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My Wife Honey

My name is Jim and my wife Honey and I have been married for eight years. We have two twin girls age four. I work for an insurance company and Honey works for a big advertisement company. Honey has to deal with big time clients and works off commission.

Honey has shoulder length blonde hair and is 5'6" tall with an hour glass figure. She has long slim legs and seeing her wearing her 5" spike heels. They show off all her curves in all the right places. Even after the girls were born, Honey has maintained her figure. Honey is as beautiful as the day I met her in college.

I remember back in college when we were dating. Honey always loved to wear short skirts with heels. She always seemed to find the right top to show off her ample breasts. Honey wears a 36C bra and with her 22"slim waist line, they appear much larger. To this day she still wears provocative attire. I really can’t complain about her wearing what she does to work. We both know it helps bring in some of the big commissions she has earned over the last six years.

This weekend marks the start of summer vacation for the girls. We made plans for them to stay with Honey’s parents in Florida for the whole summer. We’ll have the whole summer alone for the first time in four years. Although we’ll miss the girls, we both look forward to spending time like we did before we became parents.

Saturday arrived and Honey’s parents were here early to pick up the girls. We got everything loaded in the car and they were on their way before noon. Our first little date alone together would be a nice dinner tonight. Honey mentioned she wanted to drop off her wedding and engagement rings off to be cleaned and inspected. It’s part of our insurance plan that we do this once a year.

Honey picked a very nice place that had seafood. I have to admit, not seeing Honey’s rings on her left hand made me feel like we were dating again. I had noticed a guy in the mall this afternoon checking her out as if she were single. It’s only for a week and her rings will be back on her finger where they should be.

We returned home from our dinner and a last minute decision to see a late movie. I sat myself down on the sofa while Honey went up stairs to change into something a little more comfortable. Just when I thought I could fall asleep, I herd Honey making her way down the steps and into the family room.

Honey had changed into a pair of black stockings being held up by a black garter belt. She had on a matching half brassier and a pair of spike heels. To top things off she had splashed on a little of my favorite perfume. Honey made her way over to where I was setting and sat down on my lap wrapping her arms around me and giving me a big kiss as she settled herself down.

I told Honey I loved her, and she kissed me again, this time her tongue had found its way in my mouth. Honey knew what turned me on the most and tried very hard to please me in every way. I consider myself one of the luckiest guys on earth.

I reached around to unclasp Honey’s brassier and tossed it over on the floor. After caressing her firm breasts for a minute or more, I slowly slid my hand down her back to her legs. I spread her legs apart and ran one hand up and down her inner thighs and slowly worked my hand over toward Honey’s pussy while my other hand went back to massaging her breasts.

Honey than pulled her legs together and stood up pulling me with her. Honey unbuttoned my shirt and pulled it off first. Than she unbuckled my pants and slid them down my legs as I stepped out of them. Next came my boxers as she pulled them down I stepped out of those as fast as I could.

I was already as hard as a rock when Honey reached down and began stroking me with her long slim fingers. She always wore red polish because she knew it got me excited and turned on. Honey pushed me back onto the sofa and kneeled down in front of me. Smiling up at me as she continued stroking me, I could see her cleavage from this angle.

Honey slowly bent forward and started to lick the sides of my shaft. She worked her tongue in tiny circles moving so gently around the sides of my shaft as I started to leak cum as Honey slowly moved her head into position to engulf the head in her mouth. Honey slowly lowered her head until she had the entire length inside her mouth. I’m not a very big man, just a little more than five inches long and not as thick as some of the guys I knew in college, but this felt good.

Honey has this way to coat my entire shaft with her saliva, than lick it back up. Her mouth felt so hot as she worked her mouth over my shaft. Honey kept this up for a few more minutes until she slowly stood up and moved herself into position with one leg kneeing on each side of me until she was setting on top of me facing me.

I reached around with both hands to cup her firm little cheeks in my hands. As Honey began kissing me, I moved one hand down around to grab my shaft to position it at the entrance of Honey’s pussy. I could feel how wet she was as she dripped onto my hand as I got close. I slowly parted her pussy lips with my hand and the head of my shaft pushed inside just enough to feel the warmth of my wife as she slowly lowered herself down its length until she was setting still on my lap.

Honey than moved up slowly as I could feel her gripping my shaft as she moved up. Honey is very talented with her pussy muscles and uses them for the fullest advantage. Honey was now grinding her hips in slow circles as she moved herself around on my shaft. I glanced down to see her little belly rotating itself in little circular motions. As I looked further down at her shaved mound, I could see my shaft rubbing against Honey’s clit.

I than tilted my head down to take one of her beautiful full breasts into my mouth to suck. I felt like an infant as I ran my tongue in small circular motions around her nipple than doing the other as Honey kept up her motions on my shaft.

As I sucked on her right breast, I could see her shapely legs still wearing the spike heels. God this woman is hot I thought to myself. I moved my head back up to kiss my wife as I was nearing my orgasm, I wanted to hold out until Honey had a chance to cum herself. This didn’t take long as I felt Honey starting to shake her whole body above me. Honey leaned back as I held her hands in mine. I kept her from falling off me as she reached her orgasm screaming how good it felt and telling me to keep screwing her as she came. Her orgasm seemed to last about a minute when I felt her shake again as she was having a second one in a row. This in turn caused me to release my load deep inside my wife’s pussy. I gave out at least six good spurts of cum all hitting her cervix each time. Honey’s pussy started to grip me again as if to squeeze every last drop of cum from my shaft.

Honey slowly leaned forward as I put my arms around my wife telling her how much I loved her. I could feel cum oozing out from around my shrinking shaft as it slowly slipped out of my wife’s pussy with a trail of cum behind it.

Monday morning came too fast as we were both getting ready for work. I watched Honey as she came out of the shower and started putting on the clothes she had chosen to wear today. She slid into a pair of nude panty hose. I didn’t notice any panty’s this morning as she reached around pulling up a black brassier around her full breasts. Honey had chosen a black skirt, not too short but just above the knee. Honey has also picked out a blouse that showed off a little cleavage. It was a green in color and green always made her blonde hair look more attractive.

As we left this morning saying our goodbye’s and kissed, I could smell the perfume my wife was wearing and wanted to take her back into the house and screw Honey again before we both left for work. But we were both running late this morning. We got into our cars and left.

Evening came and I waited for Honey to come home from work. I got off a little early and made dinner for us. I was just lighting the candles when I herd the front door shout.

Honey had a big smile on her face and kissed me as she walked in. She still looked as fresh as she did this morning when we left for work. I hadn’t noticed this morning how much Honey’s pushup brassier had pushed her breasts out in this blouse. There was so much cleavage showing, and she looked so hot!

We just got ourselves seated for dinner when Honey started to tell me about this exciting news she had today at work. She told me there is this new company they will be running some ads on tv and the contract will be for three years and means millions. Honey said she was going to be the person in charge of getting the contract signed. Honey said she met with Mr. Howard the top executive from their firm today and said everything looked good.

Honey had gone on to tell me all the details about the contract and that she would be entitled to a big commission on the whole deal. In fact, Mr. Howard took me to lunch today and he likes me enough to have me close the entire deal by the end of the week.

Than, Honey hit me with a little curve that I didn’t know how to respond to. Mr. Howard assumed I was not married because he didn’t see I was wearing a wedding ring. I just looked at her for a moment until Honey said she didn’t want to say anything because she was so close to closing in on this contract. I couldn’t blame her for that but how were we going to get out of this one if he asked her out.

Than, Honey told me, he asked her out tomorrow evening. I was stunned by what my lovely wife telling me. I asked her if she accepted his offer to go out and she responded with a yes. She said she didn’t know what else to do at this point.

Anyway, she told me how Mr. Howard had suggested a nice restaurant for dinner and maybe afterward going back to his place for a drink. Honey than explained to him that she had a brother at home that would be worried about her if she were out too late. Honey than said that was all she could think of saying at the moment because his offer had taken her by surprise. Than she went on to tell me that Mr. Howard had a very disappointed look on his face. Honey said she made a suggestion about coming back to her place. She didn’t want anything to get in the way of closing this big contract.

Honey told me that Mr. Howard seemed to be happy with my suggestion and dinner would be at six. Honey told me that I was going to have to be her brother for the evening. I didn’t care for the situation she got us into but I knew she was trying to do the right thing for the company. At least she told him no about going to his place after dinner. I knew my wife loved me and thought about what may happen alone with a stranger in his house.

Maybe we may have not been so lucky if Honey hadn’t taken her rings in for cleaning this week. Maybe things would have turned out different had he knew she was married. I didn’t mind playing along with this. I can be my wife’s brother for one evening. What the heck, it might even be a little fun.

( I hope you enjoy reading the first part. The second part is pretty hot when Honey and Jim get a taste of something they didn't expect.)

None

My Wife Honey Ch. 02

( I hope you have enjoyed the story so far, its based on a true story about a real couple.)

Honey left for work the next day and told me she would be getting off from work a couple hours early so she could get ready for her dinner date with Mr. Howard. So I decided to leave early from work myself so I could be here for moral support for my wife because I knew she would be a little nervous tonight.

I got home just in time to see Honey pull into the driveway. Honey gave me a kiss on the way in and told me she had to hurry and take a shower and get herself dressed because she only had a couple hours before she was to meet Mr. Howard. I decided to straighten things up around here while she got ready. I had to admit that I had butterflies in my stomach thinking about this evening myself.

I walked into the bedroom just in time to see Honey walking in from her shower. She looked stunning as always. Her hair had been neatly combed and dried and I could see she must have shaved her pussy. If things go well tonight with Mr. Howard, I’m sure Honey is planning a hot night in bed with me to celebrate.

Honey always picked out sexy things to wear no matter what the occasion and tonight was no exception. I noticed tonight she had a red garter belt with nude stocks and matching red brassier picked out and laying on the bed. Over on the chair was a black skirt and matching black top that had buttons down the front. By the bed setting on the floor I could see black spike heels with a thin buckle.

I walked back out into the kitchen to finish cleaning while Honey dressed for the evening. Twenty minutes later my lovely wife walked thought the doorway. Honey walked in turning in a half circle asking me what I thought. She looked absolutely gorgeous as I reached out to hold her. I could smell Honey’s perfume as I hugged my wife. Glancing downward half of her breasts were exposed in this top. I wanted to kiss her but didn’t want to smear her lipstick.

Honey told me she had to leave in a minute, and wanted me to go out and buy some wine for this evening when she brought Mr. Howard by the house after dinner. Honey told me she should be back here around eight tonight and not to be nervous and made sure I remembered that I was her brother Jim and not her husband.

I will be glad this night is over, at least until Mr. Howard gets the contract signed and leaves. I can’t wait to get Honey in my arms tonight. I know she has to be as horny as I’m tonight. Everything will be just perfect with the girls being gone. Tonight I have plans to make love to my wife all night long.

As Honey walked out the door she told me to wish her luck and said she loved me. I know this guy Howard will be getting an eyeful of my wife tonight. I hope we can get rid of him early to top off the night with a celebration of our own.

Later that evening I sat down and tried to read the paper but couldn’t concentrate on what I was reading. I had gone out and picked up a couple bottles of good wine. I had remembered Honey mentioning she was meeting Mr. Howard at her office and she would leave her car parked there overnight. It was now a quarter after eight, and Honey should be here any minute now. Let me hope that she got him to sign the contract tonight over dinner. I know Honey will still have to bring him here for a little icing on the cake but it will soon be over.

I wonder if this is how I will feel when my daughters start dating. Wondering if they will be all right and their dates treating them with respect. This is my wife I was waiting to return home from a date with a guy that thinks she is a single woman. I want to think Honey’s date acts like a gentleman and don’t try to touch her or even steal a kiss. After all these years of being married to this wonderful woman we have always had the deepest trust for each another.

Right at that moment the doorbell rang. I must have locked the door when I returned from the store. Walking over to the door and opening it slowly, there stood my wife and standing next to her was a muscular looking black gentleman in a grey suite. Honey walked in first as Mr. Howard following close behind her. I noticed his hand was around the back of my wife’s waist as they walked through the door.

Honey introduced her guest as a Mr. Ray Howard a business client she is working with right now on a big project. Honey introduced me as her brother Jim. At least she remembered the little plan we had worked out. When I shook hands with Mr. Howard, I couldn’t help noticing how large his hands were and he had a firm grip. He looked around 6'2' tall and looked like a line backer.

Mr. Howard followed my wife into the great room and Honey motioned for him to set down which he did on the sofa. Honey than motioned for me to follow her into the kitchen to fetch some wine. As she prepared the drinks for her and her guest, she had told me that everything was fine and she wanted me to make up an excuse to leave the room so she could speak to him alone. Honey said she needs to iron a few things out and wanted to make Mr. Howard and thought I’d make her nervous setting in the same room.

We made our way back into the room and as Honey was handing a drink to Mr. Howard I mentioned to them that I was going to my room to read a book so they could chat and take care of business. Mr. Howard said it was nice meeting me and that I had a very lovely sister and suggested that if I had anywhere to go tonight that things would be fine here.

As I made my way to our bedroom, I thought about what Mr. Howard had just said to me. In a very polite manor, he was asking me to get lost. I almost walked back to say something but I decided not to. I didn’t want to ruin anything for Honey’s business deal. It would only be a matter of time before he was gone and hopefully she has the contract signed and sealed. Let him have his little drink. Take a good look at those nice breasts being pushed out for you to see tonight because that’s as close as you’ll ever get I thought to myself.

We have a setting area in our room with sliding doors that lead out into the screened area around the pool. From there we have sliding doors that lead off from the great room. It had been almost an hour now. I was thinking of walking out and around and take a peak and see if everything was all right. I decided to do just that and got up and opened the door and made my way over to the doorway off the great room where my wife and Mr. Howard were situated was dark now and the lights were off back here so I wouldn’t be noticed.

As I gazed in the room, I could still see them seated on the sofa. Honey was laughing at something Mr. Howard was saying. I could see two bottles of wine sitting on the table next to the sofa. They must have gone through the first bottle already. Mr. Howard had his right arm on the back of the sofa behind my wife, but didn’t seem to be touching her.

He was holding his glass of wine in the other hand when I saw him set it down on the table and put his hand on his knee. Honey seemed to be listening to whatever it was he was saying when I than notice his hand slowly work its way over to my wife’s knee until it was gently in place just below the hem of her skirt.

By this time my heart seemed to be pumping at a faster rate. Honey was looking straight into his eyes now and I wish I could hear what he was saying to Honey. I could see his thumb start to move against the hem of her dress as kept talking to my wife. Than honey glanced down toward his hand on her knee and gently pushed it away. That’s my girl I thought to myself. I knew Honey was trying very hard to be nice to this man but wouldn’t let things go any further than having the pleasure of talking or getting a good look at her lovely charms on display.

I decided to make my way back to the bedroom and read because I felt Honey had everything under control after I saw Honey move his hand off her knee. It would only be a matter of time before he was gone and she made her way in here to celebrate her new contract.

I guess I feel asleep for a few minutes. I looked over at the alarm clock on the dresser and it was after eleven. I jumped up pretty fast wondering what was going on out in the great room. I worked my way out the door wall around the corner and looked inside. My heart sank. I didn’t see anyone. Could, Mr. Howard had gone home and Honey was in the kitchen or something? I could see into the kitchen and the light was off. I could see a light through the window in one of the girls rooms over to the right so I waked over to that window.

I could see a shadow on the wall so I knew someone was in there, maybe Mr. Howard had left and Honey was just checking the girl’s rooms for something. As I looked around the corner, my heart sank even further. They were on the edge of the bed. I could see my wife and Mr. Howard. He had his head tiled down and appeared to be kissing her neck area. His right hand was around her shoulder with his left hand on her breasts through the brassier. Her top was completely unbuttoned. I felt like I was going to panic as my heart began to race.

He was moving his head now and his lips met hers as I could see Honey tilt her head up to kiss him back. I could barely make out what was going on but I could see his tongue as it made its way inside Honey’s mouth. She was sucking on his tongue. Honey had reached around and put her arm around him as they continued to kiss. Mr. Howard had dropped his hand down to her inner thigh and was working his way under her skirt toward her pussy.

I didn’t remember seeing any panty’s tonight when my wife had all her clothes laid out in the bedroom. This would mean that he was about to touch Honey’s bare pussy. He would soon feel how soft and smooth her pussy mound was. Something was about to happen to my wife that should only be meant for me. Should I go in and stop this. My mine kept going in different directions. Instead of running in there and pulling him away from my wife I just stood there like I was frozen to the ground and watched what was taking place in that room.

As I kept watching what was taking place, Mr. Howard reached around and pulled Honey’s top off and was reaching around to unclasp Honey’s brassier. Honey’s firm breasts broke free of their confinement. Mr. Howard tiled his head down and started sucking on one than the other running tongue in circular motions as my wife held the back of his head to push him in tight against her breasts.

