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Back Story 


This is a continuation of 'Naughty Nannies' – Available at your favorite book vendor. 

The story began with a family trip to Acapulco.  Mel and Ryan Phelps are married with six children.  They also live a rather unconventional lifestyle, sexually  speaking.  Two girls from their neighborhood help out as nannies.  The original plan was to bring one Nanny along to monitor the kids, while Ryan and Mel attended business and social functions.  


However, neither nanny wanted to be left behind. So both girls decided to prove their indispensability to Ryan by demonstrating their dedication to his carnal needs.  


Sarah was the first to pounce.   A tall thin blonde with a lithe body and a tight ass,   she joined Ryan for his nightly swim.  A perfect opportunity to show off her new bikini and to also demonstrate her talents at intimate water sports.  Ryan found Sarah a lovely diversion and an absolutely essential travel companion.  


Not to be out done.  Tess fought back with the only weapon that Sarah lacked.  A nice big pair of tits.  She invited Ryan to a private viewing and showed him how well she could fill out his wife's lingerie.  Their little get together culminated in a titty fuck, the likes of which only a perfect pair of D cups can deliver. 

So it was off to Mexico with the whole family and both nannies.  But Tess and Sarah had taken a shine to Ryan.  He was a lot more man than the high school boys that pawed them clumsily and lasted only a few seconds.  Sarah and Tess had tasted the good stuff and now they wanted more. 

Tess was the first to ask for seconds.  Eager to join the mile high club, she pushed Ryan into the tiny bathroom on the airplane, hiked up her short skirt and got down to business.  


On their third evening in the tropics Ryan's company has thrown a formal dinner and dance affair and the liquor has been flowing freely.  The food was elegant, the setting exotic and the women dressed to thrill.  Everyone was well oiled and some were taking liberties not normally granted. More than a few participants viewed the night as a chance to cut loose and perhaps be a little naughty. 

The beautiful and alluring Melanie Phelps had latched onto a charming stud with the biggest dick she had ever been close enough to feel.   She has not seen it yet, but has spent much of the evening with it nestled in her crotch as she danced the night away.  As our story opens, Mel and her new playmate have walked down the beach in search of a secluded spot. 

Ryan on the other hand had pursued some adventures of his own.  Brian Collins had passed out, leaving his lovely wife unescorted.  Natalie Collins is a fetching dark brunette with a fondness for short hemlines.  Glances at her perfect thighs had left Ryan squirming in his seat all evening.  


Ever the gentlemen, Ryan helped Natalie get her husband back to their room and into bed.  Both spouse-less for the night, what better time to get acquainted and explore what Natalie was hiding under that very sexy, very short little black dress. 

Leaving Natalie sated and exhausted Ryan checked on his kids.  They were all tucked in tight and down for the count.  But moans from the balcony revealed Sarah, the thin Nanny, enjoying the light ocean breeze and the warm tropical night.   Her legs were spread wide, her skirt bunched up around her waist and her fingers teasing her wet, sweet opening with binding speed.   When confronted with such a sight, what red blooded male could resist helping the girl out.  


Meanwhile, Tess, the stacked a nanny had discovered Mel and her new stud with the big dick and watched them getting very well acquainted.  Mel discovered her in the bushes and insisted that she take a turn with Mr. Big.  A girl never knows when she will find a really huge one and it's almost a female imperative to take your pleasure where you can. 

***** 


Pay-Back Trophy Wife Style 

(Told by Ryan Phelps) 

The next morning we had a break in our business schedule and we all took the kids to the pool.  I was the envy of every guy there with those three, barely clad luscious creatures lying next to me.  Mel and girls had gone shopping and bought the sexiest bathing attire they could find. 

Sara opted for the skimpiest bikini I had ever seen outside of a strip club.  Mel and Tess both wore one piece suits, but they were even more provocative and alluring than Sara’s barely there ribbons. 

When they walked around the pool area, all males eyes tracked them like NATO radar and when they went separate directions, it was damn hard to chose which to ogle. 

I had on my speedos and was wishing I had brought a pair of shorts, because my hard dick was a little too apparent.  Every time one of the gals bent over or laid next to me I got a glimpse of some body part that brought me to full arousal. 

I sought refuge at the pool side bar and freshened my drink.  I was standing there sipping some tropical concoction of fruit juices and rum, when a tall svelte blond walked toward the bar.  She was a vision and came close to putting my girls to shame.  It took me a moment to place her.  I  had seen her at the VIP party the other night, but did not know her name.  She looked different in the bright sunlight.  She wore a revealing one piece, which, like Mel's, accentuated her long frame and gave male admirers a preview of the total package.  She was a walking fantasy and I adjusted my towel to hide the hardness between my legs. 

She knew she was being watched.  No doubt she was used to it. Any woman that beautiful and that sensual learns to deal with male gawkers in eighth grade.  The closer she got, the better I could see the details of her features.  She had classic high cheekbones and moved like a model strutting down the runway, flaunting her sexuality.  Her tits were not overly large, but were well formed.  Their soft tan sides were exposed by the way the suit was cut, and two prominent nipples were clearly outlined. 

