
        
            
                
            
        

    
The MILF Twins

by

Johnson Stiff

Copyright 2016

All Rights Reserved

A Night Table Press Publication


This is a work of fiction.  No part of this story is real or intended to represent any portion of anyone’s life or incident that actually occurred. Names, places, characters, events, incidents, locations and businesses used in this story are either complete fabrications of the author or used in a fictitious manner.  Any similarity to a real person or persons or actual events is completely coincidental and was not intended by the author.

This work contains sexually explicit material and is suitable for adults only.  All participants in sexual acts described are 18 years or older.  Please keep this book out of the reach of minor children.

This work is protected by copyright.  Except for brief quotes published in reviews or advertisements for this book, no portion of this book may be reproduced or used in whole or in part by any means without the explicit written permission of the copyright holder.

All brand names and product names used in this book are trademarks, registered trademarks, or trade names of their respective holders. We are not associated with any product or vendor in this book.


This is a reissue of an earlier book “MILF Twins”. MIFL Twins had some kind of electronic glitch at amazon.com and the summary, not the book itself, was downloaded to readers.

I tried to work with amazon.com to correct this issue, but the problem was never corrected.  I therefore renamed the book as “The MILF Twins”.

This book will be offered free for each of the first five Wednesdays and thereafter listed to $0.99 for the following five Wednesdays.

I apologize to my readers.  These issues were beyond my ability to correct and this is the best solution I could conceive to resolve the issue.




Chapter 1 - The Reunion



The brunette came down the departure ramp and into the airport boarding area.  She was stunning.  Her skirt was indecently short and her large breasts strained at her silk blouse.  They swayed as she walked and her long legs snaked out of her skirt, flexing with each step, her tanned thighs taught and suggestive.  A wet dream in motion.

The man sitting in the waiting area took a double take.  She looked exactly like the woman he had been following.  He had spotted an almost perfect ass, wrapped in a tight mini-skirt at airport security and had tailed it all the way to the boarding area.  He kept a few paces behind, watching her butt muscles tense with every step.  He longed to watch her sit down in that body hugging skirt.

In the boarding area she sat and crossed her legs.  The man’s perversion was rewarded with a quick panty peak.  She wore a snug blue blouse, partially transparent.  Her lace bra was overflowing and she showed just a hint of cleavage.  The man stared at her exquisite thighs and noted the dimpled flex of her near perfect calves.

She had a killer body, but her face was her best feature.  Long dark brown hair and large brown eyes, there was a Natalie Wood look about her.  She was beautiful in a model kind of way and sensual in a hidden whore kind of way and innocent in a girl next door kind of way.  They all blended together to form a strikingly beautiful and desirable face with lips that drew the eye. She had accentuated them with a shade of bright red lipstick and the man could almost feel them moving along his cock, sucking and teasing.

Julie Barton knew the man was looking, but gave no outward sign. Her face was stoic from years of practice.  All women of exceptional beauty learn to present an inscrutable face to the male population of the world.  She wondered if the man was getting a good show and possibly an erection.  It did not show on her face, but she was mentally speculating about the size and shape of his cock.  Long or short, thick or thin, straight or curved, circumcised or not?  Could he keep it up and please her for hours or was he a one shot wonder?  

Julie re-crossed her legs and adjusted her position to make sure he could see her silk panties. The move was not blatant.  It appeared perfectly natural.  The man would assume that the flash was just an unavoidable consequence of wearing a skirt to half thigh. 

Outwardly Julie was indifferent, but inwardly moisture was gathering in her nether regions.  Her husband was a handsome man.  He had been the star quarterback and elected the most likely to succeed.  He had not exactly set the world on fire, but he had climbed into middle management and brought home a decent paycheck. 

However, their love making had never progressed past the quick fuck in the back seat stage.  Julie longed for more.  She seldom had an orgasm and she was on her knees more than her back.  Julie longed to spend an afternoon in bed with a man who would worship her sexually.  A man who would slide his stiff cock relentlessly in and out of her waiting pussy until they both came in an explosive climax, totally exhausted.  

She ached to have her cunt licked and her clit teased by an eager wet tongue.  The man was good looking.  Tall and powerfully built.  She wondered if he was hard.  She studied his mouth with a casual glance.  No fear of making eye contact, his eyes were locked somewhere up her skirt.  She could almost feel his tongue and lips on her bare private parts.  Licking and teasing and driving her to the heights of ecstasy.

Julie longed to spread her legs blatantly and show him her entrance. Even to pull her panties aside and draw one long finder along her gash.  The slut that lived inside of her was eager to play with her buttons and give him a naughty peek at her shapely breasts.  To look him in the eye and wet her lips and let him know that she was born to be ravished.

But Julie did none of these things.  Julie was a good girl and her only sexual outlet was an overt display of her charms.  Despite the fire raging in her loins, she kept herself pure for her husband. Teasing men had become her only sexual release.  She was an expert at the innocent flash of her crotch or cleavage.  She even selected her clothes for their accident potential.  

At night in bed beside her sleeping husband, Julie would fantasize about the men she had tormented and ram her fingers violently into her opening.  She wondered how their cocks would feel as they rubbed along her vaginal canal or up her ass.  Julie had developed an obsession for circumcised men.  Her husband was not and Julie was desperate for an alternative.  Julie had almost perpetual visions of the head of a circumcised stock pressing into her, forcing her open.  That one single thought could make her shudder with desire.

The brunette from the plane strode into the waiting area with the same stoic face than Julie displayed, but it turned to pure delight when she spotted Julie.  Julie was on her feet in an instant, forgetting about the man, but spreading her legs wider as she jumped up.  

“Jan it’s so great to have you here” she gushed, embracing her twin sister with a lingering hug.

The man on the bench watched them walk away, both asses equally tight and taught. Both pairs of legs equally perfect and alluring. What a sandwich they would make he thought.  He would have great dreams to night, but first he needed to sit for a while and let the tent in his pants subside.

…………………………….

“You are looking hot, girl” exclaimed January as they were seated at the quite table in the corner of the restaurant. “I have never seen you show that much leg.  What happened to ‘no show’ Julie?”

“I got tired of her” replied Julie.  “She was a bore.”

“So what else is new, you fucking anybody interesting?  Come on. I want details” Jan urged.

