

Overexposed

Book 4 in the series The Photographer's Story.

Text copyright 2017 Kyle Canon

Photography copyright 2017 Kyle Canon

Published by Kyle Canon

All Rights Reserved

Audible Version Published by – Kyle Canon

Narration by – Lilly Ann

Audible Version copyright 2018 Kyle Canon

This work includes erotic and adult language and is not suitable for children or minors.  All characters are fictional. The author would encourage all adult readers to practice safe sex.  Condoms help prevent transmission of STD's


Dedication

To my wife, my muse, my chief editor.  Thanks for your inspiration and edits for this 4th book of 2017.  As always, any editing issues are solely the fault of the author.


Table of Contents

Chapter 1

Chapter 2

Chapter 3

Chapter 4

Chapter 5

Chapter 6

Chapter 7

Chapter 8

Chapter 9

Chapter 10

Chapter 11

Chapter 12

Chapter 13

Chapter 14

Chapter 15

Chapter 16

Chapter 17

Chapter 18

Chapter 19

Chapter 20

Chapter 21

Chapter 22

Chapter 23

Author’s Note


Chapter 1

On my computer screen, there was an image of a nearly nude woman standing in profile, her back arched, buttocks pushed into the muscular black man standing behind her.  She had one arm stretched back, the viewer, me, had to imagine that she was grasping his cock.  One of his dark arms wrapped around her body, the hand clutched a large tit, fingers spread, tips planted firmly in her pale flesh.  Her head was thrown back, mouth open in pleasure.  A soft pile of black silky cloth lay at her feet.  Before her stood a finely muscled nude man, his cock in her other hand, firm and pointing to her barely seen pussy.  The tableau screamed passion and lust.  Desire was etched on every inch of their bodies.  Staring at the image, I felt it reflected not dominance of a woman, instead, it seemed to bring forth her power and control.  For me, that made the scene even more erotic.  I leaned in, staring intently, then moved my cursor to the control for contrast, changing it slightly to my satisfaction before leaning back in my chair and stretching. 

I had been editing these photos on and off for the last five days.  In the back of my mind I wondered, then chuckled at my detachment as I worked.  After all, the woman was my wife and the two men with her were models hired to do an erotic shoot.  Leaning back, I stretched and reflected on the events that had gotten us to that shoot. 

Months ago we had begun selling artistic nudes online through a website separate from our primary business, Behind the Lens Photography.  That business was booming with corporate contracts and work with many different models.  In fact, that was one of the reasons I was so exhausted.  The five days since the shoot I was now editing had been filled with multiple portrait shoots and discussions with potential and current clients.  I dragged my mind off that track and back to Jill and Gary.  They had contacted us through our ‘nude’ photography site after they purchased several photos.  Actually, they purchased huge canvas prints of our work.  It turned out they owned a high-end swinger’s club in San Francisco and wanted to redo their art with classy, sensual images.  I reached out for my mug of now tepid coffee and took a sip as I stared at the screen and continued reflecting.  Tepid though it was, it still had plenty of caffeine and sugar.  Mmmmm...

Our discussions led to an eventual trip to Frisco and our acceptance of the commission.  Oh, the last big detail: they wanted Lilly to be one of the primary models for the ten commissioned shoots we agreed to complete for their club.  

Lilly and I had only been together as a couple for a short while, but we had filled that time already with many adventures and discoveries.  The biggest being that we enjoyed sharing each other sexually.  That discovery began with a three-way with a female model friend, then on to a crazy encounter at a swinger’s club in Vegas, then again in Frisco.  While we had been exploring our personal sexual revolution, some of that had intertwined with our professional life.  We had worked to keep our erotic photo shoots ‘professional’, but more often than not, they ended with the models too turned on to continue faking things.  

I think Lilly was more shocked about that ‘discovery’ than I.  During college, she modeled to help pay the law school bills; she told me she always had an easy time separating personal from the shoot.  She never became aroused, even when doing a nude shoot with two muscle-bound guys.  She also wasn’t one to sleep around, being able to count her sex partners on one hand.  She commented to me a few days ago that since we have been a couple, she has more than doubled the number of men with whom she has had sex.  She went on to laugh and say, “Sex and love aren’t the same.  I love you and I’m yours forever!  I also love having sex.”  I remember that pronouncement was given with a somewhat evil smirk.  Well, I returned the smirk.  I loved having sex too.  I also had to admit I loved watching Lilly get off almost… almost but not quite... as much as I enjoyed getting off myself.  I told her that, and we ended the discussion by making passionate love.  I contemplated on that train of thought more, trying to figure out when fucking became making love?  Can you fuck someone you love?  Can you make love to someone you don’t know?  I sipped my coffee again, I definitely needed caffeine, and sugar. These thoughts were too crazy. 

That was the other part of our new found sexual freedom I ruminated, still staring at the screen.  I had numerous ‘fuck buddies’ over the years.  I didn’t love them, some I barely liked.  A sad admission on my part.  Lilly was different; I loved her with my entire being and knew she felt the same about me.  Somehow, that love made our sexual adventures different, acceptable.  I snorted and put my coffee down.  “Boring, and a waste of thinking.” I said aloud to myself.

I glanced again at the screen, this time trying to absorb the whole image.  I wanted to try and view it as someone would for the first time, but I failed.  I’d been working on it too long.  I knew it was technically beautiful.  I felt it was incredibly erotic, and now that I wasn’t trying to edit the image, the view was making me aroused.  Smiling, I dropped it in the folder I had labeled ‘Commission 1’.  I opened that folder and glanced through the thumbnails of the 15 photos I had decided met the guidelines for the commission.  Swiping my hand to the right I slid the folder over to the second monitor and pulled up the slideshow program I was going to use to present the images.  All the final copies went into a secure file ‘in the cloud’.  I was very careful of security, especially with this commission, considering how powerful some of the members of the club were in the ‘real world’.  None of the final images, or even contacts, were kept on the computers I had connected to the internet.  I made sure to reorder the file with the newly edited shot then began closing my editing programs.    

Just then there was a soft knock at the door, “Kyle, are you finished with those yet?” Lilly called through the closed door, her voice only slightly muffled by the wooden barrier.  My eyes closed, and a soft smile played across my lips as I pictured her standing at the door.  I was sure she presented a much different image than the vision of her that I just had on the screen.  I moved the cursor to minimize all the images then called out.

“Come on in, love.”

I spun my chair around as Lilly opened the door and walked across the room to me.  I felt my face light up at her as I recognized her patented sexy saunter.  The one that says, “I’m hot, you want this!”  Seeing my smile as she neared, and recognizing the smile for what it was, she smirked back at me.

“Darn”, she said, a soft pout now playing on her lips.  “I still can’t see the edits?” Craning her neck around playfully, as if searching for hidden images on the now blank screen.

I reached out, taking her hand and pulled her onto my lap.  “Nope.  We agreed I would do the editing then let you three see the finished product and be the judges.” As I finished, she leaned into me and kissed my lips. Tender and soft but with a hint of the heat we had between us.  She never wore perfume, almost never.  I’d once told her it didn’t matter, I loved her scent. As we kissed I breathed it in allowing it to relax me, bring me to my happy place.

“Will you be ready to show them tonight?” She whispered, our lips barely touching as she spoke.

I pulled her closer, “Absolutely.”  We kissed a few moments longer, then she pulled away reluctantly. 

“I need to shower before the guys show up.” She said as she stood and straightened her very professional and very demure grey pinstripe business suit.  Lilly began working at a new law firm this past week and was pulling long hours.  “One of the partners talked to me about my hours before I left.” 

She was smiling, so I knew the news wasn’t bad as I raised my eyebrow signifying I was listening and go ahead. 

“They are pretty progressive.  Still driven to book all the client hours possible, but they use technology to get the most out of their employees as they can.”  Lilly paused before continuing.  “Nearly all my work is research and preparing reports for others, so he told me I should try to work more from home.  The only requirements are that I have to use one of the firm’s laptops for my work.   They have proprietary software that logs my hours and keystrokes.  It also has a biometric scanner I have to use whenever the program prompts me.”  She shrugged, “I still want to get into the office a lot, especially when we are in town, but this helps when we travel or if you need more help on a shoot.”

“That’s fantastic!” I exclaimed.  “I heard some of the larger firms were doing that sort of thing.  It definitely makes sense with researchers.”  Then, switching topics, sort of, I said.  “Since we were planning a fast trip to the Keys next weekend…”

I didn’t get a chance to finish as Lilly, grinning and nodding her head jumped in, “Exactly what I was thinking.  I already changed our flight to give us two weeks.”

I stood and wrapped her in my arms before saying, “Love you!  Now, go take your shower, we have a few hours before Marcus and Kent show up.  I want to make sure the slideshow is ready.  I also made some pizza dough and want to get it ready for dinner.” 

Lilly spun slowly from my arms and walked to the door, her ass rolling sexily beneath her grey, knee length skirt.  As she reached the door she turned, blew me a seductive kiss followed by a wink then slowly pulled the door closed.  Before it shut completely she called in, “Just wait till you see the other surprises I lined up for our trip!”  The door closed to the sound of her soft, tinkling laughter.


Chapter 2

An hour later I stood in the kitchen at a cutting board.  A large pile of pepperoni stacked to my right and growing piles of assorted veggies, for those demented enough to enjoy those things on a pizza.  I spun out three large pie crusts and had them ready for the toppings.  As I finished with the toppings I heard a light, “A-hem” behind me.  Turning, I saw Lilly leaning against the island behind me.  She was wearing one of her, and my, favorite tops.  A black, silk camisole with spaghetti straps and a low v cut that allowed her ample cleavage to show.  She had on a pair of white shorts that showed off her long, tanned legs to great advantage.  I also noticed she curled her hair and pulled most of it back into a ponytail, leaving a few long ringlets to run down one side of her face. 

“Wow!” I breathed, “You are so fucking hot.  Big plans tonight?”  I asked half joking.

Lilly, a slight flush darkened her face, responded, “I wouldn’t mind… Well, I wouldn’t mind seeing if anything happened.”  As she spoke, the redness deepened and spread down her neck.

It was my turn for an evil grin as I said. “Gee, I don’t know.  I suppose, let’s see.” I finished in a funny whiney tone causing her to laugh and throw a dish towel in my direction. 

“I’m still getting used to this stuff you know.” Lilly was pointing her finger at me and spoke in a mock lecture tone.  “No fair teasing your blushing bride.” 

I laughed from my gut with that, “OK, I quit, no more.” Pretending to wipe my eyes I said, “Help me with the pizza?”

“Sure, and I didn’t plan on starting anything… Just, last weekend was so hot, but it felt unfinished.”  She saw me start to grin again and put a finger on my lips. “Yes, we all finished but…”. She laughed, “OK, I will probably play tonight, flirt a lot.  I’m dressed for it after all.”

I knew what she was saying. Doing the shoot meant stopping the models during some very awkward moments, then continuing or even changing completely and trying to get back into ‘character’.  My dick had been up and down so much during the shoot it felt like a seesaw.  I could only imagine how they felt. 

Since the shoot, we had dropped all pretense and pretending. The night after, we were lying in bed after a great session of lovemaking. Lilly talked about how the last year had woken her ‘carnal beast’.  I laughed at that and threatened to name her ‘beast’.  She talked about how she loved the sensation of sex.  “I’m not going to feel guilty about it, I know we are good.  I just want to accept that as part of who I am.”  I told her the same was true with me.  We stick to our ‘rules’ but need to stop worrying.  All that flashed through my mind before I returned to our present conversation.

I reminded Lilly of that earlier talk ending with. “I get it.  No need to feel guilty about being horny.  Besides, I was hoping the showing tonight would get everyone hot.  Otherwise, I did a crappy job editing.  You also know how much I love to see you flirting!”

We finished our work in the kitchen, chatting and enjoying each other's company for the next hour.  Kent was the first to arrive, ringing our video doorbell and being greeted by Lilly at the door.  They gave each other a big hug, followed by a quick, chaste kiss on the cheek by Kent.  Lilly smiled at that, took his face in her hands and kissed the lips she puckered between her palms. “There, the proper way to greet your modeling partner.” She joked.

Kent chuckled and replied, “Fine, with you.  No way am I kissing Marcus!”  He said, playfully waving his hands before him.  He then handed Lilly the bottle he was holding in his right hand and extended it for me to shake.  “Thanks for having us over to see the final product.  How did they turn out?”

“Oh, he isn’t telling.” Chimed Lilly, “The big stinker.”

I gave Kent a friendly smile, finished our handshake and said, “Nope, I really need to see how you guys react.  I would love to be able to pull in others but…”

“Sure, we keep this under wraps.  I get it.” Kent responded when I tailed off my comment. “Since you have a group of us doing this commission, could you have invited some of them over to see the work?”

I stared at him dumbly for a second then looked to Lilly.  She shared the same look.  “Great idea.” I said simply. Followed by, “I was so worried about not showing these to others but also getting feedback I didn’t think about the rest of the group.  Next time.”  I said wryly.

Lilly looked down at the bottle he had handed her then exclaimed, “Vanilla Vodka!  My favorite! You trying to get me drunk Kent?” As she said that, she gave him a coquettish look while moving her arms together to squeeze more cleavage from her 36DD’s.

“Well, maybe.” He said with a wink. 

“We need to get some sprite and get her started.” I told them and moved off to the kitchen to grab glasses and Sprite to mix her favorite drink.  “I’ll have one too, but then I’m switching to beer, that stuff is too sweet for me.  Kent?”  He nodded to me and asked for the same.

Marcus arrived as we were finishing our first round while standing around the island, engaged in small talk.  Lilly and I met him at the door. 

“Hey gorgeous.” He said to Lilly and embraced her in a bear hug.  She giggled as he pulled back then grasped his face and kissed him as she had Kent.

“Glad you could make it!” She told him.

He then turned to me, “Kyle, thanks for having us over.  I can’t wait to see how these turned out!”  He turned our handshake into a shoulder bump man hug.

I replied, “I can’t wait to see what you guys think.  Let’s eat a bit then we can take a look.” 

The four of us gathered in the kitchen around the island, barstools forgotten. We stood, ate pizza, and talked about nothing in particular.  Lilly stayed near my side, leaving only to grab a beer for one of the guys or to slide over a fresh hunk of pizza.  I noticed she took the opportunity to let a hand linger on one of the men’s arms or gently brush them with her body as she walked past.  Once, she bit her lip and winked at me from across the island as she moved between the two, pressing her chest against Kent’s arm while placing a bottle of beer in front of him. 

When she stood next to me I noticed her leaning against the island, her camisole draping open to show off her ample bosom.  Kent and Marcus weren’t oblivious to her play.  Each made it a point from now and then to allow a look to linger or respond to her touches with a casual hand on a bare shoulder, or the small of her back.  All the more erotic and arousing for the pretended innocence.  More, Lilly made it a point to give me a lot of her attention.  If she was subtle with Marcus and Kent, she was blunt and obvious with me.  At one point, she took the arm I had draped over her shoulder, moved it slightly and drew my hand down to cup her left tit as she finished some point she was making about an investment.  I loved the feel of her braless tit through the nearly non-existent fabric. 

As we finished the pizza, and another round of drinks, the conversation turned to the shoot.  Kent and Marcus asked me questions about my approach on lighting, angles and other technical items.  I kept steering them away from outright descriptions of my favorite shots, telling them I wanted honest impressions. 

Kent had been looking thoughtful for a while as we talked.  Finally, I asked him why he was so quiet.

“Well,” he started, “I wanted to talk about how tough the shoot was for me as a model. I didn’t want to complain but I had no idea how difficult it would be to shoot erotic.  Going from incredibly aroused to waiting, then back to aroused.  I’ll know better what to expect the next time,” he laughed self-consciously.

Marcus was nodding as he spoke.  “Yeah, the same for me.  I would definitely do it again, but it was more physically demanding than I expected.”

It was Lilly’s turn to chime in.  “I’m so glad you guys said that.  I felt the same way,” she paused, looking at each of us in turn, “I had two orgasms that shoot but never felt finished.  It was like all that horniness built up and only a little was released.”  She blushed slightly as she said that.  “I even told Kyle it felt unfinished.”

There was a pregnant, almost awkward silence at that as the import of what she said sank in. 

“OK,” I said with exaggerated gusto. “Let’s take a look at those photos.”

Lilly looked at me and said, “You guys ready to see how our hard work turned out?”

Marcus rose to the bait, “Harder for us than you I think?” He commented as we all moved into the living room. 

“Well, I had to deal with all that hardness.” She responded with a throaty chuckle and an emphasis on her “I”.  She moved near him and patted his chest as if to emphasize her point. 

“I guess you did,” he replied, now obviously staring down her shirt.  Lilly turned, drink in one hand and moved to sit on our favorite loveseat, set at an angle to view the 65-inch 4k TV I was using to show the photos.  Kent and Marcus took seats on the couch facing the TV, a cushion between them.  The arrangement had all of us looking at the TV but almost facing each other as well.  I grabbed the controller, dimmed the lights and moved over to the loveseat, sitting next to Lilly as she patted the cushion and smiled at me. 

“You guys all know what the clients wanted in this shoot,”  I began, “Husband and wife invite a friend over for a three-way.  Heavy emphasis on voyeurism.  They wanted it to play like a modernized version of an 80’s men's magazine spread.  Sex would be implied, but they didn’t want obvious shots of penetration.”  I paused chuckling as I looked at Marcus and Kent, a grin on my face.  “I did end up with a few pictures they wouldn’t want.” 

Lilly peered over at them, “Now that I think about it, I may have noticed someone's penis slipping in.” Kent nearly lost his beer as he and Marcus both guffawed. 

Kent then looked thoughtful as he replied.  “I seem to recall you grabbing my cock and pulling it in your mouth.”  Marcus nodded his head in an exaggerated manner as he chuckled. 

“Now that you mention it, there are an awful lot of photos I had to go through with Lilly holding one or the other dick in her mouth.  She even seemed to enjoy it.”

“Fine, let’s look at the pictures!”  She said, mock exasperation in her voice belied by her grin and barely suppressed laughter.

“OK.  I set this up to go through the 15 images I picked for the commission.  First run will just hold for a few seconds on each, so you get a general impression.  Second run will be longer on each photo and end with a single slide showing all 15.  I have a second set with about 12 images that just missed the cut then another set of about 30 that I knew I couldn’t use.  Give me your honest feedback on the first 15 when the second run is over.”

I hit a button on the remote and began the slideshow.  Lilly slid closer to me. As the first image appeared, her breathing deepened as the images became progressively more erotic. When the second run began, she slid her hand down to my crotch and caressed my dick through my shorts.  She had a good view of Kent and Marcus, and I watched her eyes shift from one man to the other, her lip occasionally going between her teeth – a sign I knew of her arousal.  I slid my hand under her top, squeezing a tit and pinching her nipple.  That action brought a slight moan from her lips.  The second show ended, leaving the 15 images on the screen in sequential order.  Everyone was silent for a moment, silent but for slightly increased breathing.


Chapter 3

Lilly stood, “Before we talk, I need to freshen my drink.  You guys want more beers?”  We each nodded or said yes.  Lilly was back in a short time, three beer bottles held in one hand, her glass in the other.  She started with me after leaving her glass on the floor.  As she leaned over to hand me my beer, my eye was drawn to the huge expanse of cleavage shown as her cami draped open.  She smiled as she saw I noticed her tits were completely exposed when she leaned over.  Standing, she went to Marcus and blatantly repeated the show.  She ended with Kent before returning to sit next to me. 

Emboldened, and deciding to play her game, “Awesome floor show!” I said with sincere feeling.  The others agreed whole heartedly then turned back to the photos.

“Wow,” Kent said softly but with feeling.  Those are amazing.  Kyle, you really did...” He struggled for a moment to find the words. “You made those so artistic and erotic. Beautiful.”

Marcus was nodding, “I don’t know what I expected.  You do great work and I thought this would be good but...maybe more porn like?” He ended as a question. “They aren’t, I mean they are fucking hot, plenty of tits and stuff and you definitely get the impression everyone is getting off, but they are also art.”

Lilly stirred against me, then leaned her head up and kissed my neck. “Like they said, Wow!”

With one hand I used the controller to scroll back, the other I used to knead Lilly’s tit, occasionally rolling her hard nipple between thumb and forefinger.   I knew the men were tossing us occasional glances and had seen our play.  “Is there anything you would change or think I missed?” I asked as I reran the second run.  They each shook their heads.

“Take a look at the next set. These almost made the cut.”

They watched the next group. The first image showed Lilly, a solid white cock grasped in her hand, her mouth open with her lips around but just barely off the glans.  The dick was obviously wet and glistening.

“Guess that is me!” Kent said joking, eliciting chuckles from us.

The next photo showed Lilly, tongue stretched out, tip just touching the tip of Marcus’ thick dark cock. “Me,” he exclaimed. 

Lilly laughed and called out, “OK, so maybe I got a little carried away.”

I clicked through the next several images, most showing Lilly with one of the other cock poised near her mouth or in it.  They then shifted: Lilly was nude, bending forward, Marcus’ cock in hand, Kent kneeling by her ass.  His fingers had obviously been deep in her cunt as they were positively dripping to the final knuckle.  Lilly’s pussy was open, lips spread and inviting.  The next image showed her pushing back on his hand, back arched, the tips of his three middle fingers just penetrating her.  Out of the corner of my eye I saw Kent shift gently in his seat.  I glanced at Lilly.  She had her lower lip firmly between her teeth.  Her eyes were half closed and her breathing was deep and strong. 

“Holy shit,” she exclaimed, “I sort of forgot about that.  You nearly made me cum!”

Marcus sipped his beer and continued staring at the screen.  Kent replied to Lilly, “Guess I got carried away.”

We continued with the ‘almost set’ – a few showing Lilly on the bed, Kent’s face between her legs but just a bit too much of Marcus’ cock in her mouth or on her lips.  Then on to Marcus – his ebony fingers touching her pussy, ending with one showing the tip of his massive cock just on her labia.  Her head was thrown back, tits glistened with a light sheen of perspiration.  I almost used that photo in the first set but feared it was just too much. 

“Oh my God.  I can’t believe I got that monster in me,”  Lilly gasped out.  She had been gripping my cock firmly with one hand while her other slid between her own legs.  “I think that photo is awesome. So far, it is the only change I would make to the first selection.  Just add it in with the rest.”

Marcus nodded, “OK, this is fucking hot.  And that really is an amazing shot.  I agree with Lilly.  It is one that makes you beg to see just a little more.” 

“Well”, I said. “Speaking of more, you guys up for the last set?  There are more to show, and they pretty much all cross the line for the clients.”

Both men shifted in their seats.  If they were in my condition, they had raging hard-ons and needed to find a more comfortable position. 

“I definitely want to see the rest.  As long as you boys aren’t getting too hard to sit there.” She said with a chuckle.

“I’m good.”  “Me too,” they both replied. 

Lilly stood slowly, my hand pulled reluctantly from her shirt and tugged it down to expose one nipple.  She stretched, arms high over her head. She casually reached down and slowly pulled her shirt back over her tit, enjoying the effect it had on those of us with testosterone. 

“I need a refill before the next round.  What about you guys?” I said.

We all asked for another, our eyes on that hint of loveliness she had just hidden away.  I saw Lilly soaking up the stares coming her way and loving the attention.  She took a second to pose, arms coming together to make her already ample cleavage a sight to behold. 

“No fair,” said Marcus, mock exasperation in his tone. 

I looked at them, then to Lilly.  She caught my eye, noticing the leer I am sure was on my face and returned it with one of her own.  “You don’t need that top to serve us. Besides, it was getting in my way.” I said.

Lilly laughed while she walked in front of the TV, trailing a hand suggestively on the screen along the length of Marcus’ cock from the final image.  “Maybe... I’ll be right back.”

“Bet she does.” Kent whispered.

Marcus grinned, “I sure hope so.  She has great tits.  I was so focused on the shoot I didn’t really notice until I could see these photos.”  He turned to me, “Great suggestion.”

“I thought so!”  I grinned back. 

When Lilly returned, she was holding a small beer cooler in one hand with six bottle tops sticking out.  Her other hand held a tall glass full of clear liquid, her Vanilla Vodka, I was sure.  Draped around her neck was a large bar towel, the ends hanging down to just above her tits.  Those large, perfect globes stared at us, nipples protruding and inviting.  Her white shorts stood out, contrasting the light tan of her skin.  She gave us a mischievous look and said, “I brought plenty of beer for you guys.”  As she placed the cooler on the table before Marcus and Kent, she leaned down and grabbed a bottle to walk around the table to Kent.  Holding it near her tits, she bent over him, straddled his legs and placed the bottle gently in his outstretched hand.  Before standing, she leaned in closer and pressed her lips to his, kissing him fervently.  One hand dropped to his cock and she pulled back, still holding it and said, “Guess you are enjoying this?”

“Hell yeah,” he muttered and reached up to first cup her right tit then gave the nipple a firm twist.  She gasped in pleasure and pulled away. 

Lilly returned to the cooler and took a bottle for Marcus; he received the same treatment.  Only, he trailed his hand from her tit to her still covered pussy, which he rubbed gently before she moved away.   She grabbed a final beer for me, along with her drink which had been placed on the table.  Standing in front of me, she straddled my lap, her arms around my neck.  We kissed passionately for what could have been seconds or hours.  Her firm tits pressed into me, and I felt a gentle rhythmic grinding as she rubbed herself against my bulging hard-on.  She stopped and rolled to the side, returning to her spot next to me and placed my hand on her bare tit. 

“I’m ready to see more,” she breathed out.  “Let me know when you guys need a refill.  I’m bringing them.”

I started the last set of photos.  I had edited these, as I had the others, even though I knew they wouldn’t work for the commission.  I also kept them in some sequential order, so we started with Lilly sucking cock.  Kent called out, “I didn’t remember all that.”

Lilly had leaned back in the loveseat, her legs slightly spread, and was now staring at Kent while I absentmindedly rubbed her pussy through her shorts.  “I do.  I couldn’t help it.” She smiled at him.  Kent chuckled and shook his head before draining the last of his beer.  The next image came up, I lengthened the time for each on this set figuring we would want to linger on them.  This had Lilly on the bed, Kent, his head between her legs, tongue out and spreading her labia.  Lilly had her head thrown back, her lips kissing the tip of Marcus’ cock.

She stirred under my hand, sipped her drink, placed it on the floor, then began to stand.  “Kent is empty.” She said, by way of explanation, her eyes half closed, lips parted and full.  I moved my hand to fondle one of her tits before she could stand and watched as her eyes closed.  Pure enjoyment on her face.

Kent looked at his bottle, took a swig and said, “Yep, OK, I need another.”

Before rising, Lilly leaned over to kiss me, her hand grasping my hard cock through my shorts.  Our lips played against each other.  Expressing love and desire, our tongues flitting out, intertwining.

Lilly had worked my shorts open while we kissed and pulled my dick out.  Still holding it, she knelt before me and wrapped her lips around it.  Sliding from tip to nearly the base before pulling back and driving her tongue into the tip.  She sat back, stared up at me and winked then stood.  Before she could move away I grabbed her waist, unbuttoned her shorts and slid them to the floor.  Under the shorts she was wearing a white satin thong, damp to my exploring touch.  She winked again, leaned down and kissed me.  As she pulled away, she nibbled my earlobe and whispered, “I love you.”  Standing, she turned to the cooler and grabbed a beer.

Marcus and Kent had been watching the slides and glancing over occasionally to watch Lilly and me.  As Lilly moved to Kent, Marcus playfully sloshed his bottle and waggled his eyebrows at her.  “I’ll get to you, too.” She told him, then paused to look at the next slide.  In it, Marcus was between her spread legs, his cock covered in a condom.  The tip had pierced her cunt, barely reaching the shaft.  Lilly had a look of raw, animal desire on her face as she worked to take that massive pole in her.  A similar look had developed on her face tonight.

Turning away, she knelt before Kent, handed him his beer and almost nonchalantly, unzipped his fly.  His cock had been straining for freedom and stuck through the opening created.  Without pause, she moved her head down.  I watched as she bobbed up and down a handful of times before moving to straddle his lap.  Her hands between them, I could only imagine her rubbing his dick head against her satin covered lips.  “Suck my tits!” She ordered him and moved her left nipple to his mouth.  “Yes,” she hissed out, “now bite it… Ummmm, perfect.”  The next slide came up, Marcus had his cock halfway in her pussy.

Lilly pulled back from Kent, her face flushed with excitement.  “I’ll be back.” She whispered and kissed him.  Turning, she grasped another beer from the cooler then moved over to Marcus.  She straddled his lap, hands between her legs.  Lilly gasped as she grabbed his cock, I could see her working it from his pants as he played with her tits.  With a sigh of pleasure, she leaned into him.  She then leaned back, thrusting her tits in his face as her back arched.  He needed no hints as he took one nipple in his mouth.  Her gasp was all the hint I needed that he had bitten just the right amount.  He squeezed her tit, dark ebony fingers pressing deep into the pale flesh.  Seconds later, Lilly slithered down his body, from my angle I could see his cock slide between her tits then the head was before her mouth.  He had a massive, blunt glans to match his length.  Lilly began licking the tip, pushing her tongue in his hole then running it down his shaft.  She worked to get the tip in her mouth, finally sliding the head past her straining lips.  Marcus rolled his head back, a sigh escaping his mouth as he placed a hand on the back of her head, holding her to his cock. 

Lilly pulled back and rose, giving his shaft one last long lick before coming to me.  “You look empty.” She said, grabbing a beer and again was caught by the image on the screen.  Kent had driven his cock in her pussy while she lay back, face contorted in ecstasy, Marcus holding one tit, his member resting against her face.

My cock was throbbing, waiting to see what she had planned.  As I watched her, she placed the new beer on the table and let her panties fall to the floor.  Her smoothly shaved lips were just visible in the dim light.  She stepped to me and lowered herself onto my waiting dick.  I felt her engulf my length with her wet satin pussy.  Driving down to my balls she gasped and leaned in, her lips near my ear.

“I brought out some condoms.  I don’t want a mess; would you wear one?” 

“Yes.” I whispered back.  She reached into the cushion behind me and, after a moment of groping, pulled out a handful of condoms.  With practiced hands she opened one then slid herself off my cock and rolled the rubber down my shaft before mounting me again. 

“You get me first, last and whenever you want me, my love.” She whispered again, riding my cock at a slow steady pace.  She glanced over at Marcus and Kent, both had been watching then glanced back at the screen.  Lilly continued to look at them till they both stared back.  She grinned and increased her pace.  Tits bouncing in my face as she worked up and down my shaft, pausing her motion only to grind her clit against my pubis.  I grabbed her tits with both hands taking first one, then the other in my mouth.  I bit until I felt her shudder and gasp. 

“Yes, rougher!” She called out.  I answered with a firm smack on her ass, the crack ringing out in the room.  She grabbed my shoulders, “Again!  More!”  I smacked her ass again then squeezed the cheek hard.  Her breathing was coming in quick short gasps as I again smacked her ass.  Faster she rode, her eyes rolled back, and I knew she was close.  I smacked her ass again, then reached up and did the same to her tit.  That put her over the edge; her motion got even faster.  Her tunnel quivered and squeezed my shaft as her orgasm overtook her.   She never slowed her motion bringing me to a massive eruption.  My hands clenched tight on her ass, driving her down, as deep as she could go.   Lilly could go on and on after an orgasm, often having four or more in the period of an hour.

