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   Chapter One
 
   As she drove to work that Monday morning, Ellen Markley felt more alive, more excited, more…energized than she could remember feeling in…in forever, really! She maneuvered her car through the heavy downtown traffic with a sly smile on her lips, knowing exactly what was behind her newfound zest for life. Two days ago, on Saturday, she and her husband, Paul, had attended their first-ever swingers' foursome.
 
   As she drove along, her thoughts wandered back over the fantastic sex she’d experienced that weekend. She also fondly replayed in her mind all of the fiery, passionate couplings she and Paul had engaged in after they'd returned home from their sexy extramarital liaison.  They'd spent most of Sunday in bed together—reliving their recent naughty adventures with the other couple, Ed and Cassidy Flynn—and making love like a pair of sex-crazed high school kids. Definitely not the normal behavior of a couple, married seven years, who'd been slightly bored with each other sexually…until that weekend! 
 
   Ellen could scarcely believe a single two-day span could change her life so completely. There was the obvious impact—super sex between her and Paul once more. But truthfully, the weekend had yielded other discoveries about themselves that neither of the them had anticipated.
 
   For one thing, neither Ellen nor her husband had ever thought of themselves as being particularly kinky or "wild and crazy" when it came to sex, but this weekend had irreversibly changed that perception. Both of them had come to realize, much to their shock, that they absolutely loved watching their spouses having sex with someone else, especially while they were enjoying the attentions of a new lover themselves as they watched.
 
   Before the weekend was over, Ellen had further discovered that—far from being repelled by the touch of another woman, as she'd always imagined she would be—she had reveled in the sensual embrace, the taboo kiss, and the sweet taste of female-to-female sexual contact. 
 
   As the wild weekend progressed, she'd had almost as many blisteringly-hot orgasms with Cassidy, her old college roommate and long-time best friend, as she had enjoyed with Cassidy's handsome, well-hung husband, Ed!
 
   But as far as Ellen was concerned, the biggest bonus from her and Paul's experiment with swinging had been the rekindling of their passion for one other. Their mutual inability to keep their hands off each another after the party was what Ellen had really been seeking from the afternoon and night of pure debauchery with the Flynn's. Their libidos fired by the torrid memories of what they'd enjoyed seeing each other do with the other couple—they had made love more times yesterday afternoon and evening than they had the previous two months.
 
   Reliving last weekend's steamy memories as she drove wasn't all; she was also feeling a heady anticipation of next weekend's activities as well. 
 
   They'd accepted immediately, when Cassidy and Ed invited them to accompany them to a swingers' house party the following weekend, and the opportunity for more hot swinging sex. They could hardly wait for the next round of sexy fun with Cass and Ed, and also with Enid and Sam, the hosts of next weekend's party. The Flynns had shared some of their past experiences with Sam and his wife, so Ellen and Paul were eager to meet and pair off with this new couple and their swinger friends as well.
 
   "It's going to be so much fun," an excited Ellen whispered under her breath as she swung her Hyundai Elantra into the next lane. "New men to meet, new cocks to play with, hot new girls, with new pussies to lick—how utterly wonderful—I can't wait!"
 
   Girl on girl sex had been a brand new experience for Ellen, but she'd loved every moment of Saturday's erotic adventure with Cassidy. She couldn't wait to try her newly developed sapphic skills with new female partners. She shivered slightly with anticipation as she thought more about this weekend's party and all of the new people she and Paul would…meet!
 
   When she stopped at the next light, Ellen glanced right. A young man driving the Toyota next to her saw her looking his way and shot her a flirty grin. He was much younger than her thirty years, barely into his twenties, but he was very cute.
 
   The conservative, staid Ellen Markley of a week ago wouldn't have reacted to such an overt come on at all, but the new, fun-loving Ellen couldn't seem to help flashing the young man a sexy smile in return. He nodded knowingly and mouthed "You're hot!" through his closed window, as his smile grew even bigger.
 
   "So are you, cutie!" Ellen mimed back and then sped away as the light turned green, laughing with guilty delight.
 
   This is so much fun! Ellen thought—her heart pounding as she headed toward her office building a few blocks distant. Flirting with hot young guys, teasing them a little, is so incredibly great!
 
   Last week the thought of her, a happily married woman, playing the coquette with a great looking stranger would have shocked her. Now she saw no harm in it. The young guy would probably brag to his buddies all day about getting a big come-on smile from an "older" blonde hottie on the way to work. And, Ellen's nipples were half erect inside her bra after the exchange and her pussy felt lightly damp. Where was the bad in that?
 
   After all, hadn’t Cyndi Lauper had gotten it exactly right years ago when she’d sang the line, "Girls just wanna' have fun!"? 
 
   Still laughing gaily at that risqué notion, Ellen made the turn into her high-rise office building's underground parking garage and found her assigned spot. As the Assistant Director and second in command of the small non-profit group she worked for, The Clean Water Initiative, Ellen had a designated parking place. She stepped into the nearby elevator, and headed for the group's fifteenth floor offices, smiling over her pleasant and slightly-naughty encounter with the young man in the Toyota. 
 
   “Well, you sure look like you're in a good mood for a Monday morning," Jan, the receptionist, commented when Ellen opened the door to the outer office bearing, a happy smile on her face. "You must've had a great weekend."
 
   You don't know the half of it, Ellen thought as she grinned at Jan. If you knew what my handsome stud of a hubby and I did on Saturday night, your young heart would probably skip a few beats!
 
   "Yeah, it was pretty great," she answered before proceeding into her office.
 
   She'd barely stowed the lunch she’d brought in the small half-refrigerator next to her file cabinet when Jan came into the office with a cup of coffee, made just the way her boss liked it.
 
   Jan, barely twenty had begun working at the Imitative as an unpaid intern before accepting the full-time job as receptionist last fall. She was short, curvy, and had enormous brown eyes on her pretty face that looked even bigger behind her oversized horn-rimmed eyeglasses. Her rich brown hair was clipped in a short bob with bangs halfway down her forehead.
 
   Seeing Jan still there, vacantly looking at her with a half-smile, Ellen asked, "Thanks, Jan, is there something else?" When Ellen spoke, the girl started back to reality, and whatever daydream she had been indulging in suddenly vanished.
 
   "Oh, no, I was just admiring your suit and that blouse," the girl stammered. "You…you always look so professional…so and put-together and just right. I hope I can learn to dress as smartly as you before I finish my degree and start hunting for a permanent job."
 
   Ellen gave her a reassuring smile as she said, "I'm sure you'll do just fine. Besides, graduation is still a couple years down the road for you, right? We might even have a spot for you here at the Initiative by then, you never know."
 
   "Oh, I'd like that!" the receptionist gushed. "I just love working here, especially working for you!"
 
   A perception, which felt new and slightly alien to her, fluttered to the surface of Ellen's consciousness. Before last weekend, she would have been oblivious to it, but now, looking up at the fawning girl, she realized with a start—She's got the hots for me! I think our little Jan is one of those girls who crave sex with other girls! Who would have ever thought?
 
   Just to confirm her suspicions, Ellen reached out and touched Jan's right hand, which was still resting on the far side of the desk. The girl gasped as Ellen's fingers glided across the back of her hers and then retreated from the desk as if the light caress had burned her skin.
 
   "I like working with you too, dear," Ellen said in a low whisper that came out sounding sexy and inviting. "Having a girl as nice looking as you on the front desk gives the place some pizzazz, you know?"
 
   Her curiosity temporarily satisfied, she shifted her demeanor back to all business and dismissed the girl with a somewhat brusque, "Now you'd better get back out front before everyone wonders where you disappeared to, okay?"
 
   Jan nodded—an uncertain smile on her face and a slight blush on her cheeks. She stumbled awkwardly away from the desk, turned on her heel, and rushed toward the doorway. But she couldn't resist a sidelong, hopeful little glance back over her shoulder at Ellen before she left the room.
 
   Well, well…a little sexual tension in the workplace, Ellen thought smugly, now surer than ever that she had been right about Jan's orientation.
 
   Who would have ever suspected it? Not me, certainly…before last weekend.
 
   She got up and went over to her door and closed it for privacy. When she slid back into her high-backed leather chair, she swiveled it around so that she could look out the window at the capital building a few blocks away and then reached into her purse for her cell phone.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
    
 
   Chapter Two
 
   "Hi, hon, can you talk for a minute?"
 
   "Uh, sure, as long as I don't have to say much," Paul Markley murmured into his cell phone and Ellen realized that he was probably within earshot of his colleagues at work. "What's up?"
 
   She took a deep breath and plunged ahead, keeping her voice down to help avoid eavesdroppers on Paul's end. "Remember last week, when we looked up all of the swinger rules and etiquette on that website, before we committed to the party with Cass and Ed?"
 
   "Uh…yeah…" Paul's voice trailed off and she could hear the unspoken question there—what is this all about?
 
   "Well, you know what we decided, that I could uh…do any guy I liked, as long as I did everything in front of you or with your knowledge and vice versa.” 
 
   "Yeah."
 
   "We agreed that anything was okay, so long as we both knew about it And we agreed that either of us sneaking off with someone else to have sex would be just as bad as some conventional non-swinger couple cheating on one another—remember?"
 
   "Ah-huh," Paul's reply was again short and his tone bordered on exasperation. "What's up, El?"
 
   "The thing is, we never discussed me and other girls, because we didn't know, at the time, that I might ever be…uh…interested in other women."
 
   "Yeah?" Paul's voice sounded both relieved and inquisitive. "Did you…um, run into someone that…?"
 
   "I think so," Ellen whispered into the phone. "You remember Jan, the cute young receptionist in our office you met at the Christmas party last winter?"
 
   "Sure, the pretty little brunette with the…" When he stopped talking, Ellen surmised that one of his co-workers must be standing nearby.
 
   "With the hot figure and the big boobs?" Ellen finished his sentence, a smile on her face imagining Paul's reaction.
 
   "That's the one!" 
 
   "Well, I'm not totally sure, but I think little Jan has a real girl-crush on me, babe. Is it okay with you if I find out if I'm right?"
 
   "Sure, go ahead. I only wish you could take some video of that, if I can't be there to see it!" Paul blurted, clearly so excited by the mental picture of his wife and the hot young girl together in bed that enthusiasm briefly won out over his need for discretion.
 
   Ellen laughed. "I think a camera in the room during our first tryst might tend to make her a little self-conscious, hon."
 
   She looked out the window at the capital dome. "Anyway, you've been getting home so late most nights—I thought I might ask Jan over for a drink after work tonight. Just to see what, if anything…develops. Is that okay with you, darling?"
 
   "Fine with me," Paul replied, "like I said, my only regret is that I won't be there to see it."
 
   "I regret that too, dear, but it might be for the best," Ellen said. "I'm not even certain I'm reading Jan right. I'm new at this girl-girl stuff. She may not want to party with me. Or, if she's exclusively lesbian, she definitely wouldn't want a man in the mix. So a one-on-one session between us girls at first seems the best way to go."
 
   "Yeah, you're probably right, El," he agreed, "if something works out, maybe I can be there for the second…meeting between you two, okay?"
 
   "Definitely, darling," Ellen said happily. “I’ll have full details for you when you get home tonight."
 
   "Oooooh, I like that!" Paul whispered, "I can't wait to hear about it!"
 
   * * * *
 
   "This is so nice of you, Ellen!" Jan gushed as Ellen brought the car to a stop inside her garage, at five thirty that evening.
 
   "Well, you said that you wanted to learn more about office fashion, so you could dress more professionally as your career progresses," Ellen pointed out, as she led the girl to the door leading into her kitchen.
 
   "I do, but most bosses wouldn't go out of their way to help, the way you are, Ellen," Jan replied in that enthralled, hero-worshipping-schoolgirl voice of hers convincing Ellen even more she'd been right about the girl's infatuation with her.
 
   "There's a ton of stuff to eat in the fridge," Ellen said, pointing to it as they swept into the kitchen. "I'll throw together some dinner for us in a little while, after our discussion of the dos and don'ts of dressing for success is over, okay?"
 
   Jan nodded eagerly and Ellen pretended that a thought had just struck her. "Hey, how about a cocktail—would you like a little something to sip on while we sort through my closet? I'm in the mood for a cosmo, myself."
 
   "What's a cosmo?"
 
   "Its short for cosmopolitan, hon. It's a small glassful of pure yumminess, I assure you," Ellen told her young protégé as she went over to the fridge and started pulling out the ingredients. "Here, I'll whip us up a couple of them so you can try one and see if you like it. Then I'll make up a pitcherful for us to sip on if you do."
 
   Ellen deftly tossed the combination of lemon vodka, triple-sec, lime and cranberry juices together with some ice into a cocktail shaker, shook it vigorously for a moment, and then poured the result into two martini glasses. 
 
   She handed one to Jan, clicked glasses with her, and said, "To fashion."
 
   Jan tasted the pink concoction cautiously and then beamed. "Wow! That is yummy!"
 
   Ellen laughed at Jan's girlish enthusiasm. Then she rapidly made a pitcher of the potent drinks and put it in the refrigerator. Afterward she guided Jan out into the living room and down the hall to the master bedroom.
 
   "Gee, this is a great house, Ellen," Jan murmured, her head swiveling all around to take in the large ranch-style home's decorator-perfect furnishings.
 
   "Yeah, Paul makes a great living as regional sales manager over at the insurance firm he works for, and I do pretty well with the Initative," Ellen commented as she snapped on the light in the bedroom and went over to the wall-length closet with its mirrored double doors. "So we didn't mind spending some money to get the place just the way we wanted it after we bought it."
 
   She drank the remainder of her cosmo, then put the empty glass down on a nightstand next to the bed and began casually removing her clothes. Jan's eyes grew big as Ellen's stylish suit coat came off, followed by her shell-gray blouse and pearl necklace. The girl nervously gulped down the last of her own drink as she watched Ellen undo her skirt, toss it on a chair, kick off her heels, and shimmy out of her pantyhose.
 
   "That's better," she sighed, as she unsnapped her bra and shrugged out it. She took the empty glass from Jan and put it next to hers. "I don't know about you, but as much as I love getting dressed up and looking all coordinated and professional for the office, I just love coming home and getting naked so that I can finally relax, you know?"
 
   She casually slid her panties off and, now totally nude, bent over, and picked up her discarded underwear and clothing. She sauntered into the nearby master bathroom and deposited the undergarments in the hamper and then came back out into the bedroom.
 
   Ellen smiled knowingly as she saw that Jan's breathing had grown shallow. She also picked up on the slight nervous tremor in the girl's hands as her eyes moved up and down her nude, willowy body.
 
   "Why are you so on edge, dear?" Ellen whispered softly—trying desperately to keep the rising excitement out of her own voice—as she stepped over closer to the girl, reached up and ran her fingertips lightly over Jan's cheek. "You must have seen dozens of naked girls in high school, in gym class."
 
   "Yeah…but…but they weren't you!" Jan whispered back, her eyes alive with excitement and her voice cracking with emotion.
 
   "Oh? Am I something…special, Jan?" both her voice and her touch were as soft as dove's feathers as she stroked the trembling girl's cheek.
 
   "Y-Yes!" Jan managed to croak, her body shaking even more visibly. "You're like a goddess, Ellen! You're so pretty I can't even believe it…especially like that…naked, I mean!"
 
   Ellen looked at the pair of them in the mirrored door. She was several inches taller than Jan, and she had to admit, her five-foot, seven-inch body was long and lean and extremely well-shaped.
 
   It ought to be, she thought. I work hard enough to keep it that way!
 
   Her honey-blonde locks were cut in a fashionable long-shag style that highlighted her white skin, very pretty face, and cornflower-blue eyes.
 
   "Oh, I'm attractive enough," she finally murmured to Jan and leaned in just a bit closer, enjoying her new role as seductress of young girls. "But I don't think I'm goddess material or anything. Do you, Jan, I mean, really?"
 
   "Oh, God yes!" Jan blurted, her pretty young face screwing itself up into an anguished, pleading, mask of pure desire.
 
   Ellen was afraid for a moment that the poor girl might actually burst into tears. The intensity of Jan's infatuation with her—the younger girl's unmistakable yearning, the nervousness and embarrassment she was feeling over her "unnatural" lust for another female—was all there on her face as plain as day.
 
   "You're one of those girls who likes sex with other girls, aren't you, sweetie?" Ellen asked in a soft whisper, as she patted Jan on the cheek with her palm, to comfort her, to reassure her that there was nothing to be nervous about.
 
   "I…I did…uh…experiment a little when I was younger," Jan admitted, unable to look Ellen in the eye. She sighed and looked up again. "It's just that you're so beautiful and so cool and so…I don't know…together, Ellen! I can't help it—I can't seem to take my eyes off you at work!"
 
   "Oh, that's okay," Ellen smiled at her and leaned forward and down just a little, so that her lips were a half-inch away from Jan's. "I think you're pretty hot too, cutie!"
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
    
 
   Chapter Three
 
   Their first kiss was as soft and gentle and sweet as could be. Ellen felt Jan tremble almost uncontrollably in her arms as their lips met. She stroked the younger girl's hair soothingly with one hand and caressed her back with the other, her mouth opening just slightly.
 
   Jan moaned and opened her lips as well and Ellen's hot, hungry tongue immediately slipped inside and found hers. The young brunette gasped at the first contact and quivered with excitement in Ellen's arms.
 
   What a hot little thing she is, Ellen marveled as the kiss went on! She's so eager for this, and yet so nervous!
 
   "Come on, baby, let's take this off, okay?" Ellen whispered when she finally pulled her lips from Jan's moments later and took a coat lapel in each hand.
 
   Jan nodded acquiescence, her face red with embarrassment and out-and-out arousal, as Ellen eased her jacket off and tossed it on top of the skirt on a nearby chair. Ellen undid the buttons on the girl's blouse, pulled it free of the skirt she wore and the blouse soon joined the coat on the chair.
 
   Jesus! I think those might be bigger than Cassidy's! Ellen thought, amazed, as she eyed the impressive cleavage nestled in the heavy-duty brassiere Jan wore.
 
   Her fingers moved down to the girl's waist and in moments, the skirt slid down onto the carpet. She guided Jan's movements, helping her step clear of the skirt, bent and retrieved it and threw it over onto the chair. As she straightened back up, she hooked a thumb in either side of Jan's pantyhose and eased them off as well.
 
   "You've got me curious, kitten," Ellen murmured, reaching around behind Jan and unsnapping the sturdy brassiere. "Are these as big as they look in that bra?"
 
   Jan's breasts rolled free as Ellen eased the undergarment off and tossed it away. The girl's twin mounds were at least as big as Ellen's best friend, Cassidy's, huge rack, but they looked even larger on Jan's shorter, compact body.
 
   "My goodness, what a set!" Ellen said and then looked up at Jan, a big smile of obvious approval on her face.
 
   "Are they too big?" Jan's voice was small and hesitant.
 
   "God no! They're gorgeous!" Ellen sighed and captured a protruding nipple in each hand and began to lightly tease them.
 
