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Part 1





Chapter 1

"What kind of incentive are you talking about?" Asked my wife’s friend Hannah, suddenly fascinated.
"I'd like to tell you that, but then I'd have to kill you," I replied with a grin and sipped my half-full glass of beer.
"Come on! I really need some kind of motivation to get down from this level," she pleaded. "If it worked so well for you ..."
"Oh, it wouldn't work for you anyway."
"And why not?"
"Don't forget, I was a 20 year old man."
"So I'm a 27 year old woman and ...?"
"There is an ultimate incentive for all men, and at 20 the incentive is greater than ever."
"What the hell are you talking about?" She asked in frustration. "Can't you just tell me?"
I gave in. "SEX. Of course. I had known this girl, Allison, for about 3 months, but we never dated. We only worked out at the gym every now and then. When she told me she gave me an, I quote, ‘unforgettable weekend’ if I could lift the weight that kept me breathless. I worked out like crazy for the next three weeks and it kept irritating me. But in the end it was exactly the motivation I needed and it was so good like their word. Better. "
"You're so full of shit. You expect me to believe that all a guy needs is a little tits and ass, and he can work wonders." She laughed. Their language was a little indistinct, which was also due to the empty Vodka Lemon pitcher that was still on the kitchen counter.
"Behind every great man ..." I reminded her.
"Right."
"I'm not kidding. I wish I could get that kind of incentive now."
"I'm sure Keira would give you anything you want," she replied.
"It's not the same. God, I wish it were. But I know I can get this anyway, so why should I fuck myself over it?" Maybe it was too much beer or the late hour, but suddenly I was going beyond what I had set out to do.
She looked at me for a while and sipped her drink. She seemed to be studying me, wondering how much of what I was saying mattered.
"Fine," she finally announced. "So men want sex. What do women want?"
"You are the woman, you tell me."
"You already understand all of this. If I did, don't you think I would do something about it?" She snapped.
"Ok. What do women want? Stability, attention, independence, financial security, beauty, health, romance, affection, mystery, status, showing off, sex." I rattled off. "You can stop me anytime."
"Come on. You know what I mean. How would you motivate me?" She asked urgently, leaning towards me, looking very serious.
She had turned to me, her leg crossed under her, half-legged on the couch. The knee of her other leg was wrapped around her ankle, her foot waving in the air the more excited she got. Her little black dress sat high on her hips, revealing a lot more of her tiny panties than she would normally allow. She'd been half-drunk when she got home from tasting, and the iced drinks and lively conversation had driven all thoughts of decency from her mind.
"Well, let's see. You would like to have success in your personal training business. You love the beach. You love to dress nicely. Your car needs help badly. You need more customers for your training. There are so many options."
"So get specific."
"Ok. Here are some incentives. First, a repaired air conditioner and a full tuning of your car. Second, a $300 shopping mall voucher. Third, a Master Fitness certification course. Fourth, two new customers, making you work over hours a week. And five, a weekend trip to the beach. "
She stared at me in disbelief. "Ok, who do I have to kill now?"
I laughed.
"No really. So it's clear that I would like all of this. But how am I supposed to manage all of this? I can't even pay my bills and I'm still paying off last year's tax bill." She insisted.
"Ok, how about this? You know I want to lose about 25 pounds and want to get fit. For every 5 pounds I lose, you get an incentive. When I'm back below 10% body fat, you get the 'Grand Prize'. "
"Now you're talking nonsense," she replied. "Why should I be rewarded for you losing weight."
"You are the personal trainer. You have to help me."
"But you already know what to do."
"So, motivate me." I said and looked her straight in the eye. I couldn't believe I was saying that. I let my gaze wander over her hard young body. Her nipples stood out as small bumps on the little mounds that pushed forward in her tight stretch top. Her skirt was wrapped around her narrow waist and her legs were spread wide enough that I had a fairly clear view of her red-lined, narrow black thong. Her skin still had the smoothness of its youth and it was deeply tanned.
Her eyes suddenly opened a little more and she became aware of the position she was sitting in by pulling her leg up on the couch and bringing her knees together. She looked away from me and looked for her drink. She finally got it.
She held her glass in her hand and tried to suck the last bit of drink out of it, then put it down and turned back to me. I could almost see her gathering her thoughts.
"Are you serious?" She said softly. All jokes aside.
"Maybe. We can go right in and weigh myself. If I lose 5 pounds, I'll fix the air conditioning in your Toyota, do a tune-up and an oil change." I leaned over to her a little to let her know that I was totally serious.
"And what do I have to do for it?" She asked.
"Nothing. If I lose 5 pounds you will get it." I told her. "I'm going to stand on the scales now." I got up and went to my bedroom. She followed me.
"I'll strip down to my underwear to be fair. You won't mind, will it?" I asked her without waiting for an answer, but was already taking off my shirt.
"No, I do not think so."
I sat on the edge of the bed, took off my shoes and socks, and took off my jeans. I wore boxer shorts and checked that my semi-hard cock didn't fall out. I looked up and Hannah made a half-hearted attempt to appear interested in the books on my bed.
I went to the digital scale and hit the front button. "Two hundred and twenty three." I announced. "I'd really like to go under 200, but for now the  5 pound goal is 218."
I went back to the bedroom, put my shirt back on, and crossed the living room back to the refrigerator, where I took out another beer. Even in the can it was better than the other drink. When I got back into the living room, she was already sitting on the couch again. I sat near her. Close.
"Best of luck!" I said to her and toasted my beer.
"How are you going to lose 5 pounds when you have so much beer right before you go to bed?" She asked me, almost shrilly.
"Good question. I guess I won't." I laughed.
"You have to get rid of the beer and start your diet again. And you have to lift the weights more than once a week. And you need some cardio training." She said to me vehemently.
"I know, but I've had trouble following a diet for more than a week or two over the past year - that's why I've gained nearly 20 pounds."
She thought about it. "If you are dieting and exercising, I promise you that I will do the dishes and take out the trash every day," she offered out of the blue.
I smiled, chuckled, and took a sip from my ice cold glass. Smiling.
"How about I wake you up every morning and give you a personal workout with your weights and your exercise bike?"
"That would help." I told her.
"Would you go on a diet?"
"I would, but I swear I am so weak-willed that I find it difficult to stick to a diet. Sometimes I get so tired of dieting and cardio."
"How about ..." she hesitated, licking her delicious lips, "how about you lose 5 pounds, I'll show you this?" She looked down at her breasts, her nipples looking unusually plump.
My eyebrows rose a short distance up my forehead as I considered her first really interesting offer. "That would be nice," I told her. "You know I think you're beautiful. You have a great body. I would love to see more of it." 
She smiled until I took another sip of my beer.
"And you have nice tits, at least what I've seen," I joked, swirling my beer in the glass right in front of my face.
I could see her quarreling with herself. She had lost. "Ok, you can see me completely naked. But no touching." The words almost gushed out of her by themselves.
I smiled and put the beer down. "Wow! THAT would be great. But for how long? You don't just want to flash me, do you?"
"No. I mean, how about ten seconds?" She stammered.
"How about two minutes and I can ask you to pose, turn around, but nothing indecent." I countered.
She looked worried.
"Come on." I told her and picked up my beer, "Naked is naked. 10 seconds or 10 minutes."
She reached out and snatched the beer glass out of my hand. "Ok. One minute. Nothing strange."
I took her hand in my own and shook it. "Agreed."
"I'll wake you up at six o'clock." She told me, carried the glass into the kitchen and emptied the beer into the sink. "And I'll put you on a diet starting tomorrow."
"I'll be ordering the parts for your car tomorrow. I'm sure I'll be putting them on soon."
***
I went to bed that night and thought about Hannah, who was sleeping upstairs, and how high the chances were that I would see her naked soon, and who knows what could happen after that?
My wife was in New Jersey with her family, our little daughter in tow. I had to pick her up from the airport the following Monday. Her friend Hannah had moved in with us about 5 months earlier to finally get out of the bar / restaurant business and try to turn her love of fitness into a career. We helped her by giving her a car and letting her live with us for free. She studied and trained for her first fitness certification and got a job as an aerobics trainer that turned into a job as a personal fitness trainer. She did well and slowly built her customer base. She was a hard worker and really tried hard. But the pay was low at first compared to what she could have made in a fine restaurant or bartending.
Just two months earlier, my wife had told her that she could stay as long as she wanted, with my blessing, but that she would have to contribute towards the food bills and utilities. She was really struggling to make ends meet and still hadn't developed good spending habits, so she often ran out of money before the week was up.
I had caught her naked twice in the past few months. The first time was in the laundry room. She had all her workout clothes off and put in the laundry before taking a bath. She was in there with Keira and I came in with my laundry in hand and saw her naked for a moment. Almost screaming, she rushed onto the pile of laundry and took out a towel to cover herself with, giving me a much better look than she had intended. Her and I laughed about it afterwards. We joked that she didn't pay a lot of rent, but looking at her naked was a nice "bonus".
The master bedroom had a huge bathroom, including a large marble jacuzzi tub. Both Keira and Hannah liked to take long, comfortable baths there. I went into the bathroom one afternoon after stripping myself down to my underwear and went to the walk-in closet at the other end. I thought it was Keira and said "hi baby" when I walked in. It was only when Hannah curled up and tried to cover herself up that I realized it was the wrong friend. "Sorry, I have to get a shirt," I told her as I walked on, casually grabbed a shirt, and headed back through the bathroom. On the way back she had leaned back in the tub, her hands partially covering her breasts, and had joked to me that it was time for my monthly bonus. "This time only a partial bonus," I joked, whereupon she gave me a cheeky grin and briefly showed me her tits before lifting her hands and covering them again.
Since then I've jacked myself off to this picture a few times. That night too.
***
Hannah shook me awake.
"Get up! Come on, lazy, it's time for your cardio training. Thirty minutes."
I pulled the covers a little tighter around me.
"Come on Matt, get up! I have less than an hour until my first appointment." She pressed my shoulder.
"We can start tomorrow," I muttered.
"Now!" She almost screamed and pulled the covers off me.
I slept naked. I also had a typical case of morning wood.
"Oh, I'm sorry," she gasped and turned away after getting a front view of my swollen cock.
I sat up angrily and turned my legs over to the side. "No problem. It's my fault I shouldn't have stayed up late. It was right to let me get up." I muttered and stretched. I climbed out of bed and made my way to the bathroom, my stand wagging in front of me like a divining rod as she made a hasty retreat.
When I came out of the bathroom, still naked but no longer aroused, I went to my dresser, where I got a pair of sports shorts and a T-shirt.
The study next to the bedroom had been converted into a makeshift gym over a year ago and has barely been used since then. I had set up an elliptical machine, a weight bench, and a set of dumbbells that ranged from 5 to 85 pounds. Hannah had preceded me and was just setting the training level and the time on the cross trainer when I arrived.
"20 minutes, level 4 to start with, with a 5-minute rest period," she told me as I climbed onto the machine.
She was wearing an oversized t-shirt and not much else as far as I could see. When I crouched on the machine and she leaned over to set the speed, I had a nice view of her open neckline. Hannah had small breasts, no bigger than a 'B' I would guess, but nice for her slim figure. Her nipples were very tender and I often found them erect when she came into the house. The cool air in the house compared to the hot sun usually triggered the nice reaction.
She looked up and caught me looking. "Shame on you. You don't deserve this yet," she teased me, straightening up and pulling back her shirt.
I worked up a sweat and burned about 300 calories according to the chart. I heard the alarm go off in the kitchen as I finished the training session. Hannah came back with wet hair and the tights she was training in.
"Great! 310 calories are a great start and to do that before breakfast is even better. Now, take a shower and I'll get breakfast ready for you."
I took a quick shower, pulled on jeans and a polo shirt, and made my way to the kitchen.
"Ok. Here's a breakfast shake. These Tupperware containers are your meals and when to eat them," she announced, pointing to a pile of containers. "My last appointments today are at 4pm and 6pm, so I can train you at 5pm or 7pm, just let me know when you can do it. I check my Wednesday and Friday schedule when I get there."
I drank the shake and listened.
"Here are a few nutritional supplements you can take." Again she pointed to a pill box, divided by day of the week, with multiple openings for each day. She pulled out a strip and I saw that there were actually seven different containers, one for each day, each divided into four parts. "Take the first one now. The next one just before lunch and the third one before your afternoon meal." She dropped the pill strip into a pocket that contained the cooler with my Tupperware containers.
"Don't forget just water, and drink plenty of it. And I'll ask you how you are today." She smiled. "Do a good job and you might get a reward."
"A reward?" I laughed.
"Maybe we'll see."
***
I arrived at the gym at 5:00 p.m.
"I told Bill that I wanted to train you and that you were part of the family. Instead of the usual $50 per class, he'll be fine with $50 a week, but I don't get paid for it or get any credit." She told me while giving me a quick tour of the facilities. "Is that okay?" She asked, "$50 a week?"
"That's fine," I told her, "but I won't be able to hold out for long."
"It doesn't sound like that late at night," she teased.
She had never hinted at sex in my presence before and I didn't even notice that she was joking. "Do you like what you hear?" I whispered to her.
"Maybe," she replied softly.
In the gym, she took my measurements as she did on all clients.
"Six-one, 222 pounds, 18% body fat. That's not bad." She told me.
Hannah walked me through the steps she would do with any client and tested my strength on a variety of machines so they could determine my starting point for my program. By the end of the class, I was pretty tired, but not overly.
"That was pretty easy, a day of testing. On Wednesday you come in at the same time and we'll grind you." She told me on the way out as she got ready for her final client. "Were you good today?"
"Perfect when it comes to the diet," I told her honestly.
"I'll be home around 7:30 pm preparing dinner. Wait for me."
"Naturally." I smiled.
***
For dinner there was chicken breast and salsa and I had another nutritional / protein cocktail before going to bed. Hannah insisted that I went to bed early, that I needed at least 8 hours of restful sleep every night, even if I usually got by on 6 or 7 hours.
When I turned off the light downstairs, she passed the railing on the second floor, which looked down into the large two-story family room.
"You were perfect on the diet today. I'm proud of you, stick to it." She said to me and leaned over the railing.
"Thanks. I'll try to be good," I told her, looking up.
"I promised you a reward, didn't I?"
"You said I could have one," I replied.
"Just a second." She turned her back on me. Then she took off her top and was naked from the waist up. "Good night, have a nice dream," she announced as she went into her room and gave me a sideways look at her bare torso for a few seconds.
At this rate, I would still get blisters on my palms.
***
She woke me up every morning Tuesday through Thursday, but she refrained from tearing the covers off my body. She woke me up at different times, between 5:00 am and 7:00 am, depending on when her first customer was. On Wednesday we had a full body workout that just drained me and left me very painful on Thursday morning.
When I complained about the sore muscles, she just laughed. "You will be in more pain tomorrow."
I slowly started exercising on the elliptical machine that morning because I was so tired. She passed by and frowned at me.
"You have to do better than this."
"I'm just warming up." I told her, a little annoyed.
She walked up to me and looked at the setting of the level, four. She hit reset, set the level to five, and hit thirty minutes. "Burn 400 calories and you'll get a nice reward."
I worked harder than ever, doing two minute intervals of full effort followed by about two minutes of moderate intensity. I hit 400 calories in the last two minutes.
Just before the end she came in to me. She was wearing only her underwear, a light-colored bra, and a cream-colored thong. She looked at the screen on the machine. "Very good, I knew you would. Now hop in the shower, but don't get dressed afterwards. Call me when you're dried off." She went back to the kitchen.
I called her a few minutes later. I was only dressed in a towel and my imagination had overwhelmed me, I had a full erection that formed a very noticeable tent in the towel.
"Naughty boy." She laughed and looked at my plump towel. "Now drink this shake and lie down."
I drank my breakfast and lay back on the bed, my cock standing up in the towel like a snow-capped volcano.
"On your belly." She told me and put some cream in her hand.
I did what she said and she yanked off my towel and spread it loosely over my ass. "Now relax," she ordered as she spread over my body and rubbed the cream into my shoulders, arms and back. She followed the rubbing in with a pretty good massage, and the warmth of the cream started getting really strong as it passed from my lower back to my legs.
"Keep it up and we'll make sure the massage gets more and more extensive," she whispered to me, bending over my back.
Then she hopped off me. "I have to go," she announced and made her way upstairs to get ready.
I got up and closed the door, then lay down again, my erection almost painful. I closed my eyes and slowly stroked my cock, imagining her giving me an extensive massage that ended with her hands relieving me. Slowly at first, then faster, I stroked my right hand while my left hand played with my balls. My right hand went faster and faster, my left hand was now loosely enclosed and only teased the head. My breath gasped as I sensed I was about to come. Finally I exploded, my cream reached just behind my belly button and collected there.
I opened my eyes and Hannah stood in the door, which was only an inch or so open. She opened it a few inches when her gaze met mine. I blushed from being embarrassed to be caught masturbating, but continued to slowly stroke my cock, which immediately responded to the situation.
She walked past me into the bathroom, where she moistened a face towel. She stood next to the bed and slowly and carefully wiped me clean. While she was wiping my stomach clean, my hand slowly caressed my burgeoning boner. She grabbed my wrist, tilted my cock straight up, and cleaned the head of my cock with the towel after wiping my upper body clean.
"You shouldn't tease a girl," she said to me and tipped my hand back down so that my cock was going back down. Then she held my wrist in her small, soft hand and directed my caresses back and forth on my cock, slowly squirting me with my own fist.
"God, Hannah, you're driving me crazy."
"I bet you are about to lose your weight. Why don't you check it out now?" She told me and loosened her grip on my hand.
I knew I had a good chance of achieving my goal as I always weighed less in the morning than I did in the evening when I originally weighed, plus the usual early diet water weight loss. She stood by my side when I got up, completely naked, and stood on the scales.
She stood painfully close and looked down at the reading, past my hard cock. "216," she announced. "Seven pounds! Congratulations, I knew you could do it. Come back to the bedroom and I'll give you your two minutes." Our last deal was for a minute, but if she was ready to offer two minutes, who was I to complain?
I sat on the edge of the bed and stroked my hard cock while she stood in front of me. She seemed embarrassed now, but she slowly took off her top and laid it on the bed next to me. She was without a bra and I got my first close look at her pretty breasts. She stepped out of her black shorts. The word DANCE was emblazoned on her ass. Her underwear was the last to be removed, revealing her completely naked pussy and curvy ass. I realized I wasn't breathing and gasped.
She leaned over to me, her small breasts leaning forward, her nipples hard, and she grabbed my wrist and moved my own hand up and down my cock. She leaned forward until her lips touched my ear.
"Come for me." She whispered as her tongue popped out and briefly tickled my earlobe. Then she stood in front of me and let me see her in all her glory.
I let my eyes catch her, every inch of her, from her soft, curly, shoulder-length brown hair, past her intense blue eyes, over her bare, full lips that were gently pursed. It turned slowly in front of me as my eyes continued to explore. I studied her slender neck, rounded shoulders, and smooth back that narrowed to her narrow waist and arched lower back before swelling back to her most spectacular feature, her full, curved ass. The small hint of a tan line showed up in two different patterns, once where her swimsuit went halfway over her cheeks, and then again where she wore a thong in the tanning booth, a little white V that my gaze into that sweet ass's crack seemed to invite.
She kept turning and watching my hand pick up the pace as I stroked my cock for her. I started on her neck again as she turned to me, her hands holding her breasts ready for me, her index fingers brushing her nipples. I groaned when I saw this and she smiled. Her hands dropped over her front, clutching her small vertical navel and stroking the slight mound of her lower abdomen before a hand slid over her bare mound and reached down between her thighs. Her right hand returned to her chest and she squeezed her nipple as she closed her eyes and tilted her head back. A soft moan escaped her lips and was echoed by my own.
Her left hand was firmly anchored between her legs and I imagined that she was playing with herself. She turned slightly so that she was almost between my legs, her side to me, but still turned a quarter so I could see a little of her front.
I couldn't resist and reached around her ass with my free hand and cupped her near cheek. She leaned into my hand as my fingers entered her crease and traveled down her ass. I could feel the wet bumps in her anus as my fingers continued their journey, sliding between her legs until my fingers touched hers, where they slid in and out of themselves. She suddenly moaned loudly and then shivered, her legs clinging tightly together, her buttocks pressing hard.
I exploded, a small stream shot out, forming a glittering trail from her hipbone down the front of her thigh.
She stepped away from me and stared at me with sultry eyes before picking up the towel from the floor and wiping her skin clean. She tossed the towel into my lap, where I was still clutching my now soft cock.
"That was amazing," I gasped softly.
She picked up her clothes and began to put them back on.
"You were naughty, you know. I wasn't allowed to touch. You owe me."
"How about if I fix your car on the weekend and then clean it thoroughly?" I replied and finished cleaning with the sticky towel.
"That would be a good start."




Chapter 2

As part of our deal to get me to lose 5 pounds, Hannah had just spent several minutes naked in front of me and irritated me while I wanked my way to my second ejaculation in less than 10 minutes.
Still trying to catch my breath, I apologized for breaking the rules of our agreement by touching it. To make amends, I agreed to not only repair your car this weekend, but also to give it a thorough cleaning. Two minutes earlier, she could probably have made me clean it with my tongue.
She leaned forward, fully dressed now. "So you're at 216. 213 would be 10 pounds. What do I get if you lose 10 pounds?"
"How about a shopping spree at a clothing store of your choice valued at up to $300?" I offered.
"Make it $350 and at two-thirteen it will be my hand, not yours, down there." She countered and looked down between my legs.
"Deal." I answered immediately.
***
Although it wasn't a training day, I rode my bike for an hour that evening before Hannah came home.
I was in the kitchen preparing another healthy dinner when she showed up. She looked exhausted but sexy as hell in her tight workout clothes.
"Hi beautiful," I greeted her. "The chicken fajitas won't be ready for 20 minutes."
She gave me a funny look, then cleaned out the cooler she had brought to work and told me a little about the 'office politics' down at the gym.
"I'm going to take a bath now. Call me when the meal is ready." She went back into the bedroom and soon I could hear the water running. She seemed to be in a slightly grumpy mood so I decided to leave her alone.
When the fajitas were almost ready, I covered the side dishes and set my cast iron grill on the stove to warm up. Then I went in to announce that dinner was ready.
The bathroom door was still closed so I opened it and went inside. "Dinner is ready when you want to throw on a bathrobe." I went over to where my bathrobe was hanging on a hook and held it out to her.
"Matt, you should knock before you come in here and I won't stand naked for you." She sounded genuinely irritated.
"Sorry, but I thought you told me to pick you up when the meal was ready and, well, I figured it wasn't like I hadn't seen you naked before." I replied and looked down at her incredible naked body covered in water and soap bubbles.
"Please go outside," she replied coldly.
I put the bathrobe on the chair and went into the kitchen, where I gathered the last things for dinner and put the food on the table.
We ate in silence at first, sitting at opposite ends of the table, her dressed in my bathrobe.
Halfway through the meal, I heard a big sigh.
"I'm sorry." Hannah almost whispered.
"No. I'm sorry, I made some guesses that I shouldn't have made. I should have knocked." I told her.
"I just feel weird." She stared at her almost empty plate for a moment, then pulled her robe tighter. "You know, for a while I forgot that you were my friend’s husband. I only saw the man who wanted me. It's nice to be wanted."
I was about to say something when she continued.
"But you are my friend’s husband. You are married to my best friend. That is wrong."
I got up and cleared the table while she watched me and waited for an answer.
"You are my best friend's husband, Matt."
I walked over to where she was sitting and held out my hand. Reluctantly, she took it and stood up.
"I know. But you are so pretty, you walk around so scantily dressed and have lived in front of my nose for the last six months. I think of you all the time. Your young, toned body makes my blood boil after I've seen it the few I dream of you all the time. I fantasize about you when I'm in bed with your friend. You drive me crazy. " I confessed holding her hand in mine as I stood in front of her.
"I'm sorry, I know I should get an apartment, but I just wanted to collect myself," she gulped on the edge of tears.
"It works so well. You made me go on a better diet and train harder than I have in years. I know that with your help, I'll be where I want to be in a few months." You really help me a lot. " I said and pulled her close to me intensely and looked into those deep blue eyes.
"When you said 'Hi Beautiful' today, I got goosebumps. Everyone will notice that something is going on between us. I got so wet today thinking about rewarding you for losing 10 pounds that I had to go to the bathroom to clean myself. I'm sure everyone could smell me, I know I could. To this day, I never really thought I could have you. I only wore on today you thought. " She leaned forward on my chest.
I ran my hands over her back, comforted her, caressed her.
"You're right, we have to be careful. But you have this house sitting next week, right? So you won't be there that often. And when you are there I'll work in the garage, or the media room or something so that we can." can demarcate us and I don't go nuts. "
"Yes, I'll be with the Inghams for the week. That should give us a little leeway. But I expect you to keep training hard." She answered me, slightly subdued, her head pressed against my chest.
"Just the thought of you when I'm training keeps me tough." I teased.
"I can’t believe it." She giggled, which was nice to hear.
"Can we change the rules a little?" I asked, my hands caressing her back down to her ass. She was leaning against me and I felt her tense up.
"How do you mean that?"
"Let's focus on our goals. Once I've seen you naked, I can continue to see you naked as long as I haven't gained weight. That way, there are no strange feelings like when I saw you in the bathroom." As I said this, I pulled her away from me and slowly parted the front of her robe to see her body.
"Will you be able to avoid pushing the next step? I don't think I can stop you if you do." She answered while she was standing in front of me, her beautiful young body framed by the opening of the gleaming white robe.
"I won't have to do that for long either. I know that I'll take the next step this weekend. Even if I have to fast." I told her, reached up and pushed the robe off her shoulders, where it landed on the floor, revealing it completely in all of its youthful glory.
She stepped closer to me, her hand reached forward and touched my cock. "Show me how you'd like me to touch you when you've reached your goal. Show me what you like."
I took her hand and led her into the bedroom a few feet away. I put her on the edge of the bed and then completely undressed in front of her.
She sat upright on the edge of the bed. I put a couple of pillows by the headboard, then picked her up, my hard cock pressing against the side of her hip and putting her back on the headboard of the bed, against the pillows. I reached out for her and positioned her legs in a wide V, her knees raised. Hannah watched me carefully, calmly and let me run free. I was tempted to step on her and then fuck her and all day after that. I'm pretty sure she wouldn't stop me, but I also enjoyed the anticipation.
"I'll show you what I like; you show me what you like." I told her and sat down across from her, my hand clutching my swollen flesh.
"Oh, God, Matt. I don't know, I've never done anything like this before."
"Yes you did, just yesterday." I reminded her.
"That was different, it just happened. It's so bold."
"Show me." I told her, reached forward and grabbed her hands, pulling her down to her own bare pussy.
She ran her fingers over the top of her mound, caressed it gently, her fingers splayed into a small 'V', clasped her opening, spread her lips a touch and exposed the pink treasure underneath.
"I'll stop unless I see movement from your side," she told me, her fingers closing and covering.
I took the hint and knelt in front of her, upright, my crotch at eye level, and I slowly began to stroke my hard-on, from head to toe, pressing into my pubic area and letting it protrude as much as possible. My movements were slow and deliberate, and they brought the desired result, a firm stand and renewed movement of Hannah's fingers, rubbing in rhythm with my own actions.
"Closer," she whispered hoarsely, sat up straighter, her face wandering forward. I leaned forward, the front of my thighs pushing hers open, my cock just inches from her face.
"Faster," she moaned, leaning forward, her breath caressing my balls. I could look right down at my cock, saw her pretty face inches from my hand and knew that I could rub my cock against her face with the slightest movement. Past my cock, I looked straight down at her lap, where her fingers quickly rubbed small circles over the top of her crevice. Her pussy was bright pink and every few seconds her first two fingers would slide down and penetrate her opening, pumping in and out before returning to her little circles. I sped up my movements, only stroking the last few inches to make her more sensitive.
"Faster," she urged me, leaning forward until her cheek rested on my hip, her tongue creeping out and touching me gently, just short of the base of my cock. My hand moved faster at her urging, until it was almost blurry. My own breath came out in spurts. I twitched away, on and on, feeling the harshness increase.
"Closer," she teased as she leaned back, and I followed her, crawling up her body, my legs clutching her upper body, my thighs pressing against the side of her breasts. My left hand held me upright, leaning against the wall behind her, my whole body tense, my right hand gently and quickly running the length of my cock, turning in the end to tease the head. My cock was just above her neck and I was eager to squirt my juice all over that pretty face.
"Oh God, I'm so close," she screamed, her whole body shaking. I could feel her caressing her own pussy where her upper arms crossed my thighs and disappeared behind me into that hot pussy I longed for to be deep inside her.
"Come for me," she begged, "now."
I couldn't hold back any longer. With a groan, I exploded for her. She cried out, trembling when the first jet landed on her face and drew a line from her hairline down to her chin. I kept going, losing ray after ray of white lava and painting them. I put my cock against her cheek, then pulled it down her neck and between her breasts. I cupped her breasts around my cock, stroked back and forth, pulled out the last drops and cleaned myself between her little mounds.
I rolled off of her, breathing like a buffalo, my hand still stroking my cock.
"That was amazing," I said to her, reaching out and stroking her nearest breast.
She hit my hand. "Stop it. This is the second time you've exceeded your limits. Don't touch, remember. You still owe me a lot."
I stared at her; her face, neck, and chest were oozing with my sperm. I guess I was overstepping the line, just a little bit.
***
Friday morning Hannah woke me up and chased me on the cross trainer. Level 5, 40 minutes. I was still in pain from Wednesday training. She was right, the second day it was worse.
"I need 500 calories this morning." She told me and ran her hand over my side. "Your workout tonight is 6pm. I'm going to hurt you tonight. Are you going to stick to your diet today?"
"If it is humanly possible," I told her, slightly out of breath. The pain slowly worked its way back into my consciousness.
"Good. I can't wait to touch your fat cock." She underlined the statement with a line across the front of my shorts.
Again I worked the intervals and managed to burn 520 calories. At the end Hannah came in and smiled. "You're unbelievable."
"You are too." I replied with a smile.
"Shower and massage. Let me know when you get out of the shower," she said and disappeared through the door.
I showered, shaved, and combed my hair. When I stepped out of the bedroom, Hannah was waiting for me completely naked.
"Lie down," she told me, took my arm and led me to the bed. I lay on my front and she spread me apart and massaged me from my neck to my calves. I needed the help, I was in a lot of pain.
She didn't leave anything out this time and took a lot of time to loosen the cramps in my ass cheeks.
When she finished a deep head to toe massage and back again, she made me turn around.
I was rock hard again.
"Is that for me? How cute! Don't move now." She got up and used her hand to press my cock flat against my body. She spread my hips and lowered her pussy over my cock. I could feel their wetness on me. She started massaging my shoulders and chest and as she did so she moved her hips and rubbed her pussy up and down the length of my cock.
I moaned and pressed against her and felt my orgasm approaching.
"Naughty, naughty. Keep calm." She rubbed my arms down and back to my shoulders. She grabbed my shoulders and pushed back and forth over my cock, her movements getting longer and harder. Her hair was hanging around my face and she squeezed my shoulders with a steel grip. Her back was arched and her clit pressed against my cock.
She screamed, came, pulled herself up, then pushed down hard. I felt the pressure lean on my cock, then felt it slide into her, at least halfway. She gasped and pulled herself off me, rolled over on her side, and screamed. It was too much and I came right away and wetted my abs.
"Oh, I'm sorry," she gasped, holding her hands between her legs, shaking.
"Now you're the bad one. I think we're even." I was joking.
"We're even? Because I let you inside? Are you crazy? Now you really owe me something."
"But that's not fair. If I had come inside you, or if I had been the one who initiated it, maybe. But that was your work," I reminded her.
"Ok, I'll give in to you this time. But you still owe me for the last two times." She reached over and painted patterns on my chest with my own sperm.
"Jesus, I have to go, I'm late." She jumped up and ran upstairs.
***
That evening she kept her word and worked hard with me. I was afraid of how I would feel. I went home and had dinner alone. She already had plans to go out with her friends and did not come home but spent the night with her friend.
The next morning I got up late, after 9:00 a.m., and got back on the elliptical machine, just 30 minutes that morning. I barely burned 300 calories. I went into the shower and let the pulsating jets soak on me. A couple of aspirins and I almost felt human again. I stepped on the scales. 212. Yee-ha!
My plans for the day were to install a new garage door opener and take care of Hannah's car. I was almost done with the first task and was looking forward to lunch when Hannah walked in.
"A beautiful evening?" I asked.
"Don't you look delicious," she replied.
I don't know how I could look so sweaty and greasy. All I had on was my shorts, work belt, and boots.
"I can already see the changes. Your love handles are gone." She rubbed her hand over my side as she passed.
"Two-twelve this morning." I told her when she opened the door to the back of the house.
"Already? Wow! You deserve everything that comes your way. Let's make a night out of it." She smiled at me, a warm, welcoming smile.
"Sounds like a good deal to me. Have you had breakfast yet?"
"I haven't had breakfast yet," she replied.
"I should be ready here in about 15 minutes. Can you make the meal?"
"That's okay."
***
Work on Hannah's car followed after lunch. I gave her mine. She had customers from 1:00 p.m. to 5:00 p.m. By the time she came back I had changed the compressor, topped up the coolant, changed the oil and was on the last wax.
The car ran fine, the air conditioning was blowing ice cubes, and the inside and outside were the cleanest since she'd used it. I even had a storage box in the trunk to organize your things.
She got out of the van and took a tour of the car, whistling in appreciation. "It's like a different car."
"So I take it you agree? Have my debts been paid?" I asked.
She sat behind the wheel and basked in the cold air of the airstream. "Everything is paid for."
"Then let's go in and see if I can't get into debt again."
I showered while she started dinner and I joined her to finish the preparations.
We ate dinner, had a drink, and then Hannah got up, took my hand and led me into the bedroom.
"You can touch me, but no penetration and keep your mouth under control." She told me while undressing in front of me.
I watched her again and unabashedly admired her young, firm body.
"Don't you want to take off your clothes? Or should I put you through your shorts?" She teased and stood on one foot while she pulled down her panties with the other.
"I thought I'd give you the honor," I told her with a smile.
She grinned mischievously at me, then stepped forward and unbuttoned my Hawaiian shirt. She pressed a few kisses on my chest, then knelt in front of me and pulled my shorts down to my ankles. I wasn't wearing underwear and my semi-hard cock was sticking out in front of her.
She took my cock briefly in her hand, then got up and pulled me towards the dowry chest at the foot of the bed. She sat me where I could lean my back against the bed itself, the edge of which was about three feet higher. She positioned herself between my legs.
Hannah leaned forward and took my cock in her hand. She slowly stroked it down, alternately with her hands, one over the other.
"You really have a nice cock. I love the way it looks, the big vein that runs down the middle, the big head, your big hanging balls. Hmmm."
She put both hands around him, fingers crossed, and stroked him up and down.
"You get so hard. So incredibly hard. I can't believe how stiff it is, and yet it feels so soft and the head is so, oooh."
She leaned over and placed a kiss on the tip, her lips only lingering for a second.
"It would be so nice in my mouth to fill me up."
She let go of me for a second and went to the bed, where she opened a drawer on Keira's side and pulled out a small bottle of lube. She crept back to me and positioned herself in front of me again.
"I want to make it slippery. Slippery as if it were inside of me." She knelt close to me and hugged him to her body. My balls were at the V of her legs and the tip of my cock was just above her belly button. "Look how long it is. If it were inside of me, imagine how far it would go up. God, you would fill me so deeply and firmly. Can you just imagine it?"
She rubbed my cock briefly, then dropped back down on her heels. She took the lube and dripped a little on the tip.
"It looks like sperm. I really want to lick it. But I can't do that yet. I can't wait until you've earned this. I want to taste you. I want to feel your fat cock in my mouth, how it explodes in my throat. "
I was rock hard now and she caressed him, changing her style a little every few movements. Sometimes she would hold the lower part of my shaft as low as possible to keep me upright while stroking up and down with her other hand. Or she played with my balls, felt their weight, caressed them. Occasionally she would bring her mouth level with my cock and stick her tongue out to touch my skin or give a little kiss on my cock, the head, the balls, the shaft.
I was literally glowing. I wanted to hold her head and fuck her pretty face. I wanted to toss her on my bed and thrust my cock into her until she was like jelly under me.
I sat with my fingers pressed together and loosened so I wouldn't reach for her, watching her drive me crazy.
"I can't believe this incredible cock was so close for six months while I was upstairs, falling asleep in frustration and rubbing myself." She closed her eyes and leaned her face against my boner. Pressing her cheek against it, rubbed it up and down like a kitten begging to be petted.
"Can I hold it in my mouth just for a second?" She asked, opening her mouth just above the cockhead. I grunted in agreement. She lowered her mouth, my cock barely brushing the edge of her lips. The head was already out of sight when she abruptly withdrew it.
"No. That's not for today, as much as I want it to be." She looked me in the eye and smiled a teasing, wicked smile. "God, there are so many places I would like to put this thing now." She stroked me tightly, a little faster now. She reached down and licked the top once.
"Do you want to come for me?" She asked with pleasure.
"I want to come inside you." I answered breathlessly.
"I'd like to, but you have to earn it first. Soon, I hope." She stroked me faster, the lube let her hands slide over me. She squeezed harder, hands alternating, her thrusts were quick and firm.
She was going too fast and had to pull a hand away. The other raced up and down my cock while moaning. The sight was amazing, her breasts on either side of my cock, her face right above him, focused on him, forgetting everything else. Her hand glittered as it slid up and down, the sound of the flesh so much like what I would make if I were inside her.
She slowed down, kept the pressure on. She opened her mouth again, stuck out her tongue, and put the tip of my cock against her tongue while jerking me off. Her tongue wiggled from side to side, slowly covering most of her head. She paused to kiss him a few times.
"Would it be bad if I let you cum in my mouth? I want to taste you so much. Would that be wrong?" She asked me, her big eyes blinking, her breathing shallow.
"No, that would be nice." I was on the verge of it, and her teasing mouth played a big part in it.
"Are you coming for me, Matt?" She asked and put her tongue against her purple head.
She closed her eyes, pursed her lips and rubbed the head of my cock over her mouth and cheeks as she continued to stroke irresistibly. Her other hand slipped between my legs, under my balls, and began to stroke between my cheeks, the tip of her finger just entering my ass.
My balls tightened and I couldn't hold back any longer. She felt it and drove her finger up my ass while I came on her face. She kept her lips closed, pursing them, right at the tip of my cock, and my cream boiled out, cascading down the head and shaft over her fingers. The first load had splashed against her mouth, covering her lips and chin.
She finally opened her eyes and looked into mine. Her tiny tongue crept out and caught some of the sticky white of her lips. She smiled at me.
"That was nice. I can't wait for it to really start."
I knew that with Hannah as a personal trainer, I would do anything she asked to achieve my next goal.
"Four pounds from now, that will be in my mouth. And you will do the same to me. My body will be yours to play with, except for the actual penetration."
"At this rate you will kill me." I warned them.
"I don't think you will die from it. It would be a real shame to miss the final goal and the reward."
She stroked my sticky cock. "Shall we go shopping tomorrow?"
"Of course, it's not that you don't deserve it."
"After that we might play again. Not quite as intense, just a little hand job for fun. Provided, of course, you don't gain weight." Her gentle caressing only triggered a touch of feeling down there and I saw the head twitch.
"I won't. I can guarantee you that."
"Good."




