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        My wife Amy and I have always had a very exciting and fulfilling sex life. Both of us are comfortable with sex and enjoy mixing in fantasies, toys and porn to keep the spiciness alive. We don't have sex as often as we did in our younger years but even after 15 years of marriage, we enjoy a fulfilling sexual relationship. One particular time we were fooling around and dirty talking when I brought up the idea of role playing but this time outside the house.
"Hey honey, I have an idea for trying something different."
"Oh yeah? What are you thinking?" Amy asked.
"How about we role play you and I meeting at a bar and pretending we don't know each other. We could flirt and tease one another and see where it leads?"
Amy smiled as I told her about my idea. "That sounds like fun. So how would this work?"
Realizing that Amy was interested in my role play scenario I decided to fill out the details.
"I want you to dress up in a very sexy and revealing outfit. I'll drop you off at the bar and after 5 minutes or so I will come in to the bar and sit somewhere near you. Then after a few minutes of sitting apart I could offer to buy you a drink and see where things lead."
Now I have to tell you that Amy has a very exhibitionist side to her and she gets very turned on wearing revealing clothing and having strange men and women eyeing her and checking her out. So, I knew she would like the idea of dressing up in a slutty outfit and being out in a public place. 
"Ooohhh. I like this plan a lot." Amy said in a husky voice as she moved in closer and ran her hand slowly down to my groin and started to pull my dick out of my boxers.
"It seems like it." I laughed, as I started to run the palm of my hand over her erect nipples and pull gently on them through her thin cotton night shirt.
"Do you like the idea of dressing like a slut and having to sit at the bar knowing all the men will be checking you out and thinking about fucking you?" I asked as I started to kiss her passionately.
"Uuuummm...yessss." She responded as she started to enthusiastically stroke my cock.
"Let's pick a place and try this out next Friday." Amy excitedly proclaimed.
I was very excited and happy to find Amy so enthusiastic about my plan and we wound up having some wild and satisfying sex as we both fantasized about what this night out might bring.
Friday finally arrived and we started to get ready. It was a lot of fun thinking about and looking through Amy's clothes trying to find the perfect outfit. Amy has a specific top that I love that's very form fitting but she decided against it since it was very transparent and might be too much for the bar.
"Let's save that for another time, maybe when we finally get to that swing club." Amy wickedly suggested.
I reluctantly agreed and then Amy told me she had the perfect outfit in mind.
"Don't worry." she said. "I know what you like and I don't think you'll be disappointed."
As I waited downstairs excited to see what Amy was going to wear, I decided to have a drink just to take the edge off and to pass the time.
I was just finishing off my drink when I heard Amy coming down the stairs. My draw literally dropped open as I saw her, and let me tell you I was not disappointed. In fact, she looked the perfect combination of sexy with just a touch of slutty. I wanted to fuck her right then and there so I knew that she was going to have the same effect on the other men at the bar.
"Well, what do you think? Amy asked as she slowly twirled around to give me a 360-degree view. 
Amy had put on one of my favorite tops of hers. It's a very clingy and low-cut black top that shows off plenty of cleavage and accentuates her tits perfectly. Knowing I'm a leg man who loves her legs, she put on a short mid-thigh flared skirt that's tight enough to show off her ass and short enough to display her long tan lean legs. She finished off the outfit with a pair of black high heeled wedge sandals that exposed her feet and toes as well. 
"I figured this outfit would appeal to all types of men." She said with a wicked grin.
"If it doesn't. then they are either dead or gay." I responded as I took her all in. 
As we walked to the car I continued to drink in Amy's body and how hot she looked in that outfit. She slid into the passenger seat as I opened the door and she made sure I got a nice long look at her fabulous legs. I stood frozen as a drank in the view and only came out of my trance after Amy giggled
"are we going to leave or do you just want to stare at my legs?"
I could see Amy was enjoying teasing me and I finally "woke up" and moved around to the driver's side and started the car.
"You ready for our adventure?" I asked.
"Actually I am. I'm very excited about doing this." Amy answered.
I was expecting Amy to be more unsure so I was pleasantly surprised by her attitude. As we drove to the bar, I continued to enjoy the view of Amy's tanned legs and her very exposed cleavage. I moved my right hand to rest it on her knee and enjoyed the smooth silkiness of her leg as I started to slowly run my hand up her thigh. 
"Man, I am so horny right now I think we should find a quite parking lot somewhere and just climb in the back and fuck each other silly." I growled.
Laughing Amy grabbed my hand as I started to slide it under her skirt.
"Later." She said. "We did all this planning for the role play at the bar so let's stick to the adventure."
Amy was right. I certainly did want to role play at the bar so I reluctantly left my hand on her thigh and drove on to our destination.
The bar we had picked out wasn't too far from our house but was not in our hometown. We wanted a bar that we likely wouldn't run into anyone we knew, but also would have a clientele that would be well dressed and attractive. We came up with the perfect place in a town about 15 minutes from us. 
We had been to this bar a few times over the years and thought it was our best choice. It had a nice relatively large bar in the center of the room with some intimate u-shaped booths and high-top tables around the perimeter of the room. The bar had an elegant yet fun ambiance and tended to attract nice looking couples and single people. It wasn't necessarily a "meat market" but it was definitely a place where single men were looking to meet a woman, and the way Amy was dressed she was going to get hit on a lot.
As we got closer to the bar, I thought it best to go over our plan again.
"Remember, I'll drop you off and then wait in the car about 5 minutes before I come in. In the meantime, you try and find a seat at the bar with some seats open around you. We can keep in touch by texting each other." I nervously said.
"I will. The bar might be crowded, so I'll do my best. I'll keep my phone out so I can see if you text me, you do the same ok?" Amy answered.
I stopped in front of the bar and Amy got out of the car. I stayed to enjoy the view as she walked inside. Man, I thought, those legs and that ass just looked so perfect and I smiled as I saw a couple leaving the bar with the man slightly taking a long hard look at Amy as she went by him. I could see the lusty look in his eyes as she drank him in. 
I drove down the street and found a parking place about two blocks away. I sat in our vehicle and anxiously waited for five minutes then got out of the car and walked into the bar.
As I entered the place, I let my eyes adjust for a few seconds and did a quick scan of the scene to see where Amy was. The bar was very crowded and going strong and I finally saw that Amy was not at the actual bar but was sitting at a two-person high top table along the wall. I then spotted a seat at the back side of the bar, so I quickly moved around and climbed onto the stool. 
The spot I got turned out to be perfect. It put me at a slight angle to Amy and had us facing each other. The high top was also great in that it showed off her sexy legs and cleavage off for all to see. I ordered a drink and then texted Amy.
"Great spot you found. You look so hot. How are you doing?" 
Amy looked down at her phone as it vibrated with my message. She picked up her phone and started to type.
"I'm good. This was the only spot open when I came in. I'm glad you found that spot at the bar and that we can see each other." She wrote.
A waitress then brought Amy her drink. It looked like her favorite choice, a vodka and cranberry. She quickly took a large sip showing me that she was a little nervous.
I was sitting and enjoying my Manhattan, when after finally tearing my eyes away from Amy and the awesome view, I looked around the bar and saw two older men who were openly checking Amy out. There was also a younger man who looked to be in his late twenties who was glancing over her way. His eyes were fixed on her legs and after he took a large gulp of his beer he moved over towards her table.
Well that didn't take long, I thought. In less than ten minutes Amy was already getting a "bite." The man was in very good shape with dirty blond hair and wearing a nice shirt and jeans. He shook Amy's hand and it looked like he asked if he could sit down. Amy smiled and nodded yes as he climbed into the stool across from her.
I couldn't help smiling as I thought that our role play scenario was actually happening and I was excited. Nervous, but excited about what we were doing.
As Amy and this man talked, I watched her cross and uncross her legs and I could see that the man was trying hard not to glance at them every time she did. I also knew he was probably staring at her very low-cut top with all that cleavage showing. 
After a few minutes I shot Amy a quick text. "Everything ok? Need rescue?"
Amy shot back. "Everything fine. He's cute and is constantly staring at my body 😊." "This is fun and EXCITING!"
As Amy typed her message, she had a big grin on her face so she was definitely enjoying tonight.
Just then the waitress came over to them and they ordered another round of drinks. 
More time went by and the guy moved closer and was starting to get a little bolder. From time to time he would place his hand on her leg as he leaned in to talk to her. Amy made no attempt to move away or remove his hand so he finely let his hand rest on her knee while they continued to flirt with eachother.
I was now on my second drink and so when the guy left Amy's table, I decided to make my "move" and I went over to Amy's table. 
"Where did your friend go?" I asked.
"He went to use the restroom." She smiled. "but he made me promise him I wouldn't leave."
"He also wants me to go this other bar with him, but I already told him no thanks."
Before I could respond the guy came back and I could see the angst on his face as he spotted me. Amy quickly spoke up.
"Oh Tom, this is an old friend of mine. Mark."
"Hi, nice to meet you." I said as I shook Tom's hand.
Tom moved in to position himself between Amy and I and I could tell he was trying to make sure I wasn't trying to move in on his "opportunity." In fact, at one point he placed his hand on Amy's knee as we all chatted and I could tell he was hoping I'd scram.
"Let me get everyone another drink." I suggested, as the waitress moved our way and I climbed onto the other chair at the table, thus showing Tom I had no intention of moving off so fast.
"We're good." Tom said. "We were just about to head out." 
He looked hopefully at Amy as he said this.