“No one.  Just Ted” replied Julie.

“You are still being faithful to that pompous ass?” Jan asked astonished.  “Did he finally make you cum?”

“No very often” answered Julie downing most of her wine in one gulp.  

“Jan I am so horny” Julie blurted “I cannot stop thinking about other men’s cock.  It is an obsession with me.  I am going insane.”

“Nothing is wrong with you that a virile man can’t solve” declared Jan.  That plastic, little boy football hero you married has had everything handed to him and he has never had to earn a thing.  Including the charms of a beautiful woman.  You knew that when you married him.  He fucked all the cheerleaders and half the rest of the co-eds and you are the only one who went back for more.  They did not call him Teddy Quickshot for his quarterback skills.”

“So what do I do” asked Julie.  “I can’t go on this way.  I want to fuck every man who looks at me.  I damn near cum if I make eye contact with a decent looking guy. There was a man in the airport lounge watching me.  If your plane had been late, I might have gone down on him right there in front of everyone.  It’s getting worse and I am not going to be able to control it one of these times.  I am really worried.”

“Let me think about it” answered Jan.

“Oh I am so sorry.  You are going through that awful divorce and I have not even asked you about it.  I just sat here and poured out my problems.  I have missed my sister” Julie declared.

“The divorce is what it is.  It was a good marriage for a while, but I fucked it up.  You know me and my hot box.  The guy was incredible and instead of getting my bells rung and going home, I fell in love and he didn’t.  I was just a fuck buddy and boy did we fuck.  Woo Eeeh!”  Jan fanned her face as if she were burning up.”

“That good huh?” asked Julie.

“That guy was gorgeous and had a cock the could pound nails.  He got me so hot, he brought his buddy in on it and they both fucked me. I never screamed so load in my whole life. The only problem was that he liked his buddy, more than me.  My cunt was a nice diversion, but what he really loved was getting it in the ass from his friend” said Jan.

“Oh my GOD!  I did not know that part” replied Julie, holding her hand to her mouth.

“How did Jerry find out” asked Julie.

“They worked together.  It was only a matter of time” answered Jan.

“No chance at reconciling?” asked Julie.

“None and I don’t want too.  That part of my life is over.  Jerry was a good lover, but a lousy provider and an even worse husband and father.  It was all about him, plus he had too many kinks.  You would not believe the shit we did.  Kinky stuff is fine if you’re into it, but if you don’t share the perversion, it just gets plain boring” observed Jan refilling her wine glass.

“I am all ears” replied Julie, rubbing her legs together.

“Later, when I am drunker” assured Jan.


Chapter 2 - The Plan

It was a bright sunny day and Julie had decided to have breakfast out by the pool. 

“Oh God my head” exclaimed Jan slowly taking a seat at a small table pool side. “What time is it?”

“10 o’clock sleepy head” answered Julie sipping from a glass filled with something pink.

“Oh God, you are not starting already?” moaned Jan.

“No” this is just juice” giggle Julie.  “There is fruit and bagels on the counter over there.”

“You are always so damn perky after a night of drinking.  How do you do that? We are supposed to have the same metabolism.  It really pisses me off that my head is the only one splitting” stated Jan.

“Don’t know what to tell you, I have always been able to out drink you” answered Julie popping a small strawberry between her sensuous lips.

“I remember.  In college, I was always the one that got drunk and then got fucked by a stranger. Why didn’t you ever look after me?” asked Jan.

“You were a little wild back then.  How was I supposed to know what you wanted to do and what you didn’t?” smirked Julie.

“You should have known that I did not want to fuck nine guys in a row” asserted Jan, a bit of venom creeping into her voice.

“I have apologized for that a hundred times.  Beside, you always wondered what it would be like to pull a train” countered Julie.

“Pull one yes, not get run over my one” corrected Jan.

“That was a longtime ago” asserted Julie.

“I can tell you a secret now that Jerry is my ex-husband.  I got pregnant that night.  One of those jocks is Charlie’s dad.  I don’t know which” announced Jan.  

“Does Jerry know?” asked Julie.

“Not yet.  I was pregnant and he was handy.  Seemed like a good idea at the time.  We had good sex, but I never really loved him” replied Jan.

“Is this true or are you putting an ace in the hole for any custody problems?” asked Julie.

“God no and a paternity test will prove it.  How can you think I could be that calculating?”

“It’s what I would do, but I don’t have a nine-guy alibi” declared Julie popping another strawberry.

“You can borrow mine.  Who’s to know who was in that bed.  No one has ever been able to tell us apart” offered Jan.

“That’s brilliant! I think I will have a drink” declared Julie as she hopped up, grabbed a vodka bottle from a cabinet and spiked her drink.”

“Ahhhhhhh!  Hair of the dog” she exclaimed as she took a long sip.

“What are you talking about?” demanded Jan as she sliced her melon and pushed a little food toward her woozy stomach.

“We can switch!” announced Julie.  “Like we did in high school and college.  Remember?” 

“I remember I spent a couple of months fending off Zeke Dickinson and you spread your legs and let him do anything he wanted.  I remember that” replied Jan.

“You said he was great” quipped Julie.

“He was” agreed Jan.  “That is not the point.”

“It certainly is. You said he was the best lap lick ever and you would not let me go back for more” accused Julie.

“He was my boyfriend” exclaimed Jan.

“And I fucked him first!” argued Julie.

“Give me some of that vodka” demanded Jan.

“Anyway, back to my problem” said Julie.  “All we have to do is pull the old switcheroo.  We’ll have a party so everyone can meet my sister and we can switch for the night. You be Julie and I’ll be Jan.”

“So you can flirt with whomever you want right in front of your husband’s nose and then make a rendezvous for a time and place to get more intimate.”

“That or sneak off and get fucked right then and there” corrected Julie. “It’s perfect!”

“Except for the part that I have to play dull Julie.  I like to be the life of the party” said January.

“You can still be your vibrant self.  Just not so vibrant and no so much yourself” assured Julie.

“And what happens when your husband wants to play slap and tickle?” asked Jan.

“He won’t” assured Julie.

“I need guidance here, dear sister.  When you are off cavorting and acting like a slut, what if your husband rubs his cock up against me?”  asked Jan.  “I need an answer.”

“Then you’ll do it?” responded Julie.

