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Sharing my Sweet Wife Tammy Pt. 01

Sharing my Sweet Wife Tammy -- Tammy Spends the Weekend with Paul and Debbie

By AsianAficionado

Scene 1

It had been a while since Tammy and I had our last encounter with Richard, Tammy's Australian lover. For those who missed it, I would recommend reading the "Sharing my Asian Wife Tammy" series, Parts 1 to 4....they seem to be the most popular.

Tammy is my petite Asian wife of many years. I loved sharing her with Richard, and she loved being shared and dominated. She, Richard and I had many memorable adventures together. Unfortunately, Richard had been busy with work for a while and things had gone quiet with him. I was sure they would start back up again, but, until then, she and I were content, and not pressing the issue.

A brief recap about Tammy. Tammy is beautiful....5'2", slim and under 100 pounds, with delicious perky boobs that fit perfectly in your mouth and taste like sugar, a nice firm ass and slender legs. She has a beautiful face, brown eyes and medium length straight black hair. Tammy is smart, and a successful lawyer. While she is shy by nature, she is insatiable in bed, and under the right circumstances and encouragement, she transforms into a wild, sensual woman. I love her like crazy, but for some reason also love seeing her with other men.

Tammy and I were interested in continuing our adventures in sharing her. We decided to go off the beaten path and try browsing ads on an adult social networking website that may or may not rhyme with "BetLife". One evening, we were both browsing on the website, when one particular ad caught our attention. It was featured in a local swingers sub-group, and it went as follows:

"Older married couple looking for an energetic younger woman to play with. NSA. We are both successful professionals, so discretion is important. Husband takes pride in his sexual performance, and wife loves to take part. Open to as much or as little as what you are comfortable with, but longevity and stamina is a must. Need to meet up first so we can all assess if there is chemistry. Ideally looking for a long term arrangement, if it works out. An added bonus would be trying out an impregnation fantasy, if you are interested. Looking forward to connecting with you. Paul and Debbie."

Something about the ad intrigued us. Tammy's previous lover, Richard had been our age, in his early thirties. Paul and Debbie seemed to be older, and it would be interesting to link up with a more experienced couple. Also, Tammy had never been shared with a woman before, much less a husband and wife tag team. We were certainly curious about the teasing emphasis on the husband's sexual performance and the need for longevity, not to mention the impregnation fantasy.........

We reached out by email to Paul and Debbie and exchanged some very pleasant and forthcoming emails. True to the ad, they suggested we all meet up for dinner at a local steakhouse, their treat, so we could get to know each other. We set a date and the die was cast.

Scene 2

Tammy and I got ready to meet Paul and Debbie for dinner. We were both somewhat apprehensive. At home. Tammy nervously modeled on a few dresses for me, trying to decide which one to wear. Every one of them made her look hot to trot, and I told her that, to try to settle her nerves. As a dutiful husband, I told her, "Babe, you look gorgeous in all those dresses. Paul and Debbie would be stunned to see you in any of them. But, if you want my opinion, I would go for the red halter dress." This particular dress was a short little number, which came down to her upper thighs. I liked it because the form fitting halter front outlined the shape of her perky boobs underneath, and left nothing to the imagination. When she was excited, her firm nipples could clearly be discerned through the fabric. Moreover it had a cutout in front, from just below the neck down to her chest. The cutout was in the shape of a heart, which gave people a teasing glimpse of the side of her boobs. As an added bonus, if you caught a sideways glimpse of her, or if she bent down in any manner, you could get a glimpse of her nipples, which is exactly what I hoped would happen. Tammy would top it off with Louboutin 4 inch heels. It was sexy yet elegant. She looked gorgeous.

We drove over to the steakhouse, parked, and checked in at the front desk. It was busy. Soft music, the clink of cutlery and the hum of many pleasant conversations filled the air. We were ushered to our table where Paul and Debbie were already seated. I noticed a few diners steal curious admiring glances at Tammy as we passed. Paul and Debbie rose up to greet us, beaming. Everyone exchanged warm hugs.

Paul was a handsome gentleman in his late 50s. He was toned and clearly worked out often. I guessed he was about 6'2". He wore a fitted white long sleeved collared shirt which showed off the firm yet not excessively muscular outline of his chest, and jeans. Casual yet attractive. His blonde hair showed no signs of thinning, but had a few streaks of grey. He had an warm and comforting manner, that instantly put you at ease.

Debbie I would guess was about the same age, with dirty blonde hair, but with no sign of grey. She was a vivacious woman, with a cheerful personality. She was about 5'6", and I couldn't help noticing she had ample cleavage. She looked pretty, wearing a black and white floral print dress, which came down to her mid-thighs, and which embraced and accentuated her firm ass. She was nowhere as slim as Tammy, but she was still trim, with a pleasant dash of curves. She looked like a hot soccer mom that you might meet on the sidelines of a soccer match on a warm summer day, excitedly jumping up and down when her kid scores a goal, while holding a thermos full of beer.

"Mike and Tammy, thanks for connecting with us and agreeing to meet us. We really appreciate it and are looking forward to getting to know you better!" Paul said.

"Tammy, holy crap you look gorgeous!" Debbie gushed. "That dress takes my breath away. Mike is one hell of a lucky guy!"

Tammy blushed, beamed, and thanked her profusely.

We got seated and ordered drinks and appetizers.

Not surprisingly, Paul and Debbie proved to be great conversationalists and we got along well together.

Paul had been in the Army, having served during the first Gulf War. He had specialized in logistics and supply chain management. Shortly after the War, he had left the army to start up his own supply chain management consulting company. He undertook projects for larger companies to optimize their logistics, inventory and supply chain processes. He had done well, and his company had grown, employing a few hundred people, with consulting gigs all over the world.

Debbie was an architect and worked at a prominent firm in the city. She and Paul had been married for over 30 years, and had three grown up children who had gone to college and moved on, leaving them empty nesters.

Tammy and I liked them instantly. We chatted about Tammy's career as a lawyer, and mine as a banker, and the conversation moved effortlessly to our various likes and interests, travel, art, sports and what was going on in the world at large.

Dinner arrived and we tucked in. It was delicious.

We had all had a few glasses of wine, but no one had yet broached the topic of why were had all met up in the first place.

Paul finished a particularly witty anecdote about a work trip he had done recently and we all laughed.

"Mike and Tammy, I know we have ignored the elephant in the room until now, but as awkward as it is, I wanted to jump right into what we had in mind, and talk about if this is something you would be interested in," Paul began.

Tammy and I exchanged glances, smiled, and waited for Paul to continue.

"Debbie and I are pretty risqué in our sexual preferences," Paul said. "We love to connect with single women for threesomes. At some point in our marriage, Debbie discovered she is also attracted to women as well as men. I discovered that I had a huge sexual appetite and wanted.....sexual freedom to be with more women. It was a marriage made in heaven. Debbie and I love including a younger woman into our lovemaking, someone who is interested in being the centre of our attention, and who is willing to be pleasured and dominated by both of us as our plaything. We are not really swingers, even though we advertised in that group on BetLife."

Paul paused briefly before continuing.

"We have had some fun times with a few women. They have all been single, not married or attached. None of those encounters have lasted longer than a night, and the women, though wonderful, were not ones we felt we had a natural connection with or would want a long term ongoing arrangement with. We are looking to connect with at nice submissive girl for hopefully a meaningful long term relationship."

"Tammy, I'm guessing you are a little on the submissive side, hon?" Debbie asked.

Tammy looked contemplative for a moment, moving her hair behind her ear. "Yes....I guess that's right," she said, shyly.

"I thought so," Debbie said. "I wanted to say that you are absolutely gorgeous. I can speak for both Paul and myself that we would love to have some fun with you, and see how it goes! If, that is, you and Mike are willing to try it out!"

"Well, as it happens, Tammy and I are pretty risqué with our sexual preferences too!" I piped in, smiling. Tammy blushed.

"We love to share Tammy with other men, and Tammy has had some pretty fun recent adventures with one lover in particular. I really love seeing Tammy being sexually pleasured by other men!"

I explained how we had shared Tammy with Richard, and even some of his friends. I had taken part in all of the shenanigans.

"I've never been shared with a man and woman though," Tammy added. "Or ever been with a woman, for that matter! And, Mike has usually been involved in our sexcapades....it's nice knowing he's around."

"Would you like to give this a try?" Paul asked, looking at us. "Mike, seems like you get turned on watching your wife gettng pleasured. Perhaps you would be interested in watching Tammy with us? Is it ok if you don't actually take part?"

Tammy and I glanced at each other, searching each others' eyes. We both nodded.

"You will have to guide Tammy through it all. And for my part, yes, I would be very interested in watching you pleasure her together!" I said.

Paul and Debbie beamed.

"Tammy, hon, I should tell you Paul is probably one of the best lovers you will have ever been with!" Debbie said. "I'm not boasting but he takes the act of making love almost as seriously as training for an Olympic event. He works out daily with a regimen of cardio, Kegel exercises, yoga, the works! He doesn't drink the night of." Debbie gushed. "And, he has immense self control, so he lasts for......hours...if you can take it!"

Paul smiled at the praise. Tammy blushed again and glanced shyly at me.

"In fact, Paul lasts way too long, and has way to much libido for this old girl to handle, so I quite enjoy it when we have some backup to help and for me to also play with!" Debbie said, smiling.

"I was..... intrigued by the sexual performance and stamina parts of your ad!" Tammy said. "And I've never been with a woman before, but would be willing to try. You are very pretty too....." Tammy glanced admiringly at Debbie.

"Excellent! We are delighted," Paul said. "Tammy, I can tell that you are a very sensual woman, and I already feel from your personality that Debbie, you and I have chemistry. We would LOVE to get to know you intimately....as intimately as we can!"

"So, what's next?" I asked.

"Well, if you and Tammy are free, why don't you come over to our place next weekend? It's just us living there now. We can all have dinner and get comfortable. Debbie is an excellent cook," Paul said.

"Then we see how the evening goes. Mike, we have a spare bedroom that connects to ours with an adjoining door. You could stay in the spare bedroom, and we could leave the door open a crack so you can watch or listen....whatever you prefer!"

"Sounds good!" I said.

"If we are doing this, I wanted to echo Debbie's words. I do take making love very seriously. Mike, would you be willing to agree that Tammy is Debbie's and mine to play with for the entire night, no exceptions? It would make the act of pleasuring her, and you watching her, that much more hot for us and for you. So Mike you can watch or listen, but no sneaking in a quickie with Tammy that night."

I nodded slowly.

"Also, I want Tammy to come multiple times, and I get the feeling that she is the kind of person who can do exactly that once Debbie and I get her warmed up," Paul continued.

Tammy blushed again.

"So, to that end, could we agree that you and her not have any form of sexual intercourse for the next week until she is with us? It would increase the sexual tension between all of us and make the actual night that much more fun. Debbie and I will likewise do the same. Oh and to be clear, that means no jerking off or oral sex either!" he added with a grin.

Tammy and I again exchanged glances, and nodded.

"If there is anything that either of you doesn't like, just say it and it will stop!" Debbie added.

Debbie reached out to take Tammy's hand reassuringly.

"Mike will be in the next room, so you don't have to worry. You are such a sweet little thing.... Paul and I will take good care of you."

Tammy smiled gratefully at her.

"There was one more thing...." Paul began, smiling. "You may recall we mentioned the optional 'impregnation fantasy'....."

Tammy and my ears perked up.

"Err....yes, what's the deal with that?" Tammy began. "We were curious...."

"Well, Paul gets really turned on with the idea of getting a girl pregnant," Debbie explained. "It's, in a sense, the ultimate form of domination and submission.....having a girl all night long in every way imaginable, leaving her exhausted, satisfied, well used, and knocking her up with his baby...leaving his mark in her."

"And I get turned out with the thought of being there to see it happen. Live." Debbie said. "It's like the three of us are making a baby together. I can't have kids anymore obviously, but I the idea of possibly helping make another one!"

"Of course, its just a fantasy....we don't actually want to get you pregnant...but if there is a chance of it happening it heightens the eroticism of the moment...it heightens the feeling of domination....and you submitting everything to us." Paul said.

I had to admit the thought of a lover pleasuring Tammy and possibly getting her pregnant was pretty erotic to me. My cock was already rock hard.

"What....what would I have to do?" Tammy asked, hesitatingly. I could see she was turned on too.

"Are you on the pill?" Debbie asked.

Tammy nodded.

"Well, if you are interested.....we just want to there to be a chance that you could get pregnant...to know that that's a possibility...So, easiest way to do that is just to stay off your birth controls pills for two days before you come over......" Paul said, smiling. "It just increases the chances a little, but doesn't enough to guarantee you will get pregnant. I would suggest it heightens the stakes...enhances the feeling of pleasuring you and you getting pleasured by us."

"And what if....what if I actually get pregnant?" Tammy asked.

"Well then, we would have a baby together!" Paul said, smiling.

He didn't elaborate further, and we left it at that.......

Our dinner wrapped up a little while later. We were all sexually aroused by the thought of Tammy's upcoming weekend with Paul and Debbie. We hugged warmly like old friends, and said goodbye and headed home in our respective directions.

Later, after winding down for the night, Tammy and I climbed into our bed. Tammy wore her satin slip to bed, which was my favourite. I considered it our "marriage slip".....I loved seeing it on Tammy and making love to her in it. It wasn't fancy....just homely and super casually sexy. It had two thin shoulder straps, and was loose fitting, making it comfortable for bed. Being loose fitting, her beautiful boobs tended to pop out of the top now and then when she turned around in bed. Her warm tight body, all the evening's sexual talk and the thought of her soon being shared had me rock hard, yearning a release.

"Babe, I need you so badly......now!" I groaned.

"Sweetie, I want you as well.....but we agreed with Paul and Debbie not to have sex until next weekend...I think we should stick to the plan...I do want to make them happy and enhance the whole experience......don't you?" Tammy said.

I groaned, and the sexual tension went up. It was pleasurable yet painful all at the same time. Sometimes, good things to happen to those who wait.......

"Yes, I guess you're right!" I said.

"Are you ok with me being shared with Paul and Debbie?" Tammy asked, concerned.

"I love the idea babe. You know I love you but I would also love to see you with them!" I said.

"I thought you might, you pervert," she said, as she playfully gave me a dig in the side.

"Would you be ok staying in the other room, listening to me get fucked hard by Paul and Debbie all night long?" Tammy asked, teasingly.

"Ahh.....fuck yeah," I croaked hoarsely, hard as a rock that's perched on a steep hill waiting to roll down.....

"You like the idea of your wife getting used and pleasured by two older lovers over and over, don't you?"

"Fuck yeah!"

"You like me being their little play thing? Their fuck toy? In the morning I'll bet I will be so tired from spreading my legs I won't be able to move!" she teased.

"Ahhh stop...." I groaned.

"And I may be pregnant with Paul's baby.....He's going to have me in every which way and then pump his seed in me."

"Would you like to have Paul's baby?" I asked. "It's remote, but who knows....."

Tammy thought about it.

"Oh babe...he is so handsome...," she said, absently stroking my hair and picturing Paul in her mind.

"You can't imagine how hot I was for him all evening long. My panties were soaked through. And that's from just seeing him at dinner and listening to his voice. He's such a confident older gentleman.....and he's so smart and successful....."

She paused.

"I really do want to feel his cock in me. I hope it's nice and long....but I really don't care. I want to fuck him hard and I want him to enjoy making love to me. In fact I want him to remember me as the best fuck he's ever had!! Yes babe....I would love to have Paul's baby....He can pump me full of his baby if he wanted to."

Before things got totally out of hand, I kissed her tenderly on her lips. We turned out the lights and went to bed.

Scene 3

The week dragged by. I am usually good to go a few days without sex or jerking off, but knowing about what was to happen on the weekend kept playing in my mind, and I was hard every time I thought about it. It was hard not to lose control. However, I had to admit it was painful yet pleasurable at the same time.....

Seeing Tammy naked in the shower or getting dressed for work or even working out in her workout clothes turned me on like crazy. I wanted to molest my wife and take her then and there so many times. But every time I nuzzled up to her and kissed her to entice her to get a little something started she was the more dutiful one, and she gently told me we had to abstain so that the weekend could be all that more memorable. I reluctantly agreed....

Debbie had sent Tammy a text asking her and me to pack overnight bags. She told Tammy to pack her favourite sexy lingerie as well as something more comfortable for bed. On an impulse, I suggested Tammy pack our "marriage slip". Debbie suggested we would have a nice formal-ish dinner, and then get comfortable for the next phase of the evening.



On Friday evening we headed over to Paul and Debbie's place. They had a rather nice large home in a fancy party of town. The grounds outside were well manicured and the grass was perfect. We stepped up to the double doors and rang the bell.

After a few moments, the door opened and Paul and Debbie greeted us both. Tammy and I had decided that she would wear a white lace dress. The front of it was lace and had tiny flower patterns but was basically see through....you could clearly see her gorgeous tits and nipples. Normally Tammy would wear it with a bra but not tonight.....The dress was short, and had a slit running down one side to boot, so it exposed her tight right up to the panty line. Very flirtatious.

After we had exchanged hugs Paul and Debbie marvelled at how amazing we both looked, but mostly Tammy.

"Tammy, you look like a dream in that dress...." Paul said, boldly admiring her and looking appraisingly at her boobs.

He took her by the hand and gave her a twirl. He surprised us both by giving Tammy a full wet kiss right on her lips after he had twirled her around.

"Sorry Tammy, I just had to do that. I wanted to admire the beautiful figure that we will be making love to tonight," he said, apologetically.

Tammy blushed a deep red.

"Thanks Paul. I...I must confess I am really nervous!" she said honestly. "I'm going to need a lot of alcohol to get warmed up and comfortable."

"Please don't be nervous, my love," Paul said reassuringly. "You are in good hands. As for alcohol, of course, have a drink or two tops, but not much more than that. I want you lucid and alert. It is going to be a long long night!"

We had cocktails in Paul and Debbie's family room and got reacquainted. They were both gracious hosts. Paul wore a trendy sports jacket with a shirt and jeans, and looked amazing. I noticed Tammy stealing glances at him admiringly, perhaps thinking about the man who was going to make love to her very soon. Meanwhile Debbie looked gorgeous as well, wearing a black strappy dress that accentuated her ample cleavage. I wondered what her boobs looked like underneath, and what it would be like to have them squashed against my chest. But tonight was all about Tammy. In any case, I suppose I would be seeing them for myself soon, although from a distance......

Paul was right, Debbie was an excellent cook. We had a Spanish gazpacho soup and a Mediterranean salad to start, followed by a paella with shrimp, lobster and chorizo. It was honestly restaurant quality and we complimented Debbie profusely about how good it was, which pleased her immensely. The proportions were just right, not overfilling so we would feel tired.

Paul handled the drinks, and made sure Debbie and I were topped off with wine. For Tammy however, he apologized and, after her second cocktail, with a twinkle in his eye, told her she should switch to water. Tammy blushed, and obliged. For his part, Paul didn't have any alcohol, but sipped sparkling water all evening.

I was quite tipsy by the time dinner was complete, and took a moment here and there to watch Tammy converse with Paul and Debbie, relishing the next phase of the evening.

With dinner complete, Debbie outdid herself by serving a flan. It was creamy and smooth and absolutely delicious.

The evening was quite literally "pregnant" with expectation, and once Debbie cleared the dishes and put them in the dishwasher, Paul tapped on his glass with a fork.

"Tammy, Mike, are you ready to have some fun?" he asked simply, with a smile.

Tammy and I glanced at each other. I nodded to her imperceptibly. There was no turning back now.

"Debbie, please take Tammy and get her....comfortable. Tammy, you can put your overnight back in our bedroom. You can put your toothbrush and personal needs in our bathroom. You will be spending most of your time with us tonight. Mike, let me show you to your room," Paul said.

