a model in miniature, I love it.”

Cleo reached behind her neck and unfastened her dress. Maria pulled the stretchy material down baring Cleo’s small A-cup tits. Cleo pushed the dress down over her hips and stepped out of it. 

Maria lay on the couch and held out her arms. Cleo lay on top of her. Their naked bodies touched from mouth to mons.

They kissed, deep, sucking kisses, little sounds of passion melded with the music. Cleo moved down on Maria until her face was even with the nipples she eagerly suckled.

This is so different from Steph. She’s so exotic, so sensuous, god, I am so turned on by her. Her fingers on my skin feel electric, oh, I want her to love me, to fuck me.  

Maria tossed her head back, mouth open, as the music carried her and Cleo caressed her throat down to her breasts. Cleo squeezed the mounds together and sucked the hard nipples in turn, Maria was lost in sensation, touch fed desire and desire welcomed touch. Cleo made love to Maria softly and with more intensity than any man could. Maria threw her hands over her head, opening herself, a motion of submissiveness, giving Cleo permission silently to do as she wished, to enjoy Maria’s body, her response, her passion. Cleo, the dominate, experienced woman, saw the offering and accepted it, taking her time she carefully fed the sensations to fuel Maria’s fire even more.

Cleo herself was delighted.

“Baby, I love your skin, so young and soft. You are beautiful and I will love you totally.”

Maria was floating on the music and the feel of Cleo’s hands caressing her from face to hips. She felt Cleo’s tits on her belly, her mons felt Cleo’s ribs.

Maria lifted her knee and Cleo clutched the thigh between her legs and rubbed her pussy on it. But the pleasure of this young wife came first. Cleo loved making love to young girls, just as she had in Paris as a young model when the older girls had enjoyed her youth. There is a certain pleasure in corrupting youth. At least there was for Cleo.

Cleo moved down and licked the warm sweet juice of Maria. She loved the sounds the girl made. Cleo could feel the desire for release in the sounds.

Cleo bore down, licking the clitoris until Maria was gasping in quick breaths, oh, so close, then Cleo backed off, licking her vagina again, over and over, teasing, tempting the girl to orgasm, then denying her that release, that ultimate pleasure.

“Oh, god, oh, please, please let me cum, oh, fuck, oh, I need to, I need to, oh, please.”

Cleo knew the need, she had felt it many times when her husband tied her to the bed and teased her for hours. She knew well the desperation the girl felt, but she didn’t want to damage this young girl, not tonight. This time she didn’t stop. The girl’s body tensed, her muscles tight, she started to shake, quivering spasms rippled through her, she peaked.

“AAHHHHHYYYYYEEEE, HUH, UH, UH, UH, UH, Uh, uh, uh, uh, uh, oh, oh, ohhhhh,”
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It was Wednesday afternoon at four thirty when Maria’s cell phone rang.

“Hello, Maria. I have a request for your companionship for an evening. Cleo and her husband would like you to join them for dinner Saturday evening, would that be convenient for you? Cleo was very impressed by you last Saturday evening, as was I.”

“I’m not sure, Tiff, could I call you back in a few minutes?”

“Certainly, I’ll wait for your call.”

Maria called Steph.

“Hi, Tiff just called. The woman I was with, Cleo, want me to have dinner with her and her husband on Saturday but you’re coming over. Should I accept?”

“Absolutely, that means, if her husband likes you, they want to take you with them. Hey, it’s okay, I sure don’t mind spending a night alone with Bill, I doubt he would object either. He wants you to have the experience and you had a fantastic time with her. We’ll have Friday night. Maybe I’ll get lucky and Bill will invite Tony or Tom or even both to join us. Go for it, Girlfriend.”

Maria talked to Bill before she called Tiff and he agreed with Steph.

“Hi, Tiff, I’d love to see them Saturday. I had a wonderful time with Cleo. Did she say where we would be going? What should I wear?”

“That’s wonderful, Cleo said they would be dining at home, they have a wonderful chef. She said it would be a casual evening. I happen to know Jeff loves see through clothing on women. I hope you won’t be shy, he’s very nice.”

“How old is he, Cleo never said?”

“Jeff is forty-one, ten years older than Cleo. Don’t worry, you will have a great time. They’ll send a car for you at eight, it’s about forty-five minutes to their home, you’ll be at the Dunbar Lane address?”

“That’s correct, all right, car at eight, thank you, Tiff.”

Holy shit, I think I am going to get royally fucked on Saturday night. Something see through, I’ll have to look. We’re doing the septic tank this evening but I can look for something later, or I can order something, there’s time. Sending a fucking car, and they have a chef, fuck, the rich are different.
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“I had no idea so much had to be done before building a house, Bill. Will we ever get there?” Maria asked.

It was Friday and they had just arrived at the site at five o’clock.

“Actually, we’re progressing nicely. This is all parts of the house you don’t see but it’s necessary. The well is in, Monday we poured the foundation, we had the septic field in by Thursday and tonight we’ll set the tank and take the forms off the foundation. This weekend we’ll set the floor beams and the walls start going up next week. It’s the finish work, trimming and finishing that take longest.

“As long as the weather is good we should have the house done by the beginning of August. I hope you appreciate how hard these guys are working for you. Of course, they don’t mind because they see how hard you work. We’re all very proud of you.”

“I’m still learning a lot but my body is started to get used to it, I don’t hurt as much after two weeks of it. I do appreciate everything all of you are doing sacrificing your evenings and weekends for me. I couldn’t ask for a better group of friends.”

“Speaking of friends, look who’s here.”

Stephanie had parked her Civic on the road and was walking toward them. She was dressed in a T shirt, jeans, and work boots. She was carrying work gloves and a hard hat.

“Whoa, Girlfriend, you look ready for work.”

“I am, honey, I went to buy boots and the guy asked what I was doing and I said building a house. He told me I’d need these,” Steph said.

She held up the gloves and hard hat.

“You’ll need the gloves and the hat is a good idea, especially when we start working overhead,” Bill said.

“Whatever that means, but I’m all ready to get hot and sweaty so you can give me a bath later, Boss.”

“That’ll be my pleasure, let’s get dirty. Steph, you and I will rig that big box over there and Maria will bring the excavator over and lift it into that hole.”

“What is that thing, a hot tub?” Steph asked.

“That’s the septic tank, we’ve got a long way to go before the hot tub.”