“Of course I will” agreed Jan. “But what about your husband?  You remember Ted, the guy you sleep with?”

“Just play it by ear” replied Julie.

“I may play it my mouth, but never by ear” declared Jan.

“Don’t be gross.  You have always wanted to fuck him anyway” stated Julie.  “It’s not worth your time.”

“Maybe I have picked up some tricks that will kick his motor into a higher gear?” offered Jan.

“Well if you can, you are free to enjoy whatever gear you can get him into” replied Julie.

“It’s a deal” declared January.  “Now fill us up and don’t spare the vodka.  We have a party to plan!”

“


Chapter 3 - The Switch

It was a perfect evening for a party. Clear skies with a light breeze.  The temperature was warm, but not too hot.  It was perfect for a pool party.  Julie and January had gone all out and laid out a sumptuous spread from horderves to several entrees all warming in elegant serving trays and platters. 

Most of the guests had arrived and gathered on the pool deck when Jeff asked for everyone’s attention.  

“The reason for this party, other than to enjoy an evening with our friends, is to introduce Julie’s sister”

announced Jeff.  “Julie, January please come out and meet our guests.”

The crowd gasp collectively as Julie and January stepped out onto the upper deck.  January was every bit as stunningly beautiful as Julie and they were both dressed in identical body clinging gold bikinis.  There was no way to tell them apart.  Their dark hair flowed over their shoulders and was curled the same and the same length.  Both bikinis barely covered their breasts, showing plenty of cleavage.  Both pairs of legs were tan and taught with the same olive skin tone.  Their bikini bottoms slung low and rode just above their public areas.

The bikini backs were not quite a string, but were a little short on material and displayed a fair amount of four very tight, very tan and very alluring ass cheeks.  Jan and Julie’s suits were right on the edge of socially acceptable.  Many of the women were not too happy about their attire.  However, all of the men, thought that the girls looked fantastic.

After their grand entrance Julie and Jan worked the room as the perfect suburban hostesses.  They were attentive to their guests, made sure everyone had food and liquor, chatted with the women and flirted harmlessly with the men.  January was of course the hit of the party.  Every male that had ever secretly lusted after Julie, made an approach to January. 

One of the twins, despite wearing a bikini that screamed fuck me, was the perfect demure hostess attending to her guests every need.  The other twin was more outrageous, mixing her hostess duties with winks and flirts and showing more of her tits than necessary.

No one noticed when January and Julie switched.  One moment Julie was sedate and reserved, the next she was flashy and boisterous and bringing her male guests to full attention.  Since this was a pool party and many of the men had opted to wear swim briefs almost as skimpy as the twin’s bikini bottoms, their arousal was apparent to many and always to Julie.   January, on the other hand, went from playmate to prude merely by walking into the kitchen and walking out again. 

………………………………..

Night had fallen and everyone had moved inside.  From her vantage point at the end of the pool Julie could see her guests moving around through the wall to wall glass of her living room.  Jan was bustling about being the perfect hostess.  Neither her husband nor the man in her arms knew she was not in the house being the perfect hostess.  

Steve was not the best looking of her neighbors, but he did have the biggest bulge in his swim suit.  They had slipped away in the dark to have a private swim. Steve’s wife was out of town, so no problem there.  Jan was doing a perfect imitation of Julie, so no problem there.  

Julie was up against the pool wall at the deep end, Steve had pushed aside the hem of her bikini bottoms and was pushing his fingers deep insider her.  Julie buried her mouth into his shoulder, muffling her cries of ecstasy.

“Oh God that feels good” she moaned.  “Use you cock.  I want to feel your cock inside of me.”

Steve was ready and he slid into her and pushed in deep. 

“Oh Fuck” she moaned wrapping her legs around his waist.  The warm water partially supporting her weight.

“So Steve.  Are you fucking me, who you just met, or are you thinking about my sister whom you must have lusted after for years?” Julie asked.

Steve hesitated for just a fraction of a moment, but it was long enough for Julie to notice.

“Well I guess that is my answer” declared Julie.

“I’m sorry.  If you didn’t look so much alike” he blithered slowing his stroke.

“Don’t stop silly” Julie said.  “If you want me to be Julie that is cool.”

“Fuck me hard, Steve” Julie tightened her legs around him. “I have wanted you for a long time.   I knew you had a big cock. I have seen in in your trunks.  It has made me wet.  I have dreamed of having it inside me.  Why did you wait so long?  Fuck me Steve.  Fuck me real hard” she whispered, her hot breath blew on his ear as she clung to him.

It did not seem possible for Steve to get even more excited, but he did and increased both the rhythm and intensity of his strokes.  Julie was lost in passion, but she saw a movement from the corner of her eye.  They were being watched.  Who was watching?  It was a male outline in the shadows.  That excited her and she thrust her cunt at Steve and begged him not to stop.

Steve reached behind her and unfastened her bikini top.  Her tits floated like two overfilled balloons and her nipples were about to burst.  Steve put his mouth on one and teased the nipple with his lips.  Julie melted and fucked him faster.  His arms clung to the pool edge; Julie’s arms were hooked over his, keeping her from sinking.  Steve was the very definition of a virile male and he rammed his cock deep into her in rapid, powerful thrusts that took her breath away.

Her moans were getting loader and she realized she needed to tone it down or the whole party would know she was getting laid in the pool.  Steve had been fucking her for a least three minutes and was still going strong.  Julie had come at least twice and was building for a third.  She jammed her cunt over Steve’s cock repeatedly and whimpered every time he slammed in up her channel. Julie could feel her third one building and wanted to scream. 

She wanted to open her mouth and howl out years of sexual frustration. Her third climax hit her like a tidal wave and rushed over her with a power that took away all her control and left her trembling. Then Steve shot a hot load up her cunt and she came again, shaking violently.  Julie threw her head back and felt the scream of her life rise up in her throat, but quickly buried her face in the water to muffle the sound.”

Julie reached down and stroked Steve’s shrinking shaft and it came partially back to life.  

“That is a very nice cock” she said.  “I would like to try it again sometime.  Maybe in a bed or bent over a  table”.

“Kinky are we?” he teased.

“Sometimes” she replied.  “I think I will stay out here awhile and watch the stars and let you drip out of me.”

When Steve left the pool and returned to the party, the night was still and Julie strained to see into the shadows.  

