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Jon settled back on the sofa and took another
sip of his beer. His other arm was curled round his wife's
shoulders and he gave her an affectionate squeeze, enjoying the
feel of her soft body as she cuddled in closer to him. She had
relaxed onto his broad chest as she watched the TV and he leant
forward to kiss the top of her head, the perfume in her long dark
hair another pleasurable sensation.

Jon's friends would be in the local bar now,
enjoying their Friday night, but he was glad he had turned down the
chance to join them. His buddies had told him that at twenty-eight
he was much too young to spend Friday nights in front of the TV
with his wife, but he had returned their teasing with a smile,
happy to remind them that they didn't have a gorgeous and sexy wife
to go home to. As he looked down at her curvaceous body, he
wondered for the thousandth time how he had managed to land such a
beautiful woman. She relaxed next to him and he enjoyed the feel of
her full breasts, soft and warm against him. The curve of her hips
and her shapely legs were partly hidden by a comfortable old long
skirt she reserved for lazy evenings in like this, but he was
hoping to see a lot more of her later. The beer, the warmth of her
body and the knowledge that he would not be working tomorrow had
combined to lead his thoughts to ending the evening by making love
with his beautiful wife.

Maria turned to look at him, a wicked smile
in her big dark eyes. He quickly realized that, not for the first
time, they'd had the same thought at the same time. Maria had
inherited her looks from her Spanish mother and even after ten
years her beauty surprised him for a moment. Her long dark hair
cascaded over one shoulder as she looked up at him, her full lips
parting in a happy smile that revealed her perfect white teeth.
Despite her Latin roots her skin was quite pale, but seemed
completely flawless to him as her hand slid across his stomach.

'Honey, are you feeling sleepy yet?' As she
smiled up at him her hand brushed over the crotch of his jeans,
making sure the meaning of her words was not misunderstood.

'Yes, babe. After a long week on site, I'm a
bit stiff.'

'Mmm, I can feel the stiffness!' she giggled,
her hand squeezing a little as it lingered over the outline of his
waking dick.

After a long week fitting kitchens and
bedrooms his muscles did ache a little but he was a fit young man
who prided himself on his ability to get the job done. In the week
he ran his own business and that meant staying late on site if
there was work to be done to meet a deadline, but tonight it meant
taking his sexy young wife to bed and spending some time giving her
the attention she wanted and needed before he thought about his own
pleasure. He loved his wife and couldn't understand some of his
friends' selfish attitude to sex. He loved undressing her, kissing
her, massaging and touching her most sensitive spots with hands,
fingers, lips and tongue. He adored going down on her, the intimacy
of the act enough to make his cock rock hard, and he knew he was
good at giving head. He'd always start by teasing her with brief
kisses before using his tongue to stimulate and delve, enjoying her
unique taste as she moistened for him. Her hand on his head was the
first sign of her enjoyment, inevitably followed by her first gasp
as she began to lose control. She'd often begin to give words to
her feelings then, a turn on for them both as she told him where to
kiss or lick, asked him for more, told him how good it felt and
urged him to redouble his efforts as she came, needing his expert
touches to help her find ecstasy. Sometimes she'd ask for his cock
then, wanting it inside her as she came, and he liked nothing more
than sinking into her wetness with one deep stroke, her gasps as
she orgasmed enough to make him come too. The sensations were
incredible for both of them, Jon spunking inside her warm wet pussy
as he gazed into dark eyes that were aflame with passion, Maria's
orgasm made memorable by his generously proportioned dick filling
her. She would feel him throb as he came, knowing he was filling
her with spunk and her hands would pull the man she loved closer as
they shared their bliss.

Jon raised his beer to his lips, draining the
bottle. Life doesn't get any better than this, he thought as he
savoured the cool liquid and anticipated the fun he was going to
have with his curvy young wife. If he knew what an incredible
experience the next few days would give him he might have revised
his opinion!

Just as Jon put the bottle down and began to
get up, they were surprised by a sudden knocking at the door. He
glanced at his watch, which showed it was almost eleven o'clock. A
visitor at this time of night could only mean bad news and his
happy mood began to quickly evaporate. His dick was still quite
stiff in his jeans and he quickly adjusted it to make it less
conspicuous as he headed for the door, hoping his evening wasn't
about to be ruined by this unexpected visitor. He looked back at
Maria, noting the look of concern in her eyes, she too wondering
what was about to happen.

Jon opened the door onto a dark and windy
night. Standing on his doorstep was Maria's best friend Karen, and
it was plain that something was very wrong. Karen had an effortless
elegance, her slim body, pretty face and long brown hair combining
to give her a cool beauty that captivated everyone that she met.
Tonight she looked like a different woman, her body language
screaming shock and fear while a haunted look in her eyes that Jon
had never seen before rendered him speechless for a moment.

'Hi Jon, sorry, I know it's so late but is
Maria home?' There was a desperate tone to Karen's question and Jon
took a step back to let her in as he responded.

'Yes, come on in Karen. Maria's still up,
she's in the lounge. What on earth's happened?' Before Karen could
respond Maria appeared and her friend flew into her arms, beginning
to sob as she finally lost control.

'Oh Maria, he's thrown me out! We argued
again and…' The rest of her words were an incoherent jumble, her
tears coming now as she held onto her friend as though her life
depended on it. Jon closed the front door and returned to the
living room, but his wife silently shooed him away with one hand as
she held her friend. He understood that he was suddenly surplus to
requirements and was secretly glad that he didn't have to help
console Karen. He had known her almost as long as he had known his
wife, but he was much more comfortable with a saw and a piece of
wood than he was in dealing with women's emotional problems!

'I'll leave you girls to it - I guess I
should have a look at my accounts anyway.' He left them and headed
to the small spare room where he kept his business paperwork and
the computer he tried to keep his records up to date on. He hated
the paperwork and put it off at every opportunity. Right now it was
the last thing he wanted to do. He turned the computer on as he sat
in the office chair in front of it and sighed. Why did that jerk
Gary have to fuck up his Friday night? He liked Karen and was truly
sad that she was unhappy, but he couldn't understand why she was
with that guy in the first place. He ran a bakery in the town and
Karen had met him when she started working there. For reasons Jon
could never fathom, she had almost immediately become infatuated
with him despite his lack of looks, personality and morals. When
his shop had needed refitting the girls had suggested Jon but after
the work was complete Gary had tried for several weeks to weasel
out of paying. Jon had eventually resorted to visiting with a claw
hammer and threatening to dismantle all his work again in a very
violent manner to make sure he got his cash, and the two men had
not spoken since. As far as Jon was concerned, Karen would be a lot
better off without him and the only mystery was why he would throw
her out when he was so lucky to have such a beautiful woman in his
life in the first place.

Picking up a pile of invoices and putting
them on the desk, he sighed again at the sudden change in his
evening. He should be with Maria now, licking her wonderful pussy
or watching as she wrapped those beautiful full lips around his
shaft. Instead he was doing bookwork! On impulse he put the
invoices back down. It was just too late in the day to take that
on, especially with a couple of beers inside him. In his heart he
knew it was an excuse but it was one job he would be happy to leave
for another day. His thoughts returned to Karen, doubtless at this
moment pouring her heart out to his wife, and without really
knowing why he turned to the computer and typed 'wife and best
friend' into a search engine.

He scanned down the list of results,
initially a series of websites where people had posted their
dilemmas in the optimistic hope of receiving some worthwhile advice
from random strangers online. Men who were sleeping with their
wife's best friend, women who couldn't resist jumping into bed with
their friend's husband, even a married woman who was having a
lesbian affair with her friend while her husband was at work - he
couldn't believe the number of complicated situations people had
managed to get into. Further down was a link to a video and he
clicked again, waiting as the screen went black for a moment as the
computer prepared to play the file. It was immediately apparent
that he'd stumbled on a completely different type of website.

The video was obviously shot by an amateur,
the shaky hand held camera and the setting of an everyday suburban
home obvious giveaways. Unseen hands placed the camera onto a solid
surface, the picture suddenly becoming more stable as it focused on
two young women sitting on a long low sofa. An unseen male voice
muttered something he couldn't make out and a pretty petite blonde
on the sofa began to speak, smiling at the camera as she did
so.

'Hi! My name's Jane and this is my best
friend Steph!' The other woman smiled too, waving at the camera as
Jane leant towards her. Steph turned to her and they kissed, a
tender initial contact soon giving way to something much more
passionate, mouths opening and tongues mingling as Jane's hand
reached up to squeeze one of Steph's very ample boobs through her
clothes. Before Steph could return the compliment a male figure
appeared on the screen, heading for the sofa before sitting
in-between them. 'And this is my husband Andy', giggled Jane,
apparently unconcerned that her best friend had begun to kiss him
with the same passion she had shown her a few moments earlier.
Instead, she busied herself opening his flies and freeing his
rapidly stiffening cock before deftly tucking her blonde hair
behind her ears and enthusiastically sliding her lips up and down
it. Meanwhile, Andy had freed Steph's impressive bosom and the
brown haired girl happily unclipped her bra once he had tugged her
blouse away, Andy moving down to suck on a nipple. Jon wasn't
really into porn and was about to end the clip, but curiosity got
the better of him and he advanced the video by a couple of minutes.
Andy was now holding the camera again, aiming it down into his lap
where Steph and Jane were both licking his cock, two tongues
travelling up and down the shaft, sometimes meeting at the tip and
tempting their owners into a brief kiss. Despite himself, Jon could
feel his own cock begin to swell again at the sight, the fantasy of
being serviced by two women like this one that he shared with most
men. He moved the video further on again and was rewarded by the
sight of Steph on her hands and knees, her ample bottom pushing
against Andy's crotch as he fucked her from behind. His wife was
kneeling next to him, completely naked now, and she was kissing her
husband as he fucked her best friend.