Tom, Tony, and Hank were removing forms from the foundation. Maria fired up the big excavator and it rumbled toward Bill and Steph like a noisy monster.

“My god, she really does drive those things, fucking hard to believe.”

“She’s gotten a lot of seat time in a very short time. She’s a quick learner though.”

Bill directed from the ground and in an hour the tank was in place. Maria parked the excavator and Bill went to join the men. Steph waited for Maria.

“I told Bill what you said about Tom and Tony joining you Saturday night. He said that could be arranged. Honey, you are in for a wild night, you ready?” Maria said.

“I think so, I wore the medium all day for two days and today is the fourth day I’ve used the big plug, I have it in right now. It’s easy now, I think I’m ready. I can’t wait to try. Look at those guys, fuck, what a candy store you live in.”

The sun was lower now and all four men had removed their shirts, bodies glistened with sweat.

The girls grabbed pry bars and joined in removing forms. It wasn’t long before tits were outlined by sweat. They took a break for water.

“Why don’t you girls take your shirts off?” Tony said.

“Maybe we would if you finish building that privacy fence, Tony,” Maria said.

“Guess we need to make that fence a priority, Bill.”

The joking continued while they drank. Ten minutes and they were back to work. It was last light as Maria ran the tracked skid steer around and they filled in around the cellar. Tony and Hank took off. Bill, Tom, and the girls put the tools away.

“Tom, would you like to have dinner with us tonight. We’re going to order some ribs and coleslaw, beer, and weed. sound good?” Maria said.

“Sounds excellent, but I’m fucking beat, I left at midnight to go pick up that loader. I’m going to shower and hit the sack. I’ll see you in the morning, okay?”

“Sure, get some rest. You and Tony are going to party with Steph tomorrow night, right?”

“That’s the plan, see you tomorrow.”

Bill and the girls went to the house.

“Bill, would you order the food while we clean up? Steph’s been using a plug and needs to purge, like a bit of privacy for that please.”

“Sure, no problem. Call me when you’re done and I’ll shower. I’m going to have a beer and roll a couple.”

Lots of giggling and fingering went on but the girls got clean and came down wearing short robes.

“Another thirty minutes on the food, I’ll catch a shower and shave.”

“Okay, start a fire too, please, it’s chilly tonight and we expect to be naked a lot,” Maria said.

“I’ll be happy to.”

Bill went up.

“We’ll set places on the bar, makes it easy to clean up.”

Maria was at the door taking the delivery when Bill came back down wearing beach trunks. Steph walked up to him and ran her fingers through the hair on his chest.

“Mmmm, I like a hairy chest, keeps my back warm at night.”

He pulled her close and kissed her.

“You say that like you’ve had experience.”

“Many times, but then I thought you liked a slut with experience?”

“I do, the more the better.”

She opened her robe.

“I like the way it tickles my nipples too.”

He kissed her again.

“Hey, you two, keep doing that this food will be cold.”

“Wouldn’t want that, I’m famished. I haven’t worked that hard ever,” Steph said.

“Yeah, you do work up an appetite. You might be a little stiff in the morning,” Maria said.”

“Looks like good exercise though, you’re looking great, have you lost weight?” Steph asked.

“I haven’t, I think I’m just getting toned up more. I find I don’t get as tired or sore as I did two weeks ago.”

They sat at the bar and started eating.

“We’ll have to get to bed early, tomorrow will be a busy day,” Bill said.

“Getting to bed early is what I had in mind,” Steph said.

“Me too, but I meant to sleep, the first delivery is scheduled for eight and we have to bring the tele-handler over. I’ll hook up the mixer and bring that. The steel I-beams for the floors arrive first and two trucks of block and cement shortly after. You’re going to see the shell of the house go up pretty fast now.”

“I can’t wait to see it. Want another beer, Bill?”

“Yes, please, how about you, Steph?”

“I’m good, I’m more a wine drinker.”

“Duly noted, I’ll restock the cellar. Jane liked her wine too.”

They started talking about wine while they finished dinner. Maria and Steph quickly cleaned up and at nine thirty they went upstairs.

In the bedroom Maria put her arms around Steph and they started making out. Bill set a camera on a tripod and put another piece of wood on the low fire. It was warm in the room and the girls were comfortable as they slipped their robes off.

Maria led Steph to the bed and Bill removed his shorts and joined them, Steph in the middle. Steph was moving her head back and forth kissing both of them, her hand found Bill’s cock and she pulled on it until he moved up for her to suck it.

“Mmm, this is a big one, just like Maria said, I like it.”

Steph jacked him with one hand and pushed Maria down with the other. She took the hint and got between Steph’s legs to lick her.

As she neared her orgasm Steph let go of his cock and Bill sat back to watch the girls. He stroked his hard on and enjoyed watching Steph cum.

She is beautiful and I love how expressive she is. Could I be lucky enough to have two sluts to play with?

The girls traded positions and Steph was licking Maria. She folded Maria’s legs up to her tits and Steph got on her knees to lick Maria’s pussy and ass. Bill saw an opportunity and got behind Steph. He ran his cock up and down her slit.

“Oh, yes, Baby, put that in me, I want to feel it, fuck me, Man.”

Bill pushed hi cock into her.

“AHHH, Fuck, Baby, you are big, yeah, fuck that pussy, it feels so good.”

Bill held her hips and gave her the full length. Steph was digging her tongue up Maria’s ass and Maria was rubbing her clit furiously.

“ah, ah, AHHHHHYYYYEEEE, UH, Uh, uh, uh, uh.”

Maria came loudly. Steph straightened up and wrapped an arm behind her around Bill’s neck. He held both of her big tits in his hands and continued fucking her, both on their knees. Maria rolled out of the way. Steph fell forward bringing Bill down on her back.

Maria got behind Bill and massaged his balls. When she put her finger up his ass and massaged his prostate he blew his load deep in Steph.

Bill rolled off Steph and Maria and Steph got in sixty-nine with Steph on top. Bill watched as his cum dripped into Maria’s mouth and she ate it up. Steph sucked and licked Maria’s clit until she came, then Steph ground her clit on Maria’s mouth until her orgasm came.

They collapsed, stated for the moment. It had been an intense forty minutes.

“Oh, fuck, that was good. Did you enjoy seeing a couple of sluts lick pussy, Bill?” Steph said.

“You know it. I love seeing beautiful girls go at it.”

“Are you going to fuck her ass, Daddy? She’s been training to take it.”

“I’d love to, but I need a few minutes.”