Tammy and Debbie went off, and I followed Paul upstairs with my own overnight bag. Paul pointed out the door to his and Debbie's bedroom, and, next to it, my room. The room was quite comfortable with a large kind bed and in-suite washroom. As Paul and Debbi had said, my room and theirs was connected with an adjoining door. Paul opened the door a crack, enough to clearly see into Paul and Debbie's room, but discrete enough that they couldn't see me.

They had a huge king sized four poster bed. The walls were tastefully decorated with artwork and everything looked neat and tidy. There was a dresser at one end, with a large mirror so if you were on the bed you could see the entire length of the bed and the room....as could I from the adjoining room.

"Are you ready for this?" Paul asked.

"Ready as I will ever be Paul!" I said after a pause.

"Good man! Remember you can watch and listen, or go to bed if you prefer, but let us do our thing with Tammy," Paul said. "Please make yourself as comfortable as you want. There is a chair.....you can pull it up to the door so you can watch easier. Trust me, you will enjoy yourself!"

With that Paul left to go to his bedroom to brush his teeth and get ready. I pulled up a chair as he suggested and sat at the crack in the doorway. I was hard with anticipation, and looking forward to a release. After a while I saw Paul come out of the master washroom and sit on the edge of his bed, still in in his dinner attire, waiting.

Paul's bedroom door opened, and Debbie and Tammy entered, Debbie leading a timid looking Tammy by the hand.

Debbie had put a white robe on Tammy. It was super short, and barely came up to her upper thigh, and was held together by a white cloth belt. Tammy looked like a present waiting to be unwrapped.

"Are you ready for us, Paul?" Debbie asked.

At the edge of the bed, Paul nodded, his eyes devouring Tammy, who looked shy and unsure.

"Well, here's your surprise!" Debbie said.

She undid Tammy's belt. In slow motion, she deliberately let the robe slide its way down Tammy's slender shoulders, down her chest and waist until it fell to the floor.

My breath caught in my throat. My wife was standing in her lingerie, the beautiful shape of her body on display to Paul and Debbie. Tammy was wearing a sexy black baby doll, one that I had gifted her for one of our anniversaries. We had made love in it many times. The transparent front hid nothing from Paul's intent eyes. She was wearing her matching black thigh high stockings, and her Louboutin heels. Debbie had accessorized the stockings with red ribbons at the top of her delicious thighs, which she had tied into a bow. She had also given Tammy a red choker, with a small bow at the front. Her long silky hair was loose, and Debbie had gone on to put two bow-shaped clips into it. Tammy stood there, gorgeous, self conscious and aware that Paul and Debbie's eyes were on her, not to mention knowing that mine were as well, from the opposite room.

"Paul, do you like Tammy's hot nubile little body?" Debbie asked.

"I do. Tammy you look like a slice of heaven," Paul muttered, visibly aroused at the sight of my wife.

"Are you going to enjoy her body tonight? It's all yours and mine." Debbie asked.

"I am going to enjoy every part of it...." Paul muttered.

"Paul, she is so fucking hot!" Debbie said. "I really enjoyed dressing her up."

"Tammy, turn around hun," she said.

Tammy did a twirl. She was still in her heels.

"Paul, she has such a sexy ass, and such shapely thighs....I think you are going to enjoy holding onto them while you make love to her," Debbie said.

"I think you are going to enjoy her juicy little boobies...."

Debbie pulled down Tammy's top a little, so Paul could see her tits exposed. Debbie bent down slightly to suck on one of Tammy's nipples, while looking at Paul. She pinched the other one gently.

Tammy moaned, while Paul watched on.

Debbie was excellent and experienced as a woman. She passionately sucked on Tammy's nipples, teasing them with her tongue, licking up, down sideways. arousing Tammy, causing her to moan even more.

She gently pushed Tammy against the dresser as she continued to suck and tease. Tammy held Debbie's, caressing her hair, her eyes closed with pleasure.

"Paul, I bet her pussy is even better......" Debbie said. "I bet it is so warm and inviting...."

She reached down and gently tugged off Tammy's thong panties. She out the on the dresser.

"These are going to be a souvenir for Paul and me....." she said.

She continued to suck on Tammy's titties. Then she went on her knees, and, pulling up the bottom of Tammy's babydoll, went down on Tammy.

Tammy moaned even louder, still against the dresser. Tammy willingly spread her legs to give Debbie full access to her pussy.

"Mmmm...that feels good...." Tammy groaned.

"Do you like my tongue in your pussy?" Debbie asked.

Tammy moaned in answer.

"You know I am warming you up for Paul....his cock will be in your pussy soon..." Debbie said.

"Fuck Paul, she is so wet already.....and her pussy is so nice and tasty...." Debbie said, catching a breath.

Her tongue expertly found Tammy's little nub, alternately sucking and licking and biting it, causing Tammy to moan with pleasure.

"Such a cute sensual little nub, Tammy. And you smell soooooo fucking good..."

"Debbie....ohhhhh that feels sooo good...." Tammy whispered. "Please...please... keep doing that....I really need to come....."

Debbie continued to lick and tease Tammy. Her hands found Tammy's boobs and played with her nipples.

I would see a hard lump in Paul's pants. My own cock was hard as a rock, and I was stroking it, enjoying the scene.

Tammy grabbed Debbie's hair, forcing her head into her pussy, craving a release, spreading her thighs further.

"Oooohhh I am so close....please don't stop...."

Tammy seemed ready to climax, but just before Tammy could do so, Debbie expertly detected it, and stopped licking and stood up.

"Ok, Paul, I've warmed up your hot little pussy for tonight. Now let's see what you can do for her!"

She led Tammy by the hand and walked her to Paul. Tammy was breathless and sexually charged up at being pleasured so close to her first climax in a week.

Paul smiled and held Tammy by the hand.

He tenderly held her face in his hands and kissed her. After a moment's hesitation Tammy reciprocated, their tongues gently exploring each others' mouths, slowly at first, then with increasing urgency.

Paul gently pulled away, look at her in the eyes.

"Tammy, you are as sensual as I thought you would be. I can tell you are already well into the moment. You are one hot woman!"

"Do you want to go on?" he asked.

Tammy looked at him in his eyes, dazed with passion. She nodded.

"Good. Now undress me. Slowly."

Tammy pealed off his sport jacket, then unbuttoned his shirt. Her hands caressed his shapely chest, feeling his manly chest hairs.

"So sexy...." She muttered.

"Now my pants. Slowly."

Tammy leaned over and kissed him straight in the mouth. Her hands found Paul's zipper and pulled down his zip. She slowly pulled down his jeans. He kicked them away.

"Feel me."

Still kissing him, Tammy's hands felt his cock through his underpants.

"That feels good. Do you like the feel of my cock?"

Tammy moaned in response. Her slender hand had grasped his full length and she was stroking it in his underpants.

"Do you want to see my cock?" Paul asked.

Tammy groaned in response.

"Then take off my underpants."

Tammy slowly slid off Paul's underpants down his shapely thighs.

His cock sprang elegantly into view, glistening with pre cum from the tip.

Tammy broke off her kiss to admire what she had revealed. Paul's cock was indeed long and shapely as she had hoped. It was at least 9 inches, slender and powerful.

"Do you like my cock?" Paul asked.

Tammy looked at him and nodded without hesitation.

"Would you mind if I put it inside you?"

Tammy nodded.

"I would love that...." she whispered.

"Do you mind that your husband is probably watching you right now?"

She shook her head.

"Do you like getting taken by a nice large cock in front of him?"

She shook her head again.

"Good girl. Now lie down on the bed sweetie." Paul commanded. "Keep your heels on. I fucking love them on you."

Tammy lay down on the bed. Debbie had made herself comfortable on a loveseat in the room, and had stripped as well, playing with herself, watching. I was stroking myself in the other room, slowly, so I could savour the moment.

"Spread your legs."

Tammy did so.

Paul climbed onto the bed and spread her legs further. He leaned down to kiss her.

They kissed with passionate intensity. Their tongues played with each other. I was incredibly aroused watching my wife kissing another man, really loving it, without a care in the world, oblivious to his wife and me watching. She was that aroused.

Paul broke off his kiss to drift lower to Tammy's perky tits. He sucked one each one at length, teasing, gently biting, causing Tammy to moan.

Tammy moved her pelvis to try to find Paul, but he kept his cock away, teasing her.

"Do you like what I am doing to you?" he asked.

"Yes....." Tammy whispered.

"Do you want my cock in you?" Paul asked.

"Please....Paul....I need you in me. Now!" Tammy said with desperation.

"Sorry, I didn't catch that!" Paul teased, smiling with mischief.

"Please Paul.....I need your cock in me. NOW!!" Tammy almost screamed.

Paul smiled.

He leaded in to kiss her again, and positioned his body for penetration. I could see his long manly cock at the entrance to Tammy's vagina, with Tammy legs spread, desperate to feel him.

Slowly, Paul inserted his cock at her lips, and held it there so she could feel it, moving it back and forth at the lips. Then, he gently pushed in.

Tammy moaned louder, and gripped his back.

"Ohhh Paul....." she said.

I saw the head disappear into Tammy's pussy, then saw the entire length of his cock go into her.

"Ohhh fuck Tammy....you have one delicious warm wet pussy!" Paul groaned. "SO tight and compact.....fuck!"

"Fuck me Paul... fuck me hard....please...I need this!" Tammy pleaded.

Paul smiled and pulled out slightly...and then pushed back in all the way.

"Ohh fuck...Paul! That feels so good...."

But instead of starting to thrust in and out Paul held his cock fully in place, just slowly, imperceptibly moving back and forth, back and forth. He seemed to know exactly what he what he was doing. The tiny motions were driving Tammy crazy. He was barely moving.

Tammy groaned at what he was doing, and it was enough. She had been a good girl all week long, and had been driven crazy by Paul and Debbie thus far. Without warning, she dug her nails into Paul's back and ground her vagina onto Paul's cock with desperation, and screamed her climax.

"Ahhhh my gooooddddddd....Paullllll" Tammy screamed as loud as she could and wrapped her legs around Paul as she had an earth shattering orgasm.

In the other room, I too had jerked off myself into a fucking huge climax.

Tammy moaned and groaned, clutching Paul tightly while her pussy convulsed over and over onto his gorgeous cock, not letting him go for an instant.

Paul, watched her, smiling, while she was lost in her climax. She was so petite compared to his tall frame, squashed underneath him.

"Your pussy contractions are so fucking hard when you come......you are a delight" he said. "That was a fast one sweetie. You surprised even me with how quick you came!" he said, one Tammy had caught her breath.

"Paul, your cock....you had it at the exact right spot....I don't know what you did but it felt soooo good and so deep in me. I hadn't cum in a week! I'm so sorry I came so soon!" Tammy apologized, embarrassed. I noticed that Paul hadn't moved. My wife was still impaled on his huge cock, which remained deep inside her as she climaxed, her legs still wrapped around him.

"No need to apologize....you were a good girl. Now I can tell you are every bit as sensual as I thought you were. Consider that an ice breaker for not having sex for a week!"

"Are you ready to go on?" Paul asked, looking tenderly down at her.

Tammy caressed his chest, playing with his hairs, finally regaining her breath and her senses, and nodded.

"Good girl."

They began kissing again and Paul began slowly grinding his cock into Tammy's vagina. Back and forth, every so slowly. In and out, never faltering, at a steady tempo. Tammy in turn began rocking her body back and forth to Paul's rhythm, kissing his ever more desperately.

Paul's hands played with Tammy's boobs, pinching them and caressing them. It was a sight that took my breath away, and I was already hard after having shot my first load.

The lovers continued, oblivious to the world. Paul's pumping got very gradually faster and he thrust in and out of Tammy with more slightly force. Tammy in turn began whimpering and moaning every time he got his full length into her.

To room was quiet other than the sound of the lovers' groans and the sounds of sloppy wet lovemaking and flesh smacking on flesh.

Paul leaned down and bit down on Tammy's left boob. Tammy moaned even louder, enjoying it. Paul kept on biting gently, making sure he was going to leave a mark on her boob that would be visible in the morning.

Gradually Tammy's moans got louder, and the sounds of wet sex got more frenetic.

They didn't say a work, just pumped back and forth in perfect unison.

From my vantage point, I could see Paul's muscular ass pumping into and out of Tammy's vagina, and could see his tall body enveloping her almost completely, as she clung into his back for support.

The tension and tempo kept building up.

"How are you doing?" Paul gasped.

"Fuckkkkk Paul....I...I'm close to coming again....." Tammy whispered.

"Good....I want you to savour every moment of this one....enjoy the feel of my cock so deep inside you....you can come any time you want!"

Paul kept increasing the tempo gradually faster and the bed was rocking with the two of them.

"Ohhh Paulll....oh fuck...it feels so good!!" Tammy gasped, her eyes closed.

"And it feels so good to be inside you. Fuck you have a tight pussy!"

He played with her nipples, which brought her to the edge.

"Oh my...oh yes....oh yes....Paul....I...arrrrrrrrgggh!" Tammy screamed as another climax wracked her tiny frame.

Paul kept on pumping away steadily, never slowing down his pace.

Tammy's legs were again wrapped up against his body, clutching him tightly, not wanting to let him go.

"Oh Paul....oh Paul....Ohhhhhhhhhhh.....don't stop...I fucking love this......" Tammy continued to groan as her orgasm seemed to last forever.

Paul smiled and continued to grind into her, enjoying the feel of her pussy enveloping his cock.

Then, slowly, he stopped thrusting as he sensed her orgasm subsiding.

The lovers stopped. Paul was still firmly in her pussy, and they both rested.

Tammy was breathless, but Paul seemed hardly out of breath.

He beamed at Tammy.

"Now that is progress. Your first FULL orgasm of the night!" he said, smiling. "Did you enjoy that?"

"Ohhh Paul.....that was so amazing...it came from deep inside me...not like the first one....and it lasted so long!" Tammy gushed. "But you didn't come!"

Paul smiled down at her.

"Don't worry about me sweetie. I told you it was going to be a pleasurable night, and I can control myself for a long long time! I hope you didn't think I was joking. We are just getting started. Honestly you are like a fine musical instrument and you just need to be played property. I think there's a whole bunch more orgasms inside you yet, and I hope to tease them out again and again!!"

"But for now, let me take a quick break to get some water. I think Debbie may want to have a turn with you!" he said, glancing across at Debbie, who had been watching the whole time and playing with herself.



"I sure do!" she grinned.

Paul gently pulled out of Tammy. His long cock glistened with my wife's juices. He got off the bed and wandered off to the dresser where there was a carafe of water and poured himself a glass to rehydrate and turned to watch.

Debbie moved to the bed. She was stark naked. Her pump boobs were delicious and I saw that she body was curvy yet firm.

Debbie climbed on top of Tammy. Her hands found Tammy's boobs and began pinching them, causing Tammy to moan.

She kissed Tammy full on the mouth and their tongues explored each other. Tammy was taking to being with a woman with ease.

She kissed Tammy on the neck and drifted lower to suck on her nipples. She continued to suck and lick for an eternity. Tammy's body squirmed with pleasure.

Then Debbie's mouth moved lower to Tammy's pussy. She began licking it expertly.

"Such a delicious pussy, Tammy. So sweet tasting. Such slender lips and so easy to please...."

"Ohh that feels so good..." Tammy moaned.

Debbie continued to relentlessly lick, suck and bite Tammy's pussy. One of her hands grabbed her entire boob and roughly squashed it.

Tammy's moans and groans got louder. She wrapped her thighs against her lover's head, her hands caressing Debbie's hair.

"Ohhhh.....Ohhhh...." she groaned.

"I feel....I fell another climax coming....Ohhh Debbie please don't stop what you are doing!"

Debbie didn't continue to lick and suck.

Tammy grabbed her head and directed it where she wanted more sensation, her eyes closed with ecstasy.

Debbie could tell Tammy was getting close, and her licking got more urgent and stronger.

"Oooh Debbie....oh my...it feels so good....Ohh...Ohhh....ahhhhhhhhhhh!" Tammy moaned as another orgasm ripped through her, her legs thrashing around and gripping Debbie's head.

Debbie kept licking until Tammy's groaning subsided and she pulled away and looked up at Tammy, smiling.

"I really enjoyed making you come, Tammy," she said.

Tammy pulled her up and kissed her tenderly.

Paul had come up to the bed, watching. He was rock hard.

Tammy looked up at him.

"YOU! I'm going to make you come. NOW!" Tammy said to him. "I'm going to ride you until you come!"

"If you insist," Paul said, smiling. "But good luck....it will take a while!"

Debbie rolled over to the side of the bed to watch. Paul lay down on his back next to Debbie. Tammy mounted him, rubbing her juices on his chest, enjoying the feeling of his chest hairs on her womanhood. They kissed again, re-exploring each other.

Tammy repositioned herself so her pussy found his cock. With her hand, she directed it into her well lubricated pussy.

"Ohhhh I won't be forgetting this feeling in a while," Paul said.

"That's the plan!" Tammy said.

"Now, I'm going to rock you hard until you come, you sexy sexy man!"

Looking at him loving my wife began slowly grinding up and down on his penis.

Paul's hands began playing and caressing her boobs. Debbie also reached in to caress her boobs, leaning over to kiss the side of her face occasionally.

Tammy began relentlessly grinding up and down, up and down on Paul's long cock. As she did so, her tits jiggled sexily above his face. He occasionally inclined his head to grab a nipple with his mouth.

Both lovers began moaning and groaning. The slap of their bodies grinding onto each other and the wet sound of their penetration filled the room. The bed was rocking back and forth against the wall.

"How are you doing?" Paul asked.

"Just....fucking...awesome," Tammy responded with each pump on his cock.

"Oooh....I love riding you....you are so deep inside me....I want your cum deep inside me Paul," she moaned.

I could see that Paul was well on his way, but he was more in control than Tammy, who was rapidly escalating to the point of another climax.

Harder now she ground into his cock. From my vantage point I could see how tightly her pussy was enveloping his cock. I began profusely pumping my own cock.

"Come for me, sweetie," Paul said.

"Not.....until....you....do"

She leaned over to kiss him, pumping her hips on him, never stopping.

"Ohh Paul....ohh fuck...I'm close baby....." she said. "Are you....are you close?"

"Yes, sweetie....just got for it!"

Paul pinched her nipples hard, sensing her release. Tammy screamed with pleasure.

"Oh Paul...oh fuck...let's do this! Aaaarrrrrrgh..........I'm commmminnnnnnnngg." she screamed as she ground her pussy onto his cock, thrusting him into her as far as he could go.

For a nano second Paul almost lost control...he was that close. He closed his eyes in concentration and let Tammy enjoy grinding herself on his cock.

Her orgasm seemed to last an eternity and she stopped grinding, just enjoying the feeling of the long hard member deep inside her, her eyes closed.

Slowly, she opened her eyes and looked at Paul, dazed, breathless.

"Wow, that was amazing. That orgasm seemed to come from a completely different spot!"

"I know....I was aiming for a different experience for you this time!" Paul said.

"Did you...did you come?" Tammy asked, aware that Paul was still hard as ever in her.

Paul smiled deviously.

"I was pretty damn close, sweetie. It took all of my experience to hold it back...you were that good!"

"You bum!" Tammy said playfully. "I told you I was not going to stop until I had made you come! I don't know how much more of this I can take or do!"

"Oh don't worry, my sweet little thing. I think you've got still more in you!"

The three lovers collapsed on the bed, Tammy in between Paul and Debbie, all savouring the post orgasm experience, resting a bit. Paul's erection had not dissipated a bit.

"How the hell do you control yourself and stay hard so long?" Tammy asked, playing with his penis, admiring the tool that was giving her so much pleasure.

"Years of training and experience, my dear," Paul said. "I relish in giving others pleasure, as does Debbie."