She was a vision and there was a bit of a bulge at the juncture of those long tanned legs.  Either a nest of curls or protruding labia.  I found both thoughts intoxicating.  Her suit was cut high at the hip and narrowed substantially at the crotch.   It called to me, ‘slip this part aside’. 

“You're Ryan Phelps” she said, then added “My eyes are up here.” 

I almost did not hear her.  I did not expect her to be walking up to me.  I figured she was just coming to the bar.  My eyes were still on her pubic region, trying to see if any cunt hairs had strayed beyond the protection of the thin material. 

I looked up into a welcome, but knowing smile.  She knew where I had been looking and it amused her.  “Sorry for staring.  You are a beautiful woman” I answered, I felt heat in my face and knew it was getting a little flush. 

She had deep blue eyes and they had a twinkle to them.  This bitch was playful. 

“That’s alright.  I am used to it” she answered. 

“I am sure you are.  But I apologize anyway.” 

“You have a lovely wife” she announced.  “I am sure she is used to it also.” 

“She revels in it” I said. “Ugly duckling and all that growing up.” 

“I'm Lyla Winters.  Your wife is fucking my husband.”  It was a flat statement and she delivered it in a neutral voice.  No venom and certainly no delight.  She locked gazes with me just before she said it.  I could not read her intent, but there was steel in this broad. 

“She is a bit of a free spirit” I said.  “I am sorry if it caused you any distress.  I assure you it was just a fling.  As I understand it, your husband is rather well endowed.  That can be irresistible to some woman.” 

“My husband seldom strays.  But when he does, it requires corrective action on my part.” 

“Such as?” 

“Such as a little pay-back” she explained. 

“That is a very enlightened attitude” I said.  “Does it work?” 

“Every time.  Especially if I give the other injured spouse, complete liberties to do anything they want with me” she smiled and gave me a flirtatious wink. 

That was too much.  My dick throbbed painfully and I knew my pre-cum was leaking out.  I was going to have to hold that towel in front of me or never leave the bar. 

I wanted to scream “that’s wonderful, when?”.  But instead my throat was too dry to answer.  I took a gulp of my drink. 

“My husband is on the schedule this afternoon.  2 o'clock I believe.   I will message you our room number.  We will have at least an hour to get acquainted.  Will that be enough time.” 

“I can make that work” I replied, regaining my cool.  “We will have to cut a few things short.” 

“Oh God, I like the sound of that.  I was so hoping you would not be a ten minute wonder.” 

She leaned past me and ordered a drink.  “White wine, please.”  When she bent down her soft breast crushed against my arm, that was laying on the bar.   We were standing close.  Anyone watching would just see two people at the bar, not necessarily together.  I felt her finger tips tracing the outline of my cock below the counter then she gave is a few soft squeezes.  Like she was testing an orange or an avocado at the produce rack, to see if it was ripe enough to slurp into her luscious mouth. 

“Until this afternoon” she whispered and then she was walking away and I was watching an almost perfect ass.  Both butt cheeks on full display, save for a thin string running up her crack. 

***** 

I had been sitting in meetings since breakfast.  They even had a speaker at lunch.  The material was old hat and the delivery was slow and repetitive.  If my associates needed this much coddling, then I am certainly in the right industry.  Because the competition is a little dense. 

At 1:30 sharp I got a text the read,  “Room 1143.  Make sure he starts his presentation.  Then hustle your sweet ass up here.” 

My cock throbbed at the thought of that lovely creature waiting for me and the minutes began to drag by like time had stopped for awhile.  Finally it was 1:50 PM and we took a break.  Ten minutes later I waited at the back of the room while everyone filed back in and took their seats.  Todd Winters stood facing the room  and began to drone.  That's when I slipped out the door. 

The Winter's suite was in the other tower and it took me a good ten minutes to navigate the pool area and the tennis courts.  When I finally got on the elevator there were a dozen other passengers and every one got off at an different floor.  We fucking creeped up the building, floor by floor.  


Lyla opened the door looking ravishing and all my anxiety vanished,  She was stunning.   I don't know what I expected.  I guess that she would just open the door and we would fuck for an hour, but Lyla was nothing if not creative. 

She was a tall woman, almost five ten foot and wore at least five inch spiked heels.  She had long tanned legs that were toned to perfection and encased in nylon pull-ups.  There is something about stocking that makes my cock just a little harder than normal. 

Lyla wore a white dress that clung to her curves like it was painted on.  It was both stretchy and a bit sheer and it flowed over her perfect C-cups like a second skin.  But the high point was its length.  Is it still a dress if it doesn't cover the snatch? 

Lyla's top covered her hips, but stopped short of covering her vagina.  Her pouty labia was on full display just below the hem of her dress.  The effect was intoxicating and my cock was on fire. 

“Come in” she said, greeting me at the door with a quick kiss on the cheek.  


“Can I get you a drink” she asked as she walked away from me and leaned to pick up a crystal bowl off of a built-in countertop.”  The view when she bent slightly was magnificent.  The hem of the dress slipped up over two perfect ass cheeks exposing a lovely target for my cock.  It was all I could do to keep from rushing across the room and pushing my hands into her pussy. 

Lyla spun and walked back toward me holding the bowl high, her hips swinging provocatively and her labia swaying back and forth in a short, seductive arc.  