'Is she a good fuck, honey? Is she a nice
birthday surprise?'

'Oh yeah, this is the best birthday ever!'
Jon smiled at the cheesy dialogue and moved the video on towards
the end, curious to know how this little scene played out. In the
last few seconds the two women were both sucking him again, smiling
up at him as they took turns in bathing the head of his prick.

'Thanks for fucking my best friend, babe!'
smiled Jane before she took her turn with his straining member.

'Yeah, thanks for fucking me - I really
needed a hard cock tonight!'

'That's fine, Steph', he replied. 'Oh God,
I'm coming!' The two girls giggled as he groaned, carefully
steering his cock so that come splashed over their mouths and faces
as he ejaculated. Once he had spent they again took turns in
sucking him, sperm dripping from their chins, his cock shiny with
their saliva and his come as they shared it once more. As he grew
limp they released him and kissed again, the contact now flavoured
with his semen as their lips and tongues mingled wetly.

Jon didn't make a habit of watching porn, but
he was hard again now and the temptation to pleasure himself was
difficult to resist, especially as he felt Maria would be consoling
her friend for most of the night. He closed the video window before
temptation got the better of him and was glad he had as his wife
surprised him by entering the room a few moments later.

'Hi honey. Sorry about this, but I've told
Karen that she can stay tonight. She's got nowhere else to go and
she's in pieces at the moment.'

'Don't worry babe, that's fine, I don't mind
her staying. She should never have moved in with that idiot
anyway.'

'I knew you'd understand. She's gone into the
spare room - she's obviously upset but she's absolutely shattered
and needs to rest, so I'm going to bed too.'

'Okay, I'll turn the computer off and join
you in a minute or two.' Maria smiled warmly and left, Jon quickly
tidying his paperwork as the computer powered down. He sensed
movement just beyond the half opened doorway, and realized Karen
had left their spare bedroom to use the bathroom before going to
bed. He stood and turned off the light, deciding to wait until
Karen was back in her room rather than risk bumping into her in the
corridor. He felt she might need some privacy, and if he was honest
he didn't relish what would be an awkward encounter.

He waited in the darkened room, knowing she'd
not see him as she walked past, and after a few moments he heard
her approach. He saw a lot more than he expected. Perhaps Karen had
thought Jon was already in bed, because she was not the sort of
girl to show off her body. Jon watched in disbelief as she slowly
strolled past wearing only a T shirt and a pair of skimpy pink
knickers. They were a little transparent and Jon could make out her
shapely buttocks as she moved. In his already aroused state he
found the sight an incredible turn on and wondered why he hadn't
noticed how sexy Karen was before. The image of her pale shapely
legs, her cute little panties and that lovely bottom stayed in his
mind for a few moments after she had retreated to her room and he
allowed himself the pleasure of imagining her stripping naked.
However, as he stepped quietly out of his darkened office, his eye
was caught by a sight hotter than anything he could imagine.

Karen had left the bedroom door slightly ajar
and Jon couldn't resist the temptation to look in. He was rewarded
with the sight of Karen tugging her T shirt over her head and
throwing it onto the bed before reaching back to unclip her bra.
Her breasts were small but so cute, the pale skin crowned with pink
nipples that had a wonderful fullness to them, standing a little
proud. Jon was rooted to the spot and when she pulled her knickers
down he was mesmerized. Her pussy was well manicured, with only a
brief line of public hair visible between her legs. She turned and
again he saw her shapely bottom, all the more magnificent for its
nakedness.

He reluctantly turned towards his own
bedroom, not wanting to linger and run the risk of being
discovered. He couldn't believe what he had just seen and how
arousing it had been, the thrill of seeing Karen inadvertently
strip for him made much more intense by the fact that she was a lot
sexier naked than he could ever have imagined.

When he got to his room, Maria was undressing
for bed. Wearing only a pair of tiny knickers, she had paused to
brush her hair, her soft full bosom swaying a little in sympathy
with her movements as she turned to smile at him.

'Hi Jon. Thanks for being so understanding
tonight. I couldn't turn her away and she needed some time to
talk.'

'No problem', he replied as he undressed,
'she's a good friend and she'd do the same for you in a heartbeat.
She can stay as long as she needs to.' Jon didn't mention that he
was suddenly looking forward to having Karen around, especially if
she kept entertaining him as she had a few moments ago.

'You are a good man. I…' Maria's eyes widened
as Jon pulled his boxer shorts down and his cock, swollen by an
evening of tease and temptation, sprang into view. 'My God,
honey!'

'I've been thinking about you…', Jon smiled.
Maria sat on the edge of the bed, big dark eyes twinkling at
him.

'Come here.' He stood before her, looking
down as she leant in close, resting a small hand on his firm, flat
stomach. 'I love you Jon.' Her fingers circled the base of his cock
and Jon groaned, the events of the evening haven given his shaft a
sensitivity that took his breath away. 'Sshh, remember Karen is in
the next room', whispered Maria, and an image of the naked girl
appeared in Jon's mind as his wife ran her moist pink tongue along
his erection.

'Oh Jesus…' Maria's soft full lips kissed the
head of his tool as he watched before she slowly slid them over the
head, looking up at him again before releasing him to speak.

'Lie on the bed, honey.' As he lay down Maria
slipped her knickers off and within moments she was kneeling over
him, smiling down at him as she used one hand to guide his erection
inside her. 'I thought I'd fuck you for a change, big boy', she
giggled as she lowered herself, her pussy wet enough to happily
accommodate his straining tool, her smile transforming into a gasp
as his meaty cock filled her. Her boobs swayed again as she leant
forward a little, getting her balance before starting to slowly
raise and lower her cunt on his rock hard erection.

'Fuck, that's good!' he gasped.

'Shush', she whispered
as she rode him, reminding him of Karen's presence again, and he
thought about their guest once more. Was she asleep, or wide awake
and listening to them fuck? The bedroom door was closed but Jon
imagined Karen was spying on them as he had on her a little
earlier, watching her best friend's soft body move up and down on
her husband's cock. She would surely be turned on, just as Jon had
been when he watched her. Would she want to join them, like the
girl in the video had? In Jon's mind Karen was in the room,
undressing again. She was no longer getting ready for bed, she was
getting ready to take her turn on his cock. He looked up again at
his wife as she rode him, her eyes closed now as she concentrated
on the feel of his shaft in her, her breathing deeper and
punctuated with sighs as her pleasure grew. He closed his eyes too,
the better to imagine his fantasy. Perhaps Maria would let her
friend take her turn? He pictured his wife's friendly smile as she
surrendered her place on his erection before relaxing on the bed to
watch Karen take her place. In his mind Karen shot him a look of
shameful lust as she used a slim hand to guide him into her needful
pussy and when she lowered her body onto him she was so wet that he
sank deeply into her and made her gasp.

Maria's pussy was continuing its slippery
journey up and down his hard on and he groaned with pleasure,
though his wife would have been less than happy if she had known
his thoughts at that moment!

'Quiet honey', she reminded him and his eyes
flashed open, his fantasy replaced by the pleasant reality of his
wife slowly fucking him, her magnificent body flushed with
passion.

'Sorry love, I forgot', he whispered. 'Oh
God, that's nice - I'm coming already!'

'That's fine babe, come inside me, I know
you're tired.'

'Ohh…' Maria sat still on him as he came,
enjoying the intimacy of the moment and leaning down to kiss him.
His arms wrapped around her as her soft breasts, warm on his chest,
squashed against him. 'God, you're wonderful - I love you!'

'I love you too', she whispered as she moved
off him. 'Next time you can do all the work though!' He smiled as
they cuddled, a small tug of guilt nagging at him. He knew he'd
enjoyed the fantasy of a threesome and used it to give a little
more excitement to their brief fuck, and felt bad that his wife had
been, if only for a moment, used to help live out his dream. As
they slumbered he banished his doubts, knowing that it was only a
passing fantasy and that he already had the girl he really
wanted.

 


The following morning he woke at dawn, his
body so used to an early start that he invariably awoke before his
alarm clock rang. He stretched and relaxed, enjoying the extra
minutes of rest he could enjoy on a Saturday morning, before moving
onto his side and spooning his slumbering wife. His cock was semi
erect in the warmth of their bed and as he turned it nestled under
her buttocks, Maria murmuring her contentment. Just as his mind
began to consider some more fun an unfamiliar noise in the house
distracted him.

'What was that?'

'I think it's Karen, honey.'

'Oh yeah, I forgot she was here for a
moment.'

'It sounds like she's in the shower. Why
don't you relax - I'll go and make sure she's okay.' He made a
playful attempt to hold her as she got up but she turned to smile
apologetically as she sat on the edge of the bed. 'Sorry Jon,
you'll have to wait', she giggled. 'Anyway, you got your treat last
night!' She lifted the duvet to check out his dick, now stiff and
ready for her. 'Lord, what have you been dreaming about?'