After about fifteen minutes the contented lovers stirred.

Paul got up.

"Now Tammy, I'm going to give you what you wanted. I'm going to take you and pump my load into you. Would you like that?"

Tammy looked up at him, full of yearning. She nodded meekly.

"Good girl!"

"Tammy please lie on your back." She did.

"Tammy do you surrender yourself completely to Debbie and me?" Paul asked.

Tammy nodded.

"Your body is totally ours to command and do what we want....is that ok?"

She nodded again.

"Debbie, please tie Tammy's hands to the bed posts.

Debbie undid the red ribbons that were on Tammy's thighs. Stretching her Tammy's arms, she tied them comfortably yet firmly to the two bed posts, one to the left and one to the right.

Tammy lay there, captive, tied to the bed, entirely at their mercy.

"Debbie please pop a pillow under her bum." Debbie did so, elevating Tammy's bum and pussy, somewhat.

When that was done, Paul looked at Tammy admiringly.

"Tammy, I'm now going to take you completely and fully. I'm going to shoot everything I have into you. You understand?"

Tammy nodded, wide eyed.

"When I shoot my seed in you, I'm going to make you mine. I'm going to shoot my baby into you. Would you like that?"

"Please Paul....I...I would love that!" Tammy gasped.

"Would you like to have my baby?"

"Yes...yes I would! I would love to have your baby!!"

"After I'm done, we are going to leave you here for a bit, so my sperm can do it's work. With your bum elevated it will stay inside you, so you remember who you belong to. Is that clear?"

Tammy nodded meekly.

Paul mounted Tammy, while Debbie watched on from the side on the bed.

He again inserted in into Tammy, who moaned at the fullness of it.

"Fuck, this feeling never changes....you are so fucking delightful!" Paul gasped.

He slowly reacquainted himself with Tammy's pussy, positioning his cock in and out a few times to get fully hard.

Then, he began slowly pumping in and out.

In the next few minutes he pumped steadily in and out of Tammy. Time seemed to stand still. The lovers' bodies rocked back and forth with the rhythm.

With Tammy's hands spayed, her boobs were taut and firm. Paul reached down and roughly bit down on her boobs, hard, leaving marks.

"Who do your boobs belong to?" he asked.

"You...you....uuuuhh"

More aggressively, his tempo increased.

Tammy too was getting visibly aroused. Without her hands for support, she used her legs to get as much of Paul into her as possible.

I couldn't believe how long Paul could last. I thought the bed would break with his determined thrusts. Tammy's whole body was getting pounded. Beads of perspiration formed on his and Tammy's brows.

"Oooh Paul....I love what you are doing to me!"

"And I love what you are doing to me!" Paul snarled.

His tempo increased even further, as he began to lose control. Roughly and almost brutally he began pounding his cock into Tammy, but Tammy was taking it with ease, whimpering with pleasure at each thrust.

"Tammy......you....are....sooooo....sweeet...." Paul groaned.

"I...I love it...I love you...please don't stop!" Tammy pleaded.

Their groans got louder. I could detect the smell of their lovemaking even from the other room. Louder and louder they moaned.

"Oh Paul....I'm going to come again...fuck... it feels so good!"

"Tammy....hold on...just a little longer sweetie...."

With that he grabbed a nipple in his mouth and proceed to really pound her.

Tammy began groaning like never before, her legs gripping Paul like a vice.

And then, with a massive groan, and he gave her one final huge thrust, smashing her tits against his broad chest and grabbing her ass to push as deep as he could.

Time stood still and then Paul exploded into his orgasm.

"Oooohhh Tammy....here I come....Aaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhh" he screamed as his cock began pumping load after load of thick cum into my wife's pussy.

"Ahhhhhhhhh....Paul....I'm commmmminnnnnnnggggggg!" Tammy screamed as she climaxed as well.

Paul's cock continued to convulse into Tammy and her pussy continued to throb on his cock.

After a while their orgasms subsided and the two lovers collapsed, totally spent, in a tangle of legs and hair and hot bodies, panting. Debbie had thoroughly enjoyed the show and she loving stroked Tammy's hair.

At length the threesome stirred. Paul and Debbie kissed Tammy tenderly on the forehead and got up out of bed. They dressed into comfortable robes and left the room to grab some refreshments, leaving Tammy still tied to the bed. A tiny dribble of Paul's cum dripped out of Tammy's pussy, but I knew the pillow ensured the majority of the cum was still inside her.

At length, Debbie came back, stripped out of her robe and mounted Tammy again. This time she positioned her pussy directly on Tammy's head, her legs to either side of her. Tammy began to eat her out. Debbie's eyes closed and her hands played with her own titties. Tammy slurped and licked for minutes.

"Ahhhhhhhhhhh.....Tammy......your tongue is so good!" Debbie moaned.

"Fuckkkkkkkkkkk I'm coming!!" she screamed as she climaxed over Tammy's face.

Tammy continued to lick until Debbie was done. She smiled. Debbie got down lower and lay beside her.

Paul came back into the room.

"Looks like you two were having some fun!" He said!

Tammy and Debbie smiled.

"Tammy let's untie you now and get you comfortable. You've had my cum in you for a long time!"

They untied Tammy's hands and gently helped Tammy out of the bed.

A huge gush of cum dripped out of Tammy's pussy.

"I...I need to clean up..." she said, embarrassed.

"Of course, my dear.....you've earned a break!" Paul said. "You can use our washroom over there."

"This is when I leave you two lovers!" Debbie announced.

"You're leaving?" Tammy asked, puzzled, putting on her robe.

"Oh yes, Paul and I nipped out to have a private little quickie ourselves while we left you. I hope you don't mind. I don't have Paul's longevity and energy...I'm an old girl now!" Debbie said. "I know Paul plans to go all night long, while I need my beauty sleep. I'm going to head to the guest bedroom and get some rest. I will leave you in Paul's capable hands!"

With that, Debbie out on her robe and left Tammy and Paul. As she passed the adjoining doors she looked in my direction, smiled, and winked.

Tammy and Paul brushed their teeth and wound down for the night.

"Tammy, let's get some shut eye for now...I have more plans for you tonight. But please strip naked for me. I want to feel your warm body so I can stay hard."

They lay down on the bed.

"Please go down on me."

Tammy obliged and worshipped Paul's cock. He closed his eyes. Tammy was thoroughly enjoying it.

"Ahhh...ok....Tammy...please stop....that's good."

He pulled out of her mouth and kissed her.

"Now, lie down with your back to me. I'm going to sleep with my hard cock buried in your pussy. I'm going to keep moving it now and then to keep it hard all night long. That's the way I like it. I don't want to miss the feeling of your sweet pussy one moment."

Tammy obliged and tuned her back to him. Paul gently inserted his full length, filling her up completely. And, with that, the two lovers went to bed.

I wound down myself, spent from the mind blowing action I had seen, feeling torn and aroused at the same time at the thought of another man's cock in my wife all night long.

Scene 4

At some time in the night I was woken by the sound of groans and moans coming from Paul's bedroom, and the sound of the bed creaking.

I tiptoed over to the door which was still open a crack. Paul was taking Tammy from behind. She was lying face down on the bed, while he was over her and roughly pounding into her. He spread her legs to get better access and they were both groaning, oblivious of the noise they were making.

Paul's eyes closed with pleasure, and then with a final rough thrust he shoved himself fully into Tammy.

"Ohhhh fuck Tammy......fuck...take all of my cum....." he groaned.

With that he collapsed on top of her, still wedged inside of her. The lovers went back to sleep as did I.

Still later on, I was again awakened by the feeling of a hand caressing my forehead. I opened by eyes and say Tammy sitting at the side of the bed.

"Hi hon, are you doing ok?" she whispered.

"Hey babe...I'm good....how about you?" I whispered back.

"I'm great. But I'm so super tired. Paul is insatiable. I don't know how many times he's had me tonight. We sleep for a bit and then his hand brushes my boobs or his leg touches mine, and he wakes up, fully hard. And we go at it again. He's come three times, but that's all. He loves to fuck just for the pleasure of it. I don't know how many times I've come....I've lost track!"

"Holy crap babe....he's incredible...." I muttered. "Is he a good lover?"

"Oh babe...he the best....he's so gentle and caring....and he seems to find more and more ways to get me to come....I'm sure I am done, and they he does something else to get me to come again. I've never had an experience like this before!"

"I tiptoed out to check up on you. If I woke him up he would probably jump my bones then and there!"

"Hey babe...I'm crazy with horniness....jump into bed and let's make love...." I whispered.

Just then we heard a stirring in the other room. Paul called out, "Tammy hon, are you there?"

"Shit....sorry babe...I've gotta go!"

With that Tammy kissed me and nipped back to the other room.

I lay there in bed, amazed at Paul's stamina.

A few moments later I could hear the now familiar squeaking of Paul's bed starting up again. Soon after, I could hear Tammy and Paul's renewed moans and groans as Paul fucked my wife yet again. I just listened to the cries of their lovemaking, wondering in what way Paul was going at my wife now. This lasted for a few minutes, until with a scream I heard Tammy climax one more.

I jerked myself off again, and went to bed. I didn't wake up again until the next morning.


Sharing my Sweet Wife Tammy Pt. 02

Scene 1

I woke up next morning with a start and for a moment lay there, disoriented, wondering where I was. The bed was comfortable, but the surroundings were not familiar. Sunlight drifted in from a window. And then I remembered. I was at Paul and Debbie's house, in the room adjoining their bedroom. I had thoroughly enjoyed watching the couple dominate and take my wife Tammy in every which way last night. Paul in particular had continued well into the early morning.

I looked at a clock in the room. It was around 9am. I pulled off the sheets, put on some clothes from my overnight bag, opened the adjoining doors and peeked in. Tammy was still in bed, still fast asleep. Last night's marathon session of sex must have totally zapped her energy. The sheets were all strewn at one corner, and she was naked. She was sleeping on her back, one of her hands over her head. Her hair was splayed all over the place. I walked quietly over to her. Her legs were slightly spread apart. Her beautiful pussy was caked with Paul's cum from the multiple times he had blown his hot sticky loads into her, and there were still wet patches on the bed. Her tender little boobies had multiple red marks where Paul had passionately bit her multiple times....I counted at least eight love bites on the top, side and below both her boobs. Her nipples were erect and so inviting. I can imagine they gave Paul and Debbie a lot of pleasure last night.

I leaned down and gently kissed her forehead. She stirred and slowly opened her eyes.

"Morning sunshine," I said, smiling.

"Oh, morning babe," she said, looking at me and smiling.

"Oh crap, I'm naked!" she said, noticing. She reached over to grab the sheets and pull them over her, comically embarrassed.

"Looks like you had a tiring night!" I said.

"Oh Mike....you have no idea!" she replied.

She paused for a moment, thinking. It looked like she was savouring the memory.

"Paul tired me out....I can't recall how many times he had me. He would wake up every now and then and either roll me over and mount me, or turn me on my side and just fuck me. And he got me to climax, over and over and over...! Although there were a few times I let him fuck me while I was half asleep and I didn't come.....but I didn't care.....I liked making him happy.....and I liked the feeling of him in me."

"He's unbelievable," I said. "You must have really enjoyed it!"

"Oh babe....sorry to be honest but I LOVED it," she said. "Even the few short times he went to sleep he would keep his long hard cock inside me so I could feel his fullness at all times.....unbelievably!"

"Where's Paul now?" I asked.

"He woke up a while ago and said he was going for his morning run. He said he would wake me up when he got back and we would all have breakfast before you and I headed out."

"Let me go downstairs and say good morning to Debbie," I said. "Do you need anything from the other room?"

"No babe, my toothbrush and all my toiletries are in Paul and Debbie's washroom. But, come to think of it, I packed a clean set of panties in your overnight bag and I need them. Please grab them when you come back! I'm going to jump into Paul's shower."

I left the room, brushed my teeth and freshened up, and went downstairs. I could smell fresh coffee brewing and Debbie, who was an excellent cook, was making some delicious breakfast at the gas stove.

"Morning Mike!" she beamed when she saw me. "Hope you slept well!"

"I did thanks!" I said, smiling. "Well, whenever Paul and Tammy were not making too much noise that is!"

"Oh, so sorry about that!" Debbie apologized. "Remember what I said...Paul is insatiable. He just goes and goes and goes. That's why I cut out last night to let him and Tammy continue their fun together. By the way, thanks so much for you agreeing to do this! It means a lot to us, and Tammy is a sweet little thing....an absolute delight!"

"No problem at all....I quite enjoyed watching all the action," I replied.

"Tammy said Paul is out for his run?"

"Oh yes, he will be back soon...he's really dedicated to staying fit."

Just then we heard the back door open from the other side of the house.

"Oh, Paul must be back. He's going to head upstairs...if you don't mind...please nip over to tell him breakfast will be ready in about half an hour!"

Remembering Tammy's request for panties, I went upstairs and rummaged in my bag, found them, and headed over to Paul's room. I just caught a glimpse of Paul entering the room, perspiring heavily from his run. I made to enter his room, and then, thinking better of it, paused briefly at the door.

The washroom door was open and Tammy had finished her shower. She was in a towel, still wet, fixing herself at the mirror.

Paul strode into the washroom, admired the sight of my mostly naked wife from behind, and smiled.

"I see you are awake and fresh" he beamed at her.

"Oh! Paul, you're back!" Tammy said, surprised. The thoughts of all the intimate action that had played out last night came back to her, and she turned red, embarrassed.

"You look delightful, Tammy. So nice and fresh and sweet smelling."

He walked over to her and nuzzled at her ears and hair. She let him, without any resistance and cuddled up to him.

"Sorry.....I smell of sweat...." He said.

"I...I don't mind it....you smell so nice....and manly...." Tammy whispered, playing with his chest hairs. She licked his neck, tasting him.

"Tammy, I won't lie to you. Normally after a night of action like we had last night I am usually totally spent and feeling pretty zen. But the sight of you turns me on like crazy!" he said. "You are driving me crazy. Mind if we have a little morning quickie before breakfast!?" he asked gently.

Tammy looked into his eyes, lovingly.

"No....no...you can have me again, if you want..." she whispered. "But only if I can blow you first......"

Paul nodded.

Tammy, still in her towel bent down and slipped Paul's gym shorts and underwear off. His long powerful cock sprang into view. She admired it with undisguised love. She examined it briefly with her hands, looking at it all over, taking in every detail, every bump, every contour.

"Sorry Tammy....I...I just worked out...."

Looking up at him dead in the eye, Tammy grasped his cock and began playfully licking the cock head.

Paul gasped with pleasure.

"Mmmmm...salty....and musky.....such a tasty combo....." she said....still looking at him. "I love it."

Tammy is an expert cock sucker. She continued playing with Paul's cock at the head, licking and sucking and inserting the head into her mouth. Even with just the head it stuffed Tammy's tiny mouth.

Now, deftly grabbing the base of the shaft, Tammy really go to work, working her tongue and lips up and down his shaft, gently cleaning it up and relishing in his taste.

Paul looked down at her, and played with her hair. Enjoying himself.

Up and down his shaft her tongue went. His cock disappeared into her mouth down her throat, causing her to gag slightly. Paul liked that.

His eyes closed and his knees buckled with the pleasure of it.

"Such a manly cock, Paul....I love sucking on it....I want to swallow your load, ok?" she whispered, pausing for breath before continuing with enthusiasm.

"Uhhh....Tammy...Tammy.....that feels too good....you are doing amazing things to me....fucck...." Paul groaned.

"I can feel you getting ready to blow....." Tammy gasped in between slurps.

She stared at him with her cute innocent eyes, causing Paul to get even more aroused.

"I...uhhhh....Tammy....I'm going to come if you keep doing this....ahhh.....dear god....but I have a better place to pump my cum...." Paul said.

"Better than my sweet mouth?" Tammy said, in between slurps, looking up, staring up with a sweet but naughty expression. She was grasping Paul's cock and now licking the tip again, savouring his first drips of pre-cum.

"I....ummm...ahhh....yes.....I want to pump my load into your pussy....your tight delicious pussy...I can never get enough of that feeling....ahhhh..."

"Well.....ok then...you're the boss...." Tammy smiled, continuing to lick.....driving Paul crazy and towards the edge. "But if you want to stay where you are....."

"Ahhhhh fuck...Tammy.....please stop.....ahh...."

A moment before he exploded into her expert mouth, Tammy stopped. His cock actually dry twitched a few times......he had been that close. She savoured the last drops of pre-cum from the tip appreciatively.

Paul paused, gathering his senses and taking control again.

"Fuck you are a great cocksucker!" he groaned. Tammy smiled and stood up.

"I AM, for YOUR cock...." she said, kissing him.

"What a good girl. But please turn around. You've got me super aroused and I'm horny as fuck. If you don't mind, I'm going to take you from behind. Here, at the vanity sink."

He turned Tammy around and positioned her towards the vanity. Both of them could see each other in the mirror.

"I don't mind...." Tammy said. "I would love to see you fuck me...."

"I love your tight little body, Tammy." Paul whispered lovingly, looking at her reflection in the mirror.

"I love your face. I love your neck. I love your petite shoulders."

He kissed her face, and then her neck. He paused on her neck, sucking gently as he gave her another love bite. Tammy moaned, eyes closed.

He grasped her towel and slowly lowered it, so just her boobs were exposed. They were fresh and clean. He didn't let the towel fall to the floor just yet.

"I love your delicious little boobs and your pert nipples. I love seeing my love marks all over them."

His fingers played with her nipples, rubbing them up and down. Tammy moaned.

"That....that feels good, Paul."

"Who do your boobs belong to, Tammy?"

"You....."

"Who do your boobs always belong to, Tammy?" Paul asked smiling, playfully pinching her nipples.

"Ahhhhh....you Paul...my boobies are all yours...you can have at them any where, any time....oohhh that feels sooo good."

Paul let the towel drop to the floor. Tammy was now completely naked in front of him. His cock stood erect through his running shorts.

"What a beautiful tight ass you have Tammy. Hold the sides of the vanity, sweetie, and bend over a little." Tammy did so.

He slipped off his t-shirt...Tammy had already taken care of his shorts earlier.

"Do you want to feel my cock?"

"I....yes Paul....I would love to...." she said.

"Do you like getting fucked by my cock?"

Tammy moaned.

Paul had Tammy feel his long hard cock. He gently rubbed it around Tammy's pussy, playing with her lips....causing her to moan some more.

"Do you think your husband enjoyed watching you get ravaged by someone else's cock?"

"Mmmmm.....yes....I think he did...and he loved seeing me enjoy myself....Ohhh fuck... I like what you are doing!"

Paul continued to tease Tammy, playing at the entrance to her vagina, moving his cock back and forth. He caressed her boobs. He was smiling in the mirror. She was getting quite wet.

"Please...Paul....please stick it in me..." Tammy gasped.

"Not yet!" he whispered, smiling.

"Please Paul....I...ahhh...please...I want you in me now!"

"Ok then.....as you wish!" Paul said.

Slowly slowly slowy he inserted his large cock into Tammy's wet juicy pussy. She groaned, and gripped the vanity in her hands. Her legs buckled a little.

"Fuck Paul, that feels so good!"

"How would you like it sweetie? Deep with almost no movement at all? Or a slow steady nonstop fuck till you come? Or hard and fast? You've had all those and more last night..."

"I...I want you to fuck me slow and hard Paul...please...."

"I like taking you slow and hard too, Tammy...."

Paul placed his hands on Tammy's hips. He withdrew his cock almost all the way, leaving just the head inside. He paused, enjoying the tightness of her pussy. Then he slowly and deliberately pushed his cock all the way into Tammy. His thigh connected with Tammy's ass, and Tammy's petite body was leaned forward, her tits jiggling back and forth.

"Did you like that?" Paul asked.

"Yes...please..." Tammy moaned.