   "Ohhhhhh! Oh, God, Ellen!" Jan moaned and shivered from head to toe at Ellen's gentle tweaking of her sensitive flesh.  "When you touch me…it's just so…exciting!"
 
                 Ellen smile and bent forward, her lips near Jan's right nipple. "How about when I do this, sweetie?"
 
   She let go of the right knob and eased her lips over it instead, her tongue gliding over the pebbly surface. Jan gasped and put her hand on the back of Ellen's head and pulled her mouth in tighter.
 
   "Oh! Oh, suck it, please!" the girl begged, her knees nearly buckling. "Suck my hot titty, Ellen!"
 
   Ellen did as she asked, while her free hand stole downward to flick Jan's last remaining article of clothing, a pair of dowdy, utilitarian panties, clear of her hips. She nibbled lightly at Jan's firm little knob of flesh as the panties glided free of Jan’s lushly rounded ass and slid downward to puddle around her bare feet. The girl's now-revealed pussy furrow was shaved completely bare and looked so pink and adorable that Ellen's mouth watered as she stared at it.
 
   "I'm going to suck it all for you, baby," Ellen promised, panting slightly from her own growing arousal as she pulled her lips from one nipple and sought the other, her fingers coming up to tease the spittle-shiny pink knob they'd just left.
 
   Jan sighed and Ellen brought her other hand around in front to massage the girl's small cleft. A long middle finger eased into the juicy opening as her lips continued to worship the brunette's pulsing nipple. She began to finger-fuck Jan's slippery pussy lips slowly, taking special care to drag her invading finger in and out over the girl's aroused, pea-like clit as she did so.
 
   "Ohhhhh! Oh, fuck!" Jan gasped, shivering. "That feels so wonderful! Oh, Jesus, Ellen! Suck my hot nippies and finger my pussy…please!
 
   For another minute or so, Ellen granted her begging request and then, when the younger girl was trembling and moaning and tugging insistently at Ellen's blonde mane, she stopped and straightened up. After a quick, sensual kiss with lots of tongue, she pulled her lips away from Jan's and nodded toward the king sized bed across the room.
 
   "Shall we get in bed, honey?" she suggested in a low, urgent whisper. "That way I can really love that gorgeous little body of yours properly, all right?"
 
   Jan was too turned on to speak. Instead, she nodded eagerly and let Ellen lead her to the bed. She helped her boss peel back the covers and got right in as Ellen guided her downward and onto her back.
 
   "Mmmmm, your little mouth is so sweet, baby!" Ellen sighed after sliding in next to Jan and giving her a long, lingering kiss that was full of tongue.
 
   She bent lower and kissed Jan's left nipple, dragging her tongue around the sensitive surface until the girl moaned and wriggled her ass around in a circle. Ellen eased her right hand back onto the younger woman's hot slit and began to finger her again as she sucked at the hot nubbin.
 
   "Oh! Oh, God, you know just how to do me!" Jan gasped, her fingers once more finding Ellen's golden locks and tugging at them, drawing her head in tighter.
 
   The ecstatic girl began to roll her hips in time with Ellen's finger thrusts and pushed her torso up off the bed as well, the better to feed her globe-like breasts into her lover's hot mouth. Jan whimpered and worked her clitty shamelessly against Ellen's finger, her breaths growing shorter and shorter.
 
   "Oh, I'm gonna' come, Ellen!" she groaned after another minute of the torrid tit-sucking and the soft "squish-squish" sound of Ellen's finger-fucking.
 
   Ellen drew her finger out of the girl's pussy and stopped sucking at her throbbing nipple. She looked up at Jan and gave her a saucy wink, then fed the glistening-with-lube finger slowly into her mouth, licking off all of the thick, clear pussy oil as Jan watched.
 
   "Mmmmm! Yum, yum, cutie!" Ellen sighed as she stared up at her through the vee created by the girl's up-thrust tits. Her head then began moving lower, down Jan's taut belly, her lips pausing here and there to kiss the smooth skin. "This pussy is too sweet to pass up, even for another second. I want you to come in my mouth, baby, while I lick you off!"
 
   Jan shivered and opened her legs wide as Ellen moved up and over her right thigh and dropped into place right in front of the girl's gaped-open, juicy lips. Jan moaned and pushed her pussy upward pleadingly. 
 
   "Oh, God, Ellen--you're so pretty! So elegant…such a lady!" Jan whispered, so excited she could barely get the words out. "I've daydreamed about this ever since I went to work as a volunteer, but I never really believed…that we would ever actually… that you would…you know!"
 
   "Oh, but I will," Ellen promised her, flashing her widest, naughtiest smile. She bent low once more and kissed Jan's clit lightly for the first time before adding, "I will, and I'll love every second of it, you pretty little thing!"
 
   Ellen raked her tongue across Jan's tiny pink bud and then plunged it all the way into her sopping-wet depths. The younger girl groaned and pushed her hips forward, as though wanting even more of her boss's wriggly invader inside her.
 
   "Oh, eat me, Ellen!" she sighed in ecstasy. "You can't know how I've dreamed about this!"
 
   Ellen murmured against the girl's slick lips, tongued her again, and sucked out an exquisitely tangy-sweet, slippery mouthful of pussy juice. She swallowed it eagerly and delved for more. Her tongue began to fuck Jan's pussy in a gentle rhythm that soon had the girl whining and wiggling about and tugging at Ellen's hair again.
 
   "Oh, it's so good! Oh, Jesus, Ellen, do you ever know how to eat a girl's cunt or what?" Jan panted, shivering from head to toe, clearly right on the cusp of her climax. 
 
   Ellen pushed her lips tighter onto Jan's clit and sucked. She nipped ever so lightly at the tender bundle of nerve endings as she sucked at it, and batted it with her tongue-tip.
 
   "Aggghhhhhhhh!" Jan screamed, her whole body going into spasm. She whipped her head from side to side on the pillow and wailed out her joy as a hot, sweet jet of girl-come spattered out onto Ellen's tongue and lips.
 
   Ooooh! She's a squirter! I like that! Ellen swallowed the hot outpouring and worked her mouth and tongue all over Jan's contracting cunny. What a hot little girl our Jan is!
 
   "Ellen! Oh, God, Ellen! I'm coming so hard!" Jan screamed a moment later, as she gasped for breath. "You're making me come like crazy!"
 
   Ellen stayed with the bucking, shivering girl until the last of her intense spasms died away. She somehow managed to keep her mouth glued to Jan's hunched pussy until the younger woman at last gave a huge sigh and melted back onto the bed.
 
   "Oh, fuck! What an orgasm!" Jan whispered happily.
 
   She pushed up onto her elbows and grinned down at Ellen, who was getting back up onto her hands and knees. "I can't believe it! You're always so prim and proper and buttoned-down around work. But you're such a hottie in bed!"
 
   "Maybe it's you, princess?" Ellen suggested--a wry smile on her face as she moved back up next to Jan in the bed. "Maybe you really turn me on. Did you ever think of that?"
 
   Jan flopped back down and wrapped her arms around Ellen's slender neck and drew her downward. Just before they kissed, she whispered, "Well, all I know is that you sure turn me on, darling!"
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
    
 
   Chapter Four
 
   Ellen quickly discovered two things about Jan. The recent orgasm hadn't dampened her ardor for Ellen's body even slightly--if anything, it had merely whetted her appetite for it. Secondly, she found out that when the girl had uttered her demure statement about merely "experimenting" with other girls earlier…she was being much too modest about her level of lesbian experience and enthusiasm for it!
 
   Jan pressed her lips to Ellen's, clearly not minding the taste of her own pussy secretions on her lover's mouth and tongue. She sucked at Ellen's tongue hungrily, her tongue gliding all over it as she sucked.
 
   "Mmm!" Ellen murmured, her pussy lips winking open and closed with rising excitement as the younger girl's sensual kiss sent throbs of arousal through Ellen’s clit.
 
   Jan let Ellen's tongue slip from her lips as she pulled her head back, her brown eyes seemed alive with lust. She beamed happily down at Ellen, who was on her back in the middle of the bed.
 
   "Your nipples are so pink and ripe!" Jan hissed, eying Ellen's twin hillocks—with their very erect centers—looking as if she were famished for them. "I'm gonna' suck 'em so good for you, babe! I'm gonna' eat that hot bod of yours right up!"
 
   Ellen grinned up at her and languidly stretched her long body out for the adoring girl, like a cat sunning itself. Her hand snaked around the back of Jan's head and pulled her downward.
 
   "How wonderful." Ellen sighed contentedly as she guided Jan's lips down onto her breast. "Suck away, beautiful."
 
   Jan's lips found Ellen's right nipple and she sucked Ellen's mound into her mouth. Her tongue went wild on the smooth skin, swirling around and around the upright nub of female flesh at its center.
 
   "That's a good girl!" Ellen's body wriggled about beneath Jan's warm, sucking lips. "Suck 'em! Suck my hot boobies, darling!"
 
   The young brunette had nearly half of Ellen's medium sized right breast in her mouth, and her hand stole over to enfold the left orb and knead it expertly as her lips and tongue sent fabulous sensations echoing through its twin. Ellen gasped. She stroked Jan's short locks, as if imploring her to gobble the sensitive flesh up with even greater passion.
 
   "God! You're so fucking beautiful, Ellen!" Jan panted as she switched tits, her hand grabbing at Ellen's saliva-slick right globe as her mouth engulfed the other one.
 
   Ellen felt beautiful at that moment, with the pretty youngster worshipping her body so avidly with her mouth and fingers. She glanced over at their reflection in the mirrored closet doors. The way the the bed was angled, she could watch Jan on her hands and knees, going wild on her left breast and see Jan'ssexy slit wet with excitement from sucking Ellen's tits.
 
   Unable to resist touching the enticingly wet slit, Ellen watched herself in the glass as she dipped her middle finger up into Jan's pussy. The girl gasped. She fingered Jan's opening and sensed her teeth teasing close upon her nipple. Jan moaned as her cute young ass swayed all over the place as Ellen finger-fucked the tight little hole.
 
   Never missing a stroke into Jan's hot pussy, Ellen whispered, "Don't bite too hard, darling, You wouldn't want to hurt my titty with those sharp little teeth of yours, would you?"
 
   Jan's mouth came up off Ellen's swollen nipple. She shook her head "no", her big eyes afire with lust. "No! I'd never hurt you, Ellen! I love you too much to ever do that!"
 
   So…the little minx is in love with me!
 
   Jan momentarily looked panicked as she realized what she'd said. Her face colored with embarrassment, as she slid along Ellen's long body and lay on her tummy between her legs. Her voice was hot, low and urgent as she whispered, "Here, let me make you come like you've never come before in your life."
 
   The girl's soft lips encircled Ellen's clit and the gentle suction began immediately, Jan's tongue gliding across Ellen's fully-aroused bud. Ellen moaned and flopped back onto the bed, her legs open wide.
 
   The girl's mouth went at Ellen's sex with all the fervor of a parched man at an oasis. I was so right about her! She's got a crush on me the way a high school girl lusts after the varsity quarterback who barely notices her.
 
   Still sucking and licking at her clit, Jan slipped her middle finger into Ellen's pussy. Ellen groaned and began to work her hips against the maddening lips, tongue, and finger combination. Her pussy fluttered with excitement. God, but Jan was good at this lezzy stuff!
 
   A second finger joined the first, making for a tighter finger-fuck. In addition to Jan's knowing tongue and sucking lips, Ellen felt the gliding fingers propelling her rapidly toward her first orgasm of the evening.
 
   A few moments later, a third finger eased inside her. Ellen thought of her husband, Paul's, cock, which was almost nine inches long when he was fully erect and just about as thick as Jan's bunched fingers.
 
   "Oh, darling! What are you doooooing?" Elle cooed as a fourth finger joined the other three.
 
   Jan didn't bother to answer. She waited until Ellen's pussy had stretched out enough to handle all of her bundled fingers, and then deftly added her thumb.
 
   "Oh, dear God!" Ellen moaned—her cunny suddenly stretched more than it had ever been.
 
   Her mind immediately flashed back to last weekend and Ed, Cassidy's handsome, big-dicked hubby, whose cock was about an inch longer than Paul's and a bit thicker as well. By the end of the weekend, Ellen had come to love the feel Ed's big prick splitting her wide open as he fucked her, but at first it had taken some getting used to. 
 
   Could she get used to what Jan was doing to her now, she wondered? Would she come to enjoy it as much as she had eventually come to revel in the feel of Ed's huge dick shoved up inside her?
 
   "Just relax, honey," Jan said at that moment, her mouth coming off Ellen's clitty. "You'll love this, I promise! And don't worry…I won't hurt you."
 
   Ellen started to ask what it was that she would love when, all of a sudden, Jan pushed forward sharply, her fingers and thumb drawn together as tightly as she could bundle them. The girl's whole hand punched down into Ellen's stretchy lips and popped through the elastic ring of muscle, burying Jan's hand up inside Ellen all the way to her wrist.
 
   With a wicked little smile of triumph, Jan made a fist inside Ellen and began to work it and her forearm in and out. Ellen's eyes rolled back in her head as what felt like a mule's cock began fucking her stretched wide opening.
 
   "Oh, Jesus! It's too much! Pull it out! It's too big!" she pleaded.
 
   "Shhhhhh! Every girl enjoys a good fisting, once she get used to it, darling," Jan assured her, shoving her right forearm into Ellen until it seemed as if half of it was inside her, along with the bulb-like hardness of the girl's closed fist.
 
   Jan leaned down and kissed Ellen's clit, then ran her hot, slippery tongue all over it as she continued to penetrate her with her fist, wrist and forearm. Ellen moaned again and held still, afraid that she might tear something if she moved at all.
 
   Jan's lips on Ellen's clit began to suck in time with the arm moving up and back. After a few more strokes, Ellen's hips began to roll upward to meet the descending bludgeon.
 
   I'm fucking her back! She realized with amazement at her own body's reaction. I'm actually fucking her back!
 
   There was no sound in the room except for the steady, in-and-out squish of Jan's arm reaming out Ellen's stretched-open pussy. After another minute of the gentle, but relentless penetration, Ellen groaned and grabbed Jan by the hair with both hands. 
 
   "Suck it!" she panted. "Oh, God! Suck my clitty and fist my pussy, you little slut!"
 
   She worked her hips up off the mattress in time with the strokes, driving Jan's arm even deeper inside her. She felt the girl's fist clear up inside her womb!
 
   God, what's happening to me? She thought frantically, her whole lower torso suddenly on fire with the need to orgasm. It feels so good! Jesus, who knew that something that big could feel that good up inside you?
 
   "Uh! Oh, oh, yeah!" she found herself imploring Jan aloud. "Fuck it! Fuck my pussy hard with your fist! Suck my hot clit, you sweet little bitch!"
 
   It's like she promised, Ellen realized as she quivered on the brink of the biggest orgasm she'd ever imagined. She's gonna' make me come like I've never come before!
 
   The Fourth of July went off inside Ellen's head as her pussy muscles clenched down on Jan's wrist and her body began to jerk and spasm its way through a furious climax! Ellen whimpered and closed her eyes, her hips thrusting up off the bed. "Coming…oh, fuck! I'm coming so hard, baby!" she was able to gasp as the full-body muscle contractions gripped her. "Oh! Oh, fuuuccckkkk!"
 
   Jan grinned impishly for a moment and then she started fisting Ellen's gripping cunt again as she resumed licking her clit. The girl forced her hand and wrist in and out, despite the fierce seizure of the slippery, muscular sheath, as Ellen whimpered and came even harder. 
 
   "Ohhhh! It's so good!" Ellen moaned mindlessly. It was as if her whole body…her whole being was coming—not just her pussy!
 
   The two of them moved together for what seemed like forever. At last, the savage jolts of pleasure coursing through her clit slowly lost their fierceness beneath Jan's gentle lips and tongue. Ellen stopped jerking her hips up to meet the girl's thrusts and dropped back onto the bed and let out a long, satisfied sigh.
 
   "Enough, baby!" she whispered. "God…that was absolutely amazing!"
 
   Jan pulled her mouth from Ellen's clit and smiled up at her shyly. She began to ease her forearm out. The movement produced a sucking sound as Jan's hand slowly pulled free of Ellen's slick lips.
 
                 "Oh my God!" Ellen gasped as Jan worked her hand out then eased her way back up the bed to lie next to her. Ellen could see her own pussy in the mirrored closet door across the room. The opening between Ellen's legs—which was normally narrow and pink—now gaped wide open, gleaming with girl-lube, and it was an angry red. She looked over at Jan in a panic.
 
   "Don't worry," Jan smiled at her and kissed her on the cheek. "Pussy's stretch, but they snap right back into place. In a half hour, you'll never know that your pretty little slit ever had a fist inside it, darling. Trust me…I know about these things."
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
    
 
   Chapter Five 
 
   "So, do you want me to return the favor, and fist you when we go back in the bedroom, sweetie?” Ellen whispered in Jan's ear as she put the dishes from the quick dinner they'd had just shared, into the sink.
 
   They were standing in the kitchen, dressed in robes and Jan wore Paul's robe which was so long on her that it drug on the linoleum. She'd rolled up the sleeves and looked absolutely adorable, like a small child wearing an adult’s clothes.
 
   Jan glanced at Ellen and smiled teasingly. She put her empty cosmo glass on the counter, reached over and pushed Ellen's right sleeve up. She pretended to study her boss's revealed hand and forearm critically.
 
   "Hmmmm, your arm is nice and thin, but your hands are bigger than mine," the girl said doubtfully. "I'm not sure that you could get your fingers up inside me. My pussy opening is kind of small and tight."
 
   Ellen smiled back, knowing the younger woman was teasing. She gave Jan a mock frown. "Yeah, mine used to be that way too…until this little sex maniac I met at work shoved her whole arm up inside me!" 
 
   Giggling, Jan slipped her hand in between the folds of Ellen's robe and eased her middle finger up into her. She wiggled it around and then removed it. As she slowly licked all of the gleaming oil while Ellen watched, she said, "Everything seems to be completely back to normal, just like I promised,"
 
   Jan went on to whisper, her eyes full of mischief, "All tight and slick and positively delicious!"
 
   Ellen put her own empty cocktail glass down and gathered the girl into her embrace. Impatiently, Jan tugged the tie on her robe open and then undid Ellen's, so that their naked breasts touched as they kissed.
 
   The sensation of Jan's tongue roaming all over the inside of her mouth once more as her nipples glided against the younger girl's big tits soon had Ellen gasping for breath. She ran her hand through Jan's dark hair and rubbed her rapidly swelling nubs eagerly against the soft, smooth breast flesh.
 
   "Bedroom!" Ellen sighed after another minute of the hot kissing and sensual touching, tearing her lips from Jan's. "Let’s go back in the bedroom…right now, cutie! Okay?"
 
   "Umm! Oh, yeah!" Jan agreed—her eyes bright with lust.
 
   She grabbed Ellen's hand and led her toward the master bedroom. Once inside, the robes vanished and the two women lay in the center of the big bed, arms around each another, lips and tongues meeting, their pelvises grinding together as they frantically kissed.
 