Honey seemed to be accepting everything that was going on. I wasn’t sure what I should do. As I kept watching, Honey stood up and it looked like she was helping Mr. Howard with her skirt. That’s when I saw the skirt fall to the floor. I was right, Honey had no panty’s on and her pussy was now on full display to Mr. Howard. All that remained was Honey’s garter belt, stockings and her heels.

Honey sat herself back down on the bed when I saw Mr. Howard reach around my wife’s small waist and pull her as close as possible toward him. Honey now had her one hand in his lap and seemed to be stroking him through his pants. His suit jacket was already off and Honey reached up with her right hand and started working on his tie and getting it off. Honey sort of got up and moved herself onto his lap and worked on his tie with both hands.

I saw the tie being tossed over on the floor as they started kissing again. Mr. Howard had reached all the way around my wife and was cupping her right breast in his large black hand. The contrast of their body’s made myself very hard as I continued to watch.

Honey was looking at Mr. Howard and he seemed to be saying something to her. She was shaking her head as if to say no to something. Honey was just reaching over to start unbuckling his pants when he pulled her hands away and got up. He was walking toward the door. He was leaving the room. I hurried back to the master bedroom. Once inside there was a knock on the door.

I’m trying to figure out what this guy was doing or what he wanted from me. Was he coming to ask permission to screw whom he thought was my sister? I opened the door, Mr. Howard was embarrassed but asked me if I had any condoms. I stood there stunned for a moment when he told me everything was fine with my sister but she had mentioned not being on the pill. He said he felt embarrassed about asking me but my sister was an adult and she was just fine.

I went over to the drawer and got him a couple and handed them over to Mr. Howard. My hand was shaking as he grabbed them from me. He told me thanks and told me I was a life saver. As he hurried himself away from the door he looked back and said he would see me in the morning.

Did I just hear him say he would see me in the morning? I just handed a man some condoms so he could screw my wife without her getting knocked up and than he tells me this!

I waited for a couple minutes and decided I wanted to keep an eye on this but didn’t want to go back outside. Instead, I decided to go through the third bedroom and there was a joining bathroom in between the two rooms where I could see but had to be careful. I walked through the great room and down the hall into the adjoining bedroom and slowly made my way toward the bathroom. Good, I thought to myself the other door is open just enough to look inside that room. They had dimmed the light but I was still able to see what was going on.

I slowly moved toward the door and looked inside. The bed was straight ahead on an angle so I was able to see everything where I stood. When I looked inside, I could see Mr. Howard laying on his back. My wife was on her side just above his legs. She was licking his shaft. Honey had her left hand massaging his testicles while she held his shaft with her right hand.

I focused on her action when I finally realized how big and thick this man was. He had to be at least 9" or 10" long and the girth was like a small log. Honey could never take this man inside her. She may have told him so and decided to giving him head. Even if he could get this thing in my wife she would be stretched to the limits.

Besides, the condoms I gave him would never fit his shaft. They fit snug on my but a guy his size would never fit. Honey kept lovingly sucking and licking his entire shaft. I watch as she tried to push as much of it inside her mouth. It looked like she could only get the head to fit as she continued to lick the sides. Every once in a while she would go down and suck his large testicles in her mouth only to hear him groan and tell her how good her mouth felt.

Honey still had on her garter belt, stockings and heels and it looked very erotic watching my wife make love to this large black man. Mr. Howard told Honey to move herself over his face and he wasted no time getting his face between her legs. I could hear the slurping sounds he was making as Honey was grinding herself down onto his mouth. She had both of her hands wrapped around his shaft as she continued to suck his massive pole.

I was actually getting turned on watching my wife suck on this man as I was hard as a rock and I could feel myself dripping from the excitement. I was excited for the first time ever being a voyeur to watching my own wife in bed with a black man.

Honey started to shake and I knew she was close to having an orgasm. Mr. Howard kept working on my wife’s pussy. I could still hear the slurping sounds he was making. His big hands were holding her waist as if to hold her on his face as she let out a scream that she was there while Mr. Howard kept up the action with his tongue. Just as Honey started to relax, another orgasm hit her and my wife was pushing herself into his face for all it was worth.

Just as Honey’s orgasm was ending, I saw him reach over on the night stand and grab one of those condoms I gave him to use on my wife. He fiddled around until it opened. He than threw the wrapper on the floor. Honey moved off him while he tried to place the condom on the head of his shaft. It looked like he stretched it out and over the head than rolled as much as there was down the shaft. It didn’t cover the entire length but at least it was on and would trap any sperm that he would pump out of that giant thing.

Honey reached down to the floor at the side of the bed searching for something. When she came back up, she had a tub of K-Y jelly in her hand. She had been ready for this after all, and Honey had it ready and waiting on the side of the bed all this time. I watched as she placed the tub on the tip of the head of Mr. Howard’s shaft. Honey smeared it around the head and with her hand she stroked the shaft with the remaining jelly in her hand.

Honey than got up and swung her leg up over Mr. Howard to straddle him from the top. She sat facing him with his shaft just touching her crack from the rear. It looked like a massive pole from that angle. Honey had lowered her head to kiss Mr. Howard and I watched her tongue enter his mouth as he sucked it in.

Honey than moved her rear end up as he grabbed his giant pole in his left hand and held onto Honey’s waist with his right hand. I watched as she also reached around to help guide him to her waiting hole. She looked very wet as I could see his saliva still glistening around her mound.

My wife was about to get screwed for the very first time by another man since our marriage. From the looks of things she was also going to be stretched beyond its limits. Honey now started to move her body in slow up and down motions apparently trying to gently slide the giant head inside her pussy. After a few moments it seemed to be working as Mr. Howard now had both of his hands on my wife’s hips as she continued to rock herself in up and down motions.

Honey now moved her hands around and put them on Mr. Howard’s chest as she used them for support as his shaft was feed inside her pussy. I raised my head a little so I could see myself and sure enough I had a clear view of my wife’s stretched pussy with just the head of this man’s shaft inside. Honey’s pussy must have been dripping wet from the excitement otherwise there wasn’t anyway he could have got in this far.

Honey kept up the same pass telling her lover how tight it felt. She was starting to moan again as his shaft slid inside at least another inch. I could see Mr. Howard now raising his own hips to meet my wife’s down thrusts trying to get more of him inside her. Honey started moving in a faster rhythm as they both fought hard to get as much of him lodged inside her as they could. I could see at least three inches inside. His shaft was now inside my wife up to the point where the condom covered his shaft. The rest of him was bare.

Mr. Howard seemed to hold on to Honey with a stronger grip as he rolled himself over with Honey now on the bottom. He held himself up with his hands under her rear keeping his weight from fully resting on my wife. He now started to rotate his lower torso trying to gain whatever space he could. He lifted himself up further as Honey raised her legs over his shoulders as they worked hard to get him inside her. From my angle I could see it was working as now he started with a slow circular in and out rhythm.

I could now see Honey’s pussy lips as they held onto Mr. Howard’s shaft each time he thrust inside my wife. Her pussy was gripping him not just on purpose but because it was stretched out and around his shaft. Honey now moved her legs out to the sides of his buttocks and held onto him with her hands as he started a faster rhythm.

I could now see his shaft during each outward stroke covered with Honey’s pussy juice. I could now hear the sounds of there love making as there was a sucking sound each time he withdrew from Honey to a squishing sound each time he entered her. Honey now had her legs wrapped around his buttocks as he kept up his pass. He now had his hands cupped underneath my wife as to pull himself deeper inside with each powerful stroke downward.



NoneHe now seemed to be getting deeper inside my wife with each stroke. I stretched my neck out as far as I could to see without getting caught. I think at this point they wouldn’t have cared anyway if they saw me. I could see the condom. It was no longer covering the head portion of his shaft. It looked like it had ripped apart from being stretched and all the friction. It was bundled up around the center of his giant pole now. He was now screwing my wife bareback.

He was now kissing my wife again as he kept up the pass, her arms now gripping his shoulders as he kept pumping his shaft in my wife. She broke the kiss and was telling Mr. Howard to keep it up harder and how much she loved his thick shaft deep inside her. He yelled out that he was about to dump his load. Honey told him to give it to her.

I could see his buttocks start to contract and shake as he told her, here it comes baby just for you. At that point Honey started to shake again and I knew she was having an orgasm the same time he was pumping his hot load of sperm deep inside my wife. They both were moaning now as each was at their peak.

Mr. Howard gave one last shove and held his still shaft in my wife as deep as he could for at least a good three minutes before finally raising up and releasing his hold on her.

He than started a very slow withdrawal from my wife’s stretched out pussy. I could see and hear the plop as the head dropped out of my wife’s pussy with a large trail of white sperm behind it. The first thing that entered my mind was the fact that he had just filled my wife’s pussy with his potent sperm. Hopefully she goes right into the bathroom and cleans herself out.

At this point I just sat back on the floor thinking this is all over now. Mr. Howard made a statement that he would see me in the morning. Does this mean he plans on sleeping here with my wife all night? I couldn’t imagine them going another round. Honey’s pussy must be sore by now.

I took one more look and as I watched, Mr. Howard had reached over and pulled my wife next to him on the bed and began kissing her again. She was telling him how much she enjoyed it. I got up and went into the adjoining bedroom and laid down thinking about what just happened. I was thinking about everything I just saw in that room. I kept thinking about seeing the condom breaking open and his sperm dripping out of my wife’s pussy. I kept thinking of my lovely wife Honey before falling asleep.

Something seemed to wake me from a deep sleep. I’m not sure exactly what it could have been. It was like I was dreaming of hearing people talking. I looked over at the alarm clock on the dresser. It was after four in the morning. I could hear the voices again only this time I knew what the sounds were. I sat up in the bed, pulled myself up and walked to the bathroom doorway. The light was now off but I could hear the mattress getting a workout and my wife’s voice. She was begging her lover to screw her deeper. I carefully looked through the doorway and tried to adjust my eyes.

Once my eye’s were able to adjust I could make out my wife’s hands as they were holding on to her lover as he drove his meat into her from above. I could also make out Honey’s legs being held up by her black lover. I wondered how long this had been going on since the first round of passion. I could barely make out his buttocks as they hammered into my wife’s pussy. I couldn’t imagine at this point what kind of shape it was in now.

I could hear Mr. Howard’s voice as he told my wife how sweet and tight her pussy was and he was looking forward to getting more of this fine white stuff. I could hear them both panting like wild animals when I heard is voice again. He was telling Honey he was ready to shoot another load in her belly and was she ready for it. I could hear my wife respond to her lover. Honey said she was ready and for him to shoot it in deep inside her.

Mr. Howard’s grunting was all I could hear next as he began to fill my wife with yet another load of his hot seed. I could hear my wife again saying she could feel it spurting inside her belly and it felt hot. Honey’s lover seemed to lie on top of her for several minutes until I could just see him lift up off my wife. I could hear my wife’s voice again. She was saying, darling don’t leave me now I want you right here next to me. With that note, I could see him lay back down just behind my wife. I could really see her now as she scooted her rear end back toward Mr. Howard.

I could see his big hand on her hip as they lied still for a few moments. Than I could hear his voice again as he told her he was getting hard again and wanted her to slid back and put it inside her. Honey was laying on her side as she wiggled back against her black lover. I heard Honey give out a grunt and knew he must be inside my wife again at this very moment.

I could hear his deep voice again telling her how beautiful she was and how much he was enjoying making love to her. My wife responded back telling him she loved every minute of it and couldn’t believe he was able to screw all night like he has and keep getting hard again.

They must have made love while I was sleeping and they are still going at it. Than I could hear my wife’s voice again telling her lover that she wanted to fall asleep with him inside her. My wife wasn’t even going to get up and wash herself out from all the seed that was still floating around deep inside her. Now her pussy was being plugged by his stiff pole again.

I waited for a few minutes but didn’t hear too much and figured they fell asleep or at least took a break so I decided to go back to the master bedroom and get some sleep. As I lay on the bed, I wondered what would happen in the morning. I was too tired to go to work tomorrow and figured I would call off work.

I woke up around seven and first thought that came to mind that they might be at it again. I hurried out in the great room with the same clothes I had on the night before and there stood Mr. Howard by the sofa adjusting his suite jacket. He told me good morning and apologized for bothering me last night. He said he would have brought his own but things were unexpected and laughed about it. He than told me my sister was still taking her shower.

Mr. Howard he asked me to come closer because he wanted to tell me something. His big frame dwarfed me and I could imagine this man on top of my wife last night. He said to me that my sister was a wonderful little lady and he felt he was falling in love with her. He had said they went out to lunch many times on business and it always turned out to be walks in the park afterwards or just setting by the river and talking about different things.

This hit me as a big surprise because I’d thought this was just a business deal waiting to be settled. Than he hit me with another one that made my heart stop for a moment. He said he didn’t think the condoms held up very well and maybe in nine months I was going to be an uncle to a little niece or Nephew. He than told me he just couldn’t help himself and that he was caught up in the moment as much as Honey was and hoped that I wouldn’t feel Honey was a bad sister to me. He also said she wanted it more than he did last night.

Before he left Mr. Howard also told me that if Honey does get pregnant after last night that he planned on asking her to marry him and he would be a good father to the baby. When he walked out the door, I went over to the sofa and sat down. I would have to talk to Honey as soon as she got out of the shower.

Moments later Honey walked in giving me a kiss on the cheek and said to me that she had to rush because she didn’t want to be late for work. I said what about last night and Honey told me she got the contract and not to worry about a thing. I told her I had questions to ask her and she said she had to go and would explain everything to me when she got home. Just as she got to the door she turned back to me and said she might about two hours late tonight so I should fix dinner and eat without her tonight.

When Honey was out the door I went into the bedroom they were having sex last night. The bed was still a mess and the whole center was soaked. This guy must have shoot buckets of seed inside my wife last night. I leaned down and smelled the sheets and sure enough it was the strong smell of seed that had been deposited in my wife last night.

I walked back out of the room and noticed a small wrinkled paper on the floor. I picked it up and it read. Honey, I love you and will see you later this evening. It was signed Ray.

Honey and I would have lots to talk about when she got home tonight.

None
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Since I decided to take the day off from work, I spent most of the day cleaning the house. I wasted no time tackling those dirty sheets in my daughter’s bedroom. Honey would be home from work soon and we had a great deal to talk about. I cooked dinner tonight and waited for my wife to return home. She was now more than three hours late and I wondered if Honey was meeting with Mr. Howard tonight.

Minutes later I heard the front door close, and it was Honey as she walking over to kiss me. Honey had a look on her face as if she had a rough day. I told her we had many things to talk about and she responded with having many things to explain to me. She first reassured me that she loved me very much and was deeply sorry if I was hurt for what she had done last night to land that big contract.

Honey and I have had a very trusting and loving relationship since the first day we met in college. We never tried to hide anything and we believed in being completely honest with each other. I first told her my concern about her getting pregnant by Mr. Howard and asked Honey if she had done anything to prevent it. Honey said that was one of the reasons she was late coming home from work tonight. Honey had called her girlfriend that happened to be a doctor to see if she could get a prescription for a pill they called the morning after pills.

I asked Honey if she was able to get them and she responded shaking her head yes but didn’t get to the drug store yet to pick them up. Honey explained that she had so many hours to take them so she would have to pick them up before the drug store closed tonight.

Honey than grabbed me by the hand and lead me over to the sofa. Honey asked me to set down as I did she sat herself on my lap and put her left hand around my neck and kissed me. Honey than began to tell me everything that was going on with signing the contract with Mr. Howard. Honey had told me she had been meeting with him over lunch for the past few weeks. It started out with a few other members from Honey’s agency, than as things were getting down to the nitty gritty, her boss had told her to do it alone because he felt that Mr. Howard felt comfortable with her.

Honey said she knew Ray was coming onto her the last couple of meetings. Honey told me about something Ray had said. We were referring him as Ray now and not Mr. Howard.Ray had told Honey about a dream he had about meeting a beautiful white blonde woman and falling in love with her. Honey had said they were so wrapped up in getting this contract signed that she didn’t have the nerve at that point to tell him she was a married woman. Honey told me about listened to everything Ray had to say about her and she felt trapped because she was afraid of losing the $25,000 signing bonus she would receive.

I put my hand around my wife at that point because she was starting to cry. Honey told me that when she was invited for dinner by Ray and asked to return to his place for a cocktail, and it would be totally out of the question. Honey felt she would be very safe here with me that night.

At that point I asked Honey how she than ended up sleeping with Ray as she did. Honey had told me how she felt that things were getting out of hand. When she walked into our bedroom to speak to me, I was asleep, which was very true. Honey said she had more than a few drinks and let everything get the best of her. She than told me how sexually excited Ray had got her sitting on the sofa and gently touching her. In addition to the fact how sitting on the sofa with some handsome black gentlemen that was telling her how special he felt she was.