Paul slowly withdrew his cock again and paused again.

"Again?"

"Yes....yes please Paul...."

His hands grabbed Tammy's hips. Her hips were so slim his fingers practically went all the way around. Paul slowly and pleasurably thrust his cock into Tammy again, probing as deeply as he could go.

Tammy and Paul both moaned at the sheer pleasure of it.

"Aaaagh fuck it feels so nice and deep...." Tammy whimpered.

"I love being buried in you....." Paul gasped, eyes closed.

"I want it again...Paul....please...harder....faster...."

Paul began to pump into and out of Tammy with more pace, with hard firm measured thrusts. Tammy's boobs jiggled deliciously back and forth. Every now and then Paul's hands grabbed Tammy's boobs, playing with them.

"Such nice tittles...I enjoy tantalizing them while I fuck you."

He kissed her neck.

"Ahh.....fuck it feels so good....please, fuck me harder Paul!!!"

Paul increased his tempo, pumping in and out, still with steady and deliberate strokes. Beads of sweat were appearing on his forehead and chest.

"Oh baby I can feel you getting so hard...." Tammy gasped.

"You make me so freaking hard...." Paul whispered back. "The things you do to me....."

Gripping her hips Paul began really pumping in and out of her. They were making squelching sounds as their love juices mixed together.

With Tammy gripping the sides of the vanity for all she was worth Paul upped the tempo further and began slamming his cock as deep into Tammy as it would go with every thrust. Every time he slammed into her the vanity would shake and her tits would bounce around. He was enjoying every sensation that her tight little pussy was giving him, his hands enjoying playing with her tits at will.

At every thrust Tammy would moan and thrust her ass into him to get him as deep as he could go. His muscular ass cheeks were clenching with each push. The sound of his thighs slapping into her ass was amazing.

They were both far away from the washroom, both lost in the intense pleasure that Tammy's pussy and Paul's cock were creating together....both enjoying the raw intimacy of their sex.

"Oooh Tammy....."

"Aaahh Paul...."

Their moans and groans got louder and Paul and Tammy got into a rhythm. Both their eyes were closed with the pleasure of it.

Paul gritted his teeth and his brow furrowed with pleasure and concentration. Tammy's pussy was soaking wet and making slurping noises.

"Aaaahhh...Tammy so....tight...I love fucking you....." he gasped.

"Mmmmmm fuck me harder Paul....I love it...." she moaned back.

Faster....harder they fucked.

Paul could sense her getting close to her climax. He expertly changed great and picked up the pace effortlessly. In and out, in and out he pumped into her. He continued playing with her titties.

"Ohhhh Paul...Paul...I'm...I'm so close...." Tammy murmured, grasping the vanity with all her might. "Feels so fucking hard....."

"Arrr....me tooo....you are so wet and smooth and tight...." Paul grunted. "Wait for me...." he gasped.

"o....ok...." Tammy gasped back, bent over at the vanity.

A few more moments of wet sloppy sex continued, both the lovers savouring every sensation.

Then, urgently Paul gasped out, "Aah.. Tammy...I'm ready to blow!!"

"Ahh me too...fill me up....fill me up good.....ahhh."

Paul's shifted gears again, his pace quickened as he rapidly began to lose control.

"Oh...Tammy...Oooooh Tammy....Ooooooooh Tammy.....Aaaaarghhh....." he groaned and exploded another load deep into her.

Tammy felt his cock expand into her and let her self go in perfect unison.....

"Aaaaaaarrggghhh Paul.....fuckkkkk meeeeeee......" she screamed as she climaxed, arching her back, eyes closed with pleasure.

Pauls cock pulsed into her sweet pussy, depositing another load of cum into my wife, his hands grasping her slender hips, his nails leaving marks in them.

"Give...me....every.....drop!" Tammy grunted, pumping sexily onto his cock.

Paul obliged as his cock continued to throb into her.

After what seemed like hours, his cock finally got a little soft, and slipped out of her. A thin dribble of his cum snuck out of her and went down her thigh.

He turned her around and kissed her hard and deep....she reciprocated. They kissed passionately, lovingly.

"Tammy.....you drive me crazy.....what the hell is it about you?" he asked, searching my wife's eyes with passion.

"You too Paul.....you turn me on so easily...I'm constantly hot for you......I can't believe how easily you get me to come...."

She kissed him again. Their breathing slowed down somewhat. They were both sweating from the exertion, and Tammy had Paul's cum dripping down her thighs.

Tammy looked into Paul's eyes, caressing his face. She blushed.

"You're blushing Tammy...." Paul said.

"I...I hope I have your baby Paul...." She whispered tenderly, looking deep into his eyes.

Paul smiled. "I hope you have my baby too Tammy..... in fact, I would love to have many babies with you....it would be so much fun....."

They kissed tenderly for a few moments.

"Let's have a shower Paul.....I'm all dirty now and Mike will wonder what happened!" Tammy said. "Let me clean you up and massage you a little...you must be sore after your run...."

The two lovers hopped into the shower together. Soon the water was running and warm steam from the water enveloped them. Using a sponge Tammy gently lathered all of Paul all over. She lovingly spent a lot of time lathering his cock and balls, making sure to get into all crevices to get it all clean. She also took her time working over his broad chest and working over his tired muscles. They kissed multiple times. Paul leaned in to suck her boobs a few times. He turned her around and playfully rubbed his perennially hard cock in between her legs.....just for fun. They were enjoying themselves. I was watching a really intimate and private moment. At long last, they stepped out, clean and fresh and began towelling themselves off.

I had been waiting in the doorway all this time, enjoying watching, and I decided to make my appearance.

I cleared my throat and "officially" entered the room. Paul and Tammy looked up, surprised.

"Oh hey Mike....how are you doing?" Paul said, smiling.

Tammy, naked, in the middle of towelling, blushed a deep red, attune to the fact that she was standing naked in the presence of her lover, while her husband looked on.

"Oh hey guys, sorry to interrupt. Paul, Debbie said breakfast was going to be ready in.....well about 5 minutes ago!" I said. "Hon, here's what you wanted by the way....." I gave Tammy her panties. She blushed even more, and grabbed a towel to drape around her again.

"Thanks Mike....we were...... just freshening up...." Paul said. "Your wife is one hell of a woman...." He winked at me.

"Thanks Paul," I grinned back.

"Let's get ready for breakfast," Paul said. He paused, as an idea came to him.

"In fact.....Tammy, if you don't mind...I must confess I saw your overnight bag in the room and it was somewhat open and spilling out....and I saw what I thought was just the perfect outfit for you to wear for breakfast. Hold on a moment....."

He disappeared from the washroom.

I shrugged at Tammy, and she shrugged back.

Momentarily, Paul reappeared, holding Tammy's slip. Tammy and I both raised our eyebrows, surprised. We exchanged glances.

"Tammy, my apologies.....I saw this sticking out of your bag...it looks sexy yet casual and comfortable....I would love it if you wear it for breakfast, and give Debbie and me a little treat! We're all friends here. Would you mind wearing it for us?"

Tammy's slip was one of my favourites. It was our "marriage slip"....homely yet sexy. It had two thin shoulder straps, and was loose fitting, making it comfortable for bedtime. Being loose fitting, her beautiful boobs tended to pop out of the top now, or when she turned around in bed, or pretty much with anything she did while wearing it.



"Um...ok....if you want me to....but it's a little loose fitting.....and doesn't cover much! Will Debbie mind?" Tammy said, uncertainly.

"Of course not! In fact she and I will rather enjoy it....."

"Ok...." Tammy whispered, looking at me.

"Also, I'm confiscating this...." Paul said, holding up Tammy's underwear.

"No underwear allowed for you in this house....." he said, smiling. "I want a constant reminder that you are free and accessible to Debbie and me whenever we want...."

"Um...I...well...sure...ok!" Tammy said.

With that, Paul got dressed and headed downstairs. What he did with Tammy's panties we had no idea.

Tammy put on her slip. OUR marriage slip. She looked practically naked in it and obscenely hot. She might as well as been naked. She fixed up her hair and out on a dab of makeup. Then, holding my hand, we both headed downstairs for breakfast.

Scene 2

Debbie was delighted to see everyone. Her eyes popped out when she saw Tammy. She gave her a big hug and kissed her on her lips. She noticed Paul's latest love but on her neck, as well as his many bite marks on her boobs....her slip didn't hide much.

"Tammy, I see Paul has been having his fun with you...." She said. "I hope you've enjoyed yourself and hope you haven't been too tired out?"

"I...I've really enjoyed Paul..both of you....thanks.." Tammy said.

We tucked into Debbie's excellent breakfast....frittatas.

Conversation flowed. Tammy sat next to me at the kitchen table and Paul and Debbie sat opposite. I was enjoying catching glimpses of her boobs every time she leaned forward to take a mouth.

"Mike, Tammy I know we had planned that you guys were going to head out after breakfast....but we really don't have much on the go today. Paul and I usually make it a 'rest day' after a night of.....fun." Debbie began. "Would you two like to hang around at our place today for a bit? Maybe enjoy a swim and have a barbecue?"

Tammy held my hand and we looked at each other.

"Don't worry....Tammy....I don't think we will be jumping your bones today. Not MUCH....." Debbie smiled, winking at Paul.

Tammy and I smiled.

"A day enjoying your pool sounds wonderful, thanks!" I said. "The one thing...." I began, but was interrupted.

"Hey Aunt Debbie, Uncle Paul!!" a voice said suddenly.

Everyone started, and turned to towards the voice.

A young man had walked into the kitchen. He looked about 18. He was tall, and wearing a t shirt and shorts. He looked rather fit and handsome.

"Brad! What a surprise...!" Debbie said, getting up. "What on earth are you doing here?"

"Sorry Aunt Debbie....I just let myself in with the spare key. I sent you a text last night.....didn't you get it? I said I would be coming by today morning. My friends and I are doing our pool party at your place today.....remember?"

"Ah, crap, Brad! Sorry....I totally didn't check my phone....we were......busy last night and today morning....." Debbie said.

She remembered us.

"Forgive my manners. Mike, Tammy, this is our nephew Brad! Brad, meet Tammy and her husband Mike. They were, uh, staying with us last night....."

"Mike so nice to meet you...." Brad said, shaking my hand firmly. Then leaning over to shake Tammy's hand, "Tammy...errr...so nice to meet you too....."

He did a double take at Tammy. She was of course wearing her slip. Her thin straps and low cut top didn't hide any of the love bites on her neck and chest, and as she leaned over to shake his hand he caught a great view of her jiggling titties. This was obvious to Tammy and she turned red. There was nothing she could do to conceal herself without drawing more attention. She was also not wearing panties......

"Oh, and this is my friend Emilio." He gestured towards the door. Emilio, who we had not noticed earlier, stepped forward and smiled and waved to us. He was Hispanic, tanned and muscular. He looked about the same age as Brad.

"Hello all....nice to meet you!" he said, smiling.

He also did a double take at Tammy, trying not to notice her near nakedness and trying to keep at eye level, but not doing a great job.

"Brad! I'm so sorry....now I remember...you had asked to invite a few of your friends over today afternoon for a swim. I forgot! You boys are planning out your summer yard care business, right?" Debbie said.

"Yea, that's right. We wanted to get a few guys together to plan next steps! Is that ok still?"

"Of course Brad....no worries..." Paul said. "You don't mind if us old farts join you....Mike and Tammy are our guests and we were also planning on using the pool."

"No that would be amazing! Thanks!" Brad said.

"Please join us for breakfast!" Debbie said. "There's lots of food!"

Brad and Emilio grabbed seats next to Tammy.

Debbie stepped up and serve them some frittatas and coffee. She called over to Tammy.

"Sweetie, please be a dear and serve the boys some coffee....."

Tammy glanced at me, turning red, and stepped up, embarrassed.

She got the coffee urn and stepped over to pour for the boys. She gave each of them a generous pour, as well as, inadvertently, a generous look at her titties while she poured. They tried not to notice, but Emilio gulped visibly, clearly enjoying the view, trying not to look obvious, and not doing a great job at it. As Tammy leaned over Brad to pour Emilio's coffee her slip, short as it already was, rode up higher, barely covering her ass.....I don't know if Brad saw or didn't see that she wasn't wearing panties....but he definitely saw a lot of Tammy either way.

Tammy sat down and everyone resumed eating and chatting away. I am sure the boys were curious about what brought Tammy and her husband over, but they didn't ask. But from that time on, they keep trying to catch glimpses of Tammy's tits whenever they could. Hell why not?!

Debbie, Paul and I pretended noting of the ordinary was going on, and Tammy blushed constantly when she caught the boys looking.

We finished a delicious breakfast and thanked Debbie again. The boys excused themselves and headed to the yard to set up the pool and organize some chairs.

"That was so embarrassing!" Tammy said to Paul and Debbie. "I...I'm sorry...I didn't mean to give the boys a bad impression!"

"Not at all sweetie...in fact I think you gave them a very good impression and they thoroughly enjoyed ogling you!" Paul said smiling.

"Brad is our favourite nephew, and like a fourth son. He comes over when he wants, and hangs out.....sorry we forgot about his plans for today! I hope you two don't mind hanging with some of his friends? They are starting a lawn care business this summer and have a few boys together to decide on next steps and so on....."

"I.......we don't mind..." Tammy said, and I nodded smiling.

"Good! In fact, Tammy, you seem to have caused quite a stir with the boys....why don't we continue to tease them .....given them a little something to remember?" Paul said smiling. "Debbie and I would love to show you off....the boys can look and enjoy but remember you are our special treat this weekend!"

Tammy blushed and glanced at me. We both nodded.

"I...I guess that would be fine...." Tammy said.

"Only problem is....we didn't plan for swimming....so we didn't bring bathing suits...." I said.

"Of course....no problem! Let me get Tammy set up and Paul can find something for you!" Debbie said.

Tammy and I exchanged glances, and smiled nervously. We got up and Tammy and Debbie headed out to get changed. I made my way to the adjoining bedroom where I had spent the night watching the hot threesome unfold.

Scene 3

I rummaged in my overnight bag for a few personal items. I could overhear Debbie and Tammy from the master bedroom. Curious, I opened the door which connected the two rooms and peeked in. Debbie and Tammy were at a chest of drawers in the master bedroom. Tammy was still wearing the revealing slip that Paul had selected for her to wear to breakfast. She looked so delicious.

Debbie had pulled out a few of her own bathing suits. She showed a few to Tammy and the two women debated which one would look and fit best on Tammy.

"This one?" Tammy said, as she held up a floral one piece.

"Definitely not! It would cover up everything and make you look old and frumpy like me!" Debbie said cheerfully.

"How about this?" Tammy asked, holding up a two piece red bikini.

"That would look sexy on you....but it would be much too big, I'm afraid!" Debbie pointed out.

They debated a few others, but none seemed to be satisfactory.

"We need to find something that shows off how beautiful you are, Tammy!" Debbie said.

Then, she had an idea.

"Wait a second! There is one swimsuit that could work. Paul got it for me as a present and I never wore it. Where did I keep it now...."

She opened another drawer, rummaged around and pulled out a fabric tote bag. Opening it, she pulled out what appeared to be a bunch of loose strings.

Tammy looked at it and blushed.

"Tammy, Paul got this for me for when we were going to visit Hedonism in Jamaica one time. It's super risqué and he thought I would look hot in it. But I'm a tad heavier than you, and it was way too small, and absolutely would not have fit me, so I never wore it. I think it could look amazing on you!" she said.

Tammy blushed and looked at it.

"Debbie...it's....just a bunch of strings...it...it wouldn't hide anything! And there will be a pool full of 20 year old boys......."

"It's a G-string bikini....The thong will look so sexy on you...and the top has pasties where your nipples are, so it will be quite adequate to cover the essentials! Paul and I will really enjoy seeing you in this....and if the boys enjoy a bit of this as well, then why not?" she beamed.

"Ok.....sure....if you want me to...." Tammy said uncertainly.

"But first, let's get you freshened up....please come with me to the bathroom."

She led Tammy to the bathroom. I could get a clear line of sight from where I was peering in.

"Please strip for me...." Debbie commanded.

Tammy took of her slip and put it down on the vanity counter.

"Hmm....very nice as always...." Debbie said, feeling up Tammy's boobs and rubbing her nipples. "So nice and firm and perky!"

Tammy blushed.

"Please sit on the vanity, carefully...." Tammy did so.

"Here let me tie this up.." Debbie gently tied up Tammy's hair with a hairband.

"Your body is so nice and tight...." She said, as her hands left Tammy's boobs and made their way down her body and hips enjoying the feeling. "I wish I was still young and sexy like you!"

"Now, I noticed that you have a little patch of hair down there.....is that what Mike likes?"

It was true. Tammy's pussy was not completely shaved. I always preferred a little firm trim patch of hair down there. Warm and fuzzy and inviting.

Tammy nodded.

"Well, Paul likes his pussies clean shaven...hope you don't mind if I shave you?"

Tammy shook her head.

Debbie pulled out a razor from the bathroom cabinet and some shaving cream.

"Please spread your legs for me."

Tammy, sitting on the vanity top, did so.

Bending down, Debbie wet the razor and spread some cream on Tammy's patch of pubic hair. She massaged the cream in with her fingers, taking her time to do so. She was clearly enjoying it.

"Hold still."

With gentle smooth strokes, she skilfully shaved Tammy's pussy.

"Does that feel nice?"

"Yes....you are very gentle..." Tammy said.

"Good!" Debbie straightened up and washed the razor.

"Now let's make sure your armpits are silky smooth! Please lift yours arms above your head."

Tammy did so, causing her tits to perk up sexily.

Debbie gave her boobs another playful feel.

"Very nice...now your arms are pretty smooth, but it's been a day, so let's make sure we shave them perfectly clear!"

She spread cream on Tammy's underarms, wet the razor and proceeded to gently shave Tammy's armpits. She wiped little rivulets of soapy water from Tammy's body as they trickled down her ribs.

Once she was satisfied she admired her handiwork.

"There, nice and clean shaven for us!" she said primly.

"Thanks...thanks Debbie..." Tammy said smiling.

"Most welcome...now please spread your legs again....I'm going to go down on you."

Tammy obediently spread her legs and Debbie eagerly went down on her, teasing, playing, sucking and biting her newly shaved pussy. Tammy closed her eyes and Debbie's her head, playing with her hair. Debbie expertly brought Tammy to an orgasm.

Smiling, Debbie stood up and the two of them kissed, Tammy probably tasting her own juices from Debbie's lips. Tammy got down from the vanity top and kissed Debbie some more. She felt up Debbie's boobs through the fabric of Debbie's top, causing Debbie to moan. Still kissing, Tammy began stripping Debbie. She pealed off her top, her bra and then her skirt and panties. She slipped in her fingers and fingered Debbie's pussy. Debbie moaned. Tammy played with her for a bit and then bent down herself and inserted her mouth at Debbie's mound.

Now Tammy began sucking and licking Debbie, playing with her pussy with her tongue. Debbie closed her eyes and moaned with pleasure. Tammy expertly teased and pleasured Debbie.

"Oh fuck...Tammy....that feels so good..." Debbie caressed her hair gently, eyes closed, leaning back against the vanity to give Tammy a better angle.

"Oh keep doing that....wow.....crap...." Tammy was buried in the older woman's thighs, head bobbing back and forth as her tongue went to work.

"Ohhhhhh.....Gaaaawwwdddd.......I'mmmm comminnnnnn!" Debbie gasped as she climaxed, tightly gripping Tammy's head.

After a while, Tammy stopped licking away, and stood up, smiling. The two women caressed each other, playing with their boobs, straightening out each other's hair.

"Well, now that we are all cleaned up, shall we get you into your swim suit?" Debbie asked. Tammy nodded.