Lilly kissed me passionately after I came.  For a while, nothing else existed, beyond our warm kisses.  All too soon I felt her lust growing as she ground harder and harder.  Breaking our kiss, she whispered in my ear.  “I love you!  I’ll be back for you again.”  She turned and looked over at Kent and Marcus, her tits heaving with each breath.  Lust and a wanton abandon covered her like a cloak. “Anyone need a beer?” 

There was a brief pause, “Yes.” “I’m empty.” They both chimed in.  Grinning, she moved over to them.  I could see condoms in her hands.  “Pick a hand.” She said as she stood between them, legs slightly spread. 

Kent shrugged and pointed to her left arm.  Lilly brought her hand forward and looked at the condom it held.  “A magnum.  Marcus.” she chuckled and knelt before him, taking his half erect shaft in one hand, her fingers not able to touch as they wrapped around it. “I need to work on this, I think.” 

Her tongue lashed out, running the length of his member from base to tip.  She lingered at the tip, swirling her tongue then lips around the head.  The tip of her tongue occasionally flicking out to open his hole, tasting his pre-cum.  She couldn’t wrap one hand around his shaft, even before it began to engorge.  Now, I watched as he grew firmer, both her hands working his member, up and down.  I knew she had taken him during the shoot.  I had photos to prove it, but I was still shocked to see what she was attempting. 

Lilly paused to open the condom and rolled it from his head to the base of his cock.  She then straddled him as she reached a hand down to guide his cock to her pussy.  Even with her standing, his member still reached between her legs and parted her lips.  He was easily twelve inches and thick to match.  I couldn’t help myself and leaned forward for a better view.  As I did, I saw Kent was completely engrossed in the scene playing out next to him. 

“I want to fuck you.” Marcus gasped to her, “Your pussy was so tight and wet.”  He grabbed her tits and squeezed them. His dark fingers seeming to meld with the paler flesh of her tits.  Lilly began to slide down, slowly allowing him to enter her.  I watched as first his head disappeared, then an inch of his shaft.  Lilly gasped and rose up slightly. “Yes,” he groaned.  “Can you take it all? Like before?”

“God, I want to!” She groaned the last as she slid him a little further.  She moved up again and then back down, taking more of him with each motion.  I saw sweat begin to glisten on her back from her efforts.  His dark hands clasped her waist, helping her motion on his cock.  I watched as he sank deeper and deeper into her waiting pussy and listened to their gasps of pleasure.  Marcus moved very little, letting her do the work, almost as if he was afraid he would hurt her.

“That feels so fucking good!”  She let out, sliding up and down half his shaft before working to take more.  “I’m cumming!”  She screamed and shuddered in pleasure.  Through the orgasm she slid down further, his cock now all but fully embedded in her cunt.  She shuddered and sat down, taking the last of him.  His hands grasped her ass and she started to move again.  Moaning in pleasure.  I was becoming so aroused not just for the scene before me but because of Lilly.  She told me once she had a hard time talking dirty or saying what she wanted during sex.  That problem seemed to be long gone. 

“That feels so good!”  He told her. “Ride it!” Then, “Yes!” As she began moving up and down his cock, first in small motions then longer and longer.  Lilly was moaning each time she drove down on him.

“Play with my tits!” She told him. “Yes, harder.” She gasped out in pleasure and leaned back, arching until I could see his fingers, twisting her nipples and tugging.  She was grinding back and forth on him, his face screwed up in pleasure.  I’d forgotten about Kent but saw him staring raptly at Lilly as she rode Marcus.  Then, Marcus moved his hands to grab her ass, pulling her into an almost gentle rhythm.  Kent reached over and grabbed her right tit, holding it firmly then smacking it lightly.

“Yes!  I’m going to cum again!  Harder!”  Marcus began moving faster and Kent, once again smacked her tit then grabbed a nipple.  I heard her groaning in deep pleasure.  Groans that turned into barely stifled screams of ecstasy.  Marcus had reached the end, He shuddered deeply once, twice, then a final time before sagging back. 

Lilly rose from him, his cock seeming to slide endlessly from her pussy before dropping to fall on his stomach with a wet squelching sound. 

Lilly, her skin flushed and damp from exertion, moved to stand over Kent whose cock was fully erect, leaking slightly with anticipation.  She knelt before him, taking his head in her mouth then dropping to swallow his length.  She grabbed him by the base and pumped as she sucked on him, causing him to grunt out in pleasure. 

“Not yet,” she told him as she stopped her sucking.  Lilly grabbed the other condom she had carried over and unrolled it on his penis.  Taking him by the hand, she lay back on the carpet, within inches of my feet on one side and spread her legs.  “Fuck me!  Fuck me hard!” She demanded of him.  I’d seen Lilly like this several times now - nearly insatiable, one orgasm building and driving the next to be even more intense.  The light sting of her ass being smacked just served to increase the sensation of her orgasm. 

Kent mounted her, driving his cock into her waiting pussy without hesitation.  His arms holding his torso above hers.  She wrapped her legs around him, and used them to pull him into her, faster and harder.  Her tits were gyrating with the motion, a mesmerizing view for me, and I saw for Marcus as well.  He had peeled off the condom and wrapped it in tissue he found on the end table.  His cock already firming as he watched Kent piston into Lilly.  She moaned and smacked his ass, calling for him to go faster.  “Yes, GOD!” She screamed as she reached climax and continued to writhe under Kent.  He drove even faster, the smack of his flesh against hers loud until he threw his head back and gasped out.  Kent rolled from her, his cock still shuddering from his release.

I watched as Lilly rubbed her pussy, still not satiated.  She rolled her head back and glanced at me.  Smiling she said, “You ready to go again?”

Chuckling, I shook my head. “Give me a few minutes more.”

“Sure thing, love. I want you at least once more tonight.”

“You are really amazing.” Marcus said to her, then looked at me.  “I’ve never met a woman as eager to go as you. Or many who could take my cock.”  That last said with a simple blunt honesty. Kent had rolled on his side, facing Lilly from just inches away.  He had been gently playing with her tit as Lilly spoke to Marcus. 

Lilly wriggled her ass, moving so he could have a clear view of her pussy.  Her lips were damp, shining in the light from the TV.  I could see from my angle how swollen and inviting she looked.  Lilly looked at me then back at Marcus and moved her hand to slide two fingers in her waiting cunt. “It hurt a little at first but once we got going it was making me wild.” She said, and completely unabashed added with a throaty tone, “I’m ready if you are.”  Marcus nodded and reached for the last Magnum laying on the end table where Lilly had dropped them.  Slipping from the couch, he knelt between her spread legs, staring at her exposed pussy then leaned down and ran a tongue along the length of her petals.  Her body quaked at the sensation then shuddered again as he inserted his tongue into her cleft.  He worked his mouth on her cunt, licking then sucking her clit then back to licking for the next several minutes. I was struck again at the beauty of the image, his dark lips on her pale pink skin. 

Lilly was close to another orgasm when Marcus pulled away and rolled the condom down his length.  He wriggled in closer and held his cock down so the head pierced her waiting lips.  Lilly let out a short gasp and spread her legs wider.  Kent had moved away slightly and was watching with rapt attention as Marcus moved slowly, inexorably deeper in one steady motion. 

Lilly’s firm tits stood above her chest, heaving with exertion as she felt Marcus once again enter her tunnel.  I watched as a runnel of sweat rolled down the center of her chest to disappear in the merging of their bodies.  Marcus had leaned forward, propped up on his arms, the view of their sex now hidden.  His ass continued to move inward to Lilly’s moaned pleasure.

“Yes, God yes!”  Her fingers, pale against his midnight skin, stood out as they squeezed, first his arms, then his ass as she moved them lower.  With a final forward push he paused, then began a slow piston movement.  Their gasps came together with each drive of his cock in her.  His nuts could be heard smacking her ass with each thrust.  He increased his pace slightly as his breathing became raspier, more strained with effort and lust.  Marcus released his load with a final deep grunt and withdrew from her to fall at the foot of the couch.  Kent grabbed his beer and drank it down after watching them finish. 

“I need a break!” He said semi-joking.  Marcus simply moaned from his place on the floor. 

I removed my condom and cleaned myself as best I could before Lilly and Marcus started.  The site of her nude, panting before me, her legs spread wide, pussy open and inviting was more than I could take.  I moved from the couch, kneeling at her chest and only stopped when I felt her hand on my rock-hard erection.  I looked at her as she opened dreamy eyes and propped up to tease my erection with her tongue. 

After a moment of delicious licking, she rolled to hands and knees, her ass turned to me, legs spread.  I plunged two fingers into her waiting maw, complete to the final knuckle.  Savoring the sensation of her warm tunnel, squeezing inward on my fingers.  Now my turn, I held my cock before me and steered the head to her waiting cunt. As I slid in, I reveled in that warm, wet flesh.  I lost myself in the moments that followed, nothing existed but that sensation.  I would later tell her, almost shyly, that I felt her love for me almost as if our physical connection had opened a mental one as well.  Soon, I felt the tell-tale signs of her impending orgasm.  The walls of her vagina began spasming on my cock.  The sensation was beyond description as both our bodies succumbed to an orgasm within seconds of the other.  

I pulled back and out of her, falling to sit against the loveseat.  Lilly sinuously twisted her body and ended up snuggled in my arms.   “I’m crazy in love with you.”  I told her as I caressed one of her bare shoulders. 

She tilted her face to mine, gently kissing my lips.  “I love you, too,” she said with such deep conviction I felt it in my heart.  We lay together for a few moments longer then stirred as we noticed Marcus and Kent each sat up and were pretending to watch the slideshow.

Lilly stood up, looked at them and said, “Next.”  Before they could say a word, she burst into laughter. “Sorry, just kidding.  I am pretty much done in.”

Kent let out a deep laugh, “Me too!  I was beginning to worry!”

Lilly stood there naked for a second, then walked over, putting a hand down to help each man stand.  I knew her by now; she was taking control, showing each of us that while we may have had our dicks in her tonight, she was in charge.  I chuckled, thinking the thought had probably never occurred to her, it was just who she was.  

We took a leisurely hour getting dressed and talking about the shoot as well as the next possible shoots.  I explained I had a few ideas but first wanted to see what our clients thought.  We ended the evening with a promise to let Marcus and Kent know how the shoot was received.  

That night, Lilly lie snuggled in my arms.  We were discussing our trip to the Keys when she blurted out, “Kyle, I’m still adjusting to this new me.”  She paused as I gently rubbed her shoulder with my fingers, not saying anything but allowing her to gather her thoughts.  “I’m not being wishy washy.  I like the way our life is heading.  This is going to sound silly… or strange.  When I was lying on the floor, fucking Kent, I had this crazy flashback to the nuns teaching us about the evils of sex.” Now she swirled her fingers around one of my nipples as she spoke, sending shivers down my spine. “It was so, strange, especially the timing since I came right after.  Anyway, I just had to say something.  Oh, the best part about tonight was watching you watch me having sex.  It turned me on in a way I can’t even describe.  I loved every minute of tonight.  I love you for making me comfortable enough to explore with you.”  She sat up then and stared at me as she rested an arm on my chest.  “I just replayed that in my head and it sounded nonsensical. How about this.  I had a fucking good time tonight and can’t wait to see what our future holds! I love you.”

I kissed her forehead. “I love you too!” 

We ended the night in each other's arms, talking about the future and slowly drifting off to sleep.


Chapter 4

Since Lilly had told me we were extending our trip to the Keys, I had to scramble to move around several appointments.  Fortunately, it was an easy job, and I had everyone rescheduled by lunch on Monday.  It helped that Behind the Lens had built such a strong reputation.  I was even turning down projects and had seriously considered hiring another photographer for some jobs. 

Our main goal in hitting the Keys was to check up on the house I had inherited from my grandfather, as well as some of the other properties that came with it.   He had built the house on one of the smaller Keys Islands just a few miles from Key West.  I’d never been there, but the specs showed it was nearly 5,000 square feet.  Unbelievable for that area, as in unbelievably expensive.  I originally arranged to meet our property manager and local attorney at the house the Saturday we arrived.  The plan was for a whirlwind visit and a stay at one of the hotels on Key West.  Lilly had told me she rearranged our plans to accommodate some surprises.  Ahh well, who am I to argue? 

Just before lunch I took a final look at the photos I was planning to show Gary and Jill, then I uploaded them to a password protected site and e-mailed them the link and password.  I was ending the day doing a shoot of one of our model friends, Kenedi.  She was on our list for an erotic shoot but had contacted Lilly to arrange for some updated portfolio pics. 

Kenedi arrived just as I finished a sandwich.  I buzzed her in asking her to meet me in the studio.  Lilly had told me she wanted to do some boudoir shots and a few bikini poses for a magazine job she was hoping to land. 

“Kyle!” she practically squealed when she saw me.  “So good to see you!  Lilly told me your shoot with Marcus and Kent was great.  I’m supposed to ask you if I can see some of the shots when we finish?”  She walked toward me as she spoke, embracing me in a full body hug, as was her usual greeting. 

Kenedi was built like a barbie doll: long legs and large firm breasts she wasn’t afraid to display.  Today she was wearing a cute pink pullover shirt and blue shorts.  The shirt had the logo of a nearby restaurant where I knew she worked.  It was also a few sizes too small; her boobs strained the fabric unmercifully.   Kenedi’s skin was tanned a golden brown which complemented her long blonde hair.  Perfect for bikini modeling… and boudoir… and girl on girl.  I thought, remembering the test shoot she did with Lilly a month earlier. 

I also reflected on how close the three of us had become over the last several months.  Kenedi had been one of our favorite go-to models when we needed to do a shoot.  We found her personality fit in perfectly with ours. Often a simple two-hour shoot would go far longer because we lost track of time, and the shoot ended up with the three of us sharing a late dinner and talking about every topic under the sun.  Those dinners soon became events of their own. No need for a photo shoot. We enjoyed hanging around together.  Lilly and Kenedi had even started meeting for regular lunches, becoming fast friends. 

“You look great.” I told her, pulling away slightly but not completely from her hug.  “Lilly told me what you needed.  Shouldn’t take more than a few hours.  If we have time I’ll show you the photos we did for the club.  We wanted to hear your opinion, especially since we have you in line for a shoot like it later.”

Kenedi pulled away, almost reluctantly, “I can’t wait.  Now, I better change, I have a shift to cover right after this shoot.”  She moved over to the wardrobe racks we had in the studio and began removing her clothes.  I grabbed a camera and was checking settings when she called over her shoulder. 

“I forgot to ask. Boudoir or bikini first?” 

Turning, I saw her bent over at the waist, her hands in the gym bag she had brought along.  She was peering over her shoulder at me.  My first thought was, perfect Playboy pose! Legs slightly crossed, the smooth lips of her vagina peering out from between her shapely thighs.

What I said to her was, “Let’s start with the bikini shots first.  I should have said something.”

“Right,” she responded and pulled a little bit of yellow something from her bag. 

As I said, Kenedi and I had worked together a number of times and had a good rapport.  Normally, Lilly was present, but we shot several without her.  Either way, it never stopped Kenedi from flirting during the shoots.  Actually, she usually flirted with us both, but that was just as much fun. 

I loved working with her.  She was a natural, as good at holding the right pose and expression or finding it as any model we have worked with since opening our doors.  Kenedi was also incredibly smart, working her way through college, a business degree if I remembered right.  I thought then how glad I was that she and Lilly had started a tight friendship.  Neither of us had an easy time finding or making friends; we just didn't do it.  So, for us both to find someone we enjoyed hanging out with was a big deal. 

We did several shots with her in a yellow piece of string that did little to hide, well, any of her.   Good thing she had an all over tan as there was no way to hide any lines with her suit.  I had her switch to a sheer white one piece and ended with another green piece of string.  All the while, carrying on a fun conversation.  Smart as she was, she often came into a shoot with some topic or another to discuss.  From business to politics, it was always different.  It also distracted from Kenedi’s wardrobe changes, which consisted of dropping her garment where she stood and grabbing the next one.

Two hours flew by faster than I thought.  We moved from bikinis to sheer lingerie and implied nude shots.  Kenedi pulled out all the stops for her last set.  I knew people would look at some of the photos and wonder if she was in the middle of an orgasm. 

We completed our work with a nude Kenedi stretched out on the bed, a sheet barely covering the good spots. “You were awesome!”  I told her sincerely.  “We love working with you.  I think these are going to be great for your portfolio.”

“I can’t wait to see them.  You also promised to show me the shoot you guys did for the club.  I have a few minutes…” She added, a pleading tone to her voice and laughing when I gestured to the computer in the back corner of the room.  I walked over, sat in the chair, and pulled up the website I used for Jill and Gary. 

Feeling her come up behind me I said, “We started with fifteen, but they convinced me to add one more.  I’ll skim through them in order.”

“Great!” She said, startling me with her proximity.  I glanced to my right and saw her leaning over my shoulder, peering at the screen.  The soft swell of her left breast pressed against the back of the chair, inches from my face. 

As the first several images passed by on the screen, she grabbed my shoulder and said, “OH.  These are just wickedly beautiful!  Shit, one second I think museum, the next I think what a fucking turn on!”

I laughed at the comment, “Thanks, it means a lot to hear.  I guess they turned out better than I hoped.”

Finishing the slides, I was conscious of her tits, one of them was now resting on my shoulder as she moved even closer to watch the slides.  I paused for a second, “Well, that’s the last one.”

Kenedi didn’t move, she stared at the last image, her face flush, “They are amazing.  I think I had an orgasm just watching!”  She pulled back on saying that, laughed self-consciously and said, “Sorry!  No boundaries here.”

“Are you kidding, my ultimate goal with this shoot was to have people look at them and orgasm.”  I stood and faced her as I spoke.  Seeing her there, nipples solid, perfect small dark areolas, breathing deeply, and that indefinable sense of sex radiating from her.  I suddenly felt a need to count to ten or change the subject.

“Hey, I will get this shoot edited and off to you as soon as possible.  We leave town this weekend, but I will get them done for you before we take off.”

Kenedi stared at me, a twinkle in her eye, almost as if she knew something I didn’t.  “That would be awesome, Kyle.”  She stepped to me and wrapped me in a hug.  Usual for her after a shoot, clothed or not.  This time, I was deeply aware of every inch.  Her firm, hard tits pressed through my t-shirt.  Her body a furnace in my arms.  I returned the hug, my arms around her, hands resting just above her ass.  She lingered, then pulled back slightly, arching her back and kissed my cheek.  “I guess I have to run.  Tell Lilly I said ‘hi’ and see you soon.”   She backed away, allowing my hands to slide along her smooth hips.  The mood broken, she turned and quickly dressed while asking questions about what I planned for the next erotic shoot. I gave her a few ideas as she dressed and listened to her thoughts. 

“Those sound really fun.  Let me know which one I can shoot for you guys!”  Smiling happily, she gave me a final hug and kiss before bouncing out the door. 

As she left, I sighed happily, gotta love my job.  Later that night, I told Lilly about the shoot and showing Kenedi the photos. 

“God, I wish I was there! Sounds like she wanted to get laid.” 

“Seemed like it.” I smiled back at her, “But we have the rule - always play together.”

“Damn straight mister.”  She waggled a carrot in my face threateningly, then burst into laughter.  “We only, and always play together.


Chapter 5

Our flight landed in Miami in the early afternoon.  I hate the airport at Miami even more than O'Hare, but it is the price you pay to get near paradise.   My first surprise was waiting in the parking lot.  Lilly insisted we pack everything in just two small cases and a carry on each.  I agreed, knowing we would be in shorts or less the whole time we were in the Keys.  Her surprise was the new red corvette convertible waiting for us in a secure section of the lot. 

“I know you have a secret love for these things. So… I bought you one.  I figured my new job and the pay from the shoot more than covered it.”  She laughed at my expression. 

I hugged her and stared at the beast in front of me.  Yes, I loved high performance German cars but…well, no buts about it, Corvettes are just hot!  She handed me a key fob, and we quickly tossed our bags in the trunk, dropped the top, and strapped in.

As I was pulling from the lot, I asked her, “Hun, where are we going?” 

“Key Largo first.” She named my favorite hotel on the Atlantic side.  “Guess I’ll let you know surprise number two. A few days of diving for you and sunbathing for me.  I know you want to see the house, but I hoped a few more days wouldn’t matter?”

“Hell no!  I don’t deserve you.”  I said, then dropped the car in gear and listened to the soft throaty growl as we hit the highway.

After we checked in, I took Lilly to my favorite bar, Sharky’s.  When we arrived, there was a moderate crowd for the first rush of the day.  As we stood waiting for a seat, a sultry voice called out, “Is that Kyle?”  I turned and saw a tall, gorgeous cafe au lait skinned woman walking in my direction. Her age could have been anything from late twenties to late thirties.  I happened to know it was the mid-thirties, but who cared?

“It is!  Kyle, it’s been at least a year!” 

At that, she grabbed me in a tight embrace, her small but firm breasts pressed against me.  I returned her hug and accepted a semi-chaste kiss on the lips.

“Candy!  I figured you would be back west by now.”  I said, a huge grin on my face.

Shaking her head, “Nope, I decided to stay another year in paradise.” 

“Still working on that eternal dissertation?” 

“No.” She replied, “I finished it, but decided I would stick around and keep studying the lionfish infestation.”

I was suddenly conscious of a hand on my back, “Oh, crap.  I’m so rude.  Candy, this is Lilly, my wife.  Lilly, Candy.  She is a dive instructor, marine biologist and the person who worked me up on my rescue diving certification.”

The look on Candy’s face was priceless as she took Lilly’s hand. “No Kidding!  How the hell did you hook this guy?  We were all betting he would stay single for life.” She blurted out, then called over her shoulder to a table with two other women and a grizzled older man.  “It is Kyle!  He’s married to this hottie!”

At that, she grabbed Lilly’s hand and started hauling her over to the table.  Telling her, “You’ve got to meet these guys and tell them all about hooking Kyle.” Her voice loud and filled with humor.

Lilly was laughing as she allowed herself to be pulled along. The next several hours were filled with stories of diving and the life Lilly and I had been making for ourselves.  They were engrossed by the story of how we got together and started the photography business.

Ben, the grizzled older man at the table finally called the night over at midnight. “Sorry kiddos.  We have two charters tomorrow and the first is an early one.”  Looking to me he said, “We could add the two of you tomorrow, to the afternoon trip.  We are hitting French reef if the visibility is good.”

Ben and I chatted about doing a series of dives over the next few days.  When I looked to Lilly she shrugged and said.  “I’m good with you changing things around.”

We all stood to leave with the promise to meet at the dock at 2 PM. 

“You too, Lilly.  You can sun on the boat when the group is diving!” Candy stated and received a sleepy nod from Lilly.

Back in our room Lilly said, “I like Candy.  Seems like you two have a past?” 

“Yeah, we met about five years ago, spent a lot of time together getting me certified.  We hooked up a few times after that, whenever I would come into town.”

“Well, I like her.” She repeated, giving me a long hug and loving kiss. “It’s been a long day.  Cuddle a little.”

“Absolutely.” I told her, and we did.


Chapter 6

We spent the next morning roaming around Key Largo.  I told Lilly there wasn’t much on the island unless you were a diver or fisherman.  After grabbing a leisurely lunch, we went back to the hotel to change.  Lilly slipped into a skimpy two-piece telling me she hadn’t planned on boating, just laying in the sun. 

“You will be fine, they have a nice area to lay out on the boat once they moor at a dive spot. You may not be the only one sunning either.”

It was a short walk to the dock where we met up with the other seven divers and three crew plus Ben, who was the captain.  Four of the divers were couples, the rest single guys.  Candy was wearing a two-piece suit that was, if anything, skimpier than Lilly’s.  She told everyone she would be the dive guide and partnered me up with a younger guy as “buddies”.  I chuckled to myself, thinking she was angling for tips from the mostly male divers with that suit. 

The trip to our first dive site took about 30 minutes.  Ben had decided to moor near the wreck of the Benwell.  It was a shallow dive, usually great visibility and plenty of sea life to observe.  Candy spent the 30 minutes to the site chatting with Lilly and me, continuing the conversation from the previous night. 

Candy broke away just long enough to review the dive rules with all the divers, make sure we were clear on the direction of the wreck, then she geared up with the rest of us and led the party over the side.  I told Seth, my buddy, we may as well stick with Candy as she knew most of the best spots on this dive. 

Once on the bottom, we did follow Candy and I immediately noticed how her suit bottoms barely covered her pussy.  The site reminded me of our encounters over the last few years.  Turning my head away, I scolded myself. My wetsuit would do nothing to hide an erection I didn’t need while on a dive. 

The rest of the day was uneventful and completely enjoyable.  After the first dive, Lilly told me she had a great time relaxing on the foredeck and was looking forward to another hour up there during the second dive of the afternoon.  The next spot was just a little further up the reef and had some beautiful swim throughs we explored. 

We spent the next three days going out, either in the morning or afternoon then meeting the crew for dinner at Sharky’s.  When we weren’t diving, we lounged at the pool enjoying each other and the lazy island days.  Lilly and Candy exchanged contact information and a promise to try and meet up again before we left the Keys.


Chapter 7

The morning of our fourth day in Key Largo we checked out and made a leisurely drive to our new house, as we had taken to calling granddad's place.  We made plans to meet the representative from the property management company as well as granddad's attorney, who insisted on getting together to review some final papers. 

I never visited granddad at his place.  He was a solitary old coot in his later years.  Instead, he would come meet me in Key Largo whenever I was diving.  The GPS took us off the main road just a few miles before Key West.  There was a chain of smaller islands here extending off into the gulf.  As far as I knew, the only inhabited ones in this area were only accessible by boat.  So, I was surprised to find our route took us over a few small, but very sturdy bridges leading to one of the larger, out of the way islands. Crossing a bridge about 100 yards long, we landed on the island and stopped at a large metal gate attached to a cinder block wall that stretched right and left into mango trees.  Just before the gate were two cars, one a Mini Cooper, the other a BMW 3 series.  Standing near the cars was an attractive older woman in a light business suit.  She had been talking to an older, fit gentleman in a well tailored, summer weight suit with no tie.  Over the gate I could glimpse the roof of what must have been a two-story building. 

I parked next to the BMW and exited the vette.  I elected to wear a white linen shirt and dark shorts for the drive.  Lilly wore a light yellow sundress.  It showed just enough leg and cleavage to be incredibly sexy, while clearly stating the wearer was classy.  She also carried a large hat that complimented the dress perfectly.

“Mr. …..” began the elderly gentleman as he walked towards us, but I quickly interrupted.

“Kyle, please.  I’ve been ‘Mr. Francis’ most of my professional life.”  I said with a smile as I shook his extended hand.

“Of course.” He said with a cultured tone and a small smile.  “Please then, you must call me Victor.  This lovely lady, who has been such charming company, is Louise.” He said, gesturing to the woman who accompanied him in his walk to greet us, “and this exquisite woman must be your wife?  Lilly is it?” Victor then took Lilly’s extended hand and brushed a light kiss across her knuckles.

Lilly blushed but responded with aplomb, “Victor, you are quite the gentleman!  I must admit I love the attention.”  She turned to Louise and greeted her with a handshake.  “Pleasure to meet you both.”

Victor cleared his throat softly to regain our attention.  “I had the pleasure of being your grandfather’s attorney for the last thirty years.  I am afraid I may take several hours of your time this morning.  Unfortunate, but necessary tedium to complete the transfer of property and ensure you know all the, um, details of your new household.  Kyle, I assume you read the security brief I sent you earlier this month?  Your grandfather was quite… adamant about his privacy and had the latest security systems installed just before he passed away.”  As Victor spoke, Louise stood quietly, patiently waiting.

I assured Victor I read his note and proceeded to walk to a small gatehouse to the left of the gate.  I keyed in a code I had memorized to unlock the door and walked into the small room it hid.  Inside, there was a computer screen, keypad and biometric scanner.  The screen came on when I entered the room and listed a series of prompts allowing me to change household security codes and authorizations.  After completing the ‘scrub’ of previous codes, I entered my own, used the scanner to record my finger prints, then called Lilly in to use the scanner and enter a code she would remember.  The process took all of five minutes to complete. 

“I feel like we are entering a fort.”  Lilly muttered to me as we exited the gatehouse.

I smiled at her and replied, “I know what you mean.  I told you, granddad was very private.”

As we approached Victor and Louise, Victor gestured to a keypad behind a weatherproof screen mounted on the wall.  “Your new code should open the gate and gain us access.”

I walked up to the keypad, typed the code and pressed enter.  The gate began a slow and nearly silent slide into a recessed pocket in the wall, exposing a beautiful limestone house with a large front portico.  The main section appeared to be two stories with large one-story wings to either side.  The area enclosed by the walls encircled several acres of well tended grounds.

We walked up the front steps, Louise began recounting details of the house.  Originally constructed in the 1920’s by a wealthy shipper (translation: smuggler and bootlegger).  The house had only been accessible by boat.  Granddad purchased the house in the mid 30’s and began a series of upgrades, including buying the smaller islands that led from the ‘main’ part of the Keys.  She explained that he quietly dredged the surrounding waters for the materials needed to build up the main island and construct the road and bridges.

“It wasn’t quite legal, but he had the funds, and that was a time when money spoke even louder than today.” She told us as we walked into a large, well-lit foyer. Allowing us time to look around and admire the views, she went on. “The house has been virtually rebuilt over the last decade: recessed storm shutters, reinforced storm windows and many other safety features.  The biggest was the installation of solar panels on the roof and a small water purification plant hidden on the back of the Key.  The house is completely self-sufficient for its own power and water.”

Lilly and I spent the next hour on a quick tour of the house and main property, admiring the pool and the view of the gulf, as well as the long dock at which a modern looking 40 plus foot cabin-cruiser rested.  We sat with Victor and Louise, completing last minute paperwork.  Lilly chimed in with many pertinent questions regarding one detail or the other.  At one point, she shot me a glance that said, There is something we aren’t being told.  I nodded, and by quiet consent, we let the meeting continue. 

“Kyle, I mentioned there are several household specific accounts.  Sometime in the next week we should plan a few hours to discuss the full extent of your inheritance.  Of course, you may call on me at your leisure.” Victor told us, as he and Louise were walking to the cars.  “Lilly, my dear, you have a brilliant mind.  Should you ever consider a permanent move to our portion of paradise, do consider my job offer.” 

Lilly shook his hand, allowing him another old-world kiss on the knuckles.  “I will definitely consider the offer.”

Louise then added, “Please let me know if you want to retain the grounds crew and maid service.  They were contracted for the final cleaning yesterday, and you should be good for a few days at least.”  She climbed in her car, Victor held the door for her, then drove off.  Victor was close behind, waving a hand through his sunroof as he crossed the bridge.

“So, I don’t think anything is going to hurt us, but he definitely hasn’t told us everything.”

Nodding I said, “I know.  We’ve triple checked the details so far, and there is nothing there to surprise us.  I also trust Victor a little more after meeting him.  Maybe that is because of granddad.  He mentioned Victor several times, and the fact he kept him on so long is a good sign to me.”

“Oh, I trust him too, mostly.” Lilly said, a smile reaching her eyes.  “Let’s give him some time to get into the rest of the details.”


Chapter 8

Lilly and I returned to the house, my arm wrapped around her lovingly.  The sense of peace and quiet of the place surrounded me.  There was just a soft whisper of wind in the palms and mangrove trees.  In the distance, the sound of a boat motor growled across the water.  I loved it.  Neither of us spoke, feeling no need as we soaked in the ambiance.  Lilly finally broke the silence as we were walking up the stairs. 