   "My titties!" Jan pleaded, breaking the kiss at last, her voice tight, and her eyes aglow with need. "Oh, suck my big titties for me again, Ellen, please?"
 
   Ellen didn't bother to answer. She pushed Jan onto her back and began to suck hungrily at the girl's jutting nipple. She caught its twin between her fingertips as she sucked and began to tug gently at it as she licked and nibbled.
 
   "Oh, El!" Jan moaned—her eyes closed in ecstasy. "Suck 'em! You suck 'em so good, darling!"
 
   Ellen switched tits and kept on gobbling the taut young flesh. She ran her tongue all over Jan's enlarged nipples and nipped lightly at them with her teeth until the girl was groaning. Soon, Jan’s trim little ass started coming up off the bed, in search of a caressing touch.
 
   As she was about the slip a finger into Jan's pussy, the phone next to the bed rang. Perturbed, Ellen glanced at the caller ID window, to see who was interrupting her fun. She wasn't going to answer it until she recognized the number. Paul's cell phone! 
 
   She looked up apologetically at Jan, sighed, and then reached for the ringing instrument.
 
   "My meeting just broke up, I'm in my car—are you going to need more time? Or should I come home?"
 
   Ellen thought frantically. She really, really liked playing with Jan!
 
   But having Paul here, with his beautiful hard cock, wouldn't be bad either…as long as Jan was okay with it! She murmured into the phone. "Take your time driving, darling. Call me back in ten minutes or so and I'll give you an answer, okay?"
 
   She hung up and looked up at Jan. "That was my hubby."
 
   After a long pause, as she stroked Jan's erect left nipple idly with her fingertips, she asked, "Are you strictly a girl's girl? Or do you like men too, darling? 
 
   Jan colored immediately. She gave out with a guilty little giggle and then admitted, "I like guys all right. I lean toward women…but I've fucked lots of boys, too."
 
   "What did you think of my Paul, when you saw him at the Christmas Party last winter?"
 
   With a sigh, Jan said, "He's dreamy, Ellen! He's so tall and buffed and handsome!"
 
   Her voice trailed off. After another moment, she added, "He's the reason I never thought I'd end up in bed with you—no matter how much I might daydream about it."
 
   Seeing Ellen's confusion at that statement, Jan went on to explain, "You two were so great together at the party, dancing and laughing and having such a good time with each other. You looked like the straightest, most happily-married girl in the world. I was sure you'd never look at anyone else after seeing you with Paul!"
 
   Ellen tweaked her nipple lightly, her gaze never leaving Jan's. She whispered, "Well, sometimes things aren't all they seem, are they, baby?"
 
   She went on, "See, my Paul just loves seeing me in bed with other women. He likes to watch me being as naughty as I want with them. And…he likes to play too! I'd adore seeing him slip that big cock of his up your cute little pussy while you're eating me, darling!"
 
   Jan shivered, clearly aroused by that mental picture and Ellen saw the pink skin of the girl's areola suddenly wrinkle as her nipple extended to its fullest length between her teasing fingertips. 
 
   Ellen's grin increased as she whispered, "Would you like that, baby? Would you like to fuck him while you gobble my pussy up?"
 
   "Oh…God, yes!" Jan sighed and pushed her breast harder against Ellen's fingers. "I've never done anything like that, but I've heard about it…three-ways! And it always sounded so…so fucking hot!"
 
   "Well, it is!" she assured the quivering-with-excitement girl. "It's hot as hell and I think you're gonna' love it, cutie! Let me tell you about last weekend…"
 
   Five minutes later, after Ellen had given her a truthful, thorough run-down on her and Paul's torrid weekend get together at Cassidy and Ed's house, Jan was moaning and pushing her ass up off the bed. Her nipples were still erect as could be under Ellen's teasing fingers.
 
   "Oh, that sounds so hot!" Jan sighed, staring up at Ellen in awe. "I can't believe that you and that hunk of a husband of yours did all of that…right in front of each other!"
 
   Ellen laughed softly. "That's what makes it even hotter, love…doing all of that while your lover watches!" 
 
   The phone rang again at that moment and Ellen turned and snatched it up eagerly. When she heard Paul's voice, she whispered urgently into the mouthpiece, "Come home right away, darling. And be sure to pop one of those little blue helpers Ed gave you last weekend on the way—we don't want our guest to be disappointed by a cock that won't stay hard all evening, now do we?"
 
   Jan looked full of excited, nervous questions as Ellen hung up the phone, but she didn't get the chance to ask them. Ellen leaned back over and pressed her lips down on Jan's. She eased her body up on top of the smaller girl's and began to rub her erect nipples against Jan's as they kissed. She could feel the girl's juicy cuntlips against her own. As she moved her aroused clit against the wet slickness, her swollen love-bead touched Jan's equally-excited bud and both of them moaned into each other's mouths as they kissed.
 
   In what seemed like seconds, but had to have been minutes, Ellen heard a noise at the doorway. She stopped kissing Jan and turned her head to see Paul enter the room, his suit coat already off, his tie loosened, and his white shirt halfway unbuttoned.
 
   He threw the coat and necktie on the chair atop Ellen and Jan's clothes and then quickly undid the rest of the shirt's buttons and added it to the pile. She heard a sharp intake of breath from beneath her as her husband's naked upper torso came into view.
 
   "Holy fuck, Ellen, when he's naked, he's like a Greek god or something!" Jan hissed excitedly in her ear.
 
   Ellen smiled proudly. Her Paul was special, that was for sure! He had huge arms, shoulders, and pectoral muscles from years of weight-training. His six-pack abs were something to behold, and his waist tapered down to a "vee" shape that accented his massive upper body.
 
   Plus…he was gorgeous! Paul had short-cropped black hair, a handsome face, and those beautiful hazel eyes.
 
   "Well, what are you waiting for, stud?" Ellen said softly, smiling at him from atop Jan's lush young body. "We demand to see the rest!"
 
   Paul grinned back at her and quickly got out of his suit pants, socks, and shoes. Ellen could see that his big, thick cock was already very hard under his sole article of remaining clothing—his baggy boxer shorts.
 
   With a flourish, he exposed himself. "Ta-dah!" 
 
   "Wow! You weren't kidding when you said he was hung!" Jan gasped from beneath Ellen.
 
   Detecting a slight note of alarm in her lover's voice, Ellen looked away from Paul's cock and down at Jan. The girl's eyes were alive with excitement and…alarm.
 
   "None of my boyfriends were ever that well…huge!" Jan explained.
 
   Ellen giggled softly. "Jan, you've had fists up inside you, for Christ's sake! Paul has a really nice dick, but it's not as big as a fist!"
 
   Jan smiled, looking slightly embarrassed by her sudden attack of nerves, agreed, "I guess that's true."
 
   "What are you two beauties whispering about?" Paul asked as he approached the bed, his big cock waving around out in front of him.
 
   "We were arguing about who gets to fuck you first, darling," Ellen told him with a grin, patting the mattress with her hand. "Get down here and let Jan and I play with that magnificent cock of yours!"
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
    
 
   Chapter Six
 
   Paul laughed and got onto the bed next to the women. He lay on his back, chuckling merrily. "Don't argue over me, please, girls. There's plenty for both of you!"
 
   He wrapped his hand around his engorged hard-on and stroked it a few times to illustrate his point. Ellen reached over and gently removed his fist and replaced it with Jan's left hand.
 
   "Here, let us do that for you darling," she whispered. "Isn't she gorgeous? What about these tits? Aren't they sensational?"
 
   Ellen rose up slightly so that Paul could see Jan's beautiful breasts beneath her. He stared at the girl's big hungrily.
 
   "Why don't you suck them, El?" He panted, his dick jerking in Jan's fist as she stroked it with growing confidence. "I'd love to see you suck her nipples."
 
   "Help me," Ellen suggested, sliding off Jan's body to lie next to her on the girl's left side. "You suck one and I'll suck the other one while she strokes that big cock of yours."
 
   "Great idea," he agreed instantly, leaning in, his lips hovering over Jan's left nipple.
 
   "Ohhhh! Oh, fuck!" Jan gasped as Paul's mouth enveloped her swollen nubby as his wife's devoured its twin. "Oh, I've never had 'em sucked like this before…two mouths at once!"
 
   Paul didn't hesitate. He reached over and slid his big middle finger into the girl's juicy pussy lips as she worked her fist up and down his dick. She groaned and pushed up to meet him, her tits jerking in unison beneath their sucking mouths.
 
   "Oh, this is so wild!" Jan burbled ecstatically. "Both of you! Both of you doing me at once! And both of you are so fucking gorgeous and sexy!"
 
   Ellen could see her husband sliding his thick middle finger against Jan's erect clit as he fingered her wet entrance. She felt the girl's nipple swell inside her sucking lips until it seemed as if it might pop from excitement.
 
   "Fuck her, darling!" she breathed excitedly as she pulled her mouth off Jan's breast after another minute of the intense foreplay. "Fuck her doggie while she eats my pussy."
 
   "God, yes!" Paul's voice was raspy and eager. "I want to see her lick your cunt while I give it to this cute little slit of hers!"
 
   In seconds, the horny couple had Jan up on her hands and knees, her arms and legs a obviously rubbery from the excitement she clearly felt. Paul moved in behind her and Ellen got onto her back and worked her wet pussy downward until it was right below Jan's panting mouth.
 
   "Lick it, baby!" she urged the girl. "Suck my clitty and make me come while Paul gives you that big cock of his!"
 
   Jan mewled like a kitten spying a saucer of milk at that suggestion and plunged her head downward between Ellen's spread legs. She sucked in her boss's clit and ran her tongue all the way inside her.
 
   Leaning out around Jan so that he could see Ellen's pussy getting licked, Paul, smiled down at his wife and eased his prick head into the girl's slippery lips. Jan moaned as he fed inch after inch of hard, hot cock into her. 
 
   The grin on Ellen's face was huge. "That's the way to give it to her darling! Fuck her! Make her come with that big boy of yours!"
 
   Her husband grinned back, as he hammered himself in and out of Jan's tight young pussy. The girl gurgled with joy and ate Ellen even more passionately.
 
   Noticing how her young friend's breasts swayed as her husband pummeled her, Ellen reached up and took one in each hand and began to knead them. She gasped and pushed her face harder against Ellen's overflowing pussy lips, her tongue going crazy.
 
   "Oh, she's eating me so good, darling!" Ellen moaned, her hips coming up off the bed to smear her pussy against her lover's avid mouth. "Fuck her! Fuck her while she fucks me with her tongue!"
 
   Jan whimpered and sucked at Ellen's pussy. She swallowed a big mouthful of hot girl lube and delved her for more—her hips flying back to meet Paul's intense thrusts.
 
   She lasted another minute and then pulled her mouth free of Ellen's glistening pink folds long enough to blurt, "I'm coming! You hot fuckers are making me come so hard!"
 
   Not missing a stroke, Paul banged her harder as she climaxed around his driving dick, babbling out her joy into Ellen's depths. 
 
   Ellen squeezed hard on Jan's breasts and came hard herself. She shuddered from head to toe under the girl and pumped out a small spurt of pussy-ejaculate. Jan gulped it down and moaned, her whole body still shaking from the intensity of her own orgasm.
 
   When Paul at last eased his hard cock from Jan's pussy, Ellen gently moved the girl aside. She lay down on her side next to Ellen. Wide eyed she watched as Paul moved in between his wife's spread thighs and slip his gleaming-with-pussy-oil cock between her juicy cunt lips. He shoved all the way in and Ellen moaned and wrapped her slender legs around him.
 
   "Just like you did her, darling!" she urged him glancing over at Jan with a coy little smile. "Fuck me hard and deep, just like you did Jan!"
 
   Paul nodded and began to move his muscular hips in and out. Jan let out a tiny squeak of excitement as she watched Ellen get fucked.
 
   "It's so great!" she sighed, leaning in closer to the pair. "So hot, watching you two do it!" 
 
   "Kiss me, baby," Ellen whispered. "Lean over her and kiss me while he fucks me!"
 
   Shivering slightly with renewed lust at that idea, Jan did as Ellen suggested. Her mouth opened and her tongue dueled with Ellen's as Paul rammed his dick into his wife hard and deep.
 
   "You look so incredibly sexy, babe!" Paul whispered. "Getting fucked while you kiss this pretty little girl!"
 
   Ellen broke off the kiss for just a second to look up at her rutting husband and say, with a sultry smile, "I feel sexy getting it this way! It feels so nasty…so hot, having Jan with us while we fuck, darling…and watching you fuck her!"
 
   Paul chuckled, his agreement obvious as he picked up the pace and began to bang down into his wife even faster.  Ellen groaned and leaned over and kissed Jan again, her cunt tightening around her husband's driving manhood.
 
   He lasted another minute or so and then groaned deep in his throat. "Here it comes, El," he gasped. "This scene…the two of you beauties going at each other…I can't last!"
 
   Ellen felt him sheath his thick cock all the way inside her and heard him moan again just as the first big spurt of semen splashed into her womb setting off a furious orgasm.
 
   "Oh, oh, God, darling—give it to me. Give me that hot stuff!" she sighed, having pulled her mouth from Jan's to lie shivering with lust as she and her husband orgasmed together.
 
   Ellen glanced over at Jan, whose eyes were as wide as they could get as she watched the couple's mutual climax. The sight of her new lover taking in the show sent a fresh wave of orgasmic delight rippling through Ellen's clasping pussy. She pulled Paul in tight and kissed him, rocking her hips up onto his buried cock to milk ever last drop from them.
 
   "You two look so beautiful together, when you fuck," Jan's girlish voice sighed from close to Ellen's head.
 
   As her climax slowly ebbed, she turned and looked at the younger woman. She smiled, dropped her right arm from around her husband's bull-like neck and wrapped it around Jan, drawing her closer, their mouths less than an inch apart.
 
   "It's even more beautiful when you're with us, cutie," she whispered as she drew Jan in for a long, tongue-filled kiss.
 
   That Viagra Ed gave Paul last weekend is great stuff, Ellen thought as Paul's dick begin to stir to life already inside her gooey depths. Of course, having luscious little Jan here in bed with us helps too, I'm sure!
 
   Paul eased out of her and rolled off to her other side. Ellen tugged lightly at Jan, who got the hint immediately and slid up onto Ellen's torso, still locked into the torrid kiss. 
 
   The shorter girl began rubbing her huge tits against Ellen's smaller ones, drawing a soft sigh from her. Ellen loved the feel of Jan's enlarged nipples dueling with hers. She pulled the girl's mouth in tighter and ran her fingers through Jan's dark hair.
 
   Jan made an eager little mewling sound and worked her pussy around atop Ellen's jizz-flooded cunt. Their clits collided several times and both women began to hump each other in earnest.
 
   "Sixty-nine?" Ellen panted, finally breaking off the kiss, hungry for Jan's talented tongue in her pussy again. "Unless you don't want to…you know…because I'm full of Paul's come?"
 
   The younger girl's brown eyes brightened and she shook her head, "No, I want to taste it! I want to do everything to please you and Paul, Ellen—everything!"
 
   With that, she scrambled around atop Ellen's long body and got into position. Ellen began to lick Jan's petite lips again as she felt the girl suck out a big wad of Paul's jism and then heard her throat work as she swallowed it.
 
   "Jesus! What a pair you two are!" Paul sighed.
 
   Ellen glanced over at him and saw that he was up on his knees, leaning back against his heels, his half hard cock in his hand as he watched them gobble each other's pussies up. She grinned at him and went back to sucking and licking, knowing that he would be fucking one of them, or both of them, again very soon!
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
    
 
   Chapter Seven
 
   It was nearly one in the morning when Paul finally drove Jan to her apartment. When he returned, Ellen was sitting up in bed, reading.
 
   "So, did she give you a little good-night blowjob or anything, darling, to thank you for driving her home?" Ellen asked—a teasing smile on her face as she watched Paul get naked and come to bed.
 
   "I imagine she would have, if I'd asked her for one," Paul teased his wife right back, snuggling in next to her. "She's a sweet kid and very sexy."
 
   "But you didn't ask her, 'cause you're Mr. Straight-Arrow, right?"
 
   "I wouldn't say that," he grinned over at her. "You did see me fuck her three times tonight, didn't you, darling?"
 
   Ellen laughed. "I sure did! It turned me on something fierce, remember?"
 
   Paul smiled and nodded. "Now that you mention it, I do seem to recall something about it. That blonde-haired sex demon in bed with us, licking pussy, sucking cock, getting fucked over and over again and wanting still more. That was you, right?"
 
   "Well, I seem to recall being a lot more…demure in my requests, darling," she said with a catty grin. "But I did enjoy myself immensely."
 
   Paul got serious, "Jan wants to spend the night Monday. She said she'd talk it over with you at work tomorrow, but her plan is to have you pick her up at her apartment Monday morning, with her overnight bag and a change of clothes."
 
   "That would be fun…having little Jan here in bed with us all night, darling!" 
 
   Paul sighed theatrically, and then grinned. "I don't know, dear. Big sex parties with Ed and Cassidy and their friends on the weekends and then sweet, insatiable little Jan one night a week? I'd better get a huge bottle of Viagra. I'm not eighteen anymore, remember?"
 
   "Oh, you'll do fine, sweetie," Ellen purred, turning out the light. "You seem to find twenty year old pussy very inspiring, you lucky dog, you!"
 
   He laughed in the darkness and scooped her in close to him, spooning her long, spectacular body in against his. "You're dead right about that, darling. How many men have a knockout wife who brings home a gorgeous young girl for him to fuck? And how many guys are lucky enough to have a ringside seat for all of that hot pussy licking between the two girls while he’s recharging his cock for the next round of sex?"
 
   * * * *
 
   Ellen woke up dead tired the next morning, but happy. She dragged herself out of bed when the alarm woke her and forced herself into her running clothes. 
 
   She felt as if she were towing a wagon filled with rocks behind her as she plodded through her usual two mile run that morning, but she made herself do it. As she showered and shaved her legs and her pussy, she kept reminding herself that only girls with shapely, well-toned asses and long, sleek legs like hers attracted twenty year old beauties into bed with them. And only girls who stayed in great shape ended up with hunky, god-like husbands like Paul and were privileged to indulge in the kind of hot, sexy fun she and her hubby enjoyed.
 
   Paul will probably be home late again tonight, and I've got nothing pressing at work today, she thought as she drove into the office. I might just duck out a little early, to beat the afternoon commute traffic, and come home and take a long nap before dinner. I've got to get myself recharged for the party this weekend. It's going to be just like last night with Jan was, except multiplied by a factor of six!
 
   "Hey, how are you today?" she asked Jan casually when she got to the office.
 
   "I'm…uh…a little tired this morning," Jan replied with a smile. "I must have stayed up watching television too late last night. I'm kind of dragging, to tell the truth."
 
   Ellen laughed and stepped into her office. She put away her lunch in the mini-refrigerator and plopped down in her executive chair. 
 
   "I can really use this today," she whispered to Jan when the girl handed her a cup of coffee. "I hope you made it extra-strong this morning."
 
   "I did, for sure," Jan said softly.
 