Chapter 3

After a light endurance training session the next morning, I went with Hannah to the local shopping center, where I let her roam the shops. I had a spare $250 voucher from a project bonus and wanted to make up the difference in cash. She asked if she could split the purchase between two stores, so I gave her the voucher and a hundred dollars.
"Don't force yourself." I told her. "I'll be in the sports shop."
"Don't you want to see me try these things on?" She teased.
"I think it's better if you do this on your own; maybe you can give me a private show later." There were far too many people I knew in town who would be amazed that I was going shopping at a lingerie store with a beautiful young girl who wasn't my wife.
We finished shopping and decided to have lunch.
We sat across from each other and I almost jumped up from my chair when her toes caressed the inside of my thighs on the way to my crotch.
"I love my new things," she purred. "I can't wait to show you some of the things I bought."
"I am looking forward to it." I replied, reaching into my pants to straighten my cock as it got hard. "What else do you have planned for today?"
"Nothing really. I really want to see a movie. Do you want to try to see the next showing? It's in about 50 minutes?"
We agreed and hurried to go upstairs with our lunch just as the movie previews were starting. The place was pretty empty, a Sunday morning show, one of 16 films that were shown, but Hannah showed us the way to the top row, which we had to ourselves. Our only company in the vicinity was a young couple down a row and about 5 places further.
Her intentions were immediately clear as her hand went straight to my lap. "God, I feel like I'm younger again," she laughed softly.
I leaned back, put my arm behind her seat and pulled her toward me. She looked almost scared as I tilted her face to mine and searched for her lips. We kissed like children, long and searching, her hand rubbing me through my pants. I reached over and undid her shirt, my hand tucked into her bra and playing with her nipple.
"I can't wait for you to lose a few more pounds," she whispered in my ear. "You want fuck me right now."
She grabbed my pants and unbuttoned the top, then pulled the zipper on me. I shifted forward on the seat to give her better access, but my underwear was still in the way.
She looked at me questioningly as I pushed her away. Then I pulled my pants off one leg, and pulled the underwear off that leg, then pulled the pant leg back on.
"Bad boy," she muttered as I reached into my pants, half pushed the underwear down my leg, then reached up and pulled it out of the lower leg opening.
She took it and put it in her tote bag, then made a show of removing her bra from the inside of her shirt by peeling the straps off one arm and then the other. She held the bra up so I could see it, showing it off before putting it in the same shopping bag.
We smooched for the duration of the commercial and the opening act. When the movie started she told me to sit back and enjoy.
We watched the movie in peace, my hand in her pants, her hand stroking my cock. We spent almost half of the movie this way. She came by my hand a couple of times while she was playing with me.
"Let me know when you will come," she said to me.
A short time later I was ready. "I'll be ready soon," I warned her.
She leaned over and put her mouth over the tip of my cock, her lips pressed against my head. This action got me over the mountain and I came out strong. She put her head in her mouth and caught every drop, choked for a moment and caught the attention of the young girl in the row in front of us. They had been pretty busy themselves. It's hard to believe we could distract her.
Hannah emptied me, let her mouth play with it a little longer and then leaned back.
"The last part doesn't count. I just didn't mean to make a mess." She finally said, her hand caressing my now soft member again. She took a long swig of her drink and gave me a sly smile.
"I am not complaining." I answered.
We watched the movie and pretty soon I was stroking her again and she was pulling on my resuscitated boner. We could no longer ignore the couple in front of us. They looked back at us every now and then and we made no effort to hide what we were doing. No one else was within five rows, and from the way she kept disappearing from view it was clear that they were going to have their own jokes. Now they increased the stakes. They came into our row and watched our game for a while, occasionally saying something. They were young, maybe just out of high school. She sat farthest away, and when she pounced on him he would pull her hair back to give us a clear, unobstructed view. If the action on screen was bright and well-lit, so was her performance. Finally she vacuumed it to completion while we watched. When they were done with their little show, she nodded to us, and Hannah, God bless her, took up the hint.
It was a little uncomfortable, but luckily the armrests of the seats in the cinema could be pushed back. Hannah leaned forward again, this time she took my cock in her mouth and pushed it up and down. Occasionally she would look up at the couple two seats down and then resume sucking. The other couple whispered and they went back to the back, swapping places until they were sitting right next to us. I was now sitting between two women.
Her hand reached out and touched my cock, where Hannah's mouth worked its magic.
Her boyfriend put her head down on my lap and whispered to me, "Let her help. She loves sucking cock, man."
Hannah withdrew and the young girl took over from her and sucked me all the way on her first attempt. Hannah leaned back and whispered in my ear. "How can something like this happen to you? Damn it, you're spoiled."
"Yes, I am," I replied, my hand in the stranger's hair as it bobbed up and down on my smooth cock.
She turned in her seat, got on her knees with her ass in the air and her boyfriend pushed up her skirt, revealing a bare ass. I couldn't see what he was doing to her, but she was like a wild woman devouring my cock.
With a gasp she withdrew and held out my cock to Hannah, who then attacked me aggressively and pushed my cock into her throat. She sucked me for a while and finally left our new playmate on the line.
The young slut was determined to complete me and stroked me tight while she sucked on me every now and then. Every few times she let her head down there for a dozen or so pokes, then renewed the rhythm of petting and sucking.
I was about to come and I let her know.
"I'm close, very close," I whispered.
The woman looked up but did not pull her mouth off my tight cock. Hannah leaned forward and whispered: "Go ahead."
The nasty little stranger sucked me deeply again and made me cum. I came for her, not nearly as much as before and I was super sensitive by the time I finished, but she cleaned me up, sat up and kissed me on the cheek while her boyfriend raised his hand for a high-five . Then they got up and went out.
"Now you owe me something again." Hannah said to me while I was still sitting there trying to get my breathing under control again.
I just nodded in disbelief at the sudden turn of fate in my sex life.
***
"Keira is coming home tomorrow," Hannah reminded me over dinner, "and on Tuesday I'll start my new job as a house sitter."
"I know."
"We're going to have to rearrange ourselves, you know." It sounded somber.
"I know."
"But I expect you to keep exercising and sticking to the diet. We can still do the workouts in my gym, but you are on your own for the cardio training." She finished her wine; we each had a glass. "I think I can still manage to reward you for good behavior, so be good and you will be rewarded."
"What are our next goals?" I asked.
"It's 208 pounds for you. I imagine that it will be more difficult, the first few pounds will drop slightly, but then it will be exhausting. Your incentive is ... I. Naked, for your pleasure, anything goes, except penetration below the belt. "
"And is your incentive?"
"You tell me."
"I think it was certification," I replied. "You wanted to sign up for one of the advanced courses the last time I spoke to you. Why don't you do that and I'll take care of the bill."
"Deal." She said. "I have to get up early tomorrow, 6:00 am customer, but I think you received more than enough incentives today to keep you busy for a while."
"I guess so."
***
Keira immediately noticed the weight loss when she got off the plane, even if it was only about 15 pounds.
"You look great. What have you been doing?" She greeted me when I met her in the luggage area.
I told her I was back on a diet and doing my morning cardio exercise. She was a little surprised at this. I work from home most of the time and a lot of my clients and contacts are on the west coast so I tend to get up late and work late. The morning workout wasn't what you'd normally expect from my schedule.
"I've also worked out a deal with Hannah and her manager, and I get half the price of her workout in the gym. She pushes me in whenever she has an available appointment." I told her. "I'll be paying the price for her continuing education training in exchange for helping me get in shape."
In general, my motto was to stick to the truth if possible, even if not the whole truth.
Keira was exhausted from a long day of travel, but she promised me that we would catch up on some much-needed quality time the next day.
***
By Thursday I was only a pound away from my goal. Keira and I were quite a rut before that, we had sex maybe once a week. We were always exhausted from the daily routine and struggled to find the time to do it. After our long hiatus, the last two nights had been great, much like the first year, with extended nighttime lovemaking and even a short morning interlude.
On Thursday evening we had some time to ourselves while our daughter was in the pool with the neighbors. I had just finished showering after a bike ride and Keira came into the bedroom while I was still naked.
She fell to her knees and started sucking my cock.
I had been with her for almost eight years and she had never done that. She was happy to give me oral sex as part of a late night love session, but not as spontaneously as it is now.
I firmly believe that the best defense is a good attack.
"I see someone taught you some good habits." I said to her as I let my cock slide in and out of her inviting mouth. "I should be jealous."
She gagged and pulled back, blushing very red.
"What does that mean?"
I didn't expect her to get so upset about my teasing and wondered if maybe I'd shot a little too close to the target.
"Nothing, baby. I was just kidding. What you do is really nice, but it's not what you normally do. I don't care why you do it now, just don't stop." I encouraged her to continue by stroking the side of her head while keeping my boner pointed at her.
She pushed me back to sit on the edge of the bed and picked up where she'd left off.
She seldom ends me in her mouth; it's usually a prelude to the rest of the act, but she went nowhere today. When I was about to cum she started using her hand more aggressively and eventually ended up leaving me outside of her mouth with my sperm splashing all over her hand. She licked the head of my cock and gave it a little kiss before getting a towel.
"That's it," I announced. "I send you away for three weeks every two months. I can't wait to see what you come up with after your next trip."
"I can't believe you said that! You'd send me away to learn sex stuff from someone else? As long as I bring it to your house? That's sick."
That wasn't what I said, but I wasn't in a position to argue about semantics. "I was just kidding. I would never want you to have sex behind my back." I told her.
"Oh. But if you knew about it and I taught you new tricks, would that be ok?"
"I didn't say that. I just said it was worst behind my back. If you wanted to try something new, I would want to talk about it." I told her while I was getting dressed.
"I can't believe we're having this conversation!"
"Listen. I've been with you for ten years. You are the mother of my child. I love you. And I love being with you. But if you are missing something and you want to 'broaden your horizons', then I'd just want to talk about it. If there is a problem I'd rather solve it, even if that means going into areas I might not be comfortable with. I'd rather do that than lose you. " I grinned at her. "Especially with your new found skills and your appetite."
"I saw Dan when I was on the beach," she blurted out.
Huh? "Dan?" I asked.
"He was my boss when I was working down on the east coast. He invited me for a drink. He wanted to do more, but I didn't want to. We just had a drink," she admitted.
"That's okay," I told her, "I trust you."
That seemed to irritate her even more.
"Guys turn me on, you know. There are a lot of guys who would like to be with me. Don't think I couldn't get a guy."
"Of course you could. You are beautiful, have a great body and fantastic breasts. I just trust you."
"You're driving me crazy!" She exploded, marched out of the room and left me puzzled.
***
Hannah called me on Friday and let me know that she had a two-hour break in the middle of the day in case I wanted to see the house she looked after.
I accepted her offer and drove to see her around 1 p.m. Your next customer wasn't until 3:00 p.m.
She first led me across the grounds. There was a tennis court and a large swimming pool with a lot of landscaping that made it look like a grotto. It was very private, the house was in a fenced, wooded lot that was at least two acres. The inside wasn't huge and it only had four bedrooms, but all of the rooms were spacious and the decoration everywhere was beautiful. After the viewing, she led me back to the porch.
"Let's take a bath," she said as she started taking off her workout clothes.
I wanted to do the same when she stopped me.
"Wait, you reached 208, didn't you?" She asked while standing topless in front of me and putting her hand on my shoulder.
"Just under. 207.5 on the scales this morning." I confirmed.
"Thank God." She laughed and pulled off her shorts and panties and made her way to the pool.
I followed her, jumped in, and emerged from under her. I grabbed her ass as I emerged and pulled her against me. She laughed and withdrew to swim in the shallow area.
The pool had a beach-like entrance that slowly rose to the surface and formed a gentle ramp into the pool. Hannah climbed up the platform and lay down on it, most of her body sticking out of the water. Her legs were completely submerged from the knees down, but the water only reached halfway through her thighs and the upper part of her body was completely out of the water, enjoying the sun's rays.
I lay down next to her and touched her neck, shoulders, chest and waist. I followed my touch with my lips and kissed them everywhere. I had never had the opportunity to play with her as much as I would have liked, and I devoured her breasts, alternately focusing my attention on them and circling her little hard nipples with my tongue.
I moved between her legs and drove down her stomach, resting on her belly button before descending to her smooth mound. She must have shaved it recently because it was as smooth as a baby's bottom.
Lying in the water, I was halfway down my back. She slid up the platform a little and her pussy was exposed in front of me, the water splashing on the underside of her delicious ass.
I spent the next few minutes finally doing what I had wanted to do for so long. I licked and sucked her until my jaw ached. Then I fingered her and played with her until I could keep licking and sucking her.
Hannah was so receptive. She came repeatedly for me, my mouth clutching her clit, my fingers deep inside her, massaging the inside walls of that sweet pussy. She screamed without paying attention to our surroundings, her legs clutching my head. She raised and lowered her hips out of the water, splashing water on my face and all over her pussy.
Finally she pushed me away and rolled over on her stomach. "Not anymore," she moaned, "I'm too sensitive."
I massaged her back and slowly worked my way down to her tiny waist. I kept working on her divine ass cheeks, massaging them and kissing them. I worked my way between her legs again, this time licking and kissing from the top of her crevice, down over her ass, all the way back to her still sensitive slit. I spread her legs further, spreading her ass cheeks wide, and licking her asshole, driving the tip of my tongue in as far as I could, accompanied by her constant moaning. I moved down to her pussy and licked and sucked everything I could get hold of.
I returned to her ass and licked her again before placing my finger in the same opening and slowly inserting it. The sight was unimaginable, her ass spread wide, my finger sliding in and out of the brown and pink hole under the bright Texas sun. Her back was sweating and drops ran down her back as she lay under my pats.
When she was relaxed and her moaning softened, I opened her ass wider and slid a second finger next to the first. She groaned again.
"You have the most incredible ass." I told her.
"I love what you do to me," she said softly. "I wish it didn't have to stop."
"It doesn't have to be," I assured her as I leaned over and licked her ass next to where my fingers entered her.
"Yes, it has to, or I'll beg you to stick your big, fat cock in there, and that's not on the menu today." She sighed, reached back with one hand and pushed me away from her perfect bottom.
"That was unbelievable." She told me with a kiss. "And now it is your turn."
She slid down the platform and encouraged me to take her place. The sun was hot on my skin. She stepped away and ducked under the water, then emerged and pulled her wet hair back and to one side.
"I'm kind of mad at myself for giving you a preview of it, but what the heck. I think you'll enjoy the real thing, even if it's not the first time my lips have touched your cock."
I was hard as steel from the attention I had given her and the prospect of sinking my cock in her cute ass.
She stroked my cock slowly, watching her reaction. Then she leaned forward and kissed the cockhead briefly. Then she looked up at me, a small smile played on her lips. She stuck out her tongue, the tip stroking just below the crest of my crown. She gave me a little kiss on the side, then slowly licked my balls all the way up my cock, bringing her mouth over the top and settling on my cock. Slowly she pressed her face down until I could feel the pressure in her throat from behind. She continued playfully, forcing me down her throat, then wiggling her head back and forth as her lips were pressed against the base of my shaft.
I moaned and she slowly pulled back, pausing at the tip, before releasing it with an audible "pop".
Her smile was erotic. "I thought you'd like that."
She repeated the whole scenario, from the first licking to the further pulling back of the head. This time she opened her mouth and let her tongue come out and lick the base of my shaft while my cock stayed at the opening of her mouth. She looked at me often, her eyes catching mine as she used her talented mouth to pleasure me.
Grasping the shaft of my cock in her hand, she slowly began to jerk my cock in her face. Her face went up and down my cock and met her hand coming from the other direction. Her tongue danced over my cock head while she sucked on me and irritated the most sensitive areas. After a few minutes of this pumping, she withdrew. She stroked me with long hard pulls while watching my cock, occasionally licking and sucking the tip.
"Where do you want to come? On my face? In my mouth? On my tits? What do you want?" She asked me, sliding her hand up and down my shaft the entire time.
"Where would you like it to be?" I asked.
She thought about it for a while as she was stroking me. She put my cock in her mouth for a second, then pushed herself back down the whole shaft and stood there, my cock sticking in her throat. Finally she pulled back and gasped for air.
"On my tits and my neck, I think." She replied, letting go of my cock and rolling onto her back.
"Fuck my tits and end it wherever you want." She told me and held out her tits and pressed her hard nipples together.
I knelt astride her chest, the pool surface was a bit uncomfortable, but hardly noticeable in this situation. She must have noticed, though, because she kept me waiting while she placed a foam floating mat across her back to give me a soft place to kneel.
She smiled at my amazement. "Believe me, we girls know what it's like to have something uncomfortable under you when you're on your knees. Guys would get a lot more blow jobs if they took that into account."
I resumed my position, then slid my cock up and down between her small breasts as she poked out from the side. It was fun to watch, but it didn't work for me. There wasn't enough surface area and there was no lube so I stuck to her skin.
She laughed. "Ok, not the best idea." She got up and went to a lounge chair. She stood next to it. "Lay down."
I did and she climbed over me in the classic 69 position. I watched her smooth pussy sink towards my face as her mouth got to work on me. She was busy, her mouth and hands attacking me with abandon as I licked the lips and the pink opening that was offered to me. I reached around her and started playing with her asshole again while licking her. She grunted approvingly and continued trying to get me over.
When I got closer again, she pulled her head back and almost jumped off me. "Get moving," she gasped and lay down on the spot where I had stood with her head hanging down at the end.
"Ok, fuck my face like you mean business and come on my neck and tits," she commanded me.
I shoved my cock into her mouth, the feeling was so different when it came from this side. I fucked the end of my cock in and out of her mouth. She reached behind me and pressed hard on my ass as I thrust it to encourage me to be more aggressive.
I did, pushing harder and faster, slowly working my way up until I shoved my cock deep into her face, leaned over her and squeezed her tits. Finally, I put all thoughts aside and tried to fuck her face like it was her pussy by simply poking her. She choked something but showed no hesitation. I fucked her pretty, young face with long, full thrusts, pulled all the way out and then pushed in hard until I couldn't go any further. After just a few pushes, I felt my balls tighten and I had to come. I kept going until I felt the sperm spurt out, then pulled back and watched it splash over her chin and neck down into the valley between her tits. I reached down and brushed out the juice that was all over her chest, then put my cock back in her mouth when I couldn't cum anymore. She sucked me gently, licking me until I was completely done.
When I pulled back, she rubbed my sperm into her skin, all over her breasts, upper chest, and neck. "It's supposed to be good for the skin," she told me with a smile.
I leaned back and dropped into the chair next to where she was sitting. "Wow" was all I could say.
She got up and came over to my chair. She spread my lap, her ass resting on my thighs. She played with my cock, pulled on him to get his attention. I was half hard when it slid forward.
She spread her legs wide, her reddened opening beckoning. She put the head of my cock, which was suddenly harder, against her opening and pushed the tip straight into her.
"I just wanted to see what it would be like if you worked hard all week." She said while holding my cock and caressing herself with the end of the cock. It was obviously wet, and the wetness on my cock expanded, only at the tip at first, but with its continued play, almost an inch above my head.
She leaned over me, pushed back, and sat down on my cock. It was definitely hard again now, and I could feel it penetrate deeper into her as it hardened.
"Don't move from the spot," she admonished me. Then she pulled her feet under her and rose straight into the air until only the end of my cock was covered. She looked between her legs and watched as she sagged the entire length of my cock and sat down firmly on me.
Hannah changed her position, her knees were still next to me, but the tips of her feet were on my thighs. Her hands were on my shoulders and I could feel all of her weight on my shoulders and thighs. She started fucking herself with my cock.
"Don't you dare move. I need this, but you can't fuck me just yet. So just keep still until I'm done and don't you dare come until I'm ready." She hissed and fucked me hard.
I did as she directed, holding myself stiff as a board and focusing on feeling my cock disappear into that incredibly smooth, tight pussy. Her tits were right over me and I wanted so badly to reach up and suck her.
She fucked me hard, rode the whole length of my cock, pushed down to get full penetration. With her head bowed, she worked her way into sweat, her breath came in a gasp, her nipples protruded like hard little erasers.
"Oh, God, I'm there, I'm so close, I'm so damn close," she moaned.
I couldn't take it anymore and grabbed her by the hips, picked her up and thrust my cock into her. She screamed on the third thrust. I held her just above my hips and fucked her hard and fast, pounding her until I was ready to cum too. I pulled her down hard and came inside her, a series of small thrusts helping me empty my balls into my wife’s friend's young, tight, shaved pussy.
She was on top of me, pressed to my chest, her breath racing, hot and sweaty in the Houston midday sun. Holding her ass cheeks in my hands, I thrust in and out of her as best I could, my sperm mixing with hers making us so slippery and my dwindling hardness making it harder to stay inside her. I jumped out and she sighed, then lifted her head from my shoulder and kissed me deeply while my sperm ran out of her and dripped onto my leg and the bed.
"You break the rules all the time, you bad boy. What am I supposed to do with you?" She whispered, her lips caressing mine as she spoke.
"You will probably make me please you. That is a very harsh punishment." I joked with her.
"I'll have to think about that." She rolled off me. "I'm burning up," she announced as she walked to the pool.
I was right behind her and plunged into the refreshing water with a splash. I took her in my arms and kissed her like crazy, all over, played with this wonderful body. I reached down and put my hand on her pussy and slipped a finger inside her.
"That was incredible." I told her. "I can't wait until we can play again and I'm in control." I underscored my intentions by lifting her off the bottom of the pool, my left arm behind her back, my right hand stroking in and out of her. She leaned back, her breasts sticking out over the water where I could lick and suck on her sensitive nipples. Her waist stayed under the water so two of my fingers could now screw in and out of her.
"You are a monster," she moaned, "I have to go, I have a customer."
"Just a minute," I told her, leading her to the side. I let her lift her arms over her side, then crouched up her legs over my shoulders in about four feet of water. I held her pussy straight out of the water and licked it tight, my tongue fucking her when my mouth wasn't nibbling on her clit. Within a few minutes I had her coming back, groaned loudly, and stayed with her until her breathing finally slowed.
"Oh my God." She gasped. She let herself fall down, wrapped her legs and arms around me, and kissed me deeply.
"I have to go to work and you HAVE to lose another 5 pounds. Hurry. Please!" She said to me, then loosened up and made her way to the porch.
"I'll do my best. I promise." I replied and followed her, just a little slower.
She wiggled her cute little ass towards me. "I'm sure of that. You will work HARD."