“Why don’t you pull the car up and toss our bags in the master bedroom.  I’ll make some light snacks and a few drinks we can enjoy by the pool.”  Agreeing, I went back for the car, pulled it up under the large portico at the front door, and carried our bags into our room.  Lilly had already been through. I noticed her dress lying neatly across one of the chairs in the room.  Chuckling to myself, I quickly shed my own clothes and walked to the pool, towel in hand. 

Lilly was lying in one of the two-person lounge chairs, a tall glass in her hand, another sat on the table near her.  There was also a tray of cut veggies and dip near at hand.  I stopped to admire the view of her lovely body as she lay in the sun.  I could see she had put on tanning oil as her skin glistened with a light sheen.  Already tan from the last several days in the sun, I found myself becoming aroused looking at her, seeing the tan lines that had formed around her skimpy suit.  I was amazed at how close they came to her areola and smooth pussy. 

“Don’t just stand there.”  I heard her murmur softly, as if not wanting to wreck the moment.  

I walked over to her, my cock half erect and feeling myself becoming more aroused with each step.  Kneeling, I first kissed her waiting lips.  Softly, then with growing fervor.  I felt her own arousal deepen as our tongues lashed back and forth and sensed one of her hands moving to her pussy.  Breaking our kiss, I shifted down the lounge chair and Lilly's body.  I grabbed her left leg and lifted it to drape over my shoulder as I moved my face between her legs and ran my tongue along her labia. 

Taken off guard by my sudden move, “Kyle…” she gasped. Her hand now off her pussy and clenched in my hair holding my head. “Oh my god! Yes…”  She tapered off with a gasp as I drove my tongue into her waiting tunnel, tasting her sweet juices.  I loved the clean taste of her, loved the feeling of her silky-smooth walls as I stuck my tongue deeper, then slid it out, the tip pointing up till I slid out and ran it along her clit. 

I looked up. I loved this angle; the site of her tits rising, nearly blocking her face, her hard nipples a sure sign of her enjoyment.  She tilted her head back further, breathing through lips barely parted.  As I watched her, I kept a slight motion with my tongue and inserted a finger into her now fully wet pussy.  I rubbed the tip of my finger along that one spot in her tight cunt that I knew would eventually make her cum.  As I reached it and began my ministrations, I could feel her body tense, she bit her lower lip and spread her legs wider. My finger moved in a steady piston-like motion as I stimulated her with mouth and finger.  All too soon, I felt the start of her impending orgasm.  Her walls began to clench rhythmically on my finger and her breathing increased in tempo.  I was now sliding my finger in and out of her drenched pussy. Her arousal opening her up.  I began sliding in two fingers, then three, as I felt her lips part further, while her tunnel increased the tempo of tightening on my digits.  Her body heaved in delight as she came.  At first, she twisted, as if to stop my licking but then she drove down on my hand and tongue.  Her hand never left the back of my head; it now drove me forward.  I loved the sensation of her losing control.  I positively reveled in the fact I was able to bring her such pleasure. 

“Stop…” she giggled holding my head as I continued to lick her clit. “Wait, I need to catch my breath!”

I ran my tongue along Lilly’s pussy, eliciting a giggle and gasp from her.  “Oh WOW!”  She exclaimed.  “I never cum like that unless it is you.” 

“You wouldn’t exaggerate a little for my ego, would you?” I said from between her legs, then flicked out my tongue to tease her clit.  She gasped and flinched.  “I can make you talk.”

Lilly laughed and pulled me up by the hair to stare into her eyes. “No.  I have never had orgasms as good as those I have with you.” She pulled me to her face for a kiss.  My fully engorged cock was pressed against her pussy.  I could feel her wetness covering the tip of my dick, and I slid forward.  My head pierced her ready cunt, opening the way for my shaft to slide in her.  I didn’t stop until I could feel my nuts pressed firmly against her dampness.  Lilly had paused in her kissing, reveling in the sensation of my hardness opening her. 

“Yes.... Fuck….. Me....” She panted. 

I slid out of her completely then plunged back in balls deep, once, twice, a third time.  Staying in, I ground my pubis against her mound, my penis deep, filled her every inch.  I allowed my hand to roam up and kneed her firm right tit.  As I steadied into a set pace, I began to pinch her nipple.  Lilly leaned into my chest, taking one of my nipples between her teeth and clamping down.  A surge of pain and ecstasy flooded through me.  I knew she signaled for more. 

“Play with your boobs.” I told her, “Squeeze your nipples.”  Without opening her eyes, she grabbed both tits, her nipples between thumb and forefinger and pinched and twisted.  The sight of her playing with those magnificent tits drove me wild. I thrust in her harder. 

Lilly gasped and grabbed my ass as I plunged in her.  I stopped, my cock deep in her.  Grabbing her around the waist, I levered myself up, rotated, and sat on the edge of the lounge chair.  Lilly still impaled, a look of pleasant surprise on her face at my sudden move, gasped as she sat and slid my dick even deeper.  She began her own up and down motion, rising nearly my full length before she rapidly slid down my waiting cock.  Her motion caused her tits to gyrate in my face.  I grabbed one, then the other, and alternated sucking and nibbling on her nipples.  I felt ready to cum for a while now, but held off, wanting to feel Lilly shudder in her own release on my cock.  She was close, so close as I reached around and slapped her bouncing ass.  She gasped.

“More!”

I smacked her ass again, as I felt myself losing control.  She gasped again, pleasure written on her face.  Lilly leaned back, arms wrapped around my neck, and she ground her clit into me.  I clenched my hands on her ass then moved my right hand and smacked her tit. 

“Uhh, YES!’  She grunted out.  “I love your cock!”  I smacked again.  Despite my best efforts, I couldn't control myself and began massive shudders as I released a load of cum in her.  I had no sooner started than I felt her own shuddering and listened to her moan. 

Lilly fell against me in a boneless slump.  “Oh my god.  No more please.” She breathed out, laughter in her voice.  “I’ll do anything for you, I surrender.”

“Hmmm, I will save that for later.” I joked to her.  “For now, how about a kiss?”  Our lips met, and I savored the taste of her as we kissed.  “I love you.  I love you more today than yesterday, but less than I will tomorrow.”

She leaned back, a small, almost sad smile on her face.  “I can’t believe how much you mean to me.  I’m yours forever.”  We kissed again.  Not in passion, but purely as an expression of our love for each other.  The touching of our lips, gentle twirling of tongues, saying far more than a book about our feelings.


Chapter 9

We rested before making our way to a showerhead by the pool.  After rinsing off, we climbed into the warm waters where we soaked and talked about our plans for the next several days.

“We don’t need food.  The pantry is full, and the house crew must have just bought fresh veggies and fruit.”  Lilly told me as she floated on her back.  Her tits jutting above the water like two islands.  Large islands, I thought to myself. 

“What?” I asked, “I was staring at those beautiful boobs of yours and didn’t listen.”  Lilly splashed the water my way and laughed.

“Smarty pants.  Let’s stick around here today and then go into Key West tomorrow.  I do need to get online and do some work, and I have a few errands I’d like to run the day after tomorrow.”

“Errands?  What errands?”  I asked her as I came closer and ran my hand along her back.

Lilly shivered at my touch, “Part of one of my surprises for you.  That’s all I will say.” 

I pinched her ass gently, “Fine.  Whatever.” I was still staring at her. 

“What,” Lilly asked, noticing me looking at her.

I started, then smiled self-consciously, “I was actually thinking of doing a photoshoot with you in the pool.  I like the tan lines and nudity.  Earlier I noticed, and I guess it looks ‘naughty’.  The tan lines emphasize things that are normally covered.  Besides, the water and lighting are perfect.”

“You can do a shoot with me whenever you want, my love.  I know you brought one of your cameras. Go ahead and get set and tell me what you want.”

“Be right back,” I told her. “For now, I just want to shoot you relaxing.”  I left and quickly grabbed my camera bag.  I had tossed in my Canon Mark iii along with a 70X200 lens and my go-to 24X105MM.  Returning, I found Lilly still floating.  She cracked one eye open against the sun, closed it, and continued her work, now modeling.

I started with the 24X105 lens taking full body shots, getting plenty of background.  “Can you move to the shallow end, away from me, and do some poses? Start by standing and let the water drip from your body.”  I switched lenses and began taking shots, blurring the palm and mango trees in the background, capturing the droplets of water running off her breasts and back.  “Would you come out and lie on one of the lounges in the sun?  Start on your stomach.”

“Sure, I was ready to dry off anyway.” Lilly rose from the pool, as I snapped away, capturing water cascading from her as she walked out, using the beach entrance to the pool, and gradually turning to water droplets as she walked to the lounge. 

I snapped shots of her on her back, then stomach.  I came in close to do some bodyscape images, capturing the tan lines on her waist and breasts. 

“Thanks, my love.  That was fun.”

Lilly looked at me, “I think that is the first shoot you have done nude.  Maybe you should do more that way.”  She said with an evil leer. 

“I may just do that.” I said as I stood over her. 

Lilly looked up at me and said with a mock frown. “Your dick is blocking my sun.”  She sat and grabbed it, pulling it down from the half mast state it had been in.  “Hmm, maybe too much sun on you.  Can’t have it going out of commission.”  As she finished, she leaned in and slid the length of my dick into her mouth, stopping with it three quarters of the way in her mouth before pulling out.  “You up for this?”

“Yes.”  I hissed as she began swirling her tongue around the tip of my cock.  Not wasting any time, she grasped my member tighter and began pumping from the base as she bobbed her head back and forth.  Her tongue rasping the sensitive underside of my head.  She worked me, head bobbing back and forth like a metronome, hand pumping furiously. 

I felt my knees begin to tremble with my approaching orgasm, my dick spasming, ready to erupt.  Just as I began, Lilly pulled me from her mouth, still pumping and running her tongue along the top of my quivering cock as I jetted a load on her neck and tits.  She continued to squeeze until a final drop fell from me, then licked the tip of my dick, ending with a kiss on the head. She looked up at me as she held my cock near her mouth.  Our eyes were locked as she brought my head back to her lips and ran her tongue along the sensitive skin along the base.  I watched as a final drop leaked onto her tongue, her expression tentative, unsure as she allowed it to hit her tongue before she took my head back in her mouth in a sensual, final goodbye…for now.  She was still staring at me as she removed my cock from her mouth.  “For all I’ve done… That is the most cum I’ve taken in my mouth.  It wasn’t as bad as I thought.”  Standing suddenly, she embraced me, our bodies melting together.   

“I am really enjoying this naked time with you, my husband!”  Lilly said.

“Me too!” Was my brilliant reply, not ready for the sudden shift in tempo from mellow post orgasm to manic. So, I followed up with the equally brilliant. “I’m starved, let’s eat.”

“Shower first, then let’s eat.  I have a plan for dinner, and it may take a while.”

Lilly and I quickly showered and threw on robes before making our way to the kitchen.

I looked out the window overlooking the pool and saw the sky was just beginning to fill with color from the sunset.  “Sweetheart, hold up on dinner for a bit.  Let’s grab a drink and watch the sunset.”

I mixed a few Mojitos and joined Lilly outside. We sat together on the same double lounger we had broken in earlier and watched the sun dip beneath the waters of the gulf.  I loved watching the sky change colors from blue to red and deep oranges.  The few clouds just enhancing the colors.  We sat in silence, sipping our drinks until the last curvature of the sun disappeared. 

“Ok, now let’s head in and grab something to eat.  I really am starved and getting tired from the sun and exercise.”  I said softly to Lilly, not wanting to break the magic of that moment. 

“Me too,” was her reply, “I’d like to look through the house more tomorrow, but now I just feel overwhelmed.”

“I know what you mean.  Let’s just take our time.  We meet with Victor tomorrow around 11 at his office.  After that, I wanted to go check on the sailboat. Once that is done I say we just chill out for the rest of our time here.”

“Sounds good to me!” Lilly said and gave me a peck on the cheek.  We stood together and walked into the kitchen.  True to her word, Lilly had planned a dinner from the, as it turns out, very well stocked pantry and fridge.  She loved fresh fish and made a delicious Tilapia over rice dinner.  We split a bottle of white wine and couldn’t help but veer to business.

“Let’s talk about the next shoots for Gary and Jill.” Lilly began.  “We have nine more we contracted to do but haven’t really settled on ideas past this first one.”

I sipped my wine as I thought, “The shoot with Marcus and Kent just fell together and felt perfect.  I have ideas, and I suppose they are good, but I don’t know about perfect.”  I sipped again, “By the way, dinner was awesome!”

“Thanks!” I got with a dimpled smile thrown in for good measure. 

“So, the basics. We should do a girl-girl, probably a few with two girls and a guy and some with couples swapping.  I guess I keep getting stuck on the swinger’s club and feel we need to do multiple partners.”

Lilly had been clearing the dishes as I spoke and was loading them in the dishwasher.  I tried, not very hard, to not get distracted by the sight of her ass peering out from under her short robe as she bent over. “I don’t think we can do solos for the commission, I agree, so we just need to find some themes to fit with the group shots.  Oh, have you thought of a larger group shoot?  Like an orgy?”

She said it so naturally. I took a moment to contemplate. “No, honestly, I never thought of that.  What about a few couples watching another fucking?  Like the voyeur shoot we just did, only more.  Maybe not even so much swapping, but two or three nude couples lounging while another couple had sex.”

“Great ideas!  Let’s keep thinking.  I don’t consider this stuff really work.” She giggled as she said that.  “We should also really think about using this place for a shoot or two.  The pool and that grotto area are amazing.  I could see a guy-girl or girl-girl shoot out there.  We could fly in some of our group for a few days of shooting.”

“Now, that is a great idea!”  I blurted enthusiastically, “Let’s sleep on some of this and use the next few days to check out the location.  I’d also like to do some shoots with you while we are here.”

Lilly came over, plopped down in my lap and wrapped her arms around my neck.  “Yes, sounds like a plan.” She kissed me, at first soft and gentle, then slowly building in passion and pressure.  I’d been getting mildly aroused as I watched her move around the kitchen, her robe falling open, exposing breasts and smooth pussy.  Just glimpses, but those glimpses were so tantalizing.  As we made out, I could feel her pussy on my leg.  Already damp before she sat down, it was growing warmer and very slick.  As her arousal grew, she began to slide her cunt along my thigh.  My cock, at first half aroused, poked her just above her clit as she moved.  Soon, I was fully up, forcing her to slide even closer to feel my dick against her.  Our lips locked together, she rose off my leg and grasped my cock, moving it so the head rubbed against her wet lips.  She stayed like that for minutes, using me as she would a dildo, stimulating her clit and sensitive labia. Finally, having enough, she slid down my shaft. 

“Uhhh,” Lilly moaned in my ear after finally breaking lip contact. “That is so good.  I love having you in me...”  Her motion increased, driving me deeper.  I felt the tip of my cock pressing deep in her, almost bending back as it met the end of her depths, still she drove me deeper. 

“I love you Kyle.” She whispered in my ear, bringing her lips back to mine.  My hands grasped her ass, aiding her motion and matching it.  She maintained a steady pace, her breath coming faster and deeper as we kissed.  I felt her cum, as I always could, her walls clenching tight against my shaft. 

Still kissing, she let out silent whimpers as her orgasm continued.  ‘Oh… Oh….. Oh….. yessss…”  She ended with a shudder as she rested her forehead against mine.  Knowing I hadn’t cum, she continued her motion.  I felt myself close as I lifted her to ride up my shaft then back down, increasing the friction.  She needed no second hint and began sliding along my cock faster and faster.  I exploded in her, the sensation greater as it was my third, or was it fourth, orgasm in just a few hours.  Who cares? 

Lilly stopped her motion and slid down to sit in my lap.  My cock embedded in her.  I could feel the cum sliding down my length and dampening my nuts.  Again, who cared?  We stayed like that for minutes, basking in the afterglow and a deep sense of our love and commitment to the other. 

“Do you get tired of hearing me say, ‘I love you’?”  She asked.  Pulling back to look me in the eyes.  Lilly had gorgeous eyes - light blue-green. They pierced my soul and drew me in whenever we locked gazes. 

“Never,” was all I said – simple, but the complete truth to the depths of my soul.  We stared in each other's eyes for several more seconds. 

Lilly kissed my lips, gently.  “I believe you.”  She then stood up and pulled her robe between her legs.  A playful look on her face, “I don’t want to drip all through the house.”

We walked from the kitchen to the bedroom, my arm around her waist.  Once in the bedroom, we dropped our robes, showered quickly and fell into the large king-sized bed. 


Chapter 10

Lilly and I woke up late, just time for a shower and light breakfast, and we were back in the vette.  I elected to wear linen shorts and a button down white linen shirt.  Lilly also wore linen – hers a white dress.  Demure, but still showing plenty of leg and cleavage to keep me happy.  I told her that after our meeting with Victor we would see the boat then walk up Duvall St. to see the sights.  Leaving the island was relatively easy, and we had nice access to HWY 1, or A1A.  It was a short 20-minute drive to Key West.  Victor’s office was just off Flagler and easy to find.  I told Lilly I was a little worried about parking; the islanders made use of every inch of space and smaller cars were preferred.  Again, we were lucky and found a spot just around the corner from his office. 

Victor’s secretary, an attractive young woman, met us at the door and walked us right into his office.   He was already standing and coming around his desk when we walked through the door. 

“Ahh, Lilly, you look even more beautiful than I remembered.”  Victor said in his smooth voice, as he held her hand then accepted the hug she gave him.

“Victor, you are going to spoil me.”  Lilly said with a smile.

I simply received a handshake and was gestured to a conference table.  Our business took less than an hour and consisted of reviewing final paperwork and receiving the keys and access information to the sailboat docked in the deep-water port near the Coast Guard Station, and a few other sundry details.  I already told Victor I planned on retaining him for any business in the keys and Florida. 

As we stood to leave the office, I paused. “You mentioned more details.  Lilly and I have both thought there was more going on that we haven’t been told.”  I said, staring him in the eye as I spoke.

Victor returned my smile, a faint one on his lips, but reaching deeply into his eyes. “Your grandfather was very proud of you. He often commented about how sharp you were.  He also said you were the best of the family. Can I ask your indulgence for a few more days?”

I looked to Lilly for a long second. She turned to Victor and said, “We would love to have you over for dinner some evening. Are you free soon?”

“Why yes, I would love to.  I am actually free most evenings this week.  Why don’t you send me a day and time, and I will be there.”  Victor clasped my hand and once again leaned over to kiss Lilly’s knuckles.

Back in the car, I chuckled and said, “I think he has the hots for you...Or you for him.”

The comment earned me Lilly’s tinkling laugh, “He is very cute for a much older guy.  But, I think he is gay.  Too bad.” She ended with a pout.

Driving towards the marina, we passed a small adult video and novelty store.  Lilly looked as we passed and caught my eye.  “You know, I’ve never been in an adult video store.  I thought the internet put them all out of business.”

“Not all. You want to go after we see the boat?”

“Sure, vacation, right?  Besides, we can call it research.”  I agreed, and we drove on to the marina. 

A quick conversation with the harbormaster gained us access to the pier where granddad had docked his 46’ Sloop, The Flapper.  I told Lilly I wanted to come back later, when I had more time to explore.  Today was just a quick check.  Victor told me the boat hadn’t been out of the marina other than for a twice a year check for the last 20 years. I fell in love as we approached.

“Sigh, I’ve lost you, haven’t I?”  Lilly said dramatically.

I simply shook my head and said, “Gorgeous,” as I admired the lines of the beautiful craft.  We used a boarding ramp located mid-ship and walked the wide deck to the well-appointed cabin. 

“I’ll wait out here in the sun while you explore.” Lilly called out.  I decided to make it a quick peek and was impressed by what I saw.  Granddad must have paid to upgrade electronics and creature comforts yearly.  The air conditioning kept the cabins comfortable and dry, at least while on shore power.  I was deeply impressed and also deeply aware Lilly was waiting for me.  After scurrying through the master's cabin and two guest cabins, I quickly made my way back to the gangway and found Lilly sitting comfortably on the rail. The sun was hitting just right, allowing a hint of her dark nipples and perfect areola to peek through the white linen.  I knew she hadn’t worn a bra – she seldom did when she wore tight fitting tops and we were away from home.  A gentle breeze caught her dress, fluttering the material around her shapely and tanned thighs.  

“You didn’t have to go that fast.”

“That's what she said.” I joked at her. “Honestly, this is all hitting home, and I am pretty overwhelmed.  Let’s get a bite to eat, then go check out the video store.” 

I was lucky enough to find a parking space near Duval and Eaton, after only a little searching. I was talking to Lilly about some of the iconic eateries along the street, and she decided a late lunch, early dinner, at Sloppy Joe’s was what she wanted. 

“I’d come down hear once a summer to grab a bite and soak up the atmosphere” I told Lilly as we walked.  “It can get pretty wild and crazy at certain times. Makes New Orleans look tame by comparison.”

“I love it.” She blurted out while looking around.  “It is vibrant and has a great feel.”  I nodded in agreement.

We took our time over lunch, talking about the day and laughed that we still had to explore the house.

“Did you want to skip the video store and head back?”

Lilly took another sip of her mojito, “It would be smart, but we are here.  Let’s stop and look at least.”  I agreed, and a short time later we were walking down the street.  I noticed a bar across from us.  It had a small door guarded by a bouncer.  “I’ve heard of that place.  Clothing optional.  I’ve never been, but I hear it is interesting. Well, Candy told me it was interesting.  She’d been a few times.”

“This place is getting better and better.  Let’s go before we head back to Chicago.”  Lilly said as she craned her neck, trying to catch a glimpse of the interior.

It was a short drive back to the video store from where we parked.

“I feel so... naughty.”  Lilly said, her giggle back. “More than when we went to the swinger’s club.

“Fun! Let’s check it out.”  I laughed.

The entry was marked with a small sign on a door with blacked out windows.  I pushed through into a chilly room crowded with aisles of DVD’s.  A girl sat at a raised platform to the left, behind a counter and register.  She was in her twenties, blonde and stacked.  The T-shirt she wore doing little to hide an ample bosom.  Under the counter were shelves of sex toys and paraphernalia.  Lilly and I walked into the room and ducked down one of the aisles, the blonde girl behind the counter peering at us over her glasses as she read a porn magazine. 

Lilly began looking at videos and toys, alternating as we walked.  I noticed one other couple and several single men.  The men were checking out videos or magazines while surreptitiously looking at their neighbors.  For a time, all eyes were on Lilly.  She stood out: white dress, ample cleavage and an obviously fit and trim body under the thin linen. I could tell she was enjoying the attention, hell, I was loving it too.  I made it a point to place my hand on her lower back as we walked an aisle, then lowered it to cup her ass.  I knew we would be watched and found myself excited by the thought.  Lilly flushed at my touch, a smirk graced her lips briefly, then she cupped my ass as she leaned in to kiss me. 

“Hmmm, Gangbang Girls… That sounds like fun.” She said in a whisper, loud enough for several people near us to hear as she pulled a DVD with that title from the shelf.

Playing the game with her I replied, also in a tone sure to carry, “Looks fun, but you wouldn’t be up for that after last weekend.” 

She stifled a giggle as we turned a corner, leading me by the hand.  She reached back and cupped my cock through my shorts.  I reciprocated by reaching around her chest and squeezing one of her tits.

We walked a few steps further and found what seemed to be the back of the store.  Another twenties-something woman was there, sitting at a chair behind a register on a counter.  To her left was a door with a sign that said Private Viewings.

“What's back there?”  Lilly asked the girl.

Chomping a piece of gum, the brunette stared at Lilly, “Viewing rooms,” she said in a dull, bored tone.

Lilly raised her eyebrows in question.

Chomp, chomp, “Really lady, you don’t know?  You pay me for time in a back room. You can both go in.  If you buy a DVD, you can watch it on the player in the room.  Otherwise, you pay to watch clips from different movies.”

Lilly plopped the DVD on the counter, “OK, how much?”  Given a figure, she reached in her purse and pulled out cash to pay.  The girl gave her a slip with a code on it, telling her it opened room 3 for 30 minutes.  She then clicked a buzzer and unlocked the door leading to the back.

I was both excited and nervous.  I’d never done anything like this, and I knew Lilly hadn’t, but the dark hallway beckoned.  Lilly grabbed my hand and walked through the door, pulling me along with her as she walked up to the door marked 3 and punched in the code on the door lock.  Without a word, she opened the door and pulled me into a small room. 

I first noticed an astringent smell and thought they must spray the room down with bleach after each ‘guest’. There was a decent size TV behind a glass protective screen and a slot for a DVD to be inserted.  In front of the TV was a vinyl covered bench/loveseat.  Through the thin walls we could hear the rhythmic thumping of classical porn music, circa 1970’s.

Lilly turned to me as the door clicked closed behind us.  She wrapped her arms around my neck, jammed her lips to mine and kissed me fiercely.  “I wasn’t going to let her out bitch me.” An evil grin on her face.  “Besides, I wanted to see what was back here, and I would NEVER dare to try this without you.”

“I’ve been to strip clubs, but never anything like this.” I told her, shaking my head as I looked over the arms she still had wrapped around my neck. “Interesting decor.” I chuckled.

Lilly turned to look around herself, then walked into the small room, about the size of a tiny walk-in closet.  She noted the roll of paper towels, hand sanitizer and even a dispenser for condoms, pointing to each as she stepped past. 

“What are those?” She asked, pointing to a flap, just below waist height on the walls to either side.  She stopped for a second then turned and said, “OH shit, no way!”  As she realized they were at the perfect height for someone to stick a cock through.  “OK, now that may be just a bit too much.” Lilly looked at me, her face red, even in the darkened room. 

I could also see her nipples hardened, making obvious protuberances on her dress.  Stepping forward, I stared in her eyes as I reached a hand to each nipple, gently tweaking them through her dress.  Her breath caught at my touch and she sucked in her lower lip to clench between her teeth.  All the while, her stare never left my face.  I moved in closer and dropped my hands to slide along her torso, then her hips, before stopping just above her hemline.  We continued to stare in each other’s eyes as I slowly worked my fingers, pulling the dress up until it bunched at her waist.  My hands rested on her hips again, this time, nothing between us, simply bare flesh as she wasn’t wearing underwear.  Her lips were now parted as we continued to look into the other’s eyes, and her hands had come back to rest on my shoulders. I could feel her fingers twirling in my hair as I continued to slide my own hands up, dragging the dress with them until I stopped just beneath her tits, the material straining already.  I pushed her back; her ass rested against the back of the vinyl bench.  We kissed then, her lips hungry for mine, eager and questing.  Her eyes remained open, staring at me, hooded and filled with lust and passion to match my own. 

I pulled away slightly, breaking our lip contact and quickly moved in to kiss an earlobe, then her neck.  I felt her pulse under my lips, strong and fast.  Without pausing, I dropped to my knees, her pussy in my face, then on my tongue.  I started by lashing out with the tip, teasing her clit.  She spread her legs for me, inviting me to continue.  I let out a hot breath on her cunt, knowing it would arouse her further, then brought my right hand down to open her labia.  My questing fingers were immediately drenched.  She must have been dripping down her legs earlier.  I licked her, pressing my tongue along her labia, feeling her juices dampen my chin.  I loved her taste, her scent.  My mouth worked on her as I knew she liked, sucking her clit, licking and sticking my tongue into her recess.  All the while, fingering her and touching those inner spots that brought her so much pleasure.  Lilly’s hands had come to rest against my head.  Her fingers twisted in my hair as she released a moan.  Feeling she was close, I stopped and stood to face her.  Lilly’s eyes opened wide in surprise, she was so close!  I kissed her, our lips together almost painfully.  Lilly grabbed my head and pulled me even tighter.  Breaking our kiss, she pulled back, kissed my chin and bit it playfully.  I knew she was tasting her own sweet juices and was turned on by it as much as I was.  She started to speak, but before she could, I took her by the waist and spun her around to face the still blank TV.  Her ass under one hand, I used the other to release my shorts, allowing them to drop to the floor. 

My cock was hard and ready to enter her.  Without hesitation, I held it before me, rubbing it up and down her pussy, dampening the head and exposing her entrance.  Lilly spread her legs wider in anticipation and reached one hand in to fondle her clit.  Still holding my cock at the base, I began a steady, inexorable slide into her.  There was no resistance; she was as wet as I had ever felt her.  Finally, I moved my hand and thrust in the last few inches, releasing my own grunt of pleasure as I was fully engulfed by her velvet warmth.  I stayed balls deep, reveling in the sensation. I felt her fingertips as she rubbed her clit and occasionally hit my shaft. 

I grabbed Lilly’s hips, withdrew my cock till just the head was in her then thrust back.  My pelvis slapping against her butt.  I continued the same motion, maintaining a fast and steady pace, our naked flesh slapping together, the sound of our gasps melding to one as we reached a crescendo.  I started to cum as I was driving into her.  I felt close for so long and finally lost it as I heard her try to stifle her gasps at her own orgasm.  She drove back against me, matching my thrusts as I worked to get all the sensation I could from that wonderful moment. 

Spent, I fell against her, moving an arm to hold the back of the bench so she wasn’t bearing my full weight.  We stood there, gasping, my dick slowly pulling from her.  Lilly leaned into me, arching her back and twisting so that our lips touched.

“I would do anything, anywhere with you!” She said in a soft, husky voice.  I kissed her neck and reached around to cup her tits.  I felt her breath catch for a moment and assumed it was due to my fondling her tits.  We stayed like that for minutes, basking in the afterglow and the sense of sheer outrageousness of fucking in a porn store.  I finally pulled back and Lilly grabbed some paper towels to sop up the cum from between her legs.  She bent over, her legs pressed together, dress still around her waist and pulled up my shorts.  I felt her lips wrap around my now limp cock, teasing and playful before she covered me and fastened the button.  As she finished, I glanced over to my right, the direction her ass had been pointing, and saw the flap had been pushed aside, an eye barely visible in the dim lighting.  Lilly knew we had been watched, I now knew what her gasp had been. 

She stood fully, looked me in the eye and winked.  She knew I knew.  I allowed her dress to slip back down, covering her bare ass.  Without a word, we kissed, slow and sweet.  Lilly took my hand after several moments, dropping a wad of paper towels in the trash, pulled open the door and led me out. 

We left the store giggling like a couple of high school kids. “Oh my god!” Lilly exclaimed.  “That was too fun and the dirtiest things ever!  I honestly don’t think I’d go back, but one time….”

“I know, I never imagined doing something like that.  I love playing with you!” I told her as we climbed in the car.

“Did you see that dick the guy next door stuck through the hole?  It was so long and thin.  I almost lost it when I looked over and saw it.  CRAZY!!”

I laughed as I pulled out on the road. “No! Seriously?  I just saw someone looking through the hole after we had finished.”

“I saw that too! I was sure you saw the other, but, oh well.  Mark that off the bucket list I never knew I had.”


Chapter 11

We arrived back at the house in time to enjoy another sunset by the pool, snacked on light finger foods, stripped down and skinny dipped until well after dark.

“What time do you need to leave tomorrow?”  I asked Lilly.

“Oh, not until a little after noon.  I checked out Google Maps to make sure I knew where to go.  I can find everything I need right on Key West.  I was afraid I would have to head back towards Marathon.”

“I should know this, but can you drive a stick?”  I knew it was a mistake the second I uttered the words.  She reached between my legs and grabbed my cock.