"Actually, I think I'm going to stay and catch up with Mark. It would be fun to hear what he's been up to all these years." Amy said with a little wink my way.
Tom couldn't hide is disappointment but retreated gracefully. 
"Well it was great meeting you." Tom said to Amy, and he gave her his number and asked her to text him her number. Amy thanked him for the drink and said she would text him her number. She leaned over and gave him a peck on his cheek as well as giving him a nice look down her low-cut shirt.
After Tom left. Amy spoke up, "I feel guilty flirting with him and then shooting him down."
"Don't worry a second about that." I scoffed. "He not only got to flirt with a gorgeous sexy woman he got to grope your legs and stare at your tits, and all for the price of a drink. I think any guy would say that he got more than his money's worth." 
We ordered a third round of drinks and we were both getting a nice buzz both from the drinks as well as the game we were playing.
"So, are you married?" I asked as I openly leered at Amy's cleavage.
At first Amy looked surprised at my question but she quickly recovered and realized I was starting our role playing.
"I am married, to a great guy actually but he's out of town so I thought I would get out of the house for a few hours." Amy said.
"Well it's my lucky night then." I responded. "Your husband must be a leg man." I stated as I openly ogled Amy's legs.
Laughing Amy very slowly and quite deliberately uncrossed and re-crossed her legs giving me and everyone else in the bar an eyeful of her sexy stems.
"He is in fact." "Why, do you like my legs?" she asked as she leaned down and ran her hand up her lower leg and over her thigh."
We continued to talk and flirt with each other and I told Amy that I was also married to a very beautiful and sexy woman who was also out of town but had given me a "hall pass" for the weekend.
"She's very understanding then." Amy smirked. "Does she get a "hall pass" too?" she asked.
"Only if she promises to tell me all about what she did." I replied. "That's what she makes me promise her too."
As we were talking, I noticed out of the corner of my eye that someone was staring in our direction. I looked over and saw that there was a rather tall well-built black man sitting at the bar near us and he was drinking in Amy's body. He was sitting behind Amy's left shoulder so she hadn't noticed him so I leaned over and quietly spoke to her.
"There is a good-looking black guy sitting behind you at the bar and he is blatantly checking you out. Are you interested?" I asked hopefully.
Now, to be clear, one of my biggest fantasies has been to watch Amy with a well-endowed black man and Amy has always been very excited about this fantasy of mine too. Very quickly I started to think that her flirting with him would really add some spice to tonight's adventure. As I was describing her admirer Amy quickly glanced back and caught his eye. He raised his glass to her and smiled.
Amy flushed turning back to me. "he's very cute." She gushed. 
"I'm going to hit the men's room." I said as I got up and moved by Amy. "Let's see what happens."
Amy didn't protest as I walked away so I knew she was very interested to see where this was going.
As I approached the hallway to the restroom I stopped to glance back and noticed that the man was talking to the waitress and pointing towards Amy.
I waited a few minutes in the rest room and then came back out into the hallway and stopped to look at Amy's table. I could see he was now standing at the high-top table talking with Amy. I started towards the table I noticed that Amy was laughing at something he said and had placed her hand on his arm. As I started to sit down Amy introduced me.
"John, this is an old friend of mine, Mark."
John and I shook hands and I was now able to size him up better. He must have been around 6 feet tall with a solid build and in very good shape. He was wearing a tight black t-shirt with dress jeans. 
"I hope I'm not interrupting." John said. 
"Not at all." I responded. "Why don't you join us?" I said as I glanced at Amy.
Amy smiled "yes, please sit with us." She then turned to me, "John was nice enough to buy us a round of drinks." as the waitress returned with three new cocktails.
John found another stool nearby and pulled it over to sit down. He was now positioned between Amy and I and as Amy moved to give him room, she turned slightly towards him thus giving John a great view of her legs and chest. 
I could see that Amy knew what she was doing and also that she was enjoying it very much. She started to run her left hand over her leg and made sure to lean over as we all talked thus keeping John focused on her body.
John was a very funny and witty guy and we were having a fun time talking with him. I also enjoyed Amy flirting with both of us and I especially enjoyed her teasing John.
"So how do you guys know each other?" John asked.
"We are old friends." I spoke up.
"Oh, I thought you were a couple." John said brightening up.
Amy then surprised me, "Well actually we are married."
"Oh. Well I guess I should get out of your way." 
"No. Stay." You don't have to leave." Amy responded as she looked at me.
"Yes. We are having fun." I interjected. "Besides Amy is really enjoying you staring at her body and I can tell you are enjoying yourself too."
I definitely shocked both Amy and John with what I had just said as they looked at me with some surprise on their faces.
It might have been the drinks but I decided to throw caution to the wind. 
"Oh, come on you two. I'm just being honest here." "Are you telling me I'm wrong?" I asked as I looked at both John and Amy.
Amy blushed and looked down as John glanced at her and then me. 
"No. To be honest." "I sure am enjoying the view YOUR WIFE is giving me." John said as he openly stared at Amy and her body.
"Well I'm enjoying you looking at her." I said now surprising myself. "Do you like John looking at you?" I asked Amy.
Blushing again, Amy looked up at me and then John "Yes." was all she said with a smile. 
The sexual tension was now building quickly and I wanted to see where this could possibly lead. I looked around and noticed that one of the u-shaped booths in the corner of the room was open so I suggested that the three of us move over to it to be more comfortable and maybe get something to eat. I also saw that it would allow for much more privacy.
Amy and John agreed and after we told the waitress, the three of us got up and moved to the booth. As we got there, I let Amy slide into the booth first.
"John why don't you sit on that side and I'll slide in to the other side of Amy." I suggested.
This way the seating arrangements worked out nicely with Amy now wedged in between John and I.
We ordered some more drinks as well as a few appetizers and continued to chat for a while. John told us he was forty eight years old and in law enforcement. He was divorced about five years and had three older kids.
As he talked, I moved closer to Amy and leaned in to listen. At the same time, I put my hand onto Amy's leg and slowly ran my hand up and down her thigh. The table didn't hide much so John had a clear view of what I was doing and he suddenly slid closer to Amy and was watching my movements as we talked.
We were having a great time with John and as the drinks seemed to be loosening him up as well as us John brought up the million-dollar question I think he had been wanting to ask for some time.
"So do you guys do this role playing in a bar often?"
A little embarrassed, Amy laughed, "this is the first time. We wanted to try it out since it seemed like we would have fun."
"So are you? You know having fun?" John asked.
"I know I am." I quickly answered.
"Me too." Amy replied as well.
"You know John. I keep seeing you glance at Amy's legs. Do you like them?" I asked.
"What's not to like." He responded. "they were the first thing I noticed about your wife when I sat at the bar. I'm a leg man and hers are certainly gorgeous." "Of course, the rest of her is sexy as hell too." He added as his eyes roamed up Amy's body and he stared into her eyes.
I was getting turned on by the way John and I were talking about and eyeing Amy's body so I decided to push things further. Amy had her legs crossed and I removed my hand from her thigh.
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        "You should feel how smooth and toned her legs are." I said 
"Go ahead and feel them. I'm sure Amy won't mind? Would you honey?" I asked
As I said this Amy looked at me, somewhat shocked by my words, but she quickly looked back over at John and said she was fine if he wanted to feel her legs. 
John didn't have to be told twice and his left hand quickly moved off the table and rested on Amy's thigh. He had large strong hands that moved slowly up and down my wife's upper leg.
I could see Amy shudder as he did this and she rubbed her legs together in a clearly pleasurable way.
"I like watching you with my wife." I brazenly stated.
John looked a little surprised at what I had just said but he kept his hand on Amy's leg and didn't stop sliding it up her thigh. In fact, he smiled and squeezed her thigh as he spoke up.
"I would be happy to help you two anyway you would like. It's a lot of fun and exciting playing with your wife's body." 
Amy shuddered again at John's words and at this point I was four drinks in and decided I wanted to see how far I could play this. 
So, as I watched John fondle my wife, I leaned over to Amy but spoke loud enough to make sure John could hear me.
"Honey. Why don't you excuse yourself and go to the ladies' room, take off your panties, put them in your purse and then come back here."
Amy looked at me with some surprise but as I got out of the booth she didn't protest at all but slowly slid over and out of the booth and stood up. She glanced at John and I and then headed to the ladies' room. I couldn't believe my luck but I also wasn't too surprised as I sensed Amy was enjoying this night as much as I was.
"Are you cool with this John?" I asked.
John simply nodded yes and then after getting over his initial shock at what I had just told Amy to do asked me what I wanted to do.
"I have an idea." "When Amy comes back you ask her to show both of us her purse so we can see that her panties are in there. Then just follow my lead. OK?"
"Sounds great." John replied. "Man, your wife is so hot I can't believe my luck tonight."
"Well I can tell you she likes to be submissive and talked dirty to. So, if you want to get her really going you can take my advice and be in charge. I know I will." I laughed
"You are ok with that?" he asked.
"If you go too far, I'll let you know. As will Amy." I answered.
Just as we were finishing up our discussion Amy was walking back to us. We both drank her in as we leered at her tits and legs and the way her sexy hips swayed as she walked.
I was just about to get up when John surprised me and slid out quickly from the booth and offered for Amy to slide in from his side. As she went by him, I saw that John put his hand right on her ass and kept it there as Amy slid down into the booth. So, he's getting the idea pretty quickly I laughed to myself.
John slid in close to Amy and put his hand back onto her thigh as she crossed her legs giving us both a view of her sexy stems.