“You have to pick your poison” she smiled. “Select three.  That's all we will have time for.” 

I could see there were folded pieces of paper in the bowl and I picked three as instructed. 


Lyla set the bowl on a nearby end table, then sat in a chair and crossed her long legs. They stretched out sensuously and as she wrapped them one over the other, the dimple in her calves made those sexy depressions on each side, that mark leg perfection and can send a man into instant lust. 

She leaned toward me and urged  “Read the papers.” 

I unfolded the papers and read the neatly written words.  “Deep throat, ass fuck and pussy licking.” 

“I picked the choices, you pick the order” she smiled. 

“Interesting list” I observed. 

“All things I crave and can't do with my husband” Lyla  announced. 

I must have looked confused, because before I could say anything, Lyla explained “He's too big.  Can't get him down my throat or up my ass and I do love that kind of attention.”  She gave a little shiver with her body when she said 'attention' and her brown eyes sparkled and her tits shook.  This was a vixen and I had a feeling what she had planned would blow my mind.  


“And the oral?” I asked. 

“Shit head” thinks it's nasty. 

“Well anytime your feeling neglected.  Just call me” I replied. 

“Sweet man” she exclaimed. 

Lyla gave me a seductive smile as she leaned back in her chair and uncrossed her legs.  She arched her back and her marvelous tits stuck out even further.  “Before we get started I want to make sure you know where to touch me.  I plan to enjoy this afternoon.  I only get to play with a new toy, when Todd strays.” 

She gave her breasts a shake and they shivered and jiggled and my cock begged to be free.  Lyla cupped her right breast in her long fingers as if to present it to me.  She ran her fingers along the smooth underside.  “They are very sensitive” she explained. 

Then she covered her whole breast with her hand, her palm pressing firmly against her nipple.  She caressed her breasts slowly, sensuously, like she was making love to another woman.  Then she pinched her nipple, it looked like she was squeezing them hard.  “I wish I had a nipple clip” she moaned. 

Lyla had locked her gaze with mine, but now she closed her eyes.  Pure pleasure on her face.  Her ripe red lips curled one under the other and her teeth gently pressed into her lower lip as she began to moan. 

I moved my hand to my cock and squeezed it.  It was solid steel. 

Lyla spread her legs and moved her left hand between them.  She kept caressing her breast with her right hand, but rubbed her long taut thighs with her left.  I watched her hand climb ever higher on her awesome legs.  They were fucking perfect and I almost jumped up to bury my face between them.  But this was her party and I thought it best to let her play her game. 

“Oh God I am wet” she moaned as her long middle finger ran the length of her slit. She spread her legs wider to improve my view and I watched mesmerized as she pulled her labia wide and dipped her fingers into her opening, then held out her fingers. They glistened with her moisture. 

“Want a taste?” she asked, locking her eyes with mine once again. 

“Yes” I groaned, barely able to speak.  My mouth was dry. 

She rose and stood in front of me.  Her pussy was eye level and inches from my mouth.  I could smell her excitement.  She put her fingers in my mouth and I sucked on them. 

“You like” she asked, her brown eyes burned with both lust and mischief. 

The hem of her top was a half an inch above her clit and I finally lost control.  I put one hand on each ass cheek and pulled her into me.  My tongue reached out to lick her labia.  She tasted as sweet and succulent as I imagined and her juices were flowing freely.  


“Oh Fuck” she moaned, pressing her cunt against my mouth.  She ran one hand through my hair and pulled my head tighter against her mound, my tongue licking and teasing her opening like it was my favorite ice cream. 

Then she was in my arms in a flash.  She slid in next to me on the couch and we just molded together.  Her warm body flowed into mine, her lips soft and yielding,  her mouth inviting intimacy as our tongues entwined.  I  turned a little to let her tits smash into my chest and she crawled onto me hot and eager.   I lay back on the couch, letting her long lithe frame squirmed against mine, her hips flexing as they searched for my crotch. 


We were dry humping with in seconds, she spread her legs and straddled my hips.  My cock was a rock.  A steel rod standing rigid in my pants.  She rubbed her bare pussy back and forth along its stiffness.  Massaging its length through my pants.  


“Fuck me” she whispered, moving her pelvis vigorously as I thrust up against her, trying to fit my hardness right between her labia. 

“But the list” I objected. 

“Fuck the list” she moan.  She had raised her hips and was clawing at my zipper.  She had my cock free in seconds and her hand closed around it like a velvet vice.  Long fingers flicked up and down my shaft, caressing its ridges, gripping it tightly.  I could feel her urgency.  She guided it to her opening and teased herself with it.  Panting , moaning.  One hand guided my cock and stroked her entrance.  Its warm wetness so fucking welcoming.  God she was a sorceress! 


She pumped her hips in a shallow grind.  Pulling my cock head in less than an inch.  Just enough to force her pussy lips apart and to feel her warm flow over the tip.  She felt like heaven. 


Her other hand plunged down my pants, warm fingers reaching deep between my legs and cupping my balls,  I thought I would lose it when she raked my scrotum with her nails.  She was poised over me, massaging my balls with her long sensual fingers and fucking herself with short quick flicks of my cock head as she rubbed it along her slit, pushing it in just far enough to spread her opening.  