“I’ve been handling your stick for nearly a year now.” She gave me a gentle yank and twist.  “But yes, I can drive the mighty Corvette.”

“Hmm, maybe you should show me more of your stick handling skills.”

“Maybe,” and she continued to rub my growing length as we kissed and moved to the edge of the pool.  Lilly wrapped her legs around my waist, our lower torsos still underwater.  She guided my cock into her waiting vagina, the difference in warmth from the pool to her waiting womanhood barely noticeable.  We made slow steady love, our lips and mouths finding each other, tongues dancing, softly till we each climaxed within seconds of the other.  Lilly clung to me, her head on my shoulder as we caught our breaths.

“I have never had sex so often in my life.” I breathed in her ear.  “You bring out the beast in me, and I love it and you!”

She grasped me even tighter as I finished, then tilted her head back to stare at me.  The lights of the pool had been dimmed but shed enough glow that I could see her eyes glistening.  As she spoke, a droplet fell from one eye, rolled down her cheek and lingered.

“You are my world, Kyle.  I love you with every ounce of who I am.”

I gently wiped away her tear, kissed her and carried her from the pool by the beach entry.  We cuddled together on a lounge chair, silent but for the murmur of boats in the distance and the sounds of night creatures on the island. 

I woke sometime around midnight, Lilly and I still on the lounge chair, the warm tropical breeze caressed our skin.  I was grateful for the large screened in enclosure, keeping the bugs at bay.  “Do you want to go to the bed?” Lilly muttered tiredly and snuggled tighter.    

“I’m good.” I said, and tossed a large towel that had bunched at our feet, over our bodies and fell back asleep.

We woke again with the dawn, still snuggled in each other's arms. “Let’s get something to eat then explore.”

I nodded to Lilly as she spoke then stood and stretched.  She took the opportunity to playfully smack my penis.  Of course, I had to retaliate in the only way possible as she laughed at the look on my face.  I grabbed her by the waist and took us both into the deep end of the pool.  She came up spluttering and cursing, but eventually, began to giggle again.

“I am having so much fun.  This can’t be real.” 

“I know what you mean.” I responded, wrapping her in my arms.  “But, it is real, and we should enjoy every minute.” 

“Right, but for now we have a house to explore, food to eat, and I need to get ready to run my errands!” Lilly stated with conviction.

We left the pool, dried off and grabbed some fruit for breakfast.  I told Lilly I planned on running while she was gone, that I needed the workout. After eating, we decided to explore the house on our own before getting dressed.  The Master bedroom was off the pool and lanai in one of the single floor wings of the house.  Also, in that wing, was a well-appointed gym, complete with a steam room and hot tub.  It was one of the few rooms Louise hadn’t taken us to on her rapid tour of the house.  Lilly laughed, shaking her head that this had been down the hall and we had no idea. The final room on that wing was a large office with a modern computer.

Seeing the rest of ‘mansion’ in the daylight just reminded me of how big the place was.  The far wing held a library, two guest suites and sitting room as well as the entrance to what must be a five or six car garage.  Empty now, but I made a mental note to make sure to put the opener in the Vette for later.  Upstairs held a large billiards room and bar.  The back wall was a full window overlooking the pool and beautiful waters of the gulf.  Hanging from the ceiling was an ultra modern projector.  A little experimentation and we learned the back windows had electronic shades that completely blacked out the room and served as a screen for the projector.  There were also two guest rooms with full baths. 

We finished back in our bedroom over an hour after we started. 

“Umm, pretty impressive.” I said nonchalantly.

Lilly shrugged, “Sure, if you like this sort of thing.  We still need to look outside.”

I grabbed a pair of flip flops, put them on and looked at her.  “No neighbors, we don’t need clothes.”

“Well, neighbors or not, I wasn’t going to get dressed anyway.” She said as she flounced over to where her shoes lay.  Ready, we walked around the island, finding paths cut through the mangroves, obviously regularly manicured. Eventually, the path we were on came out near the boat dock.  By now we were both sweating, and I was becoming concerned about bugs finding things I wanted left unbitten.  At least by a bug.  We returned to the house and decided while Lilly was running her errands, I would play on the boat and continue my explorations. 

We returned to the house, showered and grabbed a little more to eat.  Lilly put on her yellow sundress, with complementary shoes and her large hat.  Telling me she may do some walking and was moderating her sun intake.  I told her she was looking gorgeous, nearly as tan as our time in Hawaii.  She kissed me before she walked to the gate, then called out she would park the car in the garage when she got home.

I spent the rest of the day at the boat dock.  The cruiser was as updated as the sailboat, far newer and gorgeous.  There was a large living room, guest bathroom and even a full-size bathroom with shower and sauna tub in the Master suite.  I spent most of my time reading manuals on the aft deck, a drink in hand, drifting off to a pleasant nap before sunset.  I was confident in my ability to handle the craft – in easy weather at least. 

I woke to the sound of a V8 cruising along the bridge leading to the house.  Lilly was back!  I quickly stored away the items I’d taken from the various lockers and the galley.  Cleaning my drink glass and stowing it as well before I walked back to the house. 

I found Lilly in the kitchen preparing a veggie pizza.  She had thoughtfully set aside some sliced pepperoni for me to rebuild one half as a carnivore should.  We chatted, well I talked mostly about the boat and all I had learned, Lilly just smiled and looked at me.

“What?” I said self consciously as I finally noticed her staring.

“Nothing, I just love you.” 

We had long since finished our dinner and took our drinks out to the pool.  The sun had set, and with most of the lights dimmed, we had a fantastic view of the stars.  We sat for nearly an hour, snuggled tight when Lilly said, “Let’s go to bed.  We haven’t broken it in yet.”

Not one to argue with a perfectly sensible suggestion, I followed her into our room and watched as she shed the dress in one graceful motion.  Of course, no underwear.  I was gently pushed back on the bed where she knelt before me, removing my shorts. I helped by pulling my shirt over my head. 

She’d taken hold of my cock, stroking it gently and staring into my eyes.  “Try something?” She asked, her voice lilting.  I nodded, again, not wanting to argue with the woman doing wonderful things to my dick.  She went to the nightstand and pulled a black scarf from the drawer.  Walking back, she rolled it and placed it over my eyes forming a very opaque blindfold. 

I felt her move back between my legs, then there was the luxurious sensation of her warm breath on my balls.  The next several minutes were taken up in pure teasing bliss.  Her tongue lightly teased balls, shaft then head.  All the while, her hand squeezed the base of my shaft, moving oh so gently.  All the sensations seemed heightened by my inability to see her.   

I was enjoying myself, when she stood.  “Shhh, lie back sweetheart.” She told me, a hand light on my chest guiding me back on the bed.  My legs still hung over and touched the floor with my feet.  I sensed her move away for a second then felt warm liquid drip on my skin.  Her soft hands began to rub, what I guessed was body oil, into my chest, stomach and legs.  She worked her mouth back to my cock just enough to keep me writhing with anticipation. 

“Does that feel good?”

“Totally, more…”

“Trust me?” She whispered in my ear, soft hands kneeding my chest.

“Of course.”  I wondered what she was up to, then started at the touch of soft light hands on my balls, and what had to be long hair tickling my stomach.  Lips kissed my glans, then completely surrounded my head, taking an inch or more of the shaft in one motion.  Lilly’s hands were still on my chest, her lips moved to mine, kissing, exploring softly while a second set of soft lips worked my cock. 

“Any idea who is sucking your dick, my love?”  Lilly whispered.  The lips pulled away from my cock, the hand now gently rubbing.

“Well, it isn’t Victor. No goatee, and I feel tits on my leg.” That elicited a peeling giggle from Lilly followed by the soft laughter of, definitely a woman, who now returned to sucking my rock-hard cock. 

“Keep the blindfold on for now, enjoy.” Lilly said after she finished her giggles.  I did enjoy, sinking even deeper into the mattress as the woman between my legs took my dick deeper and deeper.  Lilly returned to kissing me, passionately, her hands on my chest, stomach then balls as my shaft was swallowed.  I returned the favor, letting my hands roam her body, my left finally coming to rest between her legs as she crouched near me.  I felt her wetness and swollen pussy as my fingers danced along her lips, damp with the dew of her arousal.  Her clit swelled with growing need as I gently rubbed it.  All the while, I enjoyed the sensation of a strange tongue on my balls. 

Lilly began sidling closer and finally moved to mount me.  I heard her mutter a question, “You ok?” And a muffled reply of assent.  My blowjob friend lifted my cock to meet Lilly’s waiting cunt and guided it in.  More, she held the base, moved her face in close and licked my shaft as it entered Lilly. 

“Yes…”, she hissed, feeling cock and mouth meet on her special place.  “Oooh, lick me.”  I felt the tongue wedge in between my shaft and her walls, working in and out.  It stopped only when Lilly began riding me, forcing my dick deeper and deeper.  She didn’t hold back. I sensed she wanted a quick orgasm as she rubbed her clit and writhed on my shaft like a wild beast.  Suddenly, she let out a soft scream of pleasure.  Without a word, she rolled off me and lay at my side.

“You ready to fuck him?”

“Yes.” Followed again by a tongue on my cock, this time licking as if to taste Lilly.  Before moving on, hands, they must have been Lilly’s, joined her and unrolled a condom to sheath my waiting shaft.  I felt large breasts with hard nipples press my legs then move up to my balls. The unknown woman paused only for a second to squeeze my shaft between generous mounds of flesh.  She worked up, lips touched mine, scented with Lilly.  We kissed as she held my dick to her pussy and slid down.  Her cunt was tight and very wet, as it squeezed my shaft to the point I feared a sudden orgasm.  She slid up and down, hands on my shoulders, tits grazing my chest and face as she rocked up and down.

“Here love, time to see who is fucking you.” Lilly said as she slid the blindfold off my face.  I looked up and saw Kenedi, her head tilted back as she brought herself to a climax.  I thrust in her, staring first at her, then Lilly.  Wanting, needing, to fuck her harder and harder.  Her face screwed up in passion as I drove into her.  I grabbed her ass as she rode me, digging my fingers in the firm mounds of her shapely butt.  Her tits were bouncing on my face, nipples solid little pebbles.  I leaned forward, closer and caught one in my teeth, biting the hard nub lightly.  Kenedi shuddered. She began to let out short little screams as her second orgasm overcame her.  I felt her fingers drive into my shoulders.  She dropped on me, quivering and still moaning.

My cock was throbbing with need.  I’d been so close as Kenedi moved on me and needed to finish.  Before I could move, Kenedi began to roll, grabbing my shoulders and urging me to stay in and on top.  “Fuck me, Kyle.”

I did, thrusting between her legs as I stared first at her face, then Lilly’s.  Kenedi, her eyes closed seemed to be savoring every instant.  Lilly was next to her, staring up at me, a soft smile curving her lips, eyes shining as she watched me fuck this gorgeous woman.  She was gently caressing one of Kenedi’s tits, tweaking her nipple as she watched me.  “I love you.” Lilly mouthed silently to me. 

Still thrusting in Kenedi, I mouthed the words back at her.  I’d been feeling my orgasm build till it reached a crescendo.  Normally, fairly quiet when I cum, this time I let out short, sharp gasps as her tight pussy clamped down on me and squeezed me dry.  

As I ended, I became aware of a buzzing coming from my night stand.  It had been going on for a while, but I was too busy to notice.  Now I wondered, who the hell is calling me and had called several times as I heard the buzzing earlier in the evening. 

“No complaints.” I started, “Definitely no complaints, but do I want to know how and when you two cooked this up?”

Kenedi stroked my chest, “Nope, don’t ask and we won’t tell.”  The two women laughed at some private joke. “You don’t mind?”  Kenedi asked, actual concern in her tone.

“No, hell no!  I was just surprised.  Very pleasantly surprised.”  As I finished, my damn phone began to buzz once again.  “Shit.”

“I hate to interrupt everything, but Kyle, your phone has been buzzing steadily for an hour.  Someone must have something important to say.” Lilly handed me the phone, and I looked at the incoming calls.

“Well, what the hell? Three from a number I don’t recognize, but it is Chicago.  Another five from Adam.”  Adam was our attorney back in Chicago. He led the team that handled the fight with my parents over granddad's will.  His firm also worked on many of the financial details and other personal matters for us, including our photography business. 

“Let me listen to the messages.”  I told Lilly.  Then said, “God Kenedi, both of you, this was an awesome surprise, and I don’t want to interrupt it, but this must be serious.”

“Just promise me I’ll get more.” Kenedi said with a grin as she lay panting on the bed.  I couldn’t help but admire her shapely body, nestled up against Lilly’s equally curvaceous form. 

Lilly answered for me, “Oh, he will.”

I had multiple messages from Adam and the unknown caller, choosing to listen to Adam’s first.  The initial two were simply, call me back, it’s important.  The final message was short and to the point.

“Kyle, I hate to leave this as a message, but the police are also going to call.  Your loft was broken into this evening.  Whoever did it tripped a few alarms, then set a fire.  The cops need to talk to you to see if you have any idea who might have broken in.  Call me first.  Oh, I’m so sorry to screw up your vacation with news like this.  Call me anytime.”

The other messages were from the cops, very police like, giving nothing but asking that I contact them right away.

I listened to the message with my back turned to Kenedi and Lilly.  When I finished, I turned around and sat on the bed near Lilly. 

“What’s wrong?” Her voice was tinged with concern.

I quickly told her what Adam said and watched as her eyes grew large, then brimmed with tears.  I also saw a glint of anger, that was my Lilly. Kenedi gave us both a hug, still kneeling in our bed with us.  She offered to leave so we could talk.

“It’s OK.  It’s nice having you here.” Lilly told her.

I thought a moment, then told Lilly I should call Adam for more details, then the police before we made any plans.  She agreed and suggested she and Kenedi go to the kitchen for a snack, so I could make calls. 

Adam had little more information to share other than the fire was much bigger than he’d implied on the phone.  He did say the cops would want to talk and would be happy to sit in on a three-way conversation.  “Fire and theft in Chicago.  They always start off with insurance fraud,” he said.   

I agreed and let him contact the detective in charge, a tired sounding gruff guy.  I could just picture the ketchup stained tie and beer gut.  We spent nearly an hour on the phone going over items in the loft, values, who knew what we had…  He ended with, “This would be much easier if you were here to go over things with us in person.”  Adam told him we would talk first and then make a time to meet. I spent a few brief moments discussing things with Adam and told him I would call back once I knew when I could be back in town. 

Lilly and Kenedi were sitting in the kitchen at the long island/bar in the center of, what I realized, was a huge room.  I told them what I learned.  Lilly stood and wrapped her arms around me.

“Fuck,” she muttered with deep feeling.  Kenedi was staring at us with sad eyes, looking alone.  “Come here, you may as well join the hug.  We could all use it.” Lilly said, her voice sounding only slightly less pissed.  “I got a call from Victor while you were talking.  He said Adam called to tell him what was going on.  He has a client with a jet at the airport he would charter to us if we want to fly back right away.  They just need a few hours notice.”

I thought for a moment, “There is no need for both of us to go back.  The place is a wreck anyway.  Why don’t I fly back, spend a few days getting things organized then come back here to finish our stay?”  Lilly started to interrupt, but I hurried on.  “I would love for us to do this together, but you know there is no need.  Besides, Kenedi just got here.  You guys can relax, enjoy the sights and it gives me something to look forward to…”  I gave them both a cheesy leer. 

“We’ve never slept apart.” Lilly said sadly.  “I really want to find whoever did this and kick their nuts off.”

“I’ll help!” Kenedi chimed in.  A fierce look on her face.

“You good then?” I looked at Lilly.

“Yes, let's get you packed.  I’ll call Victor now and see when his friend can have the plane ready.”  It was a quick call to Victor who called her back within minutes of hanging up.  The jet would be ready in two hours.  He gave directions and contact numbers before hanging up.

“You two go and pack and spend some time together.  I’ll go clean up and wait in the living room.”  I leaned down and kissed Kenedi gently on the lips as she finished. 

“We need to finish what we started earlier.” I told her softly, Lilly nodding by my side.

Kenedi gave me a pleased smile, “Oh, we had plans for you.  Guess we have more time to organize now.” She laughed and walked away. 


Chapter 12

The next two days were best left forgotten.  I was exhausted as I boarded the chartered jet for my return flight to Key West, and eternally grateful Victor's friend had allowed the plane to wait for me.  I still hadn’t heard final cost, “It will be eminently reasonable.” said Victor. 

Not only was the loft totaled, but it would be months before the building was certified to be rebuilt or torn down due to the damage.  I couldn’t even walk the old place to see the damage first hand.  The photos the detective showed didn’t help at all.  I had to assume all the cameras and lenses I left behind were destroyed, as were the computers.  Adam was working on permission to get the wall safe pulled, so I could access some of the files I stored in it.  I leaned back in the comfortable chair as the small Lear Jet took off.  Again, grateful for the chance to rest.  I talked to Lilly frequently during my stay in Chicago to keep her updated, but she insisted I rest on the flight down and not call.  She would be waiting at the airport when I arrived.  

I slept for the flight back, a good thing as I only had a few hours of sleep in the last 48. 

I woke as we came in to land.  Groggy and disoriented for a time, I finally came aware as the door opened, allowing in the warm, humid night air to enter the plane cabin.  The engines already starting to wind down.  I only brought along one carry on and grabbed it as I walked to the stairs leading down to the tarmac, thanking the flight crew before I departed.  A short walk and I was inside the terminal, a few steps more and I was attacked by soft tan arms and moist lips.  Lilly wrapped me up in a mighty hug, kissed my lips feverishly and said, “Let’s get out of here.  I’m driving.” She was wearing another sun dress, this one blue, not revealing much cleavage but showing off her amazing legs.

“No argument from me.  I really need to crash.” 

Lilly led the way to the car, she had the top up which allowed for a surprisingly quiet ride.  Knowing I was too out of it to talk, she told me that she and Kenedi had stayed around the house, exploring.  She added guiltily, “...and laying out at the pool.  I had the phone with me the whole time, waiting for your calls.  Our only news was shocking the grounds crew when they stopped by to work.  We weren't wearing much when we let them in.”

Smiling, I remembered that each of my calls, no matter when I made them, were answered on the first ring. I told her it made me happy to know she was waiting for me.  My head leaned against the side window, eyes closed.  I felt it as we turned off the highway and onto the small road leading back to the house.  I finally lifted my head when we turned, “I really wish there was more to tell you, but I think I covered everything on the last call.”

“I know love.  I’m not going to give you the third degree.  I could tell from your voice how hard it was to see the damage and then deal with the police.”  My mind drifted back to the drive up to the condo with Adam.  At first glance, it almost appeared normal.  Then, the cop cars, yellow tape and broken windows registered.  I traced the lines of soot that covered the old brick walls above the windows of our condos.  It looked as if a fire had raged fiercely in both condos we owned.  I imagined the scene as flames burst the glass and flared up the walls only to turn black with smoke. 

Shaking the thoughts, I came back to Lilly.  “They are just doing their job.  I get it.  I don’t like it but I get it.”  I snorted, definitely not liking it. 

Lilly pulled us through the gate and into the garage.  As we walked to the door she asked if I was hungry?

“No, tired, and I really need a shower and some sleep.” I took her into a hug before we walked into the house.  “I missed you.”  I was once again struck by the home we had so fortuitously inherited.  Walking from the huge garage into the hall leading to the main part of the house was a trip through elegant and refined luxury.  All the artwork had gone to my mother but the house itself was a thing of beauty.  Even the immaculately clean epoxy covered floors of the garage, which blended into the slate floors of the hall and foyer.  Gorgeous, i couldn’t wait to see how Lilly and I would add our personality to this not quite blank slate over the coming months. 

“I missed you too.  Let’s get you cleaned up and to bed.”   

Kenedi was in the main room of the house as we walked through.  She was curled up on a couch, the tv on softly - one of the cable news channels - and reading from an iPad.  Wearing silk shorts and a matching top, she had her blonde hair pulled back in a ponytail and was holding a glass of red wine.

“Kyle,” she smiled a mixture of pleasant greeting tinged with sympathy.  “I asked Lilly if it was OK to stay up and say ‘Hi’ before I crashed.  I know you two need some together time.”  She stood as she spoke and walked over to give me a hug.  I caught Lilly out of the corner of my eye, a happy look on her face. 

“Thanks, I want to relax and have some fun tomorrow but for now I need sleep.” I told her as I hugged her back with great feeling.  Lilly leaned her head in to rest with Kenedi’s on my shoulder.  Then, by unspoken agreement, we separated. “See you in the morning.”

“You too!  Both of you.” 

I walked into the room, shedding clothes as I went straight to the shower.  Normally, I’d awaken during a shower. This one did nothing but soothe my muscles and give me a warm tranquil feeling.  I must have drifted off as I woke to Lilly rubbing me down with a towel, then bringing me to bed.  My last memory was of her snuggling next to me, soft breasts pressed against my naked back, her arm thrown over my waist.

We had left the blinds open slightly and the morning light brought me awake.  I never needed much sleep, a few hours could refresh me completely.  This morning, I lied in bed and allowed myself to come awake slowly, savoring the feel of Lilly against me.  Her soft snores, yes snores, something I will never tell her she does, were soothing.  It amazed me how far I’d come in just a year: lifelong committed bachelor to married. 

Not wanting to wake Lilly, I slipped out of bed and used the bathroom.  After, I realized I couldn’t sleep so I closed the blinds, looking at the pool through the window before they shut.  Thinking to myself, no reason why she couldn’t rest in, and I left the room. The pool had looked so inviting from the window!   I walked outside and stretched in the early morning sun before slipping into the warm, inviting water. 

I swam several easy laps in the deep end before becoming conscious of being watched.  When I stopped and looked up from the pool I saw Kenedi sitting on the edge of a lounge chair.  She was holding a mug, a robe wrapped lightly around her and a soft smile on her face. 

“Lilly and I have been doing morning swims since you’ve been gone.” She said, as if feeling a need to explain her presence.

I swam closer, “I am so glad you were here for her.” I started and felt a need to add, “and just here.  I loved the surprise.”

Kenedi looked down at her mug, I swear she was blushing but the combination of her tan and the shadows hitting her face just right hid any tell tale glow. “I’m glad you enjoyed it.  Lilly knew I hot I was for you… Well, for both of you.” She blurted out. “We’ve talked a lot since the shoot I did with her and well, I got up the nerve to tell her I’d love to fuck both of you.  I thought, the worst that could happen was I lose two good friends…”

“Not much of a chance of that.  We think the world of you!”

Now I knew she was blushing, “Well, I’ll go in and finish my coffee and let you swim.”

“I thought you came out to swim?  Come on in, I’m just finishing laps.”

“Ok… I thought, well…” She stammered.

I looked at her quizzically, “What?” 

“Lilly and I talked about your agreement that you never play unless the other is around.  I just didn’t want to cross a line, no suit you know.”

Now it was my turn to hesitate.  “We do have an agreement, it is something we thought would work for us.  Nudity, well, I didn’t see that as crossing a line but we never really went over what was or wasn’t…”

Fortunately, Lilly came out the door from our room to the lanai at that time.  She wasn’t wearing a stitch of clothes.  As she stepped into the sun she imitated my stretch, slowly, giving me time to admire her lush body. 

“God that feels good!” She exclaimed happily.  “You been up long Kyle?  Why aren’t you swimming already?”  That last directed to Kenedi. 

“Been up about an hour, doing laps.”

“Oh, I just got out here.  Didn’t want to disturb Kyle’s swim.  I also didn’t want to cross any boundaries.”

Lilly walked around the pool to Kenedi as she spoke. “Kyle, I’m not setting boundaries with Kenedi.  That OK with you?”

“Well, gee.  Is it OK with Kenedi?”  I laughed. 

Kenedi stood, dropping her robe to answer my question and taking Lilly’s hand in hers. “I like you guys so much.  Honestly, you make me comfortable.  Yes, it’s fine with me, I promise.”  She held up her hand as if swearing to tell the truth in court.”  I barely heard as I was admiring the view before me.  Lilly and Kenedi were about the same height and roughly the same build.  Lilly was perhaps an inch taller and her boobs were slightly larger.  The tan lines of a few days past largely gone.  Kenedi’s breasts were set higher and were at least as firm as Lilly’s.  We had joked that she had Barbie doll measurements.  Perfect for swimsuit modeling and the nudes we had done.  They stood close, the nipple of Lilly’s left breast and Kenedi’s right touching as they looked at me.         

Lilly looked to Kenedi. “We are new to this open thing but one thing we stick to is ‘No’ means ‘No’.  Nobody should be offended if someone stops something for not feeling right.” She snickered, “I know I told you that already, we learned it at the club in Vegas.”

“I remember.” She said, her nipples hard and pointed, whether from the light breeze or her arousal I couldn’t tell at first. “Kyle, is it OK with you if I kiss Lilly? See, I remember that too?” She smiled as she gently ran a hand along the side of Lilly’s face. 

“Yes.”

Kenedi leaned in to Lilly, her lips lightly brushing Lilly’s before pressing together.  Lilly stepped into the kiss and wrapped her arms around Kenedi.  I felt myself growing hard as I watched them, their tongues gently exploring. 

“God, I’ve wanted to kiss you like that since I first arrived,” said Kenedi, her forehead pressed to Lilly’s.  “Can I kiss Kyle?”

“Of course.” came Lilly’s quick response.

Kenedi stepped to the edge of the pool near where I stood in the water.  From my vantage point I could see the soft petals of her pussy opening with arousal.  She smiled down at me then sinuously slid into the water, her body rubbing along mine as she made it a point to enter as close to me as possible.  My arms opened naturally and hers went around my neck.  Those firm breasts pressed into me as she placed her lips against mine.  We kept our eyes open, staring at one another for a long moment as we allowed tongues to wrap around one another, playfully wrestling.  My cock was jammed against her stomach as she pressed her body in firmly against me.  I felt Lilly join us in the pool, coming up on my left.  The three of us turned arms intertwined as we formed a triangle.  We naturally traded kisses, as if by some unconscious pattern that had formed in our brains.  I soon felt first one hand, then another on my cock, gently stroking.  One would wrap around my base, pumping slightly while the other rolled around the head, teasing the sensitive skin right at the tip of my cock.

My breathing was getting heavier as I felt myself succumb to their erotic ministrations.

“Kyle, sit on the edge here where we can get to your cock.” Kenedi urged.  I needed no second request and swung around, jumping slightly to land my ass on the edge of the pool.  My cock now at eye level for the two.

Lilly moved in first, taking me at the base with one hand and then gently sucking the tip of my cock.  She started slowly then slid more and more of my length in her waiting mouth.  Lilly slid me from her mouth, her hand still on the base of my shaft, she pointed my cock to Kenedi’s waiting mouth. 

Kenedi took me fully between her lips, her tongue coaxed open the tip while her teeth gently bit down just beneath my head.  I gasped involuntarily, looked down at her and saw a smile touch her eyes, her mouth was otherwise occupied.

Before releasing me, she slid her tongue down the length of my shaft, going over Lilly’s hand and cupping each of my nuts in turn with her tongue spread wide. 

“Oooh, you lick one side, I’ll get the other.” Lilly told her.  I was in heaven.  Two amazing, gorgeous women licking my cock, taking turns sucking it, almost in competition to make me cum. 

“Suck my head.  Yesss.” I hissed.  “Fuck!  Lick my nuts, that's so good!”

Lilly, knowing what sets me off had the definite advantage and worked it unfairly.   She knew I loved watching her give head and she frequently made eye contact with me as she drew her tongue from balls to tip.  Only to grin devilishly when it was Kenedi’s turn. 

My cock was in Lilly’s mouth when I felt myself ready to cum.  She looked at me, knowing I was ready then pulled back, handing me off to Kenedi who immediately took me deep.  My dick head hitting the back of her throat.  It was all I could take and I exploded. 

“Ugghhh!” I let out as I gripped the edge of the pool in a paroxysm of pleasure. 

Kenedi grabbed my ass in both hands, my dick halfway in her mouth as she bobbed up and down, cum leaking from her lips to drip on her tits as she did her best to swallow every drop. 

As I tapered off, she slowly but firmly drew her hand from the base of my shaft to the head, her fingers curled around as if squeezing the last drop from a tube of toothpaste.

“You taste so good.” She gasped, then licked a final drop from the tip of my cock, making it and me quiver at the intense sensation.  Lilly watched intently as Kenedi drained me. She leaned over my cock, and ran her tongue along it’s length, stopping at the tip.  Kenedi had leaned back, her lower lip between her teeth, eyes hooded as she radiated arousal and lust.  Her right hand had sunk beneath the water, and was nestled between her legs. 

Lilly reached over and began fondling one of her tits while she kissed her neck.

“Yes, oh yes.” Kenedi moaned out.  Her hand beginning to thrash the water between her legs.

“Hop up next to Kyle.  Hurry!”  Lilly demanded, and stuck her face between Kenedi’s shapely thighs when she did.  I took over playing with her tits, kneading them and rolling her nipples under my hand.  She’d thrown her head back as Lilly ran her tongue along her cleft, finishing on her clitoris.  I watched Lilly, tongue darting in and out of Kenedi, face becoming wet with her juices.  Lilly continued to lick as she stuck a finger in Kenedi’s hole.

“Do you like that?”  She asked her.  

“Yes, Yes!  Faster!!”  She begged.  I was caught up watching Lilly, her own face a mask of lustful concentration as she went down on Kenedi, her single finger joined by a second.  Both working in and out of Kenedi, between her swollen lips, pink and wet from the attention.

Kenedi’s breathing began to come in sharp gasps as she wrapped first one leg, then the other around Lilly’s neck, pulling her in, grinding Lilly’s tongue against her. 

“Ahh, Ahh…Yes!”  Kenedi finally screamed out and slumped back on her elbows, spent and lovely.  Lilly fell backwards into the pool, ducking under then coming up, hair wet and water beading off her tits.

“I have been waiting to do that since you got here.”  She told Kenedi, a lilt to her voice.

I felt foolish but started to ask, “So… you two…”

Lilly looked to me with a mock angry glare, but it was Kenedi who chimed in.  Her eyes closed, breasts rising with her deep breathing as she worked to come back to herself.  “How do you think we got to the conversation about never doing things without the other?  I wanted to. Badly. But Lilly explained your rule.”  She stopped for a second, “I’ve only been with a woman once in my life, and we had been friends for years.  I don’t know what it is about you, Lilly.  I know you drive the guys nuts, well, you do the same for me.”

I leaned over and kissed Kenedi on one shapely tit.  “I know what you mean! We are screwed.”

That pronouncement sent us all into laughter.

“Well my dears.” Started Lilly, “I'm starved, and you will need your energy to take care of me later.”

“Not now?”  We both asked in unison causing another round of laughter.

“I would love to, but I really am starved.  Let’s eat, catch up and see what we need to do from here.”

We agreed, dried off and went into the house to throw on clothes before we ate.  We always dressed when we ate, it was a thing.


Chapter 13

“So,” I said as I was sopping up the last of the syrup on my plate with the forkful of waffle I had remaining from breakfast, “it was pretty much a wasted trip.  Everything in the condo is destroyed. The only good thing is Adam believes the police are slightly less suspicious of us.”

Kenedi shook her head as I finished going over my 48 hours in Chicago.  “I am so sorry, it totally sucks guys.”