Chapter 4

With all the progress that I had made and the lure of more "incentives" in front of me, I diligently continued my training. It became more and more difficult to lose the weight. As a result of the increased exercise, I gained muscle, which meant that I needed to lose even more fat to lose weight.
I moved my morning cardio workout outside for an early run. I'm not a great runner, but the machines get monotonous. I also had a new dilemma. Keira found the training deal with Hannah so good that she wanted to participate. Not the secret motivational deal, but half-price training. Hannah's schedule was getting full and she was concerned that her boss might not appreciate the discounted workouts, so I gave Keira my time slots and decided to go on on my own, in my home gym.
After a year of being nothing more than a better coat rack, my exercise equipment was finally being used. I also did extra cardio before and after my workout, which I did every day. Most of the time, I worked with dumbbells without pushing the heavy weights, just looking for lots of reps and reasonable weights for all muscle groups.
Hannah signed up for her classes at the aerobics center, which took a lot of time. We didn't see each other at all, except for a brief visit to the house in conditions unsuitable for trying any funny things.
That didn't stop me from sneaking around and / or kissing her when I could, for which I was usually reprimanded. It had been more than a week since our game by the pool and it finally looked like I'd catch her alone for a while. She had stopped by me a few days earlier and let me know that she would be home that evening and that I should come over when I had the opportunity.
I hated doing it, but I called her at work that morning and let her know I hadn't reached my weight goal. I was at 204, still a pound too much.
"Please tell me this is a joke," she said.
"You have no idea how much I want this," I confessed.
"But you were at 207.5 almost two weeks ago! That was only four and a half pounds," she sounded annoyed.
"I know, and I work hard and I'm on a good diet, but the fat just doesn't go down."
I waited what felt like an eternity at the end of the silent telephone line.
"I have to go. Dylan is here for his training. But why don't you come over tonight anyway. Maybe you still need an incentive."
"Okay, I'll be there," I told her.
"Good." Click.
***
When I came in the door, despite the bad news, she met me in full gear.
"Have you really missed your weight?" She asked me as soon as I crossed the threshold.
"204 this morning. I'm still not ready," I admitted. I looked at her. She was dressed in an incredibly sexy outfit. The top was made of red lace and mostly see-through, which lifted her breasts and half bared her nipples. The bottom was red and black, high on the hips and what looked like open at the crotch. I really would have liked this to be a joke.
"I think you are right," I said finally. "I think I need more encouragement."
"I think you have to be punished." She crossed her arms and tried to look angry, but that only made her more erotic as her exposed breasts peeked out over her arms.
"Oh really? What did you imagine?" I asked, amused.
"Follow me."
She led us back to the bedroom area of the house. We entered a huge bedroom, which was surmounted by a king-size bed with four posts, which stood on a four-inch pedestal in the middle.
"Take off your clothes and lie down on the bed," she said to me before going into the walk-in closet on one side.
I did what she asked, lay down on the massive bed and waited for my punishment.
She came out with a big grin, holding a mahogany jewelry box in her arms. I watched as she put the box next to me, opened the lid, and pulled out a leather cuff.
"Oh-oh," I said when I saw it.
"'Oh-oh' is correct," she said, taking my arm and wrapping the cuff around my wrist. The inside was soft, probably suede, the outside stiff black leather, with two buckles and a D-ring.
I wondered what she was up to as she attached the 3 extra cuffs on my other wrist and on my ankles. Then she pulled out some adjustable straps that snapped into place on a ring set into each post of the bed, and then connected to the cuffs that I was buckled into.
"I told you that when you hit your weight, I'll be yours, completely. But now you're mine. You owe me."
As the last act, she pulled a hood out of the box. I had never seen anything like it before. It covered most of my head in soft leather, with openings for my nose and mouth, but it completely blocked my view and muffled most of the noise. The hood wasn't complete until it stuck a leather set between my teeth that didn't quite gag me, but when I tried to speak, all that escaped me was a murmur. I began to wonder what kind of people lived here; they definitely had interesting toys.
She responded to my incoherent chuckle. "Shh, honey, I want you to think about how you let me down. Don't say anything yet."
She left me standing for a while. I was tough when she finished tying me up, but after what felt like an eternity of lying naked, I was cooling off and just getting cold.
I thought she was just going to tie me up and ride hard, but this was a lot stranger and perverted than this. I started sweating a little and wondered what I was getting myself into. I had certainly allowed myself to be placed in this compromising position without any problems.
Finally I heard the sound of music in the room. It must have been loud because I could hear it pretty clearly even through the hood. It was classic, sounded like Bach. I had to wonder what that might mean.
I didn't have to wonder for long. Her hands were cool as they slowly caressed my thighs, then clutched my balls and played on my cock to arouse it. Then she touched my stomach, stroking up to my nipples. She stroked my biceps, my thighs, my cock, my neck, all at once.
Oh God! There were more than two hands on me! I was pretty sure there were more than four hands on me. Then there was a mouth on me. On top of my cock, to be more precise, and another mouth on my left nipple that licked and teased me.
"What the hell is going on here?" I almost screamed. "Mmm unhh unhh ummm uuugh ummm" was all that was heard.
I felt a tug on the side of my head and suddenly I could hear. First from the left ear, then from the right.
"I know this feels good baby. Don't worry, I'll take good care of you." Hannah's words pretended to comfort me, but the giggles in the background belied their intentions. Even as she spoke, a warmth enveloped my cock, and I reached full hardness in the mouth of a stranger.
"MMM mmm UUUG UNN ummm mm" was all I could answer.
I felt a coolness on my cock before it was wrapped again. Within seconds, I suspected this was a new player, a little more aggressive and ready to take me a lot deeper. I could feel the pressure as I hit the back of her mouth and then settled even deeper into her throat. God - that person was good.
"I would love to gag you. It seems such a shame to shut your talented tongue out of our game. Will you promise me that if I do this you will be quiet?" Hannah asked and ran her fingers around my mouth.
"Mmm unnn mmm," I replied.
"No, just nod your head if you can keep that promise."
I hesitated, then nodded.
The gag tightened for a second, then it was finally gone.
"Hannah," I began.
"Psst. You promised. If I have to gag you again, the next gag won't be nearly as comfortable." Again the chuckle in the background, and then a whisper I couldn't quite make out.
I wasn't able to argue, so I nodded. At the same time, what was probably the first mouth picked up my cock again and went back to work, this time a little less timidly. By concentrating on that part of my anatomy, I could now see that one mouth came from one side of me and the other from the other. Also, the current one had long hair that tickled my hips as it pounced on me.
Two strangers are blowing me. The bondage thing wasn't that bad after all.
Then a big shift in weight right next to my head and flesh on my shoulder gave me a quick warning before a warm step fell over my face. I stuck out my tongue and was able to trace the outline of a wet pussy. She was naked but slightly hairy. So that wasn't Hannah either. Was it the talented second cocksucker, or was there a fourth person involved?
I stopped wondering and worked hard to enjoy the exotic tasting pussy that was offered to me. It was spicy, very different from Hannah or Keira's. Whoever it was seemed to be enjoying it and pulled my head into her pussy while she pressed against my mouth.
Then, cool air on my cock before anyone decided to shove it into a more convenient opening than the full weight of one of the participants was on my hips. At the same time, the crotch pressed against my face rose for a moment.
"You're not coming yet." Hannah admonished me. "Let me know beforehand and we'll see if we can slow you down a little."
And that's how I was used. I licked two of the ladies to orgasm, the second, quite bald, pussy several times. And I was fucked several times. I couldn't say whether there were two or three or more who changed positions and took turns, but I could see that one of them was noticeably heavier than the other, or that the other was also. Whoever they were, they were really aroused and the girls who rode me seemed to come over quite often, despite the frequently changing places.
It was one of the purest sexual and erotic things that ever happened to me. To serve as a fuck toy for total strangers, over and over again. As exciting as it was, it was also quite uncomfortable to be ridden so strapped and half-crushed by one demanding pussy after the other. My tongue and jaw hurt, and my lower back became painful. The discomfort was enough to distract me from the incredible happiness of having my painfully hard cock buried in cunt after cunt. Nevertheless, at some point I felt the end was approaching. I turned my face away from the juicy piece I was licking.
"I'm close, really close," I warned my new group of lovers.
My current rider dismounted and a few hands replaced her. One pressed hard, just above my butt hole and below my balls, another pressed my head tightly together. It served its purpose and slowed me down. After a few seconds, the hands withdrew to be replaced again, this time with a warm washcloth, and then a soft pair of lips.
"He was very good, why don't you let him talk?" A soft, pleasant, but unrecognized voice asked.
"Shush. Outside." said Hannah, but she didn't sound angry.
I was alone again for a while, then I heard her come back.
"Ok, Chuck," I heard Hannah announce. "You did well for the first round. But you still have a lot of fucking to do. We're all going to cum on your dick. If you come first, you will be punished. You have to be quiet. No questions, no talking. But you can still warn us when you come and we will try to help you until the end. "
"Thank you," I offered, resigned to my task. The name "Chuck" made me cringe for a moment, and then I realized that she was probably just trying to hide my identity. My job was to fuck three or four women until they came. All but one, complete stranger.
"To help you, we'll let you warm up with your mouth. You can say thank you."
"Thank you," I replied dutifully.
Two mouths were tampering with me again. It was easy to see now because they switched back and forth a lot and the one who wasn't sucking me was working on my shaft and balls. And then I was distracted when another pussy sank over my face. With this one I was pretty sure that I recognized Hannah's sweet love hole.
I did my best, and I know two of the girls who took turns on me got violent.
But then I got a surprise.
"I want it in my ass," said one of them. I thought it was the woman who spoke earlier. My cock twitched in response and then I felt my stiff rod lubricate in preparation for a new treat.
Then it happened, I felt my cock being held erect as it was pressed hard against a resilient opening. All of a sudden I was inside and my flesh was crushed by the tightest opening I have ever felt.
"Damn it, it fills me nicely." My anal angel purred.
I just moaned as she slowly settled on my cock.
"God, I could never do that," mumbled another voice.
The girl with the incredibly tight ass fucked me slowly and steadily. At first I tried to keep still, but after a while I found myself thrusting into her with all my might as her moans and groans escalated.
"Fuck my ass, Chuck, fuck my dirty little ass with your fat cock," she growled, no longer the meek angel, and increased the pace.
It was too much. I hated to end it, but I got too close. "Stop it." I gasped, "I'm really close, stop or I'll come."
That just seemed to excite the beast whose ass was swallowing my cock. It beat up and down my cock, taking every inch of me to the root. I felt the whole bed Bill under me.
I responded in the only way I could by pushing back hard on her as she bumped up and down on me. Finally she yelled, "FUCK!"
Unfortunately, the excitement of this stranger cumming with my cock up her ass drove me over the edge and I screamed as I emptied my balls into her guts.
"Ahhh!" She howled. "It comes in my ass; it's like fire."
The feeling was mutual.
"Ashley! You know that was for Katie," barked Hannah, and then a sudden silence fell over the room.
"Outdoors." I heard her say and I was alone again.
A short time later I was cleaned again and offered a drink. This time no water, but beer.
"You let us down, Chuck. But we're going to give you one last chance. Forget everything you've heard. Can you do that?"
"Forgot what? I don't remember hearing anything," I said.
"That's good. We're going to change your position; don't fight it." said Hannah and I felt the bonds loosening on my right side.
"Roll on your left side." I did as I was told and then realized what they were doing. They fastened the shackles on the opposite side, and then loosened the shackles on my left side.
"Now on your stomach."
I started to worry. But Hannah foresaw my concerns. "We'll give you enough leeway to ride the last person from above. Get up on your hands and knees now so we can get to that sweet piece of meat and prepare you for one last ride."
I considered defending myself against the situation but decided to go along and did what they asked. Moments later, I buried my face in a bush while someone did their best to bring my pole back to life.
Then, as a bonus, I felt a mouth licking from my balls all the way to my asshole and settling in there and piercing me thoroughly. That helped make me tough. My 69er companion left shortly afterwards and a new body worked its way under me, her legs wrapped around my waist. My cock was led into her expectant slit and once again I fucked a stranger. She pulled my face down to hers and kissed me deeply.
"Fuck me Chuck," she said softly. "Fuck me hard and cum deep inside of me." That sounded like a hell of a proposition, so I got down on my elbows, spread my knees a little, and poked them long and deep.
A mouth was back on my ass for a moment, but my actions made that difficult. A finger replaced that mouth and easily slipped into my ass. Very easy. It was a damn good lubricant, I guessed.
"Hold still a second, baby," said the girl below me, and I thrust deeper into her, pausing to fill her.
Then the finger was gone and was suddenly replaced by another intruder, a relentless intruder who was clearly uncomfortable for a second and opened wide to me before the pressure suddenly changed.
"Oh shit," I muttered when I realized someone had shoved something pretty big up my bare ass. I'd never had anything bigger than a finger in there, but it was pretty easy to guess what had happened.
"I warned you that this would have consequences," giggled Hannah, while she massaged my ass around the foreign intruder and helped him to settle in firmly.
"Fuck me, Chuck," the girl pleaded below me, and I did.
I fucked her as hard as I could, sometimes slowly, sometimes quickly, sometimes lightly, sometimes hard. I seemed to go on forever. Finally she came repeatedly, yelling at me to fuck her, to come for her, and then exhausted, she begged me.
"Come on. Come inside me, please," she moaned.
I heard a voice whisper, "Damn it, he's going to kill you." Another replied, "Shit, he can kill me like this anytime, you lucky guy."
I was there at last, ready to discharge for the third time. "I'm coming baby I'll come." I warned her and finished with long strokes that shook her. I exploded inside her, my mysterious fuck, and she whispered in my ear. "Do it, give me a baby, do it."
I was shocked by her words and almost pulled back, but the damage was already done. Someone eased the plug out of my ass and replaced it with their tongue while I rested on the would-be mom.
"6667382," she whispered.
"Huh?" I asked.
"Pssst. 6667382. 6667382," she whispered again.
"Get up," ordered Hannah.
So I straightened up and let her out from under me. Let Katie out from under me. Katie. 6667382. Then I was alone. An eternity later, Hannah loosened my bonds and took off my hood. My head felt hot and sweaty, I was exhausted and a little irritated.
"That was a bit much, don't you think?" I said to her.
"I told you that you had to be punished." She said, but she was red; I think a little embarrassed.
I said nothing.
"You're not too mad, are you? It wasn't that bad, was it? It looked like you were having a good time.
I still didn't say anything, but I couldn't help but think that after losing two pounds, she was mine. And turning the tables was a fair game. Of course there was Katie too. 6667382.




Chapter 5

Like it or not, the little episode with the shackles and the strange women was exactly the motivation I needed. I became very strict with myself when it came to dieting. Instead of lowering calories, I ate healthy and made sure I spread the 6 meals evenly throughout the day. I added a fat burner to my supplements, ephedrine-caffeine-aspirin, despite the fact that ephedrine was "officially" frowned upon, and even considered taking something even stronger.
I also got away from my morning cardio workout before breakfast and decided to roll out of bed every morning and work out on the elliptical machine for 45 minutes. The early morning exercise served a dual purpose: it allowed me to mentally prepare for the day and focus on getting the best physical condition I wanted.
I had added a quick run at lunch time, 20 minutes or so, and an evening workout that I combined with a 45-minute bike ride. I was thinking about doing my first triathlon, a semi-ironman, if only I could find the time to add swimming to my fairly busy schedule.
At the same time, three days after the "fuckfest", Hannah's house sitting was over and she moved back into the house. I knew I was going to hit my goal weight every day and was wondering how to pay off my next "reward". I had promised her 2 new clients when I reached the next goal.
To cover the first client, I just started paying for Keira's sessions. She was happy because she was given a fixed time slot instead of having to be content with what appeared in Hannah's calendar. And of course Hannah was happy that she was now paid for the sessions.
I don't think it was a coincidence that this 'lucky' Keira did something that completely blew me away. She usually went out for a 'girls night out' about every two or three weeks. The day after I told her about the new paid sessions, she and two of her best friends stopped by after drinking and insisted that I make them drinks they wanted by the pool. I mixed up my favorite "relaxer", Long Island Ice Teas, and made my way to the back yard, where I found the three of them in the hot tub. Naked. 
You couldn't see much, it was pretty dark out there, but they were obviously drunk. I was starting to rethink the Long Island Ice Teas, they were awfully strong and I hadn't realized how drunk they were to start with. It was surprisingly early for them that they were so far drunk. Usually their trips lasted until midnight, but it was just 10 p.m. I gave them the drinks and chatted, hoping to see a little more, but after a while I was instructed to get another round. I didn't want the girls to pass out, so I made them some booze that was a little more daring but a little less potent. When I came out again, I had a tray with two full shakers on it, 3 plastic shot glasses (filled), a hip flask, some slices of lime and a salt shaker. As well as the approaches of a plan.
"It took you long enough!" Jill complained. "What do you have for us?"
I put the shot glasses on the rim of the hot tub. Each at a certain distance.
"Blow jobs," I announced with a smile.
Jill looked at me with a twinkle in their eyes, but Keira and Sarah looked rather confused.
"Why don't you explain how it works, Jill?" I said. The hot tub was a large, rectangular basin that protruded about three feet from the deck, next to the swimming pool. It had a built-in bench on the two short sides and on the near long side. The side facing the pool had no seats. It easily accommodated 6 people. I sat on the corner closest to the house. Coincidentally, it was the corner closest to Jill and farthest from my wife.
Jill giggled and stood across from the other girls. I had a great look at her breasts for a second before she turned away from me. "You put your hands behind your back," she said and did as she was told, then she hesitated and turned to me, her hands still on her back, her large breasts stretching out to me. "Do we have anything left so I can show you?"
"Absolutely," I said to her tits.
She turned to the other girls for a moment, then said, "You have to drink them like that," and with that she knelt on the bench, brought the edge of her cropped pussy to the top of the water, and bent down from her waist from before, took the shot glass in her mouth, hands behind her back, then she threw back her head and emptied the schnapps. She held this position for a while, her head back, her breasts stuck out, her back arched, her crotch barely visible at the edge of the water. Then she lowered the mug back onto the ledge, her tits hanging nicely as she leaned over. I was in a sensory overload.
She looked at me with a twinkle in her eyes. "I didn't think I'd do a blow job tonight. How did I do that?"
I tore my eyes away from her naked body long enough to refill her shot glass.
"Very good, Jill. It will be interesting to see which three of you do the best blow job. It definitely looks like you have the most experience." The obvious sexual overtones of the whole conversation must have escaped no one.
Sarah spoke up: "How does it taste?" She asked and looked questioningly at the drink in front of her.
"Give it a try," I suggested.
She did, and dipped her finger into the shot glass to try the Bailey's and the amaretto. "Not bad," she said, sucking on her finger.
I was about to rip my shorts.
"So is it a competition?" Keira asked with a grin.
"Just a friendly competition," I replied, smiling back. "All right ladies, take your positions."
Sarah suddenly realized that she had to get out of the water to drink the shot. She hesitated while Keira and Jill got on their knees, then joined her drunken friends. Sarah's breasts were the smallest in the group, but that would be about 90% of the female population. Both Jill and Keira had certified tits. Sarah's were just amazing.
"Ready ..." Each of the girls took their hands behind their backs, their tits on display.
"Set ..." The three women leaned forward and carefully kept their balance, their breasts drooping. I leaned to one side and enjoyed a great view of all of their asses, almost completely sticking out of the water, as their mouths settled over the top of the shot glasses.
"Go!" They all sat back and downed their drinks. Jill did it too quickly and fell into the hot tub and stuttered back up. It took Sarah two tries before she took the glass out of her mouth and set it on the edge of the hot tub. Only Keira finished it all in one go, then leaned over and put the glass back where it belonged.
The girls all sat down in the tub and I proudly proclaimed my wife to be the winner.
Keira leaned over and pressed the knob next to the hot tub. That turned on the lights inside the pool. "The losers have to jump into the pool." The pool was probably pretty cool at this time of day.
"Keira!" Sarah protested.
Jill didn't say a word. She got up, got out of the water only a few centimeters away from me and stood on the edge of the ledge for a minute, did a little pirouette and presented me with all her charms before jumping into the pool with a splash. She's always been a show-off, but I didn't realize how much an exhibitionist she could be. It was definitely a night to remember.
"You too, Sarah," Keira teased, marginalizing Sarah.
I don't know if it was the alcohol or what, but Sarah came in front of me and reached out her hand to help me get out of the water. I gave her a jerk and she hopped out into my arms.
"Oops. Sorry." She said and leaned against me for a moment before pulling away. "Looks like I got you wet," she said softly.
I boldly replied, "I hope I can say that too."
She blushed before jumping into the pool herself.
I had seen both women in their bikinis, but that was so much more exciting that I was afraid my heart would stop.
"Why don't you strip down to your shorts and come in?" Encouraged my wife, Keira.
An interesting suggestion. She didn't suggest that I undress, but she invited me to join in. I wasn't sure what that meant, but I didn't mean to over-analyze it. I accepted her suggestion and stripped down to my boxer shorts, my erection just sticking out. Before I got into the hot tub, I refilled the shot glasses from the second shaker.
When I finished, Jill and Sarah slipped back into the hot tub complaining about the cold. Her nipples reflected the coolness of the water. Jill had a large areola that contracted from the cold. Her nipples protruded almost as big as the end of my little finger. Sarah had smaller nipples. The deep pink color wasn't much bigger than a small coin and almost disappeared when the nipple hardened. The hardened nipples were even longer than Jill's, but smaller around them.
"What do you have for us now, Matt?" Asked Jill, her hand holding the new schnapps, but her eyes lingered on the tent in my shorts.
"Buttery nipples," I replied with a wicked smile.
"There seems to be an issue with these drinks, doesn't there?" Keira said, giving me a slightly cautionary look.
I just grinned sheepishly.
The girls picked up their shots and tasted them. I slipped into the water between them, my embarrassingly hard tool hidden under the water.
"Take it easy girls, they're just for sipping." I announced.
"Aren't you drinking?" asked Sarah.
"I thought I could take some body shots of my lovely wife." I answered.
"Matt!" Keira squealed, but at my encouragement she lay down on the edge of the pool with her hands clasped under her waist, which made her feel a little humble. I put a lime wedge between her teeth, sprinkled some salt on her hip, and took my hip flask and poured a small shot into her belly button. Then I licked the salt off her hip, sucked her belly button dry, and bit the lime piece she was holding between her lips. As soon as I was finished, she slipped into the water.
Sarah, spoke up. "That was the wildest thing I've ever seen," she said breathlessly.
"It feels even wilder," admitted Keira. "You should try it too."
"Oh God, I can't, I mean, oh!" Sarah looked stunned and shocked.
"I'm with you," laughed Jill and lay down on the edge of the pool. "I've always wanted to do that."
I looked over at Keira to see if this was what she really wanted.
She smiled as she took the ingredients and prepared Jill for the body shot. Jill was less modest in her pose, one arm crossed behind her head, her legs a little apart, one foot dangling in the water. Keira put the lime in Jill's mouth, filled her belly button, then sprinkled a generous amount of salt no more than an inch from Jill's almost clean-shaven pussy. Now that I could look at her in peace, I could see that she had shaved it down to a small triangle that pointed to the center of lust. It looked a little prickly and I thought she could use an after-shave. I wouldn't mind helping her with that.
"Ready, Jill?" I asked.
"Do it to me," she said hoarsely.
I leaned over and licked the salt, a long, slow lick that ended with my brushing her clit. Then I sipped the tequila and picked up the lime. If it was in Jill's mouth, I couldn't see it. Then she opened her mouth wide and I could see that she was deep in her mouth. I didn't hesitate. I leaned over and put my mouth over hers. We tangled our tongues before she pushed the lime forward into my mouth.
Jill stretched, lifted her outside leg and stretched her arms over her head. "God, that was nice." Then she slowly sank back into the water. As she passed me, her hand brushed my cock, really hard.
"There's one missing, Sarah," said Keira.
"Oh Keira, I don't know." She said, but I watched in awe as she slipped out of the water and sat on the edge of the hot tub. She leaned back, her hands covering the glory between her legs, and my wife guided her body into position. Keira prepared them too, but when she was about to sprinkle the salt on them, Sarah had covered most of her hips with her hands and forearms. Keira contented herself with sprinkling it on Sarah's abs, right under her breasts.
As I licked the salt off Sarah's body, I could see her breasts rise and fall with her shallow, agitated breath, and I could feel her pulse on my tongue. When I pulled back, my tongue 'accidentally' brushed her chest. I paused on her navel, tracing its circumference before emptying it. Sarah held the lime up in her mouth and just let our lips meet. But when I finished I was almost ready to come without anyone touching me.
Sarah quickly slipped back into the water and took her shot glass in her hand that she promptly knocked over. It looked like I got a little too close to her.
"I need more supplies," said Jill.
"Me too," replied Keira.
I got the shaker and refilled her shots, my hands shaking. When I was done, I sat in the corner between Jill outside and Keira. Sarah was almost across from me, and I had a great view of her breasts bobbing on the surface of the water.
Keira used this moment to turn on the bubbles in the hot tub. I was a little disappointed because it obscured the view under the water.
I was a little less disappointed when Keira's hand began to stroke me under the water.
We talked a little and it was obvious that they were all too drunk to have a conversation. I found out the girls were leaving the bar because they got a little wild and when one of the guys showed too much interest Jill dumped a pitcher on him. They thought they were no longer welcome even though the bartender encouraged them to stay. As they continued their stories, I had to wonder if anyone knew my wife was jerking me off. The girls slurred and were distracted, and you couldn't help but notice how drunk they were. Then Jill noticed that her shot glass had been empty for a while and she wanted to do another round of blow jobs.
"Let's do that. Matt can be the judge, the winner can schedule the next round of body shots." Jill insisted.
The girls agreed and soon I was standing at the edge of the pool again, putting the drinks on and looking at the incredible sea of femininity that presented itself in front of me. My cock tightened my shorts a lot, but there was nothing I could do about it. Even my wife couldn't blame me this time. I wondered if they were going to finish, they looked drunker by the minute.
On the command "GO!" the girls drank their shots down again. But this time Keira fell into Sarah and pushed both of them backwards. Jill, however, finished her shot properly, then brought her hands forward, lowered her face and pressed her tits together to hold the shot glass. Then she looked up at me and licked it clean, her tongue stroking her breasts as often as she cleaned the shot. Then she put the shot glass back in her mouth and put it neatly back on the edge. I could not believe it. I was jealous of a goddamn shot glass.
"I would say that makes Jill the winner of this round."
"Ok you first Keira." announced Jill and pushed Keira to the edge. It took some effort; Keira really felt the effects of her drinking evening. When Keira was in position, Jill placed the slice of lime in the valley at the top of her breasts. She filled Keira's belly button with the tequila, then sprinkled the salt in a line from her navel to the top of her bush. Keira looked like she'd had enough already and seemed to be half asleep with a silly little grin on her face. She allowed Jill to do what she wanted and even let her position her arms and legs.
"Jill!" exclaimed Sarah.
"Relax, it's her husband, isn't it?" She answered.
I licked the little trace of salt up to her belly button before slowly emptying it. I looked down at my wife, who seemed to be completely over the moon. I placed my face between her breasts and took out the lime wedge.
"Delicious," I announced. "Thanks."
"The next one," announced Jill.
"Give me a second," I told her. "Keira?" Keira hadn't moved and her eyes were closed. I shook it a little.
Slowly she opened her eyes. "I have to go to the potty," she replied and slurred. It was as if the alcohol had hit her all of a sudden. She slid off the ledge and went inside.
"Maybe we should all be on our way. I can take you home, you are in no shape to drive." I said to the women, thinking that maybe it was time to break up.
I expected an argument from Jill, but it was Sarah who answered me. "Ok, let's just finish the drink and then we can go."
She picked up the Buttery Nipple she had just refilled and shook it. Then she filled up Jill's shot as well. While she was doing this, Jill turned off the bubbles so the water could calm down.
It was much quieter and we could speak softly without having to be heard over the noise of the jets. We exchanged a few courtesies about how nice the drinks were and I passed them the ingredients. I suddenly felt a little uncomfortable. Misbehaving while my wife cheered us on was one thing. I, sitting in a hot tub with two beautiful naked women, married naked women, was something else.
Keira didn't come out and after a few minutes Jill announced it was time for my next shot. Sarah didn't need much encouragement this time and she lay down in front of me. It took two tries, the first time she slipped back into the water and stuttered. But finally she was lying there in all her MILF beauty, and this time she didn't bother to cover the sexy V between her legs.
Jill was absolutely wicked. She went down between Sarah's legs and opened them slightly. I watched as she placed the lime piece between Sarah's legs, almost pressed against her stretched labia. Sarah surprised me again by letting it happen. Then she filled Sarah's navel again, finally took the shaker and generously sprinkled salt on both of Sarah's tits.
Incredible. Jill just wanted to wreak havoc and Sarah was more out of control than I ever thought possible. I wondered where the limits were here. I hesitated for a second. Maybe it would be better if I put some limits. My wife had been more than generous in arranging this entire opportunity. Or maybe she'd left on purpose and left us to play. Decisions, decisions, decisions.
I couldn't help it. I pounced on Sarah's tits like a newborn baby, licking and sucking and nibbling for ages. I kept glancing out of the corner of my eye in the direction of the house to look for Keira who didn't show up. My hands helped, held her tits, squeezed them, brought them to my mouth. Sarah groaned loudly as I licked her navel dry. I wanted to get the lime back, but Jill stopped me and turned Sarah on her side so her legs were in the pool and her ass was just on the edge.
"Get up," she said to Sarah.
Sarah obediently did so, and Jill placed the lime under her ass, out of sight.
"Get it, big boy." announced Jill.
I didn't need any further encouragement; all common sense had fled a few minutes ago. I ignored the lime and devoured the hot little mother of two like there was no tomorrow. The wetness of the pool, slowly being replaced by its own dripping liquid, drove me on. Their smell was almost drowned out in the spicy smell of the chlorine. It only took a few minutes for it to come heavy on my face. Unable to hold back, I lifted her legs and drove two fingers into her as I grabbed her clit and licked it hard. She screamed, came back hard, her hands grabbed my hair and pulled me into her slit. I think it was only then that she realized what she had done. She pushed me away, her breathing hectic. She looked dazed for a moment.
"Oh, I have to go to the bathroom too," she muttered, climbing out of the hot tub and almost running into the house.
I turned to check on Jill and she crept next to me until her body was pressed against mine.
"You're angry," she said to me, resting her hand on my aching cock, which belied her own words.
"Look who's talking," I replied, my hand sliding down her side and caressing her bottom.
"That was amazing. I never dreamed that she would let that happen. She sounds so cold talking about her sex life, but damn it, you got her hot!" Her hand didn't stop as she slowly stroked my entire length up and down.
"It's your turn?" I whispered.
"Maybe you'd rather have a 'Buttery Nipple' to start with," she said. "But first you MUST take off those stupid boxer shorts." True to her word, she tried to pull it down off me. I let them have their way.
Jill pushed me back to sit on the underwater bench, then sat on my lap, my cock pressed between her legs. She put a few drops of her shot on her right nipple. Then she held it up for me. I saw the tiny brown drop almost falling off her nipple, and my tongue shot out almost involuntarily and caught the drop, followed by a lick of her pronounced nipple. She poured the rest of her shot on her breasts and I couldn't refuse the offer. I dove in and suckled and nibbled on her gorgeous full breasts like I had done on Sarah.
After a minute, she grabbed my hair and roughly pulled my head back, lowered her mouth on mine, and kissed me hard. Our tongues dueled as her crotch hit me. She pulled back breathlessly, hugged me tightly, and buried her face in the back of my neck.
"I have to come, Matt," she whispered. She climbed off me and sat on the edge of the hot tub with her legs apart. It took me several minutes and my tongue was numb, but it came. We were alone the whole time, neither Sarah nor Keira came to us. Jill was slow to climax and just seemed to float around him. Finally she clutched me tightly and came hard. It was as hot as a firecracker.
Jill let herself slide back into the water, then she slipped into my arms and kissed me deeply. "Get on the edge," she ordered me.
I did, my cock standing proud and lofty.
"I'd love to let you fuck me with that big fat cock, but I've never cheated on my husband and I don't think I want to start when I'm so drunk." She reached over and stroked my cock. "So you have to be content with that." She stroked me gently, up and down, gently bringing me to climax. She seemed enthusiastic about the action, her face getting closer and closer until I heard her mumble: "Fuck it". She then ran her mouth over the tip of my cock and began to devour me. Slowly, until more than half of it was gone and I pushed myself into the back of her throat. She pushed harder, took another inch, and held it there before pulling away from me, panting. I was impressed and said so too.
She pulled her head back and smiled. "I'm glad you like it." She started sucking me again and then grabbed my hands and placed them on top of her head. I tried to be in control but it was too much and I took her head in my hands and fucked her face. Forcing her up and down my cock, I penetrated her throat and heard her gasp as I let go of her. She growled and whimpered while sucking me hard.
Just a few minutes later, I announced "I'm coming". She immediately pressed down hard, took almost all of my cock and I splashed down her throat. It was the most incredible feeling. I didn't see a drop of my sperm. When I finished in her mouth, she slowly pulled back and sucked me clean all the way. In the end, she pulled away from me and smiled. She opened her mouth to show it was completely clean. Then she took my flask of tequila and took a sip.
"God, I needed that," she muttered. "We'd better go in."
Keira passed out in bed. Sarah had vomited in the bathroom and was sitting helplessly on my couch. She wasn't passed out, but she was certainly dazed. Jill went back to the bedroom to get dressed. I heard the blow dryer go in disbelief. I looked down at pretty Sarah and found her bra. I pulled her forward as I tried to put it on and secure it behind her back. I got hard again just because I was so close to her.
She grabbed my cock and tugged at it as she slid back on the couch. I leaned over her as her hand grabbed my hardening cock and I nibbled on her ear and neck.
"Don't you want me?" She mumbled, pulling me closer and caressing me.
I did something bad. She was in no shape to do it, but I couldn't help it. When her hand put my cock between her legs, I went with her and when she placed her head on the opening of her labia, I poked. A few thrusts later, I was to the balls in this sweet, innocent, and incredibly drunk beauty. She seemed satisfied and leaned back on the pillows, her eyes closed.
And I fucked her.
I fucked her with long, full thrusts, enjoying the feel of her wet pussy, my hand cradling those perfect breasts, playing with her nipples and just using them. The sound of the hairdryer had a rhythm, almost like a hum, and I fell into that rhythm, short beats when needed, longer beats when needed. I was only in it for about 5 minutes and I was ready to come back. But the rhythm of the hair dryer hung on me, controlled me, drove me in and out of the semi-conscious, almost naked beauty. Then it shut off abruptly and I thrust into her, driving my cock mercilessly against her open pussy. I got inside her, pushed all the way, and ruthlessly filled her lap with my semen. I pulled back quickly and pushed her panties up my legs, followed by her pants. I was glad she hadn't been wearing tight jeans.
"I'll finish putting them on, you'd better get dressed." Jill said from behind while I turned Sarah's shirt over on its right side.
"Ok, I'll be finished soon." I went to throw on sports pants and a T-shirt.
I tucked Keira under the covers and she mumbled, but rolled over and let me cover her.
Half dressed, I accompanied the two women in their mid-thirties out to Jill's car. I wanted to drive her home and walk back the 4 blocks. We brought Sarah home first, even though she lived the farthest away as I had to end up with Jill. I wondered if Sarah was going to go to hell for being so drunk - her husband was a jealous guy. Jill escorted her in while I waited.
She came out angry. "What a bloody asshole. She should get off the wanker. Fuck him."
"What happened?" I asked her, concerned about Sarah.
"Just the usual. He cursed her, insulted her for being a slut and then that she was frigid. What an idiot. Then he attacked me and blamed me for her condition. She deserved better than that asshole. "
We were silent.
"I didn't expect something like this night," I confessed to Jill at a traffic light.
"Nothing happened, okay?" She said to me, leaning back in her seat with her eyes closed.
"Nothing," I agreed.
"Good. I hope we can't do anything at some point. Soon." I looked at her and saw a smile on her face.
"Me too. Maybe even more of nothing." I reached out and let my fingers encircle her near chest before settling into her crotch and rubbing her pussy through her tight jeans.
"Mmm. That would be nice," she giggled and pressed against my hand.
We were about two blocks down when she told me to park, undid her jeans, and pulled her and her panties down to her ankles. As soon as the car was parked, she put my hand between her legs again. I pulled my hand away and she almost screamed. I climbed into the back seat, between the driver's seats, and she followed me.
"Matt, we can’t do this," she warned me.
"I know," I replied. I sat back and led her next to me. She turned and lay down in my lap so that I had easy access to her burning cunt. My left hand stroked her face and breasts, through her shirt, while I fingered her. It only took a few minutes for it to come hard on my hand.
She sat up and kissed me warmly. Then she opened my pants.
"Jill, you don't have to ..." I tried to tell her.
"Oh what. I HAVE to do nothing," she told me and dipped her mouth straight for my cock. She was an amazing cocksucker. But after a few seconds she withdrew from me. "Where was that?" She asked. She licked it again. Then she looked at me with a surprised look: "Oh, Jesus, you are a bad boy!" I guess maybe I should have cleaned up after using it on cute Sarah. It didn't seem to put her off, and she devoured me like it was the only thing that matters in the world.
She pulled back one more time and then shocked me by pressing my legs down, spreading on top of me, with her back to me, and pressing my thick, wet cock against her bare pussy.
"Don't you dare come inside. I just want to get a feel. He's so damn thick." That was the end of it, she lowered herself onto my cock and took the entire length with ease.
She fucked me. I don't care what she calls it. She fucked me and fucked me good. I held her warm round ass in my hands and helped her rise and fall on my throbbing flesh. She had to bend down after her head bounced off the roof a few times, but that didn't slow her down a bit. With a gasp, she pulled herself off me, then turned and pulled me forward on the seat, then sat down on my lap, facing me to take me back into herself. She leaned back, her exquisite body stretching out in front of me as I plunged into her depths. I stroked her breasts through her shirt and she reached down and pulled her shirt and bra up and over her huge tits and pushed them out for me. When she gasped from the exertion, I turned her over and leaned her over the console, wedged between the two front seats. I grabbed her hips with my hands and fucked her forcefully, poking her and making her scream. In the dim light of the street lights, I looked down, took her ass cheeks in my hands and spread them open so that I could see both her tight, small, brown hole and the sight of my cock pounding in and out of her slipped out. I was in heaven When I told her I was close, she pulled back, turned between the front seats, and wrapped those perky lips around my wistful cock again. She sucked and caressed me and it only took a few moments until I was finished in her talented mouth.
She wiped her lips with the back of her hand, then looked at me and winked at me. "I can't let you make a mess in my car now, can I?"
I zipped up and climbed back up while my wife's best friend put her panties and jeans back on, which was a bit of work. Damn it, they were tight.
Then I put her down. Her husband met us at the door.
"Sorry buddy. You weren't causing too much trouble, did you? You know how she gets when she drinks." He looked questioningly at his wife, who was wobbly on her legs.
"You went swimming naked. I was very surprised," I told him.
"Yep," replied Jill, "and we were naked."
"That's kind of implied when we talk about skinny dipping. All three?" He asked, and I nodded. "Shit. You didn't tell Gary, did you? He's going to freak out." He held Jill tight so that she didn't fall over.
"No way! The fucker yelled at her because she came home too late and drunk." Jill interjected. "The asshole asked her why her hair was wet and she said she felt sick and she washed her hair under the faucet."
"Damn it, I don't want to hear any more about that," he said to me. "He always blames this one." He tucked her under his arm and she felt for his crotch.
"I'll leave you to take care of her. I have one at home to look after."
"Should I take you with me?" He asked.
"I need a vacation," wailed Jill.
"Nope, just a short walk, I'll see you later." I made my way down the driveway.
"If you go swimming naked again, I would like to see it." He said to my back.
"Sounds like a plan." I told him and wondered how far it could go, openly, between four consenting adults. Maybe five with Sarah.