“God I love a fresh cock” she groaned and this time she slid it all the way in and stuck her tongue half way down my throat.  


“I lunged up and rammed it into her, lifting her off the couch by a good foot or two, then letting her fall back down so that gravity could send it even deeper. 


“Try not to cum inside me.  I want to save that for my mouth” she moaned, her lips enveloped my ear, her tongue darting inside.  She was lucky I did not blow at that instant. 

“Oh Fuck” she exclaimed and started to pound her ass like a jackhammer.  She was tight, so fucking tight.    The pressure of her pussy was exquisite, I wanted to blow. How could her husband handle this tightness? He was supposed to be a monster.  Mine was a mini-cock by comparison. 

Little or big, she seemed to like to fuck and fuck we did.  I did my best to hold it and the cock desensitizing spray and the cock ring I wore helped a lot.  Lyla came quickly and I felt a rush of fluid flood over my loins and then she shuddered and lay against me for a moment. 

“Sorry” she said kissing my neck by way of apology, then sucking on it just below the jaw line.  “I have been looking forward to this all l morning.  I just got carried away.” 

“I thought your husband had this giant dick?” I asked. 

“And you're wondering how I can get pleasure out of a smaller one?” she answered. 

“Yes.” 

“I'm tight.  It just adjusts.  He spreads the shit out of me and I love it.  But I also enjoy a good swordsmen and you are one.  Plus I love a new cock.  It turns me on to make it hard and I get excited.  I grew it and I wanted to climb it.  It's that simple.” 

“You don't mind eating me wet, do you?” she teased, her lips working their way along my cheek, then merging with my own.  Fuck she could kiss, then she bit softly and her tongue darted in again. 

I broke off the kissing and put my head between her legs.  God they were gorgeous.  Soft and silky and smooth as satin.  I kissed her opening and let my tongue slowly linger along her entrance.  Then worked her inner thighs, with soft kisses and gentle nips.  I pushed her marvelous legs wide apart.  Her muscles flexed and her skin stretched tight as I moved my mouth along her incredible flesh.  


I felt long fingers run through my hair, then pull my head gently up, until my lips once more touched her opening.  She groaned as I used my tongue again.  Licking slowly, leisurely.  Spreading my tongue out so that its wet moisture flowed along the tender flesh of her labia. 

She arched into me, pushing her cunt against my mouth.  Gyrating her hips ever so slightly.  Teasing her pussy with the eagerness of my tongue. 

“Oh Fuck” she sighed.  “You are really good at that.” 

I moved my lips to her clit and flicked it with my tongue.  Then sucked it into my mouth and rolled it around, squeezing it with my lips and grazing it with my teeth.  


“Oh God” she moaned and I pressed it harder between my lips and slid my  thumb into her opening, while exploring her ass crack with my fingers.  


She was sensitive around her anus and it puckered and opened when I probed it.  She gave a slight jerk when I shoved in my index finger, but she also sighed with pleasure.  I pushed my thumb and finger together inside her.  Letting them slip against each other through the thin membrane that separated them.  At the same time I increased the pressure on her clit, squeezing it harder between my lips. 


“Ahhhhhhh” she screamed as the release rushed over her.  It must not have been  completely satisfying, because she was flexing her hips against me almost immediately, urging my hands faster and deeper and I responded by devouring her wet opening with my mouth. 

After twenty minutes on her pussy I thought I deserved some cock time.  She had just cum for the umpteenth time, so I gave her pink little bud one last kiss and  raised my head. 

“God that was wonderful.  Thank you” said Lyla. There was true appreciation in her eyes and a good deal of lust. The lady was on fire.  I looked down at her incredible body.  I wasn't touching her, but she was still writhing.  Squirming and wriggling, her crotch, undulating up and down like it was searching for a cock. 

“You do that so well.  I really miss that” she declared.  “Let me return the favor” she grinned, as her long fingers closed around my shaft and she raised her head to lick my cock head.  Her mouth was warm and soft and I felt my knees weaken.  She had a beautiful face and the sight of her sensuous lips closing gently around my hardness made it pulse with desire.  I watched mesmerized as she wrapped her long pink tongue around my shaft, teasing the tender skin of my cock head. 

I felt her fingers spread out as they stroked my balls and explored between my legs.  She put her whole mouth over my cock and raked her nails along the underside of my balls. I groaned and she increased her speed and dug her nails in deeper.  Not quite to the point of pain, but right on the verge. 

This woman was a vixen. She was calling forth the rutting animal in me. She wanted to be fucked hard and treated roughly.  She was teasing the tiger and longed to be ravaged. 

I grabbed her by the hair and forced her mouth deeper and she took it all in.  God she had a marvelous mouth and the bitch was eager.  I moved to stand beside the couch and left her reclining, but drug her head up at an angle from which I could ram my cock down her throat.  Then I flexed my hips and fucked her mouth hard.  Jamming it in.  Shoving it down deep until her lips touched my balls. 

Her lips closed tight around me as warm and wet and tight as any cunt.  She choked a couple of times, but then found her stride.  Saliva spilled from her lips and added to the lubrication.   It dulled the sensation for a few minutes and let me recover some control.  Then I settled in for a long slow fuck of her face.  Her lips expertly providing continuous pressure. 