“Me too, how about a smoke?” Steph said. “I want to be really fucked up for my first ass fuck.”

They lounged on the bed smoking and talking about sex.

“Yeah, Daddy fucked my ass all week while I had my period, it’s great having a spare.”

When the smoke was finished, Steph began making out with Bill while Maria sucked his cock.

When he was hard Steph got on her hands and knees, Bill lubed her ass and his cock and eased it into her ass.

“OH, FUCK That’s big, oh, god, oh fuck, fuck, fuck, yeah, Baby, yes, yes, yes.”

Steph lay down and Bill, on her back, rolled them over. Maria licked Steph’s pussy while Bill fucked her ass. Steph’s orgasm was incredible. Bill came right after.

While Steph went to wash up Bill and Maria relaxed.

“You like having a new slut, Daddy? Isn’t she beautiful?”

“She is, she may be a keeper, Baby.”
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Saturday was busy and they worked hard all morning. When they broke for lunch Hank called Bill away from the others.

“Got to talk, Bill, Julie’s mom, back in Vermont, had a mild stroke yesterday and I took Julie to the airport last night to fly home.”

“Sorry to hear that, Hank, anything I can do?”

“Yeah, but it’s hard, hear me out, okay?”

“Sure, what’s on your mind?”

“Bill, I’ve got to move back there. Julie has been bugging me for years to go home, she hates the desert. We went there last year and her brother Bob introduced me to the guy he works for. Guy wants to retire and move to Florida. Anyway, we got talking and he offered me his whole operation for two mil. I had an appraiser go over it and he said I’d be getting it for half what it’s worth.

“I’ve been thinking about it and Julie and I’ve been talking. I’ve been with you a long time Bill and I’d never leave you shorthanded, but with Tom here, kid’s really sharp, Tony, and with Maria helping and Billy coming, I think your gonna be in good shape. You don’t really need me and I need to have my own place. After all, I will need to retire someday and you don’t have a retirement plan.”

“Yeah, I guess that’s something I need to look at. Hank, I understand, we’ve been friends for a lot of years and I hope that won’t end because of a little distance between us. I think you’re doing the right thing. Look, you’ll need some cash, how about I buy your half of the cabin? It’s probably worth about three hundred thousand now, I’ll give you one fifty on Monday, be okay?”

“That’s very generous and kind of you, I’ll take it. Thanks for understanding. I’ll work another two weeks for notice.”

“You don’t need to Hank, you can leave right away, I’ll give you a good severance bonus. Family comes first.”

“Yeah, has to, I guess, thanks, Bill. I’ll finish today, for Maria and Billy.”

They busted ass all afternoon and knocked off at four thirty. Bill told everyone about Hank leaving and they agreed to meet at the house to have a few beers and say goodbye.

At the house Steph talked to Bill.

“I’m going to take Maria upstairs and make her beautiful for her date tonight. I’ll join you when we’re done, a few hours.”

“Okay, Steph, we’ll have a few with Hank and Tony and Tom will go get cleaned up. I told them to be here about nine. We’ll have a fun night.”

“I’m looking forward to that, Bill. You’ll get to see me be a real slut.”

“Well, I’m looking forward to that, Slut.”
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At seven forty Maria came down the stairs followed by Stephanie.

“Wow, talk about beauty, there it is,” Bill said.

Tony and Tom agreed with slightly more crude comments.

Maria was wearing a white mesh mini dress. The stretch material hugged every curve of her body, molded to breasts, and flared below her waist. Full sleeves flared at the ends. From the low neckline over her shoulders and down her back she was bare save the three-strand diamond choker necklace. She wore diamond studs in her ears and her gold wedding band. A black G-string was visible through the material, as were her navel, and nipples. Her black hair waved now, nails and lips were red. Strap white heels made her five six.

“You like it, Daddy?”

“I love it, you are a vision. I hope you feel as sexy as you look.”

“Oh, I do, I just hope it is suitable.”

“I’d say it’s suitable for any occasion,” Tony said. Especially a visit to my place.”

“You should be so fucking lucky,” Tom said. “You look amazing, Maria.”

“Thank you, guys. Somebody light a joint, I’m nervous and need a buzz.”

“I love that dress, is it new?” Bill asked.

“Yes, Tiff told me Jeff likes see through cloths and I bought a bunch of different ones online. Would you like me to wear something like this?”

“Oh, hell yes, for private parties, swing clubs, things like that. It’s a little too revealing for restaurants, at least around here. Maybe in the city with a bra it would be good.”

Bill handed her a joint.

“I rather like the look, maybe I’ll wear one if I have a date sometime.”

“Baby, I know a club in town I could take you to and lots of black girls wear stuff like that. I’ll take you there sometime soon,” Tony said.

“Okay, I’d love to see it.”

They continued talking for a while then the doorbell rang.

“I didn’t hear a car?” Bill said.

He answered the door. A woman, obviously from India, put her hands together, fingers up, and bowed slightly.

“Good evening, Sir, I am here to drive Mrs. Cox.”

“I see, that’s a Rolls Royce isn’t it? No wonder we didn’t hear it, please, come in.”

The woman stepped inside.

“Maria, Mrs. Cox, my daughter-in-law, is in the great room, just a moment. In fact, would you mind coming in? What’s your name?”

“My name is Rasha, Sir.”

She followed him into the great room. Silence fell on the group. Rasha was a strikingly beautiful Indian woman with dark hooded eyes and full red lips. She had a red dot between her eyes, lustrous black hair, gold hoops in her ears, a ruby stud on the right side of her nose, skin as dark as Tony, and a body to die for.

“Maria, Honey, Rasha, your driver, is here, we didn’t hear the Rolls Royce drive in. Rasha, this is Maria Cox, and our friends, Tom, Tony, and Stephanie.”

“I am pleased to meet you all,” Rasha greeted them hands together.

Besides her beauty, what riveted their attention was Rasha was wearing a sari. The top was a plunging bra of white lace and the skirt an ankle length diaphanous material that wound tightly around her hips and up over her left arm. It was a dark red. Between top and skirt they could see highly developed abdominal muscles.

“Sasha, what a beautiful sari. I’ve never seen a real one before,” Maria said.

“Thank you, Mrs. Cox.”

“You are too beautiful to be a chauffeur,” Steph said.

“Got that right,” Tom said.

“I am many things, Miss Stephanie.”

“Oh, what else?” Bill asked.