Debbie helped Tammy slip into the G-string thong and helped her with all the strings that made up the top. Tammy looked at herself in the mirror once they were done. She looked drop dead gorgeous. For her top, there were indeed two patches of fabric just covering her nipples, and a series of strings that criss-crossed from her boobs to her back. Her thong had a tiny patch of fabric at her clean shaved pussy, and the G-string back was snugly buried into her bum cheeks. She look hot as hell.

"I...I can't go out there like this..." she said blushing.

"You look so pretty!" Debbie said. "Let me get changed and we will go out together to give you some support! The boys will be stunned when they see you! Oh, and don't forget your heels....I know its silly for the pool deck but I want Paul to die a little when he sees you!"

Scene 4

While Debbie got changed and Tammy helped her select what to wear, I slipped away from the guest bedroom. I made my way downstairs and outside to the pool area. Paul had just finished tidying up the pool deck and was putting a few things away into a pool shed near by. It was warm and sunny outside, a perfect day for a swim. At one end of the pool his nephew Brad was sitting down at a patio table with Emilio and four of their friends. They were discussing animatedly and there were a few papers strewn across the table. They were no doubt planning the summer lawn care business that Paul and Debbie had mentioned. A good initiative to earn some money for college, and very enterprising of them. They looked like good kids, very earnest and responsible. The boys were all in their swim shorts and had taken off their t-shirts to get some sun. I couldn't help noticing that all the boys were buff and worked out regularly, all in the peak of their youth. They were going to go crazy when they saw Tammy.

Paul spotted me and waved me over. I walked over to the shed.

"Mike, here's some swim shorts that you can slip into, and a t-shirt as well. They may be a little too big, but should fit reasonably ok!"

"Thanks Paul, they look great!" I said. "Thanks again for inviting us to stay for the afternoon."

I stepped into the shed and quickly changed into the swim shorts and t-shirt, which actually fit rather well. Unlike Tammy and Debbie, getting dressed took barely a minute, and there was no shaving necessary.

After I was done Paul and I ventured over to the boys to chat with them. Paul introduced me to Brad's friends and we all shook hands. Emilio had his ipad and they were analyzing the various neighbourhoods they hoped to target to get customers. They had been discussing marketing and advertising strategy before Paul and I had walked over to them.

"Ah, there's our fine ladies!" Paul said, noticing Tammy and Debbie finally making their way over to the pool.

The boys glanced up and their jaws dropped.

Tammy, dressed in her G-string bikini was a fucking dream. She walked demurely in her heels as she and Debbie walked over to the table. The bikini was a ridiculously revealing and the crisscrossing strings did nothing to hide the fact that most of her boobs were on display, not to mention that her thong was buried in her pussy. The boys' eyes were wide, devouring my lovely wife from top to bottom as she approached. The love bites that Paul had given her were all over her neck and particularly on her boobs.....Tammy knew that everyone could see them, and Paul was probably relishing in the fact that it was he who had given them to her. No one asked any questions.

"Gentlemen, this is Mike's wife, Tammy!" Paul announced, grinning, when she and Debbie had walked over. "And of course, you've all met Debbie!"

"Hi Tammy, hi Mrs. Wilson!" everyone chorused.

Tammy turned red as she felt the young studs' eyes feast on her lovely body.

"Hello boys, so nice to meet you!" she said, smiling sweetly, pretending as if there was nothing out of the ordinary. She looked so cute.

"Tammy you look amazing....and your heels are simply gorgeous!" Paul gushed, admiring the woman he had so recently and repeatedly fucked. "Doesn't she look lovely?!" Paul said to the boys.

There was a chorus of assent from the stunned boys as they tried not to start too hard.

Tammy blushed a deeper red as she thanked Paul, self-conscious.

"Well, let's not interrupt you boys. We're going to have a little swim while we let you boys do some serious work!" Paul said. "But let's try to mix a little business with pleasure....there's cold beers in the fridge over there, so please help yourself!"

With that, Tammy, Paul Debbie and I jumped into the pool and had a nice swim. The water was wonderfully warm and we were having an excellent time. As we frolicked around, I noticed the boys hungrily eyeing Tammy occasionally. Paul and Debbie noticed it too.

At length Paul and Debbie swam over to us, and asked us if we were enjoying ourselves.

We said we were, and thanked him and Debbie again for having us over.

"Tammy, you seem to have caused quite a stir with the boys there!" Debbie said, beaming.

"I...ah...sorry Debbie, this swimsuit is lovely but it doesn't cover up anything!" Tammy stammered.

"Nonsense, it is perfect!" Paul said. "In fact, feel free to flirt with the boys and give them a little tease if you want....they're all a good bunch of boys and I don't think it's often they get a treat like you.....it would be rather fun," he joked.

"I...I will do my best...." Tammy mumbled, shyly.

After a while Paul climbed out and got us all some beers. Meanwhile the boys apparently wrapped up their planning and joined us in the pool. There was a lot of splashing, the beers began flowing and everyone was getting buzzed in the warm sunshine. I noticed the boys take various opportunities to swim over to Tammy and chat her up. At one point, I ended up having a conversation with Debbie. I couldn't help noticing how attractive she was....and how lovely her cleavage looked. I wondered what it would be like to fuck her. Paul was a lucky guy, to have her....and Tammy. As we chatted, I happened to glance across and noticed that Brad was spending a particularly long time speaking with Tammy at the other end of the pool. They chatted naturally, and whatever Brad said made Tammy laugh a few times. Brad grinned. She was playing with her hair and I think she rather liked him. His eyes were fixated on her lovely tits and she knew it.



"Who's up for some pool volleyball?!" Steve, one of the boys yelled, cannon balling into the pool with a light volleyball in hand. Everyone cheered. Paul and Debbie took the opportunity to excuse themselves to get some food ready for the barbecue, leaving Tammy and me with the horny boys.

We organized teams and quickly began a competitive yet fun game of volleyball. Instead of a net we strung a line of pool noodles approximately half way across the pool. Tammy and I were on opposite teams. Her team was in the shallow end. Tammy is a pretty competitive lawyer and this competitive spirit seeps into all aspects of her life as well. There were lots of good natured yelps and giggles as Tammy added her girly touch to the game, and cajoled her teammates to do better when they were behind. Her team good naturedly followed her instructions. The boys ensured that beers kept arriving from the fridge and everyone kept drinking. I noticed that Tammy was getting quite tipsy, as were the boys.

Brad, who was on my team, served the ball over to Tammy's team. It was closest to Tammy but she had to jump across to dig it out. There was a tremendous splash, and she squealed as she dove. She managed to get the ball up but it went out of play onto the pool deck. Everyone cheered the valiant effort.

Then, as she stood up in the shallow end, everyone's eyes were suddenly riveted to her. Her bikini strings had come undone, and her top had dislodged, so that her pasties no longer covered her nipples. Her lovely nipples were fully on display to six horny young studs. For a few moments that seemed to last an eternity she seemed not to notice her state of undress and the boys' eyes were riveted to her delicious boobs. Then, realizing what had happened, she squealed and readjusted her bikini and pasties.

"You bunch of rogues!" she squealed, as everyone cheered. "You can at least give a lady a heads up!" she said with a smile. The boys, all sporting shit eating grins, profusely apologized in playful sincerity, and promised to do better.

The game continued. At a bathroom break, Brad swam over to me.

"Say Mike, you and Tammy are super cool!" he said.

"Thanks man, you and your friends are pretty cool too!" I said. "You guys all seemed to enjoy Tammy's little accident there," I teased, smiling.

Brad blushed.

"Ah...sorry sir...I didn't mean to stare.....your wife is....so hot," Brad stammered.

I smiled at his discomfort.

"All good bud, glad you appreciated the forbidden fruits!" I said, grinning. "I actually don't mind showing off her assets, as long as people appreciate them!! She really is a foxy lady. But I'm sure you have a hot girlfriend or two of your own to appreciate...." I began.

"Ah shucks...naw...I mean...I'm actually kinda shy....." Brad stammered. "I don't have a girlfriend right now....."

"No shit, really? But you're a pretty good looking guy!" I said.

"Aw thanks sir. I mean, I've known a bunch of girls but they were all really prissy and high maintenance.....and it hasn't worked out.....its hard to find someone, you know, down to earth and real, you know?" he said.

"Yeah, I get it!" I said. "You need to find a chill and easy going girl....but it's hard sometimes."

"Yeah, you're so lucky that Tammy is so totally cool....and so hot...I mean...."

I grinned.

"I noticed you kinda had eyes for her," I prompted.

"Shit....sorry sir...yea kinda...." Brad mumbled. "I can never seem to find a good girl like that....I kinda freeze up and don't know the right things to say or do...."

"No need to apologize!" I said, smiling. "Listen man, lets say you find a nice classy lady and you want to impress her. You need to make the right moves -- not too aggressive and not too uncertain -- just the right level of confidence to put them at ease. You need to be a total gentleman, and aim to please her. You know what I mean?"

"Yeah, I think so...." Brad said.

"You need to treat a lady right, like she's the best and only thing in the world that matters," I said.

"Cool, I get it," Brad said.

"Maybe Tammy can help you can get some pointers?" I prompted.

"Huh, yeah wow, that would be awesome!" Brad said. "That would help me a lot!"

I smiled.

"You're a good guy, Brad, and Tammy kinda likes you too....she would be happy to help!" I grinned.

Scene 5

Just then Paul and Debbie announced that the barbecue lunch was ready. Everyone got out of the pool, dried off and tucked into burgers and hotdogs. Paul and Debbie were great hosts and kept the food and beers flowing.

After lunch Tammy and I were sunning ourselves on a lounger. Tammy looked lovely lying there on her back, with a pair of sunglasses on, and her bikini hiding very little of her lovely body.

"Babe, Brad seems to have really taken a liking to you," I began.

"Ah, well he keeps chatting me up! He's such a nice young man..." Tammy responded.

"Do you fancy him?" I asked her.

"What! No...I mean....yes, he's a hot young stud and he's soo fucking cute he gets my pussy wet.....but NO...he's Paul's and Debbie's nephew and he's so young!" Tammy said, sitting up, lifting up her shades, and looking at me.

"Well, babe, hear me out. Paul and Debbie basically asked you to be extra nice to him and flirt with him and his friends. And I had a nice long convo of my own with him..... I think he's rather shy and needs some help with how to be with girls.....nice girls...." I ventured.

"What?! But he's so good looking....surely he has a hundred hot chicks in his contacts...," Tammy began.

"Well, I don't think he does!" I said. "In fact, he has the hots for you right now, and I told him you would give him some pointers on how to be a gentleman so he can meet some good girls. Do you think we can help him out?" I asked innocently.

"What!? That's crazy Mike...! she said.

"But you do find him hot and he's a nice guy right?" I asked.

"Shit yeah....I mean....oh whatever Mike...I'm kinda tipsy right now, so you figure it out!" Tammy said, resigned. She put on her glasses and prettily lay back down on the lounger. However, I felt that her tone had a thinly veiled sense of excitement.....

"Oh thanks babes....just relax there and let me figure it out...." I said, grinning.

People were lounging around or chatting after lunch, engrossed. Brad was hanging out by the barbeque. I tapped him on his shoulder and gestured for him to follow me. He did so.

We walked over to Tammy on the lounger. I winked at Brad, then cleared my throat to get Tammy's attention.

"Hey babe....Brad is here," I began.

"Oh hey Brad!" Tammy said, getting up to look at him, adjusting her shades and smiling.

Brad gulped visibly, nervous at this beautiful semi naked woman before him. I saw him enjoying the sight of Tammy's beautiful nubile body sprawled in front of him. If he was curious about her love bites he gave no indication.

"Brad, have a seat next to Tammy. Tammy, I think it would be helpful if Brad gets some pointers on how to impress a good girl......be a gentleman and so on.....from a woman's perspective. What do you think?" I said.

"Sure thing Brad!" Tammy said, smiling.

"You two chat.....there's a couple of beers for you two, but I'm all out.....let me get one and come back...." I said. I walked off, to give the two of them some privacy. I grabbed myself a beer and began sipping so I could watching Tammy and Brad conversing from a distance. They seemed to be having a good time, and both were smiling. Tammy was playing with her hair, a sure sign she was into a guy, and Brad was leaning in close. I gave them some time, hit up the bathroom and then made my way back to them.

"Oh hi hon!" Tammy said, noticing me. "I've been giving Brad here some pointers!"

"Hi babe, great! I think it would be helpful if Brad also gets some pointers on giving a lady a proper massage...." I said, winking at Brad. "Women love nice deep massages from their dudes, and it could help him score some big time points...." I said.

Tammy didn't miss a beat.

"Hey Brad, I would love a massage!" she smiled. "Come over here."

Brad stood up and sat down on her lounger.

"Take your shirt off....." she told him.

Brad did so, showing of his well muscled youthful chest. Unlike Paul's it was clean shaven and smooth. Tammy tenderly felt it, running her fingers up and down it.

"I like!" she said, grinning. Brad grinned back.

"Mike, do you have the sunscreen?" she said.

"Here ya go!" I said, picking up the sunscreen from a side table nearby.

"Brad, would you mind putting sunscreen on my back and rubbing it in? That always feels so nice. Rub it in all over my back and take your time." Tammy said.

Mike gulped again. I nodded at him, reassuringly, and gave him the tube of sunscreen. Tammy rolled onto to line on her stomach, showing Brad her back. Mike and I saw that her thong was tightly wedged into her ass cheeks.

"Here man, spread some onto your palms and massage it in. Nice and firm on the shoulders. Use your thumbs to really put pressure," I said.

Brad took a glob of sunscreen and began applying it onto Tammy's back and began massaging it in.

Tammy groaned.

"Fuck Brad, that feels good!" she sighted. I grinned. "Massage it nice and firmly only my neck and all over my back. Slow and hard...."

Brad slowly began massaging Tammy's slender back, hesitantly at first, then with more confidence, and enjoyment.

"Feel good?" he asked her.

"mmmmmmm...." Tammy mumbled. "Harder just there....oh yeahhh..." she said as Brad followed her instructions. "Circular motions...."

Brad's fingers now expertly massaged Tammy's mid back and drifted lower. He was enjoying feeling up her gorgeous figure.

"Here bud, let me help you..." I said. I casually leaned over and undid Tammy's bikini strings so that he could have full access to her naked back. Her boobs would have been exposed, if she were not lying face down on the lounger.

Brad took full advantage and massaged away, causing Tammy to groan. He moved lower down, reaching her bum.

"She loves that bud....give her a nice bum massage," I said.

Brad's muscular hands began giving her a nice firm bum massage.

"Fuck...that feels so good....." she whispered.

Brad grinned. "We aim to please miss..." he said.

"Are you enjoying feeling her up?" I asked him.

"Fuck yeah!" Brad said.

"Maybe do her legs....."

Brad squired more sunscreen and massaged Tammy's legs in turn.

Tammy was groaning in pleasure.

"Brad, you've been so good....why don't you massage her tits?" I said casually, as Brad continued massaging away.

Brad stared at me, incredulous.

"Babe, would you mind, if Brad, massaged your boobs?" I asked.

"Mmmmm....I'd love that..." she mumbled.

Brad grinned and moved back up to Tammy's back. He got more sunscreen and, while massaging her back, also deftly slipped his fingers forward to Tammy's nipples, playing with them and massaging her boobs. His hands cupped each of her boobs and began teasing and playing with them. He was thoroughly enjoying himself, as was Tammy, who was moaning and squirming. I could see a big hard on in his swim trunks. It looked HUGE. It would be a shame to waste it....I thought.

"Brad, she likes a nice long boob massage, so don't cut corners...." I said playfully.

He didn't. Tammy moaned and groaned as Brad continued enjoying feeling my wife's titties. I don't think anyone else noticed what was going on as they were all engaged in conversation a little way off, and, in any case, I frankly didn't care. I was enjoying myself too much as well.

"Oh fuck...Brad....you are turning me on young man...." Tammy groaned, delightfully squirming her tight little ass and trying to dry hump the lounger. Brad grinned and didn't stop.

Smiling I looked at Brad and Tammy. They were both rather dazed and caught up in the moment, totally turned on....

"Tammy....Brad...maybe you want to take this massage somewhere private?" I asked innocently. "Brad is there somewhere quite around here....?" I asked.

Brad looked up at me and nodded.

"There's another shed....Uncle Paul uses it as his cigar room. It has a couch.... and no one ever goes there....." he said.

"Babe....do you want to check out this cigar shed?" I asked. Tammy turned around and took off her glasses. She had a horny dazed tipsy look in her eyes. She looked at Brad.

"Let's go...." She whispered.

Brad helped up and, taking her hand. Tammy didn't bother putting on her bikini top. Barefoot, tightly clutching Brad's hand, stumbling slightly, she let him guide her to the shed. Her tits were fully on display. I glanced away and still no one had noticed our shenanigans. I picked up Tammy's bikini top and followed the two.

The shed in question was like a little rectangular-shaped cottage. It had a little deck with chairs outside, fully shaded by the overhanging roof. There were two window on the front, separated by a door. The door was not locked and Brad led Tammy in. I let the lovers have some privacy and peered in through one of the windows. The room inside the shed was quaint. It had two leather couches, no doubt, for guests to sit on while smoking cigars. There was a large closet sized humidor in the shed and a picture of Ernest Hemingway on one of the walls.....a good cigar smoker and aficionado. He would have appreciated a woman like Tammy. As, I am sure, Brad was right now.

I peered into the window, unobserved. Tammy had turned to look at Brad.

"You want me to show you how to make a woman feel like a woman?" She asked, huskily looking into his eyes.

Brad, wide eyed, nodded eagerly.

"Ok. Do whatever I say," Tammy said.

"Kiss me."

Brad leaned down to kiss my petite wife. Eagerly their lips locked on each other. Their tongues explored each other passionately, probing deeper and all over. Brad's hands played up and down Tammy's back. Their breathing got deeper and huskier.

"Play with my boobies....not rough....just tease them...."

While kissing her Brad's fingers began flicking her nipples back and forth, caressing them gently, driving her crazy.

Tammy began moaning. "Fuck you're a natural....." she murmured.

Over and over he teased her while they kissed.

"Now kiss my boobies...." She said. "Gently....tease them with your tongue...."

Brad leaned down to eagerly suck on each of her nipples in turn, thoroughly enjoying himself. Tammy moaned, closed her eyes and caressed his hair.

"I love what you are doing Brad...."

Brad continued teasing and pleasing her.

"Come here....."

She pulled Brad up and they kissed again for a long time.

"Brad, have you ever gone down on a woman?"

Brad shook his head.

"Would you like to learn how to?"

He nodded.

"You see, women usually take a long time to climax.....so if you spend a good bit of time teasing her nips, kissing her...and going down on her...it really warms things up....get's her horny and aroused.....and ready to come for you......and that's going to keep her coming back for more....."

Tammy sat down on the couch.

"Come here."

Brad knelt down

"Take off my thong....gently."

Brad did.

"Now lick me all around...."

Brad bent down and began licking Tammy's pussy lips.

"Mmmm that feels good boy...." Tammy's eyes were closed. She gently stroked Brad's hair.

I could hear slurping noises as Brad went to work on Tammy with dedication.

"Now take your tongue to the top...just inside the lips....feel that little button?"

Brad nodded, while still licking.

"That's my clitoris. That's where the most intense pleasure comes from. Lick and tease it...."

Brad did so, sucking and licking and circling around Tammy's clit.

Tammy groaned and closed her eyes.

"Ohhhh Brad......" she groaned. "Keep licking....you're doing a great job....."

As she got more aroused she leaned her whole body forward to thrust her pussy into Brad's face. Brad seemed to be enjoying the pleasure he was giving her. She gripped his hair.

"Ohhh Brad.....oooh my.....I'm....I'm coming....." Tammy moaned as her thighs wrapped tightly around Brad.

She held still as her orgasm washed over her. Gradually, after her breathing returned to normal, she opened her eyes and saw Brad looking at her, a big grin on his face.