   Looking around in back of her, making sure there was no one in the outer office, Jan lowered her voice even more and asked, "How about Monday? Did Paul tell you my plan to spend the whole night next time?" 
 
   "Yes, and it sounds terrific, but I was thinking about it and I wondered if Tuesday would work for you?" Ellen said. "We've got that all-nighter swinger party on Saturday, so Monday might be a little quick for us to be able to…uh…do you justice, hon. Do you know what I mean?"
 
   Jan's pretty face fell. She whispered, "I've got college classes Tuesday and Thursday nights, Ellen--two of 'em, back to back."
 
   Ellen thought a moment and then asked, "What about Wednesday? Does that night work for you? It's right in the middle of the week, so it would be great for us."
 
   Jan beamed and nodded her head in agreement. She turned to leave and whispered over her shoulder, "Wednesday's perfect. I'll be so looking forward to it. I just can't wait to learn more about, um…how to dress from you, Ellen!"
 
   Ellen laughed too, at that well chosen euphemism. She looked down at her desk calendar, and picked up her phone to make her first call of the morning. She was looking forward to both this weekend's party…and Wednesday night next week with sexy, delicious little Jan! 
 
   "This is Ellen Markley, at the Clean Water Initiative?" she said into the receiver as the girl in state senator Hollingsworth's office answered. "Could you put the senator on the line, please? He's expecting my call."
 
   * * * *
 
   The rest of the week went by in fits and starts for Ellen and Paul. They were busy with their careers, as usual, and that took up a good amount of time. But for Ellen especially, whose schedule was less hectic than her husband's, time dragged by during her less busy moments. She couldn't wait for Saturday afternoon to get there!
 
    
 
   She and Paul's mutual decision to swear off of sex until Saturday, once Tuesday of that week had passed—so that they'd both be charged up and eager for the swing party's various activities that weekend—didn't help the time pass any quicker either. They'd had a terrific Tuesday, re-living the previous night's visit by Jan, fucking their way through two incredible orgasms each. But they'd kept their hands to themselves entirely after that in an effort to enforce their abstinence from sex until Saturday.
 
   By Friday afternoon, Ellen paced the bedroom, and glanced at the clock, wishing it would move faster. She stepped over to her closet and took out the two possible party outfits she'd narrowed her choices down to and laid them on the bed. One was a simple, elegant little sundress with big swirls of black, purple, and gold intertwined. It had a low-cut neckline and a short hem that stopped two inches above her knees. The other outfit was a jumpsuit with a scooped neckline, a plunging back and a short-hemmed, short-shorts style bottom half. 
 
   After looking at them both for another minute or so, Ellen picked up the phone, and speed-dialed Cassidy's house. "Cass?" Ellen asked when someone picked up the phone.
 
   "Nope, it's me, El, Ed," Cassidy's husband answered. "I'll find Cassidy and give her the phone. I think she's in the kitchen. Are you excited about tomorrow?"
 
   "God, yes!" Ellen sighed. "How about you?" 
 
   "I'm very excited—mainly because you're going to be there, cutie." His voice sounded low and sexy on the phone.
 
   "Oh? Am I that exciting?" Ellen laughed, flirting a little and loving it.
 
   "You bet, doll! I've partied with all of the other gals who are going to attend several times before, but I've only been with you once, last weekend. So I'm dying to get together with you again, El!"
 
   Ellen laughed, feeling her cheeks flush with excitement. “How flattering!  A girl likes to hear that she's made a good first impression."
 
   "Hah!" Ed chortled. "A good first impression? Neither Cassidy nor I can stop talking about you, babe! We both are anxious as hell to play with that elegant, classy body of yours again, Ellen!"
 
   That drew a happy giggle from her, along with what felt like an even deeper blush. She started to say something in return, a compliment to Ed—how impressive his huge cock is—but Cassidy' brassy voice came on the line.
 
   "What's up, El?" 
 
   "I'm in a quandary about what to wear, Cass," Ellen admitted. "It's come down to a choice between this great, sexy jumpsuit I bought with a plunging back that goes all the way down to my butt crack, and this hot little sundress with a low back and a low front. Which would be best, in your opinion, for a party like this?"
 
   "Wear the sundress and nothing else but shoes—no bra or panties," Cassidy advised her. "The jumpsuit may be smokin' hot, but you can't get in and out of one of those things easy enough to be practical at a fuck party like this one. With the sundress, if you meet a guy who you want to make it with, he can just bend you over a couch or table, flip the back of the sundress up and…voila, he's fucking you, see?"
 
    
 
   Ellen felt her face redden at that mental image. Nevertheless, she had to admit, her pussy  began to get wet and her nipples firmed up, when she thought about some hunky guy flipping her dress up and bending her over and…giving her his cock like that! After all, total primal hedonism was the whole point of a party like this, wasn't it?
 
   "Thanks, Cass, I'll take you're advice. After all, you're the old hand at this kind of thing, right?"
 
   "Right," Cassidy agreed cheerfully. "Do you want Ed and me to swing—no pun intended—by and pick you guys up, or do you want to meet us there?"
 
   "Paul's already printed out the route from our place, so we should be fine. We'll see you and Ed there around five, okay?"
 
   "Sound's good," Cassidy replied. "Remember, all you need to bring is whatever booze Paul's going to want and some kind of hors d' oeuvres. I'll bring all of the stuff for a big batch of cosmos for you and me."
 
   "No problem, we'll see you at five," Ellen said. "And we're both really looking forward to it, babe—trust me on that one!"
 
   "Us too," Cassidy said, and rang off.
 
   Ellen waltzed back to her closet and found a pair of black heels that would go with the sundress. They were high, but not too high. She got out a pair of nude-colored ped socks since Cass said pantyhose were strictly out at parties like this, and set them with the heels and hung the dress nearby.
 
   "I guess I'm ready," she whispered in the stillness of the empty room. "Let's party!"
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
    
 
   Chapter Eight
 
   Sam and Enid Parker's house was a modest place, compared to Ed and Cassidy's or Paul and Ellen's more expensive homes. Ed was two management levels above Sam at the construction company where they both worked and made significantly more money, but the two were still friends.
 
   "Nice place," Paul remarked, getting out of the car. “They’ve got a beautiful yard.”
 
   Ellen merely nodded, her heart pounding with excitement now that they were finally here.  She did a quick, last-minute check of her make up in sun visor mirror, and then got out as well and retrieved the ham, black olive, and cream cheese roll-up platter that she'd made up from the back seat. 
 
   Paul grabbed the cold twelve-pack of beer he'd brought and they headed up the driveway toward the front door.  Ellen could see the big pearl-white Cadillac Escalade that Ed Flynn drove parked nearby, so she knew Cassidy had already arrived and that there would be a pitcher of cosmopolitans waiting inside for her, courtesy of Cass.
 
   Ellen rang the bell and almost immediately a tall, rangy-looking cutie of a man opened the door, a big smile showing behind the droopy, nineteen seventies porn star style mustache he wore. Ellen noticed that both the man's thick facial foliage and the full shock of hair that hung over his forehead were heavily peppered with premature gray. 
 
   "Hey, I'm Sam Parker," he said, leaning out and holding the screen door open for them. "You must be Paul and Ellen."
 
   "That's right," Paul answered with a smile and a quick handshake. "How'd you know?"
 
   "Well, that part was easy, since I've uh…entertained every lady here this evening a few times already at past parties Enid and I have attended," Sam laughed, turning to focus his charming smile at Ellen. "And I'd for sure remember if I'd ever made the acquaintance of a young lady who was this beautiful before. You can count on that."
 
   Ellen beamed and shook his offered hand. Like most women, she enjoyed a compliment and a little flirting. She thought Sam was very sexy and handsome. Maybe it was because his name was Sam, but his old-time mustache and his courtly manner sort of reminded her of the actor, Sam Elliot. And Ellen had always found Sam Elliot to be a very attractive older man.
 
   "Here, let me take that platter for you, darlin'. I'll just put it over here on the dining room table with the other party treats, and then I'll introduce you to the rest of the gang." 
 
   He closed the door as they stepped inside, and led them over to the dining room table, which displayed a selection of snack foods. The beer, wine and hard liquor sat beyond the dining room on a kitchen counter,
 
    
 
   "Hey, hey, baby!" Cassidy shouted when Ellen and Paul entered the kitchen . "I see you met our handsome host already. Let me introduce you to Toni and Bill Hastings."
 
   A dishwater-blonde girl wearing a sundress much like her own stepped forward and took Ellen's offered hand. "Hi I'm Toni." 
 
   She was a pixie-like woman and her pretty face, posed a huge smile with perfect white teeth. Her body and shapely legs were beautifully tanned skin and she looked to be in her mid-twenties. The erect nipples of her small braless breasts stood out plainly against the dress's light fabric. 
 
   As she grinned happily up at the taller Ellen and Cassidy, the girl told her, "Cass said you and your hubby were quite the handsome couple, and she wasn't lying," as she eyed Ellen's form in the small sundress. Then smiling over at Paul, she added, "This is my hubby, Bill."
 
   Ellen shook hands with the shambling bear of a man who stood next to his diminutive wife. Bill stood at least six-four, with a big body that had begun to run to fat, now that he'd reached his thirties. He grinned at Ellen almost bashfully, the light brown hair from his surfer-cut "do" nearly falling into his eyes. He reminded Ellen of a California surfer slowly going to seed.
 
   "Bill, you big ape, aren't you going to introduce your hostess to her newest guests?" A little firecracker of a woman, barely five feet tall edged up, elbowing Bill out of the way and extended her hand. "I'm Enid. Ellen, Paul—I'm so glad you could come to our little gathering today. Cassidy's told me all kinds of good things about you both."
 
   Enid Parker appeared to be younger than her husband, but older than Paul and Ellen. She had short-cropped brown hair, and her dark eyes seemed to sparkle with fun. She had on a tube top and one of the shortest skirts Ellen had ever seen, worn with flip-flops. Cassidy had told Ellen that Enid was a sight to behold with her top off, and she believed it—the stretchy material of the short woman's top strained to hold her forty "D" cup breasts in place.
 
   "Now, who's not here yet?" Enid asked, glancing around at the crowd in her large kitchen.
 
   "Just Mallory and Don," someone said, "You know Mallory. She's always gotta' make an entrance."
 
   Enid gave a contemptuous, impatient little snort and put an arm over Ellen's shoulder, guiding her through the crowded kitchen over to where the liquor was. She said in a low voice meant for her new arrival's ears alone, "Mallory's a bit of a diva, I'm afraid. She used to be even flatter-chested than Toni, until Don bought her some new tits to go along with her new custom-built ass cheeks, her lipo-suctioned tummy and her new nose. The men like her, because she likes men, but frankly, most of us girls think she's a bit of a drama-queen cunt. We wouldn't invite her to these things if Don wasn't such a good guy."
 
   Ellen put her hand over her mouth to stifle her laughter over Enid's candid comments. Cassidy had told Ellen that Enid was a kick in the pants to party with and so far, she had no reason to doubt her. She began to feel a little more relaxed.
 
   "What's your pleasure?" Enid asked, reaching for an empty glass for Ellen.
 
   "Oh, there's a big pitcher of cosmos in the fridge, Enid." Cassidy slipped over to join them. "El and I love those little devils."
 
    
 
   "Cosmos it is then." Enid opened the refrigerator and retrieved the pitcher full of the pink party-fuel. "Here you go, Ellen."
 
   Ellen took the offered glass and looked around. Several of the couples, having refreshed their drinks, had moved back out into the living room. Paul also had gravitated back out there, drinking one of his beers, as he chatted with Toni, her husband and Sam.
 
   "While we've got a minute, before Mallory and Don get here," Enid whispered to Ellen as Cassidy and the last of the other partygoers filtered back to the dining /living room area. "I might as well tell you how parties work at Chez Parker."
 
   Ellen took a big sip of her cosmo and nodded. Enid moved closer and kept her voice low.
 
   "At parties this small and intimate, we don't have an orgy room, the way most swinger house parties do. Sam and I tend to favor small gatherings like this, with nice looking people who don't mind getting it on in front of everyone else, so there's not much closed swinging at our affairs.. Do you know what closed swinging is?"
 
   "It's when a couple that hooks up at a party doesn't feel comfortable doing things in front of other people and they slip off into a closed bedroom to have sex," Ellen said, remembering the definition from the online swinger site Cassidy had showed her.
 
                 “"Right," Enid said, smiling at Ellen as if she were a good little Catholic girl who'd just gotten her Catechism right on her first try.
 
    She went over and fixed herself a tall scotch and water and came back over to Ellen. After took a big slug out of it. "All of the people we tend to invite don't mind fucking or sucking in front of the group, so we've never seen the need for an 'orgy room'. The whole scene is one big orgy room at our parties—everyone fucks everyone else or licks pussy or whatever, as the spirit moves them—once things get rolling. I thought I'd just let you know that. 
 
   "Cassidy indicated you and Paul would be fine with the wide-open scene, but I just wanted to warn you beforehand how it will be. Will that be okay?"
 
   "Sure. Sounds like fun and I know Paul will feel the same," Ellen smiled and stepped over to refill her cosmo glass. "We don't have much swinger experience, just last weekend with Ed and Cassidy, but we all did everything right in front of each other—including when Cassidy showed me all about loving other girls—and it was great."
 
   Enid stared at Ellen with a hungry, seductive look.  She whispered, "Cass told me you liked that and showed a real talent for it. I'm glad because you're so fucking gorgeous I can't wait to see what you've got under that cute dress you're wearing!"
 
   The small, well-stacked brunette licked her lips and gave Ellen a wink that left no doubt as to her intentions. Ellen felt her pussy clench. She smiled back at Enid and whispered, "That sounds wonderful to me. I've discovered that I just love women with big tits, and yours look incredible—all packed into that tight tube top."
 
   Enid stepped in closer and tilted her head back to be kissed. Ellen felt her heart race as she bent to deliver the kiss and to reach for the other woman's massive tits at the same time. Just then, the front door opened and a woman's voice cried out, "Darlings! We're here! The party is now officially under way!"
 
    
 
    
 
   "Fuckin' Mallory," Enid sighed and stepped reluctantly away from Ellen. "What a sense of timing she has—that bitch could fuck up a free lunch!"
 
   She put a hand on Ellen's shoulder and guided her back out into the dining room. "Come on, babe. I'll introduce you and Paul to the Gordons and then maybe this party can finally get going."
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
    
 
   Chapter Nine
 
   Wearing a rigid little smile on her face that Ellen could tell was forced, Enid introduced them, "Ellen, Paul, this is Don and Mallory Gordon." .
 
   Ellen shook hands with Mallory, who was slightly taller than her, but not quite as tall as Cassidy's five-nine, and took in the woman's stunning body. Mallory was in her late twenties, with dazzling strawberry-blonde hair, olive-green eyes, a perfect nose. Whoever her plastic surgeon was, had done a great job. The woman had impressive breasts behind her red halter top, and her long, trim, shapely legs as they swept downward from the pair of tight black short-shorts she wore, into her cork-heeled sandals.
 
   Her husband, Don, stood at least six-six, had freckles, bright red hair, a cute, boyish face, and was as thin as a proverbial rail.
 
   "Wow," Don said shyly, looking down at Ellen as they shook hands. "Cass and Ed said you were gorgeous and they weren't exaggerating. I'm pleased to meet you."
 
   "Likewise, I'm sure." Mallory gave Ellen's hand a cursory shake after her husband released it. She sounded as if she could care less about "gorgeous" Ellen.
 
   Mallory's eyes lit up, however, in a predatory fashion when Enid introduced Paul. She immediately latched onto Ellen's tall, hunky husband and wrapped one of his massive arms around her waist as she had him escort her into the kitchen to get a drink for her and Don.
 
   "You'll have to excuse Mallory," Don said softly to Ellen, who stood open-mouthed in the living room, as she watched the brazen woman shanghai her hubby right in front of her eyes. "She always tries to be the first gal to make it with a new guy at one of these parties. She's greedy in that way."
 
   Ellen turned and looked up at Don. She didn't find him as attractive as Sam or Cassidy’s cute, big-cocked hubby. But, since his wife was making such a heavy move on Paul right off the bat, Ellen felt almost compelled to pursue Don at least a little bit.
 
   "So, does that mean you'll want to be first with me tonight, Don?" she asked him boldly, really starting to feel those cosmos she'd drunk so rapidly on an empty stomach.
 
   "Every man at this party wants to be that guy, Ellen," he grinned at her. "You're simply stunning. You look fantastic in that dress. I can’t wait to see what’s underneath it!”
 
   Inhaling the rest of her cosmo, Ellen gave Don a second. He may not be my first choice, but least he's somewhat charming, which is more than I can say for that harpy wife of his.
 
   "Let's get you another drink, all right?" Don draped a slender arm over Ellen's shoulder and guided her to the kitchen. "Mallory was supposed to get me one but she…"
 
   His voice trailed off as they reached the doorway. Mallory's top and shorts were lying on the counter and her high heels were her only article of clothing as she knelt in front of Ellen's husband. 
 
    
 
   Paul looked up from watching his cock disappearing into Mallory's sucking lips to see Ellen and Don in the doorway. His slacks and boxers were down around his sandals, but he still had on his pullover knit shirt as Don's wife sucked furiously on his dick. He flashed them a helpless, somewhat sheepish grin.
 
   Ellen got angry for a split second, and then just smirked and shot her husband a wink, to let him know it was okay. After all, this was what they'd come here for, wasn't it? And truthfully, she didn't think this was Paul's idea. Ellen bet they hadn't been in the kitchen for ten seconds before Mallory was all over Paul, kissing him and baring her tits for him.
 
   Besides, who could blame him? Mallory may as Enid said earlier, be a cunt, but she's a pretty cunt, I'll give her that. Those plastic surgeon fees seem to have been well spent. 
 
   Ellen looked at the other woman's nice ass and beautiful skin from in back, as Mallory's mouth whipped up and down her husband's cock. The girl had herself some fine curves and glorious red-blonde hair, that was for sure, and it looked like she was an expert with that mouth of hers too!
 
   "Well, Don, I guess we'll just have to get our own drinks, now won't we?”
 
   Mallory jumped at the sound of Ellen's voice behind her and stopped sucking cock. She turned and looked over her shoulder, her pretty face breaking into a cat-that-ate-the-canary smile as she saw who her audience consisted of.
 
   "Oh, Ellen, Don, darlings—look what I found!" she said proudly, leaning to her left slightly so that Paul's engorged, spit-gleaming cock was visible to the couple behind her. "See how nice and stiff and pretty it is? How could I resist?"
 
   Steeling herself, Ellen strode confidently into the kitchen and over to the counter that held the booze, standing right next to her husband and his new fellatrix.  “I'm pretty familiar with that particular 'find', dear. After all, I see it in bed with me every night."
 
   Ellen turned and, with a calmness that was totally manufactured, asked Don, "What can I make you, sweetheart?"
 
   "Uh, I'd like a Canadian whiskey on the rocks, please Ellen," he replied, his face coloring just slightly.
 
   "Coming up," she told him.
 