Honey started telling me about a fantasy she had for years and we had talked about it. She always wondered how it would be to have sex with a black man. Honey and I talked about that fantasy many times while making love but it never went any further than just talk. Honey once said that she would be excited to have a muscular tall black man make love to her while I watched. I too had said I found it exciting and we always would end up having the hottest sex.

I couldn’t help getting hard at this point myself and Honey had found me hard herself and started to stroke me through my pants. Honey loved me very much and I loved her. I could understand why she felt so trapped and felt she had some sort of obligation with Ray or at least in her mind the way she said she felt so sorry for him.

I started kissing my wife and I pulled the sweater off she was wearing. Honey had on a black brassier which made her mounds look ready to spill out. I gently kissed my way down to her cleavage and started to lick little circles until I undid the hooks on the back and let them fall free.

Honey pulled my head into her breasts as I continued to kiss my way around her beautiful globs. I noticed Honey’s breasts were bitten just about everywhere from last night. I didn’t have time to think much about it as Honey started to free my belt and zip down my pants. Honey told me to get them off and I stood up and they fell to the floor. Honey started on the bottons of my shirt as I pulled her skirt down her legs.

Honey had one of her sexy garter belts on with no panty’s. Honey pushed me down on the sofa and straddled my legs as she sat on my lap facing me. Her arms were around me as she kissed me again telling me how much she loved me. With my hands on her hips I started to work my left hand around the front to guide my stiff rod inside my wife.

I was hard as a rock as Honey moved her little bottom around on my lap begging her to screw her. I put the palm of my hand down over Honey’s mound as I began to slowly stroke my wife’s pussy. She felt very wet as I gently slid a finger inside her pussy. The lips still felt puffy and swollen and thought she must be still sore from all the screwing Ray had given her.

Honey kept pushing her way down toward my shaft as I took my hand and guided it to the entrance of her pussy. Honey was so wet, and it slid in very easily. I could tell right away Honey didn’t feel as tight as she normally did. She had been stretched from Ray’s huge shaft last night and I wondered if my wife would tighten back up in time.

Honey seemed so wet tonight as I held her hips while she rotated her little round butt down on my shaft. Honey continued to kiss me running her tongue inside my mouth. I thought to myself how lucky I was to be married to such a beautiful woman. I knew in my heart she was thinking of our family when she was with Ray.

Honey arched up to push her breast into my face and I knew she wanted me to lick them. I kept looking around and seeing these little red bites on her breasts thinking about what a nice time Ray must have had with my wife.

I glanced down to see my wife’s little tummy grinding away in little circular motions and further down I could see her pussy working hard on my shaft. I noticed something else around Honey’s mound that looked like a tiny little black spot. I kept staring at the area until I could finally make out what it was.

It read something like a little tattoo on the side of her pussy mound. I strained my eyes a little and it read, Ray’s pussy! Honey I said, what’s on your pussy. Honey said Ray was fooling around with an ink pin last night and wrote that on her. She said she meant to wash it off and forgot it was there. Honey said she was sorry and we kissed again.

Honey kept grinding her pussy around my shaft determined to make herself orgasm. Just as I was thinking just that, Honey began to shake like a wild stallion. Honey kept telling me to push harder which I did and I felt her pussy began to shake as Honey let out a scream she was there.

I couldn’t hold back any longer as I released my load inside my wife’s pussy as I continued to stroke it inside her. I could feel myself getting soft and my sperm oozing back out around my pole as it slid out of Honey’s pussy. Honey collapsed on my lap as we just sat there trying to gain back energy.

I just kept my arms around my wife as we just sat still for what seemed like half an hour. Honey than kissed me again as she sat herself down on the sofa next to me as I held her in my arms.

I told Honey I understood about last night and wanted to know if she had seen Ray today. Honey said yes, they had lunch together and talked about the contract. It was signed and presented to Honey’s boss today. Ray made it clear that Honey was to remain on the account otherwise he made a clause that the contract could be broke at anytime Honey was taken off the account.

Honey than told me she still had the problem of Ray wanting to take her out this Friday night as a celebration of her signing the contract. Honey said Ray was making it clear he wanted to continue to see her. Honey told me she would tell him she couldn’t even if it meant losing the whole deal. Honey looked at me for advice and what to do about the whole situation.

Honey said Ray wanted to take her dancing this Friday at a club in Tampa. He wanted to introduce me to his best friend. I asked Honey what he planned after that and she said we could just drive back here and spend the evening by the pool and have a couple drinks.

I mentioned to Honey what Ray had said to me last evening about someday soon he was going to ask her to marry him. Honey laughed at what I said to her. I told her I knew it was funny but he wasn’t joking. I told Honey I felt Ray meant what he said. He told me he was falling in love with her.

Honey just stared at the back of the sofa for a moment to catch her thoughts. She told me she would have to find someway to change his mind about her without jeopardizing business.

We took a shower together and ate the dinner I had fixed for us this evening. We had a lovely evening together. I think both of us were thinking about the mess we were in with Ray. I knew Honey liked Ray and there had to be some sexual attraction, as we feel asleep holding each other in bed I thought about that writing on Honey’s pussy mound and remembered it was still there when she got into bed.

The next morning we both got up at the same time getting ready for work. I kept thinking to myself that I forgot to do something. I just couldn’t figure out what it was.

Honey was drying her hair as I walked up behind her and kissed the back of her neck. She turned to kiss me back on the lips and smiled. We were both running a little late again. Honey kissed and hugged me on our way out the door telling me she loved me. Honey mentioned a big meeting this afternoon but should be home on time and she would see me than as she got in the car and drove off.

It was right after lunch I got back to my office and sat at my desk and started to think about Monday night and everything that happened. I started to think about the writing on Honey’s pussy mound that said, Ray’s pussy.

Than I remembered what I’d forgot. Honey was supposed to get to the drug store last night to buy those pills she mentioned. The morning after she called them. I needed to call her right now. I dialed her office and the receptionist told me they were having a meeting during lunch but she didn’t have a number. So I tried to call Honey’s cell phone and got her message instead. I left a message telling Honey to call me right away, and it was important.

I decided I would look on the internet and try to find out some information concerning the effectiveness of those pills. I learned they had an 85% chance of working if taken within 48 hours and it drops down to 58% after 48 hours. After 72 hours they are not going to work. I had to hope Honey had taken them sometime during the day since it was getting close to the 48-hour period. Why couldn’t Ray have had a vasectomy like me?

I had a very long day at work, pulling in the driveway around six opening the garage door. Honey wasn’t home yet, so I made my way into the house. I noticed the message waiting flashing on the phone so I hurried over to check to see who it was that called. Not recognizing the number, I listened for the voice.

It was Honey telling me she was in Tampa having a meeting with another firm and would be home late. Honey said in her message that she would have called me earlier but the battery in her cell phone needed to be charged. She said she loved me and would see me later. I thought to myself, what else could go wrong today.

I walked into the kitchen thinking to myself and wondering if Honey had taken the pills. Than I noticed what looked like a prescription near the sink. My heart sank at that moment as I read the date and name of the doctor. I rushed out the door with the prescription in my hand and made my way down to the drug store.

Once back home I looked over to see if Honey had called while I was gone. The light was flashing again. It was Honey, and I listened to the message. Honey said she would be done around nine and would be coming straight home from the meeting and told me she loved me again.

All I could do was think about these pills until Honey got home tonight so I decided to make dinner. I sat down because I wanted to read the little booklet the druggist had given me with the pills. I wanted to see what side effects there maybe by taking these pills. Everything I had read on the internet was here including side effects that may occur. There where six pills, you had to take one followed by one more.

The phone rang again so I rushed over to answer it hoping it was Honey. I picked up the phone, and it was Ray. He asked to speak to Honey and I told him she wasn’t here at the moment and could I take a message. Ray told me to forward the message that it was nice seeing her this morning and looked forward to their dinner date on Friday.

Ray was very polite and said he wanted to get Honey something for Friday evening to wear. Ray asked me what her favorite color to wear might be. I told him she mostly wears black or red. I figured he was going to buy her a dress or something when he mentioned he was on his way to a famous lingerie shop and wanted to pick out something special.

Ray told me he thought I was a really nice person and Honey was lucky to have a brother around to take care of her like I did. He had asked me if I had children because he noticed some toys around the house. I told him I was divorced and the kids are here on weekends. Ray said he would ask Honey to spend the night in Tampa if I wanted to be alone with my kids. I told him they were with Grandparents for the summer.

Ray than mentioned he would like to spend the evening alone with Honey and appreciated the way I had given them freedom of the house the other night. Ray was telling me in his own way he would like to see me get lost again. I really wanted to tell him at this point things were going too far and Honey was my wife.

Ray went on to explain what he said about asking Honey to marry him someday and wanted to know how I felt about interracial marriages and how would I feel about having a black brother-in-law. Ray told me Honey was a fine-looking woman, very sweet and compassionate. Ray told me as a matter of fact she was the best lover he had ever been involved with.

Ray told me my sister was going to be better off financially because his company was planning on giving Honey a surprise signing bonus of $250,000 and made it clear that he had everything to do with it himself. I told Ray I would relay the message to Honey when she came home.

Honey made it home just after eleven because it was a two-hour drive from Tampa and she looked exhausted. Honey gave me a hug and sat down. First, I told her about were the pills and Honey had a worried look on her face. I told Honey I picked them up today for her and she could take one when she was ready.

Honey looked at her watch and said the doctor told her to take them as soon as possible because there was only about a 58% chance of them working at 48 hours. Honey than explained what the doctor had said if she were already pregnant and how it would cause harm to a fetus and not abort the unwanted pregnancy. Honey started to cry and she didn’t know what she should do now. I gave my wife a hug and tried to comfort her. I told her I felt she should not take them for that very reason. I told Honey we would deal with it somehow. I than told her Ray had called and told her everything he had said including the bonus. Honey said she found out today about the extra money. Honey said she was willing to call Ray and she would explain to him she was married. I told her not to panic yet, we didn’t know for sure if she were pregnant. She agreed, telling me she had been sexually excited the other night with Ray but didn’t imagine we would get into the mess we were in now.

I let her know it would be all right and I loved her very much. I told her to go ahead with plans for Friday with Ray. Honey said she could handle Ray and wouldn’t let things go any further. Thinking to myself, we had to find someway to get ourselves out of this situation.

It was Friday and Honey and I both got home from work early. Honey was just getting out of the shower when I walked in the bedroom. Honey removed the towel and I noticed the writing Ray had done was still on my wife’s pussy mound. I assumed it would wear off in time.

Honey walked out of the bedroom dressed for her date with Ray tonight. It was hot this evening and Honey picked out a red dress with black heels. Honey’s dress showed a touch of cleavage and fit tight showing off every curve. It was sleeveless and looked like a stretch material. It highlighted her breasts and the curves of her hips as they flared out along with her tiny waist.

Ray made plans to pick Honey up here tonight so I’d have to play the brother routine again. I think Honey was just as nervous about this date tonight as I’ve been. We were both worried about getting Ray upset right now. I think we’d have to play along for a while longer to insure the bonus was paid.

The door bell rang and honey walked to the door and greeted Ray. I could see Ray kiss Honey on the lips as his hands went straight for the cheeks of her rear. Ray said hello to me and didn’t waste anytime asking Honey if she were ready to go. Honey grabbed her purse and started to walk over and kiss me and caught herself just in time. Honey said she would see me later as they walked out the door. Ray looked back and gave me a little smirk as he walked out the door with my wife.

None
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I had to wonder to myself how we managed to get into the mess we were in here. Honey had been gone for four hours now, I'm sure Ray was enjoying my wife's company tonight. I'm sure he would have her back here late tonight. I think when her walks through the door tonight, I'm just going to have to tell him everything.

About the time I was in deep thoughts about what to do tonight, I herd a car pull into the driveway. I figured I might as well just set here and gain my energy if I was going to say something to Ray tonight.

I waited until I saw the front door open. The light was off in the entranceway and I was trying to see them come in. Honey walked in first but I could see Ray right by her side holding on to Honey's arm as if she needed some help. She must have had a little too much to drink because Ray was leading her toward the great room.

Than I noticed another figure directly behind them as they walked my way. Ray was the first to speak. He said hello and started to tell me Honey had drank a little too much tonight. Than he said, he had a surprise for me. Ray than stepped aside so I could get a look at the other person standing behind him. It was a beautiful black woman.

Ray said he brought me a little surprise tonight. He introduced the lady as a long time child hood friend. He told me her name was Lori and I stood up to shake her hand. Honey in the mean time sat herself down on the love seat across from me. She smiled at me and tried to get up but lost her balance and feel back into the seat.

It's been years, maybe college since I saw Honey this tipsy. Ray asked Lori to set right down on the sofa next to me so she could get acquainted with me. Lori was a beautiful woman with shoulder length hair, very long shapely legs. She looked absolutely stunning in an all pink dress. She wore matching high heels that made her legs seem a mile long.

Ray said he would fix everyone a drink and mentioned he would go light on Honey's drink. Ray mentioned he took good care of Honey tonight but she insisted on doubles every time they ordered drinks. Ray motioned for me to follow him into the kitchen and help with the drinks. I really wanted to speak to my wife alone and find out what was going on.

Once in the kitchen I started grabbing things to make drinks and Ray nudged me wanting to know what I thought about Lori. I couldn't lie to him, I said she was very attractive and seemed very nice. Ray said he had brought her along to meet me since I was divorced. He said he told Lori that as sweet as Honey that she just had to meet her brother. Ray also told me she had brought an overnight bag and pointed toward it setting by the front door. He asked me if I had a guest room she could stay in tonight. Meaning he was planning on staying here to night.

I had a very good notion to tell him where the guest room was and he and his sister could both stay there for the night, but for some reason I didn't want to make a scene and stopped short of saying what I was thinking.

We picked up the drinks and headed back to the great room. Lori was a very pleasant woman and said she had known Ray since he was 12 years old. She said they grew up in the same neighborhood together. Lori was well endowed on top, maybe more than Honey in that department. She made me feel comfortable as we spoke about many things. I couldn't help glancing over at Ray and Honey setting in the love seat together.

Honey was laughing as Ray was talking to her. He was speaking low and I couldn't hear a word being said. His large arm was over her shoulder and hung down over her right breast. To my surprise, Honey had her hand on Ray's leg. I tried to keep my eye on Honey but kept getting distracted by Lori.

Lori asked me to make her another drink and said in a low voice not to worry about Ray and my sister because they seemed to have there own little thing going on. I walked into the kitchen and made new drinks, on my way back I noticed the lights were dimmed in the room. It made it hard to see Ray and Honey.

Handing the drink to Lori she smiled and I sat down again. Lori had moved over toward the center and when I sat down we were so close her leg was next mine. Lori crossed her legs and pushed her knee into my leg as she told me more about herself.

Lori and I talked about our jobs, places she had been and so many other subjects. I could hear what I thought was kissing. I glanced toward Honey and Ray and Honey's arms were around Ray's neck as they were locked in a kiss. I could see Ray's left hand between her thighs and seemed to be close to my wife's pussy. I could barely make out what Honey was saying. She was telling Ray to keep touching her there. Honey spread her legs for Ray as they continued the kiss.

I was distracted by Lori as she touched my chin with her hand and moved my face around until I was looking directly in her eye's. Lori said not to worry about my sister, Ray would take care of her tonight. Lori caught me off guard when she leaned forward and planted a kiss on my lips. I returned the kiss as our lips parted and I could feel her tongue. Lori's hand was on my thigh as she told me to relax.

Lori glanced toward our patio door and seen the pool. Lori said she wouldn't mind going for a swim. I don't know what got over me but I said yes, that sounds like a good idea. Lori grabbed my hand and pulled me toward the patio as I glanced around I could see Ray was still kissing Honey. One hand cupped her breast as the other was still between her legs. This time I noticed Honey's hand on Ray's crotch as I was pulled out of the room.

Why was my wife so willing to the sexual advances of Ray tonight? Lori kept pulling by the pool when I asked her if she would like to go back into the house and barrow a swim suit from Honey?

Lori said she didn't need a suit and stripped down to her panty's and bra. Those soon were gone with the only thing remaining were the heels. Lori soon slipped those off her feet and started undressing me and before I knew what was going on I was standing along the side of Lori with my pants bunched up around my feet with only my shoes and socks on.

Lori raised my legs one at a time and I was now standing naked next to this beautiful black woman. Lori took me by the hand and pulled me down the pool steps and into the water.

I tried to look inside the house to see what was going on with Honey and Ray but Lori hugged me in the water and kissed me. Lori's breasts were huge. I would say a 42B or more. She had a tiny waist and nice rear end with full cheeks. Not too fat, just nice and round.