"Did I do ok?" he asked.

"Fuck Brad, you gave me a mind blowing oral orgasm...." Tammy gushed, wrapping her hands around Brad. "Remember to do that now and then with your girl.....it could be a warm up or the end game itself. Most times during sex guys are so horny they just pump and let go and their girls never have a hope of climaxing. If you warm her up.....she's going to climax and she will keep coming back for more!"

"I see we have a little problem here though....." she said....playfully feeling Brad's rock hard cock through his swim trunks

"Err....yeah...." Brad smiled at her.

"Let's see what I can do about that....mind if I blow you off?"

Brad grinned. "No ma'am!"

Brad stood up. Tammy still on the couch, helped him peal his swim trunks off and his long hard cock sprang into view. Tammy admired it kissed it gently.

"You have a lovely cock, Brad," she said.

"Thanks Tammy!"

She slowly licked Brad's cock all over, getting it wet and arousing Brad even more. Her tongue found his balls and played with them, licking and sucking on them.

Then, looking at Brad straight in the eye, she took his cock into her mouth and slowly began inserting it back and forth into her sweet tender lips. Brad looked down at her, dazed, playing with her hair as she blew him off.

Tammy took his entire length right into her mouth and gagged momentarily, then withdrew it a bit, smiling at Brad, who just groaned. She resumed inserting his cock in and out of her mouth. Brad was beginning to lose control.

Stopping briefly, Tammy looked up at Brad, smiling sweetly.

"Brad, let me give you a little treat. Want me to swallow your load or do you want to blow it on my face?" she asked tenderly.

"What....huh.....oh...no...no I couldn't...." he said, shy.

"Sshhh....it's ok Brad....you're a nice young man....and you've been a real gentleman to me.....tell me what you want....my treat ok?"

"Your face....can I...can I blow on your face...?"

Tammy smiled sweetly, nodded and took his cock back into her mouth, sucking in and out, more aggressively now.

Brad closed his eyes and groaned some more, barely holding on with my wife's ministrations. In and out, in and out she went making slurping noises. Then....suddenly....Brad's eyes clenched tighter....

"Tammy, I uuuuhhhhh....I'm gonaa commmmmm..." he moaned, gripping her head.

Tammy gave him one final long hard suck and felt him begin to twitch.

Quickly she took his cock out of his mouth and positioned it over her face, closing her eyes. Brad held her head and his cock erupted glob after glob of hot sticky cum onto Tammy's face. I don't think he had come for a while.....he just kept spurting. He spurted over her eyes, nose and forehead, and it ran down her cheeks and down her chin and a few globs also got into her hair.

Tammy waited for him to slow down, then opened her eyes. She took his cock back into her mouth and gently cleaned up his entire cock for him by inserting it into and out of her mouth again, licking off any excess cum from her lips.

"You taste nice....very nice" She said.

"Tam....Tammy that was fucking unbelievable...." Brad barely gasped.

"We aim to please!" She smiled mischievously. "Now listen, don't be going telling your buddies that I gave you a blow job and that you went down on me...." She said. "We don't want them to get any ideas....."

Brad grinned and promised not to, even though I bet that that was the first thing he would tell them once he had a chance to do so.

"Now let's clean up!" Tammy said.

While the two of them got cleaned up, I discretely hung Tammy's bikini top on the outside handle of the door, so she wouldn't have to come to the pool topless and I made my way to the pool to wait for them.



Scene 6

At the pool I found Paul and Debbie and a few of the boys standing around talking, while the other boys were swimming.

"Where's Tammy?" Debbie asked, beaming.

"Oh I think she's taken Brad under her wing and is giving him some lessons on how to please girls...." I said, smiling.

"Oh....that sounds interesting and possibly fun for Brad..." Paul said winking.

After a while, Tammy and Brad joined us. Their faces were both flushed from their escapades in the shed, and both had a slightly guilty look on their faces. Tammy had put her swim suit back on and had adjusted the various strings so it kept everything in place. They had cleaned up rather well. Emilio and Steve were also in our group and looked admiringly at Tammy's hot body.

"Hi babe, welcome back....all good?" I asked.

Tammy blushed and smiled and nodded yes. She knew I had watched her and Brad and that I had left her bikini on the door handle.

I think our group could probably detect that something had gone on with Tammy and Brad, as they were standing together but their body language was a little more awkward and self-conscious.

"Brad, hope you got some good pointers from Tammy," Paul said, smiling.

Brad, turned red, mumbled something like "ah...yeah....she is a pretty good teacher...." Tammy also turned red.

"Well, Mike and Tammy, Brad and his friends are kicking off their lawn care business in a couple of weeks. Perhaps they can give you a free trial at your home, so they can practice their technique, and maybe you can see if you want them to take care of your own lawn after that?" Debbie asked.

Tammy and I glanced at each other, smiled and both shrugged.

"Yeah, that would be excellent actually. Thanks!" I said. "Brad, maybe you can take Tammy's number down....she's the boss around the house....and you can coordinate when to have your crew over to service our lawn...." I said.

"Err, yes, thanks sir....I'll do that! Thanks, we won't let you down!" Brad said, glancing shyly at Tammy.

With that arranged the boys drifted off into the pool for one last swim, leaving Paul and Debbie with us.

"Tammy, whatever happened there, thank you.....Brad is a great young man and we are very fond of him..." Debbie said, smiling.

"You...you're very welcome...." Tammy said, embarrassed, glancing at me.

"Yes, thank you....but remember, we specifically said look but don't touch....you're OUR special treat and ours only this weekend...." Paul said, smiling playfully.

"I....I'm sorry...Paul...I got a little carried away....." Tammy said bashfully.

"That's ok....but I think you have some making up to do.....this afternoon...as your consequence....right Debbie?"

Debbie grinned.

"I...I'll see what I can do...."Tammy squealed.

"Good girl!!" Paul beamed. "Also, seeing you in that ridiculously hot bathing suit has us both horny as hell......I didn't think I had it in my but frankly I just want to jump your bones a few more times!!!"

Tammy glanced at me, and I grinned.

"Sounds like a good time!" I said.

Shortly after, we wrapped up our afternoon at the pool. Brad and his friends showered and changed. Brad came by to take down Tammy's cell number. He shyly kissed Tammy on the cheeks as his friends snickered behind his back. I suspected he told them what had happened. I was a little worried as to what they may or may not expect if Tammy scheduled them to come by to mow and maintain the lawn in the next few weeks. I guess I would to wait and find out.

After the boys had left, Tammy and Debbie headed out to the spa while Paul and I hung out. I was looking forward to the evening.


Sharing my Sweet Wife Tammy Pt. 03

Sharing my Sweet Wife Tammy -- Tammy Takes a Trip with Paul -- Part 3

By AsianAficionado

Scene 1

Tammy and I had completely enjoyed our weekend at Paul and Debbie's place. The adventurous mature couple had delighted in dominating and making love to my sexy Asian wife repeatedly, everyone climaxing multiple times. While Debbie got tired after a while, Paul was an insatiable sexual athlete, and he continued to take Tammy over and over on his own, all night long, leaving both lovers exhausted but satisfied and glowing the next morning.

Things had developed very nicely after our memorable weekend. Paul and Debbie had stayed in touch, mostly with Tammy. Debbie and Tammy had connected for coffee, and Debbie had asked her if it was ok for Paul to see Tammy now and then....alone. Apparently Debbie, an architect, was active in a number of business and personal undertakings which were taking up a lot of her time. Paul, a business owner, had a lot more time, and had a huge sexual appetite beyond what Debbie could possibly fulfill. She was wondering if Tammy could......help keep him satisfied. If she and I were willing of course.

Tammy had blushed when she recounted this to me after. I knew she had loved having the mature experienced and handsome Paul ravage her petite little body and skillfully bring her to orgasm over and over. She and Paul had gotten to know each other......very intimately....and she had gotten rather fond of the older gentleman. I had asked Tammy if she would want to spend time with Paul privately...without Debbie or me. She squirmed with awkwardness and blushed deeper....but I knew she wanted it. I spared her further awkwardness, kissing her tenderly on her lips. I told her it was obvious she had feelings for Paul and vice versa, and that I loved the thought of them spending time together now and then....as long as she still loved me...and as long as I got full details. She had kissed me back fiercely and we had torn off each others' clothes, crazy with anticipation, and fucked like mad.

Scene 2

My consent had opened a whole new experience for Tammy and me. Tammy would nip over to Paul and Debbie's place now and then when no one was around, for some one-on-one time with Paul. It was also not surprising for me to come home from work and find Paul's car parked on our driveway, with Paul enjoying my wife in our own home.

Today was no exception. It was late afternoon, and I had finished at the office a little early. Tammy had been working from home for the day, so I thought I would surprise her. As I turned the corner onto our street, I spotted Paul's Porsche 911 Targa on our driveway. Paul, a Gulf war veteran and successful entrepreneur, now ran a supply chain management consulting company that employed a few hundred people, with consulting projects all over the world.

I decided not to announce my entrance but opened the front door, stepped inside our foyer silently and took off my shoes. The kitchen was undisturbed expect for a large bouquet of flowers on the breakfast bar. I tip toed to the living room, trying not to step on any loose floor boards. I saw what looked like Tammy's top tossed on the couch, and her panties haphazardly thrown on the floor. Paul's dress shirt and tie had been thrown across the room. Tammy's micro mini skirt was on the coffee table. There was also a half empty bottle of red wine on the coffee table with two empty wine glasses. The cushions on the couch were obviously disturbed and tossed about. I pictured Tammy and Paul getting reacquainted with each other during the lazy warm sunny afternoon over some wine. I pictured them getting slightly tipsy as they laughed and flirted with each other, eyeing each other with lustful thoughts and getting aroused. I imagined them leaning forward to kiss each other and making out on the couch. I pictured them frantically stripping each other, throwing their clothes carelessly over our floor, and then enjoying the feel of each others' warm bodies.....Paul's hard cock and Tammy's wet pussy. I imagined Paul sitting down on the couch and having my wife straddle him as he plunged his hard long cock deep into her and pleasured her boobs with his lips. I imagined Tammy closing her eyes as her lover fucked her.

With an effort I shook my head, and exited my daydream, dazed, and very much aroused myself. Where might the lovers be right now? I heard faint sounds coming from upstairs, where our bedroom was and I decided to tip toe up. I stepped around Paul's pants at the foot of the stairs.

Sounds of moaning and groaning grew more distinct as I reached the top of the stairs and I walked stealthily to our bedroom. The door was open and I peered in, careful not to announce my presence.

My breath caught in my chest. I never stop enjoying the sight of a skillful lover pleasuring my wife in front of me. As I looked on, I saw my beautify petite wife, eyes closed, on her back, her legs spread wide and her knees bent, legs tightly wrapped around Paul's muscular fit body. Paul was slowly and steadily thrusting deep into Tammy's pussy, his head buried in her neck as he bit her shoulder. One of Tammy's arm's was wrapped around Paul's broad back, the other was clutching his hair. I loved how Paul's muscular ass cheeks clenched as he thrust his cock deep into my wife.

"Paul...oh fuck....you're making me feel so good...." Tammy groaned as Paul thrust into her. "Please come for me this time....I've come so many times already....I...I can't possibly come again...."

"Ah....Tammy....you are such a delight to fuck.....always so nice and tight.....I...I enjoy making you come..." Paul gasped.

"Paul...ohh fuck...wait....wait....I...think I'm going to come again....that's four times this afternoon....you've got to be freaking kidding me...." Tammy groaned, her legs grasping Paul even tighter. She gasped for breath.

Paul looked down at Tammy, admiring what his skillful lovemaking was doing to this gorgeous woman. Paul looked completely in control of himself, barely out of breath himself.

"I know Mike's going to be home soon....so I will let you off this time!" he smiled tenderly. "Give me two minutes and I'm going to pump you full of my cum!" He barely missed a beat with his thrusting.

"Ahh.......please....please come for me Paul...I fucking love what you are doing to me..."

The two lovers stopped speaking, each lost in the pure pleasure of their bodies, thrusting back and forth in perfect unison, yearning for release.

"Tam...I...uh..I'm close baby....." Paul gasped as he felt himself begin to lose control.

"Me tooo...I...uh....ohhhh...." Tammy moaned in return.

Their thrusts and moans and groans got even more urgent. Wet sloppy sounds of lovemaking filled the room. Then with one last thrust....

"Paul......oh Paul....I'm commmminnnng....." my wife screamed, loud enough for the neighbours to hear.

"Tammmmmmmmy........I...oh baby....me tooo....." Paul grunted as he rammed into Tammy and felt his cock spurt glob after glob of cum deep into my wife.

"Fill me baby....fill me...." Tammy whispered, eyes closed and Paul obliged. His cock continued to throb every last drop cum into her. Then, the tired and satisfied lovers collapsed in a tangle of arms, legs, boobs and cock on the bed that Tammy and I shared.

I observed them for a few minute, caressing each other. Not wanting to disturb this intimate moment, I smiled to myself and went silently back downstairs. I opened the front door and stepped back outside.

After a few more minutes I made a big slow of putting my key into the door and opening the door, making as much noise as possible as I re-entered. Slowing and deliberately I called out.

"Tammy, sweetie! I'm home!"

I plunked my keys on the kitchen counter noisily. I imagine I heard sounds from our bedroom upstairs as the two lovers heard me and scrambled to dress.

I walked slowly to the living room and saw the clothes strewn about.

"Babe! You're home early!"

I turned around. Tammy stood before me, blushing madly. She had hastily thrown on a robe. Her hair was tousled and her face was red and glowing. She had love bites on her neck and shoulders. She looked like she had been making love all afternoon. One thin line of Paul's juices steaked down one of her slim legs to her ankles.

"Sorry babe, didn't mean to startle you!" I grinned, pretending not to notice anything amiss. I stepped forward and gave her a hug. We kissed. I could smell Paul's cologne on her, along with the thick organic smell of their enthusiastic lovemaking.

"What happened here?" I asked innocently, gesturing with my hand to her panties and clothes strewn about.

"Ah...err....Paul was free and he asked if he could come over....." Tammy mumbled, embarrassed. "I didn't have time to call and tell you...."

"Yes, forgive me....it's really my fault for coming by so suddenly...." Paul said, also stepping into the room, grinning. He had thrown on his jeans and put on a t-shirt.

We shook hands warmly.

"I hope you don't mind....your wife and I had a nice little afternoon together...." he said, beaming. He wrapped his arm around Tammy's waist, pulling her close, gave her a playful kiss on her forehead, as she squealed.

I didn't want to tell them I had observed them in action.

"No, no....all good! I hope you had fun!" I said. Tammy blushed again and glanced shyly at Paul, who kissed her brazenly in front of me.

"I see you have a bottle of wine....let's have some?" I suggested.

I got fresh glasses and poured everyone a glass. Tammy sheepishly picked up her clothes from the couch and table and comically hid them while I wasn't looking.

"Cheers!"

The three of us sat down, Tammy still in her robe. She was squirming, crossing her legs so Paul's cum wouldn't leak out of her.

After a bit of casual catch-up Paul looked at Tammy and me.

"Tammy and Mike, I've been meaning to ask you. I'm attending a logistics and supply conference in two weeks. It's the largest and most important in our business. All of the major customers and suppliers attend, and I catch up with my key clients at it."

"It's in the Bahamas this year, at Atlantis. In fact, almost the entire resort has been booked off for the conference. There's a couple of dinner gatherings, presentations during the day, and some time for fun and relaxing as well! It's a top notch event at a truly luxurious resort." He paused.

"Tammy, I wonder if you would like to come as my guest for the conference? Mike, would you be ok for Tammy to travel with me to the Bahamas?" Mike glanced longingly at Tammy, who blushed and looked away quickly.

"Debbie hates networking at these conferences, so she asked me to ask Tammy instead. With Tammy at my side, I think I could bag a whole lot of new business!" Paul grinned.

"Wow, that's an exciting and generous offer!" I said, smiling. "Tammy would you like to go as Paul's guest?"

Tammy blushed a deep red looked at me.

"I....well...what about you?" she asked haltingly.

"Don't worry about me -- I'm pretty busy at work in the next few weeks and could use the time to get in some extra hours at the office...." I said, smiling. "You deserve a little get away, and we haven't been to the Bahamas in a while....so why don't you at least try to get away with Paul?"

Tammy looked shyly at Paul.

"I....I wouldn't mind....." she said softly. Paul smiled.

"I would assume you two would be in the same room......?" I said, glancing at Paul.

"Ah, yes, I actually have a mini suite booked....it has a bedroom and a living room with a pullout couch. So Tammy can have the bedroom if she wants. But really, I expect she and I will be spending a lot of....quality time together....." Paul said, grinning. "Don't worry, I will keep her happy."

"I know she's always in good hands with you!" I grinned back at Paul.

"Absolutely! This is great. Tammy, I will book our flights and send you the details!"

Scene 3

The next two weeks could not pass quickly enough. Tammy was in a haze of nervous and excited anticipation at being Paul's guest or rather....date....at the conference in the Bahamas. I had no misconceptions -- she was going to be Paul's girlfriend for the weekend and was going to be resoundingly pleasured by Paul. A lot. My only regret was not being able to observe....but I resolved to get all the details from Tammy....or Paul....afterwards.

Tammy agonized over what to pack. I noticed she packed all sorts of sexy panties and swim suits, some elegant dresses and outfits for dinners, a couple of sharp suits for networking gatherings and her favourite high heels. Tammy is a lawyer so she has no shortage of killer suits. We received a delivery one day, addressed for Tammy. Puzzled we opened the package and two skimpy Victoria's Secret lingerie outfits fell out. They were from Paul. Tammy blushed. One was a transparent pink baby doll, and the other was a transparent white lace slip. Neither would hide very much. There was a note. Tammy read it and blushed. I asked her what the note said. Shyly she told me that Paul indicated the white slip was for their bedtime every day....and the baby doll was for their fun time. Also Paul had told her not pack any bras......

The anticipation was unbelievable. I was horny as fuck imagining Tammy away with Paul and having him take her in all sorts of ways...and Tammy was horny as fuck imagining everything he was going to do to her.

One week before their departure, Tammy received call from Paul while we were home. She beamed and eagerly chatted with him. Then her brows creased, puzzled. I looked at her curiously.

"Two weeks, why?" she said, to whatever Paul asked her. Paul's reply made her blush. "I...I don't know....you would have to ask Mike...." she said, frazzled. I nodded and she put the phone on speaker.

"Mike....I wanted to ask you something. You recall that I have a pregnancy fantasy right?"

"Yes....yes I remember...." I said puzzled.

"Well, when we are in the Bahamas, Tammy's period will be about two weeks out. She's going to be almost at her most fertile. I would very much like to try to get her pregnant.....of course there's no guarantee....but......I would like to try......."

I gulped. Tammy and I had fantasized about her getting knocked up with Paul's baby before. The thought made us both horny. We had never had any kids...though we had wanted to and tried......and it was unlikely that she would get pregnant after just one cycle....but if Paul wanted to try......

I looked at Tammy who looked at me with long searching concerned eyes. I smiled at her.

"Paul....I welcome you to try to knock up my wife...." I said. Tammy blushed even deeper. "I take it you don't want Tammy on any birth control......."

"You read my mind!" Paul said over the phone. "I can't wait to swing by the pick her up to head to the airport next week!"

Scene 4

The day of Tammy's departure arrived. I had to head in to the office, so in the morning I kissed her tenderly and gave her a huge hug. She hugged be back tightly.

"I'm going to miss you babe..." I said.

"I'm going to miss you too" she said, her eyes a little moist.

"I know you are going to have a great time. Try to keep an open mind about things. Paul is a gentleman and will take good care of you," I said.

Tammy nodded.

"Have a blast!" I said. "I want full details when you come back!"