Oh God, my cock was on fire.  She had one hand on the base of my cock and the other between my legs.  She cupped and caressed my balls and toyed with my anus. She was picking up speed, ramming her mouth faster and faster over my cock.  I thought it was going to explode.  She increased the pressure of her lips,  sucking down hard, clinging to its rigidity.  She knew I was close and worked her hand at the base of my shaft in time with her mouth.  I felt my cum build to the point of no return, but before I exploded she shoved a digit up my ass hole and that broke the dam as I yelled and came at the same time. 

She worked her mouth like crazy as my cum flowed.  Her throat pulsed and her lips sucked and she swallowed it all.  I thought I would never stop shooting.  I can't remember when I had dumped a load that big, but Lyla took it all and seemed to love every moment of my draining. 

When she was done, my dick hung limp and she cleaned up the spillage.  Then took my limp cock in her hand, pushed it up and sucked on my balls, one by one.  At the same time she gently stroke my cock and to my amazement it hardened quickly. 

Lyla stood up, looming over me.  I sat on the couch and she raised her arms and skinned off the see-through dress.  She hung above me like a goddess.  Her body was perfection and her breasts swayed gently.  


She grabbed a straight chair and put it next to the couch, then pulled me up and positioned me in the chair.  My cock was still standing straight up, but she bent and squeezed it.  Testing its hardness.  She shook her head disapprovingly, she knelt and put her mouth back around it.  


She sucked and bobbed her head and tested its tautness.  It did not take long until my cock was hard enough to meet her specifications and she straddled me immediately.  We were face to face and she reached behind and teased her anus with my cock head.  


“No lubricant?” I asked. 

“I should be wet enough” she replied, dropping her weight down and my cock slid in a couple of inches.  


“Oh God, I love this part” she exclaimed, working her ass over my cock, giving my rod a couple of strokes to keep it at maximum stiffness.  


She huffed a couple of times as if in pain, but was determined.  She wiggled her ass a little and then I was in.  “Your bigger than I thought” she grinned as she began to pump up and down on my shaft. 

A straight chair fuck gives maximum penetration, but leaves a guys without much leverage.  So I let Lyla do most of the work and let my hands roam over the front of her fabulous body.  I rubbed her breasts and pinched her nipples and pushed  one hand down to stroke her pubic region. 


Lyla was in bliss.  Her eyes had glassed over and she thrust her ass repeatedly up and down on my pole, writhing from side to side like an erotic snake charmer.   She was really into it.  Twisting and turning and using her legs to propel herself up until I was almost out, and then letting gravity slam her back down. 


Fuck she was tight and my cock was ready to spurt.  I had never been a fan of the back door, but ass fucking Lyla was erotic as hell.  Her channel clamped down on my dick like a thousand tiny fingers were dancing over every inch of it.  The pleasure was intense and it was all I could do not to just blow my load. 

I had one of the most beautiful women in the world dancing up and down on my dick.  Every inch of her luscious body available for my close inspection and carnal attentions, and I was trying to think of baseball or business or my mother-in-law.  Anything to keep from shooting early. It was my own erotic hell. 

What her ass was doing to my cock was indescribable and I held off as long as I could.  I wanted to give her some warning, but instead I just blew.  One minute she was working my cock like an nympho, the next my cum was bouncing off the walls of her ass hole.  


“Sorry” I said a little sheepishly. 

“No sweat, Stud.  You lasted longer than anyone ever has” she replied. 

“Did you finish” I asked. 

“I never finish” answered Lyla.  “I came a couple of times.  But I could ass fuck forever.  You did great.” 

“So you're going to tell your husband we fucked?” 

“That's the deal.  But I will be sure to tell him how good you were” she replied with a grin. 

“Not sure that will make it better” I opined. 

“This going to cause you a business problem?” 

“Considering that he fucked my wife first, I don't see how it can.” 

“Good.  Because we have time to fuck again” declared Lyla as she slid her hands around my cock. 

***** 


A Night On the Town 

(Told by Ryan Phelps) 

The next night we had a free night.  No parties, dinners or gatherings.  Mel and I had a romantic drink and appetizers alone and as always, she was looking ravishing.  I wanted to tear off her dress, what there was of it and take her right on the beach near the dining area.  But Mel pushed me off. She gave my cock a nice rub through my pants with her expert fingers, but made it plain the answer was a firm no.  


Mel had promised to watch the kids and I was to take the nannies out for a night of clubbing on the Mexican Riviera.  Mel was afraid my performance would wane if I wasted any more shots and she was right.  I had already put a couple of bullets into Lyla and that was only a few hours earlier.  If I was going to fuck either or both nannies, I should save my strength as well as my ammunition.  However, Mel did demand a little after dinner attention as she reclined in a beach chair, pulled her dress up around her slender waist and presented me with her auburn mound to lick and suck until she came thrice. 

The limo I had hired picked us up at 10:00 sharp and I and the girls climbed into  the back.  They both looked fabulous.  Mel and the girls had evidently hit a few of the hotel shops during the afternoon and Mel personally picked out their attire.  Sarah had selected a slinky, clingy gown that hung off of her like she was a fashion model. It was floor length, but had a slit up one side that showed her ass cheek on the long stride.  Tess had gone the other direction.  Her dress overflowed on top and barely covered her panties on the bottom.  I could not decide who to fuck first, so I just let the night take its course. 