Than I was shocked as Lori put her hand down on my shaft under the water and laughed. I was as hard as a rock next to this woman. As much as I tried, I couldn't keep my eye's off her perfect body as she kissed me again while stroking my rock hard shaft.



Lori than let go of me and started to swim toward the deep end and told me to follow her. I did just that and tried to look inside the house again. This time I could see my wife sitting on Ray's lap. They were still kissing and Ray hand Honey's dress down her shoulders massaging one of her breasts as they kissed.

I felt Lori touch me from under the water. When she came up, she looked toward the house and could see the scene that was on display before us. Lori looked at me as she told me not to worry about my sister. Lori said that Ray was a lady's man and my sister was well-taken care of. Lori said Ray was looking forward to this evening. She knew what he meant when he told her to bring along her overnight bag.

Lori had her hands around my waist now and looking deep into my eye's. Lori said she would make me forget about what was going on in the house. She said we were going to have our own little party going on out here tonight. Lori said she was going to turn me into a brown sugar loving white man.

Lori told me to get up on the side of the pool. I made my way over to the side so I could face the house. I climbed up the wall and sat there waiting to see what Lori had in mind. Lori was still in the water as she pulled my legs apart and reaching for my shaft which was still hard.

Lori started to lick the sides and gently touch the head with her tongue. Lori's left hand had reached around to touch my rear as she slowly started to take me in her mouth. Lori slowly worked her mouth down my shaft and when she deep throated me for a few seconds, she worked herself back out slowly leaving a trail of saliva behind as she looked up at me and smiled.

Lori made the statement that I'd soon forget about everything going on in that house. That's when I looked back in the house for a second and noticed that both Ray and Honey were now standing up naked in front of the love seat. The only thing I saw on Honey was her high heels. My wife had her arms around Ray and they were kissing. Ray's hands were around Honey cupping her cheeks in his large hands.

Lori was licking my shaft and now going down to my testicles and sucked them inside her mouth, one at a time. My arms reached out to her breasts as Lori continued to suck me. Lori's mouth was so hot I felt my balls would burst from the pressure building up inside.

Lori pushed herself up from the water as I helped hold her from going back down. Lori kissed me and said she wanted to find a nice dry spot where we could continue. I kept holding her by the waist as she pulled herself out of the water.

Lori took my hand as I took her around to the other side of the pool which was just outside the great room where my wife and Ray were. We had a cabinet with towels next to the house. I handed one to Lori and she started to dry me off so I did the same to her starting with her loverly breasts.

From the corner of my eye, I saw movement in the house. We were standing only a few feet from my wife and Ray. Honey was now on her knee's sucking Ray's huge shaft. He dainty hands were on his buttocks as she sucked his shaft. I thought about going in there when Lori pulled me toward her and kissed me again.

Next to us a padded lounge chair and Lori guided me over toward it. Lori told me to lie down. The chair was on an angle and from my right side I could see my wife and Ray not more than eight feet from us. Lori straddled her legs on each side of me as she sat on my legs. She was now stroking my shaft again with one hand and rubbed my chest with her other hand.

Lori mentioned Ray was getting naughty with Honey inside the house. I told her how could we not notice. Looking inside again, Ray had sat back down on the love seat and Honey was now riding his shaft from the top facing Ray. I could see Ray's mouth on one of Honey's breasts as she rode him. We were so close I could see Honey's pussy wrapped tight around Ray's shaft. I could even see her pussy lips. Each time Ray would thrust up inside my wife her pussy lips disappeared and when he withdrew from Honey I could see the lips hang on tight as if to keep him from pulling all the way out of her.

Just as I was staring inside, I could feel Lori's warm pussy slowly lower itself down on my shaft. Lori wiggled her as a little as she paused for a moment before slowly lifting up. Lori bent herself forward letting her beautiful breasts fall down in front of my mouth and I started to suck and lick them as she lowered herself back down.

I guided her with my hands around her waist as she slowly moved her rear around. Lori knew how to screw as moved at a slow steady pass as I continued to suck on her breasts. My thoughts of my wife and Ray slipped my mine as this beautiful black woman made love to me.

From the corner of my right eye I could see a fast movement inside the house. I tilted my head to see Ray standing again only this time Ray was holding Honey up in mid air. Ray's hands were cupping her buttocks as Honey had her legs stretched out on either side of Ray. He was moving my wife up and down his huge pole. Honey's arms were locked around his neck.

Lori moved down to kiss me again and mentioned the fun they were having inside. Lori laughed and wanted me to lift her up like Ray did with Honey. I didn't think I could lift her in that position and simply told Lori. I had a better idea.

I told Lori to stand up as I followed her up and I wanted her to bend down on the lounge chair. I told her I wanted to screw her doggie style and with that I moved into position and shoved my shaft inside Lori as she let out a yelp. At the same time I could hear my wife's voice for Ray to keep screwing her harder. I could hear Ray say that he was going to keep her little pussy nice and stretched from now on. At the same time I listened to my wife and Ray I held onto Lori's rear as I began to move myself in and out of her pussy. Lori's muscles were gripping me hard. Lori's pussy felt like a vise around my shaft as I picked up speed and started to screw Lori hard.

My thoughts kept drifting back to my wife and Ray as I pushed myself up into Lori's sweet pussy. Lori was getting a lot louder as I kept up my screwing. My hands were on her hips as I pulled Lori back into me with each thrust.

I glanced back into the house and Ray now had my wife down on the carpet screwing Honey. My wife looked small compared to that big guy that was on top of her. Honey's arms were hanging onto Ray's shoulders as he sliced that big hunk of meat inside my wife's pussy.

I could see Honey's pussy clamped onto Ray and could see the moisture glistening around his shaft. Ray was not wearing a condom was my first thought but either was I as I continued to screw Lori. The thought never occurred to ask Lori if she had protection.

Lori said she wanted me to get on top of her because she could have a better orgasm when a man was on top so I pulled back out and waited for Lori to lie on the lounge chair. She was a real beauty just laying their waiting for me to mount her. I decided I wanted to lick her pussy and kneeled down at the end of the lounge and lifted Lori's legs apart. I started to lick Lori's pussy as she moved her buttocks around the lounge. Lori was getting into this as my tongue probed around her clitoris. Honey always told me I had a talented tongue when it came to licking her.

Lori placed her hands on my shoulders as she began to dig her feet into the cushion of the chair. Lori than started to tremble as she said she was going to come. Lori than let out a loud yell as she started her orgasm. At the same time I could hear Honey having an orgasm inside with Ray. Honey was so loud I worried the neighbors were going to hear next door. I could hear Ray's voice as he told my wife, "That a girl cum for papa." Ray than said he was going to send a little brother in there in case the first one's got lost.

I don't really know why but I seemed to get more excited hearing what was going on in the house and moved back up into position to screw Lori. I could be easily slid into Lori after her orgasm because she was so wet. Lori pulled me down to kiss her as I slowly started to screw her. Lori whispered to me. " Now isn't that better than just watching Ray and Honey getting it on." Lori also said Ray must be ready for a family because it sounded like he was going to plant a seed in my sister tonight.

I didn't answer Lori I just started screwing her harder as she wrapped her long slim legs around me to hold on. Lori encouraged me to screw her deeper as I plunged my way deeper inside her. I kept up the pass for several minutes until I could feel my balls tighten and knew I was about to cum. Without thinking, I whispered to Lori if I could cum inside her. Lori said she wanted me to cum inside her and just at that moment I came so hard I think my neighbors must have heard me as I released a load.

I could feel it started to leak out around the sides of my pole as I started to shrink, Lori kissed me on the lips and told me it was good. Lori moved over to the side as I lay next to her with our arms around each other.

I looked over Lori's head and I could see Ray still screwing my wife on the floor. Than I herd Ray give out a yell that he was ready to cum. He was telling Honey to get those little eggs ready because Daddy was going to shoot a little son in her belly.



Lori laughed and said Ray seemed determined to make me an uncle. I couldn't speak as I herd my wife telling Ray to cum for her. I figured Honey must have taken one of those pills and was completely ready for this evening.

At that moment Ray let out a very loud grunt as I was close enough to actually see his shaft started to make its jerks as it pumped its seed into my wife. Ray than held still for a moment before beginning to move in a slow motion again. I had a good view from my position and couldn't see any of his sperm leaking out yet.

As big as Ray is, he was keeping Honey's pussy plugged because he wasn't going soft yet. I could see him move up with just the head of his shaft still inside my wife's pussy. As Ray backed out, I could actually hear the pop it made as it slipped out of her pussy because we were being so quit out here.

I could see Ray holding my wife's legs up high as he stared down at Honey's pussy. I could see a big glob of pure white sperm sort of blocking the entrance to my wife's pussy. If Ray were to let Honey's legs down, I'm sure it would just drip down her cheeks and onto the floor.

Ray than guided his shaft back to the opening of my wife's pussy with his hand and started to push it back inside her. I could see the glob of seed as it disappeared back inside Honey's pussy as Ray slide back in. Ray stayed in that position for a minute and slowly worked back out. This time I could see the sperm as it coated his shaft. Than he drove it back in and he lowered himself back on top of my wife and started to kiss her.

By this time Lori was touching me again and I was as hard as a rock I just laid there and enjoyed Lori's tender touch as she kissed my chest. I was still staring into the house at my wife and Ray. They were still locked in a passionate kiss as he kept himself buried to the hilt inside my wife.

Ray had now tilted his head down and he was squeezing one of Honey's breasts and licking the nipple. I could hear all their movements as he jokingly asked Honey if there was milk yet? Honey laughed as she kissed Ray again and I could hear my wife tell him not to be so impatient.

Could Honey be telling Ray that he had to wait until the fetus was developing for her to be giving milk? My heart sank again as my wife spoke to Ray. Ray was still fully inside my wife as she reached down between them and seemed to be trying to touch his pole. Ray lifted up a little to give Honey some room as my wife played around the entrance of her pussy and feeling Ray's pole.

Than I could see her hand as it came up and rested on her belly as she looked deep into Ray's eye's. Ray whispered something to Honey as she smiled and patted her belly.

Ray moved up and started to slide his pole back out of my wife. This time I could see the trail of sperm as it slowly dripped out onto the floor. It was still very thick and white as it made a small pool on the carpet.

Lori than asked me if I wanted to get more comfortable for round two and wanted to go into the bedroom. I told her I'd love to go inside and she could wash up. Just as I started to move to get up, the door opened and out stepped Ray.

Ray laughed and said he was glad to see we got acquainted tonight. Lori was a little embarrassed but returned saying that she and I didn't seem to stop anything going on with himself and Honey inside the house.

Than Ray mentioned that Honey had to pee and he was waiting for her to return. Lori and I sat up on the lounge as Ray sat down with us as he waited for Honey to return.

Lori asked to excuse herself to use the lady's room and I pointed the way toward the master suite.

Once Lori was inside, Ray laughed and asked me how I liked getting a little brown sugar tonight. I told Ray I thought Lori was a sweet lady and very beautiful. Ray said he knew I might want some company this weekend while he stayed here with Honey. Ray than made another comment that I might get horny hearing him making love to my sister all weekend and thought about his friend Lori. Ray laughed again and said he might just take Honey back into the bedroom and lock the door as long as he knew Lori and I were getting along.



NoneI told Ray that wasn't necessary and told him he could stay out here if he wanted. Ray returned by saying, "do you mean a foursome?" I really didn't mean it in a way it came out.

Ray said he would ask Honey what she thought when she came back out. Ray said not to worry about the carpet that he would make sure it was clean before he left. Ray said that besides, he thought he made sure most of his seed was going to stay planted in the field and laughed again.

I was just about ready to tell Ray the truth when Honey walked out the door. Ray motioned for Honey to set on his lap as she walked over and sat herself down. Ray put his arms around my wife and with one hand cupped one of her breasts in his big hand. Ray laughed as he said she wasn't giving milk yet.

Honey smiled but looked a little as if she had a hang over or something. I tried to look into her eye's but she was avoiding me for some reason. Ray told my wife that I wanted them to join us out hear by the pool and wanted to know how she felt about it.

Honey started to say something when Ray tilted his head around to kiss my wife. I could see Honey's mouth open to receive Ray's tongue as hers made its way out to greet his. I could hear the slurping noise as they continued with a long passionate kiss.



Ray's hand was back between her thighs as Honey opened her legs to give Ray easy access to her mound. Ray patted her pussy mound as he kept up the kiss with my wife. Ray broke the kiss for a moment to say to Honey, "This is Daddy's little white pussy from now on." Ray than patted my wife's belly as he looked deep into her eye's. How does my little momma think about that? Honey just smiled back at Ray as if she didn't want me to hear what she was thinking.

Ray had his hand against my wife's pussy lips and looked like he was trying to worm his way inside her with one of his fingers. Just as I was thinking, Ray brought his hand up and told Honey she was still leaking his seed. I could see his wet fingers as he held it up for Honey to see.

Ray gave my wife another kiss as he cupped one of her breasts again. Lori made her way back out and sat on my lap as Honey broke the kiss and gave her an unpleasant look. Honey couldn't say much right now because she was sitting in Ray's lap while he caressed her breasts.

I put my arm around Lori and hugged her as she bent down to kiss me as Ray and Honey looked on.

It started getting cool outside and Lori made the suggestion that we could move inside where it was warmer. So we all got up and walked back into the family room. This time Honey waited for Ray to set down first as she waited to set on his lap again. Lori and I ended up across from them on the sofa and sat on my lap once she noticed what Honey had done.

Ray started kissing Honey again as Lori started to smile and say maybe we should leave them alone out here and move into the bedroom. I started to say no but at the last second I changed my mind and said maybe she was right and we got up and I took Lori by the hand as we walked into the bedroom. I don't think Ray and Honey even noticed us getting up.

I looked back at them just as I closed the bedroom door and Honey was already lying on her back as Ray was kissing her belly. I couldn't help to think they were going to be screwing again very soon.

I got into bed with Lori as she kissed me and told me she thought I was a really nice man especially the way I was so open with my sister. Lori also thanked me for letting her stay here and hoped I felt comfortable with her. Lori also said I was the first guy she met that she ever went to bed with on the first date and would hope I didn't think any less for her doing so. Lori said she would really like to get to know me a lot better and hoped we could spend sometime this weekend getting more acquainted.

Lori asked if it would be any trouble for me to get us something to drink like maybe some soda's. Lori told me to be quite when I opened the door so Ray and Honey wouldn't hear me. I opened the door slowly and the light had been turned off.

I walked slowly toward the kitchen trying to find my way in the dark. The moon was glowing in from the door way and light up the great room. I herd Ray's voice and the movement of the cushions on the sofa. Ray was telling Honey to keep moving her pussy around. I could also hear him say how tight she felt.

I made my way into the kitchen to make those drinks. I don't even think they knew I was just in the room. I poured the soda in the glassed over ice hoping they didn't see the refrigerator light. I took the drinks and walked back toward the bedroom.

I herd Honey's voice this time as she was saying to Ray, "screw me harder darling." I could hear her say, keep giving it to me just like that baby. I made an attempt to look over the back of the sofa and I could see Honey was sitting on top grinding her buttocks down into Ray's hard shaft again. I knew my wife was loving every minute of it as I continued my walk toward the bedroom.

Lori was waiting for me when I got back and kissed me as I sat next to her. I couldn't keep my mind off the things that were taking place tonight with my wife. I gave Lori her drink and tried to think about her at the moment.

Lori and I talked for more than two hours as we got more acquainted with one another. I learned many things about this woman I just met tonight. She was not only very attractive but also very smart.

We were both very tired and Lori fell asleep next to me. I could sleep thinking about Ray and Honey in the next room. I kept thinking of the way Honey was acting and tried to blame it on the liquor she may have consumed to night.

I thought about the way Honey avoided looking directly at me tonight and the things I herd her say to Ray this evening was really bothering me. I looked over at Lori and she was sound asleep. I decided to get up and open the door to see if Honey was still going at it with Ray.

I got up and opened the door slowly but didn't hear anything or see anything. The chairs in the great room appeared to be empty as I slowly made my way into the room. I walked slowly around the sofa and I stepped on something wet. I put my hand down on whatever it was and smelled my hand. It was Ray's seed he had pumped into my wife.

There was no sign of them here at all and decided to go across to the guest room and check it. The door was closed and locked so I decided to walk through the other bedroom as I had done before and go through the adjoining bathroom. I made my way around and through the bath being careful not to make any noise.

I noticed the time on the dresser which said a little after three in the morning. The bathroom door was shut in this room too and checked to see if it were locked. Sure enough I found that door locked too. This was a bathroom door and I could open it with a coat hanger which I got out of the closet and straightened one end. I gently put it in the hole until I herd a click. I turned the knob and found that it had worked.