“I serve Mrs. Holstead as her personal assistant, and bodyguard.”

“Ha, you’re a bodyguard, you don’t look like a bodyguard,” Tony said.

“I hold a black belt in Karate, and have studied many forms of martial arts, Sir. I am also qualified in many firearms and other weapons.”

“Guess, nobody fucking with you than, huh.”

“That is not recommended, Sir. If you are ready, Mrs. Cox?”

“Sasha, please call me Maria, I’ve only been married three weeks and I’m not old enough to be so formally addressed.”

“If you wish, Maria, it would be my pleasure.”

“Please forgive us for being so inquisitive. We’ve never met a girl from India before. And we all find you attractive.”

“Thank you, Maria. I do not mind your curiosity. I am curious myself about things in America. I have been here for six years and am still surprised by things I see.”

“I understand how confusing we can be. Let’s go and we can talk in the car. I was told it’s about a forty-five-minute drive.”

“That’s correct, good evening to you all, it has been a pleasure to meet you,” Pasha bowed, hands together.

In the car Maria sat in front with Pasha. Pasha drove smoothly with confidence.

“How did you come to the states, Pasha?”

“Cleo and Jeffery brought me here six years ago.”

“Where did you grow up? How old are you, about eighteen?”

“Oh, no, I am twenty-six. I was born in a small village in northern India, in Kashmir. I was eighteen when I moved to Delhi. I lived there until I was twenty and Cleo brought me here.”

“How did you meet her?”

“I was a student at the university and she gave a lecture. She saw me and asked me to have dinner with her. That is how we met.”

“Do you like living here? Do you miss your home?”

“My home is with Cleo and Jeffery. I am happy wherever they want to live.”

“So, she hired you and brought you over?”

“Yes.”

“That’s wonderful, Pasha. Have you graduated from college?”

“Yes, I majored in physical therapy. They provided many tutors to help me. My life is a dream for a girl born to poor parents. My life is a dream and I am fortunate.”

“I can understand, I think. I married a sailor a few weeks ago. My parents came from Columbia and came to America to find work. In the last few weeks I have found out my husband’s father has money. My life now is unreal still. Of course, it is nothing like Cleo’s. Bill isn’t that rich, he is still a working man, but it’s a prospering business and I have land and I’m building a house for my husband and I.”

“That is wonderful for you. Why do you work for Miss Tiffany if you have money?”

“Oh, well, it’s more for fun, and to get experience. My husband and I were both virgins until a few months ago. My husband is overseas in the Navy for a year and I want to learn more. As I do we will enjoy our marriage more. Can you understand?”

“How old are you, Maria?”

“Nineteen, I’ll be twenty in August.”

“You were a virgin until nineteen, goodness. How fortunate for you.”

“How old were you when you lost your virginity?”

“I was eighteen. I met a rich man and he made me his mistress. He was very kind.

“He sent me to school and I studied Karate. It amused him and I enjoyed it. I had an apartment and new clothes. He did not ask for sex often and when he did I enjoyed it. We had, ah, affection, you know.

“He was old and could not have sex often but he enjoyed touching me and watching me touch myself. He brought other girls and men for me to have sex with. I enjoyed that too.

“When I met Cleo, he was dying in hospital and we went to see him. He asked Cleo to take care of me and she promised she would.”

“How about Jeff? Where was he?”

“He was climbing Sagarmatha. She was kind to him and let him return. Cleo knew a man at the embassy and we both had sex with him and his wife. He made me a US passport.”

“You have had a strange life, Pasha.”

“Maybe, but I have been fortunate and I am very happy. Are you happy?”

“Yes, I am, although I will be happier when my husband returns. Then I will be complete.”

“I understand, the year will pass and there are many ahead.”

Pasha and Maria continued to talk. Pasha told her about her physical training to develop her body. How Cleo preferred sex with women but enjoyed it with Jeffery occasionally. Most of the time he had girls like Maria or used Pasha, often several times a day, which Pasha enjoyed. Pasha was totally uninhibited talking about her sex life. It was a natural thing and enjoyable.

“Mr. Cox seems like a kind man. Do you live with him? Where is his wife?”

“He is kind. His wife died many years ago.”

“Oh, he is young and handsome, do you have sex with him?”

“Yes, we sleep together, until my husband comes back, then I’ll have sex with him if he wants.”

“That is good for him, a man needs a woman to be healthy.”

“Yes, and a woman needs a man.”

“Some women only like women but I like both. Perhaps I will be fortunate tonight and they will want me to have sex with you, I would like that.”

“So would I Pasha, very much.”

Pasha pulled up to a gate. They had been climbing a mountain for a while. She pushed a button and the gate swung open. They climbed steeply up a winding drive. She arrived at the front door of a contemporary home and parked. Pasha led Maria into the house. They were greeted inside the door by the butler, a young man, in a suit.

“Good evening, Mrs. Cox, Pasha. May I take your coat?”

“Hello, Jason, where are they?” Pasha asked.

Maria handed the butler her leather coat.

“They’re on the terrace.”

“Thanks, Jason. I’ll show Maria in.”

“Welcome, Mrs. Cox, I hope you have a delightful evening. Dinner will be in about forty minutes.”

“Thank you, I’m sure I will.”

Jason showed no reaction to Maria’s dress.  

“Come on, Maria. They are outside.”

Pasha led the way through a large room with a stone fireplace in the center. Several couches surrounded it. She could see Cleo and Jeff outside by a firepit. It was warm in the house but there was no glass between them. As they walked out she felt a blast of air from above.

Jeff and Cloe stood as they approached.

An air wall, how neat. Damn, he is tall, and handsome, and fit, super fit, god, he’s unbelievable.

“Maria, my dear, we are so glad you’re here. Come and meet Jeffery, Jeff this is Maria Cox. Isn’t she beautiful and a new bride too.”

“Hello, Maria, a pleasure to finally meet you.”

“Hello, Jeff, it’s nice to meet you too.”

“Congratulations on your marriage, recent was it?”

“Yes, three weeks ago.”

Maria took in Cleo’s bodycon-mesh mini dress in a print of green, white, and yellow. She was naked under it. Tonight, Cleo was wearing ballet slippers and wasn’t as tall, only six feet, taller than Maria in heels. Jeff towered over them. His six pack and muscular chest was clear through the knit shirt he wore over white duck slacks. He was barefoot.

“Jason said dinner in forty minutes, I’ll go change,” Pasha said.