John then spoke up, "You know Mark, I think we should make sure your wife did as she was told. Amy, I want you to show us inside your purse so we can make sure your panties are in there"
Amy just smiled at John as she opened up her small purse and both John and I could clearly see her black thong sitting there. 
"Satisfied?" Amy asked with a grin.
"Not yet." John said as he started to slide his hand further up Amy's leg till, he was just under the hem of her skirt.
"I don't know about John, but my dick is so hard right now" I said to Amy. 
Amy turned to John and with a wicked look in her eyes asked
"John, is your cock hard?" "Your hand is so close to my exposed pussy is it making your cock hard?"
I couldn't believe what my wife had just said! I was shocked, pleasantly shocked, and my dick throbbed as I heard her speak so slutty to this stranger we had just met. Amy leaned over to John as she said this.
I looked down to see John move his hand higher up Amy's thigh and I decided to get in on this as well. I took my hand and placed it on Amy's knee and started to uncross her legs.
"I want in on this too." I said, as I spread Amy's legs slightly apart. Now I had my hand running up Amy's left leg while John was teasing her with his hand on her right leg. As I made eye contact with Amy I boldly moved my hand up under her skirt and lightly brushed my fingers over her shaved pussy. Amy couldn't help but let out a slight moan and drop her head as I touched her pussy. She involuntarily spread her legs wider.
John stared, mouth agape, as he watched my hand. 
"Do you want to feel Amy's pussy?" I asked him.
"More than anything", he said as he eyed Amy. 
"Well I'm ok with it if she is." I replied
Amy grabbed the table with both hands and shuddered again at our words and looking at John she spoke up.
"I want you to touch my pussy." She said lustily.
John slid his hand up Amy's leg and under her skirt. His large hand and long fingers disappeared and I watched him start to play with my sexy wife's pussy while we sat in the public bar. I quickly glanced around and noticed we had not drawn any real attention from the other patrons.
I turned back when I heard Amy yelp and felt her leg press against mine as she spread her legs wider and I could tell John was vigorously running his finger over her pussy and clit.
"Do you like John playing with your pussy?" I asked 
"Oh yesssss..."Amy moaned.
"You have such a sexy pussy" John growled to Amy as he continued to rub and play with it. 
"Your wife is so wet; I can slide my fingers in to her pussy so easily." he added. And I could tell from Amy's reaction he had done just that. Now this stranger we had just met a few hours earlier was finger fucking my wife in a booth at a bar. I couldn't believe what was happening but I was enjoying it immensely.
Amy gripped the table harder so she wouldn't collapse onto it. She dropped her head back and with her eyes closed I could tell she was on the brink of cumming. 
I caught John's eye and gave him a nod of encouragement. Seeing that I was cool with everything John then spoke to Amy.
"Do you want to cum while I play with your pussy?" he asked. "If you do then you need to ask me." And at that he slowly pulled his hand back from under Amy's skirt and let it rest on her thigh.
Amy was breathing hard and with a flushed face she looked over at John, "please make me cum. I want you to play with my pussy till I cum all over your hand." 
John smiled at her as she said this and he moved his hand back under her skirt and started playing with her again. He then got bold and took one of Amy's hands off the table and placed it on his groin. Amy got the hint right away and with their eyes locked she started to rub his dick through his jeans as he continued to rub her clit.
Seeing this I adjusted my own dick which was hard and painfully pushing against my own jeans. I also decided to be even more mischievous and I leaned over to Amy's ear and whispered to her to unzip John's fly and pull out his dick. I looked around as I said this and I could now see that there was a guy at the bar sitting near us and he was watching us intently. There was no doubt he knew what was going on and he had a big grin on his face. Amy saw him too but she continued to rub John's crotch.
I wasn't bothered by the audience and it seemed neither was Amy since she just moved her hand and with her fingers, she started to unbutton John's jeans and slowly unzip his fly. John gasped as her hand reached in and she touched his dick for the first time. I saw her pull out his very hard and quite large cock and Amy glanced down at it as she started to jerk him off. 
John rubbed Amy's pussy with more intensity and gave a quite moan as she jerked him off. It was pretty obvious by the motion of her arm what Amy was doing but it didn't stop her.
"Do you like my dick?" John asked her.
"Yes." Amy smiled as she looked back at me and then over at John.
"Do you like playing with my big black cock?" John asked with a smirk. "I can tell your husband likes to watch you play with it." 
"Oh, I love it." Amy gushed. "I've never touched a black cock before but I am so wet stroking yours. It's so hard in my hand."
Amy could barely get her hand around his thick shaft but she continued to stroke it up and down as John teased her with his dirty talk.
"Boy Mark, your wife is one slutty girl and she sure knows how to give a great hand job."
"That's nothing" I said "she's ten time better with her mouth."
"Oh God...I would love to see her sexy lips wrapped around my dick." John moaned as he continued to keep his eyes on Amy.
"Well what do you think Ames? Do you want to suck on his big black cock? I know I would love to watch that."
Amy shuddered and started to gasp for breath as John rubbed her clit and we teased her with our talk.
"You want to suck on my big black cock slut?" John asked as he fingered her.
Amy squeezed her legs onto John's hand and moaned YESSSS... as she started to orgasm. 
"Oh that's it baby. Cum all over my hand." John teased as he kept fingering and rubbing Amy's clit.
Amy started to shudder and she had to take her hand off of John's dick just so she could grip the table again with both hands. Her orgasm was a long one and I could tell she was cumming multiple times as John didn't let up. Finally, Amy started to breathe again but I had to quickly grab her and help hold her up so she wouldn't collapse and hit her head on the table.
We let Amy have a few minutes to recover from her orgasms and then John took her hand and placed it right back onto his dick and he started to help her stroke it. Amy needed no more encouragement and she continued to stroke him as he asked.
"So what's next?" he asked as he eyed me. "That was so great playing with your wife's pussy but I don't want this night to end." 
I looked at both John and Amy.
"Well we have an audience here that just watched you finger my wife under the table and he is still watching as she jerks you off." "Why don't we head out to our car and see what we can do." 
John and Amy both looked and could clearly see who I was talking about as the man was watching our table and he raised his drink in a salute and lightly clapped at the performance he had just watched.
"Do you want John to come with us honey?" I asked Amy.
Even though she knew she was being watched, Amy continued to stroke John's dick and after looking down at it she looked at him and then me. 
"Yes. I think I owe John some payback." She giggled as she blushed at her words.
I signaled to the waitress for the check and as she started over to us Amy removed her hand from John's dick and he quickly zipped up and buttoned his jeans.
"This is on me." John spoke up as he gave the waitress a credit card. "I insist as you both have made this a night to remember."
As we waited to settle up I could see John was actually nervous and he couldn't help but ask
"So where should we go?"
"Don't worry." I responded "I have an idea."
After paying the bill and giving a very hefty tip to our waitress (John was in a very happy mood) we started to leave. We passed the man at the bar who again raised his glass in a toast and looking Amy up and down muttered "that was one of the best things I ever saw. Thanks for the show."
We all just nodded at him and kept walking as we didn't want him asking to come along.
We walked to our truck, a large suburban, and I helped Amy into the front passenger seat while John climbed into the back and I got in to drive.
"So let's go see if we can find someplace more private." I said as I started to drive away.
It didn't take long before I spotted the perfect place. About 10 blocks down from where we had parked was a small parking lot that held about twenty or so cars. I pulled in and saw that there was a parking spot in the back corner under a big tree. I could see right away that the tree would keep it dark back there but with enough light from the lot's lampposts so we would be bathed in a soft yellowish glow. I backed the truck in and shut off the engine.
At first we all looked at each other nervously and then John spoke up.
"I don't want to do anything you two are uncomfortable with but I am really horny right now and need some relief somehow." He said as he rubbed his crotch and tried to adjust his dick in his pants. 
"Well don't be in pain on our account." "Pull it out if you have to. I'm sure Amy wouldn't mind would you?" I said as I looked over at her.
Amy just shook her head no and looked back at John as he fished his dick out of his pants and started to stroke his cock right in front of me and my wife.
"Show me those tits of yours." John grunted as he pulled on his shaft. "I have been wanting to see them all night."
Amy looked at me and after seeing my smile she got up on her knees and facing John she pulled her top down and hooked her shirt under her tits. John moaned as he took in the beautiful sight of Amy's tits on full display.
Amy smiled at his reaction and reached up to tease and play with her nipples.
"Do you like my tits?" she asked John.
"Oh baby. They are as gorgeous as I thought they would be." He stammered.
"Do you want to cum on my tits." Amy asked. "I love when guys cum on my tits." 
Amy words were having an effect on me as well and I quickly started to pull out my dick to jerk off too.
Then I had a moment of genius. Our truck has two captain chairs in the second row with a space in between the seats so you can get to the third row easily.
"Why don't we move back with John?" I said to Amy. 
Amy smiled at my idea and she quickly covered up as I shoved my dick back into my pants. Then she and I climbed out of the front and went around to the back door. I looked around and seeing no one in sight I opened the door and helped Amy into the truck.
Amy then knelt in between John and I as we sat in the two captain's chairs. 
"Pull down your top again and show me those gorgeous titties of yours." John ordered her.
Amy didn't hesitate and pulled her top down as she started to play and rub her tits looking at both of us.
I had my dick out now and both John and I were stroking ourselves as Amy teased us. She even leaned down and with a wicked look in her eyes, started to lick her nipples as we watched.
After a minute or so of watching Amy play with her tits I told her to jerk us both off.
Amy was definitely into this play and she responded to my command.