Putting the hanger back down I slowly opened the door and walked across the bathroom. The light in the bedroom was still on and it seemed bright. I tried to look inside and they were on the bed. Ray was sitting up doing something over my wife. Honey was laying on her back with her legs spread as Ray bent over with something in his hand.

It looked like an ink pen and I remembered the writing Ray had put on Honey the other night. Ray must have been touching up his art work.

I almost went into shock as Ray got up and put the pen he had on the dresser. I thought for sure I was going to get caught in here. Ray got into bed next to my wife and reached over to turn the light out. I moved away from the doorway for a few minutes and realized they were finally going to sleep.

I looked back in the room again and because of the moon I could see Ray's arm around my wife as they lay on their side. I slowly made my way back to my room for the night.

The next morning I woke and glanced over at the clock. It was after ten in the morning and my first thoughts were about last night. Maybe it was just a dream and I would wake up with Honey laying next to me. Looking over my side I could see a figure laying in bed with me. Perhaps it was Honey and it all had been a dream.

Lifting my head from the pillow I tried to see who was laying next to me when all of a sudden she turned toward me and said good morning. It was Lori the woman I had just met last night. The same woman I had made passionate love to while my wife made passionate love to Ray.

I told Lori good morning as I started getting myself out of bed to use the bathroom. Lori looked just as beautiful in the morning as she did last night.

I came back out of the bathroom and Lori was waiting for me by the door and gave me a kiss on the cheek as I walked back into the bedroom.

Lori came back into the bedroom and asked me if I'd like to take a shower with her. I found myself saying yes as I walked back into the bathroom with Lori.

Once in the shower, Lori started washing my back working a gentle motion with the cloth. Lori lathered up the cloth again and worked down my crotch wrapping the wash cloth around my shaft as she washed me off.

I returned the favor as I lathered up another wash cloth and gently started to clean Lori's back. I worked my way around her front and started to clean her beautiful breasts working my hand around until Lori's nipples were hard as rock. I worked my way down to her bush and rubbed the cloth around Lori's mound. Lori took my hand and placed it back over her mound as she kissed me. I gently pulled Lori to me as we continued the kiss.

We finished our shower and dried off. Lori than took me by the hand where she told me to lie on the bed. I did ask she asked and Lori soon followed me and sat next to me on the bed. Lori than took my shaft in her hand and started to stroke me and getting me hard.

Lori than lowered her head and took the head inside her mouth as she teased me with her tongue and smiled at me. Lori than started to take me in her mouth until her lips were touching my hair. Lori was deep throating me and it felt good.

Lori began a steady pace as she moved up and down my pole working her mouth like butter. Lori's hand cupped my testicles as she continued to give me a blow job.

It only took several minutes before I told Lori I was ready to shoot. Lori kept up the pace and I let yelled out that I was going to come any second.

Lori started to stroke my shaft with her hand at the base of my shaft as she sucked on me. I came in Lori's mouth as she continued to suck on me. Her mouth didn't even open as I pumped my hot load inside her mouth.

My thoughts about waking up in the morning and having another woman suck me off was a dream in itself. Lori didn't stop until she had licked up every drop that leaked out of the head. I told Lori that was wonderful as she got up to wash off her face.

Lori went into the bathroom again and when she returned she was wearing her robe that tied around the front. Lori bent over to kiss me again.

I got up off the bed and took my robe off the door and tied it around me. We both headed out into the great room to see if Honey and Ray were up yet.

We made our way into the room and Ray was sitting on the sofa by himself. We all said good morning and Ray mentioned that Honey was just finishing her shower and would be out soon. From the looks of Ray's face I'd say he didn't get much sleep last night. I could also see small love bites all around his neck from my wife.

Ray smiles at Lori and asked her how her and I were getting along and Lori answered that we were doing just as fine. Lori also mentioned to Ray that it looked like he and Honey were not doing too badly themselves and wanted to know when the wedding would be and he laughed.

Ray made a joke out of it as he told Lori she shouldn't talk like that around me because I might try and protect my sister against big bad old Raymond. He laughed again and said he was waiting until at least the end of the weekend to tell me.

Ray made another joke to me as he smiled at both of us and said, you know that old saying Jim once you go black you never go back. Honey walked out of the bedroom as Ray just finished what he said.

Everyone said their good mornings. Ray asked Honey to come over and give him a good morning kiss. Honey walked over to the back of the sofa and leaned over and kissed Ray on the lips.

Honey was wearing her robe as well and walked around the sofa and sat next to Ray. Honey gave Ray another kiss once she sat down next to him. Ray moved his hand and parted Honey's robe and slid his hand inside and seemed to be patting her belly. Ray seemed to be making a little remark as he asked Honey. How was his little baby doing this morning? Honey didn't answer him verbally but smiled over at Ray and held his hand in place on her belly.

Everyone sat and talked about what they wanted to do today. Ray got up and walked toward my direction and motioned for me to follow him to the kitchen. Once in the kitchen, Ray said he would like to spend some quality time alone with Honey today. I asked him what exactly he had in mind.

Ray said that either Honey and he could leave for the day or I could take Lori out for the day. Like a dummy I went along with it as Ray said he would flip a coin to see who would have to leave. Ray called heads and the coin was flipped. Ray would get to stay here with Honey while I took Lori out for the day. Ray mentioned that it was all right if I wanted to stay away very late if I knew what he meant.

We both walked back and told the lady's what we had planned and Lori said she would get dressed and walked over to get the bag she had brought with her. Honey just sat on the sofa as Ray sat himself back down and put his arm around her. I walked away to get dressed myself wondering if I could sneak Honey to the side and see what was going on.

Lori had put on a pair of shorts and a tight fitting top which revealed lots of cleavage. She had put on high heels and looked stunning as she did last night. Lori finished applying her makeup as I finished dressing my self and we were ready to go.

Lori and I walked back out and we could see Honey sitting on Ray already. Honey was facing the back of th coach as she straddled Ray's lap. She was perfectly still as we stood staring for a moment until we figured out what was going on. They were trying to act as if Honey was just sitting on Ray's lap when Lori and I both knew Ray had his shaft buried deep inside Honey again.

Neither one of them moved an inch afraid that they would give themselves away. Lori said she would see them later and both Ray and Honey said bye to us and have a nice day. We both walked toward the door and I opened it for Lori as she stepped outside. I looked back for an instant and I could see Honey moving above Ray already. They didn't waste anytime getting it on.

Lori and I spent the day by the beach and having lunch together. We were planning an evening together when Lori's cell phone rang. It was her ex-husband on the phone and he had to drop their son back off by six this evening because he had to work. So my plans with Lori had to be put on hold. Lori told me she would be available next weekend so we made a date for Saturday night.

I drove to Lori's house and walked her up to the door giving her a kiss and telling Lori I'd see her next Saturday. As I drove off my thought to myself that I just made a date with another woman. A beautiful black woman I had just met this weekend but found myself very attracted to.

It still felt like a dream because I hadn't planned on having sex with that woman. We all had a few drinks last night which contributed to our actions. My thoughts were starting to go back to my wife Honey.

I pulled into the driveway of our home and I didn't see Ray's car. I thought to myself that now would be my time to confront Honey on what was going on with Ray. I felt things were going too far here and wanted to put a stop to this.

I walked into the house and looked around but didn't see Honey. I made my way around the house until I got to the bedroom. There was a light on in her closet. It was a big walk-in closet where Honey had all her clothes stored. I looked inside and Honey wasn't there but some of her clothes were missing and my heart sank. Was Honey leaving me for Ray?
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After finding many of Honey’s clothes were gone from her closet I sat on the bed in disbelief at the thought of my wife leaving me. Why couldn’t Honey have been honest with me as we both have throughout our marriage?

Than I herd a noise that seemed to come from the other side of the house. I got up and looked around and didn’t see anyone until I herd something else and I was able to trace the sounds from guest room.

I walked in the guest room and found my wife Honey hanging her things in the guest closet. I ran over to Honey and tried to hug her but Honey backed away and told me not to touch her.

I asked her what was wrong and what was she doing with her clothes in this closet. Honey said she was so mad at me that words wouldn’t explain. I kept persisting she tells me what was wrong.

Honey said I should go ask my girlfriend what was wrong. A lot of shouting went back and forth with Honey pointing out how I had sex with this other woman. In return I mentioned her and Ray getting it on hot and heavy.

I asked Honey how she could blame me for that when it was her idea to screw Ray to get a contract signed and a big bonus he had promised her. Honey said she was doing it for all of us to help the family. Honey said that she was going to stop any of Ray’s advances last night until she saw me with Lori screwing by the pool.

I had to remind Honey that it was she that started with Ray first last night as Lori and I watched their little escapade. I told Honey besides things happened the night before Lori was even involved and she was only making excuses.

Honey said that I should have put a stop to everything the first night. I told Honey that was an understatement. I also pointed out how she told me she was only going to be nice and not end up screwing the guy. I asked Honey what happened to our trust. Honey said I was fully aware of what was taking place with Ray and I broke that trust with Lori last night.

Honey still had her robe on and I reached out and opened the robe and pointed out all the love bites on her breasts and neck. Than I pointed out the little drawing, Ray put on her next to her pussy. Ray had added little hearts next to what he wrote last night.

I put my hands on Honey’s waist as I told her I loved her and I felt we were both wrong. Honey said she loved me too but she was still mad about my screwing Lori last night.

I asked Honey if she would take the clothes back into our room. Honey told me she couldn’t take them back as she started getting tears in her eye’s. I asked Honey why she couldn’t and Honey said it was because of Ray.

Honey than asked me to set down and she would explain everything. Honey said the contract Ray signed was worth an estimated eleven million dollars to her company over the next year. Honey than said she found out Ray was a controlling partner in the business they were representing and people have said to her that he had some connection with organized crime in New York.

Honey said the two hundred and fifty thousand dollars were coming directly from Ray and it wasn’t just the idea of losing that money but she was afraid that Ray might do something terrible if he ever found out the truth about us. Honey said its one of the reasons why she was putting her things in this closet.

I asked Honey what difference it would make if her clothes were in here or in our closet and Honey told me that Ray was coming back later this afternoon and he was bringing back some of his things to stay here with her.

Honey had told me that Ray said to her that he was falling in love with her and wanted to spend more time with her here. Honey even went into more detail telling me that Ray wanted to pay me for staying here. Honey told me she had to talk Ray into that because he was so insisted on her going to stay at his place.

Honey than hugged me and told me she was afraid Ray might hurt me rather than her if he ever found out the truth. I asked Honey exactly what did Ray have in mind about coming here. Honey said that Ray wanted to spend a couple days here with her and if her clothes were hanging in this closet than Ray wouldn’t be so suspicious about anything.

Honey than kissed me as we sat on the bed with my arms around her. Honey said that Ray was due back here any minute and she was trying to get the closet ready. So I helped my wife carry things from our room into the guest room. We even took perfumes and other items besides clothes to make the room look like it was her room.

Honey took her shower and dressed saying that Ray wanted to take us out to dinner tonight and later dancing. I said he wanted to take us out to dinner? Honey said Ray was trying to be a gentleman about staying in your house and wanted to take you out with us tonight.

Honey had picked another sexy dress to wear out tonight which was red in color and it showed every curve on her gorgeous body. As always the high heels topped off everything as far as I was concerned. I always loved taking Honey out dancing and letting her show off her beautiful body.

It wasn’t long before Ray returned and had some clothes to hang up along with two suit cases in his hands. Sure seemed like a lot of clothes for a couple days here. Putting down the suit cases, Ray walked over and kissed my wife on the lips again. It only took a few minutes to get his things put away and we were on our way out for the evening.

Ray had picked a restaurant near his part of town which served seafood. After dinner we drove over to a club Ray belonged to and it turned out to be mostly an all black club. Ray seemed to know everyone as they were coming up and greeting him and he introduced Honey as his girlfriend and me as her brother.

We found our table that Ray had reserved and started with drinks. Ray took Honey to the dance floor while I just watched from my seat. Honey was getting a lot of looks as she danced with Ray. There were a few times when Ray took Honey up on the dance floor that they would head over to the darkest corner and start kissing. Ray’s hands spent a lot of time on Honeys round little rear too.

At one point Honey went to the Lady’s room and Ray sat and talked to me while she was gone. Ray said he got a call from Lori and she told him she really liked me and was looking forward to the date we had next weekend. Ray said he told Honey about the date and I knew I was in more trouble.

Honey returned from her trip to the little girls room and Ray made a toast to me for being a wonderful person and having such a beautiful sister. We all drank to Ray’s toast and Ray leaned over and kissed Honey as his hand reached for her thigh under the table. We left the club around eleven and headed back to the house. Ray said he would like to take a midnight swim with Honey tonight and hoped I didn’t mind.

As soon as we returned home, I went straight for the bedroom and within minutes I could hear Ray and Honey out in the pool splashing around. I could hear them laughing and talking as well as the water splashing. Than everything went silent and I figured they went back into the guest room to screw their brains out. Honey’s pussy has been getting a workout for the past few days. We didn’t speak of the morning after pills that Honey had got from the doctor. I wanted to ask her when she took them last and if she had to take them every day like birth control pills.

I wonder what Ray said to Honey about Lori and me going on a date next Saturday night. I didn’t even get a chance to tell her about it this afternoon. I could always cancel the date but it might make Ray mad if I did.

I wondered what was going on with Honey and Ray at this minute. I suppose I could get up and look. I walked out into the hall and could see a light on in the kitchen. They must be making a snack or a drink. I looked around the corner and seen Honey laying on the snack counter with her legs bent back as Ray was bent down eating my wife’s pussy.

Ray had his hands on the back of Honey’s legs holding them back. Honey had her hands in Ray’s hair as if to hold his mouth toward her pussy. I could hear Ray making little slurping sounds and Honey was softly telling Ray to get his tongue inside deeper.



Ray was hard as a rock and you could see the massive head of his penis pointed straight out. The light in the kitchen was bright and I could even make out the veins around his shaft. I never really stared at his penis this much or noted how thick and huge it looked.

There was something else about his penis I didn’t notice before tonight. Not only was the head a very defined mushroom shape but the further back to the base, the thicker Ray’s penis got.

Ray was working hard licking Honey’s pussy as my wife started to squirm from all the attention Ray was giving her. Ray kept his sucking on my wife’s pussy as he moved his hands up to Honey’s hands and clasp hers tight with his big hands. Ray’s shoulders kept her legs back against her belly.

Honey was starting to moan and squirm her rear end against Ray’s face trying to drive his tongue inside her more. They hands were still locked together as Ray started working his tongue at a faster pace. I could hear the sucking sounds Ray was making as he continued to work on my wife’s pussy. Ray’s head was moving in circular motions trying to drive Honey to her peek.

Honey started to moan louder as she told Ray she was almost there. Ray didn’t stop or slow down to answer Honey as she let out a yell that she was going to cum. Honey started to shake and move her head side to side as she groaned out loud. Ray kept up his pace with his tongue as he tried to hold Honey on the counter while she had her orgasm.

Ray finally stopped licking Honey and moved up to kiss around her inner thighs and up to Honey’s belly before pulling my wife up by her arms and placing them around his shoulders than placing his large hands on her hips and picking Honey up and carrying her over to the dinning room table.

Ray’s penis was still as hard as a rock, and from this angle I could see the tip of the head as it dripped from excitement as Ray pushed Honey back on the table he began to lick her again. I was trying to figure out his plans for my wife and realized the table was lower and he would be able to screw her there because he would be at the right level to just place his penis in my wife going straight forward.

Honey lay on the table still exhausted from her orgasm as Ray gently licked her pussy again. Ray than stood straight up and slid his fingers in Honey’s pussy slit and placed it on his shaft. He was using Honey’s pussy cream to lubricate his shaft. Once he rubbed it all around, he took hold of his penis and aimed it straight for Honey’s pussy as my wife grabbed the back of her thighs and pulled them back as Ray positioned himself at the entrance of her pussy.

It was a massive looking shaft having the opportunity to seeing him in better light this time. Ray placed just the head inside her slit moving his penis up and down than put both hands on my wife’s legs as he began to push forward. Honey’s hands were now pushed out toward Ray’s legs as she tried to keep him from going in too fast.

The mushroom head of Ray’s giant penis popped its way into my wife and Ray just stood there for a moment as Honey adjusted to its size. I was watching Ray as he was about to screw my wife in more detail I thought to myself as he asked Honey if she were OK. Honey nodded her head that she was fine and Ray looked like he put more pressure on her mound as he leaned forward and slid inside another inch.

Ray than moved himself back out again but without stopping went right back in gaining another inch. Ray kept up the in and out motion several times until most of him was inside my wife now. Ray didn’t stop at that point and pulled all the way out until the head was all that remained and than he pushed forward again cupping my wife’s little butt and holding her from moving away.