“It could be worse.  We are healthy, we have a place to stay and we can replace the stuff that was wrecked.” Lilly sighed, sipping her coffee.  She had been staring off in the distance as I spoke and continued to do so before slowly putting down her coffee and resting her face in her hands.  We watched as she silently wiped a tear away.  “Gah!  I’m sorry.” She exclaimed, anger tinging her voice. “I’m pissed someone did that, I’m pissed the memories we had there are now smoke.  Just Pissed!” 

I came around the table to her and knelt at her side, my arms around her shoulders as she vented. “I felt the same way when I drove by and couldn’t even get in.”

“Guys.” Kenedi called out softly.  As I looked at her I was struck by the sadness in her tone.  “You guys need some time to yourselves.  I can take off early, no problem.”

I looked to Lilly, who answered for us. “If you want.  But, I would really like it if you stuck around like we planned.  Kyle and I will be fine.  I mean, seriously,” she gave a grand gesture encompassing the room and mansion. “We aren’t homeless, we will be great and we love having you here.”  Lilly reached over and grabbed Kenedi’s hand as she finished. 

“I would love to stay!” She exclaimed to us both.  I do have some classwork to finish up.  Why don’t I spend a few hours doing that and you guys can talk out whatever you need to do?”

I agreed with her then convinced both ladies we should take the cruiser out for the afternoon. 

Kenedi left for her room to work on her assignments.  She was in the master’s program for a business degree and just needed to turn in some research papers to complete her last class. 

After Kenedi left the room Lilly looked to me, “You don’t mind that I invited her down?”

“Hell no, why would I mind?  I guess I was a little surprised is all”

Lilly explained she started feeling guilty that she was having all the ‘fun’ during the shoots.  She acknowledged I enjoyed them too, but went on to say she also liked seeing me get off.  “Kenedi has a crush on you like you wouldn’t believe.  She’d all but given up on modeling but credits your shoots with getting her some paid jobs to end her modeling career.”  Lilly switched gears then, “That isn’t the point.  I told you we met for lunch a few times?”  At my nod she continued. “I don’t have many girl friends, I tend to be too blunt.  I saw she was ‘crushing out’ on you and thought I’d talk to her about it.  A lot of girls would deny it, but then you wouldn’t hear from them after.  Kenedi told me flat out she did like you, then said she liked me too and would never ‘fuck us up’.  It was funny, she was the first person I talked to, I mean really talked to, about our ‘swinger’ lifestyle.”  She snorted a laugh as she said that.  “Well, long story short, we’ve gotten to be great friends over the last few months and I know you like her too.”

“Well, yeah.  I thought we’d all gotten to be good friends the last several months.  She came over to hang out with us, but I never…”

“I am constantly amazed at you.” Lilly scolded me with a smile. “How did you get a string of fuck buddies and not know when a woman liked you?” 

I just stared at her, mouth agape as she went on.  “Doesn’t matter.  That’s why you have me here.” At that, she pinched my face in one hand, pursing my lips.  “We can talk more about that later.  Now, what’s our plan?”

We talked for the next several hours and settled on staying in the Keys for the foreseeable future.  Neither of us saw it as an option if we wanted to maintain our photography business as there weren’t real job opportunities but figured we could either rebuild in Chicago or try to start up in Miami. 

Staying meant we needed to make some purchases, from a slightly larger car for shopping, to additional camera equipment.  The car was easy – Lilly loved BMWs, and we decided to give the local dealership a shot before heading into Miami to buy something.  Lilly already contacted her office to tell them about the fire.  Her supervising attorney told her not to worry and stick to the online research.  If she was needed in the office, she could fly back for a few days. 

I told Lilly I’d like to do some shoots but didn’t want to impose on Kenedi if she was here vacationing.  Lilly told me to check with Kenedi, but she was sure it would be fine with her.  We also agreed that we could afford to fly some of our group down to do shoots for the commission.

“It is a gorgeous location.  I’ve got ideas for shipwreck shoots, underwater....”  Lilly laughed as she listened to me. 

“See, not so bad after all!  Plus, we don’t have to deal with the snow. What did you have in mind for a shoot today, if we do one?”

“Sexy bikini on the boat, nudes…  At least one of our shoots should be a lesbian theme, maybe something along those lines?  I thought we could make a run into key West on the boat.  If you are up to it, the three of us could grab dinner in town and either stay or cruise back.  We have a slip already so no issues either way.”

“Sure, go check with Kenedi.  OH, don’t forget Victor is coming by for dinner tomorrow so if we stay, I’d want to come back in time to get ready.”

Lilly headed off to our room and I went to check in with Kenedi, finding her sitting at the desk in her suite, typing away on a laptop.

I knocked on her open door frame and walked in at her cheerful, “Come on in!  Hang on a quick second.” She called out, banging away at the keyboard with reckless abandon.  As I came in the room, I noticed she was still wearing the robe she had thrown on for breakfast.  It fell open, nearly exposing her left tit, a lovely view.

“Done and DONE!”  She exclaimed, throwing her hands in the air and jumping from her seat.  I laughed as I stood there, at first trying hard not to look at her smooth pussy, now completely uncovered.  Then I decided I was being stupid and let myself take her in.  Kenedi jumped over to me and wrapped her arms around my neck.  My arms went around her, mainly in self-defense, landing on her firm ass.  Kenedi's body was warm and smelled of the pool and of her own fresh scent.  I was very conscious of my own near nudity.  My robe opened slightly as I held Kenedi, my cock awakening and working of its own accord to nestle in the warm place it found just before it. 

Kenedi, still holding me called out, “Final paper is done!” 

“Congratulations, that has to be such a relief.”

“Abso-damn-lutely,” she said smiling and hugging me tighter.  “Sorry, what’s up?”

I started a reply about ‘what is going up’ but stopped myself.  “I was checking to see if you were up for a day on the boat?  We were going to take it out and maybe head to Key West for dinner and to explore.  Possibly stay overnight on the boat.”

“Yes!”  She exclaimed, and I was very aware of how close we were standing and of her lips just before me.

“Would you want to do some modeling too?  I don’t want to mess up your vacation, so don’t be afraid to say no.”

Kenedi watched me as I talked, her ice blue eyes drilling into mine.  “Sounds like a blast.  Maybe Lilly would take some of you and me.” She said, an eyebrow raised.  As she spoke, she shifted slightly, her legs opening enough that my cock, getting more aroused each second, slipped up and rested against something very warm and very wet.  Our eyes locked, Kenedi slid her waist forward till it pressed firmly against mine.  My glans sliding along her labia, opening them even more.

Kenedi leaned her head down, her forehead resting against my chin.  “Shit, I’ve never wanted to fuck so bad in my entire life.” She said and started to slide back. 

“Oh, you two.”  Lilly scolded from the door.  I started, completely surprised. “Fuck already.  Condoms are in her nightstand.  I’m getting some things ready for the boat, but then I am coming back to watch.” She snorted, a humorous sound before she turned and hurried off to get ready.

Kenedi and I looked at her, then each other.  Neither moving for a long second.  Lilly, stepped over, seeing we were hesitant.  “Look, special house rules for us.  Anything goes.  Only, I get first call on Kyle and I can always join in if I want.  Oh, no still means no.”

Kenedi looked back and forth between us, “Damn, she is a good lawyer.  OK counselor, I can live with that.”

Lilly leaned into Kenedi, placing a hand gently behind her neck as she drew near.  Their lips touched then tongues began to dance.  A brief second later Lilly turned to me and repeated the kiss. “I love you.” She said.  “Have fun but save some for me for later.”  She then smacked my ass and walked off. 

I dropped my useless robe to the floor.  As it dropped, I reached for Kenedi.  Her robe slid easily from the body it had barely covered.  I gently ran my hands along her flanks then back up to cup her tits, raising gooseflesh on her skin. 

“Ohhhh.”  She moaned in pleasure.  “Yes, touch me like that.”  I continued to allow my hands to explore her body, marveling at the difference between the most intimate photographs and actual touch.  I’d seen Kenedi in every stage of undress and aroused.  We fucked a few nights ago, then again enjoyed each other at the pool, but this was true exploration, no secrets. 

Her hands also roamed over chest and stomach.  Then, almost shyly cupping my nuts before drawing up my shaft to linger at the tip.   She rolled her hand around the head, smoothly bringing me into a full erection with her touches.

We moved toward her bed, in synchrony, not pausing in our explorations till the back of her knees touched the mattress and she sat, my cock in her face, then directed to her mouth as she kissed the tip and rasped her tongue along my length.  I ran my hands through her long hair as she began to suck me in and out of her mouth.  She rolled her tongue and elongated it to hold my shaft, driving me wild with the sensation of her soft, yet raspy tongue on sensitive skin. 

I wanted to fuck her. I kept thinking of her wet pussy as she blew me.  Deciding not to wait, I pushed her back on the bed and ran a finger over her cunt, spreading her lips and rolling her clit under my thumb. 

“Ahhhhhh, yes, fuck me now.”  I stopped long enough to grab a condom and put it on. Kenedi looked up at me with hooded bedroom eyes as I moved between her legs.  I held my cock down and slid the tip between her soft petals until I felt her opening.  My cock penetrated her, opening that soft, wet, pink space and slid in. 

“Slowly, do it slowly, please. That is so good,” she said in soft, dulcet tones.  Her eyes had closed, face a blissful mask as I slid in and out of her sweet wetness.  My need rose rapidly with the long slow motion.  I lowered myself on her, my chest pressed into hers, the hard nipples of her firm tits solid against me.  Her lips began to trace a line of kisses along my collarbone then neck. Her warm breath played along my skin, increasing my own arousal.

Kenedi had her hands on my ass and began slowly reinforcing my motion.  “Oh yes, more… Ahhhhhh.” She let out a long sigh and began to quiver under me.  Her orgasm lasted a long minute before I felt her relax, a deep sigh escaping her. I stopped my own motion; not sure she was ready to continue.

“Keep going, you can go faster if you need.” Kenedi smiled at me and returned to kissing my neck.  I was close before she came, and her slight increase in motion brought me back to the edge again.  Kenedi grabbed my ass tighter, urging me on till I exploded in a sudden eruption, sure the cum would burst through the thin latex raincoat I was wearing.  I slowed, savoring the intense sensation of her cunt wrapped tightly against my spent dick.

I sensed Lilly behind us as I came back to myself.  She walked up to the bed and lay beside us. Kenedi and I panting as if we had just run a marathon.  Lilly’s robe was discarded somewhere in the house. “That was so beautiful.  I had to come back and watch.”  She leaned over to snuggle her head on Kenedi’s shoulder and kissed her cheek.  I savored the moment, these two gorgeous women, nude in bed with me.  The tactile sensations alone were priceless.  I was aware of every inch of Kenedi’s body as gravity kindly held me against her.  I felt her rapid pulse under my lips when I kissed her neck and the muscle spasms in her vagina as the last of her lingering orgasm caressed my cock. 

“I have stuff ready to go.  I guess we need some clothes.” Lilly pouted.  Her lower lip pressed out, begging to be kissed. 

“I suppose, something.” I told them both playfully.  “Maybe a top for one of you and bottoms for the other?”

“Really.”  Kenedi said in mock anger.  “Whose tits don’t you want to see?”

“Yeah, and whose pussy gets covered?”  Lilly chimed in.  A frown on her face but laughter in her eyes.

“I quit!  I surrender!” I laughed and started to withdraw from Kenedi. “I’m going to grab a quick shower.  I’ll meet you at the boat” At that, I beat a dignified retreat, barely suppressed giggles coming from behind me. 


Chapter 14

I quickly showered, threw a few things into a gym bag, including my camera and lenses, and walked to the dock.  The dock itself extended a good ways into the clear blue green waters of the gulf.  The waterways around the Keys were both gorgeous and treacherous.  Shallow in many areas, easy to founder on a sandbar or worse yet, rip open your hull on a reef. In my earlier trip to the boat, I had familiarized myself with the controls and the many electronic navigation guides.  This time, I ran through a quick digital checklist and started the two powerful diesel motors.  We were on shore power at the dock, but I wanted to switch over to the internal generators and make sure everything stayed powered up, including the air conditioners. 

As I finished my check I heard Kenedi and Lilly coming down the dock Their voices carrying over the low ‘lub, lub’ of the engines.  I heard laughter intermixed with words too soft to catch. I shifted my seat, so I could see the dock and the girls walking to the boat.  They each had a small bag in hand and were wearing flip flops and nothing else.   The view was worth admiring for their entire stroll to the gangway, or forever.  As if they knew I was admiring them, they seemed to pick up that indefinable strut of a runway model.  You know, the one that says, I’m sexy, I know it and every move I make shows it.

“Ahoy skipper!  Permission to come aboard,” called out Kenedi.  The two walked across the small gangway and onto the aft deck.  I climbed down from the flying bridge and gave each a hug and kiss as they arrived.   

“Avast there, lubbers.”  I growled in my best pirate voice.  “Hope you have sunscreen.”

Kenedi looked at me with playful scorn.  Not to be outdone, Lilly rolled her eyes. “Please, you didn’t just do that?”  They both giggled at me, nearly falling into each other's arms.  Sheesh, no respect. I thought, but then joined with a little laugh of my own. 

Lilly told me they were ready and that she had brought some drinks and snacks down while Kenedi and I were having fun.  I told her I loved her, and meant it, then left Kenedi and Lilly to sort out their things, unhitched our lines, and steered us out.

An hour later I was on the bridge, watching two gorgeous, nude women sunbathe as we slowly motored to a spot I picked out to drop anchor.  I was content, loving life when my phone, which I placed on the console, buzzed with an incoming text.  I didn’t recognize the number when I looked.  Normally, I would have ignored it, but I had one of those strange feelings.  Besides, it was a few minutes until we reached the anchorage.  Hitting the print sensor on the front of the phone, I quickly opened the text.

The message read: Too bad about the loft.  Nice computers. You think the encryption is good enough to keep us out?  Be in touch.

I was floored and could feel my blood run cold.  I thought we had been targeted in the break-in and arson, but now I was sure.  I kept our files in multiple locations, including a secure ‘cloud’ account as I didn’t want to lose any of the thousands of photos, much less the many files and other items I collected over the years. 

My mind raced, thinking about what I had on those computers, what Lilly had that could be worth a break in and arson?   People knew I inherited a ton when granddad passed away but surely anyone smart enough to get around the condo security I had in place would know how impossible it would be to access those funds?

Could this be a bribery attempt?  As I thought through the possibilities, I realized I needed to contact Adam and also Victor.  If someone was working to break into those hard drives, I wanted to be sure the financial records and account passwords were changed.  As these thoughts were racing through my mind, I stared out at Lilly and Kenedi as they lounged innocently in the sun.  Shit.

I first called Adam and quickly filled him in on the text.  After hanging up, I sent along a screen capture including the number.  I then called Victor and asked if he could meet us at the dock that evening to talk over the events, which I quickly summarized for him. 

“Call me as soon as you arrive.”  He said in his cultured tones. 

As I hung up, the motors began to automatically dial back from their already slow ahead: the nav systems sensing as we neared the anchorage.  I wasn’t too troubled by the text to not admire the fancy nav system. 

“I’m dropping the anchors, don’t worry about the noise.” I called out to the girls as they propped up and looked around when the boat slowed. Setting the anchors was a quick job and I joined the girls, who were now on the aft deck. I was wearing shorts on the bridge but quickly dropped them as I grabbed a beer from the fridge and went to sit in the sun. 

“You need some sunscreen.” Lilly told me and proceeded to rub some on my chest and thighs. 

“I’ll help.” Kenedi offered and applied lotion to my back when she pushed me forward.  I felt wonderful and shitty at the same time. 

After a bit of rubbing, Lilly looked up at me.

“What’s wrong?” Lilly asked, looking at me with her head slightly tilted to one side.  I wasn’t planning on hiding the text from her, but I also didn’t want to ruin her day, at least this early, but knew I couldn’t keep quiet.

I told them both about the text, passing my phone over so they could read the message.  I also filled them in on my calls to Adam and Victor. 

“Victor will be stopping at the marina when we arrive to talk about this and anything more we need to do.”

“OK, I’m not too worried.  I should have told you. I made sure all passwords and access codes to major accounts were changed while you were flying to Chicago.”

“Adam told me when I mentioned it, my love.”  I grinned in appreciation at her.  I never wanted to be one of those jerks who can’t get past a girl’s tits to see the mind behind the boobs. Lilly was a brilliant attorney who had built a reputation as someone who could wend their way through the most complicated legal arguments and esoterica to find a kernel of truth.  She was also a stunningly gorgeous woman who could walk naked into a group of men, take them, and walk away without ever seeming diminished.  In fact, I noticed the men she was with were often shaken to the core by her sexual aggression, once it was loosed.  She had been talking while I ruminated, but I quickly caught her gist.  

“Well, that’s all we can do, and I refuse to worry about it.  I’m afraid Kenedi and I brought VERY little to wear on this trip.  We may be a bit of a shock to Victor in our halters and shorts.”

I gave a deep laugh at the mental image, “I honestly don’t think it will phase him a bit.  I hate to sound like I’m ignoring an issue, but are you two still up for some modeling?” I felt guilty for asking, but that only lasted a second.

“I am if Kenedi is.”  Lilly said defiantly.  She stood and placed her hands on her waist.  Unconsciously doing her attorney power pose, sans clothes.  It still worked for her. 

“I’m guessing nude?” Kenedi said, standing and shaking her breasts back and forth, emphasizing she wasn’t wearing a stitch of clothes either.  Lilly grabbed her own tits and gave a jiggle.  I couldn’t help but laugh at the incongruity of my previous thoughts to the scene now before me. 

“I want to shoot from the flying bridge while you two are on the deck sunning.  We’ll do a few with you applying tanning oil, then you two can do more if you are up for it.”

Kenedi walked over to Lilly, placed her arms around her and cupped her ass before planting a kiss on her lips, pulling back just enough so I could see the interplay of their tongues.

“You mean like that?” She said while staring into Lilly’s eyes.

I just grinned and shook my head as I grabbed up my camera and the two lenses I thought to bring along.  By the time I had reached the bridge, Lilly and Kenedi had made it back to their sunning spots.  Both women had brought along two-piece suits which they quickly put on.  Lilly’s was black with multiple and confusing straps.  It supported and showed off plenty of her bust.  Kenedi had gone with a classic yellow string bikini.  I have no idea how her tits fit in the top, but she managed. 

“You look great.” I called from my vantage point.  I elected to start with my 70X200 telephoto zoom lens.  The distance was perfect to allow me to place both women in frame when I wanted and at the same time zoom in to focus on targeted areas.  The ladies were too far away for me to hear them as they spoke, but I could tell they were enjoying themselves.  Lilly started by rubbing oil on Kenedi, both women conscious of my location and moving just right to allow for some great shots.  As she rubbed the oil, Lilly started to undo Kenedi’s string top.  Despite the fact I had seen those globes just minutes before, I found myself becoming aroused as Lilly drew out their next unveiling.  The girls each gave several playful, coquettish looks for the camera before the top finally fell to the deck.

With Kenedi’s chest bare, Lilly now began rubbing oil on her breasts.  The sunlight glistened on her browning skin, looking as if she had sprinkled tiny prisms along her torso.  It definitely made for some amazing shots.  I went for close-ups and then several longer views with the water in the background, small wavelets each catching and reflecting the light from the sun. 

“OK,” I yelled down. “Now Lilly’s turn, then just keep going.”  I moved forward to shoot through the open front window.  My cock nearly burning itself on the sun heated fiberglass panel holding the window.  Stupid penis, but a good indicator of how erotic this shoot had become.   

Kenedi mirrored Lilly’s actions, oiling up her back and then chest after expertly removing her top.  I watched the strings and bit of cloth fall away from Lilly’s tits, snapping several quick shots to get the dropping action.  I liked the visual.  I also was in awe of how easily Kenedi had removed the top.  I needed to ask her for lessons. 

They were standing now, facing me with Lilly in front and Kenedi behind her, cupping each breast as if trying to catch as much sun as possible.  Kenedi’s oily hands now leaving glistening trails along smooth expanses of skin, until all was a solid shimmering uniformity.  Lilly’s large areola had darkened considerably with her time in the sun.  The brown a perfect complement to her golden skin. 

Neither woman showed any tan lines after the last several days of allowing the sun to kiss their nude forms.  At the same time, they hadn’t turned into leathery looking vacationers.  Each had found the perfect middle ground of coloration to accentuate their features while not drawing attention to crazy, ‘artificial’ pigmentation. 

Something about the images I was capturing just defied explanation.  As I shot, I was in awe of the sinuous way the two moved together, almost a dance choreographed to music only they could hear.  I focused on getting my shots, zoom in here, zoom out there, change exposure slightly.  Shift aim so I caught Lilly’s bare ass, her face between Kenedi’s spread legs.

Another with Kenedi, back on her elbows, head tilted slightly, lips parted in rapture.  She had both hands under her tits, massaging them gently as Lilly worked her magic.  Now, zoom in to capture the look on her face as she reached orgasm, then the two of them kissing before it was Lilly’s turn to shudder in orgasmic bliss.  Soon, they were sprawled out on the bow, arms wrapped around the other, faces masks of blissful contentment.

I set my camera down and took what felt like my first deep breath in a while and allowed myself to gaze on these two amazing and sensual beings.  I hadn’t checked my watch since the shoot began and was shocked to see two hours had passed.  We would need to leave soon to make it to the marina before sunset.  As confident as I was in my own skill and the boat’s nav system, it was still our first trip out, and I wanted to be careful.  No night navigation, yet. 

I walked out to the bow where I found the two chatting softly.  They had rolled to their stomachs and were admiring the view of the water.  I was also admiring the view, just a different one.  Kenedi looked back at me and smiled.  “Good shots?” 

“Definitely.  I can show you on the camera, and I may be able to hook that up to the boat TV for a bigger view, but we will have to wait for more till later.  I need to order new computers, so I can get back to work. Speaking of which.,” I went on, “we will need to lift anchor and start heading into the marina.  It will be a few hours, so you can stay here a bit longer.  Lilly, the tanks have fresh water and the shower is set for whenever you want to use it.  I’ll get us going in a bit.”  I leaned over as I finished and gave Lilly a kiss.  Her lips still tasted slightly of Kenedi.  As I started to pull away, she looked at me, and gestured with her eyes to where Kenedi lay, studiously giving us a moment of privacy. 

“Kenedi.” I said softly, placing a hand lightly on her back.  She turned, the hint of a smile on her lips as I leaned in and gave her a kiss.  This time, tasting Lilly and recognizing her pleasant scent on Kenedi’s lips.  “Awesome shoot.  Thanks!”  Before standing, I grabbed each of them by the ass and gave a playful squeeze. 


Chapter 15

The second text came as I was docking the boat.  Well, truth be told, the computer practically docked the craft making better use of the maneuvering jets than I ever could.  Two men from the harbor master’s office came over to secure us, leaving me little to do but shut off the engines.  Our paid slip included full shore power, which was quickly hooked up by the waiting hands.  Before I moved from the bridge, I took a moment to pull in the scene.  This was one of the few deep-water ports where sailboats could come in without risk to the keel.  I loved the sight of sailboats and the sound of, even a light breeze, in the rigging as it whistled and whispered through the lines.  We made it in just before sunset, and I watched the huge red orb of the tropical sun slowly drop through the tall spires of the masts between us.   

Lilly and Kenedi had long since gone into the cabin and spent much of the trip in the living room before going to clean up in the large shower off the Captain’s suite.  I grabbed my phone from the console after docking was complete.  Expecting to see a message from Victor, I was surprised to see another unknown number. 

How much will you pay to keep your whore’s reputation?

A photo was included, one from our last shoot.  In it, Lilly had Marcus’ cock at her mouth, her tongue extended to just barely touch the tip. 

We will be in contact. Read the second part of the chilling text.

Fuck! I thought to myself, sitting back in the captain's chair.  I stared out the front window and watched as Victor walked down the dock towards our gangway. 

Seeing him, I stood and climbed down the inner spiral stairs to the main cabin.  Lilly and Kenedi were sitting on a settee, drinks in hand.  True to their word, they hadn’t brought much to wear.  Kenedi was wearing a white spaghetti string tank top and black shorts.  Her braless boobs barely contained, dusky nipples creating faint shadows on the fabric.  Lilly was wearing a black top and white shorts, the same top she had worn for our showing just over a week ago if I wasn’t mistaken, also braless. After a good part of the day in the sun, and fantastic orgasms, the two practically glowed.  I hated to wreck that moment.

“Kenedi, Victor is here.  I was going to let him in, would you mind entertaining him for a few minutes while Lilly and I talk?” The seriousness of my tone alerting them both that something more had happened.

“Of course.  Whatever you need,” she replied while looking at me with concern. 

Lilly set her glass down. “More contact with the thugs?” She asked, her voice laced with anger.

“Yeah, here’s my phone.  Why don’t you read it and I’ll meet you in our room to talk before we see Victor.  Kenedi, please stay when we meet with Victor.”  I ended with the simple request, no details.

“Sure.  Honestly, whatever you guys need.  I’m here.”  Lilly walked to me, took the phone, and went to the main cabin.  In a weird, strange moment I thought I should remember to call it the Captain's Cabin. 

“Ahoy, the ship!” I heard called from the dock. 

“I’ll let Victor in.”  I said, and Kenedi walked over and gave me a quick hug.

“Whatever you guys need.” She whispered before moving off to the galley.

“Victor,” I began without preamble.  “I received another message just as we docked.  Lilly is reading it now, but I need to talk with her before we meet. A very good friend of ours, Kenedi, is visiting.  If you don’t mind, she will keep you company in the main cabin.  I’ll introduce you when we go in.  I’m sorry for the abruptness.  I also told the ladies I’d warn you. We expected a day on the water, and they dressed accordingly.”

His gray head titled slightly to one side when he heard I received a second text. Staying in that pose, he listened as I finished. “Fear not. This is Key West. I must say I have probably seen more expanses of lovely skin than most men my age.”  He chuckled, “You should be here for Fantasy Fest some time!” He chortled to some private memory. “Now, introduce me then go speak with Lilly. I dare say, I shall be fine.”

Kenedi was waiting when we entered the cabin.  Victor, his usual urbane self, greeted her with a kiss on the knuckles and a murmured compliment. 

“Shall we sit while Kyle and Lilly have some time to themselves?”  He directed that to Kenedi then moved to a leather chair across from the settee and sank into its luxurious softness.

Lilly was sitting on the bed, the phone lying next to her, the accusing photo still on the screen.  Her face was pale, lips tight as she watched me walk in and shut the door.  I stood in silence for a minute before breathing out a deep frustrated sigh.  “Lilly…”

“Kyle,” she interrupted firmly. “There is no fucking way I will let us be blackmailed!” A tear slowly rolled down her face as she spoke, her voice firm. “I knew we had a risk when I started modeling again but it didn’t matter, and it doesn’t matter.  I am contacting the firm tomorrow and will lay everything out to them.  If they want to fire me, so be it.  I’ll make goddamn billboards with this photo and plaster them all over Illinois.”  Her voice had raised at the last, then calmed again.  “We need to tell Victor, and he needs to see the text and picture. I’m not ashamed. Let’s get this shit over!”  She was suddenly in my arms.  “You talk, I will when I am in control. I won’t cry over this!” I buried my face in her hair for a long moment. She smelled clean, of soap and mild shampoo and something indescribably ‘Lilly’.  My heart knew that scent. 

We held each other for what seemed like several minutes before Lilly moved from our hug to grab the phone from the bed. “Let’s tell him everything then let him see the photo.”

Lilly and I returned to the main lounge hand in hand. Lilly went to sit on the settee with Kenedi, who wrapped an arm around her and gave a squeeze of support.

I gathered myself for a moment. For a short time, a feeling of intense guilt lay on my chest as I considered what Lilly could go through over the next months. I looked over to where she sat, feet curled under her as she allowed Kenedi to hold her for support.  Then, I caught the look in her eye. Anger, defiance and love came through as she stared at me.

“Go ahead, my love. I have nothing to hide.”

Breathing out, I allowed the feelings of guilt and sadness to leave, only to be replaced with determination and anger.

“Victor, I have a long story to tell as background and some photos you should see before we talk about the text I just received.  The photos are graphic, just a pre-warning.”

Leaning back in his chair, Victor cradled a snifter of what I assumed was very fine cognac from the liquor cabinet. “Well, I have seen quite a bit in my day and haven’t been shocked in many years. However, do warn me if any happen to show mangled bodies.”  He gave a dramatic shudder and went on. “I would most certainly need a refill before looking at any such images.”

I chuckled at that and took a chair across from him and where I could reach out and touch Lilly, or Kenedi for that matter. Before starting, I once again took a moment to admire the craft’s decor and my growing respect for the designer. This ‘conversation’ group was intimate, while allowing ample comfort space between anyone in it.

“No, nothing like that. Sexually graphic. I need to get into some history, as I think it will be relevant.” 

At Victor’s nod, I began.  I decided to explain my love of photography and the many amateur shoots I’d done on my camping trips and when I’d gone to a race.  It helped fill some of the backstory.  I then explained how Lilly had worked her way through law school modeling, some of which were nude shoots. 

As I spoke, Victor nodded and encouraged me to continue. When I began to talk about our recent history, Lilly chimed in and started adding details. She explained how she did some lingerie and artistic nudes for our business, to help add content to our portfolio. I was impressed with her level tone as she talked about that aspect of the business booming. She was approaching it as a business matter and clearly explained the erotic shoots we were contracted to shoot and of her role in them. 

She stayed professional through the entire process ending with, “The clients wanted implied sexual activity for their final product. However, getting those shots required us to do more than implied. Apparently, the blackmailers may have many shots of me engaged in oral sex and sex with several male and female models. They sent one of those images to Kyle.” 

Victor asked how many shoots or possible images were in play. I responded up to a thousand, which earned his greatest reaction of the night, a raised eyebrow.

Victor listened to the entire story without showing much reaction beyond encouraging one or the other of us to continue. “Hmmm, well.  I say, this could be a delicate matter.” After a brief pause to gather his thoughts he went on, “We have two options, as I see it.  Each will lead to multiple paths. First, we pay the blackmailers.”

“Hell NO!”  Lilly snarled. I was shaking my head. “We won’t pay anyone to cover up something that is not only business for us but is who we are as a couple. Victor,” Lilly sighed, “all cards on the table, Kyle and I have an open relationship.” After saying that, she shook her head, “No, to be blunt, we have sex with others. We’ve been to swinger’s clubs and haven’t gone out of our way to hide. How long would it be before these asshats came back at us for something else?”

Victor did let out a brief snort as Lilly described the blackmailers as ‘asshats’.

I let Lilly speak her mind, feeling it was primarily her reputation on the line. It angered me, definitely not for the first time, that a man would be praised, behind closed doors, for screwing around but a woman? No, she is just a slut. After she spoke, I looked at Victor.

“We are completely agreed on this, no payment. More, I want to find whoever did this and make them pay. I don’t care if it means this goes public.” I told him firmly.

“Well, as I said, multiple options. I was obligated to start with payment.  I tend to agree that it wouldn’t prevent these scoundrels… No, these ‘asshats,’” he said, nodding acknowledgment to Lilly.  “It wouldn’t stop them from trying to milk you dry. Our other option is to not pay and take some action to find who did this and prevent them from releasing the photos.”

He looked at Lilly, “You realize we will likely fail in preventing them from being released? Are you prepared for that?”

I squirmed inside at the question, my guilt at Lilly needlessly suffering eating at me.