"Yes master." she said. As she took each of our dicks in one of her hands and started to stroke us both.
John growled and rolled his eyes at Amy's words. 
"I'd love to be your master." he said as he watched her jerk him off.
"You know what I'd love for you to do slut?" I asked.
"What master?" Amy asked with a huskiness in her voice.
"I would like to watch you titty fuck John's big black dick." And as I said this I looked over at John.
"Would you like Amy to titty fuck your cock?"
"I'd love nothing more" he responded.
Amy stopped jerking us off and taking both her tits in her hands she squeezed them together and looked at John "Can I wrap my tits around your big cock and stroke you with my tits?"
"Do you want to titty fuck my black cock?" John replied.
"Yes sir." Amy answered.
"Tell me what you want in detail." John said as he stroked himself.
"I want to wrap my tits around your big black dick and have you fuck them as my husband watches." Amy cooed. 
"Well do it slut." John growled.
Amy then slid over closer to John and leaning in she wrapped her tits around his dick and he started to thrust up and down while Amy ran her sexy large tits up and down his shaft.
"Oh man. Watching your gorgeous white tits wrapped around my cock is so hot right now." John muttered as he continued to lift his hips and push his cock over Amy's breasts.
Amy looked over at me and we made eye contact as he continued to titty fuck her. I was mesmerized by what I was seeing and Amy could tell I was loving it.
"Do you like watching his black cock between my tits?" she asked innocently. "Am I pleasing my master?" 
"Yes, you sure as hell are." I responded.
Amy kept rubbing her tits up and down John's shaft as she looked back and forth between me and his dick.
John suddenly pulled his dick out of Amy's tits and looking frustrated he started to pull of his shoes and quickly shed himself of his underwear and pants.
"There. That's much better." He said as he spread his legs and took his dick in his hand and pulled Amy back to him.
"Now wrap those beauties around my shaft again and start fucking my dick." He ordered Amy.
John was really getting into this now and he then spoke up.
"We need a little lubricant on my dick!" and he pulled his cock back and holding it with one hand he grabbed Amy's hair and started to push her head down.
"Here, suck my dick now slut. Get my nice and lubed up for those tits of yours."
Amy didn't hesitate as she was so turned on at this point. She lowered her mouth and lips over John's dick and started to suck him down her throat.
"Oh that's it baby." John moaned as he kept his hand on the back of her head.
"Man Mark. You weren't lying when you said she gives great head. Her mouth and lips are awesome."
I was stroking my cock and watching trance like as I watched Amy run that thick black dick into her mouth.
"Hey look at your husband while you suck my dick baby." John ordered Amy. "I know he wants to watch you suck my cock."
John was right. I loved watching Amy being ordered around and having her be such a slut as she sucked on this stranger's dick.
I moaned loudly as I watched her.
"Now suck your husband's cock slut." John ordered Amy. 
Amy started to move over towards and as she did I quickly shed my shoes, boxers and pants. Now Amy was sucking my cock and at the same time John took her left hand and placed it on his dick and had her stroking him.
"This is one of the best nights of my life." John enthusiastically stated. 
I was on the edge of cuming from Amy's expert mouth and not wanting that I told her to take turns pleasuring both of us.
So there we were. Parked in the back of a public parking lot while Amy knelt between me and another guy as she went back and forth sucking on one of our dicks while jerking off the other.
"Are you enjoying pleasuring us?" I asked Amy.
She moaned yes and nodded as she kept sucking my dick while jerking John's.
"Come up here." I ordered. "I want to fuck you while John watches."
Amy quickly got up and lifting her skirt she straddled me in the chair and as she lowered her pussy onto my dick she looked over at John and moaned in pleasure. John was turned and watching us as I grabbed Amy's hips and pounded into her. 
"Oh fuck...you are so wet." I yelled. 
"I bet you want to fuck that monster black dick, don't you?" I asked Amy.
"YESSSSSS!!" she moaned.
"Tell me what you want." I growled in her ear.
"I want to lower myself on John's big black cock and have him fuck me hard, as you watch master."
"Do you want him to spray a big load of cum all over your titties?" I asked her.
"Oh my God yessssssssss..." Amy gushed.
"Tell him what you want." I ordered her.
"I want John to titty fuck me and cum all over my tits." she panted as she continued to ride up and down on my shaft and started to cum.
This was too much for me as well and pounding harder into her I shot my load into Amy's slick wet pussy. 
As we both came down from our orgasms, I knew John was still in need of release but I wasn't ready to let him fuck my wife.
"Go over and titty fuck John and do what he tells you." I ordered Amy.
Amy was spent but she had a glow of contentment on her face as she once again knelt in front of John.
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        "Suck it." He ordered as he pushed her mouth onto his dick. 
Amy responded with enthusiasm and eagerly sucked and stroked his cock while eyeing John and I. 
"Man I really want to fuck your wife." John said as he looked at me imploringly.
"Not tonight." I said firmly. "but you can cum on her tits or ass whichever you prefer." "Just tell her what you want her to do."
John told Amy to keep sucking his dick and then he pulled her mouth off his dick and told her to wrap her tits back around his cock.
"You want this black dick to cum on your beautiful white titties?" he asked teasingly.
"Yes." Amy whispered as she watched his dick slide in between her breasts.
"I'm going to mark this slut with my cum so next time I get to fuck that hot pussy of hers." John grunted.
"Cum all over my tits." Amy moaned as she got turned on by John's words.
John grunted loudly and with a final big thrust he started to shoot his load of cum all over Amy's tits. He blew a large load that landed on both of Amy's tits and ran over her nipples. He even shot a little on her face.
"Oh my God I came so hard." John breathlessly said. 
"Now rub my cum into your tits and clean off my dick." He said to Amy.
Amy took his cock and rubbed the head over her tits with one hand while with the other she rubbed his cum all over her nipples.
She looked at me with a wicked grin as she did this.
"Did I please my two masters?" she asked with a playful innocence.
"You sure did." I answered.
John leaned over and cupping Amy's tits he kissed her deeply. "Amy you were the best time I ever had."
"This was a dream come true for me. 
I moved out of my seat and we both helped Amy up so she could sit down. Then John and I got dressed and after we were all settled down, we offered to drop John off at his car. Amy and I got back in the front and we drove in silence lost in our own thoughts of what had just happened tonight. As we got to his car John spoke up.
"Hey guys. This was so much fun tonight. I would love for you two to come to my house soon and meet my girlfriend."
I knew I was up for that plan but I also knew that Amy and I needed to talk about it first.
"That sounds great. Let Amy and I talk and we'll give you a call."
" To be honest." John added. "My girlfriend and I have talked about playing with another couple and I think you two would be perfect." 
As he said this John pulled out his phone and showed a picture of himself and a very attractive woman.
"Let me know if your interested." He said as we exchanged numbers. 
Then John shook my hand and he and Amy kissed on the cheek and he got out and into his car and drove away.
As we drove back to our house Amy and I talked about tonight and we both admitted that we had a great time and it was one of the most satisfying sex we had ever had.
"So do you want to fuck John?" I finally asked the million-dollar question.
"Do you want to watch him fuck me?" Amy countered.
"I asked you first." "besides you already probably know what I'm going to say."
Laughing. Amy said
"yeah I was surprised you stopped him tonight."
"Would you have fucked him tonight?" I asked somewhat taken aback.
"Honestly. Probably yes. I mean I was so turned on and his dick was so big and looked so good I wanted to have him fuck me with it."
"Well I'll tell you what. If we decide to play with John again and we go to his place if you can convince his girlfriend to fuck me I'll let you fuck John."
I laughed as I said this knowing that John would do almost anything to get a chance to fuck Amy. So if Amy tells him my deal I think he is going to work very hard on getting his girlfriend to play with me."
"I'll tell you this. I am replaying tonight in my head and it's getting me horny again."
"Oh really." Amy giggled as she reached over and rubbed my crotch.
"Let's go home then and you can tell me which parts you liked best while you fuck me again."
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        It had been about a week since our little adventure with John when I suddenly got an unexpected text from him. 
"Hey Mark -- this is John. I don't want to bother you, but I wanted to see if you and Amy are interested in getting together to meet up with me and my girlfriend Angela? To be honest I haven't stopped thinking about the other night and how awesome it was with you and Amy. I keep dreaming about her body." 
I laughed as I read his text and to be honest, I was glad to hear from him. Amy and I had talked and fantasized a lot about what the three of us had done last week. John was a six-foot-tall, handsome and athletic black man who we happened to meet while at a bar doing a little role playing. Being with a black guy has been fantasy of Amy's as well as mine. We both agreed we had had an unbelievable time with him and we definitely wanted to play with John again. It just happened that I had been traveling for work the past week so I hadn't had a chance to contact him. 
After thinking about it I texted John back and asked if I could call him later after work so we could talk. 
"Sure. Call me whenever." he texted. 
Later that day as I was driving home from my office, I gave John a call. (Don't worry I have hands-free capability.) 
The phone rang only once before John picked it up. 
"Hey Mark. Glad you called." He said excitedly. 
"Hey John. Sorry I didn't contact you sooner it's just been a very busy week and I didn't have a chance earlier." 
"No problem." John said. "I know I was supposed to wait to hear from you but I can't stop thinking about that night and I just couldn't wait any longer. I hope you and Amy haven't decided this was a one-time thing." 
"No. It's not that at all. We had a great time playing with you. I loved watching Amy with you and I can tell you we have been having some awesome sex just reliving that night. Let me tell you, Amy especially loves remembering your dick between her tits." 