“All right, Dear, we’ll be inside. I love your dress, Maria, and that necklace is beautiful.”

“Thank you, Cloe, you look beautiful yourself.”

“Thank you, let’s sit here, I love the fire.”

Jeff sat on a couch nearby.

“We were about to have a smoke, Maria, would you join us?” Jeff said.

“Sure, I’d love some. I had a nice conversation with Pasha on the drive. She’s interesting.”

Jeff had his works out and filled the blaster with black concentrate. He handed the glass to Maria and touched an electric match to it. She took the first hit and passed it to Cloe. Maria held her breath and she felt the wave of relaxation and peace wash through her. She exhaled.

“Wow, that is strong, but very good.”

“Yes, one is enough for now,” Cloe said.

“I hope you saved one for me?”  Pasha said.

Pasha came back dressed in a transparent dusky pink shirtdress. Like Cloe, she was naked underneath. Pasha sat down with Jeff and curled up under his arm.

Cloe passed the glass to Jeff and he held it for Pasha, then took some himself.

“How is your house coming, Dear? Did I tell you Maria is building her own house, Jeff?”

“You mentioned it, who is your builder?” Jeff asked.

“The builder is myself, my father-in-law, and two of the men from his company. We have the foundation, water well, and septic system completed. We’ll start installing the floor beams tomorrow.”

“Really, you are building it? What do you do?”

“I’ve been driving the bulldozer, excavator, and skid steer. Quite a bit of shoveling too. It’s hard work.”

“I am astonished, you operate those machines?”

“The hand shovel is the hardest. The machines do the work, once you learn which levers to pull. Our family owns a construction equipment company. They sell and repair those machines and we have everything needed.

“Bill, my father-in-law, is a licensed contractor and plumber, Tony, one of the men is an electrician, and Tom, the other man, is a masonry expert. I guess you could say I’m an apprentice all around but I assist each of them. Oh, my friend Stephanie has started helping too. It’s a family project.”

“Well, you have my respect, I admire women who accomplish things. As small as you are the more I learn the larger you become,” Jeff said.

“She is beautiful too, don’t you agree?” Pasha asked.

“Yes, very beautiful.”

Cleo put her arm around Maria.

“I agree, Maria, you are beautiful, I’ve been thinking about you all week.”

“I told Bill all about our evening and I’ve been thinking about it too.”

“I met Bill tonight, he invited me in and introduced me to his friends. He is a big man, six two and well over two hundred pounds. He’s very handsome also, I suspect he is teaching his son’s bride many new things, isn’t he, Maria?” Pasha said.

“Yes, he is. A lot more than driving construction equipment.”

Jeff is very casual about reaching into her dress and playing with Pasha’s tits. I wonder if he is going to fuck me or her? Or even all three of us? Guess I’ll just let them lead and see what happens.

Cleo began caressing Maria’s thigh. Maria turned to look at her and Cleo kissed her. Maria melted into the kiss. Cleo’s hand cupped Maria’s breast.

Maria felt the desire course through her body as the kiss continued, Cleo’s tongue invading her mouth. Maria’s hand kneaded Cleo’s breast also.

When the kiss broke, Maria looked at Jeffery and he was smiling at them. Pasha had taken his cock out and was sucking it. Jeff seemed unconcerned.

For such a big man it’s smaller than I would think. About seven or eight inches and a little thinner than Bill or Tony, interesting. Pasha seems to be enjoying herself. I don’t see any hair on him either.

Cleo was kissing her nipple through her dress when a bell rang.

“Ah, dinner is ready, I hope you like Indian food, Maria,” Jeff said.

He was looking at her and ignoring Pasha putting his hard cock back in his pants.

“I don’t think I’ve ever had any, Jeff.”

“You’re in for a delightful experience then. It’s hot and spicy.”

“I like hot and spicy.”

“I thought you might.”

Jeff stood and held out his hand.

“Shall we dine and see how you like it?”

Maria took his hand and he led her to the dining room. Cleo and Pasha followed.

Jason, now in a chef’s jacket, served a small bowl of spinach and lentil soup.

“Pasha told me you met her in India, do you still go there?” Maria asked.

“Yes, a few times a year, we love India. I invest there, India has a rapidly developing economy. Cleo doesn’t go as often as she used to.

“I understand you’re from Columbia? I visit Cartagena quite often,” Jeff said.

“My parents were, I was born here. I visited once when I was a child. My mother has moved back there now.”

Jason came and removed their dishes. He returned with plates of broccoli, grilled fish with sauce, and brown rice. The portions were small and beautifully presented, as much art as food.

“Do you travel a lot?” Maria asked.

“Jeff does, but I’ve cut down. I traveled often as a model and it was all new, now it just seems inconvenient. I’m content here although I enjoy vacations in Europe. This flitting about around the globe, a few days here and there, is more Jeff’s life than mine. He likes the bright lights and big cities.”

“Have you traveled, Maria?” Jeff asked.

“Me, lord no. I’ve got job and I’ve been working since I was sixteen. Travel is a luxury I couldn’t afford. I would love to, of course, and perhaps I can convince Bill to take a vacation once the house is done, who knows.”

“Where would you like to travel,” Jeff asked.

“Oh, I don’t know, Europe I think, or maybe Japan, Hawaii, Brazil, ha, almost anywhere I guess. It would be interesting.”

“And how about your job?” Jeff asked.

“I’ve asked Bill about that and he said if I had an opportunity to have an adventure it would be educational for me and I should go, they’ll get along okay. I’m more helpful than essential. This food is delicious, but it’s hot. I like it.”

I’m glad you like it. Jason is from England where salt and pepper are spicy, I taught him to make Indian dishes,” Pasha said.

“Bill would love this, he puts fiery hot sauce on everything.”

“Then you should introduce him to Indian food.”

“I’ll have to get him to drink wine instead of beer too, this is wonderful.”

Jason came and removed their plates and served small dishes of rice pudding with raisins and nuts. He refilled their wine glasses.

“This is called Kheer, do you like it?” Pasha asked.

“Oh, yes, very nice, and it’s taking the sting out of that sauce, but I still feel hot.”

“Why don’t we sit outside by the fire, the cool night air will feel good,” Jeff said.

As they left the table he put his arm around Maria’s waist and guided her outside.

God, that cold air feels good, I feel like my body is on fire.

Jeff was behind Maria and held her tits in his hands. She could feel his hard on pressing into her butt. She leaned back into him and reached behind and held his head as he kissed her neck and shoulder.