Honey moved her legs up until they were resting on Ray’s shoulders as he started to move in and out of Honey’s pussy. Ray started to kiss Honey’s legs as he continued to screw my wife on the table. I could hear Honey’s voice very softly telling Ray she was starting to stretch a little more and it didn’t hurt this time.

The sounds I herd were suction noises as Ray continued to screw Honey. I could see Honey’s belly as it seemed to expand each time Ray pushed himself in. Honey was now moving her rear end around the table by moving her feet on Ray’s shoulders giving rotation to the in and out strokes Ray were doing.

Ray than pushed himself in as far as it would go inside and watch as Honey as she started to beg him to keep screwing her. Than he would pull out all the way until just the head was inside my wife and wait until she begged him to push it back in again. Honey was now completely under his control as I could hear Ray ask Honey what she wanted as he held his penis inside her again with just the head inside.

I herd Honey answer Ray as she said she wanted it back inside her now. Ray made her ask him again and told Honey he wanted to hear her beg for it. Honey than said, please I want you to screw me hard. Ray chuckled and said he was having trouble hearing her. Honey answered Ray back in a loud tone. I want you to give it to me hard right now.

Ray started to move a little as my wife said it again. Please give it to me now. I need it inside me now. That time I could have herd Honey in the bedroom if I were still there and I think that’s what Ray wanted. Ray started to screw Honey hard as he held her legs up to his shoulders.

Ray was at a good angle to screw my wife hard because his penis was level with her pussy. Ray was holding my wife from sliding on the table. Than my wife screamed out that she wanted Ray to cum inside her. Ray told her he was almost ready and told Honey to beg him for his cum.

Honey said she wanted it inside her. Ray answered Honey and said he wanted to know inside where? Honey was groaning louder as Ray started to stroke at a faster pace.

Tell Daddy where you want him to cum at darling. Ray’s voice seemed to get more demanding this time. Honey answered, I want it in my pussy. Ray said again in a deep voice. Now tell Daddy how far inside you should I shoot it. Honey answered saying, all the way inside me. I want it inside my belly.

Ray said again he wanted Honey to repeat what she had said in one complete sentence. Honey screamed out that she wanted him to shoot his load deep inside her belly. Ray seemed to be satisfied this time as he started to hammer himself inside my wife. Honey’s breasts were rolling back and forth from all the movement.

Than Ray screamed out that he was ready to cum and pulled my wife back toward him as he stopped and grunted out loud several times. Ray was holding himself still as he forced my wife back toward his body and held her rear end off the table. He just stood there for several minutes until he started to back out just a little while looking down between their legs.

Ray looked like he didn’t want to pull out of Honey too far and found out I was right as he slowly worked himself back inside Honey until I’m sure he was hitting her cervix. Ray made this move several times watching carefully not to pull himself out of my wife too far.

Honey may have stretched this past week but there wasn’t anything dripping out from around Ray’s shaft. It was a tight fit and Ray was making sure his sperm would not escape from inside my wife.

Ray was still as hard as a rock as he finally backed all the way out of Honey with the sound of a wet pop. Ray held Honey’s legs back and bent down to kiss her on the lips. Ray than lifted my wife off the table and as she stood up Ray’s cum rolled down Honeys inner thighs and dripped down on the carpet.

Ray hugged my wife as he told her he loved her. Ray than put his big hand on Honey’s belly and bent down to give her an open mouth kiss before turning out the light and heading to their bedroom together.

I walked out to clean up the carpet and before heading back to my room I went down the hall to check on them. The light was out and I couldn’t hear a thing. I wanted to walk in there and get Honey but wondered what Ray might be capable of doing if I did.

Staying a couple days turned out to be all week as Ray stayed at our house every night for the next week. We all went to work at our jobs and came back home sometimes eating dinner together with me playing the brother routine. Other times they would eat dinner out or one night Honey came and told me they were going to have a candle light dinner and asked me to eat out.

Every night I’d find a way to walk outside their room and listen to what was going on. A couple nights I think they went straight to sleep. Other nights I could hear them screwing.

Each night they seemed as if they didn’t care if I could hear them because they started to get louder. There were nights when I could hear Honey very clearly telling Ray to screw her deeper or telling him how wonderful he felt inside her pussy. Honey started talking more nasty to Ray by the fourth night that week. Those were things she would only do with me if the girls were asleep.

I had been speaking to Lori on the phone almost every day since I met her. I would call her from the office and sometimes from home in the evening. On Friday Lori called and told me her ex-husband would be taking their son out of town for three weeks on vacation and that would leave her with more free time.

I started making some plans to spend some time with Lori until I can figure out how to get Ray away from Honey without some kind of violent reaction. Honey always left the house the same time Ray was leaving in the morning and seems like he always managed to get home the same time. When I called Honey’s office, we couldn’t talk about the situation afraid other people might hear. Honey said she was afraid Ray might monitor her cell phone so I never mentioned it on the phone.

It was Saturday morning and after taking my shower and getting dressed I walked out into the kitchen to make coffee. Ray had already made coffee and was sitting in the great room and asks me to come in and sit with him once I got my coffee.

I walked into the room and asked Ray where was Honey and said she already went out grocery shopping this morning so we were alone.

Ray said we were both adults and he wanted to know if I would mind talking a little intimately about my sister. I swallowed hard wondering what Ray had in mind to speak about.

Ray told me how he appreciated letting him stay here at my house the last few days and wanted to compensate for his stay. As he made that statement, Ray handed me a check and when I glanced at the amount I told him I couldn’t accept it. Ray said he insisted and wouldn’t have it any other way. The check was written out for ten thousand dollars. Honey mentioned that Ray was involved in organize crime someway. I didn’t want to complain or ask any questions about the money as I thanked Ray.

Ray told me he was having a car delivered here today for Honey with a big bow on it so when I saw it in the driveway I would know who it belonged to.

Ray than told me he was going to surprise Honey tonight with something special and pulled a small jewelry box from the table and opened it. It was a marque diamond ring maybe more than two carats. Ray asked me if I thought she would like it. I looked at the ring and said she would.

I just sat there in shock as Ray overwhelmed me with these gifts he intended to give Honey. It seems like whatever he was involved with was defiantly paying off for him.

Ray took the ring back and put it in his shirt pocket as he told me what a darling little woman my sister has been to him. Ray said he couldn’t wait until tonight to give Honey the surprise and wanted me to be the first one to know about it. Ray said it was 2.8 carats and had it sized for Honey’s finger already.



NoneRay than hit me with another saying Honey was very sexually compatible with him and he was still getting my sister accustomed to his size and laughed. Ray laughed again and said he wasn’t bragging it’s just that he knew he was a very large man and figured Honey would be ruined for any normal size man again. Ray said he meant that in a nice way because he intended to take good care of my sister in the future.

Ray said he was starting to teach my sister new things about sex she never knew until now. Ray said he hoped he wasn’t embarrassing me with this sort of talk but wanted to talk to me man to man. I just shook my head as Ray continued to speak.

Ray told me that they were going to celebrate knowing each another tonight for three months now. Ray said he would never forget the first lunch date he had with Honey. Ray said he couldn’t stop thinking about her from that moment on and didn’t even know anything about her. He mentioned at the time not knowing if she were a married lady or single.

Ray than told me he didn’t want to let a chance letting Honey slip away from him. He wanted to give Honey the engagement ring tonight. My heart was racing by this time because I knew Ray meant every word he was saying and I knew if I opened my mouth now he might want to kill both of us or something.

I would need to warn Honey of Ray’s intentions when she returned. I would have to tell Honey we would have to put a stop to this even if we had to notify the police of the mess we were in to protect us from getting hurt.

The phone rang and Ray picked it up and I could hear him telling the person on the other end how wonderful his week has been and said he would let them talk to me. Ray handed the phone to me saying it was Lori.

I told Ray I’d take it in the bedroom and walked in there for privacy as I closed the door behind me. Lori said she was looking forward to our date and wanted to wear shorts today and spend some time near the pier and just enjoy the day in the sun.

We talked for more than thirty minutes planning our day and when I returned back into the kitchen I found a note Ray left sitting on the counter.

Jim, your sister returned from shopping while you were on the phone. I told Honey you problebly wanted to be alone so we left for the day. Wish me lots of luck tonight.

I ruined my chance to speak to Honey about Ray’s plans for tonight. I herd a noise and looked outside. It was someone leaving a car in the driveway with a bow just as Ray mentioned.

At this point I was pretty disgusted with everything going on here this morning. I looked at the time and had to get ready and leave for my date with Lori.

Lori and I spent the day at the ocean spending time near the beach and even going on a short cruise this afternoon. We topped off an excellent day with a superb sea food dinner and than we walked holding hands along the shops near the pier.

I drove back to Lori’s place and she invited me in for a drink. We sat on the sofa talking about the wonderful day we had together and Lori kissed me on the lips. Lori had on a pink spaghetti strapped top with a pink pair of shorts with matching heels and looked like a model as she sat next to me.

Lori was very aggressive sexually and didn’t waste anytime getting my shirt unbuttoned and off. Without any warning, Lori grabbed my shorts and pulled them down and I stepped out of them and my shoes as Lori kneeled on the floor in front of me. Lori than took my penis in her mouth and started sucking on me as I was already hard as steel. I put one hand down on the back of Lori’s head and tilted forward to gently stroke her lovely breasts.

I was able to slide my hand down the front of Lori’s top and grab one of her breasts in my hand as she continued to suck my penis farther down her throat. Lori lifted her arms to allow me to pull the top over her head and went back to sucking on me as I played with both of Lori’s breasts.

A few minutes passed and I motioned Lori to lift up so I could take off her shorts and once they were off we rolled down on the floor and we started to sixty-nine. Lori tasted good and had shaved herself completely. Lori stopped sucking just long enough to tell me she shaved just for me tonight.

I ran my tongue inside her pussy as far as I could reach and than I gently played with Lori’s clitoris with the tip of my tongue. Lori had an orgasm as I continued to gently lick around her pussy.

Lori told me she wanted me to come into the bedroom with her and had me lay down first as she straddled my penis and gently lowered herself down on top of me. Once Lori was fully impaled on me I began to lift my legs up to meet Lori’s movements and at the same time I sucked on her breasts as she pushed them forward into my mouth.

Lori kept riding me like I was a wild stallion and I continued to thrust myself up deep inside Lori. I could feel Lori’s pussy tightening around my penis as I wanted to cum so bad and she told me to wait. Lori told me to tell her when I was about to cum and within a few seconds I yelled out now.

Lori got off me real fast and I didn’t want her to get up but realized what she was doing when she bent down and took my penis in her mouth and started to suck on me. Within a second of entering Lori’s mouth I started to cum and Lori was a pro as she sucked every once of cum into her mouth and down her throat.

Lori continued to clean my penis until there was no sign of my sperm to be found. Lori kept licking around the head of my penis as she looked at me straight in the eye’s.

With her hand still wrapped tight around me, Lori leaned up and kissed me on the lips. I could smell my semen on her breath as she ran her tongue inside my mouth. Lori laughed as she continued to kiss me with an open mouth and asked me if I could still taste it.

I just smiled at her and grabbed her around the waist and lay her on the bed as I kissed her back. We just laid there and feel asleep with my arms wrapped around her.

It was three in the morning when I felt something wake me up. It was Lori stroking my penis again as we lay on our sides. She was facing me and started to kiss me again as she stroked my penis until I was hard again.

Lori turned over and pushed her little butt up against me and said to put it in her this way. I took my hand and positioned myself toward Lori’s pussy and slid in slowly as she pushed back again.

Lori kept pushing herself back against me as I worked myself inside her pussy. I held onto Lori’s hip and helped pushing her back as she wrapped her leg around mine to give me better access.

I felt myself starting to cumas Lori pushed herself back and held her butt to me as tight as she could. I shoot my load deep inside her as we lay there together I could feel cum as it began to leak down between us.

Lori turned over to face me again and we embraced in a passionate kiss. We fell back to sleep together as we lay with our arms around each other.

I woke up around nine and I was facing the dresser which had many pictures placed around the top. I noticed a few with an interracial couple in them. I was startled when I herd Lori speak and say those were her parent’s pictures.

Lori must have been awake as she noticed I was checking them out. Lori said her father was black and her mother is white. There were pictures of Lori’s two sisters which were equally as beautiful as she.

Lori and I spent most of the morning at her apartment, we had taken a shower together and had breakfast and spent a few hours talking again.

Lori asked me to stay another night since her son would be with his father. I hesitated saying yes at first and than agreed to stay the night. I told Lori I would have to go back to my place to get some things for work on Monday and she told me it would give her time to get ready if we were going out to dinner.

I drove back home and had to park in the drive because this new Cadillac was blocking the way with Ray’s car parked right next to it.

I walked into the house but nobody was around so I went in the bedroom and gathered some things I’d need for work on Monday. Walking back out in the kitchen, I started to write a note telling Honey I would see her on Monday or call her that morning on her cell phone.

Just as I started to open the front door, I could hear Honey’s voice and I stopped for a second to listen. It was Honey yelling at Ray to give it to her harder. My curiosity got the best of me again as I sat my things down and made my way back toward the bedroom.

I went around the bathroom and looked through the crack as the door had been left open just enough to look inside.

Ray was on top of my wife screwing her like a jack hammer. This was as fast a movement I have seen him screw Honey to date. Ray had his head in the pillow as his rear was lifted up with his hands under Honey’s rear. I could hear the suction sounds Honey’s pussy was making each time Ray would thrust himself in and out of her.

Ray kept a steady pace in and out of my wife as she told him to keep screwing her. Honey had her arms around Ray’s waist as she was trying to pull him inside her deeper.

My heart sank again as I noticed that big diamond ring on Honey’s left hand. The diamond was huge as it glistened in the light as Ray continued to screw my wife.

I had wondered what Honey had told Ray when he gave her the ring last night. I’m sure she told him it was a friendship ring.

Ray yelled out the Daddy was ready to cum again and Honey wrapped her legs around Ray to pull him deeper inside her pussy. I could see the back of Ray’s penis as the veins started to pump its hot seed deep inside my wife as he yelled out.

Ray slowed his strokes down until he pushed himself deep inside my wife and just laid there. Honey still had her legs wrapped around Ray and she was digging her nails into his back and kissing Ray’s neck. I walked out of the bathroom before they saw me standing there.

I took the note I had written and wrote on the bottom. You were busy and didn’t want to disturb you and underlined it. I drove back to Lori’s place thinking about that ring.

None

My Wife Honey Ch. 06

I spent the Sunday with Lori going to dinner that evening and spending the night. We were both too exhausted for sex that night but Monday morning I woke up with Lori climbing on top of me before heading out for work.

The only thing that was on my mind was to call my wife this morning from work. I wanted to find out all the details of what happened this weekend with the presents and especially the ring. I decided to give Honey a call around ten and she answered the phone.

Honey said she had been waiting for my call and said she loved me. Honey was first to ask questions drilling me on my date with Lori on Saturday than said she was sorry she didn't come into the bedroom this morning to say goodbye before she left for work.

Honey must have thought I slept there last night. She and Ray were so involved that she didn't even notice I was gone last night. Honey was the first to mention the new car to me and said she loved the red color Ray picked out. Honey told me it was a celebration of Ray meeting her and Ray was a generous person.

Honey kept telling me about different things that took place this weekend not including any sex. Honey said Ray would have been very upset with her if she didn't accept the car as a gift. Honey went on to tell me the places they had gone to eat. Honey told me about one of the places they were met by a group of men that took Ray to a back room to talk business. Honey said she felt afraid because they were all very well dressed and spoke with accents from New York.

I decided to bring up the diamond ring since Honey seemed to be avoiding it. There was a long pause on the other end of the phone. I told Honey that Ray had brought it out to show me while she was shopping Saturday morning.

Honey had finally spoken back and said it was another gift Ray had bought for her to wear. I asked her if Ray mentioned to her it was an engagement ring and there was silence on the other end of the phone again.

Honey answered me and said Ray did present the ring as an engagement ring and she was afraid to reject him. I started to get mad as I asked Honey exactly how she answered Ray when he proposed to her.

Honey said she kissed him and didn't really answer Ray as he placed the ring on her finger. Than she got up enough courage to tell Ray she was still married. At that point I got a sigh of relief as I herd what Honey had just said to me.

I asked Honey how Ray took it when she said I was her husband and there was silence on the other end of the phone again. That's when Honey told me she didn't tell Ray I was her husband but still married and separated.

So I said to Honey that Ray thinks she is still married but thinks it's to someone else and I'm still your brother. Honey said that was the only way she could tell Ray at the time because she was afraid what he might do if he found out the real truth.

I asked Honey what Ray's reaction was to telling him she was married and Ray wanted her to tell him how she felt about her husband. Honey said she was still in love with him. Honey said Ray started to get a little mad wanting to know who her husband was and where he lived.