'Only you babe, come back to bed for a few
minutes', he teased, throwing back the duvet and pushing his hips
forward at her. She leant towards him, one hand reaching out to
grab his cock, fingers circling around it. To his delight, she
began to slowly wank him, leaning in closer so she could let his
cock enjoy the soft flesh of her naked bosom as she stroked him
over her wonderful boobs.

'I suppose I could suck it…' she teased, but
just as Jon felt his desire rise again she released him and stood,
grabbing her silk dressing gown. 'Don't you remember, after last
night you owe me! I'm going to look after my friend now - I suggest
you start thinking about ways you can give me what I need rather
than expect me to serve you on demand!' She wrapped the gown over
her naked body and left him.

I asked for that, he thought as he lay back
on the bed, his dick slapping against his tummy. He was too turned
on to leave his cock alone and it was soon in his own hand. He
stroked himself, his mind immediately travelling to the nearby
bathroom where Karen would be naked, chatting to his wife. He
imagined being with them now, naked and erect, the fantasy of
having two women at once returning again.

On impulse, he suddenly rose from the bed and
started to dress. These thoughts were starting to obsess him and he
had decided he needed a distraction. His erection began to
reluctantly diminish as he dressed before moving silently through
the house, heading for the kitchen. Quickly making himself a
coffee, he decided to drink it outside as the summer sun and the
isolation of the garden would help get his mind off the two women
he was suddenly sharing his house with. There was a low wooden
bench that caught the morning sun in the garden, set against the
wall of the house, and he sat and slowly sipped his coffee there.
He let his mind be distracted by the small birds hunting for grubs
in the lawn but his wife's voice unexpectedly ended his daydreams.
The bench was a little way from their spare bedroom, and as Karen
and Maria entered the room together and continued their
conversation, their words drifted through the open window.

'No, you don't need to worry, Jon's cool with
you staying as long as you need to.'

'Oh, that's great - thanks! It's a real
weight off my mind. I'd be really stuck without you guys. I'm never
going back to him but I don't know what I'd have done last night if
I didn't have you two to call on!' There was silence for a moment
before Karen continued. 'I just wish Gary had been a little more
like Jon. He is such a good guy, but I managed to fall for someone
I shouldn't have.' Jon was pleased to hear himself described as a
good guy, and his wife's reply stroked his ego even further.

'Yeah, I'm a lucky girl. He works really
hard, doesn't play around, doesn't throw money away gambling or
drinking and he really looks after me.'

'Yes, I think I heard him looking after you
last night…'

'Karen! I can't believe you, listening in on
us!'

'Well, I couldn't really help overhearing and
I didn't think you'd mind anyway. It's not like I'll be getting any
myself any time soon.'

'As you're so interested you might like to
know that it was me looking after him, to show my appreciation for
how cool he was about you turning up last night.'

'Oh, I suppose I should thank you then, for
taking one for the team!' He heard the girls giggling together
before Karen continued. 'Perhaps if you were doing it for my sake I
should have stepped in and thanked him myself!'

'Karen!' They were laughing heartily now,
last night's troubles forgotten for the moment.

'I'm only teasing! I'd never dream of
stealing your man. Sharing him, however, I might be up for…'

'You're impossible!'

'Remember, if it wasn't for me you wouldn't
be together now!' Jon was intrigued by this comment and listened
intently. 'That night before your first date, you must
remember?'

'God yes, but that was a long time ago, we
were only eighteen then.'

'Yes, and you were the only girl in our class
that hadn't even kissed a guy! Without my expert tuition there
would never have been a second date…'

'Looking back, I can't believe we did
that.'

'No, I can't either. It was kind of hot
though, wasn't it!'

'Oh yes, I did enjoy it a little bit too
much! If Jon had stood me up that night who knows what might have
happened! I might have come back for more kisses…'

'Really? It did make me wonder too … can I
tell you a secret?'

'Of course.'

'After I kissed you I did want to try it
again but you and Jon were solid straight away, so … remember
Kelly?'

'She went to live in New York didn't she?
God, that was years ago.'

'Yeah, she got a really good job there and
she wanted to be somewhere where she could be open about her
sexuality.'

'She was a lesbian?'

'Yeah, she kept it really quiet, but when you
were dating Jon I … I mean we … had a little fling.'

'Really? Did you…'

'Yes.'

'Wow. What was it like?'

'Honestly? Fantastic, really hot. I was
convinced I was a lesbian after that, but then I met Gary and you
know the rest.'

'Karen, you really are a dark horse! What
about now? I mean, are you straight, or…'

'I suppose I'm bi, really. I've not been with
another girl since Kelly but I do think about it. Having said that,
I think about guys too!'

'God, I'm really shocked. You've got hidden
depths, girl!'

'And here I am on my own again, not getting
any loving from anyone, whatever their sex.'

'Oh Karen, you know we both love you!'

'So you wouldn't mind if I join you both in
bed tonight?' Jon heard the two girls laugh again.

'Don't start that again! I'd have to ask Jon
if he minds me loaning him out first!'

'I'm sure he could be persuaded - especially
if he knew about how I'd helped your first date go so well! In
fact, we could give him a demonstration…' Jon expected his wife to
be shocked at her friend's flirtatious comment, but she surprised
him with her response.

'I do sometimes think about those kisses, you
know. I know we only kissed and it was just a bit of fun and I've
never been attracted to women, but you've been my friend for so
long…' There was a long silence and Jon began to wonder what was
happening in the bedroom behind him. Silently he stood before
leaning towards the bedroom window very slowly. He cautiously
inched his body closer, the room revealing itself to him by
degrees.

His wife was sitting on the bed with her back
to the window, still wearing her flimsy dressing gown. Karen was
sitting next to her, also facing away from him, so he relaxed a
little. He knew he was not likely to be noticed, as long as he was
careful. Karen was wearing only the towel she had wrapped around
herself after her shower and Jon watched as she put a hand in the
small of his wife's back as she spoke.

'There's nothing wrong with being attracted
to women, you know.'

'I know, but…' Maria turned to look at her
friend and Karen reached across to touch her pretty face with her
free hand.

'It's only a kiss…' Karen leaned in and their
lips met in the softest touch. Jon expected his wife to push her
friend away but she leant in closer to return the kiss, her mouth
moving with Karen's. If Jon had seen his wife kissing another man
he would have instantly filled with rage, but his only emotion now
was lust. His cock was hard again in an instant as he watched
Karen's hand leave his wife's cheek and slide softly down her
dressing gown. A small movement of the wrist was all it took to
expose an ample breast, nipple dark and stiff, but Maria didn't
react. Her full lips continued to softly press against her friend's
open mouth, seeming to enjoy the intimate contact as much as her
friend. When Karen's slim hand finally found the courage to caress
the silken skin of Maria's exposed breast Jon's wife reacted at
last. Gently breaking the kiss, she closed her dressing gown over
herself, taking Karen's hand from her bosom and enclosing it in
hers.

'Time out, honey', she smiled. 'That was a
bit unexpected! Very hot, but I need to think about this.'

'Sorry, I didn't plan any of this, it just
happened and…'

'I know, and don't be sorry - we both made it
happen. It's not your fault, it's not anybody's fault, but I need
to …. I just need some time. I've got to think about Jon, and…'

'Of course, I shouldn't have let that happen,
it was just …. one of those things, I guess.'

'Listen, there's no harm done - I still love
you, everything's cool, okay? I'm going to take a shower and leave
you to get dressed. We'll have a chat later, but promise me you
won't worry about anything, yes?'

'I promise.' The girls hugged and Maria stood
to leave. Jon moved away from the window in case his wife turned to
look out as she left, amazed at what he had just witnessed and at
how turned on he was. He could resist temptation no longer. Their
garden was not overlooked and as he knew at this early hour he
would not be disturbed he had no qualms about moving to a quiet
shady corner and freeing his straining erection, gasping as he
enjoyed the feel of his own hand on it. He stroked himself, the
image of his wife indulging in a lesbian kiss with her sexy friend
replaying in his mind.

In the bedroom Karen had taken off her towel,
but she hadn't begun to dress. Sitting back on the bed, she had
slipped a hand between her legs. Last night she had been too upset
to think about sex, but now she remembered the stifled gasps that
she'd heard through the bedroom wall. In her mind she was with them
now, admiring Jon's stiff cock and Maria's sexy body. Perhaps they
would suck him together, or would Maria let her taste her pussy
instead? Would Jon like to fuck her? She was sure he would, and
maybe Maria would watch. A finger slipped inside her wet sex and
she gasped with pleasure as her other hand massaged her clitoris.
She imagined herself surrendering to his muscular body as his cock
filled her, her best friend moving close to kiss her before sucking
a nipple, hands on her body, adding to her pleasure…

In the shower Maria enjoyed the warm water,
glad for some privacy and time to think. She soaped her breasts,
amazed at how stiff her nipples were. Having sex last night, seeing
Jon's stiff dick this morning and the unexpected intimacies with
Karen had inevitably turned her on and when her hand strayed below
her dark pubes her body welcomed the touch, sending a wave of
pleasure through her. She had enjoyed joking about sharing her
husband with Karen, but their kiss had reminded her of a much more
secret fantasy. She had never told a soul, but since their teenage
kisses a part of her had always wanted to go further with Karen and
now she was imagining kissing her, being in her arms, feeling her
touch and exploring her body in turn. How would it feel to touch a
woman's body? Would touching her pussy be a turn on for both of
them? She imagined feeling Karen's wetness on her fingertips. Could
she put a finger inside? Could she kiss her there? She could
imagine herself licking there now, and the thought of it took her
breath away. She knew in her heart that Karen would like to make
love to her and she knew her friend would make her come.