“Who’s there?” she called.  “I know you were watching.  Please don’t hide.”

The man did not move.  

“Please show yourself” Julie repeated lifting herself out of the pool and sitting on the edge.  She was topless and her breasts jutted out like two firm invitations.

The figure in the shadows came out slowly.  It was Bob Jefferson from three houses down.  He was still dressed in his speedos and the bulge in his crotch was perhaps record breaking.

“Did that excite you?” she asked.

“Yes”

“You been playing with yourself?”

“Yes”

“So have I” she giggled.  He was standing next to her now.  

“That thing sure grew.  I did not think you were that big.”

“It stretches out a lot” Bob answered.

“I’ll say” she replied.  “I am impressed.”

“Can I see it” she said.  “I showed you something of mine” she said swinging her tits a little.

Bob pulled out his cock.

“Holly fuck” exclaimed Julie.  “Can I touch it?”

“I might die if you don’t” he declared.

Julie reached out and touched his prick and stroked it lovingly.  She used it to pull him closer and then caressed his shaft with one hand and pulled his trucks down with the other.  Then she explored his balls and butt crack.  Her hands were warm and needy and his dick got even larger. 

Julie pulled it to her mouth and swallowed it eagerly.  Cock sucking was not her favorite thing, but this big buoy was a beauty and she had plans for it.

“God this is killing my knees” she complained.  “Let’s get back in the pool.”  

Julie slipped into the water.  Bob sat on the side dangling his legs in the water.   Then Julie devoured him with her mouth taking him all the way down her throat.  His thick shaft was slick with her saliva and his pre-cum and Julie’ head bobbed up and down eagerly.   After years of critiques and detailed instruction from her husband, Julie was an expect at making men hard with her mouth.  Bob was no exception and he thrust his shaft between her sensuous lips almost brutally as he frantically fucked her face.

He was about to cum, when Julie clamped down on the base of his cock.

“What the fuck?” exclaimed Bob.

“Just don’t want to waste it Sugar” cooed Julie.  “I want that big boy inside me.   Get on in here and give a girl what she needs.”

Bob slid quietly into the water beside her and buried his head between her tits.

Julie felt for his prick and caressed it.  Then guided it toward her opening and teased herself with it, pushing it part way it.  It stretched her cunt wide.

“Do you want to fuck Jan or Julie?” she asked.

“Oh God” said Bob.

“Cat got your tongue? Why don’t I be Julie for you.  You just met me, but I bet you have been beating off to Julie for years.  Right?” She asked continuing to push the head of his cock in and out of her opening.

“Oh God Bob, make up your mind.  I want to fuck” moaned Julie.

“Fuck me Julie” Bob finally blurted.

Julie held his rod to her opening and pushed herself on to it.  Bob felt it go in and kept pushing as her cunt slowly flowed around his thick cock, like a python swallowing its prey. Julie had never had a cock so big.  It stretcher her pussy so wide it was both pain and pleasure and then it just kept sliding into her, like it was un-ended. She felt it go deeper that any cock ever had and it just kept going.  Julie gasp and closed her eyes.  His rod was pushing into never touched territory and Julie was flooded with sensations and pleasures she had never imagined.

Finally, she felt his balls against her labia and she tightened her legs around his back, panting in short breaths.  Bob gave her a minute to adjust, he had been through this before, and then started to move it in and out.  Leisurely at first.  Drawing out his and her pleasure.  Julie almost feinted.

“Holly fuck that feels incredible” she moaned.  “Keep it slow for a while.  I have never had a cock this big and I want to enjoy it as long as possible.”

She lowered her mouth to Bob’s and kissed him passionately, their tongue exploring.

“So you have been wanting to fuck little Julie for a long time” she teased.  “Tell me about it.”

“How many times have you fantasized about her” she demanded. “Oh God I love the way you fuck!  How many times?”

“Probably hundreds” he answered.

“And you never made a move on her”

“You, she was always seemed so unapproachable”

“If you had showed me that cock, you could have been inside me long ago” Julie teased.

“Damn this is confusing” said Bob.

“Jan is inside playing hostess” Julie said.  “I am Julie and I will fuck this cock anytime you want.  Just don’t tell my husband or your wife.”

“Now you really fucking with we me” declared Bob.

Julie kissed him again deeply and reached down to caress his balls.  He was still slow fucking her and she was still at the edge of ecstasy.  She decided slow fucking such a big cock was like continuously being on the verge of climax.  She was ready to blow, her whole body was keyed and sexually primed and overloaded with pleasure, but the dam had not yet broken.  It was like riding the crest of a wave that never curled.

She wondered what it would be like when they really got going.  As much as she was enjoying his shaft languidly sliding deep inside of her, stretching her cunt to the limit, stimulating every nerve ending in her canal, making her want to scream with pleasure.  As much as she wanted to continue forever, she wanted more to know if faster would be even more overwhelming.  Whether it would take her to new heights and new sensations.  Would she go mad with desire?

“Fuck me harder Bob.  Fuck me harder!” she moaned, whispering into his ear.  She flicked a wet tongue into his ear and mouthed the words.  “Fuck me.  Fuck me.  Fuck me.  Fuck me.”

Almost immediately Bob’s shaft was moving faster, slamming up and down her cunt channel.  She wanted to scream and she buried her mouth in his shoulder. 

“Oh God” Julie moaned as she lifted her cunt to meet his thrusts.  It was too much pleasure.  Her senses were overwhelmed.  She was flooded with wave after wave of sensual cravings and carnal yearnings.  They were taking over who she was.  All she wanted was Bob’s big cock to move faster, to go deeper and to spread her even wider.  Her lust consumed her.  It was her reason for existing.

Julie moaned and whimpered and begged for more and Bob thrust into her furiously, himself consumed and driven.  His hunger for her overwhelming them both.

Julie lost track of how many times she came.  It was not like her other climaxes.  It did not have just one apex.  It was an orgasmic cycle.  She would clamp her cunt around his thick pole and shudder in spasms.  Then recover and cum again in just a few strokes.  Julie clung to him, moaning and whimpering hoping he would never finish, begging him not to stop, urging him to fuck her harder and harder and harder.