Part 2





Chapter 1

I looked at the scales. 202. On target, with a pound less. Hannah owed me something. And I was determined to collect this debt. Let me put it another way. I was determined to cash in while she was handcuffed. Oh, she wasn't tied up yet, but after her little game with her friends where she tied me up, I wanted to make sure I would collect the same way.
But fair was fair and before I cashed I wanted to make sure I could pay my part of the deal. In this case there were two new customers for Hannah. I had already taken care of the first by paying for Kiera's training in full. It turned out to be an incredibly good investment.
As for the second customer ...
***
"So how much do you want to lose?" I asked my office neighbor.
"I don't know, probably around 40-50 pounds." He answered. We were at lunch. I ate grilled fish and steamed vegetables with it. The fish was good, the vegetables ok. His bacon double cheeseburger looked much more tempting, but the reward on the horizon made the fish decision much tastier.
"Ever thought about a personal trainer?" I inquired between bites.
"Is that what you do? Got to be a damn good coach." He laughed.
If only he knew. But he would in a minute.
"Seriously, what would it be worth to you to lose all the weight? Get back in really good shape?" I urged.
"Shit, the sky is the limit for a guaranteed lean body, but that doesn't seem likely. I mean, I've been dieting and exercising for as long as we've known each other. I have to pay 4,000 for gym memberships and fees alone Not to mention another two grand on a 4 month boot camp that didn't do much. I even thought about going to one of the full time camps and taking my 10 year sabbatical. Six Weeks of forced diet. Then I saw the price. Ouch. Can you imagine 8 grand for three weeks? Maybe that belly band thing is what I need. "
"Let's say 40 pounds. What's that worth, what do you think?"
"Shit, I would easily pay five grand."
"Well, I may have the solution for you," I said, lowering my voice.
***
It was late and the house was pretty quiet. Kiera had gone to bed a while ago and I was working in the media room when Hannah came home. I heard her fiddling around in the kitchen a little longer before going upstairs to her room. As she walked down the dark hall, she couldn't help but notice the lights in the media room at the end of the hall.
The media room was pretty much isolated from the rest of the house. It served as a home office and was a large enclosed space above the 3-car garage. The room was down the hall from the upstairs bedrooms. The order was: my daughter's room, her bathroom, the first guest bedroom that Hannah used, the shared bathroom for the two guest rooms and finally the second guest bedroom, which was currently empty. Just last year I installed a door at the end of the hall, just before the media room, so that I could have a little peace and quiet while I was working. I usually just left that door open.
Hannah came in, greeted me and took a seat on the couch in my room. She sounded a little nervous.
"Hi, long day?" I asked kindly.
"To put it mildly. I don't have that many customers, but I really have to work on my scheduling. Murderous days like today, followed by half-full days. Plus the typical slow phases in the early afternoon." She just let off steam.
I opened the mini fridge next to my desk and gave her a beer which she didn't refuse.
"How's your training going?" She asked after a sip.
"I'm at 201," I told her with a slight grin.
"Wow! I knew you could do it." Still nervous, she took a long swig.
"So what was our deal?" I asked, sliding up beside her.
"With 202 pounds you'd be there, and you can have me." She replied softly, reached out and gently touched my leg.
"And what does 'having you' mean?" I asked her.
"I've already thought about that. How about we say my mouth and pussy are yours?" She looked over at me coquettishly.
"And what do you have in mind for the ultimate goal?" I asked her, reaching out and stroking the side of her face.
"I'm yours. Whatever you want. Your toys. All openings, no rules, no inhibitions." She said.
I couldn't believe it, she blushed.
I worked in sweatpants and a t-shirt, so it didn't take me much to drop my pants right in front of her. I wasn't tough yet, but that was easy to fix. I reached forward and pulled her pretty face to my cock. She opened her mouth and took me in, warm, wet, eager.
"I'm dying to fuck you my beautiful, but this is not the time. I think I'll just take a deposit." I told her and put my wand between her lips.
She withdrew. "How about a little taste? I'll be quiet. We won't take this as full payment."
"What exactly did you imagine?" I asked curiously.
"Let me clean up and get ready for bed, I'll be back in a few minutes." She sucked my cock one last time, then disappeared into the hallway.
A few minutes turned into about 20. Then she went through the door, making sure to close it behind her. She wore a long nightgown that came up halfway down her thigh. It was almost see-through and it was clear that she was naked underneath.
I sat relaxed on the couch and watched TV. My pretty wife’s friend did not hesitate to sit between my legs and began to restore me to the state in which she had left me a few minutes earlier. I just sat back and enjoyed watching the sports broadcast while this hot young girl slowly sucked on my cock without trying to finish me off but simply to pamper me. I was tough but in no urgent need to come and she continued for at least 10 minutes until the show ended. God I was a happy man I stroked her head, ran my fingers through her hair, enjoyed her warm mouth and watched the news. 
I switched off the TV with the remote control and she immediately pulled herself off me, climbed onto the couch next to me, on her hands and knees. Her rear end was invitingly presented, the T-shirt hung down and barely covered her cute ass.
God, she looked so tempting. I turned the end of her shirt half over on her back, exposing her ass and pussy. I rubbed the head of my powerful cock up and down its slit. It was very damp, clearly ready to be filled. With a slow, flowing movement I answered her need and filled her in. This was the fourth time I was inside her (including the blindfolded situation), and I loved the feeling. But I wanted to fuck her, fuck her hard, make her scream. I had never been in control of her before and yet I had to keep her under control. So I fucked her slowly, watching that sexy little bum, imagining my cock entering her tight asshole, how I sticking the full length of my cock into her burning tunnel. This time I wasn't the least bit interested in her pleasure. I just wanted to enjoy fucking this beauty until I squirt my load inside her, and thanks to her lengthy oral attention, that point was soon to come.
She groaned, but I didn't care. I got close and picked up the pace, thrusting into her, holding her hips as I thrust into her depths. I didn't even warn her, I just thrust deep into her and filled her with my burning cum. She whimpered and took it until I finished and withdrew. I sat next to her, breathing heavily as she turned to me and wrapped herself around me.
"Thank you," I said with a kiss, "that was nice."
"Mmmmm," she purred.
I watched as she reached out and gently touched my semi-hard cock. It was messy and wherever she touched me she pulled her finger away with a combination of our juices stretched between us like a thread.
"You made quite a mess," she teased.
"Why don't you clean me up?" I told her.
"I'm comfortable, I don't want to get up now." She pouted.
"You don't have to get up," I told her, pushing her head towards my crotch.
"Oh, gross," she said, turning away.
"My cum disgusts you? You had no problem with it before," I told her.
"It's not just that, it's the whole mess." She replied, leaning forward, and seemed to smell me.
It looked so indecent that I winced and she winced.
"Suck me Hannah. Suck me clean and then suck me until I cum again." I told her and put her head where I wanted it.
"But it will probably take forever," she hesitated, letting her face pull down to my crotch.
"You better start then," I teased her.
She accepted her fate and let her tongue reach out to me and taste me. Snapping, hesitating. Snap, more hesitation. Then a longer lick followed by another. Then she looked up at me as she cleaned me thoroughly, licking my cock until it was clean before pouncing on me again.
She blew me for about 10 minutes, then complained.
"My jaw is getting sore," she said, massaging her chin.
"Then ride me a while longer, but I still want to finish in your mouth."
She sucked me a little longer, but gave up making me cum straight away and finally lowered her slippery cunt over my cock. I enjoyed it for a while, then I felt that I would be coming soon. I told her and she quickly slipped off and took my sticky, slimy cock, once again covered in both of our juices, and swallowed it to the root. She jerked off aggressively and I enjoyed it, but the sense of urgency gave way. She withdrew her mouth and started feverishly caressing me.
"Sorry, false alarm. I thought I'd come, but maybe not yet. Your hot little pussy * felt * really good," I confessed.
She picked up the hint and rode me again. I was in heaven When I was ready to come, I told her.
"I'm almost ready to come, but don't stop just yet, just be ready." I told her. She kept bouncing and pushing me on.
"Now," I told her and pushed her away. She turned around quickly and stroked my cock quickly, her mouth open, voluptuous, eagerly waiting for my discharge. She didn't have to wait long because her actions gave the desired result and I discharged myself in her mouth. She was careful to catch everything and vacuum me clean again.
***
My wife is an early riser. Most of the time she is in bed by 10:00 p.m. During the week I usually go to bed with her, but I usually get up after she falls asleep and work on my side projects until around 1:00 a.m. She gets up at 6:00 am and takes care of taking our daughter to school. I used to get up at 8:00 a.m. With my new training plan, I got up around 7:00 a.m. and spent the extra hour training. I started making sure I was in bed no later than midnight.
Although I usually went to bed when Kiera did, it hadn't meant we had sex for the past few years. We had sex about once a week, rarely on the weekends and almost never in the morning. We've done it a lot more since the exercise program started and Kiera returned home. I think the additional fitness level helped us a lot, as did our slightly better coordinated sleep rhythm. It had been four days since the hot tub escapade, but we hadn't talked about it yet. It was 10:30 p.m. and I was lying next to her, but I thought about getting up as soon as she fell asleep and let Hannah suck me again. She wasn't home yet, but I imagined she would be soon.
"Blowjobs, huh?"
I turned around, startled. Did I say something while half asleep? I looked at my wife who was looking at me.
"How did you come up with a drink like that?" She asked.
I said, embarrassed, "We had a full bottle of Bailey's and I wanted to do B-52's, but we ran out of Kahlua. Well, a B-52 without a Kahlua is a blow-job."
"And should I believe you?"
"It's true! When I came up with the idea of doing blowjobs, of course we had to use the whole drinking method as well." I told her and almost believed it myself.
"And Buttery Nipples?" She asked.
"Oh dear! I had the Bailey's outside anyway, so I just added some caramel schnapps and voila."
"It got pretty wild out there; I'm sad that I missed the ending. What happened?" She asked. The question seemed simple, but the implications could be huge.
What happened? How much could I say "I suggested going in, but they wanted to finish the last few shots ..."
"The body shots too?" She asked, interrupting me.
"Yeah, they had their shots replenished, then Jill suggested that Sarah be my first body shot, which was a little wilder than the previous ones, with more contact than I expected, and then Sarah was ready for the night and left pure." I admitted.
"More contact?"
"Jill salted her breasts," I confessed.
"That little slut. So she went in and left you alone with Jill." She added pointedly.
"Yeah, and she was pretty mad. I mean, as soon as Sarah was gone, she wanted to make out a little bit and stuff, but it didn't get too out of hand and then I have one last body shot with her made."
"Did you fuck her out there?" She asked, and I didn't know if she was curious or just like that.
Fortunately, I was able to answer this question honestly. "No. She petted me a lot. She even talked about doing it, but she said she had never cheated on Sam and didn't want to start one night when she was so drunk."
"That's kind of an interesting statement," she laughed.
"I thought so too," I told her. "We put them on and I brought them home. When Sarah came home, Gary exploded. Of course we didn't tell him anything. Then I brought Jill home. When we got there, I thought Sam was a little irritated could be, but he was more sorry that he wasn't with us, with you girls in the nude bathing and such. "
"You told him about it?" She asked, sounding a little shocked.
"Yes, but that was all. Although I wouldn't be surprised if Jill had told him something."
"When we went swimming naked, I never thought it would end the way it did." She admitted.
"Are you sorry?" I asked her.
"I don't know. I had mixed feelings afterwards, but meanwhile, damn it, it was hot. I really enjoyed myself. I know that." She confessed with a laugh.
"If you girls ever go into the pool naked again, we'll have to invite Sam," I teased.
"Maybe next time we have a 'girls' night' you should invite Sam over to see a game or something," she said with a smile.
"You know, I think I will," I replied, leaning forward and kissing her deeply.
All I could think of was the likelihood that there would be a next time. I knew Sam and I were ready, I didn't doubt for a minute that Jill would play again. Now I knew that my loving wife wouldn't mind another round of nude night swimming, and maybe anything else that went with it. I hoped we could include Sarah. Who knows, maybe even involve the friend.
The kiss developed into more than a kiss and we got into a light, rhythmic session. I was enjoying her, slowly, and she whispered to me when my eyes were closed, "What are you thinking about, Jill or Sarah?"
"Neither of them, to be honest, I was just enjoying the moment." I told her.
"If you could have one of my friends under you, legs spread for you, just like that, who would it be?" She asked hoarsely.
Shit, that was a dangerous direction to ask. I wondered how far she wasn't going to connect with her friend, which could really get things out of hand.
"I guess it would be Sarah," I finally admitted.
"Oh! Not wild Jill, but Frozen Sarah? So you think you can thaw her, yes? Maybe you could."
She nudged me, wiggled her hips, and groaned in a southern tone. A pretty decent imitation of our blonde neighbor. "Oh Matt, I've never felt anything like this before, you're so big, so hard, fill me up. Fuck me, Matt, fuck me hard, with that fat cock. Put this monster cock where no other man has been."
I couldn't help but respond to the idea of fucking Sarah as well as my wife's encouragement. I fucked her hard, "So?" I asked her and pushed deeply.
"God you're good, fill my pussy so tight," she muttered, still in her tone. "Do you like doing this to me? Making me come for you?"
"I love to fuck you. I love to let you cum." I answered.
She pulled me close. "Close your eyes," she whispered in her own voice. When I did that, she held me. "Fuck her, fuck that uptight stupid cow Sarah. Fuck her hard for me," she hissed. Then she encouraged me again with her Sarah voice: "Yes, fuck me Matt, stretch my pussy with your fat cock so that Gary can't even feel the edges with his small cock. Stretch me wide. Fuck me hard."
She drove me beyond measure. I fucked her wildly, pounding into her, pushing her legs back, spreading them wide.
"Do you like to fuck me? Tell me you love it. I want to hear my name from your lips. Tell me." She applied it thickly, her voice caressed me.
"I love to fuck you, Sarah," I whispered in her ear, "I would love to fuck you all night, sweet, naughty Sarah."
We'd never played games like this before, but it obviously turned them on too.
"Exactly, who am I? Who is your secret lover, Matt?" She moaned and pushed back hard against me.
"Just you, Sarah. Sweet Sarah. Hot little Sarah. My hot little slut Sarah," I moaned.
The last line drove her over the edge and she came under me, moaning loudly, "fuck me, fuck me, fuck me" repeated as she came on my cock.
Then I came into her, came into Sarah/Kiera and smeared her insides with my hot sperm. When my thrusts finally slowed, I rolled off her, breathing hard.
"Uff! That was indecent," she said softly and giggled. "I almost thought I was her as she feels your fat cock for the first time and comes for the first time in years." She was silent for a minute. "I don't want you to try anything my friend. Don't get stupid thoughts."
"As if it was going somewhere." I laughed.
"Just remember that you are mine. And if, and I mean IF, we would ever let you do something like that, then that's my decision."
I didn't know what to say, so my better side of reason told me to stay calm and pretend to sleep. While my dear wife was considering the possibility of seducing Sarah for me. I changed my idea of getting up and having my wife’s friend suck me.
What a week.
***
The next day I met Sarah in the supermarket nearby. I recognized her from behind and crept next to her to fall into the crotch with her.
"Hi, honey," I said.
She winced a little, then recognized me. "Hi Matt."
We talked about our shopping, but I could tell she was nervous and maybe a little embarrassed.
"Are you thinking about our nightly swimming?" I finally asked her.
She hesitated, then looked at the floor. "Yes."
"I'm sorry if we got you in trouble at home," I told her.
"Not more than usual. Everything I do is wrong." She said bitterly.
"Hardly. Everything you did that night was very, very right." I answered quick-witted.
She stopped, looked around, and pulled me down a corridor. "What did we do?" She asked worriedly.
"What do you remember?" I asked, carefully.
"I have glimpses, scenes in my head of how we did some pretty wild things, some very indecent things. Some nasty things." She said, clearly embarrassed.
"That's right." I told her, "and you were amazing."
"Oh shit. And Jill was there, wasn't it? I can't remember Kiera being there when you were feeling really bad, but Jill was there, right?"
"Jill encouraged me to lick you and she was there when you came on my tongue." I told her, leaned forward, and spoke softly in her ear.
"Were we really that bad?" She gasped.
"I loved tasting your tits, sucking your hard little nipples, and licking your pussy until you screamed." I leaned in very close and whispered in her ear, my lips brushing her earlobe. Facing the shelves, I ran a hand up to squeeze her boob.
"Oh, God, it was real," she said dreamily.
"Amazingly real," I told her. "You know I fucked you last night," I teased.
"Last night?" She replied, puzzled.
"In my bed with Kiera below me pretending she was you. I fucked your cute little brain out. And you loved it."
Then I left her. That should get their juices going.
I had to hurry anyway. Kiera was out all day and Hannah had a three hour gap in her schedule and would be home in less than 30 minutes. Time to collect a debt.
What reminded me ...
"Sam? I know it's short-term, but is there any chance you could take a lunch break, take a few hours off and help me with something? ... Yes, it's important ... Great! I'll pick you up in 10 Minutes and then explain it to you. "




Chapter 2

I met Hannah at the door and she fell into my arms. I kissed her warmly, picked her up, and carried her to my king-size bed. When I put her on the bed, I looked at her appreciatively. She was still wearing her work outfit, tight shorts, and a fitted T-shirt that said Ultimate Fitness with her name emblazoned above her left boob.
"I've always wondered ..." I started and hesitated teasingly.
"Asked what?" She asked.
"If the baby is called Hannah, what do you call the other one?" In case she didn't understand me, I pointed to her name and then patted the chest underneath.
She clapped my hand playfully and giggled. "Maybe you can name them."
"When do you have to be back?" I asked her.
"Appointment at 3:30 pm." She answered.
I checked the clock, which said 1:15 PM. That gave us a little over two hours before she had to leave.
You couldn't say she wasn't willing. She sat up, took off her shirt and tossed it aside, her bra quickly following. Then she straightened up, pulled off her shorts and thong, and tossed them to her shirt. It still took my breath away to see her naked, so well trained and beautiful, young and willing.
She smiled at me. "Come on, big boy. I can't do this alone." Then she reached between her legs and rubbed a little. "On the other hand..."
It took about 5 seconds before I was naked and climbed into bed with her. I stretched out and let my hands stroke her for a few moments before I started working on her cute tits. Just a few moans later, I worked my way down her flat stomach and started targeting her cute little pussy. She had grown a small strip of hair on the front and was not as bald as the first time I saw her. The hair had just grown in, but it was damn sexy.
Her legs opened wide and she pulled them back to open completely to me. I gave her a pretty complete taste of it and then went to work on her clit while my fingers played with her soft, moist opening. Two fingers, then three, and it wasn't long before she pulled my face hard against her and came for me. I persisted, however, and kept her busy; not too hard, just enough to arouse her. She was begging for me to fuck her, but it was way too early for that.
I rolled onto my back, propped myself up with a couple of pillows, and encouraged my wife's friend to return the favor. She crawled between my legs and gave me her best imitation vacuum cleaner before working my cock like a dog caring for a bone. I just watched her face fill with my cock and thought of something my uncle had told me: "Every woman looks better when she has my cock in her mouth." It was an excuse he had to pick up bar maids when the last call came. Turns out he was right, and it works even on the pretty ones. Really pretty, actually.
I peered into the darkened bathroom and could barely make out Sam, who was sitting there quietly and waiting for the signal. "Soon," I thought.
I felt prepared and ready to fuck when I freed Hannah from my cock and laid it on her back again to get between her legs. She reached down and led me inside, but I resisted any deep penetration, just stuck my head in the mouth of her pussy and enjoyed the feel of her warm, wet flesh that encased mine.
I looked down at my young beauty and slowly thrust into it until I was buried in her. God it felt wonderful on my cock!
I grabbed her hands and brought her together, then crossed her wrists and put her hands over her head. I leaned over, my cock throbbing inside her, and held her wrists in one hand and stretched them out while the other stroked her chest.
"You know, the little trick with the blindfold and your horny little friends was a bit of an exaggeration," I said to her, smoothing the way in and out of her. I pinched her nipple for emphasis.
She looked a little nervous. "I know it just got out of hand. I wanted to invite a special friend, and you know how it goes. Someone overheard part of a conversation and the next thing you know it's going to be a party . You're not mad, are you? "
"Not mad, no." I told her. "But I have a surprise for you."
Now she looked clearly restless. "Nothing bad, I hope." She said, trying to add a forced chuckle while struggling lightly against my hand.
"No. Not bad at all. Pretty good, I think." I looked over to the bathroom and nodded to Sam. He entered the room, naked as on the day he was born, his hand slowly running over his considerable member. Obviously Jill had nothing to complain about.
"Hannah, you know Sam," I said to her and glanced in his direction.
"Oh shit, Matt, I can't believe it!" She gasped, yanked one hand free, and used it to cover her breasts.
"Damn it, it's everything you said and a lot more!" said Sam and sat down next to her on the bed. He was still turned away a little, but she had a great view of his flesh, which was longer, if anything, than mine, though not that thick around.
I was still sliding in and out of my price. “I invited Sam over here for a couple of reasons. You know he works out at the gym and has been thinking about getting a personal trainer for a while. When he saw the progress I've made, he needed to know who I was with work. "
Now Sam didn't have the same weight loss problem as I did. As long as I knew him, he worked out every day on the lunch break. "As you can see, he doesn't need the kind of incentive that I had, he just wants someone to drive him."
"Yeah, but Jill is a different matter," added Sam. "I've been trying to get her to use a trainer for years. She always struggled. It's not that we can't afford it. So I want you to take care of her and Kiera train together. Give them a full hour together, twice a week, and I'll pay the difference to what you get now. "
Hannah looked lost, almost shocked, but her legs were still open to me.
"So his won't be a deal like ours," I added.
"Then why is he here?" She asked.
"As a gift for you." I told her. "For getting me this far."
Sam leaned forward and lifted her hand away so he could run his fingers in small circles around her nearest breast. "I've played with bought breasts for so long, it's nice to see the real ones." He leaned down and put her nipple in his mouth, sucking while I went on with my own mission.
"Oh God, I can't believe I'll let you do that," Hannah groaned, her eyes closed and her head leaned back.
With that comment, I knew we'd made it. I was afraid she might have a seizure or throw Sam out. Hell, maybe me too. Now it looked like that was the last thing she thought about.
I pulled back and crawled on the bed. Hannah's eyes opened and she watched me with a certain trepidation. I knelt next to her head, turned her face to me, and put my hard, wet cock right on her lips. She hesitated just a moment, then opened to me and allowed me to slide half of my cock into her mouth.
"Isn't that nice?" I asked Sam, letting my cock enter and slide out of her pretty face while he took a break from her breasts.
"I'm jealous man," he chuckled, still massaging her breasts. "Damn friends, and one as sexy as the other. You have to live right."
I stroked her hair and let her do most of the work. Meanwhile Sam slid down her body and took a new position, face first, between her long, brown legs.
"What a sexy pussy." He said softly, "You have to convince Jill to trim herself like that too. She's pretty neat down there, but this is just amazing." That was the last thing he said for a while as he did his best to impress her with his hard-earned knowledge of female anatomy and how to please her.
Whatever he was doing, it worked, and within a few minutes she was unable to focus on my cock as she groaned and managed to orgasm again.
Sam came up looking like the cat that got the cream. He smiled from ear to ear and then he kneeled across from me, his cock sticking straight out. Hannah turned to him and he rubbed his cock against her cheek. She turned slightly and clutched his head between her lips, and he shuddered.
"Jesus," he groaned.
She definitely got into the game. Alternately she sucked first one, then the other, placing her hand on whoever was unlucky enough not to be in her warm, oncoming mouth. Then she twisted her torso a little and tried a little more to please Sam.
I waited for her to get used to the idea of sucking him, then I reached down and started turning her over and helping her onto her hands and knees. Sam never kept his cock more than an inch from her face, and she was soon sucking his cock while I prepared to take her doggy style from behind.
It was all new to me. Before I got married, I'd dated a lot of women, and even had a couple of awkward threesomes when I was with a few girls in college. I've even had a few would-be sororities on my conscience. But never anything like this. Not that I wasn't willing!
I reached down and opened it, spreading her legs further, then letting my cock enter her. She moaned with her mouth full but didn't stop working on Sam. I pulled her back and gave her a nice firm push that rocked her body forward a little, right on Sam's stiff staff. Then I pulled her hips back as I pulled back and pushed forward firmly again. She looked incredibly sexy stretching between us and getting it from both sides. I started a steady motion, in and out, then stopped and held myself still while pulling and squeezing her back and forth on my cock which not only made her fuck me but her on and off Sam's as well Slid rod. I was glad when I let go and she continued the rocking motion and fucked the two of us alone, impaling herself on one end and then the other.
I heard Sam scream and then he grabbed her head and I saw him poke into her mouth and drain between her lips. I was already aroused and when he got his breath back I fucked her long and hard and thrust into that sweet, tight pussy that I became addicted to. Hannah kept screaming and moaning, squeaking and screaming when her mouth was no longer stuffed full. I wanted to get inside her just like that and I shoved my thumb up her ass while fucking her like there's no tomorrow.
She came hard, her back arched as she screamed, then dropped her head and shoulders on the bed, her upturned ass being the focus of all her attention. I fucked her wildly, taking her by the hips and laying her on her side with my legs drawn up, and continued my fucking. Since she held her legs together, I could feel every blow to my balls. Ready to come, I pulled myself out of her and pulled her head into my lap. She sucked me eagerly for just a few seconds before I exploded between her lips. It wasn't ready for me and lost about half the load before it could catch the rest.
I hoped she wasn't hoping for a break. Before I was done, Sam took my place behind her, laid her on her back and used his renewed cock to open her up and explore her insides. He didn't think much of the preparations; as soon as he was inside of her, he started.
I caressed her hair and stroked her face while Sam tried to fuck her brain out. He lifted her legs up, ankles on his shoulders, and leaned into her, his hips jerking back and forth. The whole scene was too hot to be just an observer and I turned her face back to the side and put my semi-hard cock to her lips. She was semi-conscious and I slapped my cock against her cheek until it parted and I could slide my cock into her mouth. Her jaw almost drooped, but I was lucky enough to fuck her face until she reached up with her hand and took over some of the action.
Sam pulled himself out of her, panting. "I don't want to come yet," he said before bending down and licking her ass.
I pulled my cock out of her mouth and lay flat on the bed. "Ride me."
She climbed up and rocked back and forth on my cock and fucked me hard just like we'd fucked her. I just lay there and enjoyed the sight of her bouncing breasts while she did it with me. When she seemed to be getting tired I put her on her side and fucked her from behind. Sam took the opportunity to lie on the other side of her with his cock on her lips while his own face was between her legs. I could feel his breath as he nibbled on her clit while I fucked her. I was suddenly very aware of how close it was to my cock and felt a little uncomfortable. I guess he didn't have the same scruples as I did because he licked her and occasionally brushed my cock where I penetrated her.
I almost pooped myself as I slipped out of her on one of my more aggressive thrusts and I felt his mouth touch my cock for a second before sliding it back into her.
When I pulled back to adjust my position, he pulled Hannah tightly towards him, in the classic 69. She dutifully worked his cock while he nibbled her. It was strange looking at his face as I penetrated her from behind, fucked her with long, slow thrusts, and built myself towards the end.
I could feel his tongue teasing the place I entered it and then it stroked my cock as it pushed it out. I had never dreamed of anything like this, especially not of Sam. The whole scene drove me to climax and I thrust into her, came hard, holding onto her cute hips as I pulled her against me, trying to discharge into her as much as possible. Over and over again I squirted harder than I could have imagined, and came for what felt like an eternity. Panting, I collapsed beside her and watched Sam devour her. Just a few seconds later she came moaning, and then it came in her mouth.
When she had sucked it dry, it rolled between us. "Un ... unbelievable," she said softly.
"To say the least," I muttered.
Sam was already climbing out of bed and getting dressed. "Shit, I have a 3pm meeting, I'll be happy if I can," he said, almost apologetically. Half dressed, he leaned over Hannah and kissed her gently on the lips. "You were amazing," he told her gently. Then he put on his shirt and reminded her: "Call me and tell me when you are available at lunchtime, twice a week."
"Ok," she replied, embarrassed.
"And don't forget to check what you can do for Jill." He added, tying his tie before walking out the door.
Hannah lay back in bed. "Shit, I'll be useless for the rest of the day. I've never, really never done anything like this. Two men are just too many. I can't imagine what it would be like if you weren't in such a hurry."
"And now you have to juggle your schedule even more to find room for Sam. At least you can just add Jill to Kiera's time and don't worry about burdening him, he's filthy rich." She looked so damn hot, naked and exhausted. I stroked her while we lay there and was proud of her. The spirit was willing, but the flesh was weak, and my pants friend didn't seem up to the situation.
"I guess these are the two customers you promised. Two and a half." She said and smiled.
"This was actually just a bonus. I have found another customer when you're ready," I told her.
"When am I ready?"
"He needs a business similar to mine," I confessed.
"You're kidding me, aren't you?" She replied, sounding more than a little pissed off.
"Before you kill me, let me tell you this much. Forty pounds. Five grand. On top of your fee."
"Five thousand dollars?" She asked in disbelief.
"Five thousand. I think you can even make incremental payments. Maybe something like five hundred for the first ten pounds. A smooth thousand for the next ten. Fifteen hundred for the next, and two grand for the final destination. It's up to you, of course." It didn't look like she was going to kill me after all, and I was playing with her closest breast again.
"And what kind of incentives do you think he'll need?"
"It's up to you again, whatever you think will make him do it." I told her.
"Do I have to fuck all of my customers now?" She asked herself aloud.
"With five grand apiece, you'd look good if you did that." I teased.
***
My life was amazing. I've been busy as hell. The work had increased and I was still exercising 2 hours a day. In addition, there was another hour for the return trip to the gym. The training was worth it. I got stronger and stronger and the fat slowly but surely melted away.
Kiera loved training with Jill and they were closer than ever. Two weeks after Sam and my collaboration with Hannah, I came home late and found Jill and Kiera drunk in the living room. They had brought out a magnum bottle of wine and it was almost empty.
"Hi, honey," I greeted Kiera and leaned over to kiss her. She clung to me and extended the kiss.
When I released myself from her grip, I turned to put my briefcase at the foot of the stairs, and Jill answered. "How about a 'Hi' for me?"
"Hi, Jill, you're spoiling my wife again." I teased her.
"Not that kind of 'Hi'. The kind that SHE got," she insisted.
I smiled and leaned down to kiss her, but she pulled my face down and stuck her tongue halfway down my throat. These girls were really drunk.
"Jill!" I told her with mock shock.
"Not that we haven't done more already. Or did you forget?" She teased.
"Jill !!!" Now it was Kiera's turn to pull the brake.
"Damn Kiera. It's just a kiss. He kissed my naked body. What's a kiss among friends? Tell you what. When Sam comes to pick me up, you can kiss him. Even twice." She leaned back smiling.
"And give him some body shots?" Kiera asked, "Maybe fondle him a little? Give him some freedom?"
"No way! This is only for the hot tub, and Sarah has to be there too!" Jill laughed.
"You're all too wild for me," I said and retired into the bedroom to change my office clothes.
I had hung up the suit and was picking out a pair of shorts and a shirt when my drunk wife entered the room.
"Mmm, you look good enough to eat." She teased and walked up to me and stroked my bum.
"You're angry," I told her, but briefly put an arm around her.
"Do you have any doubts about your decision?" She asked, reaching around to stroke the front too.
"Decision?" I asked.
"You know. Jill or Sarah. If you had decided for Jill, you might be lying on top of her now." She squeezed my swelling cock together for emphasis.
"I'm not going to stay out there while playing in here." Jill spoke from the doorway, which made me wince a little.
"Jill!" Kiera howled.
"Shit. I've seen him naked, and even harder. It's no big deal." Jill laughed.
"Thanks very much." I grinned. "No big deal."
Jill almost spat out her wine. "I didn't mean it that way! It was a big deal. A nice big, big deal." She said, staring at my cock, which was definitely up to the occasion.
"I can't believe it sometimes," Kiera replied, but I noticed that she had kept her tight grip on my cock and it was bobbing up and down just enough that it was driving me crazy.
"Damn Kiera. The man is in need. Why don't you just beat him up. I promise to be a good girl, keep my hands on me and not say a word. Come on." She went and sat on the other side of our bed and waited.
Kiera looked up at me and licked her lips. Her hand moved a little more.
"Go on. You know you want it. I want you to do it. And you know he wants it." Jill said to her.
Kiera made a decision I swear she would never have made just a few weeks ago. She slowly dropped to her knees in front of me, pulled down my boxer shorts, and exposed my fully charged cock to the light of day.
She didn't say anything, she just licked me a few times before putting me in her mouth. She sucked me for a minute or so, then got up. "It's tough on your knees," she admitted, then led me back to the bed, and when my legs bumped against the end, gave me a little nudge so I sat back and then lay down all the way, with mine Cock sticking straight up.
She climbed onto the bed after me, opposite the side on which Jill was lying, and knelt down perpendicular to me. Her face was back in my lap, and she put a lot of effort into it. I enjoyed every minute of the blowjob with the audience and then watched in amazement as Jill put her drink down and slid down to place her face just inches from Kiera's face.
"Jill ..." said Kiera warningly and withdrew for a second.
"Not a word. I swear. And my hands are with me," replied Jill. Then she leaned over and opened her mouth wide, right next to my cock. She closed it for a second and then said, "I'll be good, I promised." Then she opened her mouth again and waited.
Kiera looked at her best friend. Then she looked up at me. Back down to my cock, then back to Jill. She sucked me hard and deep. Then she made up her mind and took my cock out of her mouth and tilted it towards Jill's.
Jill leaned over and licked it gently. My heart was beating like crazy.
Kiera pulled him back and lowered her face back over him, bobbing her head several times. Then she pointed it back at Jill. Jill smiled, took my cock in her dirty mouth and sucked me sweetly, with eyes closed, half of my length slid up and down. Then she relaxed and smiled.
When Kiera took me back into her mouth, Jill sighed. "Thanks. I've wanted to do this since I've seen that thing."
Kiera did her best, then withdrew and said to Jill: "Go ahead, help yourself." Then she leaned over and licked my shaft. Jill slid closer and licked my stiff rod across from Kiera, their tongues touching each other. God it was an incredible sight.
The girls took turns sucking me while the other did everything she could to lick my balls and every exposed part of my cock. I wanted it to take forever, but my dick said something else.
"It's too good, ladies, I'll be ready soon." I warned them. Of course, they were experienced enough to notice the signs of my body tensing up and preparing to discharge.
"Do you swallow?" Kiera asked Jill and that almost drove me crazy.
"I will," said Jill to her.
"He's yours," said my beloved wife and then she pushed herself on the bed to lay her face next to mine and watch me while her friend made me cum.
"I'm not sure you deserve this," Kiera said in an almost accusatory way.
"Oh God!" was all I could manage as I slid deep into Jill's throat.
"You owe me," Kiera whispered softly in my ear, her tongue dragging it.
"Fuck!" I groaned, reached down and grabbed Jill's head as I exploded in her mouth. I came hard as thanks for the incredible effort these two ladies put in. I shot Jill's talented mouth over and over and she playfully took everything I had.
When I could finally breathe again, I dropped back into bed while Jill provided me with another amazing after-blowjob service by sucking me gently and warmly, emptying me through and taking care not to be too rough with mine being overly sensitive head.
Jill eventually gave up her oral control of me, slid down beside me and looked over my chest at Kiera.
"Do you enjoy it?" Asked Kiera.
"I didn't want that to happen," said Jill quietly. "I was just teasing you."
"Did you bite off more than you could chew?" I asked.
"Not more than she could swallow," laughed Kiera.
"I'm so hot now you can't believe it," admitted Jill. "I enjoyed playing for both of you."
"It looked like it," said Kiera quietly.
"I would love to do it again. And more." Jill said worried. "Whatever you want."
"I have to think about it, Jill," Kiera replied a little hesitantly.
"And maybe we could invite Sam? He's always dreamed of this and he would kill for you doing what I just did." Jill went on, almost in despair. "He talked about it," she said quickly, afraid of being interrupted, "but I never wanted to do it with anyone else. I never wanted to let another woman touch him. Until now."
"I think the next time we girls go out, he should come over to Matt and hang out with him. When we all end up in the hot tub, we can see how it goes," Kiera told her with a smile.
Jill squealed in pleasure and crawled over me. She pushed Kiera's shoulder back onto the bed and gave her a big, wet kiss, which began with a friendly thank you and turned into a hard, passionate hug.
The doorbell rang and Jill withdrew from my wife. "That must be Sam." We heard the front door open and Sam's voice rang out: "Jill, show yourself!"
Jill looked down at my new stand and laughed. She sucked it briefly and then said to Kiera: "You have to take care of that yourself." Then she hopped off the bed and ran to her husband.
Kiera got up too and turned to me. "You stay here," she admonished me. "I have to get another kiss." Then she ran after her friend.
Later that night, I took turns fucking Sarah, Jill, and my wife. Ok, the accents were a little cheesy, but their intentions were wonderful, and I drained all three of them. Life is good.
And think about it, just one more pound and it would get better.