In the garden Jon was climaxing, his spunk
splashing onto the ground as he imagined his wife and Karen
licking, kissing and sucking his cock together. At that moment
Karen came too, her mind dominated by a fantasy where she was on
her hands and knees being vigourously fucked by Jon while she
buried her face in Maria's sweet pussy, tongue delving there. Maria
was also in the throes of a deeply satisfying orgasm, made more
enjoyable by the secret fantasy she was enjoying. She imagined
herself lying on her back, Karen in a sixty nine position over her.
She could feel a soft pink tongue expertly massaging her clitoris
and in her dream she saw her husband, hard cock in hand, smile
approvingly as she opened her mouth to taste a woman for the first
time.

 


After such an intense start to the day they
all felt the need to have some time alone. Jon decided to take
advantage of the good weather and do some work in the garden while
Maria and Karen both stayed in their bedrooms, taking their time in
getting ready for the day ahead. It was almost noon when Karen
appeared in the garden, dressed casually in a skirt and T shirt but
looking lovely in the sunlight.

'Jon, could I ask you for another favour?'
Her pretty face was full of anxiety and awkwardness, obviously
uncomfortable with being so dependent on her friends' support, and
Jon was keen to put her at ease.

'Of course! Listen, we're here to look after
you for as long as you need us, so please don't worry about it.
What do you need?' He was glad to see her relax a little and her
familiar smile reappeared for a moment as she spoke.

'It's just that I need some stuff from home,
my old home I mean. I know Gary will be heading out to his
favourite bar in about half an hour but I'm not feeling like I want
to be alone there, just in case he comes back.'

'No problem. Let me have a quick shower, then
we can go over in my van and I can help you grab whatever you need.
I guess you know I don't like the guy, so if he turns up I'd have
no problem making him back off.'

'Oh thanks', replied Karen, her relief
obvious. 'It'll be nice to have a bodyguard!' She let her hand rest
on his broad chest for a moment but before he could react she was
heading back to the house. 'I'll tell Maria that we're going. I'll
see you in a little while!'

 


As he showered Jon reflected on the way Karen
had touched him. She had flirted with him in the past, in an
innocent and playful way, but now every little gesture and every
word spoken seemed to carry a new significance. It occurred to him
that the same slim hand that had rested on his chest a few moments
ago had earlier been caressing his wife's breast and the thought
began to inspire a swelling in his groin. Despite himself, as he
dried his body his mind returned to thoughts of the two women and
to ways the three of them could enjoy each other's bodies. By the
time he was dry his cock was hard again, standing rigidly to
attention. He quickly wrapped a towel around himself and returned
to the bedroom, but when he took the towel off to dress he was
still erect. This situation is turning me into some kind of sex
maniac, he thought as his hand caressed his dick. He was amazed at
how firm he was again after his wank in the garden, his shaft as
full, long and thick as he could remember it ever being. He
couldn't resist stroking along its length for a moment, the
pleasure made more intense by the events and thoughts of the last
few hours, but he found the willpower to stop. He was determined to
ignore it if he could but a sound by the door made him turn.

'Hi Jon, are you ready? I've spoken to Maria
and…' Karen froze in the open doorway, unable to take her eyes off
his straining cock. 'Oh my God, I'm so sorry Jon. I thought you
were dressed and…' Jon didn't respond, finding himself enjoying
Karen's discomfort as well as the exhibitionist thrill of showing
his body off to her. If anything, his cock stiffened a little more
as they stood in silence for a moment, Karen seemingly hypnotized.
Eventually she managed to drag her eyes up to his face and the look
that passed between them spoke volumes. 'Sorry, I'll let you get
dressed and…' She left, but the look in her eye had been
unmistakable. She had seen his body, his hard dick, and she wanted
him. He had stood there in front of her, not trying to cover
himself, offering his body to her. He knew that she had realized
that he wanted her too.

 


Ten minutes later they were in his van,
heading for her old flat.

'Sorry about earlier Jon. I just didn't
think.'

'No problem, it's forgotten.' It wasn't
forgotten of course, and there was a tension between them now that
couldn't be ignored. After a few minutes driving, Jon decided that
it needed to be discussed.

'I should apologize too, Karen. I stood there
like some macho pig, showing myself off. I've never been unfaithful
and I'm not planning to start now, but I suppose it was a thrill
for me.'

'Well, I guess it was a thrill for both of
us', she smiled, the mood a little lighter now. 'You've got a
really nice body.'

'Thanks. Here we are.'

After a few minutes spent in the flat, which
was quickly becoming a dump without Karen there to keep it tidy,
they headed back, van laden with clothes and other essentials.
Karen had left a note explaining she'd be in touch in a few days to
discuss their separation, and she was much happier on the return
journey.

'I'm so glad to be out of that place! You
know, going into that flat felt like going back in time and it's
taken leaving to make me realize how unhappy I was. I think it was
just fear of what would happen to me if I left that kept me
there.'

'You're better off without that loser and
we're not going to let you go back to your old life. No one knows
what the future holds, but you've got us until you're back on your
feet again.'

'Oh thanks Jon, you're such a rock.' She
squeezed his thigh affectionately as they headed home before
sitting back to relax and enjoy the ride. Jon knew it was simply a
friendly touch with no hidden meaning, but his body responded in a
much more primal fashion, blood heading to his groin and creating a
warm ache in his stirring cock.

When they got back to the house Maria was
there to greet them.

'Hi! Did everything go okay?'

'Yeah, no problem', replied Karen. 'There was
no sign of him. I'm sure he was busy drinking his money away
somewhere. I left him a note telling him he's history.'

'Good for you! Why don't we all go into town
tonight to celebrate your freedom? We could grab something to eat,
and then have a few drinks. There's a good band playing in that new
bar.'

'Sounds good', smiled her friend. 'Are we
bringing our husband?' Both girls grinned at Jon, who was happy to
play along.

'I'd be happy to escort you ladies, as long
as you don't mind sharing me!'

They had a great evening, enjoying some
delicious food and more than a few drinks. By the time the band
started playing they were all quite drunk and the girls were keen
to dance. They both took Jon by the hand, pulling him to the dance
floor. He had drunk enough to lose his inhibitions, enjoying having
two pretty girls to dance with and finding being so close to both
of them on the crowded dance floor a big turn on. As the band
started a slow song the three of them threw their arms around each
other and swayed to the music in an unconventional embrace. When
Jon felt his wife's hand slide onto his bottom he returned the
compliment with his own but was a little shocked when he felt a
hand on his other buttock. Karen's smiling face confirmed its owner
and he again responded in kind, cupping a pert bottom cheek.
Unknown to him, Karen's other hand was on his wife's bottom but
Maria was drunk enough to enjoy the unexpected contact and to slide
a hand of her own onto Karen's ass.

A couple of hours later they were walking
home, Jon feeling like a king, both arms around the waist of a
beautiful young woman. When they finally stumbled into their home
it was very late and Karen decided it was time for bed.

'Goodnight! Thanks for a fantastic night!'
She opened her arms and Maria stepped into them to enjoy an
uninhibited hug. Jon watched on as Maria went to kiss her on the
cheek, but the brown haired girl moved slightly so their lips met.
As they kissed they giggled together, but as a peck developed into
a slower and more intimate contact something between them changed.
Alcohol had emboldened both of them and they began to share a
series of small kisses of increasing passion. When Karen's tongue
began to slip forward to touch Maria's lips the dark haired girl
was happy to bring her own tongue forward to meet it. Jon watched,
open mouthed, as his wife french kissed her best friend, his
arousal rising again despite the countless bottles of beer he had
enjoyed. When the kiss ended the girls laughed again, both a little
shocked at how bold they had been.

'Your turn, handsome', smiled Karen, and Jon
obediently stepped forward. He glanced at Maria, whose broad smile
confirmed her approval as he stepped into Karen's arms and their
lips met. His wife's presence restrained him a little but when he
felt Karen's tongue softly probing he met it with his own as her
hands slid down his back to rest on his buttocks. Drunk as he was,
he was relieved to see his wife still happy and smiling when the
kiss ended, even when Karen put a hand on the bulge at his crotch
and gave it a friendly squeeze. 'Very nice!' she laughed. 'Thanks
again - goodnight!' With that she was gone, and Maria led Jon by
the hand to their bedroom.

When Jon lay down the night's drinking
finally caught up with him and he began to doze, even as Maria
cuddled up to him. Within moments they were both asleep. As he
slept Jon dreamt that Karen had joined them, her slim figure a
silhouette in the dark room before she slipped under the covers,
moving her warm naked body close to him, a petite hand resting on
his tummy, Maria's hand meeting hers there. As he dreamt his cock
swelled again, its owner imagining two feminine hands caressing his
prick.

 


The excesses of Saturday night inevitably led
to three very sore heads on Sunday morning, and no-one was in the
mood for an early start. The kisses of the previous night were also
forgotten for the moment as everyone nursed their hangovers.
Eventually they all got around to showering, dressing and eating a
little breakfast. They were slowly beginning to feel a little more
human again but it wasn't until the evening that they all found
themselves together, relaxing in front of the TV.