   She mixed Don's drink and then got herself another cosmo from the refrigerator. She patted Mallory on the head, saying, “Please, continue what you were doing, sweetie. It would be a shame to have a dick that big and hard go soft from neglect—now wouldn't it?"
 
   Looking somewhat taken aback, Mallory licked all around Paul's cock head and then sucked it back into her lips. Ellen touched her husband’s cheek lightly with her palm.
 
   "Enjoy, baby," she whispered, winking at him again. "I'm sure she doesn't suck it quite as well as me, but you know—a blow job is a blow job. I understand."
 
   Mallory made choking, sound around Paul's cock.  
 
   Ellen blithely ignored her, re-filled her cocktail glass with cosmo, and turned to leave the kitchen, a triumphant little smile on her face. She handed Don his drink and 
 
   slipped her arm through his. They headed back out into the living room, leaving Paul to his own devices, knowing he'd tell her what happened with Mallory later that night or at home.
 
   "That was great, Ellen." Don chuckled. "She needs to be taken down a peg or two every once in a while,"
 
   She laughed and admitted, "I'm probably not any better than she is at what she was doing in there—I'm probably not even as good as her at it, actually. I bet she's really hot in bed, isn't she?"
 
   Don smiled timidly. "She can be great when she wants to be. I suspect she's better with guys at these parties than she ever is with me at home anymore. You know how it is…it just gets a little old after a while, doing it with the same person you've been doing it with for years."
 
   Ellen drank half of her cosmo in one gulp and smiled up at Don, her arm still looped through his. She was beginning to like this tall, friendly man, and she felt a little sorry for him as well. He seemed like a nice guy, especially to be stuck with a bitch like Mallory for a wife.
 
   "I know how that is," she told him. "These swinging little get-togethers can really put the zip back into your relationship—or at least that's what Paul and I have found. I like watching him with other people…it really turns me on."
 
   "Oh, so are you turned on now, angel?" Don asked slyly, staring down at her, boldly checking out her cleavage from his great height.
 
   Ellen glanced around the room before she answered. She could see that he party had officially started.
 
   Cassidy sat on the couch with Toni Hastings. The smaller girl had Cass's mammoth tits out and sucked on them eagerly as Cass stroked her brownish-blonde mane. Next to them, Enid sat with her own huge breasts uncovered, her tube top down in her lap. Bill Hastings was avidly sucking her left nipple and her husband, Sam, was mouthing the right one. Both of the men's pants were open and Enid had a big cock in each hand, stroking them slowly as they sucked on her tits.
 
   "I think we're late getting to the party," Ellen whispered coyly.
 
   "Oh, I suspect we'll catch up real quick.” He tipped back his drink, downed it in two big chugs, and sat the empty glass down on a nearby end table.
 
   Don put both arms around Ellen while she copied him by sucking down the last of her cosmo. Her head was spinning from being in a room with so much blatant, forbidden sex going on all around her, as well as from all of the alcohol she'd just consumed in the last half hour. Don took her glass, set it next to his and wrapped her slender body in his embrace.
 
   "I want you, Ellen," he whispered. "You're the prettiest woman in this room…at this party, and I want you!"
 
   "Then take me," she said simply, her heart pounding at her own brassiness as she tilted her head back in anticipation of his kiss. "That's what I'm here for, take me, you stud."
 
   Seconds later, Don's lips were on hers. With closed eyes, she moaned and let him crush her against his rangy body as his tongue slid into her mouth.
 
   God, yes! I need it! I want to get fucked!
 
    
 
   Ellen felt herself shiver in his strong embrace. She sucked at his tongue and glided hers all over its slick surface, her breath coming faster and faster. Her nipples swollen to fullness, she ground them against his shirtfront eagerly, feeling her pussy begin to seep lubricant.
 
   After another minute of the searing kiss, Don eased the straps of her sundress off her shoulders. They slid off and the top of her dress came with them. It fluttered down around her elbows as she embraced her new lover, leaving her half nude.
 
   "Jesus, those are pretty," Don sighed, breaking off the kiss and staring down at Ellen's revealed breasts. 
 
   "Why don't you kiss them for me?" she asked, her voice choked with lust.
 
   Ellen saw Cassidy's husband staring at her tits as Enid's head went slowly up and down his huge hard on. Ed gave Ellen a thumbs-up sign and she grinned back at him, feeling a rush of excitement at being half naked in the middle of this…this…orgy pit!"
 
   Don bent low and kissed her right nipple. A huge pulse of pre-orgasmic delight coursed from her sensitive pink nub, down her spine, and to her clit. She felt her pussy pumping out juice and shivered at the thought of Don's cock entering her.
 
   I wonder if he’s got a nice one.
 
   She guessed she’d find out soon enough, wouldn't she…?
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
                  
 
    
 
   Chapter Ten
 
   "Ohhhhh, dear God!" Ellen moaned as Don's lips went from kissing to sucking on her nipple.
 
   She ran her fingers through his wavy red hair and pulled his lips in tighter on her tit. Ellen gasped as he lightly nibbled at her nipple and took her other nubby between his fingertips and twisted tenderly as he sucked at her sensitive spike.
 
   Glancing around, she saw that Sam Parker was shoving his magnificent cock into Cassidy's juicy, pink slit. Totally naked, the big girl was on her back on the couch and Enid, also naked, straddled Cassidy’s head and was lowering her pussy onto the redhead’s mouth as her husband jammed his prick into Cass's shaved cunt.
 
   Toni Hastings was now just as naked as her friend Enid and Cassidy. The slender girl had pronounced, reddish-brown, jutting nipples atop tiny A-cup mounds, but Ed seemed to like them just fine. He was sucking enthusiastically at them as he fucked her while she wriggled around atop Bill Hasting's lap.
 
   It took Ellen a moment to realize that Bill's lengthy, fat cock was up Toni's ass as Ed rammed his huge tool in and out of her pussy at the same time!
 
   Two at once in that tiny girl! Ellen thought in amazement, her tit jerking inside Don's sucking mouth as she watched Toni take the double-fucking in stride. How would that feel? How can she take that…she's so little!
 
   But Toni was doing it! The girl rocked back and forth on the two huge pricks, her eyes closed with pure lust, little gasps of pleasure escaping her lips.
 
   Don suddenly straightened and stopped sucking Ellen's swollen nipples. He looked down at her, sexual hunger blazing in his light blue eyes. "I've got to have you now, Ellen! I've got to fuck that sweet little pussy of yours!"
 
   Before she could say "Do it!" Don spun her around, and bent her over the back of the big overstuffed chair behind her. 
 
   Ellen's mind flashed back to what Cassidy had told her, when Don flipped her dress up onto her bare ass cheeks, and then heard a zipper coming down.  His cock head pressed against her wet pussy mouth from behind as her breasts dangled down near the big chair's seat. Then her lips parted when Don's huge knot of male muscle entered her from behind, 
 
   "Ohhhhh, fuck! What a big one!" Ellen gasped as inch after inch of pussy-stretching cock meat slid into her.
 
   "Do you like it, pretty lady?" he panted in her ear as his wiry cock fur finally brushed up against her shaved pussy lips. All the way inside her, he asked, "Do you like big ones?"
 
   "Jesus, yes!" Ellen moaned, not knowing if she was going to like this big a one, but more than willing to give it a try. "Fuck me! Fuck me with that monster! Give it to me!"
 
    
 
   Don pulled his massive prick back, nearly out of Ellen's gripping, slick sheath and then fed it back into her slowly. She moaned and dug her fingers into the chair and just let go. She gave in to the hot fuck, her tits waggling around beneath her as she lay across the back of the soft chair and Don banged his dick into her faster and faster.
 
   "Oh! Oh, God! Oh, fuck!" Ellen breathed, the fire in her pussy getting more intense by the second as he did her.
 
   "This little gal's a hot one!" said Sam Parker. "Just look at her takin' Don's big cock, would ya'?"
 
   She looked up and saw that her host for the evening had pulled his big hard on out of Cassidy, strode over toward Ellen and knelt on the chair in front of her. Sam's cock, still sheathed with the orange rubber he'd been fucking Cass with, rested inches from her mouth. He hunched his powerful thighs upward and it brushed her mouth. "Suck it for me, baby."
 
   With a little mewl of desire, she opened up for him and let him fuck up into her sucking lips while Don drilled her from behind. Sam moaned and grabbed her by her long blonde shag and fed more his condom-covered prick into her mouth.
 
   This is wild, but kind of weird!  Ellen used her tongue and sucked hard. I don't think I've ever sucked a guy's cock before when it had a rubber on it!
 
   Don pulled his prick out of her at just that moment. Having a little trouble concentrating, since she was right on the edge of her first orgasm of the evening, she wondered what was going on.
 
   Why did he stop fucking me? He hasn't come yet, I'm sure of that. I'd have felt it.
 
   She heard something being torn open and then, a second later, she felt Don's dick back inside of her, now sheathed in latex, just like Sam's cock in her mouth. Don moaned and gave it to her harder than ever, now that he was free to come inside her.
 
   Oh, God! Oh, God, but that feels good! A giant cock up my pussy and another in my mouth—this is heaven!
 
   "Fuck! Oh, fuck, Ellen, are you ever a hot little piece ass or what?" Don bellowed just then and began to spurt into the condom.
 
   The fiery heat of his semen inside her proved to be too much for Ellen’s clitty. She wailed around Sam's gliding cock and came hard on Don's prick. She shoved her hips back and forth, using her pussy to drain Don's erupting come from his balls as she went off, tightening around him.
 
   "Jesus! Sweet Jesus, what good fuck!" Don moaned contentedly as his manhood slowly slipped from her hot confines.
 
   "I'm next, if you don't mind, that is, darlin'?" Sam whispered excitedly, easing his prick out of her sucking lips.
 
   "Huh? Oh, oh, my!" Ellen gasped, still in a come-induced stupor as Sam got around behind her and shoved, his big dick sliding all the way into her.
 
   Another one…right after the first one! Ellen's sex-fogged brain told her. Ummm, that feels so nice! Sam's got a big one too!
 
   "Here, cutie, I got something for you to suck on, if you want," Ed Flynn's sexy voice said from right in front of her. 
 
   Ellen looked around. She had been trying to look back over her shoulder to watch Sam fucking her, but she couldn't quite raise up high enough to see over her own body, draped as it was across the chair.
 
    
 
   Ed knelt in front of Ellen, his huge prick now flaccid, and with his come all over it, from when he'd gone off inside the condom as he fucked Toni's pussy—Ellen guessed.
 
   Oh, well, I've swallowed his come before. 
 
   He slipped his jizz-smeared dick up into her lips and she began to lick it clean, recalling all the fun she'd had with Ed last weekend. Its okay for me to swallow Ed's stuff…he and Cass just got tested last week for naughty diseases and they passed with flying colors. And he's been using condoms tonight up until now.
 
   "Damn, you weren't kidding, Don!" Sam sighed as he pummeled Ellen. "This is some prime pussy here, son!"
 
   Sam settled into a rhythm fucking Ellen steadily. She sighed around Ed's rapidly hardening cock and sucked even harder on it. She ran her tongue all over it and moaned as Sam's thick dick felt better and better inside her slippery pussy.
 
   Getting fucked by one man after another—that's a gangbang, right? I'm getting gangbanged!
 
   Ed took one of Ellen's dangling, erect little nipples in each hand just then and began to stroke them the way he knew she loved. She gasped around his big, hard dick and laved it with her tongue, grinding her shapely ass back to meet Sam's hard thrusts.
 
   I'm getting gang-fucked…and I love it! Was the last coherent thought Ellen had for awhile, as Sam gasped as he let loose in her cunny and she began to shake rattle and roll moan beneath him, her second big orgasm of the evening hit coursing through her.
 
    It came as no surprise to Ellen that Ed pulled out of her mouth when she finally stopped writhing and groaning through her climax. As Sam's cock slipped out of her, Ellen watched Ed roll a fresh condom onto his huge dick and flash a little wink down at her.
 
   "Ohhhhh!" she sighed a moment later as the husband of her long-time friend's monster cock slid into her juicy depths from behind. He began to fuck her and she sighed again, with pure pleasure. "Ummm!"
 
   "How about a little of that hot mouth action for me, doll?" she heard a man's voice ask.
 
   Ellen looked up and saw Bill Hastings standing in front of the chair, his nice-sized dick in his hand. He was stroking it up and down hopefully, staring down at her.
 
   Eeeewww! That thing was up his wife's butt a little while ago! 
 
   He knelt on the chair in front of her and she looked carefully at his long, white cock with its distinctive red, bulbous tip. She felt her pussy ripple around Ed's gliding dick as she stared at Bill's delicious-looking prick.
 
   It had a condom on it. She opened her mouth and he slid it past her lips and into her mouth. It just tastes a little like latex, not like anything…else, thank God!
 
   "Damn, but you're a pretty girl, Ellen," he sighed as she licked all around him and sucked harder. "I want some of that sweet pussy of yours so bad when Ed's done…or would you like it up the ass instead, the way Toni got it?"
 
   Ellen shivered and shook her head "no" around his dick as it slid in and out of her sucking mouth. She didn't like anal all that much—she hadn't even attempted it in years. She was still working up to getting back into it, using her small vibrator in her greased-up anus once in a while at home as she got herself off using a second vibrator on her clit. But 
 
    
 
    
 
   she wasn't ready yet to have her ass reamed at a party like this, not with all of these big-cocked bad boys in attendance! 
 
   Besides, she thought as she got drilled in both ends for the third time tonight, I've got to save a few little treats for my darling Paul! I want him to enjoy fucking me in the ass at home a few times before I let a bunch of strangers do it at a party!
 
   The thought of her and Paul making love at home—in their big bed, kissing and licking and sucking and then, she let herself imagine him easing his big cock into her well-lubed ass—and that sent a tremor of lust through Ellen. She sucked harder on Bill Hasting's fat prick and pushed back hard as Ed rammed into her again, her pussy clenching around him as she enjoyed the fantasy of her sweet Paul fucking her bottom!
 
   "Oh, Oh, fuck, El!" Ed groaned and buried himself deep inside her. "Your little pussy is so fine, honey!" 
 
   Ellen felt the condom fill with warm jizz. She whimpered as another quick, furious little climax rocketed through her pussy. Bill pulled out of her moaning lips and sheathed his now rock-hard prick in a condom and hurried around behind Ellen…
 
   Tag team fucking, ain't it wonderful?
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
    
 
   Chapter Eleven 
 
   "My goodness, darling," Ellen heard Paul's voice say a little while later. 
 
   She glanced up, a dazed, 'I'm-coming-so-hard-and so-often' look on her face, and saw her husband, totally naked, standing in front of the big chair, smiling at her. "Everyone tells me you've been the life of the party."
 
   Ellen felt her face redden a little. After all, she did have Bill's cock in her pussy right at the moment, and he was fucking her hard, right in front of Paul!
 
   "I guess I've been a bad girl, darling," she whispered up at him, a contrite look on her face.
 
   Paul knelt on the cushion in front of her and stroked his half hard cock a few times. She saw that it had jism on it and knew that he'd come in that slut, Mallory. She wondered if he'd worn a condom when he'd blown his load in the other woman. 
 
   She hoped so. Ellen didn't trust a diva-sleazebag like Mallory to keep her surgically perfected body disease free, as she did Cassidy.
 
   "Here, darling," Paul said, offering her his prick. "Don't I get a nice suck, like all the other guys have?"
 
   Ellen blushed and opened her mouth for her husband. She guessed one of the on lookers must have told him what she'd been up to while he'd been busy doing whatever he'd been doing with that bitch, Mallory, in the other room.
 
   "Oh, yeah, baby, lick it all off and swallow it for me!" Paul moaned, watching her lap and suck at his rapidly swelling shaft. "Your little mouth feels so much better than that damned condom did!"
 
   Ellen breathed a sigh of relief and gulped down some of her own spittle and Paul's semen. She was glad he'd used a rubber with Mallory.
 
   But he doesn't have to use one with me! She told herself. I want Paul to fuck me next, and I want him bareback! I want to feel him cut loose in my pussy when he comes, or even in my mouth, if that's what he wants! I don't fucking care…I just want him!
 
   Her excitement at sucking her hubby's beautiful cock sent a spasm of joy down into her clitty. Bill's latex-sheathed dick suddenly felt wonderful sliding up and down in her. She gripped him with her inner muscles and he sighed.
 
   "Jesus, Paul, you're wife's pussy is fantastic!" the man gasped.
 
   "Don't I know it," Paul replied proudly. "Enjoy it while you can, because I want it next, pal!"
 
   Bill grunted with the effort and fucked Ellen even harder. He lasted another twenty or thirty rapid strokes into her grasping cunt and then buried himself balls-deep in her and yelled, "Take it, you pretty bitch! Take my big load!"
 
   Ellen did take it, inside the condom, deep inside her churning pussy. She sighed as the heat from his spurting jism made her clitty go off again. It wasn't quite as big an orgasm as the others had been, but it still felt good.
 
   "Oh, he's coming in me, darling," Ellen panted, releasing Paul's hard cock from her lips as she got her pussy off on Bill's gliding shaft. "They all fucked me and came in my pussy…every one of them!"
 
   Paul rose up and grasped her gently by the arms and pulled her limp body away from Bill, who groaned and filled the condom with another small spurt of come as it eased free of her cunt. Ellen's husband urged her onto her feet, around the chair, and into his arms as he stood up and held her tight, her naked body up against his.
 
   "I want to come in you now, El," he whispered, "You incredibly hot little thing, you! I want to flood your pussy the way all of these guys wanted to…but for real this time, no condoms!"
 
   "Yes!" Ellen murmured into his ear. "I want that too, darling! Do it to me!"
 
   He gently lowered his well-fucked wife's body down onto the carpet, right in the middle of the living room. All of their fellow swingers were gathered around, standing, sitting on the couch, lying nearby on the rug—all of them watching intently as he notched his hard, condom-free prick into the middle of her lust-slickened cunt and filled her with it. Ellen moaned and wrapped her arms around him, along with her long, shapely legs, and screwed him back eagerly as he began to give it to her in front of the small crowd.
 
   I love swinging! Ellen thought as he plowed into her again and again. I loved fucking all of those guys, one after the other, right in front of their wives and every one else! I love how much they all wanted me! And I loved coming all of those times while they all watched me!
 
   "But most of all, my darling," she whispered in Paul's ear as he took her hard and deep, "Most of all, I love fucking you!"
 
   Paul looked down at her and smiled at her words. He kissed her and really began to use his powerful muscles to whip his big cock in and out of her at lightning speed as they kissed. The friction of his pistoning prick lit a new fire in Ellen's belly in no time at all.
 
   "Unghh! Unghh! Ungghh!" she grunted beneath him as his frenzied fucking drove her down onto the rug and set off an exquisite flurry of spasms in her pussy. 
 
   I'm gonna' come again. Moreover, even though some of those other orgasms were spectacular…they were nothing compared the one my sweetie's about to set off in my pussy!
 
   "Really give it to her!" Cassidy's voice urged Paul at that moment.
 