Chapter 3

When I started traveling for work, I thought it would be great. Fly around, see new places, meet old friends. I often added two or three days to a trip. However, over time, traveling becomes more of a burden. You try to make it as easy as possible for yourself. Travel during off-peak times, take the earliest flights as these are most likely to be on time. Take things easy.
The next step is to just get it over with. Get up early in the morning (or two hours earlier), drive to your customer, tell him you have to be away by 3:00 p.m. and drive home the same day. No overnight stay, no meals out. Just do it and get it over with. You don't save money (well, you do, but that's not the purpose), you keep your sanity.
Unfortunately, I was suddenly drawn into an escalating situation with a customer who was more than willing to pay the usury we charge for emergencies, and I was stuck in Tucson for a full seven days, including the weekend. Wednesday through Wednesday what shit. There are worse places, far worse. But I didn't want to be there.
The good news was that the job was strictly nine to five and I was able to devote the early mornings and late afternoons to health and fitness. The region is also very well geared towards a healthy diet.
I ate healthy, exercised, and dreamed of coming home to the different women in my life. I was slim like never before and felt pretty good about it. In the evening I might have a nightcap in one of the many places available, but I didn't chase after my skirts and stick to a scotch straight. Maybe a cigar when I was feeling stressed.
When it came Wednesday, I really wanted to go home. I was still working until 2:00 p.m. before I could catch a flight home that arrived quite late. It was a long damn week and I was exhausted.
My wife was kind and generous, received me at home and let me go to bed without complaining.
The next morning I woke up to a sustained blow job. It hadn't happened in a long time than I can remember. It was lovely, and although I was tempted to interfere more and jump over my dear wife, I let her control it instead. I relaxed, let my cock be the measure of all things, and let my mind wander to some of the last blowjobs I'd had, including Jill (in the hot tub and with Kiera), Hannah, especially the first one, the stranger in the movies and Hannah's friends, even if I wasn't quite sure who had done what. I groaned in appreciation as I let her lead me to the end and just relaxed and enjoyed the incredible fun.
As I have probably already mentioned, she usually gets up before me and takes care of our daughter's compulsory schooling. My clients are mostly on the west coast (I'm in Texas) and I have a very late schedule, starting late and finishing late. Hannah's training program made me wake up much earlier than usual, but I still wasn't an early riser.
By the time I rolled out of bed, Kiera was almost out the door, on the way to the numerous errands that she seemed to run every day. She usually had lunch with the girls and / or went to a coffee shop once or twice.
"Call Sam," she advised me.
"Why what's going on?"
"It's a girls' night. Jill has a babysitter for her brood. Her friend is in town and lives with them. She will also take ours in for an overnight stay. You and Sam should be around tonight. Check out the jacuzzi –blow off some steam." That was a good answer.
I smiled. "Will be done. I'll call him right away."
She kissed me on the cheek and hurried out of the house. The kiss was so strange in contrast to her method of waking me that morning or her spontaneous invitation to evening escapades.
***
I took a few hours to write a few e-mails, do administrative things, write my travel reports and fill out my accounts for the work on site. It was almost noon when I turned off my PC and called Sam. Turns out I just missed it. His co-worker told me he was in the gym. I finally remembered that there was training with Hannah at 12:30 p.m. on Thursdays.
I took a quick shower and put on sweatpants and a t-shirt. I decided to kill two birds with one stone and meet Sam there. I was also able to convey the news to Hannah that I had achieved my ultimate goal and that we had to plan a payout party. Then I would go to the gym.
I got there while Sam was working on his final sentences. Hannah usually had her clients complete with abs workouts and today was no different. He had a few hundred crunches on his schedule and was busy for a few minutes.
Hannah came over to the front and talked to me. "So what's up?"
"Just wanted to let you know it's official. I'm at 196 today. Two pounds below the target. We still have some planning to do." I told her softly.
She looked around to make sure we were among ourselves. "I could pounce on you right now. What's your plan?"
"Kiera was talking about a short break for the women. I'll encourage her to do it. If it works, we'll have the whole place to ourselves for a day and night and I'll finish you off," I told her and whispered into her Ear.
"We'll see who makes whom. In the meantime, you'll have to come up late one of those nights and pay me a visit. Maybe I can give you a little taste of what's to come."
"You can bet on it." I told her.
"Great. I have to take care of Sam now. He's such a slacker. I don't know how he stays in shape. If you don't ride him, he keeps falling back and shortening." She said, sounding a little annoyed.
"So you ride him?" I teased, just for her ears.
"Not since you made me do it, you sneaky bastard. But maybe I'll reconsider if you want to let him play with us. He's nice." She said before jogging across the hall to annoy Sam.
"Come on Katie, at least you have to try," I heard a familiar voice scream.
"Damn Ashley. I am! I just can't do it."
I looked down the aisle and saw a pretty blonde trainer yelling at her client. There was a curvaceous little brunette who I loved as hell and who was struggling to do a pull-up. She was sweet as sugar and filled her shirt nicely. Her curves would be frowned upon here; to get this slim trophy woman look she would have to lose 15-20 pounds more. It would be a shame.
"You can do it on the machine with assistance, why not here?" The trainer growled, and I saw her nameplate: Ashley. "Hannah! How do you get her to do something?" Ashley whined.
"Sugar and vinegar," Hannah explained to her. "Too much vinegar. Try sugar on her. Give her an incentive."
"Right, she'll work her ass off for the right incentives." Ashley laughed and the two girls started giggling. Hannah glanced in my direction and everything came together. Ashley. Katie. Incentives. 555-2837.
Ashley followed Hannah's gaze and looked directly at me. I'd seen them around when I'd trained here but never really thought about it. Now her eyes lit up and she quickly turned away, blushing as much as the girl she was training. For completely different reasons. I wondered if she remembered her ass training as fondly as I did.
She pushed Katie to the back of the training area when Sam approached her. "What's up, buddy?"
"Free up the evening." I told him.
"I'm way ahead of you. Jill is intriguing again." He stepped on one of the free cross trainers. "Work with me," he said, nodding at the empty device next to him. The place had a dozen or so cardio machines and they were never full except during morning and afternoon boot camps. I hadn't seen the boss yet, so I got in and started a light workout.
"What did you hear?" I asked him.
"Not much. Just that I have an appointment with you tonight," he admitted.
"It's hot tub night." I told him.
"Are you kidding me?"
"No way. Jill, Kiera and Sarah. Tonight. I was advised that it would be a good time to be home late at night."
"Damn it," he said with a grin.
We trained in silence for a minute while Hannah started with her next client. Ashley and her client Katie still hadn't been seen from behind. Sam was also watching Hannah.
"Man, that's harder than I thought. Exercising with her gets my juices flowing. I'm always at risk of getting a hard on around her. You're a lucky son of a slut," he laughed.
My thoughts got the better of me.
"Man, I have to tell you something." I told him.
"Tell me."
"Do you remember last week when the girls started drinking wine early?"
"How can I forget that? Your wife gave me a smooch that almost took my almonds. And she said it was okay for you and Jill!" He laughed.
"When I came home and wanted to change, Kiera attacked me in the bedroom. Just as we were starting to get closer, your babe came in from a woman and announced that she would watch me."
"Damn it! When she's drunk she just gets out of control. I'm sorry."
"No. I have to apologize. We continued as planned. And halfway to our voyeuristic blowjob, Jill took part." I almost blurted out the last few words and waited to see how much anger they would provoke.
"Seriously?" He asked, looking shocked. "We talked about that shit and she's a big pain in the ass and stuff, but she hasn't been with anyone but me since freshman year. Did you have it with her?"
"No. She just took the blow job. It was pretty amazing to see the two faces working together down there," I confessed.
"It's hard to believe. She never goes beyond tempting," he said, looking more than a little surprised. Not overly angry, rather amazed.
"Not this time. Then she mentioned that you were talking about someone else and she thought we were good candidates. Kiera said she would think it over and then suggested that you come over at the next 'girls night'." I looked to see how he was handling this additional information, and he seemed to be taking it well. Really good.
He was silent for a few seconds, thoughtful. "Man, oh man, oh man," he said softly, shaking his head. Then he smiled a big grin and looked over at me. "You, mate, are my hero. I mean, first the friend you kindly shared with me, and then my cocksucker from a woman, and now maybe the whole damn hodgepodge. I'm a fan," he laughed and admitted a not exactly gentle nudge in the arm.
"I just wanted to get this out into the open. Seriously, it wasn't planned. But it was pretty intense." I smiled.
"Damn it," he said. "I'd be lying if I didn't admit that I mourn Kiera a little now and then. Maybe more than a little." He seemed embarrassed to admit it.
"We are men," I reassured him. "It is our duty to desire the wives of our friends. At least they are called."
"Amen. And there will be three hot women in the water tonight I think."
"That's true. And what Gary doesn't know doesn't make him hot." We toasted each other, each thinking of fucking the other's wife, with pretty little Sarah as an encore.
"What do you think, how far will it go tonight?" He asked almost seriously.
"Chemistry is your friend. Come with the magazine loaded. I think it can go as far as we allow."
"Fuck. I'm getting out of here and going home. I'll take a nap and rest. When do we want to meet?"
"How about 8pm, Hooters?" I asked.
"Seeing any game, a little something to look at, a couple of beers to help you get started - sounds like a plan," he agreed.
It was then that I saw Katie wandering away from Ashley. It looked like their training session was over. She looked at me and Sam and walked on without hardly taking a second look. Ok, maybe a look or two, but no sign of recognition.
"Wait a minute," I said to Sam. I got off the exercise machine and got to the door just before Katie did.
"Katie?" I asked.
"Yes?" She replied in a soft voice that I remembered well.
"We only met once, but I wanted to tell you I wanted to call you, but things got a little out of hand." I told her.
"Calling?" She asked, still confused.
"555-2837." I told her softly. "Charles, Hannah's friend."
Her eyes almost came out of her head. She turned away and looked at Ashley and then at Hannah, who both seemed to avoid her gaze. She stepped back and almost tripped over the trash can by the door. Her hands clutched her training bag like the neck of a chicken.
I stepped out the door in front of her and held the door open for her. She hesitated a second, then walked out and slowly watched me go as she headed for her new Audi Q7. She was someone's spoiled girl.
"Really. I'm sorry I didn't call. Would you take my call now? Even if it's three weeks too late." I pulled out my phone, hit Contacts, and scrolled down to Katie. While she was watching me, I hit the dial button.
Her cell phone rang. She leaned back against her car, reached into her pocket, and pulled out her cell phone. She looked at the caller. Then she opened it. "Hello?"
"I have to make you a confession. My name is not Charles. My name is Matt. I really enjoyed the time I spent with you." I told her and held the phone in my hand, but spoke to her directly.
"So did I," she said softly.
"But it was a bit crowded. I would like to meet you, just you and me." I urged.
"Really?" She asked.
"Oh. Definitely."
"You know, you call in a little late. I almost gave up on you."
"I'm sorry. Let me try to make it up to you." I looked her in the eye. 'Let me fuck your brain out,' I thought, trying to get that message across through my gaze.
She pulled out her daily calendar and looked inside. "How about next Thursday and Friday?"
"They're both good for me," I told her. "Which one is better for you?"
"Both if you want."
"I would like."
"Between 1:00 p.m. and 3:00 p.m., both days," she told me and gave me her address.
I hung up and edited her contact while repeating her address out loud. 
I looked around and we were pretty well hidden. I stood right next to her and leaned down, took her chin in my hand and put my lips on hers. I kissed her warmly for a few moments, then let go of her. "Thanks for taking my call. I'll see you next Thursday."
"Yes," she said breathlessly.
I turned back to the gym and bumped into Sam at the door. "Oh God! What are you, some kind of machine?"
I laughed. "That's a long story. Ask me about it tonight at Hooter's. Like I said, a long story, but a pretty good one."
"You can bet your ass on that." He answered.
"I have one more thing to do," I told him.
"I'm excited to see what."
I went in and looked for Ashley. She was nibbling on a protein bar next to the refrigerated shelf and quickly put it down and wiped her mouth when she saw me approach.
I held out my hand. "Hi, my name is Charles."
She almost choked on the latch. "Hi Charles, Ashley," she finally gasped, shaking my hand.
"A few weeks ago I had one of the most memorable experiences of my life. Unbelievable. If you ever, ever, considered repeating a particular part of this event, well, I'm at your disposal." I told her without letting go of her hand.
"Really?" She said with an almost mocking grin.
"I swear it to you from my heart!" I said seriously.
"Damn it. I have an appointment in ten minutes," she said seriously. She went over to her appointment book. "I'm really busy, I mean almost all of the time." She said and flipped through several pages. "I have an appointment cancellation on Tuesday at 10:00 am. Come by and if I don't have any last-minute changes, we can discuss things then."
"Thirty minutes or an hour?" I asked her.
"One hour," she said. "Enough time."
I reached for my wallet and pulled out $ 80. "I urgently need a workout. Let's book the time."
She frowned. "It's not like that."
"I know. I just want to fix the hour. It would kill me if an intruder interfered in our conversation at the last minute." I folded the money and put it on the table.
"It's only $ 65," she argued.
"Then you can give me the change later." I told her.
"You're crazy, do you know that?" She said, picked up the money and shoved it into her pocket. Then she scribbled "Trial Training" on the large timetable on Tuesday under her name. "Ok, you're on the list."
"I appreciate that." I told her with my best smile.
"I'm sure of that," she said with a grin, "eat the cereal and save your energy."
"You too."
Sam was still waiting outside. He just shook his head at me. "I don't think I want to know. What's going on? Don't tell me you're going to tear it up too!"
"Hooter's. 8:00 pm. I told you it was a REALLY good story."
***
The Hooter's was an experience. Just a few blocks from my office and 10 minutes from our house, it's a popular hangout when we have business lunches or the occasional happy hour. I can honestly say that not all Hooter's are created equal. Some are better than others. This place had some really impressive looking girls, even for the Midwest. They openly boasted about their calendar girls. Henry, the manager on duty, was a familiar friend. Of all the weird things, his daughter and my daughter were on the same cheerleading team for 6-7 year olds. That was how we became friends enough, and he would invite me occasionally, and it was cool for the women here to sit with me longer than usual.
Sam and I got there just in time to order some chicken wings and beer and watch the end of a football game. We were just about to eat and I was just starting my story when Carrie sat down at our table. She had just finished work and was just hanging out. She went to the local college and usually worked after lunch. She wasn't the prettiest girl in the store, but she was friendlier than most and as nice as possible. She also had numerous piercings. In her ears, which she hid behind long hair since they were forbidden, and a few others which she had suggested but never shown in my presence. A tattoo on her lower back that I was shown was a real eye catcher.
"Start over," she said when I mentioned I was tied up, "and don't leave out any details."
"Shit Carrie, you're not old enough to drink, and certainly not old enough to hear that." I annoyed her.
"Forget it. Now spit it or I'll put you on the shit list," she said, shaking her hair back and showing her ear, which was pierced from side to side with a long stick.
"Fucking list? You mean philistine list, right?" I thought and examined the wings in front of us.
"That too." She smiled a big, mischievous grin. "And are you introducing your buddy here, or did your mom not teach you manners?"
"Sam, Carrie. Carrie, Sam." Then I started my story again, leaving out Hannah's relationship with me.
I tried to keep the story, well, soft-core, but Carrie wouldn't settle for anything less than XXX. I kept looking around and wondering who could hear our conversation, but she wasn't put off by that either. When our waitress Malika came by, I turned the volume down, not sure how she would take it. Carrie waited until she was gone to nudge me again, so it seemed like the right move.
"Did you like the leather mask?" She asked when I went into the details of my bondage.
"Not really. I mean, it was interesting not being able to see what's going on and being anonymous, but it was hot and sweaty," I remembered.
"Yeah, but it's better than latex," she replied.
I continued my story and again she interrupted me. "So you had all those hands on you. Did you think it was women or men and women or what?"
"I don't know. I didn't think about it right away. I guess I assumed they were all women. They were too."
"It's a shame. I know a few guys who would have loved to play. And they really know what they do when it comes to blowjobs." This girl was just about to let loose surprises on me. We'd talked a few times before, but never once was it sexual. That was intense.
When I got to the first mouth that blew me, she spoke up again. "How long did it take to get the first one? How long did you bid?"
"Oh, maybe 4 or 5 minutes, it felt like forever," I told her.
"Shit, I would have let you beg for this for at least 20 minutes. You'd be dying to have someone touch you." She underscored her comment by rubbing her finger over my arm.
I got tough on their comments. It distracted me.
I shared that I had been ridden hard, both ends, and at Carrie's insistence, I admitted that I thought there were four women, but the mask made it hard to identify the women at all when they were on my face sat.
"Any jewelry?" She asked.
"Jewelry?"
"When you licked her," she said as if I were a tutor.
"No I do not think so."
"Then the answer is no. You would remember." She pulled my hand into her lap and rubbed my finger against her, I could feel a ring.
"You?" I asked, rubbing it curiously.
"Three of them," she laughed and pushed my hand away. "Just tell your story, you bullshit."
Sam seemed to be enjoying the show. Maybe a little too much.
I was able to finish the narration from the first session without too many other interruptions and just a replenishment of Guinness. Carrie annoyed Henry a few times, and he finally asked me, "She wants some hard iced tea. I don't allow them to drink during work hours, especially not illegally, but if you're cool we can make an exception."
Damn, old enough for three genital piercings, old enough for a drink, I thought to myself. Her next refilled iced tea seemed to make her a lot happier.
When I got to the part where Ashley got it from behind, Carrie cheered almost out loud. "Damn it. That's a girl I'd love to party with! Grab the bull by the horns like she did. Was she good?"
"Unbelievable. I couldn't contain myself. She got my second load." I admitted.
"I think she deserves it. Did anyone else take it in the back door?" Asked Carrie.
"Nope," I told her.
"Scaredy. You need better playmates," Carrie blurted out.
I had to wonder how much of it was talk and how much experience. I continued my hot story, and Katie's extensive fucking, with audience comments. I mentioned the baby remarks and Carrie collapsed and almost spat out her drink.
"Shit! Man, you've been used, haven't you?"
"Ridden hard and made wet." I laughed. "But I'm not complaining."
"I bet you will," she laughed.
"So was Katie the cutie in the gym?" Sam asked.
"Yeah, she whispered her number at the end, but I didn't call her. Looks like my turn will be next week."
"These must be her good days," Carrie chuckled.
"And the anal pleasure trip, was that Ashley?" He asked incredulously. "She's such an untouchable slut in the gym."
"It is actually tangible."
It was getting late and Sam and I had to be somewhere else. We got our bill, and Carrie asked. "So what are you doing now? I bet it's not good."
Sam and I looked at each other. "There should be three hot, naked women in the hot tub at home." Said Sam with a big grin.
"Shit! Damn Matt, I thought you were such an old, married prudish guy. I mean, you never turned on anyone here. Hell, you don't even flirt a lot. Who would have thought that?" Carrie looked at me differently, and my boner only got harder. "Can I come with you?"
Wow. What a question.
"Carrie, I would love to take you with me, but we've already pushed the envelope with one of the girls and I'm not going to add any unexpected things this time." I told her.
"Shit." She said, looking very disappointed. "Maybe another time."
"I bet we'd both like that." I told her.
"I know you would like that," she laughed. "I can play in groups very well."
I handed her my cell phone. "Give me your number. If something should change, I'll call you."
She took my cell phone and saved her number. At Name, she entered "Carrie Hooters". I would have entered "Wild Carrie" after our conversations, but "Carrie Hooters" would work. I would be able to remember that easily.