“Victor, I don’t care.” She smiled at me as she said that and reached out to grab my hand. “If I can’t work as a lawyer, then I will keep up with modeling, and I do own half the photography company. When we are finished here, I am going to contact the partners at the firm in Chicago and fill them in. They should know the issue before anonymous letters and photos start arriving.”

Kenedi, who had been nearly silent through the discussion, reached over and clasped Lilly’s shoulder as she spoke. I could see her eyes were glistening.

“Kyle, about time to show him the text and photo.”  Lilly said to me. I started off dreading this moment but then realized I was being stupid.  I honestly didn’t care who knew about our photography business.  During the conversation, I even started believing, or hoping, Victor would appreciate the work.  I unlocked my phone, opened the text message and handed it to him. 

Victor took out a pair of reading glasses and peered at the text and photo without so much as reddening. 

“Quite erotic. I could see the shock value some might feel this photo holds.”  He stated with aplomb, “I hate to sound crass, but I can’t judge the quality of your work from a single photo on a small screen.” His tone sounded almost apologetic, as if he feared we would think less of him. 

I stared at him for a second before also noticing the twinkle in his eye and started laughing.  Lilly beat me to it by half a second, followed by Kenedi.  It was good to laugh, the tension flooded from the room with the sound. 

“Well, if you are still on for dinner tomorrow night, then maybe Kyle can show some of the potential blackmail photos on the projector?”  Lilly ended with a question to me.

“Oh dear, I certainly hope my heart can take the excitement,” he said as he fluttered a hand over his chest. “Kyle, Lilly, you are my employers, but more, I have begun to consider you friends.  I like you.  I would be honored to share in your art.” He snorted slightly then continued, “I must also tell you, living here in the Conch Republic for so many years…well, there isn’t much I haven’t seen or done.”  He ended with a droll smile.

Kenedi was giggling as he spoke. “I am a pretty good judge of character, I think that statement is, well, it’s understated.”  Her comment drew more laughs from us.

“Perhaps, perhaps.” Victor chuckled, smiling at Kenedi.  “Lilly, my dear.  I am looking forward to dinner, and I do need to see more of your work, in a professional manner of course. I do fear I will only be able to spare a few hours tomorrow evening, as it is.”  He looked at me, “Kyle, I hate to be rude, but I would like to discuss something with you in private. I know, of course, you and Lilly share everything, but for this, I feel a need to talk in private first.”

“Sure, why don’t we take our drinks to the aft deck.”  I said, standing and gesturing to the hatchway leading aft. 

Victor began speaking as soon as the door closed. “You have a suspect, or suspects for the blackmail.” He stated simply, staring me in the eye before sipping his cognac. 

“Yes, and knowing my grandfather, I bet you have the same suspects.”

He sighed deeply, “I fear this may get ugly. Well, uglier. Have you spoken to Lilly…?” 

“She knows the basics. I need to tell her more, but I hoped… Well, I hoped I was done with them.”

“Take my advice, tell her everything. She should be prepared.” He patted my shoulder, the first really normal thing he’d done since we met. Somehow, it touched me more than I expected. “You will get through this. I am seldom wrong, and I say you two are meant to last.” He paused, as if debating his next comment, then very dryly added, “Besides, losing someone who sucks cock like she obviously does, well, you would be a fool!”

I couldn’t help myself, I let out a huge guffaw, “See you tomorrow night!” I called at his back as he walked to the gangway and dock. 

“Give my best to Kenedi and your lovely Lilly.” He replied, waving over his shoulder.


Chapter 16

I walked through the main lounge and made sure to secure and lock the hatch as I entered, then continued down hall to the Captain’s Cabin. Lilly and Kenedi were snuggled up in the bed together, talking softly. Both turned as I entered, Lilly with a content look on her face, Kenedi, a bashful smile. 

“The bed is huge.” Lilly said as she squirmed over leaving me some room between them. “I didn’t think you would mind if Kenedi slept with us tonight?” The bed in question was huge – a king size bed with a mattress of the perfect firmness.  The rest of the room matched the bed, oversized while not overpowering. 

“Nope,” I looked Kenedi in the eye and added, “You can stay the night with us whenever you want.” 

Lilly leaned across the space she cleared for me and kissed Kenedi on the cheek, “See.  I don’t know why you worried. You should go help him get undressed.”

Kenedi slid out from under the covers. With the air running, the room was quite chill compared to the tropical warmth I had just been in while talking to Victor. She was still wearing her top from earlier, sans shorts. I admired her long smooth legs as she moved gracefully in my direction. The long muscles rippling under soft skin. The days sunning left them an even brown, from the top of her feet to her shapely ass. Her nipples, that I’d come to know and enjoy quite well the last few days, strained the fabric of her shirt. 

I could feel my erection growing as she approached. Lilly sat in the background, her shorts removed sometime before I arrived. Legs tan and lovely against the white sheets of the bed. Both women, as if by some unspoken direction, pulled their tops off, exposing those gorgeous tits to me. 

Kenedi dropped to her knees as she reached me. Her hands outstretched, and her long fingers worked the button on my shorts, then the fly, reaching to grasp the shorts and wrap around my underwear waistband before she pulled them down in a slow, teasing slide. There was no motion wasted, no effort to draw out the act of stripping me. Still, for all the brevity of her actions, I enjoyed the play. My cock was ready when the shorts lowered, and it popped out, nearly hitting Kenedi in the face. She smiled up at me, then darted her head forward to capture my cock in her mouth. She rolled the head around, sliding her tongue along the surface and sent chills down my spine. My eyes closed at the sensation, as I savored the exquisite sensation of her warm mouth engulfing my manhood. Kenedi slid her head along my length till she nearly reached the base. I never had a woman take me as deep or as fast. She lingered there as both of us reveled in the sensation. She mentioned to us a few days earlier that she loved the sensation of a man's penis in her mouth. I recall tuning out the conversation as she and Lilly went on to debate the merits of blowjobs.  Now, as I looked down at her as she rolled the tip of my cock around with her tongue, I was reminded of the look on the face of some gourmand as she sampled an exquisite dish. I closed my eyes to relish the sensation and placed both my hands on her head, and gently wrapped my fingers in her hair as she pulled back, sucking my cock like it was a straw. 

When I finally looked around, I saw Lilly was watching us intently, her left hand gently rubbing her pussy.  From my vantage point, I could see how swollen she had become. Her lips opened like a rose, exposing the soft pink inside of her cunt, damp with excitement. At that moment, all I could think about was having her. 

Kenedi took my cock in hand and was slowly rising, rubbing her tits along my body as she planted wet, hot kisses up my stomach, to my chest and neck before she paused to linger on my mouth.  Her tongue was warm and eager as it invited me to explore her mouth as she explored mine.  Our bodies nearly melded together from the heat of the kiss.   

“Can I watch you make love to Lilly?”  She said into my ear before she moved back to kiss my lips, almost tentatively.

I heard her choice of words, she wanted to share more than just a fuck tonight.  I sensed she and Lilly were talking about this very subject before I came into the room.  It was odd that I hesitated.  Lilly and I fucked in front of others, just a few days ago two guys watched as we screwed before she took them each in turn as I watched.  Hell, I’ve watched her fuck several others and she’d watched me do the same many times… this was different, Kenedi wanted to experience something private, emotional.  Lilly and I accepted fucking was just physical enjoyment, the ‘ultimate massage’ as she was fond of saying.  ‘Making Love’ was, well…. I stopped kissing Kenedi for a moment and peered into her eyes, seeing nothing but sincerity and affection.  Without a word, I looked back at Lilly.  I don’t know if she heard Kenedi but she knew what was said.  She nodded slightly at me.

“Yes.”   Was all I said to Kenedi.  She released my cock and took my hand as she took the two steps needed to get to the edge of the kingsize bed.  She stretched her long body on the bed after she released my hand, leaving room between her and Lilly. 

I moved into that gap, my body slid along Lilly’s till I lay fully beside her.  We stared into each other’s eyes as our hands softly explored territory they knew so well.  It didn’t matter, the touching was a communication a private language between us and a sharing of our innermost thoughts.  Minutes passed before I leaned down and began to kiss her, softly at first, but with gradually increasing passion.  I pulled back slightly to look into her eyes.

“I do love you, more than words.” I said.

“I love you too!”  We returned to kissing, her hand found my cock and began a slow steady stroking motion.  I could feel the warmth of Kenedi at my back, close, yet not touching.  My hand found Lilly’s soft mound and began to dance along her special places.  I allowed a finger to gently rub her clit then slide down to part her petals and immerse in the wetness between her legs. 

Our foreplay continued for minutes, each of us working to increase the need in the other.  Lilly’s pussy was drenched and she spread her legs as wide as possible, eager to feel my hands on her.  I rolled my own body to give her a better grip on my solid cock.  We were ready, more than ready when I rolled over to mount her.  My hardness slid into her waiting love as I pressed my hips forward and down.  She met my motion, pushing up so her mound ground against me, a soft gasp escaped her lips. 

As we often did, we began a steady rhythm while looking into each other’s eyes.  Her hands clasped my butt, encouraging my motion.

I watched her, as she sucked in her lower lip and bit it softly.  Her eyes rolled up slightly and I could feel her already taut nipples harden to solid pebbles against my skin.  I’d been sliding half my length in and out of her, my balls wet with her juices, my own arousal barely contained.  I knew she was close and suddenly couldn’t contain myself as shudders racked my body and I unloaded in her.  I could feel my cum filling her, increasing the lubrication.  Right as I finished, she lunged against me, her hands clenched tight on my ass, not letting me move from where I was pressing into her clit.

“Oh, god!  Oh god!  Kyle, I love you so much!”  She blurted out, then relaxed under me. 

Lilly’s eyes were now wide open and glistened with emotion,  “I do love you so much.”  Not one to let a moment stay too mushy she followed up with, “And it isn’t just because of the great sex.”

We kissed for several minutes.  Our kissing was passionate and lasted long enough to make me want more.  I had nearly forgotten Kenedi, she was so silent, lying next to us, watching quietly the whole time.  I glanced over to her as I rose off Lilly to my knees, my cock sliding from her pussy.   

“You two are so beautiful.” She whispered.  I think Lilly and I both noticed the single tear rolling down her cheek. 

“Kenedi, you are too.  We would never share this with just anyone.” As Lilly spoke she wiped away the tear with one hand.  I could see how sincere Lilly was, she genuinely cared for Kenedi, as did I.  I rolled that thought around in my head as I watched them talk softly of friendship.  Kenedi reached up to hold Lilly’s hand, pressed against her cheek. 

“Kenedi, you are a very special, more than friend.” I smiled at her.  It was another moment of deep gazes.  I leaned over Lilly and lowered myself till our lips met in a gentle, loving kiss.  Lilly reached between us to rub my cock, still wet from our lovemaking.  She smiled at me and used her other hand to rub the side of my face. 

Without much pause, I moved my face nearer to Kenedi.  Her hand reached up to cup my cheek and guide me down to her lips.  We kissed for a long sensual moment before I pulled back slightly.  The three of us breathing deeply, the passion in the room thick and palpable.  Lilly turned a gentle caress of my dick into a well lubricated handjob, making me hard as a rock. She shifted her body slightly, lowering the leg nearest Kenedi. 

Kenedi closed her eyes as we kissed.  Her hand behind my head kept me from moving back too far and encouraged me to return to her lips.  Our tongues lightly rubbed against each other as our kisses became deeper, more passionate.  Her firm, warm tits pressed against my chest as I moved more of my body over her.  Lilly was still rubbing my cock as we kissed, not wanting her to stop, I kept my hips just far enough off Kenedi so she could continue stroking me.   I was conscious, in the back of my mind where stupid thoughts sometimes go, that I was dripping the remnants of my orgasm with Lilly all over Kenedi’s hip.  Knowing I was kissing one beautiful woman while another, my wife, was rubbing my cock raced through my mind to be quickly banished as I felt Lilly begin to slide my dick head against Kenedi’s soft thigh.

“Ummmm, yes.” Kenedi moaned and tried to slide her pelvis closer to my cock. Her legs were already spread, one wrapped around my waist and pulled ever so slightly.  She turned to Lilly, breaking our kiss only to be met by Lilly’s lips.  I watched as they slid their moist lips and tongues against one another.  The lust and passion warring with their genuine affection as evidenced by the tenderness of their touches for one another.  When did this happen?  When did affection enter the story?  

“He is ready for you…” Lilly whispered to her as she moved my cock between Kenedi’s legs, maneuvering the tip to part her swollen lips. Kenedi stopped all movement, her breathing ceased as I parted her and slid just the tip into her waiting entrance.  “Please, more, please.”  She moaned out, her lips still pressed to Lilly’s.

I felt a hand, Lilly’s hand, on my ass as she gently coaxed me forward.  Amazingly, I hesitated.  I hadn’t slid my bare cock in another woman in far longer than I could remember.  Lilly knew I didn’t have a condom on, she was encouraging me to screw Kenedi anyway. It was torture staying as I was.  My dickhead being squeezed by Kenedi’s hot, wet walls.  No thin sheath of latex separating us. 

Any man can tell you the vast, incredible difference between sex with a condom as opposed to without.  Condoms provide a separation, yes, you are in the woman but that final, intimate feeling isn’t present.  That sensation of the first touch of her wetness against the head of your penis, the velvety softness of her tunnel as it is pushed open by your cock.  The hot wetness gradually surrounding the length of your shaft. 

My mind raced with the implications then I stopped myself.  Lilly wanted this, she planned for it and I trusted her implicitly.  Kenedi wanted it and so did I.  As my thoughts raced, I gave in to Lilly’s gentle coaxing and slid my cock deeper, ever deeper into Kenedi.  The feel of her velvet soft walls, squeezing my bare cock brought me to a new state of arousal.  I lingered, wanting, no needing the sensation to last but my body took control.  I pulled from her, just the tip of my cock still holding her open before I slipped my length back in her.  The motion brought a sigh of pleasure from her lips, lips that were once again pressed against Lilly’s.

I leaned down, my lips joining theirs as I continued my motion. Our tongues intertwined as we all seemed to move together, bodies in perfect harmony.  I was nearing my limit, the long steady friction I maintained was too much.  I tried to slow myself but Kenedi only picked up the motion as if she knew I was ready.

“Yes, fill me up.  I want to feel your cum in me.” She cried out, bucking even harder against me.  Lilly moved back to watch, her hand now resting gently on my ass.  I shuddered, feeling the first spurt of cum enter Kenedi, my dick head immediately more sensitive as I shot squirt after squirt of warm fluid in her already drenched cunt.  As if it was a signal, Kenedi began to moan as she felt my cum coat her insides.  She drove harder against me.

“OHhhhhhh!!!!, Yes, Oh, YES!” She let out, her face a paroxysm of pleasure and effort.  As she finished, I collapsed, her giant tits pressed between us.  As I caught my breath, I thought to roll from her only to be stopped by her lips pressed to mine.  Heat and arousal were abated, this was a warm, caring kiss shared between good friends.  A kiss I returned with pleasure before I slumped to lie between the two women.  Lilly threw an arm over my chest and pulled herself in close to hold me.  Her tits pressed firmly against my back.  Kenedi lay on her back, her eyes closed, a faint smile on her lips which grew more pronounced as I brought an arm to rest on her, crossing it between her ample breasts, my fingers splayed open just above her left tit. 

We lay together in silence content and happy.

“I think we wore him out.”  Lilly said from behind me, her arm tightening around my chest as she spoke.

“Hmmmm, he isn’t the only one worn out.”  Kenedi responded sleepily.  I felt Lilly shift away from me and leave the bed.  Seconds later, the already dim lights faded further and I felt her move back to the bed as she returned to her original position.


Chapter 17

I woke the next morning to the steady sound of a diesel motor powering a boat slowly from the marina.  I loved sleeping on a boat, waking to the soft susurrus of water on the hull.  I didn’t even mind that sound seemed to carry and resonate, like the engine of the boat pulling away.  I also truly appreciated the fact there were four, wonderful flotation devices on hand.  With that thought, I opened my eyes.

The bed was empty, light gently streaming in from a window as it worked its way around a break in the curtains.  As I became more aware of my surroundings, I caught the smell of fresh coffee and other delicious breakfast smells.  I rolled out of bed and right into the shower, cleaning up from the previous night.  As I thought about it, I felt a rush of excitement and not even a little hint of concern.  I liked Kenedi, I knew Lilly liked her.  She somehow moved from model and best friend to fuck buddy to… more.  I wasn’t sure when that happened but realized I was glad at the result.

I padded out to the galley, bigger than many kitchens, and found Lilly flipping pancakes, Kenedi by her side, a cup of coffee in one hand and a plate loaded with pancakes in the other.  “Hey there.” She called out, smiling brightly in my direction. 

“Morning, my love.” Called Lilly over her shoulder.  Both women were wrapped up in large beach towels. I’d thrown on my shorts.  Kenedi accepted the fresh batch of pancakes from Lilly and walked them to the small table.  As she passed me, she leaned over to plant a quick kiss on my lips.  Lilly walked behind her, two mugs of coffee in her hands.  She passed one over to me and also leaned in for a kiss.  Yep, I am definitely going to enjoy this, whatever it is. 

We finished breakfast and decided to cast off and return to the house early.  I needed to begin ordering equipment to resupply the photography business. 

Lilly and Kenedi joined me on the bridge for the too short trip home.  As we left the marina they lost the towels they were wearing from breakfast and allowed the warm tropical breeze to caress and cool their skin.  I enjoyed the view, especially when they went to help secure the mooring lines to the dock when we arrived home.                  

Kenedi and Lilly quickly went up to the house while I made sure the boat was secured.  On the trip back we divided up some tasks to complete.  Kenedi jumped right in and offered to contact my computer suppliers as well as camera companies to begin ordering things I would need for shoots.  Lilly decided to call the firm, back in Chicago, and fill them in.  Neither of us had a clue how they would jump.  She told me she wouldn’t fight it if they fired her.

I planned on using a laptop we brought with us to create a slideshow of images for that evening.  My goal wasn’t to create an erotic showing, as I had the previous night, but provide Victor with an idea of what may be going public if we couldn't stop the blackmailers.  

I sighed as I walked up the trail to the house, I needed to cancel many appointments back in Chicago and try to schedule a shoot here, in the Keys, for our contract. 

Jill and Gary were amazing when they heard about the fire and blackmail.  Of course, they were worried about being brought into any scandal but we set up so many cut-outs and our contract was on paper in a safety deposit box, the Club would never be found out.   Letting the fingerprint reader scan my finger, I gained access through the back entrance, walked through the Lanai and around the pool grotto.  Once again, admiring granddad’s eye for design. The pool was amoeba shaped, that was just my way of saying a corner less curving blob along with, what we called a ‘grotto’.  The grotto was a stone wall built up to about six feet with a cascading waterfall, it overhung the pool by several feet creating a large space under the rocks, big enough for several people.

Kenedi was sitting in a lounger on the phone, her laptop in front of her.  She waved as I walked by, leaning over to let me kiss her cheek as she talked.  Lilly went into the office but left our personal laptop on a table for me.  I took it up to the media room and began my work.  Deciding to first call the models I wanted for the next shoot and see if I could schedule them for trips to the Keys. 

Several hours later Kenedi came up carrying a plate with a sandwich.  “Thought you might still be here!”  She said in a cheery voice.  “Lilly said she would check in later but was very busy with work for the office.  We had a quick bite to eat before she went back to work.” 

She threw on a long silk shirt that did nothing to hide her braless state and barely came to below her ass.  I approved.

“Thanks! I’m starved.  Do you want to keep me company for a bit?”  I asked her, sliding over in the loveseat I was sitting in to give her room. My stomach, ignored till now, let out several rumbling inquiries.  

“Yeah, I’m also dying to see what you’ve done with the photos for tonight.  I still haven't seen them.”  She laughed throatily,  “Lilly did tell me they were pretty hot and you guys basically repeated the shoot with Marcus and Kent.” 

I nodded as I took a bite from the sandwich, stomach beginning to be assuaged by the delicacy. PB&J, my favorite guilty pleasure lunch.  Chewing gave me an excuse not to answer right away.  “We did.  It was pretty crazy.”

“So, Lilly and I have talked a lot about the fact you guys have an ‘open’ marriage.”  She laughed a little self consciously.

“I keep trying to figure out what to call it.” I interrupted and smiled at her.  Kenedi tucked her legs beneath her, the shirt doing absolutely nothing to hide her right butt cheek.  I allowed myself a moment to admire the view.  Looking up, I saw Kenedi smiling demurely at me.  “Sorry.” I told her, not sorry at all.

“No you aren’t.” She said and shifted to reveal even more, the shirt now riding up to her waist.  “I wanted you to look.  But, I was curious.  I mean, I’ve read about swingers and Lilly and I have talked a lot about it but… You guys don’t seem to fit.”

I tilted my head in thought.  “Well, we do talk a lot about it.  I’m not sure what Lilly has shared, but I guess we are still trying to figure it out ourselves.”  I paused to change the topic, just for a second.  “If you are done, you can help me pick out photos for tonight and we can talk about ‘swingers’ while we work.”  I smiled at her.  In my head I was thinking it would be good to talk about it with someone new.  The whole concept really came along with no warning.  Neither of us fit what we thought of as ‘the swinger’ mold.  We both had sexual partners, mine perhaps more casual than Lilly’s. She especially was – is circumspect the right word?  Definitely not chaste. Perhaps discriminating in her liaisons?  Other than her nude modeling, neither of us had any ‘history’ of being naked in public, much less having sex where others could watch.  So, how did we fall into this so naturally?  I turned back to Kenedi, Lilly obviously trusted her, a lot, and I was very curious about Kenedi’s thoughts.  So, we talked and talked.  As our conversation went on I realized how much Lilly actually shared with her and my own trust level, already high ballooned.  

We spent a few hours together going through photos and talking about relationships.  Kenedi suggested that we keep the room bright when Victor saw the slides, almost clinical. 

“These are so hot and erotic, it probably won’t help much but you said you wanted to approach this professionally.”

I’d nearly forgotten this gorgeous creature was practically naked, until that moment.  Nearly forgotten. Every so often she would rub against me as she reached for something, or the shirt would slip wide open giving me a great reason to remember. 

“Thanks for talking with me.  I am trying to figure out where and how I fit into all this.”  Kenedi suddenly blurted out.  I looked at her and nodded for her to continue. “It’s crazy.  I liked you both when I was doing all the modeling.  It’s probably obvious, I go both ways, I definitely prefer men, most of the time at least.” She smiled shyly before continuing.  “I was crushing on you both big time and trying hard not to let on.  Lilly figured it out and wasn’t a bitch about it.  She took me to lunch, we talked, and we’ve gotten to be best friends over the last few months.” 

Kenedi was wringing her hands as she stopped to gather her thoughts.  Without conscious thought, I reached over to her and took her hands in one of mine, it felt natural.  “Hey, we are all best of friends.”

She clutched my hand in hers, “I’m usually not such a pussy.  When the chance came along to do the erotic shoot I jumped at it.  I thought I might do a shoot with Lilly but at the very least I would… well, anyway.  I told that to Lilly and she didn’t mind at all how I felt.  In fact, we spent a few lunches planning how we would surprise you down here.”

“I knew it.” I told her laughing, still holding her hand.  “I think it was an awesome idea.”

“Well, you’ve shown that the last several days!”  She teased, “OK, so the hard part for me.  I’m attached to you both. I feel like we are in a relationship but…”  She turned slightly and stared out the window at the sun reflecting off the gulf. 

Before I responded, I moved closer and wrapped my arms around her.  There was nothing sexual in the gesture and she leaned into me.

“But, Lilly and I are married, madly in love and all that?”  I asked softly.

She nodded, and snuggled closer if it was possible.  “Yes.”

“Kenedi, I think we are all trying to figure this out.  Lilly and I got to a point where we realized fucking was just physical.  We both enjoy watching the other get off.”  I decided to be blunt as I spoke to her. “Up until now, it was purely physical.  Now… you aren’t just a fuckbuddy for us.  Last night should have shown you that.  I haven’t had sex without a condom in...forever.  The fact Lilly encouraged it told me a lot about her thoughts about you.  The fact I did, should tell you a lot about mine.  As far as the three of us go.  Let’s be honest all the time and figure it out together.”

Kenedi sighed deeply and stayed in my arms. 

After a moment I brought up a point I didn’t want to avoid. “One other thing, well maybe a couple of other things.  How do you feel about Lilly or me having sex with someone else?”

I felt Kenedi tense slightly then take a deep breath. “Honestly, I must see when it happens, but I don’t think it is going to be a problem.  Watching you and Lilly last night… it just filled my heart.  I don’t know how else to describe it.  I know it is different, but I really don’t think it is an issue.  By the way, Lilly asked the same question.”  She chuckled and wriggled in my arms.  “Next one.”

“We will never have unprotected sex with a casual hook-up.  Can you commit to that?”

“Before I came down here I was fully examined, totally clean.  Lilly has the records.  She also showed me the ones you did to get club membership.”  I was a little surprised but not much.  I knew Lilly was incredibly practical in most things.  “So, I also told Lilly I was good with your rule about only doing it when the other was present.”  I could hear the warmth in her voice.  “If you agree, we both thought it was important that we are all together for anything?”  She ended with a clear question.

“Well, yes…  I may have thought of it later, but I think it is a good idea.”  I went on, “We have to continue with the commission.  Do you want to be a part of it?  If we set you up with another guy or girl for one of the erotic shoots?” 

“Yes, not a problem now that we have this worked out.  Like Lilly says… It’s just a very personal massage unless it is with someone you really care about.”  She shifted, moving away from my hug to turn and look at me.  “My last issue, well second to last.  I don’t want either of you to think this is a gold digger thing.  Before I came down I told Lilly I wanted something I would sign that made it clear I wasn’t trading sex for, well anything.  I hadn’t expected this all to happen, but earlier today I told her I wanted something more, in writing, if you wanted me.  I’m also going to be working.  I can’t cover everything we do, but I won’t be ‘kept’.” 

“I get it.” I said simply.  In the back of my mind I already had some ideas to help smooth things out.  If she would go for them.  “So, what is the last issue?” 

“Relationships, I’ve never had one not really.  Never thought I would want to be attached to someone else.  Lilly told me that the two of you were the same when you met?”  I nodded agreement.  “So, she seems to understand how… How tough it is to suddenly find yourself attached to another person, much less two.”

“I do get it.  I’m sure you’ve heard my history.”  I made the last a statement. “It is tough, and bumpy.  I can only say being open is the best way to make it work.”  I paused, “I think this is special.  I have no doubt Lilly does either.  I do want to make this, whatever the hell it turns out to be, special.”

Kenedi looked at me, judging my sincerity then leaned over and kissed me tenderly. 

“Let’s go find Lilly and get ready for tonight.  We have a lot to do.”  She kissed me again and stood up, her hand still clasping mine as we walked down the wide staircase.


Chapter 18

Lilly had come out of the office and was sitting by the pool when we came downstairs.  She had a drink in hand and was lying nude in the sun.  Beads of water glistened on her bare skin and she had slicked back her wet hair. 

“Hey you two.”  She called out as we left the house.  “Drop your clothes and join me.”  Kenedi needed no second request as she quickly dropped her shirt to the ground then jumped in the pool splashing Lilly.

Sputtering and trying to protect her drink, “I will make you pay for that!”  She said in mock anger, the words belied by her barely contained laughter. 

“You will have to come get me first.”  Was Kenedi’s reply before she swam off a few paces, then rolled to her back, tits well above the water like two islands.  Even from the distance, I could see her nipples had hardened in the barely cooler tropical breeze coming off the water.

“Did you two have a good talk?”  Lilly asked after sipping her drink. 

I snuggled down beside her, my shorts and shirt already draped over the back of the lounge.  “Yeah, good talk, really good.  Do any of us know where this is going?”  I said seriously waving my hand to encompass the three of us. “I have to confess.  I talked to Jill and Gary, our experts on swinging, about all this when I called earlier to run some shoot concepts past them.”

“What did our experts say?”  Lilly asked with a grin. 

“Haha!, well.  Jill had a ton to say but it boiled down to modern relationships are changing.  In her mind, if it makes everyone happy then it is OK.  She also said there are even names for multiple partners in a relationship and sent me an e-book she suggested we all read.”

“Homework, bah!”  She snorted.  “Make sure…. I get it on my tablet.  You’re good with all this?”            

“Yes.  I blame you.” I said with a straight face, receiving a semi glare from Lilly.  I pondered that her glare should be bottled and used to scare off… well , anything. “Sure, if it weren’t for you I wouldn’t be all this soft and warm and mushy.”

Lilly laughed again and shook her head.  “Seriously.”

“Seriously, I like Jill’s advice about making sure the arrangements make people happy.  I should be asking you if you are OK?” 

It was Lilly’s turn to be silent for a bit, we both watched as Kenedi continued to float in the pool, definitely distracting.

“Yes, I knew that was my answer before you asked the question.  It feels right.  I’m not saying we form some free sex commune, that isn’t me.  Also, you are my husband, that is important.  But, I like Kenedi and I know you care for her too. I think I could tell months ago that she was becoming special to you.  We’ve talked a lot, she is really out on a limb with us but told me she thought we were worth it.”  She snorted, “Listen to us.  Two years ago you were bouncing beds with whoever walked by and I was nearly a virgin.”  I did laugh at that, earning another glare. “Now we are sitting here talking about making a permanent relationship threesome.”

“Jill said one of the names is a triad.”

“Whatever.  Let’s just be mindful of everyone's feelings.  Mainly mine.”  She said with a laugh that did delightful things to her tits.  “Hey.” She said commandingly.  “I’m up here.”  Her grin belied the tone.

“Yes mam.  Does that mean you don’t like me looking?”  She shook her head, letting me know she did in fact want me to look. 

“Did you make a decision on a shoot?”  She asked, changing the subject.

“I have a few ideas, depends on who can come down here for a few days.  Kenedi said the computer equipment and replacement cameras would be here in two days.  By the way.”   I glanced over to make sure I could see where Kenedi was, yep, tit’s ahoy halfway across the pool.   “We’ve talked about needing extra people to help with the business end of things.  How about hiring Kenedi to do the books and be liaison with the financial guys for Behind the Lens?”

“Brilliant idea, my love.  Just be careful how you ask her.  She is very sensitive about her role with us.  She told you about the legal papers she asked me to draw up?”  At my nod she continued. “She wants Victor to witness them and file them for her.  I have no problem with that.”

“How did you approach it?”  I asked, curious.

“Well, ummm.”  She actually blushed. “It is a pre-nuptial agreement of sorts.  Only, I dropped the pre part.  She was specific that there be no settlement clause if she leaves us.  I added things to make sure she would be covered by insurance.  We all share legal rights to visit in a hospital if..”  I was staring at her dumbfounded and she finally tailed off.

“Kyle….?” She asked softly.

“So, so… you basically drew up a marriage contract but didn’t call it that since polygamy is illegal?”  I asked, well I sort of stated.  My brain was in a bit of a turmoil. 

“You OK?” 

All of a sudden, I was overcome with gales of laughter.  I knew I must have sounded crazy, but I couldn’t help it. 

“What’s wrong?”  I heard from behind me.  Kenedi’s voice sounded tight with concern.  She tentatively placed a damp hand on my shoulder.

“Well, I sort of filled him in on the details of the contract I wrote up.”

“Oh.  I’m sorry, I can leave.”  Her face crashed into a vision of despair that ripped at my heart.  Kenedi started to pull away, but I grasped the hand she placed on my shoulder.