   Ellen opened her eyes, which had drifted closed as her fiery climax drew closer, and she saw Cassidy's voluptuous, naked shape kneeling by Paul on one side of the rutting couple and Enid's busty, nude little body kneeling on the other. Cassidy and her friend had gotten up off the couch and moved in close, so that they could stroke Paul's shoulders and caress his broad back as he fucked Ellen hard.
 
   "Give our little El a real reaming, stud," Cass whispered in Paul's ear. She licked his earlobe and then rubbed her huge tits against his side as he pummeled Ellen's pussy with his ready-to-explode dick. "Cream her cunny for her, babe."
 
   "Yeah," Enid whispered on Paul's other side, rubbing her own oversized jugs against him. "Fill that little pussy to the brim!"
 
   Paul moaned and a huge shudder racked through his rutting body. He drove all the way down into Ellen and she felt his thick cock jerk inside her.
 
   "Yes!" she sighed happily. "Do it! Come in me, baby!"
 
    
 
   A blistering hot jet of spunk spattered deep in Ellen's womb. She moaned and pushed her pelvis up against his buried cock, mashing her clit against his hot flesh as the second spurt of come hit her inner walls. Some of the searing fluid oozed back out to coat her clit in its warm essence and Ellen sucked in her breath and came hard!
 
   "Ooooh! Oh, my sweet fucking God, it's so hot!" Ellen whimpered, her whole body shaking with orgasm.
 
   Paul drug his spewing cock back out a little way and then buried it again, groaning with joy at how good it felt to come in his wife's cunt. Ellen sighed and fucked him back, reveling in how good her own orgasm was and at the lustful, hungry looks of all her fellow swingers as they watched her getting spunked by her husbands big prick!
 
   They'd all like to be me! Ellen thought, looking at Toni's envious stare, at that bitch, Mallory's jealous glare, at Cassidy's reassuring smile. Every one of them would trade places with me in an instant. They'd all like to feel what I'm feeling as my sweet Paul gives me a pussyful of cream!
 
   "Jesus, babe," he murmured just then in her ear. "You're the best! You're just the fucking best!"
 
   Ellen smiled and clung to him, crazy in love with her handsome husband. She might fuck Ed again tonight—his huge prick was awesome and he really knew how to please a girl with it—and she definitely wanted to try Don again before the evening was over—he was a great fuck too! And Sam was so handsome and sexy…she might do him once more also.
 
   But Paul, my sweet, loving, handsome Paul—he's the real prize bull in this pasture! She thought happily, and he's all mine! I might share him for one night with these other lucky girls, but deep down, he's mine and I love him so much!
 
   She felt him slide out of her just then, totally drained. Ellen smiled up at him and he smiled back and she felt her heart turn over in her chest! He was such a good man, and he was so gorgeous!
 
   "Mmmm, somebody's cute little cunny is full of jizz!" Cassidy's voice said from her left.
 
   Ellen turned her head and saw her beautiful friend's face right beside her ear. 
 
   "I think she needs someone to help her with that little problem, don't you, Cass?" A female voice agreed, from near Ellen's right ear.
 
   She turned her head and came face to face with Toni, who was on her tummy right next to Ellen's right cheek. The other woman's elfin face was smiling just as seductively as Cass’s had been.
 
   "Luckily for Ellen, I've already got that handled, girls."
 
   Ellen raised her head off the carpet and saw Enid on her stomach, right between Ellen's splayed open legs, smiling up at her. The older woman's lips were right above Ellen's come-smeared pussy mouth.
 
   Enid slowly pushed her tongue into Ellen's cunt as Cassidy moved just a little lower on Ellen's prone body and slipped her lips over an up-right left nipple. Ellen sighed and pushed her hips forward, mashing Enid's tongue deeper into her pussy as Toni's mouth found Ellen's right nipple.
 
    
 
   "Oh, oh, fuck!" Ellen murmured. "Suck me! Eat me! Oh, God, eat me right up, you hot bitches! Suck my wonderful Paul's sweet come out of my pussy and swallow it!"
 
   Enid obliged, gulping it down noisily and then licked Ellen's clitty with her jizz-smeared tongue. Ellen whimpered with renewed lust and ground her clit harder against the pearl-colored surface of Enid's slick tongue.
 
   "Make me come!" Ellen pleaded after another minute or so of the other girls' hot sucking and licking of her breasts and clit. "Oh, that's the way to do it! Bite my nippies! Suck my clit!"
 
   Cass and Toni nipped at Ellen's pink points in unison and ran their rough little tongues all over her nipples as they did so. Ellen gave a tiny squeak and began to shiver as Enid sucked hard on her clit at the same time.
 
   Coming! Ellen thought, and wanted to scream, but found she had no voice! My pussy's coming so hard that I can't get a breath!
 
   "Unngghhhh!" She finally managed to murmur, the intensity of her orgasm still blistering.
 
   Oh, sweet Jesus! First all of those big hard, hot dicks…and then Paul fucks me so great and makes me come like crazy…and now this! 
 
   Ellen moaned and wriggled helplessly on the carpet beneath the women's perfect sucking and licking. No wonder Cass loves to come to these fucking parties…this is Heaven on earth! 
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
    
 
   Chapter Twelve
 
   "You know what they say, kitten," Cass whispered in Ellen's ear as she lay on the carpet, attempting to catch her breath after her orgasm had ebbed away. "Turnabout is fair play."
 
   Ellen looked up at her beautiful friend, who had gotten up onto her hands and knees. Cass's huge tits were dangling down near her lips. Without a word, Ellen slid over under them and took Cass's elongated red nipple into her mouth and sucked.
 
   "That's my baby," Cass purred, reaching over to caress one of Ellen's gleaming nipples in return. "Just suck me nice, El, while Toni eats your pussy for you. She wants that cute pink gash of yours so much she's practically drooling!"
 
   "She won't be disappointed, either," Enid whispered, her head dipping to suck the nipple that Cass wasn't playing with. "Ellen's pussy is sweet as a honeycomb!"
 
   "Ohhhh!" Ellen sighed around Cass's thick nipple. 
 
   Toni's mouth was on Ellen's pussy lips now, sucking gently. The girl's tongue glided over her clit and Ellen moaned and pushed her ass up off the carpet, shoving Toni's lively little tongue deeper into her cunt. 
 
   Ellen heard something being torn open and she glanced over to her right, where the sound had come from. Don had a fresh rubber in his hand and was rolling it onto his cock, which had gotten brick-hard again as he'd watched the girls loving each other.
 
   "Here you go, Toni," Don whispered as he knelt down behind Toni, who was still gobbling up Ellen's pussy, "something to occupy that hot little ass of yours while you suck cunt, sweetheart."
 
   Don smeared lubricant onto his sheathed prick and fed it into Toni. The slender girl moaned into the well of Ellen's pussy, but kept right on licking and sucking as Don bottomed out in her anus. He reached under her prone body and found her clit, teasing it with his finger while he fucked Toni's taut rosebud.
 
   'Ungghh!" Toni sighed, but Ellen could see the corners of her lips curl up in a tight little smile. 
 
   This woman obviously loves anal.
 
   Ellen was amazed, watching Toni take her ass fucking from Don's huge prick in stride. 
 
   "Suck that sweet little puss of hers, Toni," Ed's voice said a moment later, "because I've got about ten inches of hard dick for it when you're done with her!"
 
   Ellen glanced over and saw that Ed had come up behind Toni and Don. Cassidy's handsome husband was stroking his enormous erect penis patiently, keeping it hard.
 
   "Feel like eating a little pussy yourself now, El?" Cassidy asked.
 
   Before Ellen could answer, Cass straightened up, pulling the tit from her lips, swung a thigh over Ellen's head and lowered her juicy, shaved cunt down onto those same lips.
 
   "Oh, yeahhh, baby!" Ellen sighed blissfully as she grabbed one of Cass's meaty ass cheeks in each palm and urged her friend's pussy down tighter onto her mouth, stabbing her tongue up into the sweet confines of Cassidy's warm, wet walls.
 
   God, but her cunny juice is yummy! 
 
   She licked and licked, hearing Cassidy whimper with enjoyment as Ellen's tongue tip began to tease her aroused clit.
 
   Ellen opened her eyes and looked up. She saw Cass rocking back and forth above her, pressing her pussy down onto her mouth. Cassidy's monster melons jiggled and bounced together and she sighed softly. "Eat me, El! Eat my pussy! You do it so good, babygirl!"
 
   Working her own cunny hard against Toni's talented little mouth, Ellen gobbled pink and swallowed girl-juice as if she couldn't get enough of Cassidy's clear, sweet oil. She felt her tummy tighten and hoped Toni liked female come as much as she did, because she knew her orgasm was just seconds away.
 
   "Look at those hot bitches goin' at it!" Ellen heard Bill Hastings murmur. "I swear my wife likes pussy even better than she likes cock."
 
   "Can you blame her?" she heard Sam's raspy voice ask. "Have you even seen a more gorgeous little pussy?"
 
   "I bet it tastes as sweet as it fucks!" Bill answered and Ellen felt the first twinge of her climax grip her well-licked cunt.
 
   "That girl's a spectacular piece of ass, that's for damned sure!" she heard Ed sigh longingly. "I've fucked her a number of times now, boys, and I can tell you, she about as hot a woman as you can slip a dick or a tongue into!"
 
   Ellen started to come and moaned—she loved this! Sucking Cass's tasty cunt while listening to a bunch of horny men praise her pussy and her sexual skills—while Toni ate her to perfection—this was Ellen's idea of bliss!
 
   "Ummm!" she murmured up into Cassidy's slick lips. "Ummm Mmmm!"
 
   "That's right, baby girl. Get that little pussy off. Oh, Oh, God, I'm coming right along with you, hon!" Cass sighed and ground her clit harder down onto Ellen's tongue as it invaded her pussy again and again. Cass closed her eyes in ecstasy and grabbed a rolling tit in each hand and squeezed her big nipples hard as she came on Ellen's mouth.
 
   Toni moaned loudly, joining the chorus, and Ellen imagined that Don's huge dick was getting the girl's ass off right along with her and Cass. Ellen shivered and felt her pussy release a small jet of jizz into Toni's mouth. She heard the girl swallowing and that made Ellen come even harder.
 
   God, this is so wild! Eating Cass and making her come while cute little Toni sucks my pussy at the same time and Don balls her ass! What a sight we must be! Ellen thought, her orgasm peaking.
 
   As if he had read her thoughts, Ellen heard a click and glanced over to her right, where her darling Paul had his cell phone in his hand. He had just taken a picture of Ellen in full orgasm! 
 
   Ellen squealed with excitement up into Cass’s clenching pussy. Her orgasm grew even more furious as she realized Paul was filming every second of it!
 
   "Take it! Take it up the ass, you hot little bitch!" Don moaned just then.
 
   Wow! Four of us—four of us nasty swingers all coming at the same time in front of the rest of them and for Paul’s camera! Ellen marveled as her own climax slowly passed.
 
    
 
   Cass sighed and pulled her sated cunt from Ellen's mouth. The bigger girl got onto he hands and knees again, her head over Ellen's pussy-juice smeared face.
 
   "You sure learn fast, kitten," Cass whispered, with a huge smile on her lips as she bent down and gave her old friend a long, tongue-filled kiss.
 
   When Cassidy's mouth finally left hers, Ellen looked down her own long body just in time to see Don pulling a jism-filled rubber off his now flaccid cock as Toni got shakily up onto her hands and knees and moved out from between Ellen's legs.
 
   Ed, his ten inch cock as hard as could be, with a bright green condom rolled onto it, quickly took Toni's place. He waggled his eyebrows at her and showed her his prick proudly.
 
   "You ready for a little of the fabled green weenie, El?" he asked, chuckling at his own bad pun.
 
   Ellen opened her arms wide and grinned up at him. "I'm ready for every last inch of it, baby--not just a little bit!"
 
   He fit his massive cock head into her extremely wet lips and pushed. Ellen sighed and gave him a big welcoming smile as he drove all the way down into her.
 
   "Hi, baby, it's nice to feel you inside me again," she whispered in his ear as her arms enclosed his back and he began to fuck her.
 
   "It's nice to be inside you again, sweetheart," he murmured back, picking up the pace. "How's the prettiest girl and the hottest piece of ass at this party doing tonight?"
 
   "I'm great, Ed darling," she whispered, "but you'd better not let Cass hear you say what you just said. 
 
   Ed cut his eyes over to a corner of the room and she followed them. Cassidy Flynn had Sam's cock tonsil-deep in her mouth as he sat on the sofa and a thick cock belonging to none other than Paul wedged up her big, buxom ass as she bent at the waist, sucking Sam.
 
   "Cassie's too busy getting that sweet butt of hers fucked by your hubby right now to be jealous," Ed told her softly, fucking her even harder.
 
   Paul looked down at that moment and his eyes made contact with Ellen's. They stared at each other for a long moment as each of them fucked someone else.
 
   Ellen smiled and then winked at her handsome man. She mimed the words "Fuck that big ass of hers good, darling!" He grinned back at her and then Ellen turned back toward Ed, smiled up at him, and pulled his face downward so that she could give him a long, slurpy, tongue-twirling kiss as he balled her brains out while her husband watched.
 
   * * * *              
 
   It was twelve-thirty in the morning. Don shoved his latex-clad cock deep into Ellen's cunt and moaned as the condom filled with semen. Ellen gasped at the sudden influx of heat and wriggled her pussy against the hot rubber, getting her clit off one more time. She sighed with pleasure and hugged Don down onto her chest tightly, feeling his monster cock begin to slowly soften inside her as her pussy fluttered all around its buried length.
 
   "Oh, that was super!" she whispered in his ear. "Thank you, darling! I loved that!"
 
   She wasn't lying a bit, she had loved it. She tried to recall—how many times had Don fucked her that night?
 
   Three! She realized. That's three times he's slipped me that magnificent prick of his tonight and come inside me…when he  draped me over the recliner… earlier while I was sucking Sam's prick over on the sofa …and just now.
 
   "Is Mallory going to be jealous that you spent so much time with me tonight, hon?" she asked him in a low voice as he went totally soft inside her and slipped out.
 
   "Mallory's in no position to criticize anyone, babe," Don smiled down at her. He nodded over toward the recliner and watched as Sam shot a big load of come into his wife's anus just at that moment, via the cherry red condom he was wearing.
 
   "She's fucked every guy at this party at least once, some of 'em twice," Don sighed, tugging the full condom off his own prick as he spoke. "She balled Paul at least two times and she blew him in the kitchen too."
 
   Ellen felt the slightest twinge of discomfort at that news. It was funny—she didn't begrudge Paul sex with any of the women here tonight, except Mallory. She really didn't care for Don's surgically-enhanced beauty of a wife that much. And she had to admit, as a result of that dislike, it rankled her a tiny bit to think of her darling Paul being fucked by that barracuda of a woman!
 
   Don got to his feet. Helping Ellen up, she glanced around the room. Aside from Sam and Mallory disengaging from one another on the recliner, there was Bill, naked and passed out completely on one end of the couch. Ed Flynn was sprawled out on the other end, naked and snoozing just as peacefully as Bill.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
    
 
   Chapter Thirteen
 
   Retrieving her long-ago discarded dress from the back of a dining room chair, Ellen slipped into the garment and stepped back into her shoes. She went into the kitchen, looked around, and found no one. Retracing her steps, she went back through the dining room and living room, and then down the hallway that lead to the bathroom she'd used several times earlier in the evening. There was no one in the guest room, so she tried Sam and Enid's room at the end of the hallway.
 
   Ellen smiled as she peeked inside. Cassidy's lush form was draped over one side of Paul's body in the center of the king bed. Enid was curled up on his other side, her head on his broad shoulder. Toni was at his groin, resting her cheek on his tummy, her lips just inches from his deflated cock. All of them were naked and sleeping peacefully.
 
   "Hey, Romeo," she whispered, tiptoeing over and touching him lightly on his bare chest. "Looks like I'm not the only one who was the life of the party tonight. Want to go home and sleep?"
 
   Paul awoke, looking hazy about exactly where he was. He glanced at Cassidy, then at Enid and Toni and a slightly guilty smile stole over his face.
 
   "I don't know if I can get untangled, babe," he whispered. "I hate to wake them up. These ladies were very, very nice to me tonight."
 
   "I'll just bet they were," Ellen kidded him, disengaging Enid who moaned and rolled over onto her other side, still asleep.
 
   Ellen went around the bed, stopping at the foot of it to slide the diminutive Toni down off Paul's pelvis and onto the mattress. She reached the other side and tried to roll Cass over, as she had Enid, but her old friend startled awake.
 
   "Huh? What's happening, El?"
 
   "It's okay, honey," Ellen said, leaning down and giving Cassidy a soft kiss on the lips. "We're going home now. It's nearly one in the morning. I'll call you this week. We'll have lunch, okay?"
 
   "Okay, doll," Cass said snuggling down into the pillow as she turned over. "I'll see you then."
 
   As Paul got clear of the bed, Ellen put her arm around his naked hips and leaned her head on his shoulder. He stopped in the hallway and gave her a long, passionate kiss.
 
   Ellen looked down at his cock and noticed that it didn't stir a bit throughout their embrace. She smiled and said, "Well, even with Viagra, that bad boy eventually runs out of starch, doesn't it, darling?"
 
   "As I said earlier, those ladies were very kind to me, El," he said with a sheepish grin. "You're the woman of my dreams, but I don't think I can get it up again tonight, even for you, beautiful!"
 
   "Oh, we'll see about that when I get you home and naked again in our bed, ," she smiled up at him and put her arm back around his waist. "Let's go see if we can find your clothes, sweetheart. What do you say to that?"
 
   "They're in the kitchen," he told her, and they headed that way.
 
   As Paul got back into his clothes, Ellen retrieved her empty platter from the dining room table. She said to Paul, "Well, my roll-ups must have been a hit. They're all gone."
 
   "Yeah, I'm kind of amazed at the etiquette at a swinger party," Paul said as they made their way over to the front door. "You have a few drinks and chat, fuck like rabbits for a while, then guzzle more booze and hit the buffet table like a heard of locusts, and then go back and fuck some more!"
 
   "Yeah, that is strange, isn't it?" Ellen commented as they got in their car. "I'm more used to parties where you stand around and gab about this and that while sipping a cocktail and nibbling at party food."
 
   "Well, I guess that's because the parties we'd been to prior to this one didn't feature hard cock and hot pussy on the list of party snacks, don't you think?"
 
   Ellen chuckled and cuddled close to him as he started the car and headed for home. She ran her fingers through his hair and smiled at him as he drove.
 
   "So…we promised ourselves total honesty when we decided to give swinging a try, remember?" Ellen asked.
 
   "Yeah, I do seem to recall we agreed to that, why?"
 
   "Oh, I just wondered if it made you jealous to see me getting fucked by all those different guys tonight—most of them complete strangers?" Ellen's heart beat a little faster. "Did it bother you?"
 
   Paul showed her a guilty smile. He thought it over and shook his head "no" after a moment.
 
   "I might have had a pang of jealousy here and there," he said finally, but mostly I was proud."
 