Chapter 4

Sam and I drove to my house and parked in the front. We didn't want to announce our presence yet. We could see Jill's car and Kiera's van parked in the driveway which was a pretty good sign that the girls were back from their fun.
From the front of the house we went to the master bedroom and peeked out the window without turning on the lights. In fact, the hot tub heater was on and hot, and three women lay in the hot tub.
"Shall we check on them?" I asked.
"Do you have a beer?"
"We'll go into the garage, go to the beer fridge and see how they're doing." I told him.
"That sounds like a plan," Sam replied with a smile. On the way to the garage, he pulled out a small yellow pill. "Do you want one?"
"What is it?"
"Cialis. If you're partying like a rock star, why not with the same medication." He handed me the pill and a beer. After he opened his own, we toasted and drank our little helpers.
Beer in hand, we went out into the back yard and approached the noisy trio.
"So what do we have here?" I asked.
"Only your wildest dreams will come true," laughed Jill. "Three beautiful, naked, drunk, horny women in your hot tub."
"So you all had a wild time tonight?" Sam asked, one foot on the edge of the hot tub, looking down into the dark hot tub to see the forbidden.
"Nuh-uh." Kiera put in. "We won't talk until you're in here with us."
"Naked," added Jill for the effect.
I laughed and looked at Sarah to see if she was part of the madness. "What do you think?" I asked her.
"Naked," she said with a suggestive grin.
Not in the mood to argue, I undressed, folded my clothes, and placed them on a nearby table. I left my boxers on until I got back to the hot tub, then took them off and let myself slide into the hot water. Sam was there before me.
"That is better?" Asked he.
"Very," admitted Kiera with a mischievous grin.
"And how was your evening?" I asked again.
All the girls started to speak, but Jill got the floor. "It was the wildest time. We had a competition to see who could get four phone numbers first." She had crept up next to me, at the other end of the row. Sarah was between Sam and me, and Kiera was on the other side of Sam. It was cozy.
Kiera added her mustard. "Jill was out of control, she just went up to strangers and asked for their phone numbers, it didn't take a genius to figure out this competition wasn't going to last long."
"Yeah," Sarah cut in, "but then Kiera walked over to a table of business people and came back with five phone numbers in about a minute."
"She cheated!" "Come on, tell them!", Jill railed.
"I just said it was a competition and that if they give me their numbers, I'll show them my tits when I have four." Kiera admitted.
"And ..." Sam had to ask.
"Yes, of course I did, but only briefly."
"And Sarah only got one number, but the guy took over our whole bill and then put us on his." Kiera laughed, "She saved us a lot of money because we're not cheap drinkers."
"So what was the competition for?" I just had to ask.
The girls looked at each other and finally the silent Sarah accepted the challenge. "Well, you know, Kiera and Jill kind of explained to me that they expected you to show up tonight and that it might be a little wild. They asked if I mind and if I would stay. So I thought well, hell yeah! and told them they couldn't kick me out. Then we had an odd number of us, so two men and three of us, so the competition was who got to choose who got the one-on -one gets attention and who has to share. "
"So I won," announced Kiera and snuggled up against Sam.
"And you have to share yourself with us," explained Jill.
Wow, that used to be a competition!
"Do you girls need more drinks?" I asked, a little baffled by the way things had turned out.
"Just wine now," said Sarah, "I've got a nice whip now, but I don't want to ruin it."
"Let's go in the pool," said Jill, "It's too warm outside to take too much of that hot tub thing." She got up, her whole naked body inches away, and got out of the hot tub, walked to the steps and down into the pool.
Sarah followed her and I jumped up to follow her too. I took one last look back at my wife and buddy. Kiera looked up, waved to me, then whispered in Sam's ear.
The pool was well lit and when I moved to where the girls were I could see their bodies clearly through the crystal clear water. I walked with them towards the deeper end, a little over five feet deep. I could stand easily enough, but it was over their heads and they had to hold on to me to keep from sinking or drifting away.
"I have to tell you two that I wasn't really expecting this," I told them.
"Shut up and kiss us," Jill said, so I did and exchanged kisses with both of them, holding their incredible bodies against mine, their arms around my neck and each other's. Everyone had a leg wrapped around me and was holding on tight. Within a few moments I was hard as a stone and it wasn't long before Jill noticed.
"Look Sarah, I think he likes us," she teased.
Sarah, to my shock and delight, reached down and cupped my hard cock in her small hand. "Oh! I think you're right! At least he likes one of us."
"I'm crazy about you two; I just can't believe it." I confessed.
"And what are you going to do with us now?" Asked Jill coquettishly.
"Do?" I answered a little slowly.
"Do. As in" do what you want with us, "explained Jill.
I looked over at Sarah, who blushed, nodded, then kissed me.
Jill slid to the side, moving behind me and Sarah followed, moving in front of me. I reached down and grabbed her ass cheek and lifted her higher into the water. I cupped her chest with my other hand and raised it to my lips. I sucked on her hard little nipple. "Is that in order?" I asked.
"More than ok," she replied quietly.
"What are the limits?" I asked her softly.
"Just your imagination," she told me, then let go, slid down my body and suckled on my cock underwater for a second to make sure I got it.
As if rehearsing, she slipped behind me and Jill moved to my front. "Fuck me, here and now, just for a moment." She told me and clung tight to me and whispered in my ear. Her legs were around my waist, her arms around my neck. "I have to feel you inside of me."
I grabbed her ass cheeks and lifted her to the tip of my cock. She reached down into the water and opened for me, hopping down until she managed to get my cock into her tight slit. It took a little practice and careful poking and pushing, but after a few seconds she was sitting on my cock and floating in the water. I had full access to her full breasts while her legs wrapped around my ass, holding her on my bar.
"That's cheeky," said Sarah, who held on to me and watched what was happening. She whispered in my ear, "You're going to fuck me too, aren't you?"
"God, you know," I told her, turned around and kissed her while I reached down and fucked Jill with short, small thrusts.
Jill leaned straight with her arms around my neck. "Let's move this inside. Can you go with me like that? That would be so cool."
"I do not see a problem there." She probably weighed barely 150 pounds. It was only about six meters or so when we got out of the pool. So I took her to the steps and carefully climbed out of the pool. My only fear was slipping and when we got out of the pool it was a quick trip. She shook a little with each step, her body bobbing on my stiff cock. Sarah held the door open for us and even threw a towel on the bed on which I put Jill. Then I tilted her legs back and fucked her for a minute or so while Sarah dried off, then me, and finally Jill. Sarah climbed on the bed and demanded a little attention. "I feel lonely," she said.
"I don't want to hear that," I told her and broke away from Jill, who seemed to be okay with it. "What did you imagine?" I asked her.
"Let me come again?" She asked almost plaintively, blushing, her hands suggestively placed between her legs.
I crawled between her legs, which she opened for me, and I licked and sucked her again. She smelled of chlorine again, I wondered if I would think of her tight pink pussy every time I smelled chlorine. I loved licking it and fingering it, but after a few minutes Jill tossed in.
"It's a waste," she said.
Huh?
She pulled me away from Sarah and told me to turn around, I started to see where this was going. "Come on Sarah, sit on his face." Jill explained as she pounced on me and brought my cock back to its full hardness.
Sarah didn't need any further encouragement and offered me her pussy again. I had a little less control now, but did my best to nibble on her. Just as I finally got her going, Jill switched things up again by climbing on my cock and riding him. I didn't let that distract me and went on and finally heard the scream I was hoping for when my pretty little Sarah came for me.
Sarah rolled over and we both watched while Jill rode me. "I love your fat cock," Jill said to me as she rocked back and forth.
She looked over at Sarah and slowed down. "God, I'm using him, right?" She said, then got off me and moved next to Sarah.
I moved between Sarah's legs and she asked softly, "How do you want me?"
"Exactly like that," I told her, lifting her legs up and placing my cock at the entrance of her inviting pussy. Jill, who has always been the helper, got down on her knees and helped me get into her best friend. It was just amazing.
I tipped Sarah's legs back and fucked her at a comfortable, leisurely pace for a few minutes. I loved being inside of her, I loved seeing how her body responded to my pushes, I loved seeing the emotions on her face. I let go of her legs and leaned over her, my face over hers, kissing her deeply as I poked her in and out. She kissed me wildly and then turned her face away.
"Oh God, oh God, I'll come, I'll come again." She moaned.
That was all the encouragement I needed and I stroked her hard and fast, pounding her until she screamed, threw her arms around me and clung to me fiercely.
When I broke away from her body, Jill was waiting longingly. "That's two for her and neither for me." She reminded me, "You owe me something."
I put her on her hands and knees and went back to her hot hole with my mouth and tongue. I spread her wide and caressed her two holes while nibbling on her clit. With a little work, I went from one finger on each hole to two at a time, and finally to two fingers in each hole at the same time. The image of Spock's Vulcan salute crossed my mind as I aggressively slid my hand back and forth in its two clinging holes. It took a while, but I finally made her scream. Just as she came, I climbed behind her and buried my cock in this warm slit and fucked her with all the tricks of the trade. She freaked out and began to fall to the side, but I wouldn't let that happen. I followed her downstairs, slid her upper leg over and fucked her on her side. Slowly I shifted her onto her back and maneuvered her legs for my pleasure until I laid her flat on her back and bent her in half, calves against her ears as I shagged her like a piece of cheap meat. I got closer and closer and told her that too.
"You will let me come, Jill, I will come for you. All over you, you are so damn hot, Jill." I gasped out between the thrusts.
"Make me come back, do it, poke my pussy, let me come for you," groaned Jill.
Sarah surprised me by stepping in, leaning over and pinching Jill's breasts. Her friend rolled on the bed, moaned, and pulled away from Sarah's relentlessly gripping fingers. It was useless, she wasn't going anywhere and Sarah sat up and went to work with both hands grabbing, squeezing, and teasing Jill's huge, store-bought bags of fun.
I did my best to last long enough to bring her to orgasm again, and just when I couldn't take it anymore, she screamed for me. I splashed my sperm inside her and she came explosively. She screamed as I finished coming by spraying her with half a dozen squirts that went almost to her chin. Then I was inside of her again, fucking her with what was left of my erection.
The naughty Sarah scooped the sperm from Jill's body and fed it by sticking two and three fingers deep in her mouth. Again I had to recalibrate my ideas about her. She may have lived with an asshole all her life, but she clearly wasn't the innocent little church mouse she flaunted on a daily basis.
When she had done what she could to feed her well-stocked friend my semen, Sarah used her tongue to remove the last vestiges of my efforts from Jill's delicious body. She worked her way from Jill's face and upper chest down to her breasts and abs, licking in a way I had never seen before, over Jill's almost bare pussy, which I poked in and out with my rising boner. Sarah looked up at me and opened her mouth invitingly while her cheek rested on Jill's crotch. I pushed my sticky cock out and fed it to her. She sucked me clean and turned semi-hard again.
"Damn it, I love to make you hard, to feel how you change in my mouth, to feel how this soft tube thickens and hardens, completely fills and stretches my mouth." Sarah said, leaning back to see the outcome of her oral exploits.
Jill groaned from below. "Jesus, that was amazing. I feel like I died and went to heaven."
"Pool break?" Asked Sarah.
"Sounds like a plan to me." I laughed. I figured my boner wouldn't go to waste with these two MILFs around.
***
We briefly jumped into the pool, then I pulled myself out of the pool and peeked into the hot tub. Sam and Kiera were embraced, but looked pretty pleased with each other.
"Interruption?" I asked.
"Just a short break," laughed Sam.
The other two were right behind me and let themselves slide into the warm water.
"How's it going?" Kiera asked her friends.
"Amazing", "Incredible" was the answering chorus.
"I hope you took your vitamins, Matt," teased my beloved wife.
"I think he's taking something," laughed Jill.
"I know; it's the workout supplements. As soon as I start taking those nitric oxide and protein shakes and supplements, I get harder, stay harder, and come a ton. I'm not sure what it is, but I have." no doubt there's something in those damn supplements." I explained. It was true as far as it could. The only question was how the Cialis would fit into the mix.
"Blessed nutritional supplements, you mean," Sarah corrected me, reaching down and giving me a caress.
Sam got up and refilled the soda and we turned on the bubbles in the hot tub. I personally waited to see if Sam and Kiera wanted to use the bedroom a little. If not, I was ready to take my two inside for one more try. Since the bubbles covered the action, Jill and Sarah played cheeky with me and let me get hard again. Or maybe I should say still.
Jill could not bear that my hard cock remained uncovered for so long and without a spark of shame in her hot little body, she spread me and pushed my hard shaft into her wonderfully tight pussy. As soon as she settled down, she offered me her gorgeous tits to play with. Of course I accepted.
Sarah snuggled up next to me and teased her friend. "Well, it's yours for now, but don't you dare let it come before it's my turn."
Sam and Kiera also annoyed Jill when the garden gate opened and Hannah appeared in a bikini and a towel.
A silence fell over the hot tub as we all wondered how to address this new twist.
"Wow, a full house," laughed Hannah as she approached the hot tub. When she got close enough, she finally realized she was overdressed. "Lord God! Are you ALL naked?"
Jill answered for us. "Absolutely. No swimsuits allowed." She had stopped moving but was obviously still sitting in my lap, astride me, naked as the day she was born. Her full breasts were inches from my face.
The air bubbles might hide what was happening under the water, but what could be seen above the waterline was as distressing as hell. Kiera sat on his side in Sam's lap, her hands out of sight between them.
"Little friend?" asked Hannah.
Kiera just gave a small smile and then blurted out, "Ok, you got us."
There was silence for a moment, then Sam answered her. "We, uh-mm, somehow got rid of our inhibitions with our clothes."
Jill leaned over my shoulder to Hannah and whispered: "Come on in. It's unbelievable." Coincidentally, that brought her breast into my mouth, where it stayed while I nibbled on her hard nipple.
Hannah looked around a little, then dropped her bikini top and slipped into the hot tub next to her friend, between Sam and me. A few moments later, she had thrown her bikini bottoms out of the hot tub.
"Oh my God! Who would have ever thought that my big friend, the always good, always obedient, disgustingly honest, would be the wild one!" Hannah got off the seat and got up, then she reached for the regulator on the side and switched off the whirlpool and the light in the whirlpool. Suddenly there were no more secrets in the hot tub.
"But you are married!" Hannah said and looked around between Kiera and me, then she realized the whole extent and looked at Sam and Jill. "Oh my God! Is this an orgy?"
Sarah giggled. "I haven't thought about it, but I think you can call it that."
Hannah moved a little closer to her friend and reached out to stroke Sam's arm, then asked hesitantly: "May I play with you?"
Kiera seemed reluctant to react, which I could understand. It was a pretty big step for her, one that she apparently hadn't considered when planning this evening.
Hannah didn't push her. She just waited for her older friend to decide.
Kiera finally let out a strange little laugh. "What the heck. Why not?"
Hannah let out a cry of joy, jumped forward and planted a big kiss on her friend.
"Damn it, Hannah! He, not me!" Kiera exclaimed, getting a laugh from all of us.
Hannah got on her knees and instead kissed Sam, who eagerly returned the kiss.
Jill was back at work on my submerged rocket, sliding up and down it. "God, he's so spoiled, I don't know how to put up with him afterward," she sighed, watching my wife and wife’s friend both use their hands on their husband.
The love trio didn't look particularly keen on moving into the bedroom, so I encouraged my own two loved ones to move our party back to bed, and they came along with no problem.
Five minutes later, I was enjoying an indescribable duel blowjob when the other threesome found their way into the room. We moved a little and were grateful that we had a large bed with an upholstered chest of drawers at the foot of the bed. There were six of them on the bed, it was terribly cramped, but a beautiful sight. Sam seemed to like what he saw and parked next to me. A bit tight for normal circumstances, but then again those circumstances were far from normal. Hannah and her friend gave him the same kind of attention that I received.
Sam and I looked at each other and smiled. He raised his hand for a high five and I had to clap her. "God, can it get any better?" He asked.
I looked down at the sea of fabulous female flesh working hard to please us. On my right was Jill, then Sarah between my legs. Hannah was between Sam's legs and Kiera was to his left. Their mouths swallowed us in turns, but they all shared wonderfully.
Kiera broke my reverie when she slipped off the bed. "Girls, move everyone to one place." Then she went around the bed and waited for Jill to crawl between my legs. Sam was now being served by Sarah and Hannah and Sarah seemed determined to put on a show for him. I realized it was probably the first time she touched him. Good for you.
As for me, I experienced a little déjà vu as Kiera and Jill took turns licking and blowing me. I noticed Kiera look over several times to see what Sarah and her friend were doing.
"Change", I heard her announce and hoped for a few seconds' break. It was too exciting to hold out any longer.
After the move, I was treated to a sight I never really dared hope for. Kiera and her friend shared my cock. Hannah was a bit hesitant, which was understandable given the situation.
"Jesus, Hannah, is the best you can do for the man who gives you a roof over your head, gives you his car to drive and puts the food on the table?" Kiera said to her friend, then I watched as she grabbed the back of her friend's head and pressed her face down onto my cock. "Come on! Suck it like you're serious."
After that, Hannah didn't need any more prying and sucked me with full devotion.
Kiera smiled up at me. "God, you will owe me SO much after tonight."
"Absolutely. Anything. Hell, you can have my firstborn." I gasped while Hannah did her best to get me ready. I was about to.
"Do you want to cum in my little friend's mouth? Is that what you want? Do you want her to swallow your hot cum?" Kiera asked, her hand resting on her friend's head and following the aggressive movement as she worked her hands and mouth on me.
"I would like to fill little Hannah's mouth," I groaned after a few seconds, not knowing whether it was the right thing to do, but helpless to deny it.
"Fuck your mouth, Matt," she ordered me and pulled my hands to her friend's head. "Fuck her cute little face and empty your balls in her kinky little mouth."
I held Hannah's head and started moving her up and down my cock, forcing myself deeper into her mouth and bumping into the back of her throat.
"FUCK!" I heard Sam scream and looked over to see Sarah take his load in her mouth while Jill had her hands buried in her friend's hair and her face pressed hard against his flesh.
"God," I moaned and felt my own cum gush out.
Hannah stopped her movement and used her hand to lure all of my semen out of my shaft and into her warm, inviting mouth. I gladly gave all I could and lay back on the bed, panting in delighted pleasure.
"That was just fucking incredible." I said.
After a bit of shuffling, I found myself lying on my back, still pressed against Sam, with Sarah by my side. I had my arm around her and she was relaxed with her head on my shoulder. I stroked her back and side and let my hand wander down to caress her incredible bum while Jill leisurely set about restoring the lead in my pencil.
Next to me, Sam had Hannah by his side, with Kiera between his legs.
"Well, what do you say, mate? Don't our women look beautiful when their mouths are full?" He laughed.
"Unbelievable. I thought I was going to get jealous, but after the initial shock of seeing her on your lap in the hot tub, I don't know. I just love the way she looks when she lies down on you." I reached over his body and tilted her head up to watch her while she sucked my friend. "I don't know. Maybe I'm broken. But right now, I'm not jealous at all. I mean, shit, this is pretty much the coolest thing I've ever seen."
My little whore of a woman opened her mouth wide, pulled his cock off and after a long, slow lick of its entire length, she went back down on him and took everything.
"Ditto man. I thought I was going to shit myself when you came out of the pool with her by your cock, but DAMN, she's never been as sexy as tonight."
I was pretty tough now and watched as wicked little Jill put on a show for her husband, slowly sucking me to the root while her eyes were fixed on her husband the whole time. Damn it was hot.
I heard Sarah's timid little voice from next to me. "Jill?"
"MmmmHmmm," she moaned, her mouth too full to speak.
"I have to go in about 20 minutes. Would it be okay if I ... if I ... if I'm with Sam before I go?"
Jill jumped off my rod, leaned over and kissed Sarah's thigh, the part of her that was closest to her. "You poor thing. The rest of us are getting an overnight stay and you have to go home to Dickless." She stroked Sarah's leg. "I think we should let the boys do you while the rest of us take a short break. What do you think Kiera?"
Kiera pulled back from Sam's long cock that she had worked so tenderly. "Amen. My jaw is getting tired. I could use a pee break, a nice drink and a quick break before I devastate this man of yours."
***
And so Sam and I found ourselves fucking Sarah while our wives and my wife’s friend sipped wine in the next room. At first we just took turns fucking her from above. When I saw her lying there and being used so nicely, I couldn't help but get on the bed and feed her my cock. She was a little too distracted to give me her best, but it was still awesome slipping in and out of her sagging mouth while panting from getting fucked so thoroughly. The next time Sam and I swapped positions while I filled her pussy and Sam probed her tonsils. Somehow that resulted in her being impaled on her hands and knees at both ends. That was when she started coming for us. A mean little thing that likes to be used so hard. It felt wonderful plowing her from behind and I played with her tight little asshole and got a very, very naughty idea.
"Let them ride you, Sam," I asked.
"Sounds like a fantastic idea to me," he laughed, pushing her face off his cock and lying in the middle of the bed. She climbed on top of him and rode him beautifully. I went to the bedside table and took out a bottle of lube, which I smeared on my cock. Sam saw what I was doing and he pulled Sarah to his chest, kissed her and held her tight. His hips were still poking in and out of her as I squirted the lube on her ass and rubbed it with my thumb.
"Oh God, Matt! What are you going to do?" she moaned as if she didn't know.
"You and Jill said no limits, right?" I reminded her of the conversation by the pool that seemed so long ago.
"No limits," she gasped, ducking her head and reaching back with her own hands to open her cheeks.
I put the lubricated tip of my cock against her ass and thrust, penetrating her about two inches.
"Jesus!" She yelled, then Sam held her head in his hands and kissed her on the mouth to silence her. Amazingly, she was still holding her ass open for me.
I slowly worked the rest of my cock into her tight hole. "That's it." I finally announced and Sarah shuddered and let go of her own cheeks. She was clutching her tightly and the fingerprints stuck to her china flesh.
"Fuck, that feels so strange, Matt." Sarah groaned, but her body slowly writhed beneath us.
I slowly started moving in and out of her bum, looking down at the sexy side that was stretching her ass. It was never difficult or painful, at least not from my side, and I increased the pace a little, pushing a little harder with each push, and felt her whole body move beneath me. I started fucking her harder, letting the movement pull her up and down on Sam's cock at the same time. After just a minute or two, she was moaning non-stop and I was fucking that tight little ass with no mercy.
When she came she came explosively, grunting and screaming, and the more I fucked her, the harder she came. No doubt about it, it turned her on to get her ass fucked. When I pulled myself out of her, she yelled "No!" But I just changed positions. I lay back on the bed and encouraged her to lower her ass over my cock one more time and take me to the roots. She turned away from me and I pulled her thighs wide. Sam moved in front of her.
"Oh my God," she hissed, "you two are going to kill me."
Sam leaned over and stepped down on her a bit, which was great for me. She wiggled all over the place and her tight asshole clung to me like a fist. When he got up and inserted his cock into her, she came instantly, completely sunk in his shaft. He started poking her like he was trying to push us both through the bed. I clung to Sarah, my hands firmly gripping her tits, squeezing her nipples, my teeth caressing her shoulder as her body pushed my cock up and down.
Sarah came back and this time yelled, "FUCK ME!"
Our other house guests couldn't resist their curiosity and came into the room to see Sarah get her brain fucked out.
Jill, laughed, "The little slut! I didn't think she had it all!"
Kiera seemed almost shocked. "Now she definitely has it all."
Hannah heard the commotion and peered into it too. "Holy shit!" She exclaimed, squeezing around her friend for a closer look.
Sam fucked like a jackhammer; I don't know where he got the stamina from. Sarah was crying now, her whole body tensing. "Fuck, fuck, ooooh, I can't stop coming, FUCK!"
My arms were wrapped around her torso, sliding her up and down my body, my cock slowly dragging in and out of her bum as Sam became the human vibrator. His hips were almost blurry when he poked them with short, quick, almost vicious thrusts. She screamed incessantly as her body reacted in my grip.
Sam finally came inside her with a groan and she lay back on me, panting. If she thought that was the end of it, then she had something else ahead of her.
I pushed her forward onto her hands and knees and fucked her tight brown asshole fast and hard. The lube held up well and it was no harder than normal fucking her, it just felt a little tighter.
The other women took their positions around the bed and commented on the action. I couldn't believe I was going to fuck every single one of them before the night was over. There was just too much stimulation.
"I'm about to cum," I warned her.
"Do it, fill my ass," she gasped, her arms spread wide, her hands clutching the covers tightly.
Nice words. I grabbed her hips and punched her, emptying my balls deep into her ass. I slumped on the bed after slapping that cute round bum on the cheek. "God, you have a great ass, Sarah."
She slowly crawled up beside me and clung to me tightly. Her lips pressed against my ear. "Don't say anything, but that was my first time back there."
"Amazing" was all I could say.
"Fuck! You tell me that?" She giggled, got up, and stretched.
"God, I feel used and abused. I'll have a quick swim in the pool before I go. Damn it, I'm jealous of you who are allowed to stay."
Hannah laughed. "You? Envious? After something like that? Fuck, slut, you are my heroine!"
That triggered a round of giggles, but that didn't hide what was about to happen.
Round two. (Or would that be round four? Thank you, pharmaceutical industry).




Part 3





Chapter 1

Without Sarah, there were only five of us left to play. As Hannah had initially hinted, it was starting to degenerate into a full-fledged orgy - just a pile of bodies on a bed, never quite knowing where my cock was, and touching, fingering, tasting every female part within reach.
We were exhausted and I found myself half asleep, my head between the legs of someone just licking her pussy, my nose half buried between her cheeks. My cock was cared for, a mouth or a hand was used.
I awoke with a start, my mouth still pressed against a wet hole. I took off and looked around to see the most gorgeous love necklace where I had licked Jill who had licked Hannah who was still clutching my cock and almost asleep.
I climbed out of bed and took a quick bathroom break before returning to the scene of the debauchery with some warm washcloths and wiping my girls down. I could only guess that Kiera and Sam had found a less crowded bed to relax in. While arranging the girls under the covers, I made myself a seat between them. A large bottle of water placed by the bed would provide the necessary hydration. I pulled the covers up, slipped between the two beauties and lifted Jill's leg who had landed on her side with her back to me. In our new position, I fitted in well with her. I had a nice relaxing fuck and fell asleep in her well used crack.
***
Hannah woke me up for a goodbye quickie before she left for work. She gently rode me with the rising sun and wrestled a quick load out of me before heading upstairs to clean up and head to the gym. I fell asleep, but not for long.
When I awoke, I felt my cock under a determined oral attack. The covers had been thrown back and Jill's face was buried in my pubic hair, my cock stuck in her throat. She was moving a lot and I realized that she was on her hands and knees being fucked by her husband.
"He's awake," I heard Sam announce with a laugh. I could smell something cooking in the background.
Jill pulled her face up and quickly climbed onto me, mounting my staff, then leaned forward and pressed her huge tits against my chest.
I watched Sam take the position between my legs and guessed what was coming next.
"She wants a taste of what Sarah had. Who am I to say no?" Sam explained and I felt his little wife tremble as he buried his long cock in her butt.
"Stop. Just hold him there," she called to her husband, who was slowly getting used to her latest intruder.
She sighed and relaxed, her full weight on my chest. "You two are perfect for this. Matt is so tall and thick it makes my pussy feel so incredibly full." A shake in her hips punctuated her comment. "And your beautiful cock is so long and just the right thickness to go up my butt and not tear me up. Now let me feel its full length. Pull it all the way out and push it all the way in again." She let out a long groan as Sam did as asked. "I can't believe Sarah let Matt fill her ass with that salami between his legs. She's going to torture herself for days to come."
A fucking lesson in double penetration. We were missing that.
"Shut up, sweetie," I told her, bringing her mouth to mine. Our breath wasn't the freshest, but the situation made up for it.
Sam went all out and banged her hard, her whole body shaking from the onslaught.
Breathing heavily now, she took the fuck and pushed back when she could. "God, that's good, so good." She moaned almost continuously. "Slow down, slow down Sam, please."
As Sam slowed, she turned her head and looked at him. "Can we try it the other way around? With you on the floor. Like you did last night?"
We obeyed her and Sam let her mount him in reverse cowgirl, burying his cock deep in her abdomen.
I moved down so my face was directly above her and started playing with her sweet little cunt. She really had a pretty pussy, with a nice little landing strip showing the way to pleasure. As much fun as she was to taste and tease, I didn't have the patience for it and after a very short session of licking her, I moved on to the main show.
I settled over her and placed my cock against her pink pussy and gave her a thrust. I slid right in and could feel the added pressure of Sam's cock tightening her canal.
"Do it to me, Matt, please," Jill asked. And that was the last thing she said. Sam held her tight while I fucked her as hard and fast as I could. I wanted to come. I wanted to fill her body with my hot cum while her husband held her for me. I wanted her to feel my thick cock filling her while her ass was filled to the brim. I wanted to start the day with a huge orgasm for my guest before stepping out and greeting my wife with another woman's juices on my drained cock. And I wanted breakfast.
I was famished.
I did my best Sam imitation, finding just the right position and angle, and then just pounding her pussy until she was ready to scale the walls. Her first orgasm built up pretty quickly while being double penetrated and Sam working over her tits. She cried out in lust, but I didn't slow a hair. Instead, I reached down and massaged her clit while fucking her long and hard.
The additional rubbing of her clit brought her over the edge again and into a loop of rapid explosive orgasms that settled into a steady twitch of her body as the grunts and squeals from her lips became unrelated to our speech.
The feeling was great for me too and when I was finally ready to cum I pulled myself out and sat her up, all my weight on the long shaft in her ass. I pulled her face to my wet cock and shoved it into her open mouth. She straightened up enough for Sam to move beneath her and I felt his every thrust reverberating on my shaft. She quickly sucked me to completion, letting me cum all over her face. She seemed to enjoy it as she turned her face to catch my cum on both sides of her face and rubbed it all over her mouth. I guess Sam liked the sight because before I was done he lifted her hips and thrust his cock up her butt to cum on the other end of his hot, lovely wife.
I slipped my cock between her lips again while Sam finished inside her and she let me clean up.
"Fuck!" she finally gasped as I pried her face from my staff. She pulled away from Sam's cock and looked at herself in the bathroom mirror.
"God I look like a cum whore," she said, turning her face left and right to get the full impression. Then she turned to us and used her finger to clean her face and deposit the results in her devilish mouth.
"You are. You are our little cum whore," Sam told her.
"Sam, you say the nicest things," she teased before wandering back to the toilet and out of sight.
"What a way to start the morning, huh?" asked Sam.
"I say amen to that."
"Are we going to give Kiera the same treatment?"
"If she wants," I told him.
"Oh, she's willing. More than willing. She wants a third person."
"Third person?" I was a little surprised to say the least.
"Yep, my darling Jill, between her legs while being impaled on her hands and knees from both sides."
"Well, that sounds like a plan."
***
Breakfast for the four of us was unique to say the least. It started quite normally, four adults sitting around a breakfast table. Of course, the fact that we were all only dressed in t-shirts was a bit odd. We had towels spread out on the chairs to sit on which again was a bit odd. Things got really weird when the girls started teasing us in the way they ate their food, especially fruit. It ended with Sam and I sitting with our wives in our laps, impaled on our always hard poles. We fed each other and talked about the highlights of the previous night.
"Do you have any regrets?" I asked my beloved daring wife.
"Only that we've never tried it. You?"
"Are you kidding? How often do all your dreams come true?" I laughed. "What about you two?" I asked the couple sitting across from us.
"You know, we've been talking about something like this for years but I never really knew if I could pull it off," Jill said after munching on a grape. "I thought seeing Sam with someone else would drive me crazy. Damn, I was wrong. I loved every minute of it."
Sam laughed. "I'm a little worried."
That made us all sit up and take notice.
"No, really. I mean, what's next? How can you top that? And what fantasies do I have now that your vixen has sorted it out?"
It was a good question. "You think this is a one-time thing?" I asked Kiera as I held her hips and settled into her.
"I hope not." She said and then turned to Jill: "What about you?"
"I think girls night out should become a tradition. Once a month would be just about perfect I think."
We discussed the idea at length and came to the conclusion that once a month was just right. We also agreed that Sarah should be in the game if she wanted to keep playing.
That's when Hannah's name first came up. "What do you want to do with Hannah?" Jill asked my wife.
"She's a grown girl I think. She made her bed, let her sleep in it."
"And what does that mean?" Jill urged.
"She's been living pretty much rent free for the past few months. I think we found a way for her to pay the rent. Are you okay with that, stud?" she asked, pressing her hips against me.
"I don't think I see a problem with that." I confessed, then leaned down and kissed my loving wife on her oh so delicate mouth.
When we broke apart, she giggled. "Not so fast, bro. There will be some rules and we'll have to see if she's ok with that, but I think we've crossed a line that's awfully hard to go back to."
Sam and I cleaned up after breakfast while the girls took care of their personal hygiene. After a shower and a very close shave, largely at Jill's urging, we all felt 100% better, more rested and ready for some more action.
With new sheets on the bed and the washing machine running, we lay down together and I had Jill's shirt off before I could say "Bob is your uncle". A little heavy petting and some wonderful oral attentions, and Sam and I were good to go.
"Kiera, you know how Jill started her morning, don't you?" Sam reminded my wife.
She pulled herself up and stroked his cock. "I'd be surprised if half the neighborhood didn't hear about it. The girl is loud!"
"Matt and I think you should be the center of our attention for a while. If that's okay with you." Said Sam and pulled her towards him.
"Agreed? I'm anxiously awaiting my turn," she said with a big grin.
"Jill, do you want to play?" I asked her softly.
"What did you imagine, or shall I guess?" she said with a mischievous glint in her eyes.
"Could you lay down under us and give her some more attention?" I asked, my fingers inside her, stroking slowly.
"Shit. I haven't done anything like that since sophomore year. Did that loudmouth over there tell you that?"
"No. I was only hoping." I told her. I didn't remind her of how I found her between Hannah's legs last night before we were all asleep.
"I don't know if I want to make this a regular thing, but I think I'd love to see her plowed up close, if you know what I mean."
I kissed her deeply. "You're such a bloody dream come true. Let Sam and I start and you can join in whenever the mood strikes you."
Sam had my wife on her hands and knees, enjoying the use of her pussy while Jill and I worked out our own details. I got on my knees in front of Kiera and she eagerly took me in her mouth, getting filled on both ends.
I took it easy at first and let Sam set the pace of the action. As it got going, she began to rock back and forth, taking my cock deep in her mouth with each thrust. I pulled her hair aside so I could see what was happening.
She was in full swing, moaning and squeaking as Jill entered from the side and put her face under the spot where Sam entered her friend. Sam took control and slowly spread Kiera's legs wider and lowered them until they were resting on Jill's teasing mouth.
She pulled her mouth away from my cock and gasped. "Oh shit, Jill, that's it, right there, that's it," she yelled, then sucked my cock into the back of her mouth while cumming hard.
Sam and I swapped places and as we repositioned Kiera began to do the same for Jill. Our gorgeous women were in a tight 69 and I didn't have the heart to interrupt.
"God DAMN that looks hot," Sam said, accurately echoing my feelings.
After a minute or two of my only contribution being stroking my wife's full ass cheeks, I needed some action myself. Jill had changed position and now had better access to Kiera's juicy spots. As I positioned myself, Jill tilted her head back and opened her mouth invitingly. I dipped my cock into her inviting mouth and she spoiled me a bit before I pulled away and slid into my wife. She had come a few times before but looked ready for almost unlimited action. Sam was parked at the other end and when he saw I was busy he pulled Kiera's face up from Jill's crotch and slipped his cock between her lips.
We played with her, tried different rhythms, faster and slower, and just had a good time with my wife's mouth and pussy. Jill came into play and began to direct and control my actions, gently wrapping her hand around my balls and inserting a finger two knuckles deep into my butt. I let her do it for a while.
She also made the decision to move on to the next step. "Matt, lie down, it's time for Kiera to have the ride of her life."
I pulled back and stretched out on the bed. For a brief moment I was irritated that Sam would be in my wife's butt where no one but me had ever been, but the feeling passed and I felt a little ashamed for even thinking such a thing. Kiera climbed on top of me and lowered herself all the way down before laying on my chest.
"Hold me," she said with a touch of nervousness.
I looked over and saw Jill getting the lube from the bedside drawer. I was going to have to buy a lot more of the stuff, I thought to myself. Then Kiera hissed as her boyfriend and new lover prepared her ass for penetration.
I could sense when Sam made his move. Not just through Kiera's actions, but within her. I looked at her as her eyes rolled back and then she gasped. "Oh my God - I feel so damn full."
Sam didn't give her much time to settle in; I could immediately feel his penetration of her tight ass through the thin layer that separated us. Kiera was a fighter, rising to her hands and fighting off Sam's powerful thrusts. I just got carried away.
This was the position Sarah found us in when she entered our bedroom and removed her clothes as she approached the bed. "God, I hope you slept at least a little."
Kiera settled back onto my chest and I noticed that Jill was right next to us. She turned to look at my wife. "Join me," she whispered, then their lips met and my cock responded inside her, swelling and throbbing. I held my wife and lowered her back onto my cock as Sam's activities threatened to eclipse me.
"I can't believe it," she finally gasped, "God, I can't believe it. I'm gonna cum. I'm gonna cum because my ass is getting fucked, oh God!" She began a litany of moans and 'yes' and I could feel her contraction, coiled like a spring, ready to explode at any moment.
Sam began to reply to her, "Fuck Kiera, it's too much. Your ass is too good, I have to cum. I have to do it. He yelled "FUCK! Take it, take it, take it!" as he violated her ass and came deep inside her.
That was enough to trigger her and she cried out and bit me hard as she came on my cock while Sam filled her ass.
As he pulled away and collapsed next to us, she got on her hands and started fucking me hard. "You too! Cum for me, dammit! Cum inside me!" I looked over and saw that Sarah was sitting and watching us as she fingered her own pussy. Jill stood behind her, whispered in her ear and her hands were filled with Sarah's breasts.
I grabbed Kiera's hips and fucked her as best I could as she rode me hard. It was enough to send me over the edge. "I'm coming for you baby, now, now, NOW!" I thrust and squirted her insides as she finally collapsed on top of me. My hands gripped her ass cheeks and pulled her against me as I emptied completely inside her.
I almost passed out from the intensity of what was happening and the next time I became aware of my surroundings, Jill had cleaned me up with a warm washcloth and was sitting back down to try to get my poor cock hard again. She was making good progress, but when Kiera joined her and they licked me together, their mouths fighting for the head of my cock, their lips meeting frequently, their tongues tangling before one or the other broke free and sucked me, it was too much and I was soon at my best again.
I put Jill on her back, lifted her legs up and started shagging. Sam was nearby having fun with Sarah while they both lay on their sides and watched us. As I thrust Jill's pussy, Kiera spread her head and lowered her pussy down to Jill's waiting mouth.
"You were cheeky to interfere, Jill," Kiera told her friend, "so now you have to clean me up."
It was another amazing experience, my wife and I both used her friend while her husband and our hot little neighbor watched.
"Wow," Sarah spoke up, "I see I missed something!"
"Yes a little." Sam said and stroked her, "but now that you're here, you can catch up on everything."
A few minutes later when I was done in dear Jill and Sarah had managed to conjure a load out of Sam I could see what he meant. I went out to get a glass of water and let the four of them play and what a sight it was. Sarah lay on her back, Jill rode her face and Kiera licked her. Sam was behind my wife and fucked her while standing at the side of the bed.
"Jesus! A guy can't walk away from here for a minute!" I laughed.
Jill waved me over and I stood in front of her, spreading my feet over Sarah while she made excellent use of her own mouth.
As Kiera grew tired, Sam took her place and devoured the delicious Sarah. After fucking her, he continued to fuck her for a while before asking to switch places with me. Jill stayed on Sarah's face while I took turns between Sarah's legs, first licking her and then fucking her with abandon. She came hard on my cock and I finally pulled back. Sam moved away from Jill's mouth and pulled her with him, leaving a dazed, glazed-faced Sarah.
"Wow," she sighed. "Damn, that was intense. I couldn't tell who was doing what to me down there. I think I came at least a dozen times."
Sam put his pants on. "I hate to say it, but we really have to go now. We should have been home ten minutes ago." He walked over to Kiera and took her in his arms, then lowered his face and kissed her warmly. "You were amazing. Thank you so much for that."
Jill slipped into my arms while Sam said goodbye. "I had fun," she said with a grin.
"Fun? That's the understatement of the year. You nearly fucked me to death woman!"
"Good. Because I won't be able to walk normally until our next girls' night out, you slut." She pulled me down for a hot kiss before dropping to her knees and giving me a quick goodbye lollipop.
I lay back on the bed and Sarah crawled over and finished what Jill had started while our favorite couple finished dressing and made their way outside. When Kiera returned from saying goodbye to the two savages, she snuggled into my side and we watched Sarah suck me for what felt like an eternity and then ride to her own completion. Even then, she didn't give up but just kept diligently trying to make me cum one more time.
"She looks good on you," Kiera teased.
"Yes she does," I laughed.
"How long can you stay?" Kiera asked.
Sarah pouted. "Just a few more minutes. Gary and I have made up a bit. We're going out this afternoon."
She rose from my cock, which was now getting very hard, repositioned herself and slowly lowered back onto my cock. When she got to the bottom she sat back and showed us that she had swapped holes.
"I bet I can make you cum now," she said with a teasing giggle, then began rocking back and forth, her sweet tight ass doing exactly what she promised.
"You'd better come for her if she's willing to go that far," Kiera told me.
"Oh I will," I gasped, "soon, soon."
Sarah leaned forward and my hands went to her dangling tits, squeezing them, my thumbs rubbing her nipples.
"God, you feel great in my butt," Sarah gasped, "cum for me, cum inside me, make me cum for you."
I grabbed the little devil woman, pulled her away and put her on her knees. In a few moments I was back in her ass, fucking her hard. Kiera moved next to us and reached under to tease her friend.
"Cum for me Matt, cum in that naughty tight ass," Sarah moaned as I fucked her harder and harder.
"I'm here," I told her, my hands gripping her hips tightly. I closed my eyes and quietly filled her ass.
"Oh God, YES!" Sarah cried out and then shook as she came too.
I slumped back onto the bed, almost grateful that she had to go. I was completely exhausted.
"I'm not late, am I?" asked Hannah as she entered the bedroom, already stripped down to her shorts.
Damn!
Kiera laughed out loud. "Sarah has to go and we're still going shopping. But I think we'll have enough time to play later."
"Damn! I knew I should have let Ashley take my lunchtime appointment." Said Hannah. "I'm going to freshen up now, I'll see you later."
Sarah snuggled up to me. "Man I can't believe I waited this long to try this. Twenty years wasted!"
"We just have to catch up on the past time," I told her, only half joking.
***
When Hannah came back downstairs I said goodbye to Sarah and took a well deserved shower.
"So what's with the shopping?" I asked Kiera while drying myself off. Hannah had just entered the bedroom and was helping Kiera make the bed.
"I have several things in mind, but I think we should start by clarifying at least one issue."
"And that would be?" I asked.
Kiera turned to her friend, who was adjusting the pillows on the bed. "How are you doing with everything that happened last night?"
"How am I? I'm still so damn horny about the whole situation that I'm contemplating wearing a tampon instead of getting another set of panties soaked."
"But what about us? Are you okay with being there for Matt? Being an integral part of our love lives?" Kiera asked, all humor and banter aside for the moment.
"Recently, I have to admit, that might have put me off. But right now, there's nothing in the world I'd rather be doing. Are you saying you might be willing to share it with me? Seriously ?" asked Hannah, who was sitting on the bed.
"I'm not aware of a permanent arrangement, but as long as you're under this roof I think it would be cool if you were available." Kiera said to her.
"Available? For who? You, him, whoever?" Hannah asked, the first hesitation came up.
"Matt." Kiera said firmly. "Not that there aren't others playing along too. I'm pretty sure we'll be entertaining Sam and Jill at least once a month, and probably Sarah too. But that's entirely up to you."
"But with Matt, isn't it my fault?" asked Hannah.
"Nope. If you agree, you're his. And then we still have to go shopping."
"Shopping?" asked Hannah, still curious.
"Well I don't think our bed sleeps three comfortably on a regular basis and I've been looking for an excuse to replace our seven year old mattress set anyway." Said Kiera.
"Then I think it's time we go shopping!" Hannah laughed.