"Oh. God. That was so hot." John moaned. "So listen, the other night I finally told my girl Angela about what happened." 
"How did that go?" I asked anxiously. 
"Really well actually. To be honest, I was surprised at how excited she got. She made me tell her all about the night in detail and as retold what we did she got extremely turned on and we had some really hot sex. She is definitely up for meeting you two." 
"Well you know John I want to be honest with you so can I ask you something?" 
"Of course. What is it?" he replied. 
"Do you want to fuck Amy?" 
"Hell yeah." John practically yelled in my ear. 
Laughing I said "so how do you feel about me fucking Angela. If she is cool with it, are you?" 
It was now John's turn to laugh. "Hey Mark that won't be any problem. I know Angela is going to like you and she is into everything and I mean everything. I have no problem with her hooking up with you. In fact, I want to watch it as the idea does turn me on. The only worry we are going to have is keeping Angela off of Amy." 
"Really?" I asked. "Angela likes girls huh?" 
"I haven't been lucky enough to see her with one but she loves to watch girl on girl porn and she's made me describe Amy's body in detail. I could tell she was very turned on hearing about her and what she did with us. Is Amy into girls?" 
"Well she hasn't been with one but she likes to fantasize about being with a girl so this may be a perfect opportunity for us. Who knows maybe you and I will be sitting on the side lines watching them play with each other?" I chuckled. 
"Now that's something I would like to watch. Although I would eventually want to join in." John replied. 
"Oh, don't worry if Amy and Angela hook up we are definitely jumping in." I stated with certainty. 
"You know John, after you texted me, I was thinking about how we should play the night. How do you feel about meeting at the same bar again so the four of us can have some drinks and talk and get to know each other a little better? Then we can go grab a bite to eat at a place Amy and I like to go to sometimes." 
"That sounds perfect." He replied. 
"By the way, how is Angela with strip clubs?" I asked. "There's a great club near us called Rachel's. Amy and I like to go there. The steaks are delicious and the girls are hot." 
"I know that place. It is a lot of fun. I haven't taken Angela there but I'm sure if you bring it up she will be game. As I told you she is up for anything!" 
"Great. How about we meet this Saturday around 6 at the bar?" I asked. 
"Sure." John responded. "But can I ask you a favor?" 
"Of course. What?" I responded. 
"Can you have Amy wear something that shows off those great legs again? I'm a real leg man and hers are just perfect" 
I laughed at John's request since I already had an outfit planned for Amy to wear and I knew he was going to love it. 
"You don't have to worry about a thing." I said confidently. "I plan on getting her a new outfit and I know you're going to love it." 
"Oh God! I really can't wait for Saturday." John groaned. "and don't you worry. My problem with Angela is getting her to cover up enough. I think you are going to love what she comes dressed in." 
"I'm sure I will." I said with a laugh. "this is going to be a special night. See you Saturday." 
A few minutes after hanging up, I got a text from John as I pulled into my driveway. I opened the text and was surprised and excited to see a picture of a very beautiful voluptuous woman wearing a very skimpy red bikini. Beneath the picture was typed "Angela in the Florida Keys last month." 
Well, I thought, John is sure one lucky guy and hopefully I will be too on Saturday. Angela's name was fitting since she looked very much like the actress Angela Bassett. She had beautiful caramel colored skin with large firm breasts and sexy curvaceous hips. She looked to be about 5'5" and had a nice round but still firm ass. Her legs were long and lean and it was clear to see she was in very good shape and sexy as hell. 
Later that night as I told Amy about my conversation with John, I showed her the picture of Angela. 
"Oh, she is very pretty and quite sexy. Though I'm not surprised. I figured someone as hot as John is going to have a beautiful girlfriend. I'm sure you are happy too after seeing her." Amy snickered. 
"You better believe it." I said. " 
I also told Amy about our plans to meet John and Angela at the bar on Saturday but I decided to not mention Rachel's strip club. I wanted that to be a surprise and I was confident that once Amy started to flirt with John, she would be up for going to the club with them. 
Saturday rolled around and that afternoon while Amy was at the gym, I decided to get her outfit ready for the night. I had ordered a new dress for Amy with just this night in mind and I knew that John was going to love it as much as I did. My only concern was Amy. Would she feel it was "too much", or in this case "too little?" but, I figured the best defense is a good offense so when she got home and went upstairs to shower and get ready I told her I would lay out what I wanted her to wear. I then got changed myself while she was in the shower. I decided to wear a pair of nice jeans along with an untucked collared shirt. 
As I got ready down stairs I suddenly heard the clicking of Amy's heels as she came walking into the kitchen. Simply put, she looked stunning. 
Amy is about 5'6" tall with flowing dark brown hair. She has great lean legs, beautiful natural tits and a terrific ass. The dress looked even better on her than I hoped it would. It was black and made out of a spandex/lycra material so it hugged her body like a second skin. The front of the dress had a plunging neckline that ran down between her full breasts and showed off her ample cleavage. The back too was open and plunged to just above Amy's beautiful ass, and in keeping my promise to John the dress was very short, stopping just above mid-thigh so it showed off plenty of Amy's long legs. To finish it off I had Amy wear a pair of 4-inch sexy black stilettos that I had bought her a few years back. 
"What do you think?" Amy asked with a smile as she swirled around to give me a 360 degree view. 
"You look absolutely gorgeous." I growled as my eyes drank her in. 
"Is it sexy enough?" Amy asked with a giggle. "Do you think John will like it?" she continued as she eyed me mischievously. 
"Oh, he is going to lust it!" as I laughed at my own joke. "How do you feel in it?" 
"I have to admit that I feel so sexy and slutty in it. It's got me all hot and bothered just knowing how slutty I'm dressed. And I do love the idea of wearing this out to the bar." 
"Do you think I'll get noticed?" Amy teased. 
I went over to her, and grabbing her, I pulled her in for a long passionate kiss. 
"You are sure as hell going to get noticed. And not just by the men. I'm sure you'll get some looks from the ladies as well." 
"Well, I'm sure you wouldn't mind that." She laughed coyly. "And you know what? I wouldn't mind that either." 
"Ohhhhh... baby. I would love to watch you with another woman." I moaned in her ear. 
"I might love that too." Amy giggled back as she squeezed my dick through my pants. 
Then pulling away she took my hand and started towards the garage door. "Come on let's go have some fun." 
As we drove to the bar, I kept glancing over at Amy and marveling at how hot she looked. The dress had ridden up on her thighs to show plenty of leg and stopped just below her crotch. Amy surprised me as she suddenly took my hand and placed it on her thigh. Then keeping her hand over mine she slowly moved my hand up her soft smooth leg until I dipped under the hem of her dress and my fingertips touched her pussy through the thin fabric of her panty. 
"Do you feel how wet I am already?" she asked as she slowly opened her thighs for my hand. 
"Oh boy, you are very wet honey. Obviously, you're getting excited about what may happen tonight." I said as I ran my fingers over her pussy and felt her slowly grind into my hand. 
"Ummmmmm..." Amy moaned as she closed her eyes and dropped her head back on the headrest. 
"Are you thinking about John doing this to you?" I asked as I ran my finger under her panty and over her clit. 
Amy jolted against my hand as she let out another long moan. 
"Or maybe you hope that John's girlfriend Angela will do this to you?" I said. 
This question hit home because Amy suddenly jolted up and squeezed her thighs against my hand as she shook and moaned even louder. 
"Do you like the idea of Angela playing with your pussy?" I asked her with a snarl. 
"Oh God yesssssss...I want her to touch me" Amy moaned. 
I was having a hard time driving and concentrating on the road and I also wanted to keep Amy on the edge so I quickly pulled my hand back. 
Amy looked over at me "you are killing me!" she said in frustration. 
Smiling I looked over at her. "Hey we have a long fun night ahead and I don't want you too worn out before John and Angela get a chance to play with us. Besides, we are almost there." 
We found a parking spot on the street a few blocks down from the bar and I quickly went around to open her door and help Amy get out of the car. Amy quickly straightened her dress and pulled down the hem as much as she could. We then headed hand in hand into the bar. 
As we entered many of the men around the bar quickly and openly started checking Amy out. I knew they were getting an eyeful of her gorgeous body as we stood and looked around for John and Angela. As we did, I noticed half the patrons in the bar were leering in Amy's direction. In fact, some of the men sitting close by had spun around on their stools and were ogling her legs and tits. Amy acted as if she didn't notice but I could tell she was enjoying all the attention. 
We then saw John as he stood up from a table in the back and waved in our direction. As we made our way over, I was very happy to see that John had grabbed a high-top table for four and I was even more thrilled to see how beautiful and sexy Angela looked. As we approached, she slid off her stool and I was able to take her all in. 
Angela had shoulder length kinky brown hair that framed her beautiful face. She wore a very sexy white wrap dress that perfectly accentuated her body and showed off her gorgeous skin, chest and sexy hips. She had finished off her outfit with a pair of white high heeled wedges. 
John was nicely dressed in black jeans and a white silk shirt and I could tell from Amy's expression she approved. I noticed that John's eyes quickly fixed on Amy and he slowly looked her up and down as we walked up. John involuntarily licked his lips as he continued to drink in Amy and her body. He gave Amy a big and lingering hug then shook my hand as he turned to introduce us to Angela. 
"Honey, this is Mark and Amy." John said excitedly. 
I leaned into give Angela a kiss on her cheek and I can tell you she smelled as good as she looked. 
"It's great to meet you." I said somewhat nervously. "You are even more stunning than I expected." 