When Bob came he came in buckets.  She thought her pussy was being flooded.  His sperm hit deep into her with the pressure of a fire hose gushing into places never touched. Julie had never felt such release.  Surge after surge of sensation rushed through her, engulfing her with an intensity she had never experienced.  It was like she was on a drug high and someone was pulling it out of her cell by cell.

She struggled out of the pool on shaky legs and collapsed on the deck.  Bob pulled himself out too, his magic cock only a fraction of its former greatness.  

“I better get back in before someone comes looking for me” he said.

“Someone like your wife” Julie teased.

Bob packed his shriveled shaft back into his trunks and started for the house.

“Heh I want that again” Julie called after him.

“Anytime” Bob asserted.

“I will hold you that” she replied.


Chapter 4 - The Mysterious Stranger

Julie lay on the pool deck a long time.  The night was warm and the sky was full of brilliant stars.  Julie liked the night sky.  It made her feel insignificant.  Like she could do anything she wanted, because the universe did not care.

She ran a hand across cunt lips.  They were soaking.  She lay watching the sky and leisurely stroking her opening.

“I wondered where you got off too?” came a voice from the darkness.  It was a man’s voice with a French accent.

The man coming toward her was tall and fluid of movement.

Julie was naked with her legs spread.  She made no move to cover herself or close her legs.  This was her house and her pool and she was her wanton sister for the night.

The man was next to her now.  An exceptionally good looking man.  Older than most of her crowd, but handsome with a commanding presence.

“Do I know you?” Julie knew she would not have forgotten this man.

“My name is Alex Thomas.  I am a client of your husband’s.  I wanted to meet you earlier, but it is a rather large crowd in there” he said sitting down beside her.

“He is not my husband.  I am Jan, the visiting sister.  Julie is inside being little domestic; like she always does” asserted Julie.

“I stand corrected” said Alex.  “You are strikingly beautiful and your body is a wonder.”

“So I have been told”

“You’ve had quite a night” he observed.

“I am not sure what you mean?”

“May I” Alex moved his hand to her crotch and ran a finger down its length, from her clit to her asshole.

He had a soft tender touch and Julie did not stop him or protest.

Alex was an expert with his hands and as he rubbed her labia gently together between his fingers his carnal skills quickly brought her back to full arousal.  He had long fingers and he used them to search her G-spot at the front wall of her vagina.  She arched and moaned when he found it.  Then he fluttered his fingers in long, strong quick strokes. 

“Oh God” moaned Julie.

He began to work her clit know. It had been just a limp piece of flesh a moment ago, but now it was a hard pulsing bud and his fingered played it like an expensive violent.

“I think you are Julie” he declared still working her clit.

“Jan” she corrected.

“You gals are completely identical, but your bikini’s are not.  When your husband introduced you to the crowd earlier, Jan’s top was tied to the left.  The woman up their handing out aperitifs has a bikini top tied to the right.”  

As he spoke Alex kept his hand busy and despite getting caught in her little plan, Julie was busy chasing another orgasm.

“And what do you plan on doing with that information” asked Julie.

“Nothing at the moment” declared Alex.  “For the time being, I am just going to go down on you.

“You might find it a little messy;

He lowered his mouth to her clit and teased it softly with his lips.  She responded when he grazed it with his teeth, so he periodically nibbled it gently.  

Julie was soaking wet and he explored her vaginal opening with his hand, looking for her most sensitive spots.  Between his mouth on her clit and his expert fingers Julie was fully aroused and thrusting her hips up to meet his caresses.  The guy really knew what he was doing and understood exactly where and how to touch her.  He had his fingers bunched up and was fucking her with them, but he was also twisting them and working them from side to side.  Slowly, gradually her opening was spreading and more and more of his hand was thrusting into her.  Soon he was in up to the knuckles at the base of his hand.

Julie’s cunt was stretched wider than it had ever been.  Wider even that when she took Bob’s full girth. Her opening was on fire.  Every thrust of his hand and was pure pleasure boarding on pain.  It was hard to tell the difference and she moaned and whimpered with his every thrust.  She wanted to scream and she threw an arm across her mouth to muffle her cries.

He had long fingers and he was in her maybe five inches.  Only half as far as Bob, but she was spread wider.  She did not feel fuller, but it was somehow equally stimulating.  Different, but similar and with each stroke she went deeper into bliss.

“Ahhhhhhhhhhhhh! Fuck.”  Suddenly twinges of both ecstasy and agony were shooting through her.  

Her cunt was forced even wider and his hand went in almost as deep as Bob’s long cock. The bridge of his hand had breached her opening and her cunt closed around his wrist.  He wiggled his fingers and she almost pass out.

“Oh God.   Oh God” she cried raising half her body off the pool deck.

Her pleasure was intense and overwhelming.  It pulsed through her body like an electric shock.  He pulled his hand back until the bridge of his bottom knuckles was just at her opening and then he made a fist.  Her cunt muscles throbbed and spasmed and Julie pulled her legs up and spread them as wide as possible.  He moved his fist in and out of her opening, pushing it in deep and then pulling it back until it stretched her opening again.  It was the most incredible sensation she had ever experienced.  Even better than Bob snaking his giant cock up and down her pleasure channel.

Julie came in trembles.  He whole body convulsing and shaking.  Every time he moved his hand in and out, she came again.  He moved slowly, giving her plenty of time to fully enjoy the sensations that were overwhelming her.

He moved his mouth to her breasts.  Her nipples were taught and ready to burst. He teased them with his lips and bit down on them as she came.

“Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh.  Please stop.  I can’t take any more of this” she begged.

He gave her opening a few more strokes and withdrew.  When he pulled out of her, he kept his hand in a fist and her cunt walls stretched to the limit as he jerked it out.

“Holly Fuck” she exclaimed, rolling toward him and drawing her legs up to cover her entrance.

He raised up on his knees and pulled down his pants.  His cock was not huge.  A little larger than average, but nothing special.  Julie watched him dangle it over her mouth and she sucked it in when it got close enough.

Julie was exhausted, but she gave it a try.  He grabbed her hair and rammed his rod into her mouth a few strokes, then pulled it out.

Julie thought it was over, but she felt him straddle her.  He laid his cock between her tits and push them together, squeezing his dick between them.  Julie helped by pushing her knockers firmly against his shaft.  He moved his body in long, strokes.  His stiff rod slipped up and down the valley of her breasts.  He braced himself with his arms on the pool deck and humped her tits in long forceful strokes.