'You know, I think I should have an early
night', yawned Karen. 'I've got work in the morning and I don't
want people to think I've been up all night crying over Gary.'

 

'Are you sure you're okay to work?' asked
Maria. 'You've been through a lot, and maybe you need some time
off.'

'No, it's a new start for me and I want to
get on with my life. I'll see you both in the morning -
goodnight!'

'Good for her', whispered Jon when she had
gone.

'Yes, she's a real fighter - I'm so proud of
her. Are you tired?'

'No, there's a film starting now that I want
to watch.'

'Oh yes, I quite fancy seeing that too.' They
cuddled up, enjoying the familiar intimacy of a night in together,
but after half an hour they both began to lose interest in the
movie.

'This is terrible isn't it Jon!'

'Yeah, really boring. The review in the paper
said it was really good.' Maria turned towards him and placed a
soft kiss on his cheek.

'Perhaps we could make our own
entertainment…' Her hand slid up his thigh and rested on his
crotch.

'Shall we go to bed, honey?' asked Jon as his
hand slipped down his wife's back, fingertips slipping inside the
top of the short skirt she wore.

'Well, I'm just a bit worried about
disturbing Karen. Something she said made me wonder if she can hear
us in the bedroom.'

'Really? Perhaps we should make out on the
sofa like we used to', replied Jon, his hand trying to delve a
little further. Maria smiled as she thought back to the days when
they were dating. Jon would visit her at her parent's house and
when her folks had gone to bed they would go as far as they dared,
one ear listening for her parents. Even though Maria had been
almost twenty then and Jon a little older, they had nowhere else to
go and they had to get used to making love very quietly while
removing as few clothes as possible.

'I think I can still remember my silent sex
techniques', smiled Jon. 'Get your knickers off!'

'And they say romance is dead!' Maria grinned
as she reached under her skirt, slipping her panties down her ample
thighs. 'Just for being cheeky, you can get down on your knees and
do something for me for a change!' He smiled at her as he
obediently knelt on the floor. She wantonly parted her thighs wide,
her short skirt riding up to her waist, and he felt an inevitable
stirring in his loins as his eyes danced over her creamy white
flesh, the tidily trimmed bush of dark hair between her legs and
the slim lips of her pussy. He happily began to rain kisses on the
tender flesh around her sex as she settled back to enjoy his
touches. He knew she loved this teasing and when he moved his mouth
onto her quim she would be much more sensitive, each touch and kiss
then a deeply arousing contact. His nostrils filled with the scent
of her skin, his mouth planting countless tender little kisses on
her. She lay back and closed her eyes as he softly slid a fingertip
along the lips of her sex before an indistinct noise distracted
them both.

'What was that?' she asked, suddenly alert
again. 'Quick, go and check - make sure Karen is still asleep.' He
rose and turned as she closed her legs and pulled her skirt back
down. When he quietly opened the door he got the shock of his
life.

Wearing only a thin T shirt, Karen was
standing in the shadows of the hallway, a desperate look on her
face. He stepped into the hall, pulling the door behind him a
little. Karen moved closer to him to whisper a plea.

'Please - I just want to watch!' Jon was too
shocked to respond, but found the idea of being observed a turn on
again. He simply nodded and returned to Maria, leaving the door
slightly ajar.

'No sign of life out there. Her door is
closed and everything is quiet.'

'Oh good, you were just getting to the good
bit - it would have been a shame to be interrupted!' Jon knelt
again as she spoke, aware of the doorway behind him and the
excellent view that Karen would have from the darkened hallway, as
the sofa faced her hiding place.

'After those kisses last night, I wouldn't
have been surprised if she had wanted to join in!' he joked as he
planted a kiss on his wife's left knee, her legs still together for
the moment.

'Yes, I think she may be into girls and boys.
I bet you'd be overjoyed if she suddenly walked in, butt
naked.'

'Well, she certainly is very hot, but it's
you that I love', he replied diplomatically.

'And I love you honey, but what man would say
no to a threesome!'

'Fair point', he laughed, 'it'd be great for
me, but I'd imagine you'd freak out a bit if a girl came on to
you.'

'It would be a bit weird, but I am a bit
curious. It's a good fantasy to have. Wouldn't you mind?'

'If you went with another man it would
destroy me, but I'm kind of getting turned on by the idea of you
with a girl.'

'I bet you are! Anyway, weren't you in the
middle of doing something for me?'

'You're wanting me to lick your pussy?' he
teased. 'It sounds like you'd be more interested in Karen doing
it!'

'Perhaps I'll let her go down on me while
you're at work - now get on with it!' Maria settled back on the
sofa and closed her eyes, a self satisfied smile on her face. Jon
turned to wink at the unseen watcher beyond the doorway, making
sure Karen would have an unrestricted view as he parted his wife's
thighs to reveal a moistening pussy. He was sure Karen would have
heard every word of the conversation and must be so turned on to
know that she was desired by them both, but the view of her
friend's sex would surely be even more arousing.

He dipped his head and began to lick deeply,
Maria gasping as his tongue began to pleasure her.

'God, you're wet!'

'Yeah, I'm really turned on - I think it's my
lesbian fantasy that's getting me hot! Oh, don't stop, that's so
nice… God, yes! Oh, on my clit too… you want her too, don't
you?'

'If I'm honest, yes. She's a really sexy
girl.'

'Perhaps we could share her, you know, a
threesome? Oh God, I'm so turned on. Put a finger in, oh…' Jon
didn't answer her question, redoubling his efforts to give her
pleasure instead. His index finger sought out his wife's G spot as
he sucked on her throbbing clitoris. 'Oooh honey, yes, you're going
to make me come like that - I want you inside me now!'

'Yeah, turn over, I'll fuck you from behind.'
As Jon stood, Maria slid off the sofa to kneel in front of it,
leaning forward and burying her face in the cushions, her full
bottom on display and the wet pussy below it ready for the cock
that she was so desperate for, the cock that would tip her over the
edge and make her come. Jon suddenly had a devilish idea.

'One second, I just need to check Karen's
door is still closed.' He was unbuckling his jeans as he spoke,
moving towards the doorway. Karen was still there, one hand under
her T shirt, fingers rubbing her pussy and a look of frustrated
desire on her face. There was a question in her eyes but Jon
ignored it, simply opening his jeans, letting his cock spring free
and stroking a hand along it. He knew now that he had an
exhibitionist streak, his shaft like iron as he watched Karen's
reaction while he stroked, thrilled to see her gasp and bite her
bottom lip as she pleasured herself, eyes fixed on his tool. He
quickly returned to his wife, kneeling again and placing a
reassuring hand on the small of her back as he spoke.

'All quiet out there, no sign of her.'

'Good, come on baby, I need it! Rub my clit
too, that'll make me come!' Maria's face was still buried in the
cushions of the sofa and he knew from experience that her eyes
would be closed so he turned and silently urged Karen to join him.
She hesitated for a moment but entered the room, Jon grabbing her
arm and helping her to her knees alongside him. She watched
jealously as his thick dick slid slowly into Maria's hot cunt. 'Oh
Jesus, that's good! My clit too…' Jon turned to Karen, an unspoken
invitation on his face. She was a picture of shock, but only for a
moment, and she eagerly reached below Maria to massage her sex. 'Oh
God, yes, that's perfect …. Yeah, I'm gonna come!' Maria groaned
into the sofa as bliss began to overtake her, completely unaware
that it was the skillful fingers of her best friend that were
helping to drive her towards ecstasy. Karen's other hand had
strayed back to her own needful pussy and Jon could see that she
was stifling an orgasm of her own, mouth open as she silently
gasped. He could feel her fingers at the underside of his cock as
he thrusted, occasionally stroking him as she masturbated his wife.
She was kneeling very close to him, almost touching, and he could
feel her body heat. He simply couldn't resist any longer, a big
muscular hand finding the back of her thigh and moving up to
squeeze a pert little bottom cheek. The heat of her skin and the
thought of her wet pussy so close now added to the delightful warm
friction of his wife's sex bathing his rod in juice.

'Oh fuck, I'm coming!' he gasped.

'Go on honey, come with me!' Karen removed
her hand as he sank deeply into Maria, throbbing as he squirted
sperm inside her in a powerful orgasm. After a few moments he wetly
withdrew, his dick shiny and almost dripping with their shared
juices. Karen quickly reached for it, her slim fingers sliding down
the shaft and quickly acquiring a sticky wetness of their own. Her
touch was incredible, a unique sensation on top of the pleasure
he'd already experienced. Before he could react, she stood and
moved to the doorway, turning for a moment to show him as she put a
wet finger into her mouth to taste. With a final wink she was
gone.

'Oh Jon, that was so good! I loved the way
you rubbed my clitty, so lovely!' gasped Maria as she began to
stir. At that moment they both heard a distant sound as Karen's
bedroom door closed. 'Is that Karen's door?' asked Maria, quickly
making her self respectable, tugging her skirt down again and
searching for her knickers. Jon stood and popped his head out of
the doorway, where all was silent.

'No love, all quiet still.'

'Oh, never mind. That was so lovely, thank
you! I think it's time for bed.' Looking down at his crotch, she
stopped for a moment, shocked at what she saw. 'Jon! You did come,
didn't you?'