Angela laughed and squeezed my hand as she looked into my eyes. "Well thank you. You're not hard to look at yourself." 
"Well thank you. Should we sit down?" I asked. 
I then helped Angela retake her seat and as I did, I was able to take in her beautiful body. In the meantime, John was already all over Amy. 
"You look gorgeous." he said to Amy as he helped her onto a stool. Amy thanked him and gave him an eyeful of her legs as she crossed them right in front of his eyes. 
"You look great yourself." Amy teased as she leaned into him and ran her hand over his arm giving him a nice look at her chest. "I hope you like my dress? Mark picked it out and I wore it just for you." 
"I love it." John practically growled. "You look even hotter than I could have hoped." 
Angela and I laughed as we listened to their banter and I was glad to see that Angela was very relaxed and easy going and seemed to be someone who was going to be as much fun to spend time with as to look at. 
"Would you mind if I sit next to you?" I asked Angela. "This way we can get to know each other and John and Amy can catch up." 
"I'd like that." Angela responded as she turned towards me while I sat down next to her. 
John quickly moved to sit next to Amy and we ordered some drinks as the waitress came over. 
As we sat and talked there was plenty of laughter and quite frankly flirtation. I was having a lot of fun talking with Angela as she was very bright and funny. She was sitting quite close to me with her legs crossed and slowly her wrap dress fell open to expose most of her sexy thighs and legs. I know Angela was aware of what she was doing and she smiled knowingly at me while my eyes dropped to check out her ample cleavage and long legs. Amy, for her part, was now openly placing her hand on John's leg as they both leaned in and continued to flirt with each other. I glanced over and noticed that Angela saw this too but she didn't seem angry at this she simply gave me a sultry look and smiled. 
I took this as a green light for myself and leaning closer I placed my hand on the top of Angela's smooth thigh giving it a little squeeze as I looked into her eyes. 
"You are a very sexy woman and I hope you are having fun so far?" I asked. 
"I'm having a great time. I just hope we can all have even more fun as the night goes on." Angela stated with a raised eyebrow. 
"I think that is certainty." I stated firmly as I looked into Angela's eyes. 
I then spoke up to the table. "Why don't we get out of here and go get something to eat?" 
"Where should we go?" John asked as he brazenly eyed Amy and slowly ran his hand over her leg. 
"There is a great club that Amy and I have been to before and we always have fun when we go." I answered. 
"Is it a dance club?" Angela asked. 
"Well there is dancing by the girls that work there." I stated matter of factly. 
"Oh yes." Amy spoke up enthusiastically. "Let's go to Rachel's. It will be so much fun." as she leaned into John pressing her tits against his arm and pulling his hand higher up her thigh. 
"That sounds great to me." John said in a trance as he stared back at Amy. 
"I'm up for that. Especially with you and Amy" Angela responded as she slipped off her stool and leaned into me to give me a quick kiss. She then said she wanted to freshen up. 
Amy decided to join her as women are want to do and we certainly had a fun time watching all the attention the girls were getting as they walked through the bar. In the meantime, John and I paid the check and waited at the table. 
"Man, we are the two luckiest bastards in here tonight." John said as he nudged me. 
"We are the two luckiest guys in the world." I responded laughing. 
Once outside the bar John offered to drive and we all walked to his car. I took Amy's hand as John and Angela walked ahead of us. 
"Are you having fun?" I asked 
"God yes. John is so much fun and even sexier than I remember and it seems like you and Angela are getting along?" Amy responded. 
"We are. And she is driving me as crazy as you are John." I stated as I watched Angela's terrific ass sway just feet in front of me. 
"Well I like watching you flirt with her. It's actually quite hot seeing you two together." Amy giggled as she squeezed my hand. 
John and Angela held hands too and were whispering to each other when suddenly Angela looked back and smiled at us. It made me think she was up to something. 
Once we got to the car, we soon found out what it was. 
"Why don't we girls ride together in the back so we can talk and get to know each other better?" Angela asked as she looked at Amy and I. 
"Sure. That sounds good." I responded as I looked at Amy. Amy didn't object so I held the door for the ladies and as they slid into the back seat, I got the pleasure of checking out their long sexy legs. 
I then climbed into the front and as John drove off, I turned to talk with the girls. 
"So, should we sit down for some dinner or would you rather just go into the club and enjoy some drinks and appetizers?" I asked. 
As I was asking this question I watched in surprise as suddenly Angela slid right up to Amy and put her hand on Amy's leg. 
"I think we should go to the club and start having fun right away." Angela said with a smile as she turned to look at Amy while slowly running the tips of her fingers up and down Amy's thigh. 
I could hear Amy's breath catch and she visibly shivered as Angela kept up her teasing. Angela then leaned in and started to kiss Amy's neck and throat. Amy closed her eyes and dropped her head back as Angela continued to kiss her while her hand gradually moved further up Amy's thigh to the edge of her short dress. 
I was getting extremely excited while I watched this and I couldn't stop myself from starting to rub my dick through my pants as Angela's hand now dipped under Amy's dress. Amy responded to this by opening her legs and spreading her thighs. 
This made Angela smile as she continued to kiss Amy's throat. "Do you like what I'm doing?" Angela asked. 
"Yeeeessssss..." Amy moaned as Angela's fingers now played over her panty covered pussy. 
"Now I wish I didn't volunteer to drive." John moaned sadly as he desperately tried to adjust his rear-view mirror so he could watch. 
At this point I wanted to do nothing more than pull out my cock and stroke myself as I watched Angela play with my wife. 
"This is so hot. I love watching Angela rub your pussy." I growled to Amy knowing my dirty talk would get her even more turned on. "Do you like having her rub your pussy?" 
"Yes." Amy shrieked as she suddenly bucked against Angela's hand. 
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        "You are so sexy and hot." Angela murmured as she lowered her lips and started to kiss the tops of Amy's breasts while she continued to play with her pussy. 
Angela kept the teasing up by alternately pulling her hand away from Amy's pussy and running it up her leg when Amy would get near to cumming. Then as Amy started to recover Angela would turn up the heat again and start to run her hand down Amy's thigh till, she was touching Amy's pussy again with light lingering fingers. This went on for several minutes with Amy at times desperately trying to grab and hold Angela's hand on her pussy as she got close to exploding. 
'I hate to break this up but we are here." John said as we pulled into the parking lot. 
At his words Angela sat back while Amy looked up at me. 
"That was so much fun." Angela giggled as she looked at me while Amy got herself together. 
"That definitely was a great to watch and I know my wife enjoyed it." I said. 
Amy smiled and blushed at my words as she looked over at Angela. 
"Let's get inside. I want to play some more." Amy said as she started to climb out of the car. 
Once out of the car Angela and Amy took each other's hand and they walked towards the club in front of John and I. 
"Oh, this is going to be a night to remember." John laughed as he looked over at me. 
"You're right about that." I responded. 
Pretty soon after we entered the club we were greeted by the manager. I spoke quietly to him and after a generous tip we were led to the perfect table. It was near enough to the stage to enjoy the dancers but tucked into a corner for some added privacy. 
A waitress quickly arrived and drinks were ordered as we all settled back to watch the dancers who were on stage. They were both very attractive and as one of them moved near us John pulled out some money and asked Amy if she wanted to tip her. Amy smiled at this and she didn't hesitate to get up and move to the stage. The dancer was kneeling on the stage and she turned around so her beautiful ass was now in Amy's face. Amy reached up and placed the money into her g-string and then she quickly squeezed her ass before she laughed and came back to our table. 
As Amy sat Angela looked at her and leaning closer she spoke up. "You know I would love for you to play with my ass." 
Amy blushed at these words but the drinks must have loosened her up since she responded "I would love to do that too." 
"Ok.Ok." I spoke up looking at Amy. "Here's what we should do. I have a stack of twenties ready for some lap dances. I think you and Angela need to check out all the girls and then each of you pick out your favorite so we can get you some private dances." 
"I'm totally behind that idea" John enthusiastically responded. 
"Oh. I like that idea too." Angela shrieked. 
Amy laughed at our eagerness but I knew from experience she was up for my idea as well. So, we settled back to sip our drinks and enjoy the dancers as they came and went over the next hour or so. At times the girls tipped a few of the dancers for their excellent moves and some of them even approached our table to see if we were interested in some private lap dances. Both Amy and Angela were very polite but so far they declined every dancer to this point. Then a very attractive and exotic young woman came on stage. She was an excellent dancer and moved in such a way she had everyone around the stage watching her. I could tell that she quickly got both of our ladies attention and when Angela leaned over and said something into John's ear I wasn't too surprised that he got up and moved to the stage. I could see that John slipped her two twenties and spoke something into her ear. The dancer nodded yes and went back to finish her show. John sat back and rubbing his hands together said 
"We are all set. She's going to join us after this song." 
"Great." Amy quickly spoke up. " 
"Yes." Angela grinned. "She's hot and I definitely want to play with her." 
We all laughed at that and I leaned over to Amy. 
"What do you think? Do you like her too?" 
"Yes. She is very sexy. I'm in if you are." 
"Oh hell yes. I'm in." I whispered in her ear. 
After the girl came over, introductions were made. She told us her name was Crystal and she sat down between Amy and Angela so now we had three gorgeous ladies sitting around us. I looked around and even though the club was hopping we were getting many envious stares from the men and even some of the women at the other tables. 
More drinks were ordered and the girls were laughing and flirting with each other as well as John and I. I then got up and moved over to whisper into Angela's ear. John and Amy watched me questioningly but soon got their answer as Angela stood up smiling and after I sat in her chair she swiftly sat down on my lap. I placed my arm around her with my hand on her sexy hip. She then comfortably went back to chatting with Crystal. 