Tammy promised, and I headed off to work, leaving her to get ready. Paul was supposed pick her up around 11am.

Scene 5

Tammy rolled out of bed and meticulously got ready. She wanted to look her best for Paul on this trip. It was so nice for him to invite her along. She felt a ball of nervous excitement in her tummy.

She did her hair and makeup and put on her favourite perfume. For the flight she chose to wear a short jeans skirt and a tight fitting tank top. Her skirt was so short she would have to keep her legs crossed at all times so no one would see her sexy panties. As instructed she neither wore nor packed any bras. Her nipples could be seen through the thin fabric of the tank top. She felt sexy.

She shut her suitcase, picked up her purse, put on a pair of high heeled platform sandals and waited for Paul.

Almost exactly at 11am the front doorbell rang. Tammy's heart skipped a beat. It was now or never....go or not. With resolve, she opened the door. Her sexy lover Paul stood in front of her. He was a little unshaven and looked ruggedly handsome. He wore tight jeans and a t-shirt. He grinned and gave her a bear hug.

Tammy squealed and kissed him eagerly. Their tongues found each other and they kissed furiously. Tammy's nipples were erect with arousal and her pussy lips throbbed.

"Tammy you look amazing!" Paul beamed, admiring the woman he was going to spend the next few days with.

"Thanks Paul....you look...you look handsome too!" Tammy said shyly. She meant it. She couldn't wait to jump his bones. She felt a little guilty that Mike wouldn't be around.

Paul had arranged a limo to pick them up. The driver helped Tammy with her suitcase and put it in the trunk. He glanced admiringly at the hot sexy lady. Tammy noticed his look and blushed. The driver opened one of the limo doors and Tammy bent down and stepped inside, followed by Paul.

"Hi Tammy!" a voice said.

Tammy looked up in surprise.....and saw Paul's college-age nephew Brad in the limo! Brad was very close with his Uncle Paul and Aunt Debbie and spent a lot of time at their place.

"Brad!? How? What are you doing here!?" she said dumbfounded. She leaned over to give the young man a warm hug.

"So sorry Tammy," Paul said apologetically. "Brad's parents had to leave on a trip so he is staying with Debbie and me. I invited him along to the Bahamas as I thought it would be a good experience to attend some of the conference and see what networking is all about. I hope that's ok?"

Tammy, still stunned, nodded. She had met Brad and Paul and Debbie's house....and he was a rather good looking young man. He had fancied her...and she found him very attractive and eager to please. Interestingly, he had never had a girlfriend.

"If you don't mind, I've invited Brad to crash with us....he's going to be on the pullout couch, we will be in the bedroom." Paul explained as the limo pulled out.

Tammy blushed. Brad obviously knew that she and Paul would be sharing a bed together. What would he think? However, she didn't broach the topic.

From a mini fridge in the limo Paul brought out a bottle of champagne. He poured each of them a glass and proposed a toast.

"To a wonderful trip and lots of fun for all of us!" he said.

Everyone clinked glasses and drank up. The champagne gave Tammy a warm glow and made her feel less nervous. She saw Brad check her over a few times. She felt self conscious about how skimpily she was dressed in front of the young man and that her titties were hard and poking through her top. She wondered what it would be like to have Brad make love to her. He was a such handsome and clean cut young man..... Just then Paul placed his hand on her thigh and leaned in to kiss her.

"You look delightful my dear!" he said. "I can't wait to get to our room!" Tammy blushed deeply, glancing shyly at Brad, who was so close by.

Scene 6

The flight to Lynden Pindling International Airport in Nassau departed on time and went off without a hitch. Tammy sat in between Paul and Brad. The threesome chatted for a bit and then Brad dozed off. He had been up late the night before hanging out with his buddies. Tammy leaned on Paul's broad shoulders and was about to doze off. Just then she felt Paul lean over and whisper in her ear.

"Sshhhh....don't move Tammy.....just one second...," he whispered.

Paul's fingers gently slipped up her thighs inside her jean skirt, pulled down the waistband of her panties and smoothly slipped something cold and small at the entrance of her pussy lips. Paul let her panties fall back into place.



She involuntarily gasped. "Paul...what....are you doing?!" She whispered, trying not to wake up Brad or arouse the attention of other passengers on the crowded flight.

"Shhh...." Paul whispered smiling. "It's a little surprise for you....a little vibrator....one that I think you're quite familiar with...."

Tammy's eyes widened.

Paul smiled. "It's a little toy that I understand you and Mike have played with before. Mike told me about it...." Tammy blushed.

She was indeed familiar with this vibrator. Mike and her previous lover Richard had taken her to a sex club once (*Sharing My Asian Wife Tammy 02); she had worn the vibrator in her panties; Mike and Richard had taken turns turning on the vibrator with a remote control at random times during the evening, in public, driving her crazy.

"Let's leave it in your pussy. You look so delicious...I want you right here and now.....but because I can't have you on the airplane without causing a fuss, I'm going to keep turning this little thing one and off. I want to get you as aroused as I am...." Tammy's heart beat faster and her pussy lips ached with anticipation.

"I want you to be horny as hell when we get to our hotel and as soon as we check in I'm going to strip you and have my way with you....if that's ok?" As he said that, Paul turned on the vibrator. It buzzed discretely. Tammy gasped and clutched Paul's hand, pulling her knees together. If felt so fucking good.

"Paul...I...yes...fuck that feels go...yes that's ok..." Tammy whispered hoarsely.

Paul smiled, kissed her and to her relief turned off the vibrator.

The flight went on. Tammy snoozed for a bit. In her sleep she dreamt of a warm and pleasurable feeling radiating from deep within her thighs......it felt sooo good. She gasped, waking up. To her right, Brad was awake beside her and watching a movie on his ipad. At her left, Paul smiled at her. He had turned on the vibrator which was buzzing away in her pussy.

"Stop!" she mouthed at him, frowning, while he smiled cheekily. Paul didn't stop however, and kept the vibrator on. Tammy felt herself approaching a climax which would have been embarrassing as she usually came loudly....and Brad was next to her, not to mention a whole bunch of travellers.

Just before she came Paul turned off the vibrator, to her relief.

However, Paul evilly kept playing with the remote control through the remainder of the flight...always turning it on for a bit and then off, never for too long, making her more and more aroused each time. Tammy yearned for a release. She wanted to be fucked hard and now. But for now she was entirely at Paul's mercy.

Paul asked Brad a question about the movie he was watching and Brad began explaining the story to Tammy and Paul. As he was speaking, Tammy felt the familiar buzzing restart at her pussy. Paul!!! She felt the familiar warm enticing feeling start to build in her vagina and had a hard time focusing on what Brad was saying. Her hands gripped the seat handles tightly. She was a sloppy wet mess down there.

Again, just before she exploded, Paul stopped the vibrator.

"Tammy...are you ok? You look a little faint...a little flushed!" Brad remarked, looking at Tammy.

Tammy was embarrassed and glared at Paul who smiled innocently.

"I...I'm ok....thanks...I just need to go to the bathroom and I'll get a drink of water on the way back."

Paul smiled. Tammy stood up and had to step over Brad's tall legs to get into the aisle. As she did so she couldn't help giving Brad a good look up her tiny skirt and at her sexy and by now wet panties. Brad pretended not to notice a thing. As Tammy left, Brad and Paul continued to chat.

Scene 7

The arrival into Nassau was smooth and the threesome arrived at Atlantis in short order. Atlantis was indeed an impressive resort in the Bahamas. Set on Paradise Island, it dominated the landscape with its iconic two original buildings and a number of later additions. It was a massive water-themed resort, featuring multiple pools, crazy waterslides, a casino, restaurants and a huge aquarium that one could literally walk through.

Tammy had never stayed at the Atlantis before and she was impressed. Multiple signs welcomed the attendees to what was touted as the largest logistics conference in the world. The check in line was long but it moved quickly, to Tammy's immense relief. As they waited, Paul ran into a number of people he knew and cordially said hello to them. He introduced Tammy to them as his associate, and Brad as his nephew. Tammy felt a little self conscious about what they must think about her skimpy attire. As they waited in line, Paul discretely activated the vibrator...in short bursts that caused Tammy to ache with wanton desire. She felt her panties were completely wet.

It seemed like the entire resort was reserved for conference attendees. Once checked in the trio were informed they had rooms at the Reef, an adjacent building with private facilities and apartment style suites. They were each given room keys and they made their way to their room.

Tammy was taken aback. The room was breathtaking. It faced the ocean and featured a huge living room, balcony and a massive master bedroom. Everything was tastefully decorated and luxurious. The bedroom featured a four poster bed and a mattress that was so soft and inviting.

"How do you like it?" Paul asked Tammy and Brad.

"Its absolutely gorgeous!" Tammy gushed, and Brad agreed.

"Brad, why don't you check out the resort while we unpack?" Paul suggested. Brad enthusiastically agreed and left the room.

As soon as Brad had left Paul turned to Tammy.

"Tammy...I need to have you. Now!!!" he commanded.

Tammy, crazed with desire herself thanks to Paul's non-stop teasing with the vibrator, couldn't have agreed more.

"Fuck me. Now!!" she ordered.

She and Paul began kissing urgently. She felt Paul's rock hard erection.

Their tongues explored each others' mouths. Expertly, Paul began stripping Tammy. He took off her stupidly short skirt, then her tank top, exposing the boobs he so loved to suck. Tammy reciprocated by helping him out of his jeans and t-shirt.

"Let's go to the bedroom!" Paul urgently commanded.

They stumbled into the grand master bedroom and collapsed onto the bed. They kissed urgently.

"Fuck me now!" Tammy whispered hoarsely.

"With pleasure!" Paul said, grinning.

He stripped off Tammy's soaking wet panties and threw them out of the door into the living room. The vibrator went with Tammy's panties. Tammy ripped off his underwear. They enjoyed the feeling of Paul's rock hard cock outside Tammy's pussy.

Lying over her, Paul position himself outside Tammy's pussy and then deftly inserted himself into his lover.

Tammy gasped with pure lust, yearning for the release that she had wanted since the airplane.

Paul began thrusting into Tammy steadily, while they both kissed. Tammy began to moan and groan with pleasure, not caring who heard her in the next rooms.

"Paul...I love you cock in me. I want you to come in me....." she groaned.

"Even if I get you pregnant?" Paul said smiling.

"Yes...Yes...I would love to have your babies....." Tammy moaned, not caring about anything.

Paul continued thrusting in and out steadily. Tammy held onto his back.

"Ohhhh Paul...I'm going to come...." She moaned.

"Then come!" Paul said simply.

Tammy closed her eyes and allowed herself to be engulfed in the pleasure of having her mature experienced lover bring her to a climax.

"I love you Paul...." She groaned.

"I love you too, Tammy..." Paul said, as his muscular thighs pumped his cock into this delightful petite and slim woman.

"Ohhhhh Paul...Oh...Ohh...Ohhhhhhhhhh!!!" Tammy screamed as she felt a powerful orgasm envelop her body.

Her pussy lips convulsed in pleasure as the waves of pleasure took over all her senses.

Paul let her rest for a bit. He admired the hot young wife impaled on his cock and what he was doing to her.

"Hop on top please" he asked Tammy.

The lovers switched positions. Paul lay on his back and Tammy mounted him.

"Fuck me some more!" Paul commanded.

Tammy positioned his cock into her dripping pussy and took his whole length back into her. She began to ride his cock. Hard. She felt another orgasm building in her vagina and didn't stop it.

She began riding Paul. Paul played with her breasts, driving her crazy.

"Tammy, I'm fucking you without your husband here...how does that make you feel?" Paul said, smiling at her.

"I..oh Paul...I love it...I feel a little guilty...oooooh......" Tammy said, focusing on the pleasure Paul was giving her.

"You will tell him how well I fucked you, yes?" Paul said.

"Yessss...oh Paul...yes....ohhh it feels so good...."

Tammy and Paul were lost in a frenzy of fucking and boobs and cock, enjoying every minute of their lovemaking.

"Paul...please....please let's come together...I love to make you come...." Tammy groaned.

"Since you're such a nice girl...I will do just that...." Paul groaned.

Tammy ground down on Paul's cock harder, willing his orgasm out of him. She wanted his cum inside her.

Their thrusting grew even more urgent.

"Tammy...I'm getting close...." Paul announced.

"Aaaaah....me too...." Tammy groaned.

With a final thrust Paul rammed himself deep into his lover's pussy and exploded all of his juices into Tammy.

"Oooooohhh Tammy...." Paul groaned.

"Aaaaahhhh.....Paul...." Tammy moaned as she climaxed, feeling Paul's cock grow bigger as it exploded deep within her.

Tammy rode the wave after wave of pleasure inside her, willing every drop of Paul's cum into her...hoping to get pregnant with her lover's seed.....

The lovers collapsed onto the bed, gasping for breath.

At length the lovers stirred. They kissed tenderly.

Paul woke up their reverie.

"Tammy, I have to attend a dinner tonight with the conference guests. Will you come with me as my date?" he asked tenderly.

"I...that's so nice of you...yes I would love to...." She whispered.

Paul pulled out of her and a huge glob of their love making spilled out of Tammy's well used pussy.

"Where...where's the bathroom? I need to clean up...." Tammy asked.

It seemed like the suite had one bathroom, near the entrance, outside the bedroom.

Tammy fished out a t-shirt and a skirt from her suitcase and headed out of the bedroom.

As she left the bedroom she froze.

Brad was sitting on the couch. He had turned on the TV.

They both looked at each other and locked eyes...momentarily frozen.

"Brad! When....when did you come back...?" Tammy asked, turning red.

"Oh, hi Tammy....I came back a while ago..." Brad said, smiling.

Brad would have heard Paul and her going at it....and they had been rather loud.

Averting her eyes, Tammy said, "I...I was just going to freshen up....."

Brad's eyes followed her to the bathroom. Tammy was sure he had heard her and Paul together. She was totally embarrassed.

Scene 8

While Tammy disappeared into the bathroom to freshen up, Paul ventured out of the bedroom. He spotted Brad. He immediately realized his nephew would have heard Tammy and him going hard at it.

He joined him on the couch. Uncle and nephew chatted about how gorgeous the resort was.

"Brad, I wanted to say something to you...." Paul began.

"Tammy is a very special friend to me......she and I have spent a lot of time together...I would say I'm very fond of her," Paul began. "Your Aunt Debbie is quite ok with that...."

"Ah...ok!" Brad said simply.

"I imagine....you heard us in the bedroom?" Paul asked.

Brad grinned. "Yeah....I kinda did." A pause. "You guys were pretty loud. Was she good?"

Paul grinned back. "Tammy is beyond good....she's unbelievable!"

"Fucking awesome!" Brad gushed. "You're so lucky. She is so hot!"

Paul paused thoughtfully.

"Brad, you're my favourite nephew. Tammy is delightful, but I don't want to hog her all to myself. Would you....would you want to have a turn with her yourself?"

"What!! Uncle Paul...no...I'm mean...she's your girl friend...I couldn't!" Brad stammered.

"Brad. I know you've never had sex before. I would be delighted if you're first time is with a woman as lovely as Tammy," Paul said. "It would be an amazing first experience..."

It was Brad's turn to blush.

"Uncle Paul...really!? You would let me be with her?!"

"Of course!"

"Uncle Paul...really....wow...she's so fricking hot.....I...I don't know what to say! But....I don't know if she would even want to...."

"Oh....I can see by the way she looks at you....she finds you're rather attractive....young meat!" Paul grinned. "I think she would be happy to oblige!"

"Fuck yeah!" Brad responded.

"Just leave this with me....I'm going to make it happen. I'm determined to make you a man on this little trip!" Paul smiled.

Just then Tammy returned from the bathroom. She glanced at her panties and skirt on the floor and blushed.

"Hello boys, what are you two conspiring about?" she asked sweetly.

"Oh nothing special sweetie," Paul said. "Let's unpack properly, shower and get ready for dinner!"

Scene 9

Tammy, Brad and Paul freshened up and got ready for the opening dinner of the conference. Tammy word a sexy strappy black dress and her famous high heeled shoes. True to form, her dress was super short. Her dress had a deep v that came to her tender little boobs. It hugged every contour of her tight ass. She looked and smelled delightful. Paul and Brad complimented her on how amazing she looked. Tammy blushed and thanked them both. Paul and Brad word dress shirts and jackets and looked rather spiffy themselves.

The opening dinner of the conference was a grand affair. One of the largest conference rooms had been turned into a dinner venue, elegantly decked out, and everyone had converged there. There were networking cocktails first and Paul got Tammy and Brad drinks and introduced them to people he knew. Some were clients, others were suppliers, and others were fellow competitors. Everyone was having a great time. Servers in uniform flitted back and forth serving appetizers.

While Paul networked with people he knew Tammy and Brad chatted. Tammy was getting to know Brad even more. She rather liked the smart handsome young man. He smelled so clean and nice. Tammy occasionally felt guilty. She had slept with Paul and was now fantasizing about Brad....all while her husband was far away.

Paul had walked away to speak to a few people while Tammy kept Brad company. At one point he returned, with two men in tow.

"Tammy, Brad, I want to introduce you to Marco and Antonio. They're with an Italian manufacturing company and we're in talks to have my company help them with their logistics and supply chain needs."

To Tammy's surprise Marco and Antonio took turns hugging her and giving her a kiss on her cheek. They shook Brad's hand.

The Italians had ruggedly handsome Mediterranean looks. They were unshaven. Marco's shirt was unbuttoned at the top and a tuft of chest hair was visible.

"Marco, Antonio...this is my....friend...Tammy....and my nephew Brad!" Paul said.

"Tammy, you are so lovely!" Antonio said, boldly eyeing Tammy with undisguised admiration.

"I have to agree, bella!" Marco added.

Both exuded confidence. Tammy blushed and thanked them. Marco indicated he and Antonio were brothers.

"And what brings you to this boring conference?" the Italians asked.

"I...I'm just here keeping Paul company!" Tammy replied.

"Tammy is quite modest. She's a lawyer and a very good one. She doesn't do any work for me right now...but I hope she can help me clear some of the legal work for my contracts in the future!" Paul said, surprising Tammy.

"Well, then, we really should talk about doing work with you, Paul. We would love to have Tammy take care of the legal work!" Marco said, smiling.

Tammy blushed and thanked them.

Tammy and Brad excused themselves and wandered off to get drinks. Marco gazed after the attractive woman.

"Paul, I hope you are fucking that woman!" Marco said to Paul. "She is one fine looking piece of art!"

Paul chuckled. "What I do with Tammy is between her and me!" he said. "I'm glad you find her attractive!"

"Seriously, we would love to get to know her better," Antonio said. "We don't have a lot of Asian women back home.....they are so exotic. If you're not having sex with her then I sure want to!"

Paul laughed. "Well, let's talk about doing some work together then, and I can see if Tammy can help us out with some of the details...if she wants to!"

Dinner was announced and everyone found their tables. The food was delicious, the wine was better. There was an speaker during dinner that everyone found informative and funny. The evening was very pleasant.

In due course dinner wound down. Tammy was rather tipsy. Paul suggested they head back to the room to get an early night after the long day of travel.

At the room, everyone proceed to change for bed. Brad changed into pajamas. In the living room, the sofa had been converted into a bed for Brad by room service. Tammy pulled out the bedtime outfit Paul had picked for her. She blushed.

"Paul, you can't expect me to wear this with Brad around!" she squealed. It was the transparent white lace slip. "Brad will see everything!"

"Well, maybe I want Brad to see everything!" Paul grinned. "We're all friends and family here."

Tammy blushed. With a resigned shrug she made off to brush her teeth. She ran into Brad coming out of the bathroom. He looked her over and his eyes widened. Tammy's breasts were on fully display through the transparent slip, and it barely came down to her crotch. Tammy was embarrassed.