'God yes, why?' He looked down to see why she
was concerned. He was already rock hard again.

 


The next morning Jon was up early and on the
road at dawn, keen to make an early start on his next job. He was
installing kitchens and wardrobes in an old barn that had been
converted into apartments and part of him was looking forward to
having some time away from the house and the unbelievable situation
he found himself in. He'd slept like a baby the previous night, but
again dreamt of the two women in his life. Fragmented scenes had
appeared at random in his restless mind, his body responding and
giving him a nocturnal hard on. Karen's face a picture of joy as
Maria gave her oral sex, his cock straining as two tongues ran up
it, Karen under him as he fucked her - his mind could just not
adjust to this new situation and went into overdrive while he
slept, trying to make sense of what was happening without
success.

There was no-one else working on the barn
with him that morning and as he unloaded his van he reflected that
it was probably for the best. He would normally like some company
to help the day pass, but he knew he would not have been able to
make small talk today. He began to work, hoping the routine of the
day would help settle him, and was soon lost in his labour. When
his phone rang a few hours later he was happy to see his wife's
name on the screen as he answered, glad of the chance to talk to
someone for a few minutes.

'Hi honey, are you okay?'

'Yes, I'm fine babe. Karen's gone off to work
and I'm getting ready to go in a little while, but the boss didn't
want me this morning.'

'Yes, I remember. It's a little bit strange
here, I'm on my own in this barn so I'm glad you've rang. You're
first person I've spoken to today!'

'I just wanted to tell you about something
that happened this morning after you left, or didn't happen, if
that makes sense. I was getting dressed after my shower and Karen
came in. We were chatting away like we always do, but …. it was
just different, you know? Maybe it's all in my mind, but …. you
know when you're talking to a guy and you can tell that he likes
you?'

'Well no, but I know what you mean.'

'Yes, well it felt like that, like she wanted
to be more than friends, you know?'

'You did tell me she was bi, and she kissed
you the other night. You joked about her going down on you the
other day!'

'It was a joke! I'm kind of curious, but it's
only a fantasy. The only thing is, I think she's serious about it.'
An image of Karen caressing his wife's pussy last night suddenly
sprang into Jon's mind.

'I think she is too. She's been flirting with
me quite a lot. It's probably a reaction to her split, maybe she
needs to know she's still desirable.'

'I want to be honest with you Jon. After you
said you wouldn't mind if I slept with her, I can't get the idea
out of my head. This morning, I knew that if I'd given her the
green light it would have happened.'

'Perhaps we should talk some more when I get
home, but…' He paused, taking a moment to collect his thoughts,
knowing how important his next words were. 'I love you, I know you
love me, I want to be with you for the rest of my life. If you
cheated on me it would break my heart, but…' He paused again before
ploughing on. 'If you want to fool around with her, as long as it
doesn't get in the way of us, I don't mind.' There was silence on
the other end of the phone. 'Honey? Are you there?'

'Are you sure?'

'Yes, I think so, but let's talk more later -
we need to be together to talk about this.'

'Okay, bye babe, I love you.'

'I love you too.' He sat alone in the silent
barn, looking at his phone for a long time.

 


They had a more serious conversation that
evening, Maria more than a little embarrassed to admit that she had
a strong desire for her best friend, and even more ashamed to
confess that it was a desire that she wanted to act out. She didn't
admit that her fantasy was a lot older than Jon knew, and that it
went back all the way to her teenage years. Jon found the
conversation difficult too, ashamed that he had invited Karen to
join them last night and aware of how turned on he was by her
presence. Part of him hoped that if Maria and Karen got together it
would open the door for the three of them to make love, but he
wisely kept this thought to himself. He knew Maria well enough to
know that she wasn't going to suddenly leave him for Karen, and if
she had some fun then he couldn't see the harm in it. Even if
nothing more came of it, he would get a thrill from knowing what
they had been up to! After clearing the air they had left it there,
Maria more assured that if she wanted to she could act on her
desires and Jon happy that this pornographic fantasy that had taken
over his life was not about to end yet.

The next day he was back at the barn, still
alone and methodically working through the building, when his phone
rang again.

'Hi Maria.'

'Hi Jon, sorry to disturb you, but it's just
…. Karen's with me at the moment and we both have the day off today
and …. we were going to go shopping, or go for a meal together,
but…' Jon guessed what Maria was trying to say, but he found
himself enjoying her embarrassment and kept quiet. 'Look, can I put
Karen on the phone?'

'Of course', he smiled.

'Hi Jon, how are you?'

'Hi Karen, I'm fine. Enjoying your day
off?'

'Yes, thanks! Maria's told me about your
conversation last night so I know you're cool with everything, but
Maria wanted to talk to you again.' Karen's confident, cheerful
voice sounded very different to his wife's hesitant uncertainty a
moment ago. 'What she is trying to say but can't for some reason is
that she wants to make love with me! I'm guessing from what she's
told me that you're totally cool with that?'

'I am Karen, yes, as long as it's just for
fun.'

'Exactly what I said! Two good friends having
a bit of fun, no strings attached. As she's so nervous it's
probably for the best that you're not here today, but maybe if
you're both cool with it we could all do something together in the
future?' There it was, a cool invitation from Karen to share her
body with them both, thrown out as casually as an offer to go for a
drink or share a journey. It seemed the teasing and flirting had
ended and now everything was out in the open.

'That sounds fine', Jon answered as coolly as
he could. 'I'd have to discuss that with Maria too, you know what's
she's like, but I'm looking forward to it already!'

'I bet you are. If I tell you what's
happening at the moment perhaps you can share a little bit of our
fun today as an appetizer!' Karen was showing her true colours now,
her confident and adventurous streak recovered from the trauma of
recent events, and she was obviously planning to make sure he got a
good idea of what the girls were up to. 'I've just popped into your
bedroom after my shower, so I've only got my towel on, just like
Maria. Now my towel's on the floor! Here, let me get yours, Maria
…. oh that's better, you look fantastic, I just love your wife's
titties, Jon. Get on the bed for me sexy!' There was silence on the
line for a few moments before Jon heard his wife's voice.

'Jon?'

'I thought the line had gone dead!'

'No, we were kissing. Oh …. she's kissing my
boobs now, so nice, thank you for giving me this Jon, oh, now she's
moving down, kissing my tummy.' More silence.

'Maria?'

'I've opened my legs for her, Jon. She's
there, just looking at me, teasing me. I can see her tongue, she's
…. oh my, that is so… Oh God, so good…' Jon was surprised to hear
Karen's voice next.

'Sorry Jon, she dropped the phone on the bed.
I don't think she's really able to talk much now. Just one second…'
A few moments passed. 'Sorry, I just couldn't resist burying my
face there for a moment, seeing how deep I could get my tongue.
Your wife tastes so lovely! Mmm!' Jon felt he could hear Karen's
tongue as it wetly slid along Maria's pussy. 'Sorry Jon, but I've
got to hang up now, I need to concentrate on making Maria come. See
you later!' He was left listening to a dial tone, alone and wishing
he was back at home.

He made a valiant effort to carry on with his
work, but the thought of the two women naked on his bed, Karen's
pretty face buried between his wife's thighs, inevitably kept
returning. He was glad that they had spoken to him, and felt
included in their fun in a strange way. It was only Karen
mentioning how nervous Maria was that stopped him jumping in his
van and heading home, so when his phone rang again a few minutes
later he was glad to see Maria's name on the screen again.

'Hi honey! Karen said I should ring you to
let you know how we're getting on. I've got to tell you, she is so
good at giving head, I've come so hard!'

'You're having a nice time, then', he
grinned, happy that all the nervousness had disappeared from his
wife's voice.

'Once she started, it just felt so natural,
really good. She's lying next to me on the bed now, just watching
me with those beautiful brown eyes.' There was another pause in the
conversation and Jon guessed the two women had kissed again.
'Anyway, I wanted to tell you I'm going to try going down on her!'
Maria's voice was full of an almost childlike excitement and Jon
loved her for it. 'I'll keep you on the phone for a moment, just so
you know what we're up to, then I'll hang up, okay?'

'Sure, no problem.'

'I'm just getting into the right spot, there,
wow, you're wet Karen, I can see it! I'm just touching with a
fingertip now, my first time touching a woman like this, God your
skin is so warm. Cute little clit …. oh she likes that, Jon, her
back arched and she groaned when I touched her!' Jon could hear
Karen's voice in the background.

'What did she say?' Maria's voice was a
little quieter as she took in the enormity of Karen's words.

'She said that touch felt so good because
she's been imagining what it would feel like for ten years. Okay,
here we go…' Jon heard an impassioned gasp from Karen, then a long
silence. He could only imagine his wife's pink tongue curiously
exploring her best friend's pussy, dancing over it like a honeybee,
finding the spots that gave most pleasure and returning to them in
turn. He thought Maria would not speak again, but she briefly
returned to the phone. 'Oh Jon, this is so special - I can't wait
to show you! It feels so nice, and I've made her come already, she
is so turned on! Wait one second…' He heard Karen's indistinct
voice again. 'She wants me to get over her, so we can lick each
other at the same time! I never dreamt it would be like this. I'm
going now honey, but I love you so much, thank you for this, we
can't wait to see you!'