Honey than mentioned to Honey that he would help pay for a divorce if he had to. Honey said she tried really hard to change the subject with Ray but he seems persistent to find out who the guy she was still married to was.

Honey started to cry and told me she felt like she wanted to give the bonus money and everything else back to Ray but she was scared of him. Than I asked her why she is encouraging him with sex as she has done. Honey said she was afraid to say no to Ray. Honey admitted the first time having sex with Ray was a sexual thrill for her. I still told Honey I blamed her for a lot of things because she could have rejected his other advances.

Honey told me she was too upset to talk any longer about Ray and said she would see me at home later tonight. Once we hung up I couldn't think of anything else besides the fact that Ray was trying to find out whom Honey is married to. What would he do if he did find out the truth about us?

Later that afternoon I received a call from Lori and she had asked me if we could get together later this week. I told Lori that Thursday would be the best because I was taking Friday off from work and we could spend as much time as she would like together. So we made a date for that Thursday, Lori wanted to meet at her place and we would take it from there.

Thursday evening came around very fast and Ray has spent every single night here again this week with Honey keeping me from speaking to her alone. It seems like Ray never lets Honey out of his sight anymore.

Ray walked into the great room Thursday evening and told me he had plans' Fly to Atlantic City for the weekend with Honey. Than he said he had four tickets and a suite booked for the four of us. Ray than laughed and said he spoke to Lori on the phone and she was willing to go and wanted me to ask you if it were all right.

Ray said he knew I was taking Friday off and asked Honey to arrange for the day off too. I almost said no but than changed my mind and told Ray that we would take the trip with them.

We picked up Lori on the way to the airport that evening in Honey's new Cadillac and boarded the plane. We landed in Atlantic City around ten that night and Ray had a limo waiting to take us to the Hotel.

Ray thought of everything as we arrived at the Hotel and got ourselves checked in. Ray had booked us in a large suite that had two large sized beds and over looked the ocean and had a bar. At least Ray was paying for the entire trip but I didn't like the idea the two beds were together. At least I knew there wouldn't be any fooling around this weekend.

Ray fixed everyone drinks as we ordered our dinner through room service. There was a table sitting near the window with a view of the ocean. It was dark outside but if you looked down you could see the lights on the boardwalk.

By the time we finished dinner, Ray had fixed us all four drinks which I needed in this situation. Lori made a suggestion that she wanted to go down and gamble and wanted to know if we would join her. On our way to the elevator Honey had to be held up by Ray because the drinks had worked on her pretty much.

Honey went with Ray over to one of the tables. The last time I looked Ray had ordered Honey another drink as if she needed another drink. Lori and I worked the slot machines for a while before hitting the card games.

After a couple hours I looked around and didn't see Honey and Ray anywhere in sight. Lori and I decided to go back to the suite where it was quite. I was feeling quite good myself and leaned against the elevator wall on the way back up to our room.

Lori and I were held onto each other as we made our way back to the suite. Lori was laughing as I searched for the card that would open the door. Once we got the door open and walked inside, Lori turned the hall light on. Lori put her arms around me and kissed me on the lips as I reached over and turned the light back off.

Lori started taking my clothes off starting with the shirt than the pants. Lori had on a tight fitting black pull over dress which I was able to pull up once I got the belt was off. Once the clothes were out of the way I pulled Lori to me cupping her buttocks in my hands as we kissed. I could feel Lori's full breasts push into my chest.

There was a sitting room before the bedroom and we slowly made our way in the dark to our bed. Once in the bedroom we could see a little because the moon was out and the curtains were still open. We had the bed near the window and Lori guided me over to it and playfully jumped in.

I grabbed Lori again pulling her over on top of me as I kissed her and ran my hands down to her rear toward the back of her legs. Lori was still laughing as she pulled herself off and got under the blankets. I followed Lori's move and got under and grabbed her again as we lay their kissing and hugging.

I moved myself down under the covers as I sucked on her breasts. Lori pulled my head into her cleavage as I moved my head back and forth to give both globes equal attention. I moved myself further down until my face was resting on Lori's pussy mound and I started kissing my way around.

I moved a little further down so I could lift Lori's legs and start licking her pussy. Lori was still holding my head as I made my way into position to lick her pussy. I moved Lori's legs up and started to lick around the sides of her pussy and darting my tongue around her clitoris. Lori was making little sounds as I continued to tease her pussy.

A few moments later, Lori softly said to climb up on top of her and screw her. Lori didn't have to twist my arm as I moved myself back up until the head of my penis was touching her mound. Lori helped me by putting her hand down to help guide me inside her. Lori was wet even before I started to lick her as I slid inside Lori and kissed her softly.

Lori pushed her legs up as I started to move in slowly. Lori was kissing my neck as I held myself inside her and enjoyed her warmth. My eye's were adjusting to the amount of light in the room and turned my head toward the other bed.

What I saw shocked me as I stared at the figures on the other bed. My wife was sitting on Ray as he leaned up sucking on her breasts. Ray's hands were cupping my wife's rear end as he moved her up and down his stiff meat.

I whispered to Lori that Ray and Honey were in the next bed and they were screwing. Lori moved the cover over so she could see what was taking place.

To my surprise Lori started to giggle and than she said, Hi guys! Ray looked over at us and laughed saying they were trying not to make any noise. Lori answered him back and said it was too late and we knew what was going on. Ray laughed again and said he was giving Honey riding lessons.

Ray seemed like he wanted to show off as he lifted Honey up a couple inches and started to ram himself up into her as she let out a squeal. Lori wanted to know what he was doing to that poor girl. Ray laughed again and said to come on over if she wanted to know.

I guess we were all feeling quite good as Lori said all right we are coming over to see what your doing. Ray said that was fine and he would even turn the light on so we could learn something.

Ray leaned over the bed and turned on the light laughing while say he didn't even lose his jockey. Ray said to come on over because he wanted us to see how well Honey was in the saddle.

Lori got up and went over to the end of their bed and told me to look at the size of his horse. Lori than leaned forward putting her arms around Honey and patted her belly and asked if she felt stuffed.

Honey answered Lori as best as she could as Ray kept moving my wife on his pole. Lori asked my wife how it felt and Honey answered said it felt really good. To my surprise Lori put her hands on Honey's hips and helped Ray move my wife around on Ray's stiff meat.

Ray looked over at me and laughed saying to come on over and join the party. Lori gave me encouragement too as she told me to come on over and get behind her. I got up off the bed and moved behind Lori putting my arms around her and cupping her breasts in my hands.

Lori told me to move around the side of her and she reached up and grabbed my hands and placed them on my wife's buttocks. Lori told me she wanted me to feel how powerful Ray was as he screwed Honey. I could feel Ray's thrust's into my wife with each stroke. I could see my wife's pussy as it was stretched tight around Ray's shaft.

Lori told me to get behind her and put my penis inside her pussy. I got into position behind Lori as she bent herself forward while I held onto her hips. I pushed myself inside Lori with no problem. She was so wet watching my wife getting screwed by Ray.



Lori told me to move forward as she stepped up to hug Honey from behind. I started a slow even pace screwing Lori as she leaned over to kiss Honey on the lips. As much as I had to drink tonight I couldn't believe what I was watching.

Honey started to kiss Lori back as she continued to move around on Ray's shaft. Ray laughed and told me to look at these two kissing. Ray said we should go sit this one out and watch them. I herd Honey say to Ray not to stop screwing her as she kissed Lori.

Honey surprised me by pulling Lori toward her face and sucking on her breasts. I didn't let up screwing Lori as she started to moan as Honey licked on her boobs. They kissed again as I watched Lori's tongue enter my wife's mouth. My wife's actions were really surprising me even more as I watched them share saliva. I don't believe Honey has ever been with another woman.

Lori whispered in Honey's ear and they both laughed as my wife pulled herself off Ray and walked over to the other bed. Lori was right behind her as I slipped out of her pussy.

Ray laughed again and wanted to know what this was all about as we watched the woman kiss on the bed. The two were kissing as they made their way down on the bed until they had their faces in each others pussy's.

Ray said he wasn't going to be left out and told me to follow him. Ray got up and moved behind Honey. He told Lori to move her head so he could get inside Honey. Ray pushed himself inside my wife and told Lori to keep licking around her pussy. Ray motioned for me to do the same with Lori.

I was a little hesitant but moved around into position so I could screw Lori as my wife licked her pussy.

Honey waited for me to get inside Lori and went back licking her pussy around my penis. I could feel my wife's tongue as it moved in little circular motions touching my penis as she licked Lori's pussy.

Ray said it felt good and could feel Honey's pussy tightening around his penis even more while being licked.

Maybe it was all the liquor I had tonight because the only thought I had was how good it felt screwing Lori with my wife's tongue moving around next to my penis. I reached down to gently stroke my wife's boobs as she worked on Lori's pussy with her mouth. I could feel Honey's body jerk each time Ray would thrust inside her pussy. Honey's boobs were shaking as I rubbed her nipples.

I think Ray was more shocked than I was because he thought I was touching my sisters boobs. I started to move my hand away but Honey grabbed a hold of me and held it in place on her boob. Honey than reached down and put her hand on Ray's thigh as if to help him screw her.

Lori broke away from licking Honey's pussy and said to Honey that they should lay on the bed side by side and let the guys screw them. They both got up and moved to the head of the bed with Ray taking his place on top of Honey first.

I waited for Ray as he got himself into position with Honey on her back and her legs up in the air waiting to be mounted by Ray. Ray pushed himself inside my wife without any trouble as her pussy was wet and ready for his meat. Ray said it felt so hot and tight as he slipped inside my wife.

I moved into position on top of Lori as she spread her legs and I mounted her. Lori was just as ready as Honey as I had no trouble slipping inside Lori. My leg was touching Honey's as she rocked them with Ray's powerful thrusts.

My wife was moving her butt in a faster motion now as Ray continued to screw her harder. Her hands were wrapped around his waist and Honey's nails were digging into his skin. I was getting turned on watching Ray as he screwed my wife and picked up speed as I screwed Lori harder.

Lori pulled me down to kiss me as Honey moaned as she got screwed right next to me. Honey was encouraging Ray to screw her harder and deeper. The bed was moving around and it felt like we were in rough water in a small boat as we continued to screw the woman beneath us.

Than as if it was planned, both woman started to have orgasms as Ray and I kept up a faster pace as the woman came. Lori's pussy was tightening around my pole as she came. Honey was pulling Ray down to kiss him as she finished her orgasm. I could hear my wife as she whispered to Ray that she wanted him to cum inside her.

I was picking up speed myself and I knew it wouldn't be long before I was doing the same inside Lori's pussy. As I screwed Lori, I could hear Ray's thigh's as they slapped the back of my wife's legs and upturned rear. Ray was holding her legs back tight against her belly now to obtain the deepest points inside Honey's pussy.

Lori was telling me to screw her harder as I lifted her legs back in the same position Ray had my wife's legs. Lori's hands were on my rear trying to pull me inside her deeper as I let out a scream that I was going to come. Lori told me to shoot it in her as I began to cum.

Ray screamed out he was going to cum as he pushed himself inside my wife one more time and said he was there. He was grunting as he shot his load inside my wife.

I had just finished the last spurt inside Lori and continued a slow pace as I watched Ray fill my wife with his seed. Lori was rubbing my chest as I continued to stroke my penis very slowly inside her warm pussy.

Ray leaned up as he too was shooting the last of his load inside Honey and held her legs up in the air and laughed. Lori asked Ray if he were showing her off like a trophy. Ray said he was just making sure those little guys he just put in Honey's belly were going to find there way home tonight.

Lori laughed and told Ray that Honey should be knocked-up by now with all the seed he pumped in her the last couple weeks. Ray than bent down while holding Honey's legs up and started to rub his hand over her belly. Ray said he was sure she was a little momma already but he was going to keep shooting little guys in there until he knew for sure and kissed Honey on the lips.

I came back to reality again as I took notice of the diamond ring on Honey's left hand. At that very moment, Lori mentioned the diamond and said it was beautiful.

Ray finally let Honey's legs down but kept them held back toward her belly as he slowly pulled out of Honey. As he pulled out, he told Lori and me to watch as he keeps his load from coming back out. The head of his penis pulled out with a pop and than he pushed it all the way back inside and laughed. Ray said he had to keep pushing the little guys back in there where they belong. Lori just laughed at his remarks as he pulled back out again.

Ray held Honey in this position for a few minutes and neither of us seen any cum leaking out. Ray said he was an old pro at this sort of thing. I pulled out of Lori and kissed her again as I lay next to her on the bed as we watched Ray with my wife.

Ray finally pulled out of Honey and we could hear the plop as his cum started to escape Honey's pussy. Ray laughed again and said those guys chickened out. Ray said those guys didn't know what fine white pussy was all about.

Ray lay down next to Honey and rubbed her belly as leaned over to kiss her. All four of us just laid there until Lori leaned up and said she wanted to try something. Lori than got up and went down to the foot of the bed and got between Honey's legs and lifted them up as she dove in and started to lick Honey's pussy.

We could all hear the slurping sound Lori was making on Honey's pussy. Honey started to moan as Lori licked her pussy. She was licking up Ray's cum that was dripping out of Honey's pussy. Ray joked with Lori and said not to eat it all out. Lori was more kinky than I thought she was as I watched her eat my wife's cum filled pussy.

Honey was starting to grind her hips as Lori continued to lick her. Honey lifted her legs back to give Lori better access to her pussy. Ray was holding one of her legs up as I grabbed the other one. Lori was really getting into licking Honey's pussy as she started to cum. Honey's legs were shaking as Ray and I held onto them.



NoneHoney shouted out she was going to cum as Lori worked her tongue around Honey's clitoris. Honey was jerking all around as she had an orgasm. As Honey started to relax after having Lori eat her pussy, Ray moved up and tapped Lori on the shoulder so he could move into place again.

Lori got up out of the way as Ray got into position to mount my wife again. Ray pushed Honey's legs apart and aimed his penis for her pussy and started to slide it inside her. Lori came around to the head of the bed and kissed me as she climbed up over me and sat on Honey's face.

Lori straddled Honey's face holding onto the headboard of the bed. I was running out of room on the bed and got up and sat on the bed next to us. I watched as Lori moved her pussy down on my wife's face as Honey started to lick her pussy.

Ray was screwing Honey but had to sit up with his knee's in the bed to give Lori more room as she kept grinding her hips around on top of Honey. Both women were moaning now as Ray screwed my wife. Both women were getting pleasure in one way as I watched everything that was going on in the other bed.

Ray said to come over and join in the fun and Lori motioned for me to come over and stand up at the head of the bed and she would suck on me. I got up on the bed and had to be careful not to step on my wife as I placed my feet on each side of Honey's head.

Lori took a hold of my pole and started to lick the sides and lifted my penis up to lick my balls. Lori sucked them into her mouth as I reached down to play with her boobs.

The bed was still shaking as Ray continued to screw my wife as Honey licked Lori's pussy and here I was standing at the head of the bed getting my pole sucked by this lovely woman. Lori kept licking me as she took the head in her mouth and running her tongue in little circular motions. Lori kept up that action as best as she could because she was starting to tremble as I knew she was going to cum.

I could hear the sucking sounds Honey was making on Lori's pussy as Ray screwed her from the foot of the bed. Ray was massaging Honey's boobs now as my wife had her hands on Lori's rear end holding her in place above her head as she furiously licked her pussy.

Lori started to cum on Honey's face as I held onto Lori to keep her from falling. Lori started to shudder as she screamed that she was going to cum. Lori had stopped sucking me as she had one terrific explosion as Honey licked her pussy.

Once Lori started to relax, she took a hold of me again and started to suck on my running my penis deep inside her mouth. I thought she was going to choke but she kept up a fast pace running my pole to the back of her throat each time.

I too started to cum as Lori stroked my balls as if to pump them of their load. I held onto Lori's shoulders as I started to cum in her mouth. Lori didn't spill a drop as she swallowed each time I pumped my seed into her mouth. Lori continued to lick my penis clean as I reached down to pull her chin up to plant a kiss on her lips. Lori pushed her tongue into my mouth and I could taste cum I had just deposited in there.

I could still feel the bed moving as Ray continued to screw my wife. Lori and I climbed off the bed to give them more room to screw. Once we were off the bed, Ray grabbed my wife around the back and pulled her up on top of him.

Ray twisted and placed his feet on the floor as he held Honey on his lap. Ray was still as hard as a rock as he stood up taking Honey with him. Ray had his hands under her rear holding her up with her legs wrapped around his waist. Honey's arms were around Ray's neck as he walked to the center of the room carrying my wife with him.