Julie could feel the power in his lean muscular body and responded to his dominance over her.   His cock pulsed with each stroke and despite her fatigue, her raging sexual hunger returned and filled her every pore. At that moment, she would have done anything he asked.

“Fuck my tits, baby” Julie whispered.  “Let me suck it out at the end.”

That inspired him and he quickened his pace.  Her breasts were firm and as soft and warm as her cunt.  It only took a few more strokes and he was ready.  He moved to her mouth and Julie sucked in his rod as he filled her mouth with his white warm lust.

Julie was a pro at this part.  She clamped her mouth around his cock and milked it of its treasure.  Then she cleaned the head thoroughly and spit out his limp dick.  The act filled her with a sense of loss.  She was sore and bruised and exhausted, but if there was another cock to fuck, she was ready.

“You got a name?” asked Julie, her voice low and weak.

“Guirard” he said.

“That’s was one hell of a hand trip, Guirard.  Ever kill anyone with it?” she asked.

“Almost” he answered

“I believe that” she replied.

Will I see you again?”

“Yes.  You and your sister.”

“My sister doesn’t play.”

“She will play with me” declared Girard.

“What makes you so sure?”

“Because I will tell your husband if she doesn’t.  Now roll over, I want to fuck your ass” Girard instructed.

Julie lay there a long time after he left.  She hoped she was finally alone. She was wholly sated and still horny at the same time.  She did not have an orifice that wasn’t sore and oozing cum.  But if another cock came out of the shadows, she would accept it willingly.


Chapter 4 – Wifely Duties

In the house the last guests had finally left and Jan was busy cleaning up. She had stacked most of the glasses and plates in the kitchen and was standing over the sink rinsing off each plate before fitting them into the dish washer.  

Ted, her pretend husband, was being helpful and roving about the house shoving party detritus into a trash bag.  

“I think that’s it for tonight” said Ted entering the kitchen.  “Why don’t we call it a night?”

Jan felt a rigid cock fit perfectly along her ass crack as Ted pushed his body into hers.  She was still wearing her bikini and she cursed herself for not putting on a wrap.  Ted’s hand rubbed her tight abs, the pressure of his palms sent a message of urgency.

“I have to finish this up” Jan announced.  “You know how I hate a messy house.”

“Screw that.  You were so sexy tonight.  I spent the whole night waiting to get you alone.  Come to bed.  I really need you to take care of me” he demanded.

“Please let me finish this first” she insisted.

Ted replied by slipping his hand into her bikini bottoms.  Jan put her hand on Ted’s to stop him, but he mistook her protest for encouragement and dipped his fingers into her opening.  His cock was dry humping her butt crack and his hand was fucking her pussy.  Jan had long had a kink for forced sex and she was quickly getting wet.

“Damn it Ted.  Not know.  What if ……a… Jan walks in on us.”  She had to pause in her speech for a moment to stop herself from saying Julie.

“You sisters name is Jan” replied Ted “and she will probably love watching.  If she gets too excited, she can join in.”

“What?  You want to fuck Jan? Is that what this is about?” Jan demanded.

“Don’t get pissed. She looks just like you.  Of course I want to fuck her” confessed Ted.  He had pushed her bottoms down and his nude cock was slipping up and down her tight ass crack.

Jan tried to push him away, but she was pinned against the counter and Ted was a powerfully built man.  Jan had always had a big lust for her sister’s husband, but had never acted on it.

“But it sounds like you want us both at the same time” she accused.  

“Be one hell of a trip” he confessed.

Ted was still finger fucking her and stroking her clit with his free hand.  He had also bent his legs a little and was fucking her ass crack like he did her tits.  Sliding his cock the length of her crack, lubed by his pre-cum which was flowing freely, he was close to cuming.

Jan was pumping a lot of moisture of her own and was also close to cuming.  she knew that if he could bring her to climax she would lose control completely and fuck him half the night, Julie or no Julie.

With one great push she shoved their bodies back and Ted stepped back.

“What the hell was that for?” he demanded

“Julie is somewhere around her” I don’t want her to catch us.

“She obviously knows you fuck your husband” said Ted as he picked up Jan and set her on the counter.  It was almost a toss.   “It would not surprise me if she likes to watch.”

Ted grasp each thigh and pulled her legs apart exposing her wet pussy.  His shaft was rock hard and at cunt level.  He tightened his grip on her thighs, pulled her toward his waiting cock and entered her roughly.

“I asked nicely, you fucking tease” he shouted slamming into her fiercely.   

“You waived your ass at all our guests all night long and sported your tits for every male to see.  Now you don’t want to fuck your husband.  You thinking about someone else?” Ted accused.

“No Ted” she protested.  One of Jan’s fantasies was to be taken forcefully by a man much stronger than herself and Ted’s cock was pounding into her with as much force as she had ever experienced.  Jan’s lust overtook her and she thrust her cunt at Ted’s incoming cock and lost herself in her desire. 

Jan had had an extremely active sex life, but except for a few rare instances, her sex had been gentle and romantic.   Urgent yes, kinky yes, but always consensual.   Even with the nine guys, she submitted willingly. However, Ted was taking liberties, that she as Jan, would never allow and that she as Julie was maneuvering to avoid.

Ted was having none of it and had taken what he wanted.  The scenario was close enough to Jan’s rape fantasy that her own desires fed off of his raw lust.   Jan flung her arms around Ted and pulled her body closer into him.  She pulled the string on her bikini top and freed her massive breasts.  

“Rub my tits Ted.  Fuck me harder.  Fuck me baby.  Fuck me hard.   God you have a nice cock!”

Her words took Ted to a new level of passion and he pawed her tits roughly and pounded her cunt mercilessly.

“Ahhhhhhhhhh!”  Ted was close when he heard Jan cum and one stroke later he filled her cunt with jizz.  When Jan felt his hot sperm slam into her pussy walls she came again.  Ohhhhhhhhhh! Holly Fuck!”

Ted stepped away and said “That was different.  Having the neighbors ogle you all night excite you?”

“No” replied Jan sliding to her feet.  

“Well something turned you on and whatever it was is find by me” he declared.

Ted’s cock was dripping cum, but was also still partially hard.  He saw Jan looking and grabbed her by the hair and pulled her face down to it.  Jan knelt on the floor and licked his cock head.