 


One of the advantages of self employment is
not having a boss to watch over you and in the circumstances Jon
decided to finish work rather early that day. He understood that
Maria and Karen may have wanted a little privacy that morning, and
that their lifelong friendship would make their first time together
something special that they would want to cherish, but they had
both told him they wanted to include him in their games and he was
more than keen to participate. When he parked his van at the house,
he was pleased to see Maria's face in the window. She had obviously
been waiting for his return, keen to tell him about her
experiences.

'Hi lover!' he grinned as he walked in.
'Anything exciting happen to you today?' She ignored his little
joke, leaping into his arms, her soft body warm against him as she
kissed him.

'I'm so glad to see you and I've got so much
to tell you about everything! I just wish Karen was here so we
could…'

'Where has she gone?'

'She's had to go into work. Her boss called
her, apparently a pipe has burst and there's been a flood. Everyone
has been asked to go in and clear up the mess. She sent me a text
to say she might not get back until the early hours.'

'Oh.' Jon couldn't hide his disappointment.
He'd spent the entire afternoon imagining these two sexy women
falling on him as soon as he entered the house and Maria was quick
to console him.

'Sorry honey, we had all sorts of ideas about
what fun we were going to have tonight, but come through to the
bedroom and I can tell you about my day while I help you change.'
Once they were in the bedroom Maria sat on the bed, grabbing the
buckle of Jon's work trousers and fumbling at it. 'It seems like
things have changed all of a sudden, you are okay with everything
aren't you? I just wanted to ask because after this morning we were
so keen to have you join us and we just presumed you'd be cool with
that but…'

'Are you kidding?' he asked as Maria pulled
down his trousers and pants with one tug. 'Two hot girls want me to
fuck them both? I can't wait - look!' His cock was horizontal
between them.

'I know you're cool with me being with Karen,
and I'm cool with you being with her too, as long as it's just fun,
but I wondered if you'd be worried about …. okay, I can see I'm
over thinking it!' She giggled as she took his cock in her hand.
'How about a nice relaxing blow job as a consolation for having to
wait for a while…' She popped the head of his cock into her mouth,
softly sucking for a moment before releasing him to speak again.
'We thought about putting on a little show for you honey - would
you have liked that? I'd love you to watch me lick her pussy…' She
took him in her mouth again, going deep this time, her tongue busy
on his shaft before she stopped again. 'Perhaps you'd prefer to
watch her do me? She's so good, and that pretty face on me, that
would look lovely, wouldn't it?' She began to massage his shaft
with the fingertips of both hands. 'Of course, you're going to end
up fucking her, and me too I hope. She can't wait to have this
lovely big cock inside her sweet little pussy - she told me that.'
Little kisses and soft licks began to rain on the head of his
manhood. 'Nice. She didn't mention sucking you though, but I know
she likes to suck cock. Perhaps next time there will be two little
tongues licking you like this!' Her words, combined with her
wonderful touches, had been all he needed and, realizing he was
about to come, she quickly encircled his dick with her lips,
purring happily as he ejaculated into her warm mouth. Looking up at
him happily, she swallowed before she spoke again. 'I thought you'd
need a little something to take the edge off before the three of us
can all get together!'

 


Karen didn't get back from work until the
early hours of the morning, by which time Maria and Jon were fast
asleep. Karen was in no mood for loving anyway, having spent
countless hours cleaning up in the warehouse where she worked. She
collapsed into bed, exhausted and not looking forward to spending
the next day doing exactly the same thing again.

With the three of them having jobs that meant
they were often out of the house at different times, it was Friday
night before they were all at home together again. After a taxing
week of work, Maria had baked some pizzas and now they were sitting
and relaxing after their meal, Jon with a beer in his hand. It made
him think of the previous Friday night and he marveled at how much
had changed since then. He was sitting next to his wife, the two of
them in pretty much the same position they had been a week ago, but
so much else was different. Sitting in an armchair a few feet away
was a slim and sexy young woman that had changed their lives
completely. She had seen them naked, kissed them both, joined him
while he was fucking Maria, taken his come from his cock to taste
it on her fingers and even had sex with his wife! Suddenly he knew
that tonight was the night when the three of them would make love
together and he smiled contentedly. He knew his wife was looking
forward to it and so was he, completely cool about the situation
and ready to enjoy it for the fantastic experience he knew it would
be. As if she was reading his mind, Karen looked over at the young
couple and spoke.

'Shall we?' Maria smiled back at her.

'Why don't you come and join us, sexy?'
Karen, looking very hot in a short summer dress, settled onto the
sofa next to Jon and he slipped an arm around her shoulders. A girl
on each arm, he thought as Karen turned to him and rested her cheek
on his chest. He just had time to drain his beer before Karen spoke
again.

'Maria, is there something you want to show
me?'

'Oh yes, it's Jon's actually, but I'm sure
you'll like it. Follow me!' The girls giggled as they slid off the
sofa to kneel on the floor, Maria's hands busy on Jon's belt
buckle. 'I've had it for about ten years, but I still love it and I
think you will too!' Jon watched happily as four hands quickly
undressed him, leaving him in nothing but a T shirt, before the two
women turned their attention to his erection, Maria gently holding
it at the base. 'Nice, isn't it? It's a lovely size, big and fat,
but not too big if you know what I mean.'

'Oh yes, bigger than what I'm used to!'
grinned Karen, with a wink in Jon's direction. 'Can you get it all
in your mouth?'

'You know, I've never tried! Let's see…'
Maria took him into her mouth, making him gasp as she tried to get
her full lips to the very base of his shaft.

'Oooh, almost!' smiled Karen, one eye on
Jon's face, enjoying seeing him getting so turned on. 'My turn!'
She slowly pushed her mouth onto him, taking her time as she inched
down his tool, Maria watching happily on and Jon groaning with
pleasure as his fantasy started to become a reality.

'Does it help if you go slow? I'd never have
thought of trying it like that! You've got about as far as I did, I
think.' Karen slowly slid her lips up him, Jon feeling her tongue
moving as she withdrew.

'No, you're a bit too well built for that,
big boy! Perhaps we should share it instead.' She leant in closer,
licking and kissing along the shaft, and soon Maria was copying
her, the two girls working up and down him. It was a sight he'd
remember forever, beautiful women worshipping his cock, their
breath mingling as they reached the tip together, tongues jostling
over the tiny hole at the top. Maria leant in to take the head in
her mouth for a moment before moving back to let Karen take a turn.
She happily sucked on it for a moment and they fell into a steady
rhythm, each sucking for a second before letting the other replace
her. This was the moment he had been anticipating all week and he
knew he couldn't hold back for long.

'Oh fuck, I'm coming!' Later, Jon would
wonder if they'd planned what they would do with him, for they
quickly moved closer to his rock hard dick, fingers stroking it as
they offered their faces to him. He realized they wanted his come
on them, delivering his most private fantasy, even as he felt his
body tense, the pleasure of orgasm washing over him as his balls
began to drain, spunk shooting from his body onto the faces of his
two beautiful girls. They smiled good naturedly as they felt the
splashes, eyes closed until he was spent. Karen was first to
realize, opening her eyes and taking his shrinking member into her
mouth to suck the last droplets from him before letting his
shriveled manhood rest against his belly. Before he could thank
them, they took his breath away by facing each other and using
their mouths and tongues to clean each other, kissing and sucking
away his come where it had landed, tongues trying to lick away the
salty juice until they could find no more.

'You two are incredible - that was
unbelievable! You would make fantastic porn stars!' They both
smiled a little at that before Maria spoke.

'That was hot, but also a little gross!'

'Yeah, I feel like I need a wash now!' Maria
produced a box of tissues and the two girls wiped their faces.

'Much better', smiled Karen. 'I've got
something that needs your tongue a lot more than my face, but
before we worry about that let's see if we can give Jon a little
more entertainment.' Karen stood and used a hand to help Maria up
too. Maria wore a dress similar to Karen's, short enough to end a
little above the knee and show off her curvy legs, hinting at the
glorious full thighs that it concealed above. They were certainly a
pleasing contrast, both beautiful but Karen altogether more slender
and elegant, while Maria's figure was much more voluptuous and
womanly. Jon watched on as Karen reached out a hand to caress the
side of Maria's face, her friend responding by nuzzling into it
slightly, her eyes closing. They slowly moved closer together,
breasts meeting softly as they inclined their heads together for
the gentlest kiss Jon had ever seen. Their lips parted to meet
again, no frenzy of passion there, only the most tender of
affection. When the kiss ended they looked into each other's eyes
with such an honest love for each other he was truly humbled by the
depth of their affection for a moment. It was his wife who broke
the spell, giggling as she grabbed the hem of Karen's dress and
lifted it up. It was off in an instant, Karen left in a pair of
skimpy pink panties, her breasts naked. Maria lowered her head to
taste a full nipple, Karen enjoying the contact for a moment before
she began to pull at Maria's dress. Soon it was off too, Maria
removing her bra to free her full breasts as she spoke.

'Why don't you take a seat next to my
husband, love.' Jon slipped an arm around Karen again as she
cuddled into him, his hand finding a soft boob to fondle. His wife
was on her knees, reaching forward to pull Karen's panties off and
smiling as her friend parted her legs in anticipation, one over the
arm of the sofa, Jon using his free hand to hold and stroke the
other. 'I can't get enough of your pussy', whispered Maria, almost
to herself, as she eagerly sought it out, no hesitancy now as her
tongue began to explore. Karen watched happily for a moment before
turning towards Jon, who found the sight of his wife licking her
best friend's pussy was as beautiful and sexy in reality as it had
been as a fantasy.