Chapter 2

Hannah found someone to take her clients at 4pm but she warned us that she had to be back at 6pm and 6:30pm for her clients. Kiera assured her that would not be a problem. I made a few calls and cleared the rest of my Friday off. It wasn't hard, nobody in the office was stupid enough to plan something for after lunch on a Friday, except Megan, the office manager, and she was in Europe for a few months now. It seems Kiera had already planned to take Friday off, so she was ready long before we could finally hop in the car.
It's true. Kiera had been talking about replacing our bed for at least a year, probably longer. Flipping the mattress over didn't do anything about sagging on either side and all the advertising of other beds at least got us thinking. Now we wanted an oversized bed.
Finding a bed larger than our previous one is difficult, but not impossible. Especially if you live in a city like Houston. We couldn't find anything we liked in the bed shop, so we tried elsewhere.
We started phoning around and within an hour we were with a high end natural latex mattress manufacturer who assured us that within 10 days we could have a mattress bed that was 2.7m wide and 2.4m long Could get over 50cm wider than a king size bed. They were happy to order 4 sets of custom made sheets for us. They must have been happy because the total cost was well over $4,000.
Our next stop was Lara's Secret where the girls managed to thoroughly embarrass me on the way to buying lubes, lotions, vibrators, games and other sex toys. Another expensive excursion, but who was I to complain?
I had mixed feelings everywhere I went. I was proud to be standing next to two attractive, sexy women, but felt a little uncomfortable with the candid comments of threesomes, foursomes, and orgies. And every time a 'friend' comment was dropped, I had to look around to see if anyone was going to put two and two together.
I also reflected on the luck that had brought all of this together. It seemed I got the green light to be with my wife’s friend just as our little project was completed. I had achieved my goal and redeemed all my prizes except for the last one: a beach trip.
My wife had made a volte-face in her thinking and opened our bed to her friends and at least one of her spouses. I couldn't imagine any more surprising events. And yet she seemed happier than I had seen her in years.
I still had fixed appointments with Hannah's assistant trainer Ashley and Katie, the would-be mom. And an open invitation from Carrie at Hooters. When did life get so damn complicated?
I had to ask myself seriously: What did I really want? I'd been willing enough to risk my marriage for a shot at Hannah when things seemed to be in a rut, and I let the little head do the thinking for me. But now? Hannah was mine. My wife had become a wild woman in bed and was paying more attention to me than she had before we were married. I had an invitation to bring Jill and Sarah to our bedroom once a month. If I screwed that up, there was a more than decent chance I'd never have anything half as good in my life ever again.
"A penny for your thoughts?" Kiera asked while loading my arms with groceries as we left Lara's Secret.
The comment took me by surprise. "They're complicated. Worth at least a fiver."
"How about this: A Hannah for your thoughts."
I laughed. "Ok. The truth is, I've been thinking about what an idiot I've been at times. You seem so happy, and I know I'm on cloud nine, and even Morose-Hannah seems so happy, eh I've never seen her before. So I've decided that no matter what happens, I won't do anything to jeopardize that. And I will do everything in my power to make you as happy as you deserve, and to turn our somewhat unusual situation around for the better."
"Hey! You wanted to run away without me!" shouted Hannah and chased us across the parking lot.
I finished loading the packages into the back of the truck and turned to my wife's little friend. I walked over to her, took her in my arms and hugged her tightly. "Silly Hannah, I would never leave you. You are my muse, my inspiration!"
Kiera giggled. "You're in a weird mood today."
I opened the door and climbed into the truck, waiting to see which of the nurses would get in first and sit next to me. That's one thing I love about owning a truck. That great feeling when a woman slides over the seat to sit next to you, even if there's only two of you and the back seat is empty. Kiera had claimed the middle seat on our first rides, but this time she pushed Hannah in front of her.
Weird vibes? Like I don't have a good reason? Last night I had one of the wildest, most exciting nights of my life, and tonight I'm driving around with two of the prettiest girls in the state and setting up my house for a non-stop erotic party. "
"I hate breaking the news to you lad, but non-stop isn't quite right. In fact, it's about to pause for several hours. We have to pick up Liz now; Jill's been looking after her since she's from came home from school and will probably start charging rent soon. Although I imagine you wouldn't mind making that payment." Kiera reminded me of the one real-world situation that could throw a huge wrench into our style.
I looked at the clock on the dashboard. It was already after 4:15 p.m. School was out at 3:30 p.m. "I'm already on my way." I told her and pulled out of the crowded parking lot. The girls whispered, which should have made me suspicious.
No sooner were we on the main street than sweet Hannah dropped into my lap and undid my pants for immediate action.
"Hannah!" I laughed as she struggled with my belt. "What excites you so much all of a sudden?"
Kiera silenced me. "Don't say I won't pay my debts. I promised you a Hannah for your thoughts, and a 'Hannah' is what you will get!"
My alter ego was feeling a little sore from the intense action it had been receiving over the past 24 hours, but Hannah's warm and willing mouth was enough to put those concerns out of my mind and indulge in her oral caresses.
It was a 10 minute drive to Sam's and the action under the belt was intense but the distraction of driving kept me from completing it. Still, I enjoyed holding her head and feeling her hand caressing my shaft while her mouth caressed my swollen, aching, bulbous head.
I wasn't quite ready to cum when I was two streets away from Jill and Sam. So I pulled into a nearby church parking lot, hoping that God wouldn't punish me for this insolence.
I reclined my seat, pushed myself away from the wheel, and let Hannah get to work. I enjoyed watching as her face pumped my cock and she did her best to finish me off. Hearing my wife encourage her was the icing on the cake.
God was she good! I felt myself reaching the end of this short journey and warned them. I didn't want any mess in my truck. "That's it, Hannah. I'll cum for you," I moaned.
"Save some for Jill," I heard Kiera say to her little friend, which was more than enough to push me over the edge and fill my wife’s friend's hot mouth.
Now that my head wasn't about to explode, I zipped up and pulled out of the church parking lot and drove over to Sam's. Beside me, Kiera insisted on seeing how much of my sperm Hannah had saved. Hannah showed her, out of sight, and was praised by her demanding, domineering friend.
We all walked to the door and Kiera rang the bell. Thankfully, Jill replied and Kiera gave her a big hug and kiss. Hannah followed her lead and fell into Jill's arms to do the same. Jill almost fell over, then she suckled on Hannah's face like it was breast milk.
"You naughty little slut! How long have you been saving this for me?" Jill laughed, her hand teasing Hannah's red mouth.
"Just a couple of minutes." admitted Hannah.
"That was the cutest thing. I have to find a way to get back at you, you know."
Hannah leaned forward and gave her another kiss. "I'm sure you'll think of something."
I received the last hug and kiss. "Hmm, I can't stop thinking about you."
"Ditto. But the good news is that we'll be hanging out at least once a month, with the full consent of both our spouses!"
"And if something 'accidentally' happens in between?" she asked quietly while my wife found our daughter and all her belongings.
"Ask yourself, Jill. Do you want to jeopardize what we have here?" I reminded her, my hand around her waist, her ass cheek firmly in my hand.
"I don't think so. But what does that mean for us?"
"For now, that means we're seriously flirting, and even beyond, but no actual sex. For now." I told her.
"Does that mean a blowjob isn't an option?" she asked, running her hand "accidentally" down the front of my pants.
"I think you and Kiera need to sit down and talk things out. You two are ironing out the details and I'm pretty sure Sam, Hannah and I will go along with it." I told her turning her around and gave her a hug. "And if you manage to get us to meet a little more than once a month, I wouldn't mind either."
"I bet on it!" she laughed. "Maybe I have to let Sam do that too."
"Fair is fair."
My wife showed up with the child's belongings but not the child. "They're watching the end of a movie. There's less than ten minutes left. So if you want to take Jill upstairs to thank her properly for looking after Liz, I think we'd do the position can hold."
I was surprised to say the least. "So Jill, would you like to show me your drawings?"
Once at the top, Jill escorted me to her bedroom, which to my shame I have never been before, and locked the door behind us. She pulled her dress up and dropped her panties on the floor on her way to her luxurious king-size bed. She sat on the edge of the bed and turned to help me take my pants off, but I was way ahead of her. Shoes off, pants and underwear in a heap at my feet. I stepped out of them and into their warm oral embrace.
"God, Matt, I love your fat cock," she told me just before I watched it slowly sink into her mouth.
"Please, I saw what Sam is packing. That's a lot of meat."
She pulled her face away from the limb being discussed and began to sing "Long and skinny goes in too far and doesn't please the ladies. Short and fat does the trick and makes real babies."
"Short and thick?" I teased and slipped my cock through her hand, which was slowly doing its job of restoring my hardness.
"Ok, so I don't know long and thick rhymes. How about 'long and thick will make her scream and drive her insane'." She ended her testimony by devouring my flesh, proving the crazy part.
I smiled at her and released her from me and lifted her onto the bed. She flipped up the back of her dress and exposed her beautiful ass to me while getting on her hands and knees right at the edge of the mattress.
I took half a step forward and rubbed my throbbing cock up and down her eager slit, teasing her, making her wet, loosening her.
"Oh fuck, Matt. Stop teasing me and give it to me!" she yelled as her efforts to push back and impale me were met by my slight retreat.
I pushed her hips forward a little, then placed my cock head at the entrance of her pretty little pussy and watched it slide right in. "You want it, Jill? Then you have to take it."
I stood stock still as I watched her push and settle on my cock. "God, I love that, I love that feeling," she moaned, then pulled back as far as she could without losing me and pushed back again, harder. She gave a sweet little fidget so that my cock was properly seated in her warm vagina and then she began a lovely slow rocking motion, fucking herself nicely on my willing rod.
Damn, this woman is very receptive. It was so nice to watch her slowly getting aroused, fucking me harder and faster, my thick cock sliding in and out of her, her skin hugging me with every ejaculation. When she had fucked me as hard and fast as she could from that position, she finally yelled at me, "Please, Matt, finish me! Fuck me, fuck me hard!"
I grabbed her hips and stopped her movement for a moment, slowly pulling myself all the way out as she yelled, "Ohhhhh!" But I didn't give her a chance to catch her breath as I went deep inside her and started pounding her tender pussy as hard and fast as I could. It only took a few dozen hits to finally get her going. You could have heard her screams from across the street. I continued to fuck this beautiful MILF in a long, slightly slower motion designed to make me cum, not her. The fact that her tight little slit clung to me as she cried out even more was just a bonus. I held her butt cheeks and found the rhythm that would get the job done. She sagged onto her elbows and looked at me, her pretty face in a look of lust.
"Come for me, Matt. Fill me up again," she pleaded plaintively.
I was never one to turn down a beautiful woman. I thrust into her, releasing whatever was left after cumming so many times over the last day. I don't know how much it was, but it felt damn good to leave it in her burning cunt.
We quickly got dressed, shared a brief intimate kiss, and headed down the stairs.
***
"Are you all right, mom?" Samuel Jr. asked his mother. "Aunt Kiera said you had a boo boo and Uncle Matt would fix it."
"Yes, baby, Uncle Matt took care of Mommy," she said to her child, dropping to her knees and hugging him.
God she looked good on her knees.




Chapter 3

By the time we got home, unloaded the truck and settled in, it was after 5 p.m. Kiera folded the laundry, including a hamper full of sheets, while listening to Liz recount her day. I had time to go to my office and get some work done. Hannah had to get ready to go back to work for a while.
I was just checking my emails when Hannah came into the office.
"Hi handsome," she said, walking towards me in her tight little workout clothes.
"Mmmm, if that isn't my favorite wife’s friend." I laughed, twisted my legs away from the desk and faced her.
"So where are we now with our motivational program?" she asked.
"I've accomplished my goal. You owe me everything. Unrestricted access. I owe you a beach vacation that we should start planning soon."
"You want it tonight? Full access, in bed with my friend over there?" she asked almost mockingly. "Or would you rather wait for the payout. Maybe when you're in a bit more shape. I imagine you must be pretty exhausted by now."
"No, tonight would be great. And it would take more than 24 hours of almost non-stop sex to keep me from wanting to take you again."
She leaned down and gave me a kiss. "Sometimes, Matt, you say the nicest things."
She turned at the door. "Oh, by the way, remember our rule that goals are cumulative?"
"Uh-huh."
"I told Kiera I was yours, but I held back a little. Under our updated rules, you get me, complete and total access to all parts of me, as long as you stay within your weight. So don't think you will." easy to take now that you have me. I will ask you to weigh yourself weekly."
"You are spoiled." I said to my devious young bombshell.
"No, you need to stay in shape to keep us all happy. And don't worry, I'll stay with Sam too," she finished, leaving me to my work.
"I'm sure of that," I called after her.
Once she was gone, I went back to work and designed a custom large pedestal bed, with a few special features. I had a pretty good workshop in the garage and I figured I could probably get Sam to help me out. Especially if the girls were willing to pay his usual price.
Dinner came late as we were waiting for Hannah to come home, but it was the weekend and we kept Liz up until 10pm on Fridays and Saturdays. I got off to a pretty good start with my design; I had bought an e-book on building platform beds and spent an hour sorting through different designs and getting ideas for what I wanted to make. I was at the point where I think I had the basics down and now I needed to do my blueprints and written drafts. I'm pretty handy with tools - I'm nowhere near a carpenter, but I've built a complete wall of built in cupboards and bookshelves, built a cottage for my daughter's playroom and done a lot of work in my garden by cutting a fence cedar wood, a covered patio and some sunken benches.
Like most men, every project was an excuse to get another must-have tool, and almost an entire section of the garage was now my workshop. Along with my workout area, there was barely room for a car in the extended three-car garage. And for the next few weeks, that spot would be occupied by my bed design.
I grew impatient, waiting for the child to settle down so I could retire to the bedroom with my wife and wife’s friend in tow. I let my mind wander while we were watching a Netflix movie and the next thing I know my wife was teasing me about the bulge in my pants.
Finally the child was in bed and I was able to take a quick shower and shave a second time. I was stepping into my bedroom when my wife, Kiera, appeared and chatted on the phone.
"I know! Speaking of the devil, he's standing here wearing only a towel, freshly washed and very eager to be at Hannah's turn." She smiled at me and then grabbed my towel and pulled it away. I was already sitting up, anticipating the game to come.
"Nope, he's limp. You know, semi-hard," she said, then handed me the phone.
"I'm so damn jealous!" I heard Sarah's voice say. "If I were there you would already be in my mouth and I would make sure you filled every hole in my body to the brim when I came. I swear I will bribe your wife to spend an afternoon together. I will fuck you till you bleed don't you wanna hear me scream and curse and tremble while your big fat juicy cock makes me cum over and over maybe I'll even let your wife film it so I can have a video to have fun with. Jesus, you make me horny! Give Kiera the phone."
Kiera picked up the phone. "Yep, hard as a rock. You're so bad," she laughed. "Oh I think we can work something out. We'll talk later. We're going to lunch on Monday and YOU pay. I have to go, the friend slut is here and I'm excited to see where this goes." She looked out the door and watched as her young friend walked in, wearing only a t-shirt and, I suspected, nothing else. "God, yeah, my pussy is so sore, I think I'd pass out if he put this in me. Not to mention my ass. Nobody touches it for at least a month. I think it's just for them Friend. Of course, once it starts, who knows what will happen."
Said nurse looked up at me and I waved her over to where I was already hard and eager to put my tool to the test. I wrapped my arms around her, tilted her chin up and kissed her warmly.
Kiera was still chattering on the phone. "Nah. Don't you dare! This is just for her. I told you we'd figure something out, but if you show up here, I swear I'm going to get the police on you, you little jerk-off slut." She laughed, but apparently the message got through. "Cool, I have to go, I don't want to miss this." She laughed again, "Ok, so let's say I don't want to miss ANY of this. Love you."
She got up and hugged us both while we kissed. "God, you two look so good together. It turns me on just looking at you." She kissed me on the shoulder: "Here's the first and last thing I'm going to say on this subject. As long as she lives here, I don't care what you two do together. Just please don't try to take him away from me," said she quietly, addressing the remark to her friend. "No, don't say anything. I know you don't want to, but I had to say it." she continued. "You'll keep your own bedroom, but ours is always open to you. I expect that once we've got the new bed set up, you'll be sleeping down here with us fairly regularly, but nobody's forcing you. We'll be open to Liz , about sharing the bed, but not what goes on in it. When she's home, we play behind closed doors." She turned and went to the door, shutting it completely and locking it pointedly. "That means if you're going to fuck around in your office, you need a lock on the door."
Her hands caressed both of us and she took a deep breath. "The arrangements with Jill and Sarah have yet to be worked out and we can talk about that later, but in terms of this household, imagine that Hannah is your second, younger wife. And Hannah, imagine that he is your husband and I am the senior woman. Well, I guess that's it." She stepped back and awaited our reactions.
I turned to her and took her in my arms, then I leaned in and kissed her. "You make the rules. I'll live by them. If they get too annoying, I'll let you know." I put her down on the bed. "Let's see who gets exhausted first, the young personal trainer or the old guy?"
"Come on, you stud!" Hannah laughed, fell into bed next to her friend and took off her T-shirt.
My boner had faltered during the discussion, but Hannah went to work fixing it. After just a minute or so, she had some help from her friend. "But that didn't last long!" I teased, "I thought you wanted to be a voyeur tonight?"
"My ass has been fucked sore thanks to the threesome you did with me or should I say foursome and my pussy is so sore I'm afraid to wear pants but my mouth is fine thanks. Maybe a bit tired but still in pretty good shape."
"This is the best news I've heard so far." I sat back and watched the two friends practice the art of double blowjobs. They were learning from each other and already developing a knack for wrapping their lips around me from either side and sliding up and down. It felt almost as good as it looked. After a few smacks with the mouth, they dueled for the head until they slipped and shared what little cum they had milked out of me. Jesus, those two were hot!
Kiera sat up and took a deep breath. She looked down at her friend who was nibbling on the tip of my cock, reached over and pushed it down until I was in her throat. Only when she gagged did my naughty wife let her stand up.
"I can see you're close, I think I'll sit this out and enjoy the show." She pushed the padded chest away from the foot of the bed and sat on it, her hand gently stroking her own pussy as she watched her little friend suckle her man with abandon.
I was determined to do what Sarah talked about: filling all of Hannah's holes to the brim, and I was lucky enough to start with her sexy little mouth. She sucked me beautifully, lovingly, passionately, and after I warned her that she had done the job perfectly, she did her best to bring me to completion.
With a moan I came in her mouth and watched intently as she swallowed my cum and then went to work cleaning me up. When my cock was clean enough for her, she got off the bed.
"That was beautiful, Hannah. You did great," Kiera said before her friend leaned forward and pressed her lips to her friend's to share my essence.
The kiss was as unlike the one with Jill as day and night. Their eyes were closed and their mouths were wide open. I was soon as hard as I was before this whole thing started. When Hannah finally pulled away, she gave her friend a small kiss on the lips.
"I don't know how to thank you for that," she said softly, then hugged her friend, whose body was shaking. I saw tears well up in Kiera's eyes. I moved to get off the bed, but Kiera shook her head briefly and I stayed in my place as she held and comforted her younger friend. I was content to watch the action, stroking my hardness to get ready for round two.
When Hannah's breathing had calmed, Kiera pushed her away, towards me. "Go. Show him. Show him how you feel, how you always felt."
Hannah quietly pushed me back onto the bed, climbed on top of me and shoved my steel cock deep into her warm wetness.
"What was that supposed to mean?" "If I may ask?" I asked.
Hannah looked like she was about to say something, but caught herself and then sobbed, clutching me as she rocked back and forth on my cock. My beautiful wife had climbed onto the bed and was patting her little friend's back soothingly. Then she kissed my shoulder, her little tongue darting out and tasting me.
"She's wanted you since you first showed up at our house when she was 16. She was so mad at me for years! She always felt I didn't treat you well enough and in each of her relationships she compared her to you , and they fell short. I knew something about it and I could always tell there were hard feelings, but I didn't know the full extent."
Hannah had stopped sobbing and was holding me tight, her mouth dropping hundreds of little kisses on my neck and shoulder while her body rocked on top of mine, slowly fucking me.
"Coming home with Liz I think opened my eyes to a lot of things. Some of it, well, I don't know if I'm ready to go into it yet. But I've spent a lot of time with Rita, Hannah's best friend from high school, and boy did I hear a lot. Twelve years of history, and a lot of it came as a complete surprise. When I got back here, she and I had a heart-to-heart conversation. The kind of conversation the friends should have, and that we never really did." She reached over and ran her hand down her friend's back, touching her gently, running her hand down to her sweet bottom and caressing her cheek. She reached between her legs and felt her fingertips where I entered her.
"I found myself just letting my life flow, almost meaningless, with a dull, everyday boredom. I don't want that. I don't want boredom. I want excitement, adventure, and most of all, passion! And I know you do despite all the wasted time behind us, you were still the one I wanted to be with.As I looked at you through my friend's eyes and then my friends' eyes, I realized that I was probably going to lose you. That was one thing I couldn't let happen. Didn't want to let happen!" She got up and pulled her friend upright onto my cock. She kissed her and detached her from me before stepping on top of me herself.
"You are MY Matt Conner!" She said through clenched teeth and grimaced as she thrust herself with my hard cock. "You are MINE and no one will change that. I will fight for you. And I will not lose. You are MINE! You don't want to know what I will do to keep you. In good times and in bad. You have said the words! In good times and bad. I'll do it "in good times". In times so damn good you'd rather die than leave me. Do you understand me Matt? We'll live the best life we can. Together. Forever. Do you get me MATT!" She was just as passionate about my cock as she was about her words. She fucked me like a maniac, pounding her small fist on my chest to emphasize her demands.
I pulled her down and kissed her hard. She bit my lip and tugged hard at it. "Fuck me, use me, share me," she gasped, "I don't care as long as you love me, really love me. Not the 'love you' of a kiss goodbye on the doorstep, but the moaning, whining, heartbreaking 'I love you' that I deserve."
I held her tight, my cock ready to burst inside her. "Stop. Feel it." I told her. I held her face in my hands, pushed my cock into her and kissed her sweet, passionate lips. I felt release coming and I pulled my mouth away. I thrust hard and felt the cum explode out of me, deep inside her.
"I"
Another push and another discharge.
"Love"
Another hard thrust, my hips lifted off the bed, lifting them with them, the last streams of my orgasm throbbing with them.
"You."
She came hard on my cock as I held her and whispered. "I've been a fool. I swear I'll never take you for granted again. I'll take every opportunity to show you how much I love you. Far more than a dozen years ago when I didn't know you, but thirsted for the package. Before I shared a life and child with you. I swear all the love you have for me and show me I will give back twice over."
She pulled herself up from me and wiped the tears from her eyes. "You stupid boy, that's impossible. There's no such thing as love. And besides, I get to use TWO people to show you how much I love you, because while I hate to admit it, Hannah might love you almost as much much like me." She leaned in and gave me another kiss before her little friend shoved her away with a well-placed shoulder bump.
"Go away!" She growled in mock anger. "This should be mine, you promised it, and you stole it from me before." Her face went to work, cleaning her friend's juice and mine from my limp cock, slowly driving it back to life.
Kiera stroked her friend's hair as she lunged at me. "I don't know why she has had such a crush on you for 12 plus years, but it's the worst of it. I was afraid to leave you guys alone together because I was afraid she would try to take you away from me."
Hannah pulled back from her blowjob, still stroking me with both hands. "You can't understand it. You never felt the way I did. I saw him walk in the door all those years ago and it was like someone punched me in the stomach. During the meal I could hardly breathe, every word, what he said made me tingle. When I got up, my panties were soaking wet and I didn't even know why. When I went to bed that night, I masturbated for the first time just thinking about him."
She laid her head on my side and watched her hand move my cock up and down, restoring its hardness, watching it grow longer and thicker.
"I couldn't understand it. I wanted to stop and beg him to wait until I got older. When he sat down and talked to me, he didn't treat me like a little kid, he treated me like an adult. About the For years I could always see him looking at me, looking at my body, appreciating me but respecting you enough to never take a step, never take the first step I would have liked to welcome. Every family gathering, every time I was with you, every damn time I saw him I felt it and wanted him desperately, and he was there, so badly what I needed and just unattainable."
Hannah got on her knees and faced her friend while she sucked me. She made a nice show out of it. She pulled herself back up and petted me while talking to Kiera.
"I've loved him longer and deeper than you have. I've spent almost half my fucking life fantasizing about him. Even when you started dating him, I already knew I loved him, while at first he totally loved you didn't seem to matter." She sucked on me just for a second. "I would never have taken him for granted." She placed her mouth on the tip of my cock, sucking and twisting her face, aggressively demanding me. "I would never have said 'no' to him, not once." She took another shot, pounding her face on my cock and choking me. "And I would certainly never have cheated on him!"
The words hit me like a ton of bricks, despite my suspicions, and Kiera looked up with a look of utter horror and surprise. She got off the bed and ran to the bathroom, slamming the door behind her.
Hannah ran to the door and knocked on her. "Oh God Kiera, I'm so sorry. I'm so, so, so sorry. It just came out. I'm so sorry! I'm such a fucking idiot. I screw up everything in my life." She groaned, dropped to her knees in front of the door, and cried openly. "Please come out, please. I'm so sorry. I didn't mean to say it. I'm an ungrateful stupid little cunt. Here you give me my lifelong dream and I'll just fuck it up like I screw up everything. Please Kiera , Please please." At the end of her begging she lay on the floor in front of the door and sobbed. "I'm sorry...I'm sorry...I'm sorry."
Cheated?
The door slowly opened and Kiera appeared. She stepped over her naked friend and looked down at her with a look that was part anger, part sadness. Then she dropped to sit next to her, knees bent, leaning on one side. She reached out and placed her hand on her friend's head and stroked her hair.
She was silent and I waited to see if she would explode. Instead, the exact opposite seemed to be happening as she held her friend tenderly in her arms.
"Remember how you went through that phase of wanting to wear your hair in pigtails? And every morning I braided your hair before the bus came. You had such beautiful hair. I loved that time and I didn't even notice it for years. Now I think about it all the time. Sometimes we don't realize how wonderful something is until it's gone. Sometimes only time can tell us what was important."
Hannah moved just enough to wrap her arms around her big friend's waist, rest her head on her hip and cling to her violently, still sobbing.
Kiera sighed, ran her fingers through her friend's hair, parted it, divided it into three sections and braided them together. She hummed as she did it.
Then she looked up at me, her hands on autopilot. "Yes, I did. I wanted to tell you about it. And it was more than once."
She bowed her head as if ashamed.
"I do not want to know." I told her, climbed off the bed and sat down next to her. "I don't care. Would you do it today?"
"God no! I would do anything to take it back." She said as her trembling hands worked slowly on her friend's hair.
I got up with a smile, went to the bathroom and got the hair band she had used on our little one's hair. I handed it to her and she smiled and tied the braid off one side of her friend's head. Then she urged Hannah to turn onto her side so that she was facing away from her and started on the other. I could picture a young Hannah with pigtails running out of the house to catch the bus.
"We're having a fresh start. You swore to me that you'd make it 'for the better'. So let's put any old crap behind us, today it doesn't matter. Today I love you, and you love me, and we won't." cheating wouldn't think of it. But that doesn't mean we can't share."
I was standing right in front of her now, leaning towards her and stroking her face. "From this day on. Every day is better. Everything I do I will do by thinking about what you like and want and I hope that you will do the same for me." I gasped a little as Hannah's hand reached out and pulled my softened cock to her mouth. She was just able to suck on his end.
"God!" said Kiera with a sound of exasperation, pulling the end of the braid tight and tying it off. "My little friend is a total cock whore to my husband and I'll be damn if I don't encourage her!" She grabbed her friend's pigtails, close to her head, and used them to pull them towards my cock, forcing the hussy to get off the floor to her knees.
She tugged her face back and forth on my cock, then handed the pigtails to me. "Don't waste another load in her mouth; she doesn't deserve it, the little witch."
Kiera got up and kissed me. "The past is done. I'm sorry for everything I've done that would have hurt you, whether you knew it or not. I swear I'll do whatever it takes to make you happy. Just give me a chance. " Then she got up.
I followed her example, getting up, pulling up Hannah's pigtails, holding her mouth on my cock, fucking her face while she stayed on one knee, ready to move with me if she had to.
"The past is the past. And I'm sorry too. We're going to be incredibly happy together. Does that sound like a deal?"
She pressed close to me, kissed me, hugged me tightly. She pushed her hips against mine, her friend's head in the way, and pressed her onto my cock until I was buried in her throat. Our kiss was long and warm, and as she pulled away, Hannah pulled her face away, panting.
"That was mean!" she gasped as she stopped gagging.
"You have no idea! I may forgive you, but you'll still have to foot the bill. Not tonight, no, this night is still yours and he'll fuck you 'til you can't walk anymore." She reached down and rubbed her thumb across her friend's lips. "But you'll pay for it, believe me, and after that you'll think twice about pissing off the senior woman."
"So I'm still the junior wife?" she asked plaintively.
"There are no divorces here. Happily ever after." Kiera said and stuck her thumb in her friend's mouth where she sucked on it.
Hannah got up and hugged Kiera. "Thank you," she said before kissing her hard.
Kiera backed off: "God, you're bad, you little cock whore, lesbian and floozy!"
"Cock Whore Lesbian?" said Hannah, then quickly bent down and grabbed her friend's tit and sucked on the nipple. Kiera gasped and started pushing her away, then moaned and pulled her tighter against her chest. As Hannah devoured her friend's sensitive tits, her free hand slid behind Kiera's back and disappeared into the crease of her butt. Then Hannah shook her hips, which I could only interpret as an invitation.
I stepped behind her and slid my cock up her tight little piece. While I was fucking her, I watched the older friend handle her younger friend's affection. It was a beautiful sight.
Hannah pulled her face away from her friend's tit, then licked her nipples extensively. "Cock whore, lesbian, slut, floozy, whatever you want I can be for both of you." She pushed back against my onslaught on her pussy while one hand squeezed her friend's tit and the other worked between her legs.
"I will make mistakes. I always do. I know I'm a failure." She was panting and her friend tried to calm her down, to no avail. "Shit! I know it. But if you forgive me and be patient with me, I swear it will be worth it. And I think with time maybe, well, maybe I won't mess around so much. "
Kiera grabbed her friend's pigtails and dragged her to our bed, Hannah's "Ouch!" ignoring. She sat on the edge and pulled Hannah to her tit and fed her friend with her nipple. Pretty awesome if you ask me.
I had slipped out of her on the spin, but soon I was back inside my young cock whore and slut, fucking her with long, gentle thrusts and arousing myself at the idea of the friends getting closer. Much closer.
Hannah's hand rested on her friend's lap and got to work. Her arm and shoulder were moving hard and fast and I could imagine the result of these movements on my wife's cunt. I leaned forward and grabbed Hannah's tits from below and fucked her harder, tugging on her tits for extra leverage. She pulled her mouth away from her friend's nipples just long enough to moan, "Oh, fuck, like that," and began sucking again.
Kiera finally gasped and pushed Hannah's face off her tit and lay back on the bed. This only made her more available and Hannah, cheeky little cock whore, dropped her face in Kiera's crotch and did the unthinkable. Or maybe the inevitable in our case.
Kiera yelled, "Oh HANNAH" and lifted her legs up, but Hannah just grabbed them tight, holding them against her shoulders and licking her older friend into submission.
This was all too much for me and I was getting dangerously close, so I slowed down my actions, slowly walking in and out of Hannah and trying to push back the urge to quit.
Hannah, on the other hand, seemed to have her situation well under control. She hadn't given up her place between her friend's legs and Kiera moaned loudly, "Oh you naughty little slut, you little slut, oh FUCK right there, there, there, Oh FUUUUUCK!"
All attempts to control my pace were lost when I saw my wife cum on her friend's face for the first time. I slammed my cock hard and fast into Hannah, whose body was rocking and transferring the pressure to Kiera's pussy. "Oh GOD!" screamed my wife, "I'm cumming!"
And that's it. I blew my load into Hannah's hot cunt without even trying to make her cum, just happy to have filled another hole and looking forward to the next one.
I slumped into bed, clutched by both of my "wives", exhausted for the moment. I think all the emotionality of the evening was just as draining as the sex, but of course I struggled with a lack of sleep and an excess of sex.
"My God, Hannah! When did you become such a slut?" asked Kiera from my left.
"I think it was the first time my lips wrapped around his fat cock and I knew I'd do anything to repeat that feeling." said Hannah, reaching down and stroking my withered manhood.
I couldn't help but think of our time in the cinema, which was definitely messed up.
"Yep, that would probably do it." said Kiera with a sigh.
"I think maybe you should have invited Sarah after all. She could have been our firestarter." Hannah giggled.
"That's not a bad idea. I think I'll text her." Kiera said and grabbed her phone.
"Oh please," I said, "like she's coming over just to suck me hard enough to fuck Hannah."
"Ten bucks she's gonna do it," Kiera said, phone in hand, fingers moving wildly.
"I was just kidding," said Hannah. "I am perfectly capable of producing my own erections, thank you."
"Of course you are." replied Kiera. "So. Smart. Let's see what she says. She sounded so eager to come over earlier, I bet she'll jump at the chance to spend even ten minutes here. And since she lives only about two blocks away, she could probably get over here without anyone over there even noticing. Gary will be leaving the 'porn room' for nothing less than an earthquake before midnight."
Her phone beeped three times, two short and one long, to let us know she had received an answer.
"Go and unlock the back door, Hannah, she'll be here in two minutes."
"You guys are just completely insane!" I finally had to say when Hannah got up to comply with the request. "What's going on here?"
"That's easy to answer. You are now the central character in an ongoing sex story involving four very attractive and highly erotic women. Luckily you have your sexy sidekick Sam to share the burden occasionally."
"What was that line with the 'porn room'?" I asked as Hannah entered the room with some water bottles. She placed one on each side of the bed before disappearing into the bathroom.
"You know, his 'office' where he spends every night downloading porn. He'd rather move his member to stranger's movies than bang his own wife. They haven't had sex in about three months. "
"It's so hard to believe. She's stunning." I said, wondering what the hell was wrong with him.
"And she always seemed undersexualized until we had that first hot tub party. I'm still not sure what happened, but she's been a whole new girl since then." Said Kiera.
Hannah had come back from the bathroom with a warm face towel and cleaned me up a bit before our friend came.
Which, as it turned out, didn't last long. I had barely taken a sip from the water bottle when our pretty little neighbor showed up in tight shorts and an even tighter t-shirt. It was obvious that she wasn't wearing a bra, made even more obvious when she had removed her shirt.
She was just taking off her shorts and Hannah had locked the bedroom door when she turned to my wife. "So what's the point exactly?"
"We need you to bring him back to life so Hannah gets another chance." Kiera said to her.
Sarah was between my legs in a heartbeat and took my soft cock in her mouth. She sucked and tugged at it for a few seconds before pulling back briefly. "May I at least stay and watch?"
Kiera laughed. "Sure thing. And once he's taken her ass, who knows what else he might want?"
Sarah agreed. "Let's get started then, I only have about 30 minutes." Her face was on my cock again and her pretty little mouth was doing its best to wake me up.
"So that's it, huh?" Hannah said quietly to me as we all watched Sarah get down to business. "If that thing is nice and hard, you're going to ravage my poor ass, aren't you?"
"Definitely." I admitted.
"God you're so big, you barely fit in my pussy, I don't know how I'm ever going to take you there. If it hurts too much, you'll stop, won't you?"
"Of course. I would never hurt you. But I think you'll be fine."
Between Hannah's words and Sarah's actions, I was slowly getting back into shape. The stiffer I got the more inventive Sarah got and used her hands and mouth for several minutes to make me rock hard again. Even then she didn't slow down and I didn't ask her to. I was in no danger of cumming anytime soon and I enjoyed her every effort.
It was Kiera who interrupted our little performance. "Great job Sarah. I knew you were the right person to do this." She handed her a bottle of one of the new lubes she'd bought that day. "Be a darling and grease him up."
At the same time she got Hannah ready. "You've done this before, haven't you?"
"Not really. I mean, I've tried a few times, but it never really worked." Admitted Hannah. "I'm a little nervous, to tell you the truth."
Kiera made her friend lie back and placed a large pillow under her hips to propel her up. "Hold your legs back for me," she told her. She pulled out a spray bottle and gave it a few sprays directly on her asshole and then I watched as she pulled out a small vibrator and lubricated it before using it on her friend. She was able to slowly work an inch or two inside her, constantly lubricating the vibrator and working it inside her.
Hannah moaned and I watched as most of the vibrator disappeared inside her. "It doesn't feel that bad," she admitted while her bottom clung to the intruder.
"The spray helps numb you a bit and the lube gets you ready." She backed away with a slap on her butt, taking her vibrator with her. "Your turn, cowboy. Time to ride that filly."
I retrieved my cock from Sarah whose idea of lube was an absolutely wonderful handjob. I placed my stiff wand at Hannah's prepared entrance and was surprised when a gentle nudge brought my head into her with almost no resistance.
"Ow!" said Hannah, "God, are you already in me?"
"Just a little, how is it?"
"Just a little sting at the beginning, then not so bad. It feels really weird."
Kiera pulled out one of our newest purchases, the massager that the clerk had talked her into buying for the bargain price of about $70. It looked like a giant club to me, but the girls at Lara swore by it.
I'd let Hannah get used to me and was slowly fucking her tight little butt hole and making damn good progress. I was more than half my length inside her before she asked me to slow down. Sarah reached between us and added some more lube to my cock. Then her hand reached between my legs and began massaging my balls as I slowly began filling the little friend again.
Kiera had found a place to pocket our new toy and she brought it into the picture. With a flick of a switch, we could all hear the hum of the vibrator.
"What the hell is that?" asked Hannah. Understandable, the machine is a little intimidating.
"You'll see," Kiera explained to her and then slowly began to circle around Hannah's clit while I continued to penetrate her.
When she placed it right over Hannah's love button, she shook her world. Hannah screamed and trembled in my hands. I took the moment to penetrate deep into her and finally slide all the way inside her.
Sarah sat down next to Hannah, across from Kiera, and was playing with her little friend's breasts. She just teased them, with little bruises and strains. She was up to no good. I was proud of her.
The vibrator was a great help and completely distracted her from her discomfort. While Kiera worked Hannah's front end, I started fucking her bottom properly.
"How is it, Hannah?" I asked.
Her head was tilted back and she was moaning almost non-stop. At first I thought she didn't hear me, but she answered through gritted teeth. "God, it's fucking amazing. Fuck my ass, Matt, fuck me."
That's exactly what I was hoping to hear, and I started banging her in earnest. Kiera was playing games now, lowering the wand to rub my cock every few strokes and placing it right where I was penetrating her friend. This small movement served a dual purpose. It felt great to me and it got the top knob wet with her juices before I went back to her clit.
Let me be frank. This machine is the work of the devil. It had Hannah multi-orgasmic within minutes, and before long she was cumming multiple times a minute until she was begging her friend to stop. The whole time I pounded her ass in a steady rhythm.
Without the wand I was able to fuck her thoroughly, my full length cock disappearing into her with ease.
"Is everything still okay?" I asked her.
She had her hands over her own pussy now, rubbing it gently. "Never better. Fuck me hard Matt. Make me your anal slut."
I grabbed her legs behind her knees and tilted them further back, fucking her ass like a pussy. With the lube it was almost as easy. It felt tight, incredibly tight, but soft and compliant. However, I should have paid more attention to my naughty wife. I heard the rod start up again and felt it being pushed right under my balls. It was like an instant spur to come.
"Shit! I'm going to cum, Hannah!"
"Do it, fill my dirty little ass," she gasped, two fingers deep in her pussy as I slid in and out of her back door.
The rod was relentless and I thrust into my wife's friend, filling her ass. When I had finished coming, the wand finally fell silent, which was more than I could say about Hannah.
"Oh. My. God. That was so fucking amazing. I can't believe that prick in my ass made me cum like that!" She gasped in pleasure as my cock slowly gave in to anal pressure and jumped out.
Sarah wiped me off even before I stretched out on the bed. "You guys got me so damn horny, I'm gonna die if I don't feel that thing inside me."
Miraculously, she managed to get me back into her within minutes and with Hannah's blessing. "I'm exhausted," she claimed, "help yourself."
She rode me at will and I had to be resuscitated mid-action a few times, but she had no trouble taking my sticky cock back in her mouth and pounding me every few minutes. I never managed to come for her but she came a couple of times before saying goodbye and going home 20 minutes later than planned.
The friends relaxed and enjoyed the show. Hannah snored next to me before it was all over and Kiera made a few trips to the bathroom to tidy up the toys and put everything away before climbing back onto our bed.
After escorting Sarah out the back door and collecting a kiss before leaving, I locked up. I loved kissing Sarah. She made the most adorable whimpering noises like my kisses were the cutest thing in the world. They sounded like a mix between a sigh and a moan and I found them very sexy and erotic. If I had kissed her any longer, I would have had to fuck her one more time before she left.
Back in the bedroom, I emptied half of the water bottle before laying down between my wife and her fucked friend.
"Rest, sweetheart. Tomorrow is Saturday and I still have plans for you." She kissed me goodnight and I laid down next to her, debating whether or not to worry. I couldn't take much more of it.
Of course, that didn't stop me from waking up just before dawn and fucking her cute friend while we both lay on our sides. I can't remember if I was done or not, but I knew for sure that I loved being inside her. I'm pretty sure it was her pussy I put it in. At least I think so. She seemed to be enjoying it either way, even half asleep.
***
So that's pretty much my story. I would be remiss if I didn't add a few final details. On Monday I called Ashley and told her I couldn't keep our appointment. As much as I loved what we did together, I didn't want to fuck around anymore.
"Settling down is good," she told me. "But if you ever change your mind, you know where I am."
Calling Katie was a bit more difficult for me. I explained to her that as much as I'd like to come across, I can't and that I'm in a committed relationship.
"Does that have something to do with why Hannah has been so upset lately?"
"Partly."
"Ok. I see. I'm a little sorry, but I get it." she told me, sounding honestly sad.
I thought about setting her up with a friend, but I didn't know how to go about it. I decided that she and the sports girls could handle things themselves. When things came to a head, Hannah could always intervene.
Sam called on Wednesday and invited me to have lunch with him. Carrie waited for us and begged us to stay until 3pm when she was off, but we had to pass. I promised her Sam and I would let her know at the next girls night out and we could have a drink together. I even told her I would try to get her an invite.
During lunch Sam surprised me with a scoop. "Buddy, my company has a board meeting in Cancun in a few weeks. Gerry can't come; his wife is pregnant and about to give birth, so we have two spots left. Interested?"
Sam co-owned a successful consulting firm, and each year the owners took a "work" vacation to Mexico at the company's expense. They spent an hour discussing work schedules and going over the company's finances for the past year, and spent the next five days luxuriating at a 5-star all-inclusive resort. Gerry was an original investor.
"Damn, that's all me. What would it cost?" I asked.
"Not much for you. I'd put you on our board, pay you a $100 entry fee, and the trip is on us. If you want to bring Hannah, that would be cool. You'd have to pay the price of her ticket, but she could be in yours." Stay in my room. Or in mine if you don't have the room."
"Man, that's a great offer. I want to say yes, but I'd better check with my wives. I'm pretty sure we can help you get rid of the tickets."
"Damn. Want to stick around and see if this Carrie girl is as wild as she seems?" he asked.
"Can't do it. My days of shagging are over. Any unscheduled bedroom activity will be with Kiera's open consent. Right now, those two friends plus Sarah and your Jill are more than I can handle." I didn't want to put any pressure on him, but I figured I'd at least make the effort. "It might be a good idea if you did the same. We've got a good thing going."
He seemed to be seriously considering it. "Yeah, I'd probably be wise to do the same. I've got a great thing going now. Jill has always been a good number but lately she's been even better at everything. She's even talked about inviting Claudia - do you remember her? She split from her husband last year. Jill thinks maybe we should give her a chance. And once a month with your wives and Sarah at that, well that's quite a bit more, than any sane man can ask. I think I'd be stupid to throw that out for a little goth girl."
"Don't forget, we could even convince the women to let our Hooters girl come over to our girls' night out. We could have our cake and eat it too!"
"You're a damn genius. If you can pull that off, the friend's tickets are on me, too."
"Let's see what we can do."
Sam toasted me with his gin and tonic. I raised my Guinness in return. "Life is good, isn't it?"
"Life is great. And it's only going to get better." I told him.
"I'll toast to that."
The End.
Click Here To Join My Newsletter And Get A Free Ebook!
More By Olivia
If you liked this story, I think you will also like Ganged, Used, And Shared!
[image: ganged used and shared]
“25 hot stories of girls getting used and shared by groups of horny men! Don't let anyone catch you reading this stuff...