“Wait.  I’m sorry.”  I said to them both as I wiped tears of laughter from my eyes with my free hand.  “Kenedi, come over here closer to us, please.”  I added when she hesitated.  I could feel a grin starting on my lips as I began to speak and quickly quelled it.  I sat there, not really sure what to say.  I looked first to Lilly, then to Kenedi.

“With everything going on, it well, it just caught me off guard when Lilly laid it out for me.”  I did smile then.  “Kenedi, I am,” I looked over at Lilly, “No, we are very happy to have you join whatever this is with us.”

She looked at me, measuring my sincerity then began to smile.  “I love you both.  You know that right?”  We both nodded and I started to speak, only to stop when I found Kenedi’s hand on my mouth.  “Don’t say it back, not yet, either of you.  It needs time.” 

Lilly laughed then, “I was smart enough, I wouldn’t, yet.”

“Well, I can talk business for a bit.  We have Victor coming over in a few hours.  I think we are set for that meeting.  He texted and told me he may have some news.  I also want to talk about my shoot ideas.  Most depended on who can come for a session.  A few are really out there, so I want your thoughts even though I think I am set on the concept for the first one we do down here.”  We spent the next hour going over my shoot concepts with both women throwing in some ideas.  We decided the next shoot would have to play off the swinger’s theme again, but how was our big issue.  Lilly and Kenedi took my original concept and worked with me to refine it.  Since they were both involved, I listened carefully to their suggestions on poses and wardrobe.  I have to admit, with their input this shoot would be far hotter than if I worked the details on my own.

“OK, I have something I need to share with both of you.  Lilly, you know a bit about my family but there is more to add.  Kenedi, you may want to tear up that ‘license’ after you hear all this.”

“I doubt it,” she said and leaned over to kiss me tenderly.  Her motion reminded me we were all naked as her shapely breasts gently rocked with her movement.

“Woah there big guy!”  Lilly laughed as she pretended to fend off my dick, which also noticed Kenedi’s delicious boobs.  “You have something to tell us.”

“Well crap.”  I smiled at them both and playfully grabbed a tit with each hand before telling them one last ‘secret’.  Neither interrupted as I gave a brief but somewhat sordid family history. 

I started with a little of grandad’s background.  He came to Florida long before it was considered a vacation spot and made some money driving in ‘luxury’ goods for the rail workers and street crews who were building the first real roads in the state.  Gramps was smart and saw he could make even more money by bringing in other goods.  His first real fortune was made smuggling alcohol into the country during prohibition and funding stills to create moonshine.  He ended up running gambling houses, speakeasies and whore houses. He was also smart and turned his illegal money to legal investments before he caught the eye of the Fed.  “He anticipated RICO laws before they were used to bring down the early mobsters. Besides, the Feds were way too busy in New York, Chicago and the real moonshine states to worry about what went on in the swamp.” 

“Well, long story short, he moved nearly everything to legal ventures by the end of the 50’s and just kept making money hand over fist.  He was on the board of more companies than I know, mostly as a silent voting member.  He also kept up some of his... friendly contacts with the mob.” 

Lilly and Kenedi looked at each other when I got to that point.  No fear, just interest on their faces. 

Now my mother. I hesitated, feeling the rage build as I thought about how to describe her to these two women.  Lilly had a text book childhood, as did Kenedi. During our frequent dinners or other get-togethers they would often share stories about their youth.  Neither commented about why I never joined in.  I suspected Lilly passed along the few things I’d told her and knew I wanted nothing to do with that part of my life.  

Kenedi rested a hand on my thigh.  At any other time, I would take it as a prelude to sex.  Now, I knew she was doing it as a comfort. 

“It’s OK love.”  Lilly told me.  I was irrationally angry and grateful for the sympathy in her voice. 

I felt myself slip into lawyer mode. “Grandad’s only daughter was a cruel, vindictive psychopath.  She delighted in causing pain, mental and physical.  She was manipulative beyond belief.  When she was in her twenty’s granddad found out how manipulative she truly was.  She made her own contacts with the mob and bought into ventures around the country.  I was a kid when granddad found out what she was doing.  He was devastated and furious, cutting her off completely.  For years I was the only mutual contact.” 

I stopped, thinking about those horrible years.  “When I was old enough I got out and never had anything more to do with her.  At least when I could avoid it.  Victor and I think she may be behind the arson, and blackmail.  She is just nuts enough to do it and hates me enough on top of that.”

It was silent for a minute.  Kenedi moved closer, her tits like firm pillows against my arm.  “Do you think we are in danger?”  She asked.  I didn’t sense any desire in her to leave, just sincere curiosity and genuine concern for me and my feelings.  The ‘caring’ I wouldn't use another word, not yet, radiated from her in waves.  

“I would like to say absolutely no, but I can’t.  I really don’t think she would be nuts enough to do something that would pull down a lot of curious investigators.  Do you want to leave?  I’d completely understand.”  I had to check, despite my certainty of her answer.

“Hell no!” She exclaimed pushing back from me, her eyes fiery and defiant. 

Lilly sat up, the look on her face at least as defiant as Kenedi’s.  “Kyle, if that fucking bitch is behind this, we are taking her down!”

I oddly felt very uplifted by their reaction, I hadn’t known what to expect.  “I love you both.”

Kenedi smacked my arm, “All right, enough of this maudlin crap. You’ve sat here with two incredibly hot women for over an hour and haven’t made a move on us yet!  Now it is too late, we have to clean up and get ready for Victor.”

As if choreographed, Lilly and Kenedi stood, bookending me as they grabbed an arm a piece and dragged me to my feet, all three of us laughing at the absurd scene.  They marched me through the outside door, through the master bedroom and right into the shower.  Just off the master suite was a huge shower, easily the size of a small bedroom at 10’x10’.  Two sides were solid glass walls.  The other two walls held a shower head a piece.  The design enabled the user to shower then step out the glass door right into the step down tub.  Every time I used the room I contemplated that it would have been something the Romans would have invented for their bathhouses. 

We turned on both shower heads and I immediately hogged one, allowing the steamy water to sluice over my skin, loosening muscles and soothing the tensions of the past few days. I zoned out for a time, lost in nothingness and enjoying the sensation.  Soft hands on my shoulders brought me back to myself.  I reveled in the sensation of muscles being kneaded by those soft, yet firm hands.  I recognized Lilly’s touch.  She gave the best massages, seeming to know exactly when to dig into a muscle and when to gently roll it under her hands.  She was an absolute virtuoso. Her hands slowly worked down my back, a trail of relaxation following the touches.  Cupping my ass, squeezing gently before moving to my upper thighs.  I turned around slowly, allowing the water to hit my back and opened my eyes.  Lilly was kneeling before me, her hands now working my lower legs.  She looked up, her eyes warm and loving as her hands moved up first one leg, then the other.  Kneeling straighter, she started caressing my nuts, her soapy hands sending tingling sensations through my body.  My cock was hardening, gradually pointing to her face.  Rivulets of water ran down my body only to part to either side of the base of my shaft and served to rinse off my nuts. 

Lilly wrapped one hand tenderly around the base of my cock, steadying it as she began to kiss the tip, as if greeting a lover.  I watched her tenderly make out with my cock before she slid half the length in her mouth.  Her tongue swirled around the shaft, then the tip as she bobbed slowly back and forth.  The tingling in my body increased with her motion.  Watching her, I was enraptured by her beauty and the tenderness of her touch.  Suddenly, I couldn’t hold myself back, my eyes closed, and my head fell back, the water beating on my face as I felt the ultimate pleasure of an orgasm.  Her lips stayed wrapped around my shaft as I began, only to pull away as she pumped me dry, spurting gobs of cum onto her tits, only to sluice away by the fall of water from the shower. With a last quiver of my member, I felt her gently kiss the tip. A slow, lingering loving sensation. 

I came back to myself, looked down and saw her staring up at me.  A smile on her face as she said. More later, I have to get dressed.” As she stood to leave, I looked around, Kenedi was nowhere in sight.


Chapter 19

I received another text from the blackmailers. Your whore will wish she never met you!  How much is our silence worth? The text was accompanied by another photo. Lilly was on hands and knees, her ass arched up and pressed firmly against Marcus’ dark abs.  His ebony hands gripped into her thighs, muscles straining. While nothing much could be seen, other than Lilly’s tits, you could barely make out her face through a veil of hair. 

I saw it as I was throwing on some clothes for dinner, hurrying as I heard through the repeater security screen in the Master bedroom that Victor was at the gate. Lilly and Kenedi were already dressed and getting dinner ready and buzzed him through to the house. I was hurrying to leave when I grabbed my phone and saw the message. I decided I’d save it until after dinner.

When I arrived in the kitchen, Victor was seated in one of the tall bar seats by the huge kitchen island.  A drink before him as he chatted up the women while they finished dinner.  As I walked in I heard him comment about our hiring a cook. Lilly just laughed at him and responded that we liked to cook, and she would feel weird. Victor nodded sagely at her response then turned to me as I walked through. 

“These lovely ladies have been regaling me with stories of your boat trip and their modeling careers. Fascinating!” His voice was quite sincere. I went around and gave first Lilly a hug and kiss then Kenedi. Lilly swatted me with a towel and told me to sit, they had dinner in hand. Grabbing a beer from the fridge, I sat with Victor and the four of us engaged in small talk. I noticed that Lilly and Kenedi were both wearing lightweight linen dresses for dinner. Nothing overly revealing but sexy none the less. Neither were wearing bras, but both apparently placed some sort of shield to hide any nipple display. At least, that was my best guess I thought, laughing to myself. My mind wandered, thinking whatever they used must also be bulletproof to fend off those nipples when they got hard.  

Dinner was a light meal of fish, salad and white wine. We ate in the kitchen and chatted for over an hour. Mainly, Victor told us stories about the good old days in the Keys. Many of his stories were carefully risqué. I admired the way he danced around topics such as women walking down Duval Street nude with only a few ‘strategically placed bangles’.

“I am so sorry to break up this delightful part of the evening. Unfortunately, I have a very early meeting and should leave within the hour.”

“Let’s head upstairs. I put together a showing so you can see a sample of what the blackmailers have.” On the way up the stairs I told them I received another message and photo. At the top of the staircase I handed my phone to Victor to see the message. 

“Hmmph. Quite well done there Lilly. You are incredibly fit!” Lilly squealed out a girlish laugh and quickly covered her mouth.

“I hate it when I laugh like that.” She said, still giggling. “Interesting comment, friend Victor.”

Victor just raised his eyebrow at her as if deigning to acknowledge her.  Humor making his eyes sparkle. “I also see this is a different number. I have people looking into it and will pass along this new number. No,” he continued. “I have no news yet.” Answering our questions before they were asked.

We walked into the media room, the girls leading the way. The projector already running, a screensaver rotating some of the work we sold prior to the commission.  There were about 20 slides, many of Lilly, others with different models, including Kenedi but I tried to do a balance. All were artistic or implied nudes.

“Victor, everything on the slideshow is work we did and sold. Several items won critical acclaim. I added that information on the bottom in text for those pieces.” Victor wandered forward and watched as the slides rotated through in a simple, no nonsense progression.

“Hmmm, Kyle. These are quite good. I am very serious. If you would like, I can arrange for some studio owners I know to contact you to discuss a showing. However, we can discuss that later.”

“Agreed.” I stopped for a second then pushed on. “The next set gives you an example of what the blackmailers are trying to use against us. The contract called for us to provide a series of images like an 80’s men's magazine. Complete with some story line, all sex implied.  However,” I paused for another second, glancing at Lilly only to get a nod to continue.  Several shoots did involve sex. “What we gave the client met their implied guideline, but I still took many other shots.” I was simple and blunt.  For the next set I picked ten images. I started them as I finished speaking. Victor watched with the same calm aplomb he had for the first set. These were all of Lilly, clearly going beyond implied as they showed either a cock in her mouth or her pussy. I looked again at Lilly, Kenedi moved to her side and slipped an arm around her waist. They both stared at the images with critical dispassion, turning as one to Victor when I finished.

“Well, we aren’t children so allow me to be blunt. Those are beautiful examples of erotic art…” He paused.  “Or, they are hardcore porn.” He didn’t look at any of us as he spoke, as if not caring about our reaction. Instead, he walked with his drink to stare out the window and over the moonlit waters of the gulf before he spoke again. This time softly but with feeling.  “I say this not because I am your employee. I find them quite beautiful and erotic.  They transcend the base pornography one finds today.” He then turned to us, a small smile on his lips, tone again urbane and business like. “You know the worst cases here.  Lilly, you could very well be disbarred, your legal reputation ruined. True for you both but unfairly, most true for our lovely Lilly. News stories for months and on and on. However, you have enough wealth to simple poo poo that attention and live your lives.” He turned to me as he placed his glass on an expensive marble end table. The clink of the glass on marble loud in the silence.  He took a step to me.

“I assume you’ve talked to Lilly?”

I nodded, “To them both.” He stared in my eyes, a warmth shone through before he turned away and walked to where he could see each of us as he spoke.

“I have no doubt your mother is behind this. I also have absolutely no evidence other than the perceptible psychic stench of her in the air.” His voice turned cold. “She won’t understand that this attack isn’t going to work.  That you aren’t a terrified child trying to protect a friend, or a pet.” 

A shiver ran up my spine. How the hell did he know? My grandfather must have found out and told him. The story was horrific in its simplicity. When I was 14, I came home from boarding school to find my beloved dog, an Airedale, stuffed and mounted in my bedroom in his usual sleeping place.  

That day, mother greeted me in the foyer. I should have known something was wrong, it was so unlike her to act like she cared. I asked about Ruffles, my dog, and she casually told me he was waiting upstairs in my room. My mother followed me up to the room, I thought at the time it was unusual for her, maybe she missed me. As I stood in the door, in complete and utter shock, staring at my beloved pet I heard her come up behind me. Her voice dripping vitriolic poison as she spoke. “You were going to be gone for months at a time.  Rather than have the house staff care for him, I put him down and hired a taxidermist to mount him…as a gift.” That last was hissed. I don’t remember much after that, other than hot tears, shouting and running into the woods.

All that passed through my mind in a flash, but I could feel the blood rush from my face.  I quickly turned and made to place the remote on a shelf. Taking my time to recover before I turned and faced them. Victor moved up behind me, his hand rested gently on my shoulder.

“I will do all I can for you and, and your family.” 

“Thanks.”

“Now, I am afraid I must run. Lilly, was there something else? You mentioned when you called some papers to witness?”

Kenedi walked to the end table Victor used for his glass and lifted a thin sheaf of papers bound by a paperclip. She handed them to Victor who read through them quickly, but thoroughly. 

“You three are a constant surprise.”  He chuckled. “Kenedi, I have to ask, are you fully aware and comfortable with what this document says?”

“I better be, I asked Lilly to write it up and went through each word with her.”  Victor chuckled again as he asked first Kenedi, then Lilly, then me to sign the papers.  He witnessed each of the copies, left one with Kenedi, one with Lilly and took another for his file.

We walked him to his car, chatting as if the unpleasant conversation never happened. 

As we returned to the house and shut the door, I put an arm around the waist of Kenedi and Lilly.  Irrationally happy that they were close enough in height it wasn’t an awkward thing.  I planted a kiss on first Kenedi’s cheek, then Lilly’s. “I’m exhausted. Are you two good to actually sleep tonight?”

My comment started a firestorm of jokes from the women about my age, too tired, and little blue pills.  I am proud to say I rose above the silliness and made no comment.

In the middle of the Kyle bash fest Lilly tossed in. “Kenedi, would you sleep with us tonight?  Just to cuddle since someone is too tired.” 

“Yes, I’d like that.”  She smiled and snuggled into me as we passed through the kitchen, down the hall and into our room.  We each took care of bathroom needs, Lilly thought ahead to provide toiletries for Kenedi, Hmmm. 

Unbelievably, I did fall asleep as soon as my head hit the pillow.  It was some hours later that I woke to the sound of soft moans and felt the bed gently shaking.  I’d been on my side, facing the center of the bed as I opened my eyes, the soft light from a strategically placed nightlight silhouetted a pair of breasts, heaving as their owner breathed deeper and deeper.  I let my gaze wander down until I saw Lilly's dark mop of hair between Kenedi’s slightly raised legs.  The motion of her head gentle, as she lapped at Kenedi’s cunt in time to the now short, soft gasps that slipped from Kenedi’s lips. 

Lilly’s arms wrapped around Kenedi’s legs, her hands gripped her thigh muscles as she continued her motion.  Kenedi’s own arms were stretched out, her hands wrapped in the sheets tightly.  As my eyes grew better accustomed to the light, I could see that Kenedi’s eyes were closed, her face a mask of pure sexual bliss. Of its own accord, I found my hand suddenly gripping hers over the sheet.  I wanted to feel this, to be a part of it.  As I held her hand, I sensed something special, defying words and transcending thought pass between the three of us.  I lay there in awe, happy as Kenedi was overcome with a series of tremors, her hand rolling to grasp mine as she came.

Finished, Lilly’s head rose from between Kenedi’s legs, dark ringlets of hair hung in front of her as she slithered up Kenedi’s body, planting soft kisses along the way till their mouths eventually met.  I couldn’t help but admire the way I could see nothing but the outline of their bodies at the moment their lips first, tentatively touched.  The light behind them cast dark shadows and sharp outlines.  It was a gorgeous perspective, one I wanted to capture someday with my camera but for now, I would enjoy the reality.  

Their kiss ended as gently as it began.  Lilly turned to face me, her cheek pressed gently against Kenedi’s. The hand I used to hold Kenedi’s moved up to brush a dark mass of hair from Lilly’s face. I felt the dampness of perspiration on her forehead as I gently pushed her hair back. She lay as she was for a moment longer, then lifted from Kenedi and slid into the small space between our bodies, throwing one leg over my hip to curl around and rest against my butt.  Her face pressed against mine, the smell of Kenedi’s sex on her lips as we now kissed. Since our first kiss, I have marveled at how much can be expressed when our lips touch. It is like reading a fine book in just a few seconds and remembering every word and nuance. The kisses said love and desire and friendship and so much more. 

I became aroused, deeply aroused, as I watched Kenedi reach her orgasm, my penis now gently rubbing Lilly’s special place as we continued a soft, slow kiss.  I felt her slide closer, her hips moved to encourage my mindful cock to move where it would do the most good.  I felt intense wetness and warmth as her movement helped me pierce the special place between her labia. 

There are quick fucks, plunge your dick in and pump for all your worth till you cum, then there is slow lovemaking, enjoying foreplay, the sensation of skin against skin.  Beyond that, there is the sex, the lovemaking, that can only happen in the depth of night, when time halts.  When you are completely conscious of every sensation, especially that amazing, indescribable feeling of warmth, wetness and pressure when your head first opens a woman.  As a man, I’ve had that sensation a few times, I know it is something to be savored, not rushed.  I slowly moved my hips to allow my head to move in and out, the contrast between the tightness and warmth of her pussy when buried in her and the perceptible chilling of the air on my damp cock served only to heighten the sensation.   My motion gradually pushed me deeper till half my cock filled her.  Lilly, as if sensing the moment and feeling it herself, pushed gently against me.  Moving me to my back while maintaining the same penetration as she rolled with me.  

Lying on me, her breasts pressed firmly against my chest, our lips still engaged in their loving dance.  My hands rested gently on her hips.  Lilly began a slow slide along my shaft, taking me in one long, slow motion till her clit rested against the base of my cock.  We moved together then, increasing the pressure on her clit while my shaft and head was squeezed by the muscles of her vagina.     

The orgasm came swiftly, catching me by surprise.  I felt jets of hot cum squirt from me to fill Lilly and spill out along my shaft as her own motion increased.  Knowing I was cumming, she increased her pace, pushing up on both hands to raise her torso and push her clit even harder into me.  Her nipples grazed my chest as her tits rocked back and forth.  I wasn’t sure how much more I could take, the incredible heightening of sensation after cumming now almost painful with her desperate motion. 

Suddenly, she stopped, “Uhhh!” she gasped, body trembling as I felt the tell-tale seizure of her tunnel walls on my still hard shaft.  ‘Yessss.” came with a final hiss as every muscle in her body seemed to tense then suddenly loosen. She kissed me softly, then rolled off the bed and went into the bathroom. 

“Ummm, that was great.” Kenedi whispered to me as she rolled over. “I loved it when you held my hand as I came.” She kissed me, the taste of Lilly on her lips. So, I missed the first act I thought wryly. Kenedi’s hand moved down to my cock, rubbing it gently despite the coating of my cum and Lilly’s own sweet juices. Without a word, she slid down and I felt her tongue on my cock as she licked it like some sexy lollipop. 

“Do you mind?” She asked suddenly. “I know Lilly doesn’t swallow, I didn’t know if it grossed you out.”

“No, I don’t mind at all.” Then, sensing her next question. “Lilly won’t mind either, personal preferences.”

“Ahh.”  Kenedi said, sliding back up to rest her head on my shoulder. “Time to sleep?”

Returning from the bathroom, Lilly climbed into the king size bed. “Yes, definitely time to sleep.”


Chapter 20

The next several days passed quickly. The computer equipment and cameras Kenedi ordered for me arrived. All three of us spent some time getting the computers set up in the office, along with my required big screens for editing.  When we finished, I spent time editing the shoot from the boat as well as the solo shoot of Lilly at the pool. The three of us decided to send samples of the boat shoot to Jill and Gary to gauge their reaction.  That started a series of emails and phone calls about the next shoot ideas. 

I arranged for the models but scheduling them was proving difficult. Marcus and Billy were arriving with another male model we used in the past named Dwayne. He originally passed on the shoot because of another job but contacted me and said he would be free if needed. All three elected to stay at a hotel in Key West, I suspected they wanted to enjoy the time after the photoshoot and didn’t fault them at all. The company picked up the tab for two rooms for the three days they would be in town. We scrambled to get the wardrobe I wanted for the shoot, again Kenedi to the rescue. She found all I asked for and arranged to have an overnight delivery. 

I did take some time to speak to Kenedi about working for the company. At first, she was angry, suspecting it was some sort of handout, right up until I dropped some of the files into a folder on her laptop using Google Drive. “This is a shit ton of work.  We really need you, or someone to handle day to day spreadsheets and coordinate with the finance guys in Chicago.  Plus, if we stay here I will want to figure a way to get business going, even if it means a studio in Miami.”  She eagerly jumped at the job when she saw the work involved. 

I received more texts from the blackmailers. The final one gave an untraceable email account for a response.  At Victor’s suggestion, I ignored it. Smiling at the thought that if it was my mother, the bitch would be seething.

We also purchased a silver BMW M3 as a grocery getter. OK, sue me.

Sleeping arrangements were interesting. Kenedi told us she worried about intruding too much, which led to a long discussion between Lilly and Kenedi. I kept my mouth shut. See, I do learn.  We, they, worked out that normal would be the three of us sharing a room. We, they, would always talk about it and treat it like adults if someone wanted privacy every once in awhile. Did I mention I kept my mouth shut? 

We met the guys in Key West the day they arrived, about a week after I pronounced the computers and new cameras ready for work. The six of us ate dinner then returned to the hotel to discuss the shoot planned for the next day. I already sent a list of planned ‘sets’ for the shoot so everyone knew the big picture and most of the details.  

“So, that is the basic plan. As always, plenty of room for improvisation. Last thing.  We’ve learned from these shoots how tough it is to fake everything and still look real. So, let’s talk about what you are or aren’t comfortable doing for this shoot. I know you already agreed knowing how much touching and let’s be honest, sex, might be involved. Now that we are in person, let’s be sure everyone is on the same page.” The discussion flowed for a bit, essentially everyone said they were fine doing everything, including penetration. The women really took the lead in the conversation. I suspected that was a comfort to the men.

“We are young guys, of course we want to get some, especially when really hot women are involved.” Marcus said in a joking tone. “Seriously though, we all talked about this.  You ladies are in charge, none of us can’t stop something if you tell us.”  The two others nodded as he spoke.

“Absolutely.” Bill said simply. 

Lily chimed in, “We have condoms strategically placed. Kenedi and I know where they are located.” That earned a chuckle. “Last thing, we stick to asking first before real touching and no means no.” Everyone also agreed that made sense.      

Kenedi packed a wardrobe bag with the clothes for the shoot so the men could try everything and check the fit. The three quickly stripped down and put on their ‘wardrobe’ for a final check.

Before we left, I told them I arranged for a ride to get them to the house. The driver would wait at the gate in a carriage house I missed on our first tour. All the comforts of home.

The next morning, after a quick run, I double checked the setup for the shoot. It was more complicated, in some ways, as it was by the pool, using natural lighting.  I still felt I may need to use additional light sources, so I had those standing by.  Lilly and Kenedi spent the last few days working out and lounging in the sun, when they weren’t fucking my brains out.  Today, they wanted to spend time getting hair and makeup just so. 

The shoot I planned was actually going to be a set of shots that could each stand alone while still working together to tell a story.  Kenedi was to be a maid, Lilly and Billy (I hated the way it sounded so I committed to calling him Bill) were the spoiled husband and wife while Marcus and Dwayne were butlers/personal assistants.  My goal was to have long, almost elegant shots that pulled in the beautiful scenery as well as the naked bodies. 

When the men arrived, I took them on a quick tour then led them to one of the guest suites to change.  Marcus and Dwayne would be in light, white linen pants and shirts.  The contrast against their dark skin would make for excellent shots.  Bill was in yellow swim trunks with a white robe to start the shoot. 

Lilly and Kenedi were waiting in the shade by the pool when I left the guys to change.  Kenedi was wearing a white linen dress cut above the knees with a plunging neckline and almost sheer.  Her dark nipples were clearly visible under the thin fabric.  Lilly’s wardrobe consisted of a sheer black swim gown over a white bikini.  While not a thong, it was very narrow in the back.  The top barely contained her tits, her nipples showing through the thin material.  When she picked out the suit she told me, “This definitely isn’t for wearing in the water at a church get-together.”

The men showed up quickly, there not being much for them to do other than throw on the minimal outfits.  They greeted the women with hugs and smiles, all but Dwayne.  He was built like a football wide receiver, tall with wide shoulders.  However, in reality, he was putting himself through dance school and seemed to have a promising future in ballet.  He was incredibly, impeccably polite and soft spoken.  When he greeted the women it was with a handshake and a few polite words.

“OK, we went over this yesterday, I want to start with a few out of the pool.  We can have Marcus and Dwayne taking off Lilly’s robe as she prepares to swim.  Kenedi, you will do the same for Bill.”  I set them up and walked across the pool for the wide shots.  We ran through a few times before I was satisfied. 

“Marcus and Dwayne, take off your shirts please and one more quick set.  Perfect”, I said as I finished a few shots.  “OK, Marcus, Dwayne and Lilly, we will do the pool lift shots now.”  I planned for the men to lift Lilly from the pool by her hands and arms, lifting her above the surface so the water could stream from her body.  The lighting was perfect for a glittery effect.  “Go ahead and lower her then lift her out.  Try with one hand each first.  Lilly, remember to elongate, point your toes.”  The first shot may have been the best, they lowered her in the water up to her neck then slowly lifted her as I took shot after shot.  My camera settings allowing me to freeze each droplet of water. 

As they held her above the water, I switched to a wide view capturing her fully extended, water streaming from her into the pool and down the men’s torsos.  Her suit turned fully transparent in the water.  I asked them to do two more then moved on.  “Bill and Kenedi, you will be the focus here, with Lilly and the guys in the foreground.” 

I first framed Bill and Kenedi for the shot, with Lilly being held above the pool.  “Guys, dip Lilly again, her suit is drying out and isn’t as see through.”  They chuckled and dipped her gently.

“OK, shooting now.”  Lilly remained suspended, water dripping, her nipples as clear as if she wasn’t wearing a suit.  Kenedi removed Bill’s robe, making sure to exaggerate motion.  He struck arrogant poses a tall drink glass in hand.  For the final shots, she pulled his suit down and simulated giving head.  A few showed her holding his cock near her mouth.  In others, he was holding her head, one hand to the back of her head as if keeping her in place.  Looking through the lens, I found myself liking the diverse imagery.   

“Lilly, go lounge out in the beach walkout area, you know where.  Marcus and Dwayne, sit in the water to either side, grab the drink props first and remember to pose, you will be in the background of these shots.”  I lined Bill up in the water so I could shoot across the pool framing him to one side, then Lilly and the others.  I only took a few shots, moving Bill slightly to shift the focus.  “Lilly, time to walk out to Bill.  Marcus and Dwayne, walk out about waist deep then stand there.  I’ll shoot as you are walking so make it sensual.”  Again, the first take was perfect.  Lilly’s suit was all but nonexistent, just a haze that was so enticing.  The water shimmered perfectly, flowing away from her body in a wake as she moved to Bill.  They embraced and kissed, turning for a perfect profile. 

“Excellent.  Kenedi, time to come in with your drink.”  She walked in, mirroring Lilly’s path until she stood next to the two, a drink in hand, which Bill took from her.  The posing was perfect.  Lilly and Bill looked like the epitome of aristocratic assholes. In the next shots, Lilly kissed Kenedi on the lips, followed by Bill. 

Kenedi then turned to leave, Lilly’s hand tugging at the linen dress, which fell away from her to form a white pool in the water.  They worked hard to make sure it would break away at the shoulders and it was perfect.  She stopped between Marcus and Dwayne, her ass barely below the water and extended both hands to lay them on the men’s chests.  Both men then raised a hand, hidden by her body but clearly to hold a tit a piece as they turned their heads to face her.  Bill and Lilly turned in profile to watch.  As if directing porn for their own personal enjoyment. Lilly’s hand artfully draped on Bill’s shoulder. 

“OK, Bill and Lilly, move to the left of the beach entry.  Marcus, Dwayne and Kenedi stand about knee deep, turned slightly to Bill and Lilly… Perfect.  OK, you know where to start, I may add some but improv once I tell you.”  I looked through my camera, moved Bill and Lilly a little closer to the other grouping then took a few shots.  Making sure the lighting was perfect and the background was just so…

Kenedi was standing straight, one hand on each man’s groin, grasping the cock that could be seen through their now translucent when wet pants.  In turn, Dwayne placed a hand over her pussy, Marcus was grasping a tit.  I could see the attention from Kenedi, on top of being so close to her killer body, was getting to both men.  Marcus’ cock seemed to strain his pants, even when held down by Kenedi.  Dwayne, while not as large as Marcus, was at least 9 inches long.  I was caught up for a second watching Kenedi’s face, her tan body I knew so well being fondled by these two men.   She was clearly aroused, lips slightly parted.  I couldn’t hear the conversations from across the pool but I knew they were talking.  I saw Kenedi’s lips move and imagined what she said. “You good with this?”

Dwayne responding, “Definitely, you can rub a bit more.”

“You too.” She responded, spreading her legs slightly.

I snapped back to a wide angle and watched Bill grip Lilly’s tits from behind as they both made it apparent they were watching the show before them. 

“OK, Kenedi, last planned set before you guys improv a bit.”  After I spoke, she dropped to her knees and first removed Marcus’ pants, allowing his thick, veined member to hang free, pointing at her like a creature on the hunt.  She then turned and did the same to Dwayne.  In the last pose, she was looking straight up, a hand on each man’s cock.  Kenedi was fine boned, with small hands that were nearly lost on the two large cocks she held.  Just tiny white spots on an expanse of black tube.  Her tits were perfect globes before her, no tan lines marred her skin.  Small dark areola capped by rock hard nipples pointed right at me.  Even from a distance I suspected she could cut glass with them. 