“Mmmm, that feels good.”

“Yes, it does, your skin is delightful.”

Maria saw Pasha and Cleo removing their clothing.

“May I remove your dress?” Jeff asked.

“Yes.”

Jeff pushed the dress off her shoulders and down to her waist. Pasha came over and pushed it down over her hips. Jeff held her by her tits and Pasha pulled her G-string down with her dress. Maria stepped out of them and Pasha placed her clothes on a chair. She still had her heels on.

Jeff ran his hands down her body to her vulva, Cleo came in front of her and took her from Jeff. Cleo kissed her, then led her down the patio and through another air wall into the master bedroom.

Maria looked back and saw Pasha helping Jeff remove his trousers. They followed into the room.

There was a seating area on one side of the room with two long black leather couches and a large leather ottoman between them. The king-sized four post bed was on a raised platform. Indirect lighting at floor and ceiling gave a soft blue glow to the room. Cleo led Maria to one of the couches, Jeff and Pasha too the other.

Cleo kissed her.

“We’ll have another smoke before we begin,” Cleo said.

Jeff had the glass rig, the blaster filled with more concentrate. He lit it and Pasha took a hit, she passed it to Maria, and then to Cleo. Jeff finished it. He refilled the blaster and it went around again.

I’m so fucked up, that shit is strong. I’m confused, is Cleo going to fuck me or is Jeff, or Pasha, I don’t really care, maybe all of them?

Maria’s confusion was cleared up when Cleo led her to the bed and lay down with her. Jeff and Pasha followed.

For the next hour Maria drifted on a cloud of sensation. She was kissed, eaten, fucked, licked pussy, and sucked cock in no particular order. Women crying out, orgasms, Jeff grunting, panting, lips, fingers, cock, tongues, it was a melee of bodies and sound. It didn’t matter to Maria, everything felt good.

At last she began to stop drifting, she knew she already had several orgasms, but now Jeff was over her, holding his weight on his arms, looking down at her. She focused on his handsome face and the feel of his cock inside her. Cleo and Pasha were beside them watching, she focused back on Jeff, on his body, his cock. It felt good sliding in and out of her.

She touched his face, ran her hands over his chest, around his waist. She reached for his buttocks and pulled him deeper inside her.

“ah, ah, ah, ah, ah, ah, ah, ah, ah”

She said with each plunge of his hips. She knew she wasn’t going to cum again but she desperately wanted him to, she wanted to satisfy him.

“ah, ah AARRRRGGGGGGHHHHHH, UH, UH, UH, UH, Uh, uh, uh, uh, ahhhhh.”

Jeff came, his body stiff and jerking until he was empty before collapsing on her. She held him as he panted for breath in the hollow of her neck. She cooed her delight in his ear.

When he recovered his breath, he rolled off, and Pasha immediately came and licked her clean. So well, Maria had another orgasm with Cleo and Jeff looking on.

“Oh, god, Pasha, you do magic on me.”

“Isn’t she beautiful, Jeff?” Cleo said.

“Yes, she is, and so uninhibited. She truly let’s herself go, I approve wholeheartedly.”

“Thank you, I knew you would.”

Cleo moved to Maria’s side and kissed her. Pasha was cleaning Jeff’s soft cock with her mouth. He pressed a button.

Jason appeared wearing a sarong carrying champagne in a bucket of ice, and a tray of glasses. He poured the champagne.

Who the fuck is Jason anyway? The butler? The chef? The steward? Judging from his body, my god, he might be a bodyguard. All of them, Jeff, Pasha, Jason, even Cleo almost, could win bodybuilding competitions. They look like they live in the gym. I feel flabby around them. That hard on under his sarong says he’s not a eunuch, it’s bigger than Jeff’s.

If it wasn’t for the scar on his face he could be a movie star. He looks like Matthew McConaughey with an even better body.

I haven’t seen him smoke or drink anything. Is he a health nut? I wonder is he participates in the fun around here?

Jason hand her a glass of champagne with a smile. Maria smiled back.

“Thank you, Jason.”

She was conscious she was naked as his eyes swept her body.

“Isn’t she beautiful, Jason?” Cleo asked.

“Very beautiful, Cleo. Are ye having a bonny evening, Mrs. Cox?” Jason asked.

“I am indeed. I can see you are enjoying the view.”

She pointed to his hard on.

“Ay, lass, I’m but a mortal man and the sight of a beautiful woman brings a natural reaction.”

He handed out the glasses without further comment. They sipped the wine and watched as Jason refilled the pipe with concentrate. He handed the rig to Cleo and departed.

“All, right, Cleo, Jeff, who is Jason? Rather, what is Jason?”

“Ha, ha, ha, yes, I suppose we do have an unusual staff don’t we. Jason, like Pasha here, is many things. He is our butler, our chef, our security, and many other things. Our physical trainer and Karate sparing partner for Pasha and Jeff, Jeff’s valet occasionally, his traveling companion sometimes, and when he’s not traveling he serves as stud for Pasha and I when Jeff is absent. As I said, he fills many roles.”

“Damn, Cleo, where do you find a man like that, I mean, all those skills?”

“Jason is special. He grew up on an estate in Scotland. His father was the butler. Jason trained as a footman, but he loved to cook. When he was eighteen his desire for adventure led him to join the Army. He went into the SAS and acquired more skills and the scar.

“When we bought the estate, we inherited the staff. We met Jason when he was home convalescing from his injury. After eight years, and much action, his thirst for adventure was satisfied. Jeff offered him a position with us and he accepted. He fit’s nicely into our little family.”

“He doesn’t smoke or drink?” Maria asked.

“Not tonight, he’ll drive you home, Pasha is in no condition to drive. When he doesn’t have other duties, Jason loves to party like any healthy man.”

“Interesting, if I ever have to hire help I will seek your advice.”

“We will be glad to help you find just the right ones, it is important.

“Maria, we’ve reserved a villa in Spain for two weeks next month. It’s on the coast south of Barcelona. We’d like to have you join us? It’ll be you, Pasha, and I primarily. Jeff will be in and out on business, and Jason may be there for a few days after he visits his father in Scotland.

“Would you like to? All of your expenses paid, of course, and compensation for your time away. Please say you will come? We’ll lay on the beach, it’s private and we can go nude. We can explore the village and shop in the market. A trip into Barcelona for a night of clubbing too. We’ll have a great time, get high, and have lots of sex.”