“Make it hard bitch” Ted growled.

Jan resisted, but it was just an act.  Internally she wanted to devour his cock and swallow his cum. 

She sucked in the tip and swirled her tongue.  Ted leaned against the counter and let his pretend wife suck his cock and lick his balls.  Jan was eager and talented and used her oral skills as well as her hands to explore the most private areas of her sister’s husband.

When he felt himself building, Ted grabbed her hair again and fucked her face until he came.  Jan eagerly swallowed his load and licked his limp cock clean.

“What the hell is going on.  You been practicing your blow jobs with some guy I don’t know about?”

“Of course not.”

“Well you got awfully good at it all of a sudden” Ted exclaimed.

“I watched a video.  I wanted to spice up our sex life” she explained.

“Well it sure as hell needs some spicing up.  I have never heard you swear like that.  You actually convinced me that you wanted it.” 

“I did want it” said Jan.

“I’m going to bed.  You coming” announced Ted.

“You going to fuck me again?” asked Jan.

“Probably not tonight” replied Ted.

“Then I am going to find my sister.”

“I think she was out by the pool.  She was fucking one of the neighbors” Ted said.

“You watched her?” asked Jan

“Only for a while.  I did not want to draw attention to her, so I moved away from the window” replied Ted.

“Is that what turned you on so much.  Watching my sister?” accused Jan.

“That and that bikini and the way all the guys were lusting after you” answered Ted.

“It turns you on, when other men want me?” asked Jan.

“Yes, I guess it does” agreed Ted.  “Huh!  Who would of thought?”

………………………………………………

Julie was lying flat on her back, next to the pool.  Her legs were bent and spread, ready for another lover to lower himself into her.  She watched the stars above.  It was a cloudless night and the sky was as brilliant as it gets in the city.  The magnificence of the stars, combined with their disinterest was somehow comforting.

“What are you doing out here?” Jan’s voice broke the silence of the darkness

“Trying to figure out who I am” she declared.

“I got fucked by three men tonight and I came like a broken slot machine.   I have two or three loads of cum in my cunt, one up my ass and one in my mouth.  I am exhausted, but if another stud came out of the dark, I would eagerly spread my legs for him” commented Julie.

“Wow, what a slut.  Now I don’t feel so bad” answered Jan.

“Bad about what?  You fuck someone too?” replied Julie.

“Yes and I loved it” Jan replied.

“Some hot guy you could not resist.  I must have missed him.”

“No, he kind of forced himself on me” answered Jan.

“And we both know about your rape fantasies” said Julie.  “Not judging.”

“That’s good, because it was your husband” declared Jan.

“You fucked Ted” demanded Julie.

“It was either that are let him find you out here oozing the cum of three lovers” she announced.

“Yea that would have been a problem.  Thanks I guess.”

The girls sat silently for a few moments.

Julie was the first to speak.  “Was he any good?”

“Yes, he needs some staying power, but he did kind of ravage me” Jan opined.

“Well, you can fuck him then.  I am tire of it” replied Julie with a sigh.

………………………………….

To be continued in Book #2.
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Taken in Cancun A few days in Cancun and Rachel Kate was a new woman.  She and Steven, happily married for fifteen years, were hoping to recharge their marriage with romantic nights in an exotic setting.  Steven spent the entire trip in the bathroom suffering from a common ailment of Mexican travelers and Rachel was forced to find her romance elsewhere.  On the flight home Steven remembers little of the trip, except the inside of his hotel bath room.  Rachel, however, has vivid memories of three lovers in as many days.  Will their lives ever be the same?

Taken at the Pawn Shop Stanley Gibbs inherited a small pawn shop and was just squeaking by, when he discovered the power of the personal discount.  Pawns can get pretty expensive and some of the local women have discovered that if they pawn with Stanley, they can often skip a few payments.  Stanley is an understanding fellow and if money is tight, he is willing to make special arrangements in the backroom for his over eighteen female borrowers.

The Girl in the Short Skirt    Ashley Gibbs is a sexy young lady that loves to wear short skirts that show off her legs.  But what happens when she attracts more attention than she wants?  Ashley can’t stop thinking about the bad boy that followers her up the stairs every morning at work and the blatant way he looks up her dress.  What’s a girl to do?  Spread her legs or go shopping for a pant suit?

Taken by the Photographer (A Players Erotic Adventure.)  The beautiful and enticing Melanie Phillips has her sights set on the handsome photographer Jason Scott, but she won’t make it easy for him.  He is used to women fawning over him and raising their skirts at this smile.   If he wants Melanie, he will need to act like a man and take her.

Stripping for my Teacher Carla Wilson is a spectacular beauty, but an academic wash out.  She makes good money taking off her clothes at a local dive, but her life is headed nowhere.  One night she drops her top to find her favorite high school teacher admiring her wares.  Is he looking for a cheap thrill or is fate offering Carla a second chance?  Can the Brainiac and the cheerleader find common ground in Carla’s lovely body? 

Double or Nothing (A Lance Howard Erotic Adventure.)  Lance is obsessed with the dark eyed little brunette that works in his office, but the busty young blonde at the reception desk also has his motor running.  Lance doesn’t always play by the rules.  Can he parlay the seduction of one, into a game with three players?

MILF-Ville USA.  (A Lance Howard Erotic Adventure.)  Lance goes to a sleepy farm and ranch town in western Nebraska to appraise some local land for irrigation partnerships.  He soon discovers that he is fresh meat for the local unfulfilled woman.  With a new eager body in his bed every night, sometimes two, will Lance make it out of town before the local cowboys discover that he has gotten into their private stash.

Punishing Kathy   Kathy is nineteen and a bit of an exhibitionist.  She interns at a powerful wall street firm and teasing the boss with her short skirts is one of her kinks.  Quite unintentionally, Kathy has made a few regulatory transgressions and jail could be in her future.  Because of the high cost of sexual harassment law suits, her boss has a rule about handling the help. However, pretty Kathy is no in a position to complain.  Will her troubles disappear if she lets him do more than look at her perfect ass?   (This is a short one – 2800 words – a Quick, but Hot Read).