The girls popped a champagne cork before we were even out of the hotel loading zone and we downed a few on the twenty minute ride to the restaurant.  We had an incredible seven course meal and the girls kept throwing the liquor down all through the meal.  I  joined them, but in moderation.  I was not taking any chances on alcohol induced performance with these two beauties to service.  I wanted all my stamina when the time came to man up. 

We did a lot of teasing and some touchy-feely during dinner.  It took us more than two hours to wade through all the courses.  The girls were flying high and my eyes kept bouncing back and forth between Tess's cleavage and Sarah's breasts that were moving provocatively around inside her clingy dress and exposed on the sides. 

The party really got started when we got to the first nightclub.  It was still early for club life, but the place was starting to jump and the crowd was not too big.  There was only one of me, so while one of them danced with me, the other made a spectacle of themselves swaying seductively a few feet away from us dancing. 

They of course began to attract every loose male in the place.  I thought we might have a problem if one of the girls found someone of carnal interest, but even though they teased and taunted mercilessly, they kept things casual and moved freely from one suitor to the next without giving anyone any ideas of sticking around for the finale. 

They were giving me just the opposite treatment by dry humping me during every dance.  They had to be soaking, because I was raging.  It was both fun and painful.  Part of me wanted to end the festivities early and get started on the fucking.  But this was their night to cut loose, so we hit three more clubs and I let them dance and cavort until they had it entirely out of their system.  


Toward the end of the evening Sarah came back to the table after one especially erotic dance with some guy and exclaimed.  “I think I made that guy cum.  Is the front of my dress wet?” 

We both lied and said “No.” 

It was definitely a hot dance.  Both Tess and I had sat down to watch Sarah squirm her lovely ass as she worked the guy into a total frenzy.  Her dress was so tight I could see her butt muscles tense and flex as she caressed him with her cunt.  Tess had her hand under the table and massaged my cock through the whole show and I was more than ready to move on to more intimate activities. 

“I'm so horny Ryan” Sarah announced.  “If you don't take me somewhere we can fuck, I'm going to drag that stud into the bathroom and fuck him dry.” 

Tess still had her hand on my cock and quickly agreed that she was ready for part two of the evening.  Things got heavy the minute we loaded into the limo at the last club.  “Take us back to the hotel” I said to the driver.  


“Not to quickly” added Tess.  She was sitting across from me showing a lot of leg.  Then she hiked up her skirt and skinned her panties down her legs.  It was just a thong, but it was gone and Tess was purposely spreading her legs to give me a peek.  


Not to be out done, Sarah crossed one long leg over the over in such a manner that the side with the slit was on top and the silk of her gown slid completely off her magnificent long legs, exposing her thigh all the way to her butt cheek and making it perfectly obvious, that she had no panties to ditch. 

They were both looking at me and I put my hand on my lap and rubbed myself.  They both smiled.  “Want a show?” asked Sarah, an impish smile on her lovely face. 

Before I could even answer they were kissing, tongues entwined.  Sarah reached between Tess's legs and rubbed her slit.  Tess responded by spreading her legs wider, which greatly improved my view.  Tess didn't need any warm up.  She was wet and ready and Sarah slid her fingers in, working Tess magically.  


Watching women fuck is so informative.  They know just where and how to touch each other.  Tess came quickly, but Sarah kept pumping.  Her hand was soaked in cunt juice and I could smell their arousal from the opposite seat. 

Tess reached for Sarah's labia the moment she came down off of her first climax and the two girls kissed and fingered and moaned through  a couple more orgasms, while I calmly stroked my dick, taking care not to waste any  bullets that I might need later. 

I couldn't be sure, but it seemed like the score was four cums for Tess, three for Sarah, with the biggest going to Sarah.  Sarah went wild when she cut loose.  A real sex fanatic and a screamer to boot.  The driver actually swerved when she let loose with her cat call. 

They really went at it.  An incredibly erotic display that I will never forget.  I have seen women together before, but never quite as amped up as these two were.  Halfway through the show I had to stop stroking myself or I would have blown all over the back seats.  


Sarah had taken her fingers out of Tess and was massaging her breast like she wished she had a pair that big.  But Tess was still fingering Sarah.  I got on my knees and began kissing my way up Tess's incredible thighs.  Sarah had nice legs, but they were long and stringy.  Perfect for wrapping around a guy's back and pasting her pussy to his cock.  But Tess's were milky white, rounded and full and slick with her discharge.  I could taste her pussy from the knee up and it drove me wild with desire. 

She squirmed in anticipation when I nipped gently at her upper thigh.  The tender flesh right next to her opening is a spot most woman love and most men don't seem to now about.   So I gave that area some attention, before running my tongue the length of her slit.  She arched her pussy into me, pressing it hard against her opening and I felt her hands on the back of my head as she urged me on insistently. 

Tess came almost immediately.  It took just a few sucks and licks, then bingo! She cried out and flung that gorgeous ass of hers all over the place, but I hung on  and just kept pouring it on.  Licking, sucking, teasing.  Working both her labia and her clit. 