'She's getting very good at that!' They both
smiled before moving closer for a kiss, the contact feeling
perfectly natural now, Karen's tongue meeting his as Maria's tongue
worked its magic.

'Join me down here, Jon.' He happily left his
seat to kneel by his wife, needing no invitation when she moved to
reveal Karen's pussy, a dainty pink slit with lips glistening
moistly. He was there in a moment, lapping like a hungry dog at the
moisture he found there, reveling in the unique taste and making
her gasp as his tongue worked away uninhibitedly. After a few
moments his wife's gentle hand on his shoulder told him she wanted
a turn too so he stood to allow her to bury her face there again.
Karen's mouth opened as she gasped with joy, her eye alighting on
his member, now stiffening nicely again. Their eyes met but no
words were needed now and he quickly moved to her side so she could
take him into her mouth again, her hot breath an added pleasure as
she sighed happily over his erection, the joy of her rising bliss
evidenced by her flushed skin and stiff nipples. Her warm mouth and
eager tongue were enough to bring him back to full erection, her
hand stroking him again.

'God, I love your cock! I'd like to see you
fuck Maria with it while she's down there on her hands and knees.'
He happily complied, quickly tugging Maria's knickers down, her
passion so high that she lifted each knee off the floor in turn to
leave them hanging on one ankle without once taking her mouth off
the quim she was happily pleasuring. A touch with one fingertip
confirmed she was unsurprisingly sopping wet, and he slowly slid
his cock into her soft warmth with a sensual joy at the receptive
haven he found. He held Maria's hips with a firm grip as he fucked
her with a steady rhythm, his eyes meeting Karen's as they both
enjoyed the pleasure his wife was giving them. Karen was squeezing
her pert little boobs, her eyelids dropping as her orgasm
approached, and he watched as she came, pushing her slim hips onto
his wife's face to take every morsel of bliss.

She fell into a slumber for a moment, Maria
lifting her head to watch along with her husband as Karen bathed in
orgasmic heaven. When her eyes opened, she seemed to be the most
contented woman in the world.

'Thank you, babe. If only you knew how much
pleasure you gave me. Can I do the same for you?' Maria looked over
her shoulder at her husband, his cock still buried to the hilt in
her willing sex.

'That part of my body is in use at the
moment!' Jon happily withdrew, knowing he could prolong his
pleasure if he took a break. Maria sat on the sofa and Jon joined
her there, watching with more than a little interest as Karen knelt
on the floor, spreading his wife's legs and pressing her pretty
face against her wetness.

'Oh …. that's nice!' Jon kissed his wife
briefly as he watched her enjoy the feel of a woman's tongue on her
clitoris. He was still rock hard but he was happy to be a spectator
for now and share the intimacy of this unusual encounter.

'You look so beautiful together.'

'Oh, yes …. I think we all look wonderful,
the three of us .… it just feels so right! Mmmm….' She was coming
now, he knew, and he kissed her again, her tongue meeting his with
an urgency he was happy to match as Karen asked a question.

'Tell me Maria, tell me what would make this
special - I want you to really come for me!'

'I want Jon's cock! I want him to fuck me!'
They switched places in a moment, Jon sinking his meaty erection
into her before beginning to thrust with a real urgency. Maria was
coming furiously now, uninhibitedly gasping and sighing as Karen
rained kisses on her face, a hand squeezing a sensitive breast. The
sight was a real turn on for Jon and he reluctantly withdrew, not
wanting to come and end his participation. Karen quickly returned
to her knees and her skilful tongue, supplemented by two fingers
seeking out a G spot in a very wet pussy, helped Maria ride the
wave of a rolling orgasm that seemed to have no end. When she
looked up at her husband, standing close to her with an erection
shiny with her own juices, her eyes spoke for her and he moved
close again. She wrapped her lips around his shaft and sucked
uninhibitedly, the taste and feel of him adding to her ecstasy. The
shamelessness of what she was doing was enough to prolong her
pleasure and she secretly reveled in her wantonness. I'm a
respectable, well brought up young woman, but I'm sucking my own
juice off a hard cock while my girlfriend licks my pussy, she
thought, and the freedom she felt was like an orgasm in itself.
There was one thing more she wanted, her favourite thing.

'Jon, fuck me from behind!' Karen sat back a
little as her friend turned to kneel, supporting her weight with
her forearms on the sofa. Karen knew her friend well enough to know
she was enjoying the thrill of being so lewd and decided to do
something even more outrageous. Before Jon could kneel she lowered
her head again, letting her tongue dance over Maria's asshole for a
moment, enjoying the gaps of shock and surprise she heard.

'Oh my God! What are you doing? Oh…' Karen
knew Maria was enjoying it and she pushed against the muscle there
a little, making the girl gasp again, before she stood.

'All yours!' she whispered to Jon, who was
even more shocked than Maria had been, knowing how his wife had
never let herself get this wild before. He once more began to fuck
her, watching as Karen squeezed onto the sofa in front of Maria so
she could urge his wife's face onto her sex again. He was making a
determined effort not to come, but the sight of his wife licking
uninhibitedly at her friend was making it doubly difficult to keep
control! Luckily a few moments later his wife seemed to return to
reality, her orgasm finally ebbing away, and he withdrew to allow
her to collapse onto the sofa next to Karen.

'Oh God, that was just incredible! I've never
come like that, that just went on and on - thanks guys - phew! You
may need to give me five minutes, because that just took everything
out of me!' She paused to look at her two lovers for a moment.
'Hey, why don't you look after each other, you can put on a show
for me and I'll watch! Go on Jon, fuck her! She wants it, I know
you want it, and I want to see it happen!'

'Yeah', responded Jon, 'let's be honest about
this. I've wanted to fuck you for a long time.' He moved between
Karen's thighs and she responded by opening them, her sex wet and
ready for him.

'And I want that cock, sweetie! Why don't you
slide it into my wet little pussy - I'm sure we'll both enjoy
it!'

'Go on Jon, give it to her!' He looked at his
wife's smiling face, then at Karen as he brought the head of his
shaft to the mark. A little push of his hips was all it took, his
tool sliding home into her dampness with no resistance at all, the
pleasure of getting what he had been dreaming about all week taking
his breath away for a moment. Karen was equally turned on,
savouring the pleasure of receiving the fat throbbing dick that had
finally been pushed inside her.

'Oh that's nice! Size really does matter and
you fill me like Gary never could! Now, show me what you can do…'
She shot him another devilish look but her teasing ended when he
began to slowly slide his weapon in and out of her, the pleasure he
generated for her literally breathtaking. 'Fuck, that is a big
cock! Maria, you never told me it felt like this inside…' She
turned to her friend and was met with a kiss.

'He's the only guy I've been with, I thought
this was regular size!' They all laughed, completely comfortable
with each other now, but Maria had one last request for Jon. 'Go on
Jon, fuck her really hard, really fast - I want to see her lose
control! Karen, you won't mind if Jon comes inside you now, will
you?'

'No, I think I'm close too, go on then, give
it to me!' Jon had been holding back for some time now and he set
to his task with enthusiasm, grabbing onto Karen's slim legs to
hold her still as he began to fuck her, cock moving in a blur as he
thrust in and out of her. She quickly lost her cool, mouth opening
to release a wordless gasp as her little boobs bounced in rhythm to
the rapid movement of his body.

'Oh fuck yes, I'm coming!' he gasped as
Karen's pussy bathed him in juice, her own orgasm helping create a
little more moisture to give him the most incredible feeling of
pleasure.

'Kiss her then!' giggled his amazing wife and
he leant in close to meet her mouth with his, their gasps
intermingling as they came together, her hands sliding down his
back to grab his buttocks, pulling him closer to her.

Eventually he collapsed on her, their body
heat intermingling as they recovered, until he found the energy to
use his hands to lift his weight off her, but letting his cock
bathe in her for a few moments, too lost in pleasure to withdraw
just yet. After sharing a brief kiss they were interrupted by
Maria, who moved close to kiss them both.

'You two look so beautiful together, thanks
for letting me watch you.'

'Oh, the pleasure was all mine', smiled
Karen, her eyes alive.

'Not quite', interjected Jon. 'I think we all
just had the fuck of a lifetime!' They helped each other up and
headed for bed, all ready to collapse after their exertions. When
they got to Karen's door Maria took her hand and guided her on to
the bedroom she shared with her husband.

'Come on, you can cuddle up with us tonight.'
Jon clambered in and the girls slipped in on either side of him,
resting their heads on his broad chest, both of them placing a hand
on his stomach and holding hands there.

'Tonight was incredible', murmured Karen as
they all began to drift off to sleep, 'but what about tomorrow?'
Maria had an answer.

'Tomorrow I think we need to go into town
together and buy a bigger bed!'

 


Thanks for reading my story. If you enjoyed
it, why not check out the other stories I have for sale, all
available from the website you purchased this one from. I also have
new stories coming out all the time and there are two ways to keep
up to date –

Email me at roryhitch@gmail.com - I’ll
add you to my monthly mailing list so you receive emails about new
stories as they're published.

Search for Rory Hitch on Facebook – like my
page and you’ll receive messages about new stories as they are
released.

I'd love to hear from you!
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