Protecting Linda    Vincent Carter is a grad student and his high school assistant, Linda, returned for a third year of internship all grown up and ready to play.  Linda’s mom, a luscious MILF is out to protect Linda’s virtue and offers herself as a substitute for Vincent’s carnal drives.  Vincent, being a bit of a cad, but a dedicated swordsman, decides to enjoy them both.  All he has to do is keep mother and daughter from comparing notes.

Unfinished Business   Lance Howard had the same executive assistant for ten years and not a day went by that he did not dream of ravaging her hard body, squeezing her lush round breasts and pummeling the treasure between her long toned legs. 

Tonight was her going-away party and Rennie and Lance were having a quiet drink to reminisce. Recollections quickly turned to regret and before long their bodies were making up for lost time - Trying to cram ten years of abstinence and pent up desire into a few hours of raw unrestrained carnal lust. 

Join Lance and Rennie in their journey down memory lane. Some of their shared history is strictly adult fare.

My Barber the MILF   Kay Linsey was a beautiful MILF going through a rough patch and trying to make ends meet cutting hair.  Alone, divorcing and celibate, her lush body ached for attention.  Jim was her best friend’s son, home from college.  She had known Jim since he was a child, but the man standing in front of her was tall, muscular, legal and sexy as hell.  When Kay learns that she was Jim’s first fantasy she gives him more than a haircut.

Her Husband was Away   Linda had worked for her boss for a year or more.  She was the perfect employee and their relationship was strictly professional until her husband stayed too long out of town.  Linda was a good girl, faithful and chaste.  However, she was also a woman with intense sexual hungers and daily needs.  A fortnight without was her limit so she went looking for penetration.  Her boss would never be the same.   

Doing Barbie   Jim and Barbie shared a bond.  In the midst of some family distress, they ended up sleeping side-by-side at the tender age of eighteen.  They were, of course, quickly sharing more than a bed room. As adults they took separate paths, but they periodically revisited their lusty roots.  When Carol, Barbie’s little sister, came of age, she was eager to compete with her big sister for the carnal attentions of Jim.  Nicole, mother of Carol and Barbie, was a stunning, but aging MILF.   Her daughters had inherited her beauty, but the mold was still the master.  Weary of older and unfulfilling men, Nicole decided her daughters should not have all the fun, especially where intimacy with Jim was concerned.

Blonde in Need   Cheryl Rivers is a brilliant scientist with the body of a model and the sexual appetite of a porn star.  Her husband Tim is obsessed with avoiding the draft and is eating himself into oblivion, so that he can exceed the weight limit for armed service.   His ploy will keep him out of the Viet Nam jungle, but it is also keeping him out of Cheryl’s bed.  Vincent Carter, however, their fellow graduate student, is lean and desirable and close by and judging from the bulge in his speedo’s, packing exactly what Cheryl needs.  

Someone to Trade   If you are into brunettes, Maria Lee is your fantasy come to life.  Five eight or nine, long luscious legs, oversized breasts that hold themselves up as if by magic, bronze skin tone, waist length straight black hair, flashing black eyes, the high cheek bones of a fashion model and lips that were made to swallow a cock.  Maria is a walking wet dream.  Pure sex on the hoof and she loves to fuck.

The only problem with Maria is that she is married to my best friend, Jeff.  Imagine my joy when I discovered they were swingers.  Unfortunately for me, I am single and I have no one to trade.

Snowbound with Two MILFs   Lance Howard had seduced all the wives in his yuppie supper club.  Two years later a blizzard lands him and two of his previous conquests in close proximity.  How better to pass the time than with some intimate amusements. Lust is always an unpredictable mistress and threesomes have a way of nurturing hidden lesbian appetites.  When Lance and his two MILFs touch passions long buried they unleash desires and yearnings that can never be forgotten.      

Cash is an Aphrodisiac    Candy is dandy, liquor is quicker, but cash is the fastest of all. Jonathan Fritz is a financial analyst and he knows how to value a transaction.  His hobby is tempting god girls to be bad for a couple of hours.  Just long enough to spend some quality time with Jonathan and his private parts.  He does not waste his energy on romance or courting rituals.  That is not his strong suit.  Jonathan goes straight to a girl’s weakness, her need for cash.

The Stud Club    Ellen Freez is a strikingly beautiful brunette of thirty-six with a filthy rich husband and the lifestyle of the rich and famous.   She is traveling with her sexy, but naïve, eighteen-year-old niece who is fresh out of small town America.    Ellen wants her niece to experience a master lover, but Ellen also has needs of her own.   Fortunately, Ellen is a lifetime member of the ‘Stud Club’, a secret organization offering well-endowed lovers worldwide.

Taking the Babysitters (A Players Erotic Adventure.) Ryan and Melanie Phillips have a family vacation planned to Acapulco.  They decide to take a babysitter along so they can have some free time to play.  The Phillips have two regular sitters and when Ryan announces that one of them will be accompanying them to Mexico, they both make it clear, with their intimate charms, that they are eager to be chosen.  Unable to decide, Ryan invites both.  Is Ryan headed for trouble or paradise?  

Taken by the Tag Team Rafe is hunk of a man with a jumbo member and a fleet of sports cars, but he is tongue tied in front of women.  Freddie can’t hold a job, but is devilishly charming and gets more action than a rock star.  Rafe and Freddie formed a tag team.  Rafe fronts the money and the lifestyle and Freddie ropes in the women, paying special attention to hotties who are keen for oversized meat.  Freddie has never lived so well and Rafe has never slept so well.  What could possibly go wrong?

The Imitation Masseuse (A Lance Howard Erotic Adventure.)  Lance is absolutely smitten by a stunning blonde he sees every morning, but all attempts to meet her go astray. Desperate, Lance takes a crash course in massage techniques and then shows up at the girl’s door, massage table and accompanying oils in hand, pretending that she is the winner of a free therapeutic massage.   Will she let him through the door?   If she does, will Lance get to rub more than her back?

Taking the French Planter’s Grand Daughter    War is a poor place for romance, but sometimes love is where you find it.  When Daniel Porter burst through the doors of the old French plantation house he was expecting a squad of VC, not a frightened girl.  Battle weary and no longer the man who left Iowa eight months before, can the carnal charms of the enemy save his soul?  (A collaboration of Johnson Stiff and Rex Torrid.)

The above stories are either in print or coming soon.   Please check with amazon.com for availability.
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