I felt a fist close around my cock.  I could not see, buried as I was between Tess's thighs, but from the geometry of the situation, it had to be Sarah.  My cock pulsed and surged.  Growing a few more millimeters.  Then her other hand cupped my balls and began to knead them.  Sarah had long fingers and they spread out over my sack like erotic spiders, feeling, exploring, tantalizing.  


“Don't make me cum” I said, raising my head from Tess's wonderful pussy for just long enough to say the words. 

A few minutes later Sarah was feeling left out, so we switched around.  We lay Tess out on the seat and I fucked her while Sarah spread her long legs and lower herself onto Tess's mouth.  I was watching closely and Tess saw that juicy cunt coming and her head flew up to meet it.  God these girls loved their bi.  It was a real turn-on watching them.  


Tess has a wonderful pussy and she loves to fuck.  She flexed her hips anxiously as I pounded into her and she simultaneously lapped at Sarah like a pervert loose in a strip joint.  The girls came a few times and then we built up to a kind of group crescendo.  Toward the end I was hammering Tess like crazy, she was sucking on Sarah's cunt like it was life giving and rubbing her own clit with fingers that were moving faster than some vibrators.  


“Oh God”, “Fuck”, “Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh” we all came at once in a chorus of ecstasy, then collapsed into exhaustion.  


It was one hell of a night.  I can't remember all the positions we got into.  My cock ring did its job and we fucked a long time.  But no man in the world could satisfy these two vixens when they get wound up and I was glad their lesbian tendencies were around to supplement the action. 


***** 


A Tropical Orgy 

(Told by Melanie Phelps) 

“You have something special planned for our last night?” I asked Ryan as we had breakfast on the veranda.  We had all slept in late.  It has been a wild night and I was still feeling the effects.  Ryan had decided to skip his morning meetings and spend some quality time with me. 

I gave him my sexiest look.  I had dressed in a provocative number that showed off my tits and legs.  I wanted him to hustle me upstairs and spend the morning pounding me with his hot cock.  But Ryan wanted to save himself for the evening. 

“I have something very special planned” he said.  “I splurged a little, but you will love it.” 

“I know that look” I exclaimed.  “Something special usually means something sexually outrageous.” 

“You'll see”  is all he would say. 

“Be careful sweet husband.  Turn a girl down too often and she'll go find some stud to take care of her needs” I warned. 

***** 

No one throws a party like my Ryan and tonight was no exception.  The hotel had closed a private section of beach and laid out a gourmet buffet of tropical fruits and the best of Mexican cuisine.  The breeze was light, but strong enough to keep the bugs down and the swell rolled onto the beach in quiet, gentle swirls of warm inviting water. 

Besides Ryan and I, the guests were Brian and his wife, Natalie, Todd with the big dick and his trophy wife, Lyla and the two nannies.  The hotel had sent an experienced sitter to watch my sleeping kids for a few hours. 

We had been eating for about fifteen minutes and the margaritas had been flowing when the music started and a lovely young girl dressed in traditional Mexican garb of a white off the shoulders blouse and a long skirt came out to dance.  She had elegant legs that rivaled mine and she was not shy about showing them off.  She bunched up her skirt and swung it to the music, giving everyone a chance to see high on her thighs and once or twice her pantiless crotch, which was fully covered with an enticing mat of black hair.   She spun and twirled and kicked high.  She was a marvelous dancer and a total tease. Every male at the table had to be rock hard. 

A few minutes later two fire dancers began to twirl batons with fire on both ends and do a few leaps and tricks with the flames.  They were both tall, muscular and wore only loin clothes. My juices flowed immediately because they had some of the best six packs I had ever seen. 


Then the girl was back twirling and teasing the fire dancers by flashing her thighs and hairy pussy.  Th men tossed the fire sticks in the sand and turned their attention to the girl.  One of the fire dancers grabbed the girl's arm and spun her around, then coiled his arm around her.  One large hand close over her breasts, fondling them, while sinking his mouth into the golden brown flesh of her shoulders.  The other fire dancer dropped his loin cloth and stroked his cock, pointing it at the girl being fondled.  


Then the fire dancer pushed down the girls blouse, fully exposing her exquisite tits, and immediately covered them with his hands again.  Then he swept her off her feet and laid her on a part of the table that was closest to the stage.  He pushed her back and pulled up her skirt and put his mouth on her. 

We all sat speechless.  He didn't stay down on her for long, before he pulled out his cock and rammed it into her.  At almost the same time, she leaned her head off the end of the table and opened her mouth. The other fire dancer put his dick in her mouth and she took it all in a deep throat.  Both fire dancers were magnificently hung and swallowing his meat was an impressive feat. 

We all stopped eating and watch the three people fucking. I was sitting next to Todd and I let my hands wander under the table until I found his cock.  I watched intently as that massive meat slid in and out of that lovely girl and at the same time I massaged Todd's cock and thought about how wonderful it had felt pounding into my pussy. 