   "Proud?" Ellen asked—her eyes going wide as she looked over at him. "Proud of what a slut I was tonight?"
 
   "Proud to be married to the hottest woman at that party," he answered, slipping his right arm around her shoulders and drawing her closer to him as he steered the big car with one hand. "You were gorgeous, and sexy, and totally wild tonight, Ellen! Every man there was jealous of me, if you want to know the truth. They're envious that I get to sleep with such a fucking hot-pussied honey every night!"
 
   Ellen felt her clitty flutter to life! She reached over and kissed Paul's earlobe and then drug her wet little tongue tip over it, murmuring, "Oh, baby, am I ever going to pay you back for that nice compliment when we get home!"
 
   She thought about it for a moment, and then reached down and unzipped his pants. "As a matter of fact, why wait?" she asked as she fished his soft prick out and took it in her hand.
 
   "Did I really look that hot tonight…doing it with all of those guys?" she whispered excitedly as she undid her seat belt so that she could lean over into his lap.
 
   "God, yes!" he moaned as she slipped all of him into her mouth and began to suck gently. "I was so turned on, watching you, babe! You were fucking incredible!"
 
   "Mmm," Ellen murmured happily as he started to stiffen in her mouth and she bobbed her head slowly along his length.
 
   "And Jesus, when you and those other gals put on that little lezzy show on the front room carpet…I thought those other guys were going to blow their loads right then and there, just watching!"
 
   Ellen slid her mouth off on the next up stroke and looked up at her husband, so aroused by what he was saying that it was all she could do to keep from telling him to pull the car over right then and there so she could fuck him. Instead, she whispered excitedly, "What about you? Did you get all hot and bothered watching me suck pussy, darling?"
 
   Paul reached down and jammed her mouth back onto his dick as he sighed, "Fuck, yes! Everything you did at that party made me hotter and hotter, babe! I couldn't believe how wild and nasty my sweet little prim and proper Ellen was behaving—everything you did tonight seemed to be even sexier and more of a turn on that the last outrageous thing you did, you little slut-girl!"
 
   He put his foot down harder on the accelerator as Ellen licked and sucked his hard cock as she tickled his balls with her long, manicured nails. She had him twisting around in the seat, moaning, by the time they reached their house a minute or two later. She pulled her mouth off of him and whispered, "I am your little slut-girl, Paul darling, to tease and fuck and play with and to make me do whatever you'd like with this big gorgeous cock of yours!"
 
   "God damned, Ellen!" Paul sighed as he tore inside the garage, stood on the brakes. "God damn, but I want you! And I want you right now!" Paul leaped out of the car like a shot, kicked off his shoes and then yanked his pants and shorts from around his ankles and tossed them haphazardly back into the car. Dressed in only his knit pullover shirt and socks, he hurried around to Ellen's side, yanked her out and took her in his arms. Lifting her into his massive arms and and kissing her voraciously, he carried her into the kitchen, kicking the door to the garage closed behind him as he headed for their bedroom.
 
   "I know somebody who really wants to fuck!" Ellen giggled delightedly—her lips against his neck as he practically ran down the hall with her in his arms.
 
   "You got that right, honey!" He was nearly growling with lust as he put her on the bed and practically tore her dress off. 
 
   When she was naked, he yanked his shirt up off his body, then his socks and tossed them away,. He sat down on the bed to deal with the socks. He leapt up on the bed with her, gathering her back into his strong arms again, crushing her tight against his naked chest as their lips met and their tongues found each other once more.
 
   Ellen's blood boiled! This was exactly the kind of intense, passionate sex she'd craved from her studly husband for years. This was why she had become a swinger, to experience this kind of wild, crazy-for-each-other sex with him again. And it had worked—Paul had gone absolutely nuts with her in bed when they got home from Cass and Ed's last weekend, and he had that same hot look in his eyes right now!
 
   "So, did you like it, my little slut wife?" Paul asked moments later as he rolled her onto her back and set the head of his throbbing prick against her thoroughly wet cunt opening. "Did you like having all of those big, thick dicks shoved up this tiny little hole, babe?
 
   "Total honesty, remember, darling," she said, teasing him mercilessly, knowing he got off on it when she did. "You know I loved it, don't you? You know I loved having all of those big, hard cocks hammered into my little pussy, don't you, sweetie?"
 
   "Like this?" Paul gasped—his hazel eyes afire with lust as he rammed himself home inside her.
 
   "Oh, yeah—just like that, you stud!" she whispered, she knew her own eyes were glittering with excitement as well. "Fuck me just like all those other guys did, baby, hard and deep!"
 
   "Oh! Ugh! Oh, yeah!" Paul panted, really giving it to her. "Which one did you like the best, slut? Don, with that fucking monster of his…or maybe Ed, huh? Did Ed's big dick really do it for you, honey, just like last week, when he just couldn't seem to get enough of my sweet Ellie's tight little cunt?"
 
   "They felt good. They all felt wonderful, fucking me!" Ellen hissed in his ear, spurring him on. "They all felt great, banging the shit out of my hot little hole, darling!"
 
   Paul gasped and fucked her like a jack hammer. He gripped her tight and pounded his big cock into her ceaselessly. The bed springs squeaked beneath her ass and she felt her pussy flutter wildly around him—God, but this is great!
 
   "And they all did me so much, darling!" she whispered breathlessly in his hear, hoping to make him even hotter before he came in her. "They all fucked your little Ellen so much…so often! Those nasty men fucked me all night long, over and over again, Paul, darling. They just kept fucking me!"
 
   He wailed and his hips became a blur. "Ohhhh, God—you shameless cunt! You hot bitch! You fucking incredible slut!" 
 
   "Oh, yes!" Ellen moaned, as the first spasms of her own climax washed though her. "I'm a total slut—but I'm your slut, baby! And I love you like craaazzzy!"
 
   "Yessss!" Paul bellowed, shooting a big wad into her, the veins in his neck standing out as he bottomed out in her snug cunt and began to fill it with semen. "Dear God, yes! I love you too, El! Oh, Jesus, but I love you!"
 
   The room took on that red tint it often did when Ellen climaxed really hard. She clung to Paul and moaned softly in his ear and came and came…
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
    
 
   Chapter Fourteen
 
   Ellen glanced at the clock next to the bed. It was eleven o'clock on Sunday morning. She stretched out under the covers and smiled.
 
   She smelled bacon and coffee. Paul's side of the bed was empty, so she knew that he was busy playing chef this morning.
 
   The bedroom door opened and Paul, nude except for a striped barbeque apron he wore—who looked utterly ridiculous and so cute Ellen couldn't help but giggle—came in carrying a breakfast tray. Ellen sat up in bed as her hubby slid the tray over her lap. He bent and gave each of her small pink nipples a quick kiss and then hurried away back down the hall.
 
   She sipped some coffee and eyed the French toast, scrambled eggs, and bacon on her plate. Lots of miles to run to burn this off!
 
   With a little shake of her head, she mentally gave herself the day off. Ellen picked up a piece of the crisp bacon and ate a bit of it, thinking, I got so much exercise last night that I probably don't need to run this morning anyway. I read somewhere that sex can burn as much as three hundred calories an hour. I feel like I must have run at least half a marathon last night!
 
   Giggling guiltily, she tried the French toast, just as Paul reentered the bedroom, sans apron, carrying a tray for himself. This one had a bottle of expensive champagne and some orange juice and crystal champagne flutes balanced on it as well.
 
   "My goodness, Mr. Gourmet Chef!" Ellen laughed happily. "What's the occasion?"
 
   "Celebrating the success of our first real swinger party, Madame," he said, placing the tray on the bed and making two mimosas for them, handing one to her.
 
   He clicked glasses with her and offered a toast: "To the most beautiful woman at the party, and the hottest—the belle of the ball, my gorgeous wife!"
 
   Ellen flushed, but her smile was huge as she toasted him back, saying, "To my husband, my best friend, and the best lover I've ever had!"
 
   The two of them looked adoringly at each other for long moments, and then drank every drop of their drinks. Paul took her glass back, made another for each of them, then set the juice and champagne on the nightstand on his side of the bed. He got under the covers and brought the tray up to his lap.
 
   "So, how did I do on breakfast?" he asked, eating a piece of bacon in two bites.
 
   "It's perfect, just like you, honey," she whispered, smiling raptly at him. "Now eat up, 'cause I'm anxious to cuddle with you this morning!"
 
   "Me too!" Paul said, attacking his food.
 
   They ate in silence, the toast and eggs disappearing quickly, along with the bacon. When they finished, Paul set the trays over on the other side of the bedroom. Pouring more mimosas he slipped back into bed, draped his left arm over Ellen's shoulders, and cuddled her next to him as they sipped their champagne drinks.
 
   "You know what I like best about swinging?”
 
   "All of the strange cock?" Paul answered teasingly.
 
   Ellen laughed and reached over and punched him in his big bicep with her left fist. No, you big ape!"
 
   She thought about that for a moment and then admitted with another giggle, "Well, okay…yeah, that part is pretty great too!"
 
   After they stopped laughing, she went on to say, "What I really love about it is that I get to be a totally different person when I'm at a party like that."
 
   Paul looked at her, clearly interested in what she said. His eyes urged her to go on.
 
   "You remember when I read that book last winter, that autobiography by that great English stage actor?"
 
   Paul nodded and she went on excitedly, "Well, being at a swinger party is just like what he wrote about in his book. He said that one of the things he really loved about acting was that, for two or three hours onstage, he wasn't some lower-class kid from the slums of London anymore--he was a lord, or a famous admiral or a great lover."
 
   She smiled at her husband and added, "All week at work, hell, everywhere for that matter, I'm the Prim and Proper Mrs. Ellen Markley. I was even that way in this bedroom, until very recently!"
 
   "Yeah, and I don't miss that Ellen in bed with me very much, to tell you the truth, babe," Paul said, smiling at her.
 
   "Who would?" Ellen explained, "When I'm at a swinger party, I'm not that careful, uptight, what-will-everyone-think-of-me woman anymore! I don't have to be…I'm free! I'm totally free to do whatever crazy thing I want, with whoever I want to do it with, male or female!"
 
   She gave Paul a saucy little wink and told him, "When you were in the kitchen, with Mallory, her husband Don put the moves on me. He said that I was the most beautiful woman and that party…and that he wanted me. And do you know what I said?"
 
   Paul grinned and shook his head, but the eager look on his face told her that he wanted to know.
 
   "I told him to go ahead and take me!" she said proudly. "I as much as told him to go ahead and fuck me, right then and there. That's what I was there for, after all!"
 
   She laughed like a little girl who's been naughty and told her husband, "Can you imagine me saying something like that to a strange man a few weeks ago, if he came on to me at a party? That's why becoming a swinger has been so great for me…I can just let go and be bad girl, if I want to!"
 
   Paul finished his mimosa in one gulp and put it on the nightstand. He turned back and took his naked wife in his big arms and smiled slyly at her. 
 
   "Is that what you want to be…a bad girl, darling?" he whispered.
 
   "Yes!" Ellen whispered back, her blue eyes aglow with excitement. "I want to be this wild, brave, incredible slut…with you watching me dare to be all of that, darling! I can't even begin to explain how hot it gets me, carrying on like that in front of you. Especially when I’m watching you get a blowjob from some other girl with me doing something equally nasty at the same time to some stranger, for you to see! God, last night when you were fucking Cassidy in the big, shapely ass of hers…I came so hard, watching you do that!"
 
   "Did you, you naughty girl?" Paul asked softly, bending and kissing Ellen's right nipple lightly. "Did you like watching me do that with her?"
 
   "Yessssssss," Ellen sighed, pushing her tit into his mouth. 
 
   She closed her eyes and enjoyed the gentle suction he gave her aroused nipple. Suddenly she asked inquisitively, "Was it good? Did you like fucking her in the ass?"
 
   Paul looked up at his wife, grinned wolfish and asked, "What do you think?"
 
   "You beast!" she said with another flurry of giggles, and thumped him lightly with her fist again.
 
   He went back to sucking at her tits and she moaned, reaching over under the covers to find his cock. She smiled when she discovered it was half erect already.
 
   "Would you like to fuck me in the ass, darling?" she whispered softly, while stroking him.
 
   Paul gave a start. He stopped sucking her nipple and looked up again, a disbelieving look on his face.
 
   "Since when do you like anal?" he asked
 
   She cast a seductive little smile. "I don't." Running her fingers through his dark, close-cropped hair, she continued to play with his cock with her other hand. "But I'm going to learn to like it…for you, darling! I want to give you the best sex you've ever had, especially now that you've got all of these other girls to give you sex on the weekends."
 
   Paul laughed. "You don't have to do things you don't like, just to please me, honey. Don't you know that I love you with all my heart? I'd never ask you to…"
 
   His voice trailed off as Ellen put her forefinger against his lips. "I want to. I want to please you in every way possible, darling. And I want to be better at everything than any other girl is…you know how competitive I am!"
 
   Paul roared with laughter. He couldn't seem to help it. He looked at Ellen lovingly, still chuckling. "God, who would have ever thought that hard-driving, over-achieving streak of yours would come in handy in the bedroom some day?"
 
   Ellen laughed with him and held him tight. She nibbled at his earlobe and stroked his now very hard cock a little faster as she whispered, "Is that tube of sex lube still in the drawer of the nightstand?"
 
   He pulled back from her, a shocked look on his face. "Now? You want to have anal sex right now?"
 
   She threw the covers back and let go of his hard prick as she scooted back away from him and flipped over onto her stomach. With a sexy little smile, she pushed her ass up off the mattress, spread her legs and winked at him. 
 
   "See anything you'd like to shove that big, sweet cock of yours into, darling?" she murmured, working her ass around for him.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
    
 
   Chapter Fifteen 
 
   Paul grinned like a man who'd just discovered that he had all six lottery numbers on his ticket and scrambled over to the drawer to open it. His hand thrashed around inside for a moment and came up with the big tube of KY.
 
   "Go slow with me darling," she warned as he held the tube up for her to see. "I want to do this for you, but it's been a long time since I've even tried, and you're hung like a fucking bull."
 
   "Bull?" said Paul, a pleased look on his face. "Okay, then I'll be like Ferdinand…a very gentle bull."
 
   Ellen turned back over and held out her arms. "Come and kiss me for a little while, Ferdinand, and work some of that slick stuff up my bottom while you do, please?"
 
   "Mmm, you don't have to ask me twice," Paul murmured, coming into her arms as she rolled further onto her back, thrusting her trim ass upward.
 
   Their lips met and she felt his tongue begin to caress hers at the same instant his right forefinger began to tease her anus. Ellen moaned and kissed him harder. a few moments later, she startled slightly at the cool touch of his lubricated finger against her tiny anal star, and sighed deeply as it slowly penetrated her back…there!
 
   If Cassidy can do it with Ed's huge dick all the time, and that tiny Toni girl can do it with Don's enormous cock, then I can learn to do it, too! Maybe it's like developing a taste for some food or liquor that you don't like at first. I'll bet  ass-fucking is the same?
 
   "Umm!" she sighed again into Paul's mouth as he added more lubricant and another finger.
 
   This isn't too bad. She tried to reassure herself. It feels a little weird, having something back there, but it's not that unpleasant, so far. He's being so gentle, so tender with me! This is beginning to really turn me on, the way he kisses me and stretching me so slow and easy!
 
   "Oh, El," Paul gasped for breath as he finally broke off the hot, sexy kiss. "Your little ass is so tight! I get so worked up—just thinking about fucking you there!"
 
   He bent down and sucked her nipples, going from one to the other, his fingers slowly easing in and out of her slickened bottom. Ellen moaned and caressed his hair as he loved her breasts and loosened up her snug rear entrance.
 
   Paul surprised her by kissing his way down from her nipples, onto her tummy, and then lower still. He slid over between her open legs, keeping his fingers implanted solidly in her bottom and lay on his stomach. He ran his tongue all over her clit and down into her wet pussy lips, drawing a moan of pure ecstasy from her as he continued to fuck his fingers slowly in and out of her expanded ass.
 
   "Oh, Paul, oh, darling!" she mewled, "that…that's starting to feel so nice!"
 
   Paul sucked her clit into his lips and nursed at the tender bud as he continued to run his tongue all over it. Ellen whimpered at how wonderful that felt and hunched her lower body toward him, spearing his fingers deep into her ass.
 
   After an interval of lovely licking and penetration, she moaned, "Ohhhh! Oh, darling! Take me! Take me now…right up the ass! I'm so ready for you, my love!"
 
   Paul eased his fingers out of her, and straightened up, while Ellen wrapped her hands around her legs, pulling them up and back, offering her dilated anus for phallic penetration. "Do me baby!"
 
   With a broad smile on his face Paul placed the head of his swollen cock against her well-greased, gaped-open anus and pushed softly, but incessantly.
 
   "Ooohh!" Ellen moaned as his thick cock head slipped into her ass and his shaft slowly filled her back end.
 
   She reached for her husband and he leaned down even as he entered her until her knees rested against her breasts. Practically bent over doulble, with her calves sitting upon his broad shoulders and her toes pointing up at the ceiling, he eased the rest of his long thick cock into her tail pipe. 
 
   He kissed her once and then whispered, "Play with your clit while I fuck you, darling!" 
 
   Ellen slipped her hand between their abdomens, and toyed with her aroused clit. As Paul kissed her, he worked his massive cock in and out of her clingy, hot anal depths.
 
   To Ellen's surprise, it felt marvelous! Paul's large-bore dick gliding in and out of her ass felt so hot and hard and…just right…that it completely shocked her.
 
   "Mmmm! Mmmm!" she moaned, and began rocking her body forward and back, helping him impale her bottom on his long prick.
 
   Paul pulled his mouth from hers and groaned, "Jesus, Ellen! Those guys at the party said you were the hottest piece of ass they'd ever had—and they were fucking right!"
 
   Ellen tossed her head from side to side and murmured, "Fuck me, Paul, darling! Fuck me right in the ass!"
 
   This is so wild! 
 
   Ellen reveled in the joy of giving her husband an exotic, unusual sort of sex. It really did feel great, and she loved Paul so much!
 
   "Oh, honey, your cock feels so good in me," she murmured into his ear as she pressed harder on her clit and urged him onward. "Fuck me, baby. Fuck me good!"
 
   Paul gasped and did her just a little harder. 
 
   She moaned in his ear and wrapped her free arm around his neck and worked her ass onto his gliding dick as she fingered her clitty.
 
   "So good," she whispered. "Your prick feels so nice. And you're fucking me so good, baby!"
 
   Her husband babbled in ecstasy now, picking up the pace. He could see that his cock wasn't hurting her at all at this point, that she loved it up her ass and wanted more. So he drilled her harder and deeper, his loins making a "slap, slap, slap" sound as he pounded it into her.
 
   "Oh, Paul! I'm gonna' come, darling!" she gasped after another minute or two of his intense rutting, licking his earlobe and then nipping at it lightly with her sharp little teeth. "Come in me! Come in my ass!"
 
   "Unngghhh! Yes! God, yes!" Paul suddenly moaned as he buried his prick deep in her bowels and a big streamer of spunk suddenly bathed her insides.
 