Ray said he wanted us to see how well he taught his little woman to ride him bronco style. Ray started to move Honey up and down his shaft as Lori and I looked on. I could see Honey's pussy lips as they were clinging to Ray's massive meat. Honey brought her head in to kiss Ray as she bounced around on that pole. Honey was telling Ray how much she loved being screwed this way.

Ray than started to walk toward the bed and he placed my wife on the edge of the bed and continued to screw Honey standing up. Honey's legs were straight up against Ray as he held them there. Ray was holding onto them tight to keep Honey from sliding on the bed. Honey's boobs were furiously jiggling back and forth as Ray screwed her harder.

Honey than started to tremble as she had another orgasm. Honey almost dislodged Ray when she came but he was able to hole her tight enough to prevent that from happening.

Ray told Honey she wanted him to work on milking him dry. Honey did just that as she rotated her hips and grinding her pussy around Ray's meat trying to make him cum.

We than herd Ray let out a load grunt as he shot another load of seed inside Honey. We watched as Ray jerked several times unloading himself deep inside Honey. Ray pulled himself out without fooling around this time because he looked exhausted from all the screwing tonight.

Ray was panting pretty hard as he looked down at the load he just deposited inside my wife. Cum was running out down the crack of Honey's rear and onto the bed. Ray looked like he was about through for the night as he too sat on the edge of the bed looking over at us. He asked us how we liked the show and Lori said she was impressed.

It had been some night I'd never forget as both women got up and went into the bathroom together. Ray lay down on the bed and looked over at me saying my sister was a hot little lady. I wondered how everyone would feel in the morning when the effects of the drinks wear off.

Both Lady's returned wearing baby doll night gowns as Ray and I took our turns in the bathroom. When I came out the lights were off and I could see Ray cuddled up next to Honey in the bed while Lori waited for me to join her.
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The next day everyone stayed in bed sleeping until the early afternoon. I didn't hear much talk today as everyone took showers and dressed. Ray did make a little comment about being more open since the event last night. There was mention of making use of the whirlpool tub that was in the room.

Honey and Lori dressed in shorts with halter tops and both women looked hot in their perspective ensembles with both showing cleavage and lots of legs. Both ladies decided on wearing heels and I think they were sharing perfume because they both smelled so good. The ladies wanted to go shopping so Ray and I decided we would stay here in the room for a while and would meet them at the casino later this afternoon.

Once the lady's left the room Ray kicked his feet on the chair and asked me to sit down so we could talk. I figured Ray had something to talk about the way he looked.

Ray said he was glad last night turned out like it had because he wouldn't be afraid to be more intimate with my sister when I'm around. I thought to myself that was going to be a big help. Ray asked me if that was the first time I saw my sister so open about sex. I was sure telling him the truth when I said it was plus a surprise to see Honey and Lori getting involved together.

Ray said he enjoyed watching the girls last night and would like to see an encore tonight. Ray wanted to know if it felt a little strange having Honey lick on Lori's pussy and touching my penis while doing so. I told Ray that everything felt kind of strange. He told me not to worry about it because we were all adults.

Ray started getting a little more personnel about Honey by saying how tight she was and how her pussy has been slowly stretching to accommodate him. Ray mentioned that I may have noticed he had a rather large hunk of meat hanging between his legs and laughed.

Than he apologized by saying that Lori seemed to be enjoying what I had and he didn't mean anything by what he said. Ray mentioned his college days when all the guys would tease him about carrying a log around in his pants.

Ray said he wanted to go down the boardwalk to a sex shop he saw and buy the girls something for tonight. I told Ray I would see him down in the casino later that afternoon. My curiosity of what Ray wanted to buy the girls was getting the best of me.

Later that afternoon I was playing the slots when my wife and Lori came up on both sides of me and sat down at the same time. I got a kiss from both sides as my lovely wife and Lori both sat with their beautiful legs crossed. They wanted to know if I saw Ray around and I said he went shopping for something early this afternoon.

The lady's suggested that we should walk around and try to locate him. Just as we started to walk out of the casino, we ran into Ray as he walked over and kissed my wife on the lips. Ray mentioned he wanted to take Honey somewhere and they would return shortly. Lori and I said we were going to dinner and we would see them later that evening.

Lori and I had dinner and went back into the casino and were playing at one of the tables when we saw my wife and Ray coming toward us. Ray had his arm around my wife and they sat down next to us. Lori was the first to notice that Honey had pierced her navel.

It looked like a typical ring woman place in their navel but Ray said this one was done specially with an engraving. Lori's bent down to read the inscription and she read out loud for everyone to hear. It said, Ray's little Honey and she smiled at my wife after reading it to us. Ray said he wanted to get a tattoo placed on Honey with his name but Honey was afraid of the needles they would use so I settled for this little navel ring.

We spent most of the evening betting at the tables and having a few drinks. Both ladies got plenty of looks from other guys that night since they were dressed so sexy. Ray came up to me and said we should take the women back to the room and relax in that whirlpool tub.

On our way up to our room in the elevator, Ray hugged and kissed Honey very openly while other couples looked on. Ray seemed like he was putting on a show for these strangers as he ran his hands all over Honey while taking the ride up.

This was sure an interesting trip that I would remember for a long time to come and it wasn't over yet. I volunteered to open the door with my card as Ray continued to kiss Honey. Lori was playing around my crotch making it hard to open the door.

The first thing Ray did when we entered the room was pull Honey's halter top off and her boobs were on display as the top hit the floor. Ray walked over turning the water on in the tub taking his shirt off at the same time. The tub was large enough for four people and Ray said everyone should get naked if they want to have some fun.

Ray stepped out of his pants and walked over to help Honey pull the shorts down she was wearing. I helped Lori get out of her top and shorts and when I turned around I saw Ray sucking on Honey's boobs. His hands were cupping her rear as he bent down licking her nipples which were hard as little rocks.

We waited for the tub to fill and Ray and Honey were the first to get in the water. Lori and I followed and once we were settled, Ray turned on the jets. Ray said he forgot the drinks and I volunteered to get them for us. Once I finished making the drinks and got ready to get back in I saw Honey already sitting on Ray's lap.

They were kissing as I sat back into the water next to Lori and handed the drink to her. I could barely make out Honey's hand under the water as she stroked Ray's huge pole. They were locked in a passionate kiss and I think they even forgot we were there with them.

Lori started to kiss me as she played with my penis under the water. I put my arm around her and kissed her on the lips as I cupped her breast in my hand. Lori asked me to set up on the side of the tub and spread my legs so she could get between them. I got up and Lori moved in and took a hold of my penis and started to suck on me.

Lori's mouth felt good as she enclosed her mouth over my shaft. Lori was cupping my balls in her hands as she sucked the entire length in her mouth. I looked over at Ray and Honey and my wife was sitting on the edge of the tub on the other end while Ray sucked on her pussy. Honey's head was leaning back and legs spread wide as Ray worked on her pussy with his tongue.

Lori pulled me back down into the water and said she wanted to sit down on top of me so I moved a few inches away from the side as Lori straddled my lap facing me and put her legs around my back. Taking a hold of Lori's hips I raised her and she reached down under the water to help guide me inside her pussy.

The water made Lori feel really light as I was able to sit her down on me slowly until I was all the way inside her. Once she was fully impaled, I put my arms around her back and pulled her in close to me as we kissed.

I glanced over at my wife as she got back down into the water and got into the same position as Lori and I were in. Ray put one of Honey's boobs in his mouth as Honey worked her rear end around until she was impaled on Ray.

Lori started to wiggle her bottom around as I held her hips and helped move her around. Honey and Ray seemed to be following our moves only they were locked in a kiss as he rotated her rear end around his lap.

Several minutes later Ray told Honey he wanted to try something else and got out of the water and took Honey by the hand over to the bed. Lori and I now had the whole tub to ourselves. Lori kept moving herself around on my lap with a back and forth motions that were intensified by the water. Loris boobs were half in the water and half out and I was able to tilt my head down to suck on the nipples.

Lori said she wanted to cum but couldn't do it in the water so we decided to get out of the tub and continue on the bed. We dried our selves off and jumped into the bed. I could hear a sound coming from the other bed. Most of the lights were off again and I had a hard time seeing what was going on.

I finally figured out the sound coming from the other bed was a vibrator running. I could see Honey sitting on top of Ray moving her rear end around as he was fully stuffed inside her again. Ray had his hand around Honey's rear and was pushing a small vibrator in and out of my wife's anus as they screwed. This must have been the toy he wanted to buy at the sex shop he told me about.

Honey was way too small for Ray to shove his huge piece of meat in there so he must have figured this was the next best thing to screw her with. Honey was enjoying the action as she moaned and pushed her boobs in Ray's face to lick.

Lori said she wanted to try and cum while I licked her pussy and wanted me to lie down on the bed so she could sit on my face. Lori sat on my face and hung onto the head board to steady herself. She must have put a little perfume on while I stared at Ray and Honey screwing on the other bed.

I could tell that Lori was eager to cum as she worked her pussy around on my face. I teased Lori with my tongue just rubbing the tip of her clitoris which seemed to arouse her even more. I was learning the spots she liked the most and concentrated on teasing those exact area's.

I couldn't look up but I could hear my wife having an orgasm which seemed to get Lori more excited as she started to grind her hips in a faster pace around my face. Lori said she didn't need a vibrator because I licked her pussy so good. Lori kept pushing herself forward making sure my tongue had good contact with her clitoris as I continued to bring her over the edge.

Lori started to tremble as I held onto her hips she said she was going to cum and I could feel her body start to push down hard on my head as she screamed out loud that she was there. Once Lori started to relax, she moved back until she felt that I was hard and sat herself down on top of me until she was fully impaled. She felt really hot after just having an orgasm as I held onto her hips and gently started to move her around.

I glanced over at my wife and Ray and he was screwing her laying on his side. Honey had one leg up over his which seemed like it gave Ray better access to her pussy. Ray's hand was around Honey and he was rubbing her pussy as he screwed her.

It didn't take me long to cum as I shot my load up into Lori as she squeezed her pussy trying to milk my balls for all they had. Once I went soft, Lori rolled over onto her side and planted a big kiss on my lips. We could hear Ray as he started to cum inside my wife again. Ray was telling Honey he was shooting another big load inside her. I could see her leg still wrapped up over his as he pushed himself inside of her as deep as he could.

Everything went quite as the light went out by the other bed. I couldn't see anything because of the darkness. I feel asleep with Lori's arm around me. Lori kissing the back of my neck was the last thing I remembered before falling asleep.

Everyone got out of bed around the same time the next morning. The girls were the first to take their showers. Once dressed, Lori said she had an upset stomach problebly from eating something last night and wanted to go down to a store and buy something for it. Ray volunteered to go with Lori which left Honey finishing up in the bathroom while I lay on the bed.

My eye's were closed as I herd the bathroom door open and the next thing I felt was my wife climbing up on top of me unbuckling my belt. I had all kinds of mixed thoughts going through my head at that moment. I should be furious but here was my beautiful wife stripping me of my clothes and totally naked.

Once I was stripped down with just my socks still on, Honey mounted me like she hadn't had sex in months'. Honey leaned down and kissed me more than she has in the past three weeks as she furiously started to grind her pussy around on my stiff meat. I kissed my wife back telling her how much I loved her and she replied with I love you too and telling me how much she misses being with me.

I asked her about Ray and she said she didn't love Ray but had feelings for him because he has been so nice to her. What about the ring I asked her as I still saw her wearing it as we screwed. Honey said it was worth a lot of money and she would only wear it when Ray was around to please him.

It was actually very hard to concentrate on anything else other than my wife, the woman I loved sitting on top of me giving me some of the best sex we had in a long time. I cupped Honey's rear and bounced her around on top of me wanting to cum inside of her so badly. My mind did focus on the tightness of her pussy as she continued to ride me. Honey's pussy was less tight as it has been and I had visions of Ray's thick shaft inside my wife's pussy.

Honey started to shake very badly as she started to cum on top of me. Just as she shouted that she was there, I came along with her the same time. I could feel th cum slowly drip back out of Honey's pussy as she leaned back down kissing me on the lips.

Honey said that Ray should be staying at his own place again because she knew he had business to take care of and had to fly to New York next week. I was sure looking forward to having my wife back again as I kissed her again and didn't want to let go of her.

Honey sais she was sorry if she hurt me but she knew I was having fun with Lori at the same time and didn't feel as if she were the only person committing adultery. Honey said the money wasn't worth losing me and said she would tell Ray everything if I wanted her to when he got back.

I told Honey I knew she loved me and after going through all of this for the past three weeks that we should just go along with it until Ray leaves and I kissed her again.

Honey just got up from the bed and just finished wiping the sperm leaking out of her pussy when Ray walked in with Lori. Ray laughed about us still being naked and wanted to know if we were playing patty cake while they were gone. I was really getting mad inside but thought about everything we had gone through for this money the past few weeks and decided to forget what he just said.

We started getting our things packed when Ray mentioned to Honey if she would like to come to New York with him and let Lori and I fly back home together because he had business to attend. Honey told Ray she had to be at work first thing Monday morning and couldn't go and that's when Ray asked Lori to join him and she said yes.

So that's the way it ended up with Lori flying to New York with Ray and Honey and I were going to fly home together alone for the first time in days. Once we arrived at the airport, Ray took Honey to the side and I saw him kiss her as he boarded his plane with Lori. Lori came over and gave me a kiss on the cheek as they went through the boarding gate. Honey and I made our way over to our boarding gate for our trip home.

Once we were home, Honey went into the guest room to retrieve some of the things that were in there and put them back in our room. It felt good to get our lives back to normal after the past few weeks. I had been sitting on the sofa when my wife appeared in the bedroom doorway.

Honey just stood there for a moment and made sure I was watching her as she entered the room walking seductively as a model would go down a runway at a show. Honey came out wearing a red half brassier and matching garter belt and black stockings and red heels. Honey didn't have any panty's on and her pussy looked good enough to eat as she stopped in front of the sofa and started to move like an exotic dancer.

I did notice the ink drawing Ray had done near Honey's pussy was washed off now. I watched my wife as she went through these sexy moves just for me as I sat and thought how beautiful she is and how much I loved her.

I than noticed Honey's engagement ring and wedding band were back on her left finger. Honey sat on my lap as I put my arms around her and I asked her what about all the times she was with Ray and didn't use any means of contraceptive. Honey leaned back around the table and grabbed her purse and brought it to her lap. Honey opened it and pulled out a packet of birth control pills and hadn't had time to tell me about them.

Honey smiled and kissed me again and told me that Ray didn't know she was taking them. I picked my wife up and carried her into the bedroom where we had a long night of sex. This was our first night together alone for almost three weeks so I had some catching up to do.

We got a call from Ray saying he had to stay in New York for an extra week and Lori was going to be staying with him while her ex-husband had her son with him.

The week went by fast as Ray and Lori returned from their trip together in New York. Ray had called Honey and made a date with her for the evening which I wasn't so thrilled hearing about. The phone rang again and it was Lori this time saying she had something to tell me about and wanted to see me right away.

Lori came right over giving me a hug as she came in the house. Lori said she had something very important to say to me and wanted us to sit down. I took Lori over to the sofa and we sat down as I listen to what she had to say.

Lori said she took a test when she missed her period this week and found out she was pregnant. It was something of a shock to me because I had a vasectomy down about a year ago. Lori held my hand and told me she had sex with Ray about four weeks before she had met me and that he was the father of her baby. She told me she didn't want to hurt my feelings but needed to let me know as soon as she found out the news.

I asked Lori if Ray knew about the baby and she said yes and that she just told him on the way back from their trip together. I was thinking to myself what a wonderful way to get out of the situation with Ray and Honey. Honey walked through the front door and we both explained to my wife that Lori was pregnant and the baby belonged to Ray. Honey looked at me and we both knew to ourselves this would be the perfect thing to get ourselves out of the mess we were in with Ray.

Lori said she had to leave and once she was out the door Honey jumped on me with a big hug and said she was going to confront Ray tonight here at the house and give him his ring back.

Ray came over around six that evening to pick Honey up for their date. I decided to stay in the bedroom out of the way and let Honey do her work on Ray. I waited for almost two hours when the bedroom door opened and Honey walked in.

Honey said it was all over now and said she had a long talk with Ray and he agreed to ending their relationship and she gave him his ring back. Honey spoke to Ray and said the best thing for him to do now was to take care of Lori and the baby and he agreed he would do the best he could for her. Honey also told Ray she couldn't accept the car he had bought her and said he could give it to Lori.

I asked Honey about the contract and the money and she responded that Ray would honor the contract and the signing bonus and than she hugged me.

Eight months later Lori gave birth to a baby boy and called him Ray junior. Lori and Ray were married last month and Honey and I attended the wedding, as brother and sister of coarse.

Oh, I used some of the bonus money to buy Honey a larger engagement ring than the one Ray brought her.

None