“That sounds like a dream vacation, of course I’d love to.”

“Good, we’re still working out the details and I’ll let you know everything in a few days, all right?”

“Sure, I’m flexible, whatever you want is fine.”

They talked about the trip as they drank and smoked. Again, the smoke had its effect on Maria and the others. Cleo began stroking Maria’s legs and was soon fingering her pussy.

Maria lay back letting the sensations carry her. Cleo lay on top of her, kissing her face, lips, neck, and tits. The feel of Cleo’s skin was smooth, Maria’s fingertips electric, all of her senses heightened. She could smell Cleo’s lotion, the air smelled of hashish and sex, an erotic mixture. She could feel the wetness of Cleo’s pussy rubbing her thigh.

Sounds pummeled her ears, sexual sounds, flesh on flesh, heavy breathing, murmurs of encouragement, some her own, and Pasha’s gasp as Jeff’s cock penetrated.

Maria looked, Pasha was riding Jeff beside her, both watching her. She smiled and forgot about them. Cleo was moving down to her pussy and had Maria’s full attention. She closed her eyes and saw her clit and Cleo’s tongue.

Maria felt movement, then Pasha was kissing her. Maria clung to her, she could feel Pasha’s tits on her own. She could feel the movement of Pasha’s body as Jeff fucked the girl from behind.

The sensory inputs became jumbled, slowing her own orgasm as her mind wandered from one to another.

At last Cleo licking her clit won out and it took her all the way.

“ah, ah, ah, AYYYYYYEEEEEEhhhhh, uh, uh, uh, uh, ah, ah, oh, god, oh so good.”

Then it was Cleo’s turn to be licked, then Pasha’s. The night finished with Jeff cumming in Maria doggy with her face in Cleo’s pussy. Jeff had fucked both Pasha and Cleo without a climax.

“I am amazed at your control, Jeff, how do you do it?” Maria asked.

“This cock ring helps a lot. It not only helps keep me hard it also slows down the need to cum. When I do it is even more intense.”

“That’s good to know, I’ll have to get one of those for Bill.”

They lounged on the bed while Maria went to the bath to wash. When she came out Jeff pressed the button and Jason appeared with her dress folded and the G-string on top. He waited and watched as Pasha dressed Maria. Maria smiled at Jason the whole time. He was smiling also. She liked the way he looked, dressed in a black T shirt and black slacks.

Cleo hugged her.

“We had a wonderful time, Honey, Jason will drive you home. I’ll be in touch soon.”

“Thank you all, I enjoyed everything. I’ll see you soon.”

Jason led her from the room. At the door he got her coat.

“I think the car will be warm enough, I won’t need a coat.”

It was two fifteen in the morning when they left.

Maria seemed wide awake, which surprised her. She was in the front seat and she turned to face Jason. She watched him as the car glided down the mountain.

I wonder why he didn’t join us tonight? I wish he had, he’s very appealing. The scar isn’t that bad, gives his face character. I wonder how he got it?

“Jason, I think that scar gives your face character. Without it you would be too good looking, like a pretty boy. (he laughed) Would you tell me how you got it?”

Jason drove for a long minute before he spoke quietly.

“It was the night I decided to leave the army. We had gone into a house for a snatch and run. Our info said the subject was alone on the third floor. I was lead and we were wearing night vision. I could see ahead but not much to the side. I was passing a door, I’d looked but nothing there. As I passed a kid screamed and attacked with a knife. She tried to stab my chest but I ducked and her swing caught my face. I spun and shot. Reflex, anyway, the girl was about twelve, and she coughed blood all over me. I freaked thinking she was still alive and I shot her three more times. Couldn’t see a thing with my lens covered in blood. Ended up my guys killed the subject in a firefight. Mission was a fail because of me. They gave me a psych eval and an honorable discharge.”

“That’s when you met Jeff and Cleo?”

“Yeah, I went home to heal up and figure out what the fuck to do with the skills I had. Turns out options were limited. I had trained to be a butler but nobody wants a butler looks like me. I really didn’t have the temperament anyway.

“I was working in the kitchen and had made dinner for the new owners. Figured I could be a cook. They came down to the kitchen to meet me. First thing Jeff said is, `what’s your favorite scotch’, we got on great from then on. Been with them four years now.”

“Apparently you have sex with Cleo and Pasha, why didn’t you join us tonight?”

“Ah, well, Jeff likes to be the bull in the ring when they have a new girl.”

“I see, too bad, I wish you had joined us.”

“So do I, but, hey, got to please the boss. He’s gone a lot and I get my play time. Fringe benefits on this job are pretty great, I’m not complaining.”

“How often do they have a new girl?”

“About once a month or so. Sometimes Cleo invites the same one back a few times, not often. They like variety.”

“How often do they take one on vacation with them?”

“Girl has to be really special for that. They take vacations three or four times a year. In four years, I’ve only seen them take a girl three times. Depends on where they are going. They like to vacation where girls are legal younger than eighteen, like fifteen or sixteen. They get local girls there. They like really young girls.

“I’m not surprised they’ve asked you though. You look younger than nineteen and they are both fascinated by you being newly married.”

“I’m surprised they still have Pasha, she’s twenty-six.”

“So am I, I think her time is limited and she thinks the same thing. We talk sometimes, pillow talk, you know. She said they’ve been talking about sending her to graduate school back east, Harvard or somewhere. I think they’re looking for a way to get rid of her.”

“That’s too bad, she’s devoted to them.”

“She’s a practical girl and knows how to land on her feet. She’s learned the hard way.”

“Yeah, she probably has. There’s a place that’s open, can we stop for a bite and a coke. Your dinner was delicious but not too filling, I’m hungry.”

“Sure, but you’d better put your coat on, that’s a cop car and you’ll get us arrested in that dress, not that I don’t love it.”

“Ha, ha, ha, okay, I wouldn’t want to go to jail tonight. If we do, I hope they put us in the same cell.”

Jason tossed her a surprised look but didn’t say anything. They parked and got out, she put the coat on and took his arm, like they were on a late date.

I really like him, I don’t know if it’s the scar or his body but he turns me on, a lot. The way he looks at me tells me it’s mutual. I know he wants to fuck me. I’d like him to.

They had fried eggs, bacon, and toast with their cokes. They sat side by side in a booth and when her hand rubbed his thigh his explored hers. By the time their three a.m. breakfast was finished they had the hots for each other. Back on their way, she took her coat off again. His hand rubbed her vulva and hers his boner.