   "Ohhhh! Ellen moaned, her anal sheath and her cunt clasping as one as she started to orgasm. "Oh, Jesus! Give it to me! Give me that hot stuff, darling, shoot it right up my ass!"
 
   Paul clung to her, sighing, shooting his spend deep into her bottom. She twisted and groaned in utter delight and a little jet of girl-come squirted from her contracting pussy lips and spattered up onto his six-pack belly, making him gasp with excitement at its unexpected heat.
 
   "That's my girl!" he panted in her ear. "Come for me, baby! Come hard, sweetheart!"
 
   * * * *
 
   "So…is there anything else you'd like to surprise me with?" Paul asked—a wry smile on his lips. 
 
   She posed a cat-that-swallowed-the-canary smile back and didn't say a word. She felt wonderful. Totally on top of the world. They were back in bed, after their round of spectacular butt-sex and a quick, playful shower together.
 
   "I'm not going to do that with anyone else for a while," she finally told him, leaning over and resting her chin on his big pectoral muscle, staring up into his beautiful hazel eyes. "That's just for you for now. I might let other guys fuck me in the ass eventually at parties. But for now, my bottom is just for my sweet Paul's personal, private enjoyment."
 
   Paul grinned, clearly delighted at that thought. He bent and kissed her, and then sighed contentedly. 
 
   "You're the best, Ellen, do you know that? You're the absolute best wife a man could ever have!"
 
   She smiled wide and said softly. "Oh, do tell! A girl just loves to hear that she's the best, you know. I thought I was going to pop a blood vessel last night at the party, when all of those guys were raving about how hot I am and what a good fuck I am, did you know that?"
 
   Paul laughed, then admitted, "It turned me on too, babe. I kept thinking. ‘Eat your heart out, guys. You're right, she is the prettiest woman at this party and the hottest piece of ass…but she's all mine’!"
 
   "Really?" Ellen loved that her man thought she was so sexy.
 
   "Really," he assured her, kissing her lightly on the tip of her nose.
 
   "That's so wonderful, darling," she whispered, "because I am yours, all yours. I might be a total slut for a few hours at those parties, but even while I'm being naughty, I'm still yours, you know that, don't your?"
 
   "I do," Paul assured her. "That's why I don't get jealous when you're doing all of those nasty, wicked things with other guys…other girls, because I know that deep down, we're still together, no matter what we might do with other people when we're swinging."
 
   She nodded, and then asked, "Talking about other people, just what did you do with that Mallory slut last night?"
 
   Paul laughed. "I thought you weren't the jealous type, darling!"
 
   Ellen wrinkled her nose at him. "I'm not. It's just that I love to watch you do things with other girls, just like you like to watch me with other men. And I didn't get to see much of what you did with her, since she dragged you into the kitchen and attacked you, like a female spider dragging some poor, helpless male moth into her lair or something!"
 
   "Not jealous, huh?" he grinned at her.
 
   "Maybe just the tinniest bit!" Ellen admitted with a little-girl pout.
 
   "Well, first she sucked my cock, as you know. And then, after you and Don left the kitchen, she rolled a condom onto my dick and I bent her over the counter and fucked."
 
   Ellen looked at him, her eyes wide, wanting to know it all. 
 
   He shrugged and continued. "And then she wanted to take me up the ass, so I found some margarine in the fridge and greased up my prick and did just that."
 
   "Energetic little slut, isn't she?" Ellen commented cattily. "So, did you come in her ass?"
 
   "No, when I was finally on the verge of coming, she eased me out of her butt and dropped down onto her knees and took the old condom off and replaced it with a new one and then sucked me until I came in her mouth."
 
   "Hmmmm," Ellen murmured, picturing that in her mind's eye and grudgingly admitting to herself that it did sound pretty hot. "Was it good?"
 
   "Well, it was different," Paul said "but not that great, really.
 
   "How so?" Ellen asked--more intrigued than jealous at this point.
 
   "I don't know, coming in a girl's mouth when you're wearing a rubber?" He said. "It's just not that great, somehow."
 
   "Is it because you're not really shooting off in her mouth, you're actually shooting off into a condom?" Ellen wondered aloud. 
 
   "Maybe."
 
   "Or is it visual? Do men miss seeing their spunk in a woman's mouth, or seeing her swallow it for them?"
 
   "A little of both, I think."
 
   "Your turn now," Paul said with a twinkle in his eye. "Did you like doing Don? His dick is fucking huge!"
 
   Ellen giggled and nodded her head an empathic "yes". "You know that first time, when he draped me over the chair and did me from behind? Well, I didn't ever actually see how big his cock was that time, babe. If I had actually been looking at it when it got hard, I might have chickened out…I mean, Jesus! Ed's prick is enormous and Don's is even bigger than Ed's!"
 
   Paul nodded eagerly, clearly aroused by thinking of his wife taking such a whopper up her small pussy. His eyes urged her on.
 
   "Well, anyway, he slid it in me and I thought, ‘Jesus, where's the end?" Ellen eased the covers off as she spoke and took Paul's prick in her fist and stroked it. 
 
   Glancing up at him as she toyed with his prick, Ellen said, “It felt like a log shoved up inside me at first…but I got used to pretty quickly.”
 
   She bent down and licked all around her husband’s cock head, teasing him by not going on right away.
 
   "And then?" Paul asked—his voice tight with arousal.
 
   Ellen smiled, sucked him for a minute, and then continued, "And then he fucked me hard, baby! Oh, God, but his prick felt big up inside your Ellen's poor little cunny…"
 
   Paul groaned, imagining that, and then Ellen licked his balls for a moment before telling him more of the intimate details of Don's big cock up her pussy.
 
   When he was as hard as an iron pipe and almost ready to blow his load over the intimate details she’d shared with him about Don and his huge dick, Ellen grinned up at her hubby and stopped licking his cock. He moaned and tried to urge her lips back over his cock head.
 
   “Why…why did you stop?” he sighed.
 
   “Because I want this big thing up my bottom again, doggie-style this time, stud!” she whispered as she got up onto her hands and knees. 
 
                 She gave him a naughty grin and wiggled her ass. “I think I’m a convert, babe. I think I want my sweet Paul’s big cock up my ass at least a few times a week from here on out!”
 
                 He grinned and scrambled eagerly into position behind her…
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
    
 
   Chapter Sixteen
 
   Trying to sound casual, Jan asked, "So, how was your weekend?" but Ellen could see the excitement in the girl's eyes behind her big glasses.
 
   "It was fine," Ellen replied blandly, a teasing smile on her face. "Paul and I went to a party Saturday night."
 
   "Oh, and how was that?" Jan asked, struggling to sound indifferent.
 
   "It was great fun!" Ellen flashed the girl a conspiratorial little smile. "I met a lot of new people."
 
   She sauntered into her office, took the sack lunch from her briefcase and put it in the refrigerator. 
 
   Jan bustled in right behind her with coffee and placed it on Ellen's desk. The girl smiled expectantly.
 
   Ellen looked around her, craning her neck to make sure that there was no one in the outer office to overhear them. She grinned at Jan and asked softly, "Did you bring your lunch today?"
 
   "Yeah, why?" Jan answered.
 
   "Maybe you'd like to meet me with it in the parking garage at noon and we'll drive over to the park and eat together. Then I could tell you a few of the lurid, intimate details about the party, would you like that?"
 
   "God, yes!" Jan blurted. "I'm dying to hear!"
 
   "Okay, it's a date," Ellen whispered, and then made a shooing motion with her hand. "Now, back to work--I've got a busy morning, so scoot!"
 
   With a big grin, Jan did as she was told. Ellen smiled as the girl left the office, and then she reached for her phone.
 
   The morning went passed by quickly. There were some bills in the legislature that The Clean Water Initiative had an interest in. It was part of Ellen’s job to let the various powerful assemblymen and senators that the Initiative channeled support and financial contributions to know that they would be carefully monitoring their votes on those bills as they moved through the legislature.
 
   At five to noon, Ellen hung up the phone, grabbed her lunch and headed for the elevator that would take her down to the parking garage. She noticed that Jan's desk was already empty when she stepped out of the office.
 
   As the elevator doors opened, Ellen spotted Jan standing a couple cars away from her car. 
 
   "Hi, cutie, are you ready for lunch?" Ellen said, as she breezed up to Jan and unlocked the car.
 
   Five minutes later, they sat at the back of the parking lot at Capitol Park, behind the state house building, eating lunch amid a sea of parked cars. Ellen came here a few days a month, just to be by herself for a while and to enjoy the big shady trees that dotted the Capitol Park lawn a few feet away. An occasional pedestrian passed by on his or her way to their parked cars, but for the most part, Jan and Ellen were alone.
 
   "So…tell!" Jan demanded eagerly. "Was it hot? How many couples were there? Did all the guys have big cocks? Were the women cute?"
 
   Ellen swallowed a bite of her chicken sandwich and laughed.  She shook her head at Jan's barrage of questions and said, "Yes, it was scorching hot…and a lot of the guys had really big cocks, and yes…I was a total slut and I fucked all of them—all five guys who were at the party, including my sweet hubby."
 
   "Wow! Just wow!" Jan gushed, that hero-worshipping look back on her pretty face as she stared over at Ellen in amazement. "Was it good? We're the other women jealous--did you get it on with any of them too?"
 
   "All of them except Mallory," Ellen said, finishing her sandwich. "She was gorgeous, but every inch of that predatory bitch is man-made. Fake tits, fake ass, liposuctioned tummy, fake nose—even her lips had been professionally plumped out with collagen, from what Paul told me later—that was Mallory. She loved men and they loved her Barbie Doll phony body, of course, but she didn't like to do things with other women."
 
   "She sounds like a real no-fun cunt, if you're a bi-girl!" Jan commented, chewing the last of her own sandwich.
 
   "Yeah, the only reason the other swinger women put up with her is that she does look hot, and she fucks like a mink, from what Paul told me, so the men like to have her at parties, That and the fact that her hubby, Don, is a really nice guy…and he's got an eleven inch dick. Did I mention that part?"
 
   Jan's eyes went wide. "Eleven inches—did you fuck him? My God, Ellen, how did you…"
 
   "Three times," Ellen said smugly, eating some chips from her lunch. "It was heaven, Jan! He's so gentle and he can really use that huge prick, let me tell you."
 
   "Omigod!" Jan gasped and peeled a banana and ate it in three big bites.
 
   "I guess it's a good thing that you used your fist on me last week—I might not have had the confidence to try someone as big as Don before that," Ellen whispered, leaning across the seat, her lips not far from Jan's.
 
   "Oh, Jesus, Ellen! That's so fucking hot!" Jan blurted. "Thinking about you doing all that stuff with all those different guys, while everyone watched—my nippies are stiff as can be and my pussy is creaming like mad!"
 
   "Really…let's just see, shall we?" Ellen whispered and ran both hands up under the light sweater blouse Jan was wearing, looking around as she did so to make sure no one was paying any attention.
 
   She found Jan's bra cups and ran her fingertips over them lightly. Sure enough, the twin nubbins were swollen to full erection behind the heavy-duty material. Ellen took them between her forefingers and thumbs and rolled them gently.
 
   "Ohhhhh! Oh, fuck!" Jan sighed, her eyes going half closed with instant lust.
 
   "I wish I could suck them for you, babydoll," Ellen whispered. "But this place isn't quite private enough for that."
 
   "Oh, El! Oh, fuck, squeeze them for me!" Jan pleaded. "Your fingers feel so good on my titties, even through my bra!"
 
   "Shall I tell you about how the girls sucked both of my tits at the same time while another one of them licked Paul's come out of my pussy and swallowed it?"
 
   Jan moaned and nodded her head, too aroused to speak. Ellen kissed her on the cheek and turned her body in the seat. She laid Jan's head back against her shoulder and continued to play with the other girl's distended nipples as she eased her free hand out of Jan's sweater and down to her waistband. Once her fingers were there, she undid the skirt the girl was wearing and slipped her hand down into Jan's panties.
 
   "Oh, jumping fuck, El," Jan gasped as Ellen's fingertip found her clit amid the pair of juicy lips and began to tease it. "Are you going to make me come?"
 
   "Uhh—Huh!" Ellen hummed in her ear and began to finger-fuck her. "Just relax and let it happen while I tell you about how those naughty girls sucked my pussy while I was sucking my friend Cassidy's hot cunt, okay?"
 
   "Oh! Oh, fuck!" Jan murmured excitedly and rolled her hips up to meet Ellen's sweet strokes into her needy cunt.
 
   "Cassie's cunny is so sweet," Ellen whispered and licked Jan's earlobe. "I must have swallowed two big mouthfuls of pussy-come when she went off in my mouth, darling!"
 
   Jan whimpered and a huge shiver went all the way through her lush young body. Ellen continued her narrative, "After Cassidy, I got my titties sucked by another hot, big-titted brunette—she kind of reminded me of you, except she was much older—while this really cute little blonde girl got her ass reamed by that huge eleven inch dick as she sucked off my clitty…"
 
   "Ooooohhhhhh! Jan sighed as she went off on Ellen's probing finger, shivering from head to toe and pushing her head back against her lover's shoulder as she came.
 
   * * * *
 
   "So we're definitely on for Wednesday night?" Ellen asked as she let Jan off a block from work, to avoid being seen returning from lunch together by their co-workers. "I pick you up that morning at your building and we drive in together, okay?"
 
   "God, yes!" Jan sighed, looking into the car at Ellen with utter worship in her dark eyes. "I'd walk over hot broken glass for the chance to spend the night with you and Paul and hear you guys talk about that incredible party and all of the wild stuff you did…especially while we're all…doing stuff to one another while you tell me about it!" 
 
   "That does sound like fun, doesn't it?" Ellen winked at Jan and pulled away from the curb, heading for the underground garage.
 
   She swung into the drive and circled down to her parking spot. As soon as the elevator opened on her floor, Ellen went directly to the ladies room. It was just past one o'clock and she figured that most everyone was back in their offices from lunch.
 
   Ellen made a quick check, to make sure that she was alone in the bathroom, and then took the middle stall. She put a sanitary toilet seat cover down first and then dropped her skirt, pantyhose, and panties and took a seat.
 
   Leaning back against the cool porcelain of the tank, she thought about how hot little Jan was and how much fun it had been, whispering to her about what had gone on at the party as she'd made the girl orgasm. Thinking about that, Ellen touched her clit, finding it to be as wet and swollen with excitement as she knew it would.
 
   In less than a minute, Ellen was biting her lower lips hard to keep from screaming as she came and came on her own fingertip. As the quick, intense, immensely pleasing orgasm began to ebb, she pulled some toilet paper off the roll, wiped her sopping pussy dry, and got her clothes back into place.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
    
 
   Epilogue
 
   "Hi, Cass," Ellen sighed as she snapped her hands-free phone device on so that she could answer Cassidy's call as she drove home in the commute traffic. "What's up?"
 
   "You sound beat, kitten," Cassidy said.
 
   Ellen told her briefly about yesterday and all of the incredible sex she’d had with Paul as they talked about the party. After she'd finished telling Cass about the three-o'clock, wake-up coupling this morning, her big redheaded friend laughed.
 
   "Jesus, El!" she chuckled. "You'd better give that cute little pussy of yours some rest, before you wear it out!"
 
   "On my way home now to do just that," Ellen assured her. "Big snooze coming up this afternoon, doll, for sure."
 
   "Well, I just called to see if Thursday this week would be good for lunch?"
 
   Ellen thought a minute. ”Sounds good. I’m looking forward to it.”
 
   They agreed to meet at a Chinese restaurant downtown that both of them liked and then Cassidy said to Ellen, "By the way, you're a super-hit with the other swinger’s club members, you and Paul. Even that bitch, Mallory Gordon, said that she thought you were 'pretty hot for an older woman'—which is like a rave review from that snatch."
 
   Ellen saw red for a split-second—older woman?—she was barely thirty, for Chrissake! But then she calmed herself. The thought, consider the source, Mallory's a real bitch, now isn't she?
 
   "Anyway, there's a big house party in two weeks at George and Cynthia Skyler's place and everyone who was at Sam and Enid's party wants you and Paul to be there." 
 
   That perked Ellen up a bit. She smiled and asked, "Is this going to be like the party we just attended?"
 
   "No, this will be much, much bigger!" Cassidy promised. "George and Cynthia are pretty wealthy. They have a big, sprawling house just off the golf course. They'll be closed swinging available at this one, an orgy room and the whole nine yards. It'll be a blast—George and Cynthia's parties always are!"
 
   "Umm, sounds like something we need to attend. Can you get invitations for us?"
 
   "You're on the guest list right now, El. George and Cynthia were supposed to be at Sam's party, but they had to go out of town at the last minute, so they didn't make it."
 
   Ellen had to concentrate on her driving just then, as a delivery truck cut in front of her. When she turned her attention back to what Cass was saying she heard, "…and then, after hearing what a hottie you are and what a stud Paul is, George said that you two just had to come to his party, darling!"
 
   Finally managing to fight her way into the right lane, Ellen turned off into the relative calm of her own housing development. She let out a sigh of relief as she drove toward her house.
 
   "Well, I'll have to run it by Paul, of course, but I can't picture him saying no. The Skyler's big affair is two weeks from now, huh?"
 
   "Yep, the weekend after next. We’ll talk about it more at lunch on Thursday, but I wanted you to know about it right away, so you didn't make other plans for that weekend."
 
   "Okay, I'll tell Paul tonight. See you Thursday, Cass."
 
   "That sounds great.”
 
   Ellen pulled into her garage and said goodbye, "See you then, babe, ciao!"
 
   She hit the remote to close the garage door, grabbed her briefcase, and stumbled wearily into the house. In less than a minute, she was naked in her bedroom and slipping under the soft, inviting covers.
 
   She reflected on the party and touching her clit lightly, smiled,. She thought about Jan coming in her arms today at lunch and her smile deepened. Then she let herself think about her little sex kitten, Jan, spending Wednesday night in this very bed with her and Paul and she chuckled out loud in anticipation.
 
   As her thoughts drifted, she imagined herself at the party two weeks from then…a much bigger party than the one she'd just attended. She hoped she'd be the belle of that ball, too!
 
   All of those men, she thought, all of those new delicious cocks to suck and to play with and, ultimately, to let slip into her slender body and fuck her to new heights of debauchery and lustful enjoyment.
 
   Ellen shivered with delight at just the thought of it! She wondered if there would be any hot, gorgeous women at the bigger party who would also want to…get to know her.
 
   Her thoughts turned to Paul. What would he do when he got home tonight and found her nude, in bed, waiting for him?
 
   She smiled, knowing exactly what he would do and welcoming it! Her life was so good now, so different than it had been just a few weeks ago, before she'd become a swinger.
 
   "It's good to be me!" she whispered in the stillness of her bedroom, just before sleep washed over her…
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
   The End – For Now
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
   We hope you enjoyed SEX Party.
 
   And if you did, won't you let others know by writing a review?
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
   If you liked Sex Games you may like Ellen and Paul’s next adventure in the wild world of swinging, “SEX Orgy.” 
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