Bill and Lilly continued their fondling foreplay, mainly Bill manipulating her tits and kissing her neck.  I could see her nipples were also solid masses under his fingers.

“Kenedi, a little improv.”  Knowing we were avoiding penetration shots, as much as possible, she first posed with her face near Dwayne’s dick, her tongue extended, then shifted to Marcus for the same.

“Excellent, a few more.”  She chuckled at something Marcus said then ran her tongue along his thick length, ending at the huge blunt tip, barely touching it.  Turning to Dwayne, while still holding Marcus in one hand, she did the same for him, ending with his cock head wrapped with her moist lips. The contrast of the men’s deep black skin, even against her tan, was striking.  Their bodies still dripped with water from the pool.  Kenedi’s from the neck down, the men from only the waist.  However, I could see the sweat forming on their upper bodies.  Whether from the warmth of the tropical day or the ministrations of Kenedi… Probably both.  I knew these would be amazing shots.  Sure, I couldn’t use some but, what the hell, it was hot.

“Sorry to stop you guys.” 

“Me too!” Called out Marcus and Bill followed quickly by the same from the rest. 

“Bill and Lilly, move to the three and go into the next set.  There are a lot of you so we will start with the set poses I wanted, then maybe try some improv.”   Bill and Lilly walked through the water to the other three, haughty and aroused looks competing on their faces as I snapped shots.  Kenedi pretended not to notice and continued working, now on Dwayne’s cock, teasing near licks along the shaft and head.  For the first in the next set, Lilly stood between Marcus and Dwayne, her hands raised in the air over her head.  They each moved to bookend her, their cocks both at half mast, pointing to her groin.  Each man placed a hand above her waist and another on her shoulder. 

Kenedi knelt before Bill, her hands grasping his swimsuit, his hands loose to his side as he looked over at Lilly.  We coached him on those looks, his face was now almost… droll.  Perfect, I thought. 

I took several shots of the tableau created then walked them through a step at a time.

“Kenedi, pull his suit down.  Marcus and Dwayne, reach behind Lilly’s back and pull the string to drop her top.” 

I shot as I spoke, capturing Bill’s cock as it sprang from his suit and Lilly’s tits being freed from the string top, her nipples and areola darkened by her days in the sun, stood out in stark splendor from her own tan body.  Lilly’s muscles rippled as she posed.  I was especially pleased to get her top dropping from her chest and fluttering to the water.  

“Kenedi, the BJ sequence, Marcus and Dwayne, untie her bottoms.”  Kenedi leaned in, her mouth open, lips wet and held Bill’s hardening cock near her mouth.  Marcus and Dwayne each took a string at Lilly’s hips and pulled.  The cloth didn’t drop away as easily, requiring a little help from Lilly as she spread her legs and let it drop.  Didn’t matter, I got the shots I wanted. 

“I’m moving slightly.  Lilly, you guys are fine.  Bill and Kenedi, move to the lounger we set up near the pool’s edge.  You will be background to start, look like you are doing it doggy style, with Kenedi facing the pool.  Lilly, hold the pose.  Guys, start playing with her tits and pussy. Don’t linger but remember I’m shooting so not too fast.”

I switched lenses and got into the pool to shoot different angles. I wanted to shoot up Lilly’s body for some as they touched her, capturing the rich blue sky in the shots.  As I started shooting, Marcus and Dwayne each grabbed a tit and gently fondled.  “Dwayne, play with her pussy first, then you can switch.  Kenedi, Bill, that looks good.  A little motion is fine.  In fact, why don’t you start by standing, hold his cock then move into a doggy position as I shoot.”

Marcus continued rolling her nipple between his fingers, then leaned in to kiss her neck.  I could see the gooseflesh on her skin, despite the day's heat.  Marcus’ cock pressed up against her hip.  On the other side, Dwayne placed a hand on her pussy, fingers curled in slightly.

“Hang on Dwayne. Let me move a bit.”  Lilly said softly as she spread her legs.  His fingers quickly moved further, now surely touching and spreading her wet lips to find her entrance.  I knew before but was positive now: Lilly wanted this to be an uninhibited, carnal session.  I wasn’t going to argue.

“Lilly, turn to Dwayne and kiss him, then turn to Marcus.” She did, her growing arousal apparent to me as I saw her nostrils flare and breathing deepen. “You can bring your hands down and hold their cocks.  Good, that is so fucking hot.”  I told them. She spread her legs even wider and then arched her back. The effect thrust her tits out defying gravity in all their splendor. I asked Marcus to splash her with some water adding rivulets coursing down her body to the mix when I began shooting. 

Dwayne moved his hand up to grip her near tit, his middle fingers wet to the second knuckle from their obvious resting place in Lilly’s cunt. Marcus moved his hand down to replace Dwayne's, as he and Lilly kissed. Their lips just millimeters away from each other, tongues lightly flicking out to rub together. In the background, Kenedi was rocking back and forth, her tits, swayed gently. Bill wrapped his hands on her waist, gripping tight, and moved with her.  I saw her hand Bill a condom earlier but didn’t know if they were actually fucking. 

“Lilly, you guys will be in the foreground of the next few but blurred slightly.  Let’s do these as the BJ sequence.  Just a few shots.  Kenedi and Bill, focus is on you, the background shots looked great.”

Lilly dropped to her knees, her face washed with perspiration, eyes hooded and filled with lust.  She reached out again to hold the two black shafts hovering before her face. 

“I’m out of focus, right?”  She asked, her voice husky as she almost wrestled with the two massive cocks in her hands. 

“Yes, very blurred for these.”

“Do you guys mind if I play more?”  She said in throaty, lusty tones. 

“I’m fine with anything you want to do.”  Dwayne said echoed by Marcus.  She turned first to Dwayne and began licking the tip of his dick, her tongue playing with the hole.  He groaned slightly.

“Wow, you guys said these would be tough shoots.  Holy crap.”  He let out in a half chuckle, half gasp as Lilly slid several inches of his ebony shaft in her mouth.

“Can’t have you guys getting soft, still a lot of shooting to do.”

“No worries,” said Marcus, his turn to grunt as Lilly fit his massive head in her mouth.  “So, really no pretenses this time?” 

Lilly pulled her mouth off his dick.  “I’ll say no if I want to stop.”  Her grin at him was both promising and controlling, definitely in charge of the situation. 

I listened with the back of my mind, focused on Bill and Kenedi as they moved together, expressions perfect.

“Kenedi, can you spread your arms more?”  Shooting from the pool, now focused on them, I could see Bill’s shrouded cock against her stomach.  “Bill, can you put your cock behind her right leg?  I get it in these shots.”  I was going to let Kenedi make any calls about going further.

“Sure,” he said, grabbing his member and shifting so he ran it down her leg.  A difficult task considering the damn thing wanted to point up.  They gave me a few more shots. 

“Next.”  I said, watching as Lilly took a head bob on Dwayne's dick, and slowly released his head through pursed lips.  “Kenedi and Bill, lie on the lounge chair, Kenedi on top.  Marcus kneel on the edge of the pool, Lilly you are sitting next to him, Dwayne, between her legs.  Going down on her.”  I was glad the attention was on them and not me. My cock was fully engorged as I watched the scene unfold before me.  Almost painfully so in my wet shorts. 

“How close do you want me?”  Dwayne asked as we moved to the pool’s edge. 

“Hmmm, about like you were with your fingers.” Lilly replied, her voice filled with longing and desire. 

She jumped up on the edge, followed by Marcus.  They quickly found a position with Lilly back on her elbows, Marcus’ dick looming over her face.  She tossed one leg over Dwayne's back as he moved his head to rest between her legs.  Still in the back of my mind, I marveled at how casually she went into that pose.  Her legs spread wide before a man she barely knew. 

I shot from an angle, through their bodies, Lilly’s tongue was extended to touch the tip of Marcus’ head, Kenedi visible in the background, mounted on Billy. His hands squeezing her tits, embedded in the flesh. 

“Focus is on Lilly, Marcus and Dwayne.”  I took several shots, Dwayne was nearly hidden and from the look on Lilly’s face, he was making full use of his tongue and fingers.  Her white legs in stark contrast to his back.  His shaved head, buried between tan thighs, pale in comparison to his tone.  Marcus, knelt by her side, half his muscular ass in view, his cock now bounced on Lilly’s tongue as he held it by the base to keep it within her reach.

“OK, Kenedi and Bill, you are the focus.”  I moved to reframe the shots, Lilly, Marcus and Dwayne a blur of shapes to the left.  Kenedi and Bill were now in full profile on the lounge chair, she was sitting on his groin.  I moved slightly, getting a view more from the rear. 

“Just move, improv.  I will take shots from different angles.”

“Hmmm, move.”  Kenedi murmured. “Squeeze my tits more.  Yess, like that.”  She reached between her legs as she began to shift on Bill’s pelvis.  I saw her lift his shrouded cock and slide it on her stomach, knowing her sensitive clit was rubbing against his balls. 

“Try to keep it implied.  You guys look amazing.  Kenedi, can you arch your back?” 

“Hang on.”  She muttered, glancing at me with a look I couldn’t classify.  She knelt up slightly, Bill’s dick firmly in hand, only to vanish between her legs.  “Hhhhhhuhhh”, came from her as she slid down his length, then arched her back.  Kenedi’s gorgeous tits, pointed straight in the air, Bill’s hands moved down to her stomach.  The pose screamed sex but nothing could really be seen.  It was perfect.  She slowly ground her cunt against him as I took shot after shot. 

I was then aware of the deep gasps coming from Lilly.  They were so out of focus I didn’t notice what was happening.  They evidently allowed things to progress, taking advantage of not being the center of attention.  Dwayne’s head was moving up and down between her legs, now he placed a hand under her ass.  I knew his fingers were penetrating her, touching the spots that would bring her to climax.  She moved a hand up to pump Marcus, holding him at the middle of his shaft.  The head and a good inch or two of his shaft slid in and out of her mouth furiously.  I didn’t stop shooting, the scene was mesmerizing.  She began a series of muffled screams of pleasure as Dwayne found the perfect spot to push her over the edge.  “MMMMMMM!!!  Ohhhhhhh!!!”, It must have been the vibrations of her scream that set off Marcus.

“Uhhh, UHHH, Fuck!”  He let out.  Lilly was caught by surprise as was he, I could see the startled look on her face warring with the ecstasy of her own orgasm. She pulled him from her mouth, cum dribbling from her lips as she continued to moan in the throes of an uncontrollable orgasm.  Her hand rubbed furiously, without thoughtful control, on his shaft, dribbling the remaining fluid on her tits as she savored the feelings coursing through her body. 

Kenedi and Bill stopped, enraptured by the moment.  I saw Kenedi pull up from Bill.  She knew one way or another we would move to the next set.  We’d talked about what to do if someone orgasmed during a shoot. 


Chapter 21

I pulled back to myself. “OK, we need to move to the next set.  Lilly, you can hit the pool shower.  Quick break, everyone.”

Marcus helped Lilly stand, his massive load dripping from her lips, chin and on both tits to coat her chest.  She looked like she was glazed by a pornographic donut maker.  With a nonchalance I knew she didn’t feel, she walked over to the shower head and let the water wash over her body.  The others pretended all was normal.

Dwayne walked from the pool sporting a massive erection.  Marcus walked over to Lilly to rinse off, they talked softly, her laughter tinkling in the warm air let me know she was not only ready, but eager to continue.  The others grabbed a drink near the doors to the house.  All but Kenedi who came over to sit near me. 

“I’m up next.” She stated, voice a little nervous. 

“Only if you are ready.”  I told her, concerned. “Seriously, you can stop now, and we wouldn't think any less of you.”

She smiled and kissed me.  “Silly man.  I do love you both.  I’m just finding out sex and love are not the same.  I’m horny as hell and ready to go.  Just, for a second I worried you guys wouldn’t want me after.”

I kissed her back, watching as Lilly walked over with Marcus.  Her labia visibly swollen as she knelt beside us.  Marcus peeled off to get a drink.

“We love you too.”  I told her. 

“Everything good?” Lilly asked huskily.

Kenedi nodded and smiled. 

“Good, I am so horny!” Lilly exclaimed to us.  “Who knew?”  She smiled as she mouthed one of our running jokes.  Who knew indeed?

Kenedi stood, allowing me a wonderful view up her legs to the promised land.  Her labia too were swollen and moist.  A gorgeous view.  “OK, time for the next set.”  She called out, then looked at me and winked. 

The guys came back, leaving their drinks behind. “Just checking with Lilly and Kenedi.  We remember, no means no and the next sets get even hotter.  You just tell us what to do.”  Dwayne said, the spokesman for the group.

“Thanks!  That means a lot.”  Came from Kenedi.  “Same goes for you guys.”  She added deadpan.  It took a moment, then everyone cracked up. 

She spread a large soft towel on the ground near the pool then laid on it.  Her head almost dangling in the pool.  Marcus and Dwayne came to either side, cocks hanging as they knelt near her face.  Lilly crouched on all fours between her legs, her face just over her pussy.  Bill got behind Lilly. 

I moved back into the pool so I could shoot down the line.  As I did, Kenedi grabbed the cocks hanging in front of her.  “Come on guys, can’t get it up for me?”  She joked. 

Dwayne reached down and slid a hand along her tit to her mouth, she sucked it gently, wetting it to the last knuckle. “Hmmm, I taste Lilly.”  

Lilly was already going down on Kenedi, bringing a gasp from her lips.  Bill gripped Lilly by the waist.  I wasn’t in love with the reality of this look but let it go for a bit. 

“Bring your dicks closer.” Kenedi said to the two men.  They crouched closer, letting her pull their cocks nearer her mouth.  She moved her head back and forth, licking each head.  Teasing as she pumped them back to fullness. 

“OK, Marcus and Dwayne, move back so Lilly can hold your cocks.”  Lilly reached up and gripped each man at the base of their cock.  She used the leverage to keep her face planted in Kenedi’s pussy for a few seconds longer before she pulled up.  I could see down the length of her body now.  No sign of Bill’s dick.  He wasn’t that good an actor to fake the look on his face.  I knew he was nuts deep in my wife.  The look on her face said she was enjoying it!

I took several more shots, Lilly eagerly holding two large black cocks, another man fucking her from behind.  Her tits swayed gently, as they tried to keep motion minimal for the shoot.  Kenedi moved her hands between her legs for a time, forcing her tits to stand even straighter.  Blocking the shots.

“Kenedi, those gorgeous tits of yours are blocking the view. I’m done with this anyway.  I’m going to jump to one of our alternates.  Lilly, move to the big lounge couch and get on your back.  Kenedi, lay next to her.  Dwayne, at Lilly’s head and Marcus eating out Kenedi.  Bill, since you are already balls deep in Lilly, we start with you on her.”  Most of the older group shoots made sure there were shifting pairings between the models.  I was trying to do the same with my matches,  I could see by their faces that they had been brought back and forth to the brink enough for the day.  I’d decided to get these shots and then not stop the action.  Despite their obvious sexual frustration, the group quickly moved into position.  I stood on a stepladder to start and took several shots before moving. 

I heard Marcus check with Kenedi about what he should do.  “Everything.”  She told him, smacked his ass then lay down.  Her legs spread wide, the soft petals of her labia swollen and a deep pink.  The view was quickly hidden by Marcus’ muscular back. 

I began to shift around to get my shots.  No direction to the models now.  Each time I moved a different perspective jumped at me through the lens.  One position, Kenedi was holding her tits as Marcus buried his face in her pussy.  She let out soft moans as he used his tongue and fingers on her. 

Shift position, Bill slid his cock back in Lilly and started a slow metronome thrusting which transitioned to harder and faster till the sound of flesh on wet flesh filled the air. 

Lilly went from teasing Dwayne's cock with her lips and tongue to swallowing it deeply.  

For me, I was beyond aroused but knew I couldn’t stop taking photos.  Most wouldn’t be good for the commission but I knew some would be great, besides, I felt a need to hold this moment.

“God, fuck me Bill! Squeeze my tits Dwayne.  Harder!”  Lilly called out before practically swallowing Dwayne to his base. 

I moved to watch and shoot from a different angle. Bill increased his pace, the sound now like smacks as he pistoned in her.  Marcus spread Kenedi’s legs wide.  His dark lips pulling on her pink labia then up to her clit.  A black finger piercing her pink flower to the last knuckle, then a second as he pistoned them in and out.

“More!” Kenedi gasped out, squeezing her own tits. I caught the look on her face as I took several shots.  Marcus now had four fingers in her, sliding rhythmically, the wet noises from her lubrication competing with the sound of bodies coming together in lust.

“Fuck me!  Put on a goddamn rubber and fuck me.”  She begged him. He had one ready, and slipped it on his cock in a practiced move.  It looked like he would split her with his tool as he rubbed the tip against her hole, sliding it in till the head was gone.  “Yes, do it!  Harder!”  She reached down and gripped his length where it entered her.  Kenedi’s small hands couldn’t wrap around that meaty shaft driving in her but she did her best and actually pulled him deeper.  The look on her face was animalistic as she devoured his manhood in her pussy, inch by inch.  Marcus didn’t fight, seeing she was more than eager he slid in her, spreading her labia wide till the base of his shaft met her clit.  I looked back to Lilly as Bill slumped away from her, his cock sagging, a condom full of his release hanging from it.  Quite an unsexy view if you think about it. 

“Fuck me Dwayne.  I want that gorgeous black cock in me.”  Lilly said as he pulled from her face.  I was a little surprised, she must really be lost to the carnal beast that occasionally takes her under its control.  I must think of a name for it...

Dwayne looked around for a rubber, finding one in a bowl next to the lounge couch.  Once on, he moved between her legs, pushing her hands from her pussy.  She was furiously rubbing her clit, waiting for him.  He didn’t disappoint as he held his cock, the head pushed aside her wet flower then he plunged into her with a swift motion.  His heavy fat nuts slapped her ass. 

“Uhhh!  God, harder, fuck me harder!”  She gasped out as he did his best to comply.  He pulled his shaft nearly from her before it plunged back in with a loud smacking sound, again, and again.  Marcus was matching him, move for move.  Lilly cracked Dwayne on the ass.  “More, MORE!” 

Kenedi began moaning and thrashing as Marcus drove in her.  “Shit!  I’m cumming!!!  Fuck me!”  She let out a meaningless cry, then again.  “Ahhhh!”  As she came, I swear her tits got bigger and her nipples even more pronounced.  Every muscle in her body stood out in stark relief as she felt the rolling waves of pleasure course through her body. 

I was still taking photos, Bill lied on another chair, within easy view of the foursome, watching them avidly, his cock rousing again.  I caught him staring across their bodies, desire and lust warred on his face, perfect shot.

“Do you need a second?”  Marcus asked Kenedi as he stopped.  His dick half in her stretched pussy.  The sweat streamed from his back as he gripped her thighs to hold his place.

“No, just slower.”  Her own body was slick, as if rubbed with baby oil.  The sheen a perfect complement to that covering Marcus.  More, their bodies picked up and reflected the light bouncing from the pool.  Looking through the camera, it almost seemed as if they melted together, an erotic sculpture with no beginning or end.  She began moving her hips, encouraging him on. 

Dwayne began a deep raspy breathing, “Yes, YES!  Take that cum!”  He yelled and smacked Lilly’s tit as he still pounded into her with abandon.  The blow, not hard but creating a loud smacking noise seemed to spur her on to greater effort.  

“YES!” She yelled back, legs spread wider. She was digging her hands into Dwayne’s ass as he moved within her.

Marcus suddenly heaved, grunting into Kenedi.  It was funny I knew his orgasm sound, funny, but I decided I wouldn’t think on it much.  He pulled away from her, standing and moving to the trash to deposit his condom, cock still hard. He looked at me, “Holy shit.  These two are going to drive you to an early grave.”

“I’ll go happy.”  I told him, snapping photos of Kenedi lying prone and exhausted. I was entranced by the beads of sweat on her body and snapped several closeup ‘bodyscape’ shots.  Capturing views of glittering perspiration on her tits and stomach, turning into rivulets of sweat that poured from her body. Lilly was in the background, her legs spread wide as Dwayne slid his shaft in and out of her wet cunt.  He pulled one of her legs up to his shoulder which opened her wider. 

I moved around the couch, now to stand at Kenedi’s feet, Dwayne's pumping ass just a foot from me.  I took a few shots of his dark member sliding in Lilly’s hot pink box.  His nuts slapping her ass, again, again and again.

Kenedi rolled to Lilly and began sucking her tit, gently biting a nipple.  I watched both of these magnificent women.  Lilly was riding the edge of an orgasm, desperate for one. Her fingers clenched into Kenedi’s back with one hand, the other grasped the cushion.  When Kenedi started her nibbling it sent her over the edge. 

“Fuck, Fuck, yes!  Ahhhhhh, YES!”  She screamed as she came.

If anything, Dwayne increased his motion.  “You like that?  You want that!” He grunted out, sweat dripping from his face to land on her stomach as he thrust in her.  He ended with a deep push, arching his back and gave out a loud hiss of pleasure and release. 

Marcus lounged on another chair, towel beneath him, completely spent.  Dwayne staggered back and sat at Lilly’s feet.  While Kenedi and Lilly kissed tenderly and held each other.

“Holy crap!  That was some good stuff!”  Lilly exclaimed.


Chapter 22

I let out a laugh.  “Last shot then.  Bill, on the couch.  Lilly and Kenedi to either side, heads in your lap.  Marcus and Dwayne just slump on either side of Kenedi and Lilly.  So, the look is exhaustion, orgy complete.”

“Is it.”  Lilly muttered, her tone semi joking.

The five lined up as I asked.  “Bill, lounge back a bit.  Lilly and Kenedi, get your heads near his stomach, you can each hold his cock.  Dwayne, slide in closer to Kenedi.  Lilly and Marcus, closer, hell, Marcus, put your cock on Lilly’s hip, Dwayne, do the same on Kenedi.”

“I won’t stay looking tired like this.”  Marcus joked, joined in by two other me too’s.   I started snapping shots.  “OK, move a little, just stay in those basic spots.”  I took a few more shots.  OK, I do see the attraction of interracial shoots.  For me, it was the contrast of skin tones, it made for beautiful pictures.  I admired the way Marcus and Dwayne looked pressed up against Lilly and Kenedi. 

As I was winding up, I noticed Lilly started playing with Bill’s hard cock.  She and Kenedi were taking turns licking up his shaft. Whenever I moved to position for a new angle.  The site, on top of all the others sent my cock rising, again.  It was doing the same to Marcus and Dwayne, their dark members began to twitch and slither against the girl's hips. Kenedi was the first to react, taking Dwayne in her hand to rub his head against her hip, then ass.  Lilly soon followed suit with Marcus.  I shook my head, knowing where this was going. I put my camera down and grabbed two condoms, making sure one was a magnum for Marcus. 

Lilly looked at me as I approached, her lips wrapped on Bill's cock.  I tossed a rubber to Marcus then Dwayne.  “Shoots done, off the clock.  If you want?”  I added the last, looking at the women. 

Kenedi ripped open the condom wrapper and quickly rolled it down Dwayne’s now solid cock.  She turned so Dwayne could enter her from behind.  “Come here.”  She said to me and quickly removed my wet shorts.  My dick jumped out, hitting her face only to be quickly corralled by one of her hands, then her warm, waiting mouth.  She was shoved forward, nearly gagging on me as Dwayne pushed into her fiercely.  She quickly used his motion to aid her as she sucked my cock.  Behind me I could hear Lilly as Marcus entered her.

“Yes!  Shove that monster in me.”  I glanced over, she knelt at the edge of the couch, Bill’s cock in hand, Marcus entering her from behind.  She obviously so wet and ready, he had no issues sliding his oversized penis into her.  “Yesss!”  She said around a mouthful of cock as she took Bill in her mouth. 

My attention returned to Kenedi who was trembling.  “Uhhhhh, Ahhhhh…” came out somewhat silenced from around my shaft as she came.  Her second orgasm was always faster than her first.  Dwayne quickly followed suit and stumbled away to lie on the couch to watch Lilly.

Kenedi, stood up in front of me, my cock now in her hand.  Her face was dripping with sweat but lovely nonetheless.  “I want you Kyle.” She said softly, only for me to hear.  “I also know you want Lilly soon.”

“Yes, suck that cock!”  Billy grunted out as Lilly took him nearly to the balls before pulling back.  She had his cock by the base and pumped it furiously as he came, squirting his cum all over her neck and tits.  Her head dropped down on Billy’s cock as she suddenly lost her own battle to hold off an orgasm. 

“Ohh god!  Oooooohhh!”  She moaned, her face now smeared with cum from Bill.  Lilly’s eyes were tightly shut, no thought for anything but that huge black dick impaling her with each thrust as she rode wave after wave of orgasmic pleasure. Kenedi and I watched for a few moments longer, watched as she writhed between the two men. Her tongue occasionally running the length of Bill's now sticky cock.“Fuck me, Fuck me hard!  Smack my ass!”  She begged Marcus.  Knowing her needs, he smacked her ass, making a loud pop.  The action seemed to drive him forward to his own orgasm.  His motion became erratic, causing Lilly’s tits, which were swaying back and forth gently to move even harder, as he once again released his orgasm sound and slumped from Lilly. 

Lilly was watching me as Marcus came.  When she saw I was looking at her she smiled at me and mouthed, “I love you.”  I smiled back and repeated the words to her.  It was still surprising to me that we had come so far.  Kenedi was resting her head on my shoulder.  She leaned in to kiss my neck, “I would love to finish you now, or we could wait until it is just us?”

I turned to her fully and took her in my arms.  Her body wet with perspiration and still quivering from the last few hours.  I savored the feel of her full tits pressed against me, my cock wedged between her legs.  “I want you too.  Let’s wait a bit.”

“Ok”

“Kenedi, I love you.” 

“I know, we both do.”  She smiled happily.

Lilly walked past us to the shower head, smacking my ass as she passed.  That woman gained energy from sex!

I turned to speak to the men but Kenedi beat me to it.  “You guys can head back now or stick around if you want?”

They looked at each other sheepishly.  “Well, if you don’t mind us taking off…  We don’t know when we'll ever get back here and thought we would see the sights.”  Bill explained for the group.

“Sure, the driver is waiting for you at the guardhouse.  He will take you anywhere in Key West.  Don’t miss your flight!”  She told them.  They hadn’t even waited for her to finish before grabbing their clothes and heading back to the room to change.  I noticed the sun was getting lower, not evening yet but not far off. 

“I have to go shower with soap and shampoo.  Kenedi, want to join me?  Can you say bye to the guys?”  Lilly called out all at once to me.

“Sure, I’ll be right in once I get everything closed up”

Kenedi peeled away from me and laughed.  “Men, well most men at least.  Get laid then run off to play.”  She kissed me again, as if to let me know I was in the other category.  I liked that.


Chapter 23

I wrapped a towel around myself and no sooner entered the house than the guys came from the room, looking for the door.

“Sorry again for leaving so fast.”  Dwayne said. 

“No worries, the girls said to tell you by and safe trip, they went in to shower.  I’ll walk you out to the gate.” 

The walk started quietly until I began commenting on the shoot. They chimed in a bit, looking at each other.

“Kyle, the ladies are awesome.  We feel guilty getting paid and… well having some great sex.”

“Look, it is a part of the job.  If it helps, we separate sex from love.  Lilly is a great fuck, so is Kenedi.  That isn’t love or a relationship.  Right?”

They nodded. I’m not sure they got it, but they acted as if they did and it was good enough.

Walking back, I realized again it is a unique perspective.  The last few weeks we were ‘making love’, the three of us, once Kenedi joined in.  It was passionate, erotic and fulfilling on many levels.  Today, and the times at the swinger’s clubs… That was fucking.  Sex for the pure physical joy of sex. 

Lilly and I had come a long way.  We wouldn’t fuck just anyone but the thought of her getting laid by someone else didn’t bother me at all.  Sex was just another sensation.  What did bother me was the fear of her getting affectionate with someone, that was different, emotions were different.  Kenedi was an exception, I hoped. She fit our rule of we do everything together. I shrugged to myself as I walked through the bedroom door. 

“Deep thoughts?”  A husky voice murmured from the bed.  I started a second, still hearing the shower running.  Then I recognized Kenedi, nude and sprawled out on the bed in the room’s dim light, her fingers casually tracing lines down her body.  I dropped my towel and walked to her, kneeling on the bed by her torso.  I was ready.

“Lie down.  Lilly will be out in a second.”  I did as I was told.  Kenedi knelt beside me, a faint clean smell of soap and flowers wafted from her as she moved.  Without another word she leaned over, her tits brushed my thigh as she took my cock in her mouth.  I engorged quickly, filling her mouth then her throat with my penis as she took me in.  Her lips brushed the base of my shaft.  I didn’t know how long I could hold off, and she seemed to sense my need.  She pulled back, “Let me play a bit till Lilly joins us.”  I didn’t argue and enjoyed a period of soft kisses on my cock and balls. 

I heard Lilly come into the room and opened my eyes to see her crawl on the bed, teasingly dragging her wet hair along my legs.  She joined Kenedi and they both sucked my cock, now in earnest.  Kenedi’s head began to bob up and down when she felt Lilly join us.   

I was so close.  They were holding my shaft up, pointed to the ceiling, letting me watch as they took turns licking and sucking it.  Their lips occasionally met on my balls or my head, tongues moving together.  “Yes, suck it!” I begged as I neared climax. 

Lilly’s mouth covered my head, her tongue first pushed down to open my hole, then slid raspingly along the sensitive skin beneath the cap.  Kenedi placed her lips around my shaft, just below but touching Lilly’s.  I felt myself get closer and gripped Kenedi’s shoulder.  All I felt was warm, wet tongue as I lost my first shot, then massive suction, trying to pull the cum from me like a straw. 

“Shit! Holy Shit!”  I grunted out, the sensation almost unbearable as I felt Lily's tongue rasp along the underside of my dick only to be joined by Kenedi’s.  I opened my eyes, still gasping from the sensation.  Lilly looked back at me, my cum dripping from her mouth to fall on her heaving tits, reminding me of the view I’d seen earlier in the day.  She winked at me then stood and went to the bathroom.  Kenedi still gripped my shaft.  Before letting go she looked at me and grinned an evil smile before licking her way along my shaft, tracing the veins with the tip of her tongue and creating seizures in me as she went.

“Kyle, Lilly has wanted to try that for a long time, she was just working up the courage.  She was pretty upset she missed the signs when Marcus came in her mouth.  That’s why I waited.”

“I love you Kenedi, it is so crazy, but I do.”  Lilly whispered from behind her.  Having returned quietly from the bathroom.  “I love you both and sometimes it just feels weird.”  She hugged Kenedi then they both lied against me.  Kenedi pressed up to my side and Lilly lying on me. 

I chuckled aloud and responded to Lilly.  “This feels weird?  Not being blackmailed... No, I do get it and we will deal with the other weird stuff later.  For now…”. I trailed off, not sure what to say.  “Love’s.”  I began again, “Let’s figure this out as we go.”

“Now, if you aren’t too tired to fool around….”  They weren’t.

The End….


Authors Note

Dear Reader,

I appreciate the fact that you have read to the end of Overexposed and hope you enjoyed the novel.  As an independent author, I rely on word of mouth and recommendations to help spread the word about my work.  If you enjoyed the novel, please leave a review where it was purchased.

Like many other independent authors, I also value hearing from readers.  Please feel free to send me an e-mail or join my members list on my web-site.

Many Thanks,

Kyle
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