As they turned into Dunbar Lane she directed him.

“See the dirt driveway and that gate, pull in there.”

He did and she took a set of keys from her coat pocket, house, shop, and this gate.

“Here, open the gate.”

“What is this place?”

“It’s where I’m building my new house, I own this property.”

He got out and opened the gate, then drove in. He could see the building site and several big machines parked to the side.

“Jason, have you ever fucked in a Rolls?”

“I can’t say I have.”

“Let’s fix that, anyone who drives a Rolls should fuck in it at least once.”

They got out and got in the back seat. She helped him get his shirt off, he helped her remove her dress. All this while eating face, mouths and tongues exploring.

Maria went down on him and saw he was considerably larger than Jeff.

“Mmmm, I can see why Jeff doesn’t want you joining in with him. This is a first-class cock, Mister.”

“Yeah, and it’s getting a first-class blow job, but I want to fuck you, Baby.”

She got up and straddled him. Holding his cock with her hand she fitted it into her vagina. Slowly she slid down on it until he was all the way in.

That’s the way they did the nasty in a Rolls, the first time. The second time she was on her back and they did it missionary.

“I’m making a mess dripping cum all over the seat.”

“It’ll be my pleasure to clean it in the morning.”

The third time they did it outside with Maria bent over a fender and Jason up her ass.

The first predawn light was beginning when he walked her to the door of the house and saw her safely inside. Both were looking forward to Spain.


Epilogue

Maria smiled at the man who had brought her to Monte Carlo. It was a beautiful city full of beautiful people. She looked up at the hotels and apartments from the deck of the yacht where she was sunbathing topless. She had on a mini bikini bottom that covered only her labia, her backside had a string to cover her well used asshole.

My body is hard from working on the house and my belly flat. At least it was, I think I can see a little swelling, damn, I’m only thirteen weeks, I didn’t think I would show this soon. Thank god the morning sickness has passed, not that I had it that bad I guess. I’m glad I’m due in August, he will be a Leo, like me, a big strong Alpha man like his father.

My husband will be back at the end of May, I’ll really be showing by then, boy is he in for a surprise. I still haven’t told him his dad knocked me up. Shit, maybe I should tell him. Well, I’m not going to worry about it this week, Charles wants to stay a few more days. I like it, we’ve hit the casino almost every night and I’ve won a bunch of money. I’m really lucky I guess.

I wonder if Charles is going to have his friends fuck me again tonight. This is a different group than he invited last night. There are eight tonight, only five last night. Damn, I’m really enjoying being gangbanged. We’ve been here four days and, let’s see, ah, yeah, twenty-one different guys have fucked me. Man, I’m racking up a score this year. If I keep fucking, hell, some guys get off on pregnant women, I might be close to a hundred men in the year Billy’s been gone. Jesus, I have turned into a real slut, haven’t I. Well, that is what Billy’s mom was and we wanted the same lifestyle she had, right? We sure have it.

At least the house is finished and I can afford to furnish it with really high-end stuff. In the ten months since I met Tiff I’ve had eight vacations, one with a woman, four with couples, and the rest with men, all married men, but what the hell, I don’t care as long as they fuck me. Tom, Tony, and Bill keep me busy at home.

I’ve made almost a hundred fifty thousand bucks, counting tips, and that buys some really nice furniture. After the baby is born I’ll get back in shape, Pasha can care for the baby, and I can take more vacations. Bill and Stephanie would love to care for the baby too. Should be able to pay off the house in a year or two.

Billy couldn’t believe how much I’ve been fucked. I told him when he got to Japan. He is over the moon about it. He was all for his dad breeding me, but I didn’t say I’d let him. I wanted it to be a surprise.

Wow, that’s one of the race drivers that lives here. He is seriously checking me out. Those guys are real athletes.

“Hello, I’m Maria, would you like to go to the owner’s suite with me and relax?”    

The End

OEBPS/image_rsrc3BX.jpg





OEBPS/nav.xhtml

Table of contents

		1

		2

		3

		4

		5

		6

		7

		8

		9

		10

		11

		12

		13

		14

		15

		16

		17

		18

		19

		20

		21

		22

		23

		24

		25

		26

		27

		28

		29

		30

		31

		32

		33

		34

		35

		36

		37

		Epilogue




Guide

		Cover

		Beginning

		Table of Contents




		1

		2

		3

		4

		5

		6

		7

		8

		9

		10

		11

		12

		13

		14

		15

		16

		17

		18

		19

		20

		21

		22

		23

		24

		25

		26

		27

		28

		29

		30

		31

		32

		33

		34

		35

		36

		37

		38

		39

		40

		41

		42

		43

		44

		45

		46

		47

		48

		49

		50

		51

		52

		53

		54

		55

		56

		57

		58

		59

		60

		61

		62

		63

		64

		65

		66

		67

		68

		69

		70

		71

		72

		73

		74

		75

		76

		77

		78

		79

		80

		81

		82

		83

		84

		85

		86

		87

		88

		89

		90

		91

		92

		93

		94

		95

		96

		97

		98

		99

		100

		101

		102

		103

		104

		105

		106

		107

		108

		109

		110

		111

		112

		113

		114

		115

		116

		117

		118

		119

		120

		121

		122

		123

		124

		125

		126

		127

		128

		129

		130

		131

		132

		133

		134

		135

		136

		137

		138

		139

		140

		141

		142

		143

		144

		145

		146

		147

		148

		149

		150

		151

		152

		153

		154

		155

		156

		157

		158

		159

		160

		161

		162

		163

		164

		165

		166

		167

		168

		169

		170

		171

		172

		173

		174

		175

		176

		177

		178

		179

		180

		181

		182

		183

		184

		185

		186

		187

		188

		189

		190

		191

		192

		193

		194

		195

		196

		197

		198

		199

		200

		201

		202

		203

		204

		205

		206

		207

		208

		209

		210

		211

		212

		213

		214

		215

		216

		217

		218

		219

		220

		221

		222

		223

		224

		225

		226

		227

		228

		229

		230

		231

		232

		233

		234

		235

		236

		237

		238

		239

		240

		241

		242

		243

		244

		245

		246

		247

		248

		249

		250

		251

		252

		253

		254

		255

		256

		257

		258

		259

		260

		261

		262

		263

		264

		265

		266

		267

		268

		269

		270

		271

		272

		273

		274

		275

		276

		277