Grab your copy now! You deserve this!

- 325,000 words of hot ganging action across 25 stories
- A mix of short stories and novelettes/novellas you won't be able to put down”

Need to catch up on the latest fertile dickgirl action? Check out Fertile and Insatiable Futa-on-Female Pregnancy Collection! 15 stories of young, fertile women receiving thick, meaty ladydicks in their tight holes. These girls don’t pull out.
[image: fertile and insatiable]
A Big, Thick, and Hard Value For You!
[image: big thick and hard]
Let's face it... We all want the most dickgirl action for our money. If you want the most futa-bang for your buck, check out my biggest collection to date- Big, Thick, and Hard! Together, these 24 stories of girls with thighslappers total over 400 pages of the hottest, naughtiest, futa-on-female action! Going deep is what futa love is all about, and this bundle is offered at a deep discount from what it would normally cost to buy these stories individually. Now's your chance to save some money while loading up on stories of girls with the meatiest, thickest dicks doing stuff to tight, innocent young ladies that only futas can do! Grab your copy now! You know you want to, so what are you waiting for?
Click here to check it out now!
Check out my full collection on Amazon!
Follow me on Amazon for the latest stories! Click here to check them out!
Follow me on Twitter!
Follow me on Facebook!
Check out my website for more hot content! https://oliviaomalleyauthor.weebly.com/
Don’t be bashful, we’re all here for the fun of it…
Latest Releases!
Ganged In The Jungle Collection: MMF Used And Shared By The Natives Erotic Story Bundle



Babysitter Gets Pregnant!: Older Man Younger Woman Babysitter Erotic Story



My Wife's Friend Part 3: MF Cheating Menage Erotic Story



Ganged In The Jungle Part 3: MMF Used And Shared By The Natives Erotic Short Story



MILF Submission 8: Younger Man Older Woman First Time Erotic Story



MILF Submission Collection 2: Younger Man Older Woman First Time Erotic Story



Hotwife's Fantasy: Used By The Husband's Friend Erotic Short Story



Ganged In The Jungle Part 2: MMF Used And Shared By The Natives Erotic Short Story



MILF Submission 7: Younger Man Older Woman First Time Erotic Story



Hotwife Gets Blacked: BMWW Interracial Cuckold Erotic Story



MILF Gets Whored Out Part 1: First Time Older Woman Hooker Erotic Story



MILF Submission 6: Younger Man Older Woman First Time Erotic Story



Curvy Loving: A Bisexual BBW Erotic Romantic Story



Domination 4 Pack: BDSM Hard Sex Collection



The Maid's Obedience Test: BSDM Dominant Submissive Erotic Story



Ganged, Used, And Shared: 25 Story Used And Shared By Strangers Erotic Collection



Monroe Gets Examined And Used: A Doctor Medical Exam Erotica Story



My Wife's Friend Part 2: MF Cheating Menage Erotic Story



Ganged By The Criminals Collection: Used And Shared By Strangers Erotic Short Story Bundle



Teased And Ridden Collection: Futa-on-Female Short Story Erotica Collection



Futa's Babysitter Collection: Futa-on-Female Short Story Babysitter Erotica Collection



Hotwife's Revenge: A Cheating-For-Revenge Erotic Story



Ganged In The Jungle: MMF Used And Shared By The Natives Erotic Short Story



MILF Submission Collection 1: Younger Man Older Woman First Time Erotic Story



My Wife's Friend: MF Cheating Menage Erotic Story



My Futa Secret: Futa-on-Female Erotic Short Story



Pounded By Strangers: 5 Story Hard Sex Erotica Bundle



MILF Submission 5: Younger Man Older Woman First Time Erotic Story



MILF Submission 4: Younger Man Older Woman First Time Erotic Story



MILF Submission 3: Younger Man Older Woman First Time Erotic Story



Threesome Thrills: 6 Story Menage a Trois Bundle



Sassy Students And Dominant Teachers: 5 Story Younger Woman Older Man Erotic Bundle



Deep Penetration: 10 Story Hard Sex Erotica Bundle



Dirty Doctors: 3 Story Doctor Medical Exam Erotica Short Story Bundle



Milk Me!: First Time Hucow Milking Erotic Short Story



Futa Threesome: F-F-Futa Threeway Erotic Story



Teasing The Futa: A Naughty Futa-on-Female Erotic Story



MILF Submission 2: Younger Man Older Woman First Time Erotic Story



Adulterous Affairs: MF Cheating Short Story Collection



Deep And Hard Double-Team Collection: MMF 5 Short Story Bundle



MILF Submission: Younger Man Older Woman First Time Erotic Story



Ganged At The Free Use Resort Collection: MMMF Free Use Ganging Story



Love or Money?: Enemies to Lovers Lesbian Romance Story



My Futa Crush: A Naughty Futa-on-Female Erotic Story



Doctor Double-Team Collection 2: 5 Story Doctor Medical Exam Erotica Short Story Bundle



Lesbian Milking Collection 2: FF First Time Lesbian Milking Short Story Collection



Housewife's Submissive Gift: BSDM Dominant Submissive Erotic Short Story



Futa Boss's Fertile Trip: Naughty Futa-on-Female Erotic Story



Hotwife's Forbidden Affair: Shared With Strangers Erotic Story



Hotwife Used And Shared By Black Boss Part 3: BMWW Interracial Erotic Story



Training The Submissive Wife: BSDM Dominant Submissive Erotic Short Story



Doctor Double-Team Collection 2: 5 Story Doctor Medical Exam Erotica Short Story Bundle



Ganged By The Tribe Collection: MMF Used And Shared By The Natives Erotic Short Story



Ganged By The Criminals: Used And Shared By Strangers Erotic Short Story



Margaret Gets Examined And Used Part 2: A Doctor Medical Exam Erotica Short Story



Hotwife Used And Shared By Black Boss Part 2: BMWW Interracial Erotic Story



Servicing The Neighborhood MILFs: Younger Man Older Woman First Time Erotic Story



Double-Teamed By Property Maintenance: FFMM Used And Shared Erotic Story



Kissed By A Woman: A Lesbian Short Story Romance



Billionaire Double-Team Collection: MMF Double-Team Short Story Collection



Doctor Double-Team Collection: 5 Story Doctor Medical Exam Erotica Short Story Bundle



Hotwife Used And Shared By Black Boss Part 1: BMWW Interracial Erotic Story



Women Get Used By The Shady Repair Man: FFM Used For His Pleasure Erotic Story



MILF Sex Toy Party: Older Women Younger Men Erotic Short Story



Hotwife Becomes A MILF: Older Woman Younger Man First Time MILF Story



Submitting To Her Employee: A BDSM Dominant Submissive Erotic Short Story



Ganged At The Free Use Resort Part 2: MMMF Free Use Ganging Story



Futa's Pregnant Babysitter: A Fertile Futa-on-Female Short Story



Examined And Used Collection Volume 4: A Doctor Medical Exam Erotica Short Story Bundle



Margaret Gets Examined And Used: A Doctor Medical Exam Erotica Short Story



Curvy Girl Gets Passed Around The Office: BBW Multiple Partners Erotic Short Story



Hotwife Sex Cruise: Training The Wife With Strangers



Sharing The Hotwife Collection: Shared With Strangers Cuckold Erotic Story Bundle



Milked During Quarantine: First Time Milking Erotic Short Story



Thick, Long, and Hard Collection: Futa-on-Female Short Story Erotica Collection



Babysitting For The Futa: A Fertile Futa-on-Female Short Story



Hotwife Seduced By The Neighbors: Secret Desires of a Married Woman



Ganged At The Palace Of Pleasure Collection: MMF Used And Shared Erotic Short Story



Sharing The Hotwife Part 4: Shared With Strangers Cuckold Erotic Story



Ganged By The Tribe Part 4: MMF Used And Shared By The Natives Erotic Short Story



Ganged At The Free Use Resort: MMMF Free Use Ganging Story



Chrissy Gets Examined And Used Part 2: A Doctor Medical Exam Erotica Short Story



Ganged On The Free Use Cruise Collection: MMMF Free Use Ganging Story



Seduced By The Lesbian Starlet: FF First Time Lesbian Erotic Story



Sharing The Hotwife Part 3: Shared With Strangers Cuckold Erotic Story



From Auctioned To Trained: A BDSM Dominant Submissive Novella



Hotwife Pushed Hard: Shared With Strangers Cuckold Erotic Story



Boned By The Boss Collection: MF 5 Short Story Erotica Bundle



Ganged By The Tribe Part 3: MMF Used And Shared By The Natives Erotic Short Story



Chrissy Gets Examined And Used: A Doctor Medical Exam Erotica Short Story



Sharing The Hotwife Part 2: Shared With Strangers Cuckold Erotic Story



Take It Deep: MMF Double-Team Short Story Collection



Rich Sex Club Submission: BSDM Dominant Submissive Erotic Short Story



Ganged At The Palace Of Pleasure Part 2: MMF Used And Shared Erotic Short Story



Sharing The Hotwife: Shared With Strangers Cuckold Erotic Story



Ganged On The Free Use Cruise Part 2: MMMF Free Use Ganging Story



Suck Them Both: MMF Double-Team Short Story Collection



Ganged By The Tribe Part 2: MMF Used And Shared By The Natives Erotic Short Story



Dominating The Submissive Housewife: A BDSM Dominant Submissive Novella



Lick It: FF First Time Lesbian Short Stories Collection



Confessional Booth Submission: BSDM Dominant Submissive Erotic Short Story



Office Sex Club Submission: BSDM Dominant Submissive Erotic Short Story



Natalie Gets Examined And Used: A Doctor Medical Exam Erotica Short Story



Ganged By The Tribe: MMF Used And Shared By The Natives Erotic Short Story



Ganged At The Palace Of Pleasure: MMF Used And Shared Erotic Short Story



Examined And Used Collection Volume 3: A Doctor Medical Exam Erotica Short Story Bundle



Milk U: First Time Milking Erotic Short Story



Is It Always That Hard?: A Naughty Futa-on-Female Short Story



Submissive Wife Gets Auctioned: BSDM Dominant Submissive Erotic Short Story



Ganged In Front Of Her Colleagues: MMMF Used And Shared Erotic Short Story



Marie Gets Examined And Used: A Doctor Medical Exam Erotica Short Story



Ganged On The Free Use Cruise: MMMF Free Use Ganging Story



Is It Always That Long?: A Naughty Futa-on-Female Short Story



Is It Always That Thick?: A Naughty Futa-on-Female Short Story



Ganged At The Free Use Hotel Part 2: MMMF Free Use Ganging Story



Billionaire Milking Island: Hucow Milking Erotic Story



Ganged At The Free Use Hotel: MMMF Free Use Ganging Story



Elle Gets Examined And Used: A Doctor Medical Exam Erotica Short Story



Milked And Ganged: Used And Shared For Her Milk Fertile Short Story



Futa Needs Felicity: A Naughty Futa-on-Female Short Story



Used For Her Milk: Lesbian Milking Teacher Student Short Story



Futa Needs Edie: A Naughty Futa-on-Female Short Story



Futa Needs Delia: A Naughty Futa-on-Female Short Story



Futa Needs Collection: A Rough Futa-on-Female Short Story Collection



Cook, Clean, Get Dominated: First Time BDSM Older Man Younger Woman Maid Forbidden Short Story



Allison Gets Dominated By Her Professor: First Time Older Man Younger Woman Teacher Student Forbidden Short Story



Impregnated By My Husband's Best Friend: A Fertile Wife Using Short Story 



Futa Needs Lacie: A Naughty Futa-on-Female Short Story



Impregnated At The Nightclub: MF Forbidden Pregnancy Short Story



Lesbian Wife-Swap With The Priest: Foursome Wifeswap MMFF Erotic Short Story



Begging To Be Milked By The Doctors: MMF First Time Doctor Medical Exam Milking Short Story



Futa Needs Amelia: A Naughty Futa-on-Female Short Story



Lesbian Housewife Submission



Futa Needs Shauna: A Naughty Futa-on-Female Short Story



Going Straight-to-Lesbian To Save The Deal: FFM Threesome Erotic Short Story



Futa Love Collection: A Multiple Futas-on-Female Short Story Collection



Triple-Teamed And Milked By The Doctors: MMMF First Time Doctor Medical Exam Milking Short Story



Anna Gets Examined And Used: A Doctor Medical Exam Erotica Short Story



Gender-Swapped At The Futa Factory: A Gender Reversal Futa-on-Female Short Story



Milked By My Boss: MF First Time Milking Short Story



Joining The Hucow Factory: A Hucow Milking Short Story



Brittany Gets Examined And Used: A Doctor Medical Exam Erotica Short Story



Futa's Bratty Princess: A Fertile Futa-on-Female Short Story



Milked By The Cowboys: MMMF First Time Milking Ganging Short Story



Learning From The Lesbian Professor: FF Lesbian First-Time Short Story



Clair Gets Examined And Used: A Doctor Medical Exam Erotica Short Story



Earning Her Grades The Hard Way: First Time Older Man Younger Woman Teacher Student Forbidden Short Story



Pounded In The Confessional Booth: FFM Threesome Forbidden Short Story



Fertile Futa Double Feature: Fertile Futa-on-Female Pregnancy 2 Short Story Collection



Milked By The Lesbian Art Teacher: FFF First Time Lesbian Milking Short Story



Katelyn Gets Examined And Used: A Doctor Medical Exam Erotica Short Story



Straight-to-Lesbian Lesson For Professor: FF Lesbian First-Time Short Story



Futa Love Triangle: A Multiple Futas-on-Female Fertile Short Story



My Straight-to-Lesbian Transformation: FF Lesbian First-Time Short Story



Nicole Gets Examined And Used: A Doctor Medical Exam Erotica Short Story



Deep Futa Double-Team Love: A Multiple Futas-on-Female Fertile Short Story



Lesbian Au Pair Seduction: FF Lesbian First-Time Short Story



Valentine's Day Futa Double-Team: A Multiple Futas-on-Female Short Story



Sidney Gets Examined And Used: A Doctor Medical Exam Erotica Short Story



Milking The Billionaire's Daughter: FF First Time Lesbian Milking Short Story



Carrie’s Bossy Futa Bulge: A Naughty Futa-on-Female Short Story



Lisa Gets Examined And Used: A Doctor Medical Exam Erotica Short Story



Stranded With My Futa Friend: A Naughty Futa-on-Female Short Story



Monica Gets Examined And Used: A Doctor Medical Exam Erotica Short Story



Becky's Big Futa Secret: A First-Time Futa-on-Female Story



Futa-Claus's Naughty List: A Festive Futa-on-Female Short Story



Futa Fitness Routine: A Fertile Futa-on-Female Short Story



First Time Strapped By A Lesbian: FF Lesbian First-Time Short Story



Bossy Futa Babymaker: A Fertile Futa-on-Female Short Story



Will I Get Pregnant?: A Fertile Futa-on-Female Short Story



Futa Friend Claims Me: A Naughty Futa-on-Female Short Story



Futa Baby Surprise: A Fertile Futa-on-Female Short Story



The Babysitter's Camshow Surprise: MF Babysitter Older Man Younger Woman Forbidden Short Story



Becoming My Lesbian Professor's Milk Maid: FF First Time Lesbian Milking Short Story



Compilations
Big, Thick, and Hard Futa-on-Female 24 Story Bundle
Six Sexy Futa Stories Volume 1
Six Sexy Futa Stories Volume 2
My Big Futa Bulge Compilation #1
Big Bulging Futas of the Faith Collection
Longer, Thicker, Harder Futa Collection: Intense Fertile Futa-on-Female Encounters
Thick and Veiny Futa Collection
Creamy Milky Delights: Hucow Sharing Collection
Used By The Futa Collection
Her Innocent And Fertile First Ganging Collection
Hard At Work Futa Collection
Fertile Futa-on-Female Pregnancy Collection Volume 1
Fertile Futa-on-Female Pregnancy Collection Volume 2
Fertile Futa-on-Female Pregnancy Collection Volume 3
Fertile Futa-on-Female Pregnancy Collection Volume 4
Fertile Futa-on-Female Pregnancy Collection Volume 5
Double-Teamed By The Futas Collection
Fertile And Insatiable Futa-on-Female Pregnancy Collection
Ganged Collection Volume 1
Straight to Lesbian Collection Volume 1
Babysitter Temptation Collection
Lesbian Milking Collection
Futa Baby Bundle: Fertile Futa-on-Female Pregnancy 3 Short Story Collection
Examined And Used Collection Volume 1: A Doctor Medical Exam Erotica Short Story Bundle



Examined And Used Collection Volume 2: A Doctor Medical Exam Erotica Short Story Bundle



Check out the rest of my books on Amazon!
 



images/calibre_cover.jpg





images/00002.jpg
AT
Pl'egll‘c_lngv A 7
Gollectione

|

TS 3






images/00001.jpg





images/00003.jpg