Obviously, John didn't have to think twice as he quickly took Amy's hand had her stand and then pulled her into his lap as he sat down. 
"Well this looks like a very fun group." Crystal grinned as she looked around at us. 
"We are looking for some fun." I said as I felt Angela's ass push against my erection. Angela must have felt my dick too as she began to gyrate around and looked back at me with a wink. 
"That feels really good." She said lustily. "let's go somewhere we can do something about it." 
"No argument here. Why don't you ask John and Amy if they want to go the champagne room for some more privacy?" 
Angela smiled at my suggestion and as she got up, she leaned over and gave me a nice long kiss with her tongue sliding into my mouth while she squeezed my already aching dick. She then saw me looking down the front of her dress and whispered "let's go upstairs so you can see all of it" she smirked. 
Angela then went over to Amy and John and whispered to them about our plan. I heard John shout an enthusiastic yes while Amy caught my eye and nodded yes to me along with a big smile. Angela then revved things up even more as she leaned over and gave Amy a big long kiss before taking her hand and leading her away. 
"We are going to freshen up. In the meantime, why don't you two make the necessary arrangements." 
For a moment both John and I watched mesmerized as they walked away showing off their sexy asses and legs. Man, they both looked so hot and we weren't the only people watching them strut through the club. 
As I came out of my daze I moved over to Crystal and John soon joined me. 
"So, Crystal we want to go somewhere more private and we would love for you to join us." I said as I pulled out my credit card and handed it to her. "Can you make that happen?" 
Crystal smiled and taking my card she stood up. "I'd love to join you. Wait here and I'll be right back." she replied. 
After a few minutes Amy and Angela rejoined us and they both had big smiles on their faces. 
"What?" John asked 
"Nothing." Amy replied. "Are we ready?" 
"We are just waiting on Crystal." I responded. 
No sooner had I said her name than she reappeared. "we are all set if you guys want to follow me." 
We all got up and Crystal led us to a staircase near the back of the club. As we climbed the stairs John and I were smart enough to bring up the rear so we could watch these three hot women walk in front of us. 
At the top of the stairs we were greeted by the champagne hostess who showed us to a very nice room that had a big picture window overlooking the floor below. We ordered some bottle service and as we all sat around waiting for our drinks John pulled out a big wad of cash and handed it to the Amy and Angela. They both sat side by side on the couch and Crystal moved to the middle of the room and started dancing for all of us. 
It was apparent pretty quickly that we would not be disappointed in Crystal. She danced and ground against first John then me before she moved over to the girls. She was quick to strip down to just a thong before she began to rub herself all over both of them. Angela was not shy in running her hands all over Crystal's body. She didn't even stop as the drinks were brought in. 
Once we were alone again Crystal moved back over to Amy and she took Amy's hands and placed them on her beautiful tits. Amy was definitely turned on and she didn't hesitate to rub and pinch Crystal's nipples. Crystal moaned at Amy's touch and Angela then leaned over and started to kiss Amy's neck while her hand slid up Amy's leg and under her dress. Amy jumped suddenly and I could tell that Angela was now rubbing Amy's pussy while Crystal continued to grind herself against Amy's thigh. 
"Oh man this is too much." John groaned. "is that door locked?" 
At his question Crystal looked back at him "Hold on." She panted short of breath. "I'll go make sure we won't be bothered for the next hour." 
Crystal then stood up and catching her breath moved to the door which she disappeared through. 
Amy and Angela didn't miss a step and Angela continued to rub Amy's pussy as she kissed her passionately. Amy kissed Angela back, as their tongues entwined, and she moaned into Angela's mouth as she started to shake. I knew Amy was on the verge of coming when Angela suddenly stood up and started to unwrap her dress. 
"Take off your dress." Angela growled to Amy. "I want to eat your beautiful pussy while they watch." 
Amy looked at me. 
"Do it." I commanded. "I so want to watch you two together." 
"YES. PLEASE!!" John practically shouted. "You can't stop now." 
Just then Crystal returned and she stopped suddenly when she saw Angela now standing naked in just her tiny panties and heels with Amy sitting on the couch with her legs spread. She turned and locked the door. 
"We are all set. No one will bother us for a while." And with a big smile on her face she squealed that this was going to be one hell of a fun time. 
I then stood up and told John to help me. We went over and each of us took Amy by the hand and pulled her to her feet. I then asked John if he wanted to take off her dress. 
John didn't say a word. He simply glanced at me and then locking eyes with Amy, he bent over and grabbed the hem of her dress slowly peeling it up her body. John then tossed her dress aside so now Amy was standing in just a black thong and heels. Amy's breathing got louder and she flushed all over as her naked body was exposed to everyone in the room. 
"I want to fuck you with my black dick right now." John growled as he leaned over and started to roughly kiss and touch Amy's breasts and suck on her nipples. 
Amy was getting lost in his words and touch when suddenly Angela stepped around John and firmly pushed Amy back on to the couch. Angela then sank to her knees while she grabbed Amy's thong in her hands and started to pull them off. Amy made no move to resist she simply lifted her ass up and helped Angela pull them off. 
Angela now looked at Amy "before you fuck her John, I want to lick her beautiful pussy." Angela, then dropped her head between Amy's legs and she started to lick and suck on my wife's pussy and clit. 
"OHHHHH GODDDD..." Amy screamed as she lifted her legs and grabbed the back of Angela's head to pull her in tighter. 
"This is so hot!" Crystal said as she now pulled off her own thong and moved to the couch. She then proceeded to kneel on the couch and lean over and start sucking on Amy's nipples. 
So now here we were. Amy was sitting on the couch legs spread with one gorgeous woman licking her pussy and another sucking on her tits. Crystal had her ass facing John and I and she now had her hand between her legs as she played with herself. 
John and I looked over at each other and we both started to strip off our clothes. As I pulled off my underwear my cock sprang up and I started to lightly stroke it watching more of the totally unbelievable scene before me. I looked over and saw John was doing the same. I then caught Amy's eye and she was now intently watching both John and I stroke our cocks while she continued to grind her pussy into Angela's mouth. 
I moved my eyes to Angela's beautiful round ass and quite frankly I wanted to do nothing more than move behind her and slip my dick into her waiting pussy. Crystal had now dropped back onto the couch and was playing with her pussy while she watched Angela pleasure Amy. 
Well, I thought, the hell with watching, I'm getting in on this. I dropped to my knees behind Angela and taking her thong in my hands I gradually peeled it off her perfect peach shaped ass enjoying the view the entire time. I then slowly started to run my hand down the crack of her ass and over her swollen pussy lips. I wasn't completely sure of the reaction I would get but I obviously didn't need to worry because Angela just lifted her head up and turned to look at me. 
And with a big smile on her face and eyes glazed with lust she simply said "please lick my pussy." 
I gave her a big grin back and quickly dropped down onto my stomach so I could spread her ass cheeks and run my tongue over her pussy and start to suck on her clit. Angela bucked and moaned and pushed her gorgeous ass back against my face. 
"Oh yes. Keep doing that, it feels so good!" 
"You want me to keep licking your pussy?" I asked wickedly. 
"Oh God yes. Lick my pussy and suck on my clit." 
I was so turned on at this point that I boldly spread her ass cheeks some more and started to tongue her little pick rosebud. Well this really set Angela off as she pushed back even harder against my tongue and moaned and shuddered. 
As I tongued her asshole, I moved my thumb to her clit and started to rub her and finger fuck her." 
"Oh yes...I'm going to cum" Angela screeched as she dropped her head back onto Amy's pussy and started to lick and suck her. 
After a couple of minutes of pleasuring Angela's sweet pussy I sat up on my knees to catch my breath and was just in time to see that John had now moved over to the couch and he was kneeling close to Amy's face while he stroked his dick inches from her mouth. 
"I want you to suck my black cock while your husband watches and while my girl licks your beautiful pussy." He said. 
At these words Amy didn't say anything. She simply looked at me as she wrapped her hand around his thick shaft and she slowly pulled his big black dick past her lips and into her waiting mouth. 
"Oh...fuck yessssss..." John moaned as he pushed more of his dick down Amy's throat. 
"Oh, suck my big black cock you little slut." John demanded. 
Amy responded to his words by sucking him harder and faster. 
"It looks like you like sucking on my man's black cock Amy?" Angela giggled as she watched my wife giving her man a great blowjob. 
"Now I want to have your man fuck me while I lick your pussy. Do you want to see that?" Angela asked. 
Amy pulled her mouth off of John's dick and while she continued to stroke his shaft she looked at Angela with glazed eyes "Yes. I want to watch Mark fuck you and I want you to lick my pussy till I cum in your mouth." 
At Amy's words I moved up and slowly ran the tip of my dick up and down Angela's ass crack. I even mischievously pushed the head against her asshole. 
"Another time." Angela said as she quickly looked back at me with a wicked grin. 
I smiled back as I moved lower and placed the head of my cock against her pussy and slowly slid into her. 
"Oh...yesssss..that feels so good." Angela groaned as she pushed her ass back onto my cock. "I have wanted your dick in me since we first met." 
While Amy and I locked eyes, I grabbed Angela by her hips and started to fuck her hard and fast with my balls slapping against her. Meanwhile Amy put her hand on Angela's head and pushed her mouth back down onto her pussy. Angela didn't hesitate to start licking Amy's pussy while I pounded into her. 