I stole a look at Ryan.  A very pretty Mexican girl was serving us and was standing next to Ryan when the action started.  She was mesmerized.  I saw Ryan touch her on the leg suggestively. She did not move, but turned and wagged her finger and shook her head.  Ryan reached into his pocket and laid three one hundred dollar bills on the table next to her.  She looked in his eye and nodded accent as Ryan slide his hand up under her skirt.   I know that hand, it is talented and skilled around a pussy.  I could tell by the blissful expression on the girls face that Ryan's fingers were working their magic. 

I looked around the table at our guests.  Every one except Brian was glued to the action.  Brian had already passed out and was face down on the table, just as Ryan suspected would happen.  Well have fun Natalie, the night is young. 

The music changed again and two more dancers took the stage.  They were both young male  studs that were naked except for the sleeve like socks that covered their cocks.  They both looked like they had elephant trunks hanging between their legs.  They flapped to the music, noticeably larger than the respectable meat sported by the fire dancers. 

They faced the audience and at the same instant, they stripped off their sleeves exposing their giant hoses.  It wasn't a show illusion.  They were huge!.  The two were quickly joined by the fire dancers.  The four men faced the audience.  All naked, all with beautiful bodies, all well endowed.  Some more than others, but all well above average. 

I looked at Todd and urged,  “Todd get your ass up there and show them what big really looks like.” 

He looked unsure, until his wife chimed in and said “Go baby, go.  Get your dick out.” 

Todd stood and stripped off his shorts and shirt and pranced up on stage, his cock stuck out stiff and bouncing like a small baseball bat.  I was amazed that a dick that big could stand straight out.  For a minute the two of the studs didn't look too pleased that they were being upstaged by some guy from the audience.  But everything was cool in a few seconds and the dancers and Todd mingled with the audience, stopping at each woman and giving them a chance to look, feel or taste.  Whatever their pleasure. 

I could tell all evening that Todd had the hots for Natalie, the small dark brunette.   They were exchanging glances at every opportunity.   First chance he got he stopped in front of her and waived his dick and it wriggled like a snake.  A huge snake.  She grabbed it, stroked it and gulped it down.  Later I heard her wailing like some exotic jungle creature.  I looked in her direction and she was riding Todd in a straight chair, cowgirl style.  I love chair fucking myself, because it is a position that lends itself to maximum penetration.  Obviously Todd's tool was further up pretty Natalie than anything had ever been. 

Toward the end of the festivities I saw her finishing with one of the other big dick dancers.  She looked a mess.  Makeup smeared, hair hanging down, sweat soaked clothes, blouse open with her tits hanging out and cum stained thighs.  She had been fucking every cock she could find, including the big three.  Her husband Brian was still sleeping, his head resting on the table.  I certainly hope she can walk in the morning.  


My first guy was wonderful.  Lots of muscles and a good disposition, but he didn't speak a word of English.  I took him in my mouth and hardened him up.  Then lay  back on the table and made him eat me out before we fucked.  He pounded me into a stupor and I loved every minute of that thick meat ramming into me.  I came like a slot machine.   Sorry Ryan, but I am developing a thing for giant cocks. 


Then I flipped him around and set him in a chair.  I had to tune him up little with some mouth action, but then I lowered myself right down on that monster.  When it was hitting just the right spots, I stripped off my top and let him play with my tits while I pumped the crap out of his shaft and fucked myself silly.  


After I came at least a dozen times, I looked around to see what was what.  Natalie and Todd were still going at it.  She must be good, because neither Tess nor I was able to keep Todd hard that long.  Natalie was jumping up and down on Todd's huge dick like a virgin just discovering her orgasms.  “Ride Natalie baby, ride” I yelled out.  


I heard screaming off to my left and looked over in a panic.  Thin nanny was shrieking and riding a giant shaft while Tess was straddling the guys face.  The girls were facing one other and kissing with their tongues locked together as they fingered each other's clits.  Their team work was impressive and I wondered how many lucky guys had enjoyed their dual pleasures.  Ryan and I certainly did not corrupt these girls.  They came to us fully experienced and ready to fuck. 

That left the trophy wife.  She was bent over the table, tight ass in the air getting pounded by an even thicker dick than Todd's and seemed to be loving every minute of it.  The guy was not gentle at all.  He had her head pulled back by her hair and was slamming into her with all his might.  He was a bigger man than Todd and the power in his hips must have been awesome.  But she loved it and was moaning and whimpering like she was on the ride of her life. 

It didn't take long for everyone to start switching partners.  After all, it was an orgy.  But I loved the guy I was fucking and those abs were driving me wild.  I spent more time licking and kissing them, than I did sucking his tool.  His muscles were harder than his dick and I monopolized him for much of the evening.  


I only relinquished him when his buddy wandered by, having finished with Lyla, Todd's wife. His abs were just as tight, so I switched and fucked the other Mr. Muscles until he was completely dry.  His dick was actually not that much bigger than Ryans, but he sure knew how to use it.  By the time we were done everyone was pretty fucked out and the party was winding down.  All those super hard cocks, looked like limp ropes.  Thick ropes, but flaccid and useless for my purposes. 

It was a great party and went on for a long time.  People switched partners, got fucked out, sat and watched while they rested, then rejoined.  My snatch was so full of cum that I must have left a trail down the hotel hallway when we finally stumbled toward our room. 

***** 
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