Not wanting to be left out John pulled Amy's mouth back onto his dick and started to fuck my wife's mouth again "you and Angela are sure playing the sluts tonight. I want to watch you cum all over Angela's mouth." And that is just what Amy started to do. She began to buck and grind against Angela's mouth as an intense orgasm flowed through her. Amy could only moan loudly as she started to cum since John kept up fucking her mouth with his big dick. 
This was getting too much for me and since I didn't want to cum too soon, I pulled out of Angela and went back to rubbing my shaft up and down the crack of her ass. As I got myself under control, I helped Angela up so she could sit next to Crystal who I now noticed was still on the couch playing with herself. 
"Do you want to join in? I asked her hopefully. 
"I better not. I could get in a lot of trouble if I do but I am so turned on watching you guys. Do you mind if I keep watching?" she asked. 
"Enjoy yourself." Angela said with a laugh. 
At this point Amy was starting to recover from her intense orgasm when John suddenly moved to the floor and onto his knees. He then forcefully pulled Amy to the edge of the couch spread her legs and placed the tip of his cock against her pussy lips. 
"I have been waiting to fuck you since I first laid eyes on you. Do you want me to fuck you? Do you want my black dick?" 
"Yesssss" Amy panted. 
"Tell me what you want." John demanded. 
"Please fuck me with your big black cock." Amy begged. "I need that black dick." 
"Yes. Fuck her baby. We want to watch you fuck this slut." Angela exclaimed. 
John didn't waste any more time as he shoved his dick into Amy's wet pussy. He grabbed her legs and pushed them up over his shoulders as he pounded into her hard and fast with his balls slapping against her ass. 
Amy started to moan and cry in ecstasy as John fucked her harder and harder. 
"Oh yesssss...ohhhhh don't stoppppp!" Amy groaned as John fucked her. 
Angela was now leaning over and she was rubbing Amy's clit with her fingers while she sucked on Amy's nipples with her mouth. Not wanting to be left out I pushed Angela's legs apart and grabbed her thighs while I dropped my mouth onto her pussy and started to lick her like a demon. 
Angela must have been on the verge at this point since she started to cum very quickly after I started to suck on her clit. 
"Oooohhhhh...God yesssssssss! I'm cumming!!" she roared as her thighs clenched around my head. I was so turned on and I wanted to please her so much that I didn't let up and kept licking and sucking her pussy and clit as she came a couple of times in my mouth. 
Now I wanted nothing more than to stick my dick back into her warm inviting pussy. So not even waiting for her to catch her breath I pulled Angela up to switch places with her. And as I sat on the couch I grabbed her and started to pull her onto my lap. Angela knew exactly what I wanted and she took my hard, pulsing shaft into her hand and held it while she lowered her pussy onto my cock. 
"Oh yeah baby. Ride my dick." I groaned to Angela braced her hands on my shoulders and she started to bounce up and down on my shaft. 
"Oh fuck..that feels so good." She moaned. 
As we fucked Angela's large sexy tits bounced in front of my eyes. They were slightly larger than Amy's with big dark areolas and long pointed nipples. I licked my lips as I watched them transfixed. 
"Hold those titties up for me." I ordered her. 
Angela smiled wickedly at my words and eyeing me she grabbed her tits and squeezed them together while she held them up for my mouth. I leaned forward and started to lick and suck on her gorgeous tits. She let out a long moan and ground against my dick as I sucked on her nipples. 
As I pulled my mouth off of Angela's tits I looked over and saw that Amy and John were now watching us with lust filled eyes. John was slowly sliding his dick into Amy's pussy but they had definitely taken down the intensity of their fucking to watch us. 
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        "I didn't think I would like watching you fuck my girl as much as I am." John said "Now I know why you like watching your wife getting fucked. It's really hot." 
A great idea suddenly came to mind so I wrapped my arms around Angela and stood up with her still impaled on my dick. I then turned and laid her onto her back on the couch. I pulled out of Angela, and then as I kneeled over her I looked over at Amy. 
"Come over here." I said. "I want you to put my cock into Angela's pussy." 
"Oh yeah. I want to watch that." John said enthusiastically as he pulled his dick out of Amy. 
Amy sat up and moved over so she was now kneeling next to Angela and I. She took hold of my dick and started to stroke me while she looked at Angela. 
"Do you want to fuck my husband's cock." Amy asked Angela lewdly. 
"Yeeessss.." Angela replied with a wicked grin. "I want you to put your husband's cock into my wet pussy." 
I could tell by the look on her face that Amy was really enjoying this turn of events as she started to slide my cock up and down Angela's slit. My dick was hard and throbbing and the sensation I was feeling as she rubbed the tip up and over Angela's clit was almost unbearable. 
"Ohhhh God that feels so fucking good." I panted as Amy kept up the teasing. 
I could also tell that Angela was enjoying this just as much since she was now rotating her hips and pushing out against my shaft as it ran over her pussy. Angela had her eyes closed and was squeezing and rubbing her tits as her breathing got heavier and more labored. 
"I like teasing her with your cock." Amy said as she looked at me. 
"You're so hard and I can feel you throbbing in my hand. Do you want me to slide it into her?" 
"Yes. Do it. Fuck her with my dick." I growled. 
And at my words Amy slid the tip of my dick into Angela's pussy. 
"Oh yessssss" Angela moaned. 
Amy then slid her hand down to the base of my shaft and she kept it there as she pushed and pulled my dick in and out. I looked at Amy and smiled at the look on her face. Amy seemed in a trance as she watched her hand and how she controlled my cock as she slide into Angela. 
"This is so hot!!" she murmured as she kept fucking Angela. 
"It sure is." Angela agreed as she was now watching Amy and I and she was rubbing her clit while we fucked her. 
John had been watching us as well when he suddenly moved up onto the couch and knelt next to Angela and pushed his dick into her mouth. Angela didn't hesitate and started to deep throat his cock. 
Amy was alternately pulling my dick out of Angela's pussy and rubbing it up and down her slit and then pushing it back in deep into her pussy. This must have been driving Angela crazy as she started to buck and shiver while her sucking on John's dick picked up momentum. 
Crystal, still sitting in the corner of the couch, had been watching us all for the past several minutes when suddenly I heard her moan loudly. I looked over to see her squeeze her thighs against her hand as she started to cum while she continued to watch the live sex show in front of her. 
"Oh yeah baby. You're going to make me cum soon in that mouth of yours." John grunted as he thrust into her. 
Angela pulled her mouth off John's dick and as she continued to stroke him she said; 
"you cum in my mouth all the time. I have a better idea. I want to watch you blow your load of cum all over Amy's gorgeous tits. I would love to watch that." 
Wow I thought Angela must have been reading my mind. 
John looked over at Amy with a wicked grin "I would love that too. How about it Amy, do you want me to cum all over your tits?" 
I knew Amy would love this idea and I wasn't disappointed when she let go of my dick and turned to push her tits together towards John. 
"I want you to mark me with your cum. I want to be your cum slut." Amy hoarsely whispered. 
"Yeah you little slut." Angela interjected. And she started to stroke John's cock over Amy's tits. 
"No." John barked. "I want you to wrap those beautiful white titties around my black cock and titty fuck me till I cum." And as he said this John kneeled closer to Amy so she could wrap his cock between her tits. 
"Oh that is so fucking hot!" Angela exclaimed. 
I couldn't agree more and I was lustily enjoying my wife wrap her tits around John's black dick and watching it slide up and down between her breasts. I was enjoying this scene so much I started to pound harder and faster into Angela's pussy. 
John suddenly groaned and his hips bucked as he started to spray cum all over Amy's chest. He shot at least six or seven streams of cum and they landed and ran down all over Amy's tits while she held them. 
"Yeah baby. Cum all over that slut." Angela cried happily. 
As John started to orgasm my own was building and I knew I wasn't going to last much longer. So, as John was finishing up, I quickly pulled out of Angela and stood up over Amy. 
As I started to stroke my cock, I spoke up; "Turn towards me." I told Amy. 
Amy did as I said and as I watched her squeeze her tits together with John's cum dripping down between her cleavage and on her nipples, I started to cum myself. I shot hard streams of cum that landed on Amy's tits and mixed in with John's cum. I loved the idea that Amy was now "marked" by both of us. 
Then surprisingly Angela sat up and moved over towards Amy. She locked eyes with Amy and leaning down she started to run her tongue and lips all over Amy's breasts and nipples. 
"Mmmmm" Amy moaned as she dropped her head back and reveled in the sensation of Angela licking and sucking the cum off her tits. 
"Yummmmmm is more like it." Angela wickedly murmured as she sucked Amy's nipples and continued to clean all of our cum off of Amy. 
Once Angela had completely licked Amy clean, she sat back onto the couch. I then sat down next to Angela who quickly snuggled up to me while John helped Amy up and pulled her onto his lap while wrapping his arms around her. 
"Well that was sure a great way to get to know each other better." Angela said with a laugh. 
"It sure was." I said in agreement. "I can't speak for Amy but this was one of the best times I ever had." 
I heard Amy laugh and as she looked towards Angela and I she spoke up; 
"I had a great time. In fact, I hope this is only the first of many times we can have together." 
I was surprised at Amy's words but very happy to hear them and so was John. 
"I definitely want many more of nights like this." John enthused. 
"Well I'm sure John and I can come up with some fun ideas for us all to do." I stated. 
Then very surprisingly Amy interrupted; "actually I think Angela and I get to come up with our next adventure. Don't you agree Angela?" 
"I certainly do." Angela laughed.
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