"Uh...hi Brad...are you done..." she stammered.

"Um...yeah...all yours..." he gestured to the bathroom.

Afterwards, Tammy made her way back to the bedroom and shut the door. Paul immediately came over to her on the bed.

"Ready for rounds three, four, five and six?" he grinned cheekily.

Tammy smelled his cologne and looked over his handsome features and felt her pussy respond to him.

"Yes....Paul...yes...that would be nice!" she whispered. "What...what about Brad next door?"

"Oh don't worry about him....it's time he learned a thing or two!" Paul grinned.

Paul and Tammy began kissing deeply. Tammy played with Paul's cock and got it hard and firm. His lips found her breasts and he began carefully licking them.

Just then, Tammy's cell phone rang. Tammy and Paul paused and looked over. It was Mike.

"Pick it up?" Paul suggested. "Put it on speaker phone."

Tammy bushed and answered the phone, putting it on speaker.

Mike's voice came through from home.

"Hi sweetie! How are you? Did you all get there safe?"

"Hi babe, yes we got here in good shape and we are fine! How are you?"

"Doing ok...just getting ready for bed.....long day at work," Mike said.

Paul began licking Tammy's boobs again. Tammy's breath caught.

"I...Ah..that's good to hear sweetie..." Tammy said.

"What are you doing now?" Mike asked.

"Ah...just getting ready for bed too..." Tammy gasped, as Paul licked her tits.

"How's Paul?"

"Paul's doing...doing fine...ah...." Tammy said. "By the way...Paul's nephew Brad came along too...ohhh."

"What, Brad, the kid who has the hots for you? Nice!" Mike said. "Where's Paul right now?"

"We....we're....we're in bed...." Tammy whispered guiltily.

"Ohhh!" Mike said.

Paul leaned forward and whispered to Tammy. "Tell him what I'm doing to you...."

"What!!? No!" Tammy whispered.

"Tell him...." Paul insisted.

"Are...are you in bed together?" Mike asked.

"Yess....yes we are sweetie," Tammy whispered.

Paul drifted his kisses down to Tammy's pussy and began going down on her.

"Ahhhhh....sweetie....Paul...Paul...he's going down on me......."



Tammy closed her eyes.

"Does it feel good?" Mike asked.

"Fuck it feels soooo good...." Tammy groaned. "His tongue's on my clit....fucccckk...."

Tammy drifted off in pleasure....

"What's he doing now?"

"He's stripping me....he's taking my slip off....I'm naked...." Tammy moaned.

"He's....he's about to enter me....I.....oooooooh....he's so hard sweetie...and so strong.....he feels so good inside me...."

"Do you like that?"

"Sorry babe...I ...I love Paul's cock in me...."

"He's thrusting into me now....aaaaaaahhh......I can't stop feeling so good."

"What's he doing now....."

"Aaaaah babe....I...I can't believe it....I'm going to come already....I can't fricking believe it..."

With a groan Tammy wrapped her legs around her expert lover and felt her third orgasm of the day wash over her as Paul thrusted into her.

Mike could hear Tammy's moaning and heavy breathing on the phone.

"Babe....are you ok?"

"Yes...yes...sorry I just came...I'm fine!" Tammy whispered.

"Tell him you're going to get fucked a few more times by me tonight and that you have to go!" Paul whispered.

"Babe....I....I gotta go...Paul says he wants to have be a few more times tonight....."

"Oh...ok babe....I hope...I hope you have a good time....I love you!" Mike said.

"I...I love you too babe....ohhh....Paul's fucking me again....I...I gotta go...." Tammy felt guilty but what Paul was doing to her felt so good.

Paul had proceeded to lie on top of Tammy and thrust into Tammy again. Without missing a beat he leaned over and hung up the phone.

"Now, I want to see how many rounds you and I can last tonight!" Paul said, smiling tenderly at the petite sexy woman bouncing under him, with her legs spread.

"Take me any which way you want.....and as many times as you want" she whispered and leaned over to kiss him.

Paul smiled and got to work.

As it happened, Tammy gave Paul a good run for his money. Very very late into the night, the two lovers finally collapsed side by side on the bed, completely spent, sweaty and wet with their mingling love juices. Paul had taken Tammy in all sorts of positions....missionary, cowgirl, reverse cowgirl, doggy style...more that she could recall. She had screamed out at least four huge climaxes and Paul had come twice. It was remarkable how much cum he could still produce each time.....his cum kept dripping out of her onto the soaking sheets.

Tammy lay exhausted on the bed.

"I....I should clean up...." She said.

"Don't. I want my cum in you all night long. I want you to have my baby." Paul said.

As Tammy drifted off to sleep Paul leaned over to kiss her good night. "Good girl," he said, smiling.

They slept naked, with Paul's legs wrapped on Tammy's tiny frame and his hands cupping her delicious boobs.

Scene 10

In the morning Paul got ready to head out for the first day of presentations at the conference. While Tammy and Brad slept, he showered, put on a nice suit and tie and got ready to leave. He kissed Tammy on the way out.

"You're leaving already?" Tammy murmured, sleepily. "I'm going to miss you for the day....."

"Don't worry, I will be back after the sessions are done late afternoon. In the meantime, Brad will keep you company," Paul said.

"He's such a nice guy....and so much fun" Tammy said.

"He is isn't he?" Paul agreed. "Do you think he's good looking?"

"Not as good looking as his Uncle, but yes, he's a handsome fellow!" Tammy smiled.

"Well, if you and him...want to get to know each other better.....please go ahead," Paul said. "As I said...we're all friends and family here....."

Tammy blushed at Paul's suggestion.

"I...I...sure Paul...I will think about it...."

Paul kissed her and left.

Tammy and Brad snoozed until around 10am and then leisurely woke up. While Paul was away they had a delicious breakfast at one of the restaurants downstairs and decided to check out the aquarium and other attractions at Atlantis. Aside from the conference rooms where presentations were taking place and where most of the delegates were, the rest of the resort was reasonably quiet. Walking around took a good two hours and both of them were somewhat tired by the end.

"Why don't we hit the hot tub at the Reef and relax for a bit?" Brad suggested.

"Only if we get to have some cold prosecco at the same time!" Tammy countered.

"Deal!"

They quickly changed into swim suits. Tammy wore a thong two piece bikini. Even though she was going into a hut tub, for some reason, she wanted to look her best. She did her makeup and put on a silver necklace.

Brad smiled appreciatively at her. "Tammy you look amazing!"

Tammy blushed, pleased.

The hot tub was empty when they got there. The water was delightfully warm and relaxing. They ordered a bottle of prosecco from an attendant and were soon enjoying a cold refreshing drink. The heat and the prosecco was making both of them rather buzzed.

They laughed a lot. Tammy found Brad charming, interesting and funny. She noticed Brad checking her out now and then.

Brad moved closer to her and put his arm around Tammy. Tammy's heart skipped a beat. She didn't pull away.

Brad leaned in to kiss her. This was it. She could either pull back or go with the flow.....Tammy leaned forward and kissed Brad back.

"Tammy...you are so beautiful!" Brad said.

"You....you're very handsome Brad," Tammy responded, glowing.

They kissed some more, slowly, taking the time to enjoy each other.

Just then, a couple entered the hot tub.

"So sorry to interrupt! Hope you don't mind us coming in? You two look so cute by the way!"

Tammy and Brad both smiled, embarrassed.

The couple apparently owned one of the condo units at the Reef. They struck up a conversation with Tammy and Brad.

Brad kept his arm around Tammy and played with her hair. Tammy barely focused on the conversation. She had a nervous excitement building inside her and was having all sorts of warm and fuzzy feelings about Brad. It was refreshing that the young and otherwise inexperienced man was being rather bold and decisive. She found that very attractive.

After an interminable time the couple said goodbye and left.

The prosecco bottle was empty. Brad looked at Tammy.

"Shall we go upstairs?" he asked her simply.

Tammy looked at him. She slowly nodded.

They stood up. She noticed with a smile that Brad was sporting a full on boner in his swim shorts, which he quickly tried to hide by wrapping a towel. Brad held Tammy's hand to steady her....too much prosecco. She was grateful for the hand. He was such a gentleman.

They made their way to the elevator. As soon as the door closed Brad turned to kiss Tammy and she responded. They kissed aggressively and Tammy was turned on by the strong tall young man. The doors opened at their floor. They broke off their kiss and made their way quickly to the room.

Once the door closed Brad wasted no time unclasping Tammy's bikini top. Tammy moaned as Brad kissed her breasts. She played with his hair.

"How am I doing?" Brad asked.

"You...you're doing fine!" Tammy gasped.

"Here, let me go down on you..." Tammy said, dropping onto her knees.

She helped Brad out of his shorts and his nice long cock sprang into view. She admired it and promptly put it all in her mouth. She enjoyed having his cock in her mouth. It tasted so nice.

Brad groaned in pleasure as he stood, with Tammy's head bobbing back and forth. His uncle's hot girlfriend was giving him the blowjob of a lifetime.

Before he could come, Tammy stopped, stood up and began kissing him some more.

"Now you go down on me!" She commanded.

She sat down on the couch and Brad obeyed her. She took off her thong and spread her legs. He found her clit with his mouth and began teasing and playing with her. Tammy absently closed her eyes and played with his hair. She was lost in pleasure.

"Aahhh.....that's...that's so good... ..." she said.

"Come here....." She guided Brad up and she lay down on the couch.

"I want you in me...."

Brad looked at her in a daze of passion. He eagerly positioned himself at Tammy's pussy and pushed in.

"Tell...tell me how you want it..." Brad said gently.

"You're doing good. Start nice and slow....a nice steady rhythm...I'll tell you when to speed it up....and kiss my boobs..."

Brad began steadily pumping into Tammy. His strokes were not as refined as Paul's...and he was a lot more eager. He kept kissing Tammy's boobs, enjoying them immensely.

He was getting very excited. Tammy found that Brad's thrusting was increasing in tempo pretty quickly....meanwhile she was still working up to her climax.

She figured the young man was pretty eager to blow his first load and didn't want to stop him. So she wrapped her legs around Brad and began helping him out by thrusting back as hard as she could.

Brad's thrusting was getting more desperate. He was going to blow any moment.

"Ohhh Tammy, I'm loving this..." Brad groaned. "You are so amazing...."

"You're so big and strong Brad....you're doing great...come for me...." Tammy said.

"You're my first....Tammy..." Brad gasped.

"I....I'm honoured to be your first...." Tammy moaned. She really meant it. "I hope this is something you will always remember...."

"Tammy....uh....I'm close....should...should I pull out of you....?" Brad asked.

"No...it's ok...if your uncle can come in me you can as well...."

It was too much for the young man. With a huge groan Brad rammed into Tammy and blew an enormous load into her sweet little pussy. His groaning continued on and on. Tammy marvelled at how much cum he seemed to have saved up.

After a while Brad looked up, smiling, relieved and relaxed.

"Wowwww...." was all he said. "I really needed that!!! That felt freaking unbelievable....now I know what you and Uncle Paul do all night long...."

Tammy smiled, stroking his face.

"Glad you enjoyed it....."

"Did you...did you come too...?" Brad asked.

"No sweetie...it takes a little longer for me....and you were a little quick....."

"Oh...I'm sorry!" Brad apologized.

"Not to worry. You're a strapping young man.....I'm sure you will be good to go again in a short while. Then we will see what you can do for me!"

Sure enough when Brad pulled out he was still semi hard.

"Sit down and let's just talk ok...." Tammy said.

Brad sat next to her and they leisurely discussed college life and his future plans. Tammy loved hearing him speak about his hopes and dreams. The freshness of youth. Tammy affectionately stroked his chest and played with his hair and ears.

As she stroked his chest, she noticed his cock slowly springing back to life and full hardness.

"He's just like his uncle!" Tammy though, smiling inwardly. "A champion!"

"Look's like you are ready to go again...mister!" She said playfully.

"Let's do it!" Brad said gleefully.

"Come here...." Tammy got up and playfully led Brad by his cock. They were both still naked.

She let him to the balcony door and they stepped out. The balcony overlooked the ocean. A warm sweet breeze ruffled their hair.

"I want you to take me from behind, while we enjoy this view," Tammy said.

There were other balconies around, but they appeared to be vacant. They were too high up for people below to notice them. In any case Tammy didn't care at this moment. She wanted this young man inside her.

She leaned over and her breasts swung low. She spread her legs slightly apart to allow Brad better access. She guided his cock into her pussy and he slowly pushed in. Holding her slim hips, Brad began humping her, much more slow and steady this time, while both of the could enjoy the ocean views.

This time Brad could hold on a lot longer...he wasn't as sensitive. Tammy felt a nice warm climax building. She encouraged Brad to go faster, which he did. She asked him to go harder, which he did. She asked him to play with her breasts, which he did.

"Ohhhh...Brad....make me come...." She moaned, grasping the balcony railing.

"Aaaaahhhh Brad.....oooooh..." she groaned as she climaxed.

"Ohhhhh Tammy....fucking amazing....." Brad grunted as he thrust a climax into Tammy as well, filling her for a second time. His hands enjoyed feeling her night tight ass as he got the last drops into her.

A little tired, the two lovers kissed, crashed on the couch in the living room and went for a quick nap to rest up.

Scene 11

Tammy heard the door open and she woke up. Startled she looked up. Paul walked in, and paused, surprised.

Tammy realized with horror that she and Brad were lying naked on the couch. They had napped quite a bit...and now Paul was back.

"Oh Paul!!! I'm so sorry.... We were...I lost track of time...." Tammy stuttered. Brad was waking up as well. She covered herself up with a cushion and Brad did the same.

"Uncle Paul!" he said.

"Ssssh it's quite ok!" Paul said smiling. "I didn't expect things to go so well with the two of you, but I'm glad you got to .....know each other better! Did you guys have a good time?"

Tammy blushed and looked at Brad. She nodded and smiled shyly.

"As I said....we're all friends and family here....no worries at all," Paul said. "Brad...I'm really quite proud of you."

Brad grinned.

"But Brad...sorry...I need to reclaim my girl...." Paul said, as he helped Tammy up. She discarded her cushion and was naked but, at this point, it didn't really matter.

"I've had a long day listening to presentations, and now I need to get off!" Paul smiled, as he led Tammy into the bedroom. Tammy obliged. Brad grinned, enjoying a nice view of Tammy's ass as she walked away. Paul intentionally left the door ajar.

For the next half hour Brad could hear the sounds of Tammy and Paul enthusiastically fucking each other senseless. He marvelled at how much stamina Tammy had...given how much she had been used last night by his uncle and again by himself this afternoon. He imagined she must be tired but she generously gave her best each and every time. He couldn't wait to continue enjoying Tammy with his Uncle over the next few days.
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Scene 1

The next morning Brad woke up on the sofa bed in the hotel room. He had had such hot dreams featuring him and his uncle's hot Asian girlfriend. He couldn't remember the specifics of the dreams, just flashes of Tammy's sexy boobs, firm ass, tight pussy....and him craving desperately to have them all over again. He woke up with a hard, thick boner and groaned in pleasurable pain.....as horny as a twenty year old could get. He couldn't believe his uncle had encouraged him to get to know Tammy better....and that he had actually fucked the delightful petite woman twice yesterday while his uncle was away attending at the conference. She was so cute and submissive and permissive.....he had loved impaling her petite body with his long young cock.

Speaking of Uncle Paul, he had again left their hotel room early for the second day of the conference, letting Brad and Tammy sleep in. Yesterday, Uncle Paul had told Brad and Tammy to have a good time together....and they sure did. His uncle had actually been proud of him after. His exact words were that he was glad Brad had become a man. What an awesome uncle.

Brad got out of bed and headed for the bathroom, wondering how the heck he was going to pee with such a massive boner....aiming was going to be tricky as fuck. As he passed Tammy and Uncle Paul's bedroom he decided to peek in. Brad's breath momentarily froze. Tammy was sleeping away, face down on the pillow hands under her pillow. She was wearing the ridiculously short transparent white slip that his uncle apparently wanted Tammy to wear in bed. It covered nothing and, at this precise moment, it was riding high over Tammy's ass as her legs were splayed on the bed. Tammy had no panties on. Another of Uncle Paul's requirements for bed (Brad knew...he could hear everything that went on through the thin walls of the bedroom when Tammy and Uncle Paul were there....and hard at it).

Brad's already hard cock twitched with desire in his pajama pants. He kept staring at Tammy's pale, tight little ass...getting hornier. He saw the little tuft of public hair at her pussy. All he wanted was to bury his cock into her warm pussy and feel her hairs tickle his balls. He shouldn't....he didn't want to disturb her....but, then again, his uncle had told him to be free with her....and....most importantly....Tammy didn't seem to mind anything that happened yesterday.....

Hormones got the better of him. All logical thought left his mind and all he saw was Tammy's tight body waiting for him. He wanted to impale himself on it. Bury his cock into her soft pussy, He couldn't stop himself.

Mustering some self control, Brad gingerly made his way into the bedroom, and carefully climbed onto the bed. Placing himself over Tammy, he leaned over and began kissing the side of Tammy's face. Although wearing pajama pants, his cock was rubbing against her ass and bare pussy. Brad kept rubbing back and forth and it felt soooo good. He just wanted to explode.

Tammy began to stir. She opened her eyes groggily and saw Brad.

"Brad....what the fuck?! What are you doing....where's Paul...?" she said.

"Morning Tammy....sssshh....it's ok.....Uncle Paul left early for the conference....it's just you and me...." He said boldly, kissing her. "Sorry to startle you....but I need to have you...NOW....and I know you like it...."

"What...wait...." Tammy said, and began to turn around. As she turned around, Brad cut her off, and kissed her on the lips. Tammy for a moment hesitated....and then looked at the hot young stud on top her.....and smelled his delightful fresh smell....her pussy stirred...her nipples hardened....she had after all fucked him twice yesterday and really really enjoyed it......and she began kissing him back.

She flipped onto her back. She and Brad kissed passionately. Brad's hands cupped her nipples and began rubbing them eagerly. Fuck it felt so good.....He teased her nipples making the woman moan. He needed to get into her pussy. As they kissed, using his legs, Brad quickly kicked off his pajama pants and underwear. His long thick cock was free at last. Tammy reached out to guide it into her pussy, but Brad beat her to it and firmly jammed it into her, eagerly. Tammy gasped involuntarily and held onto Brad's broad back.

"Fuckkkkk...." she groaned.

"Like it?" Brad grinned.

"A little quick....but aaah....feels so good...." She gasped. "So nice and big...."

Before she could adjust her positioning Brad began an energetic steady rhythm as he eagerly began fucking the sexy woman under him. Tammy adjusted as best as possible. She realized Brad was pretty desperate to lose his load. She wasn't remotely close, but she decided she was going to give him the best morning orgasm of his life.

She began gyrating her slender hips in synch with Brad. She thrust hard to get Brad as deep into her as possible. She held her legs in the air and then wrapped them around his ass to help him get maximum penetration. She kissed his neck.

With all this, Brad's thrusts were getting desperate. He smelled Tammy...he felt her tits....all the dreams from last night...all his lustful thoughts when looking at Tammy today morning....they were all concentrated in his cock and his balls.

His thrusts got more powerful and Tammy was literally getting tossed around by the tall young man.

Then, with a grunt, Brad announced...."Tammy....ugh....fuck...I'm coming....."

And with that his long deprived cock exploded a sweet and glorious load deep into Tammy's welcoming pussy.

"Ooooh Brad....you're so big and strong....ooh...let it all go...." Tammy encouraged. "I want all of it..." And she meant it....she wanted all of it inside her.

Brad's young cock pumped and pumped and pumped and then slowly settled down.

"Well...you were an eager beaver this morning!" Tammy said with a smile.

Brad looked up and grinned.

"Sorry...I couldn't help it....I saw you lying there....you looked so sexy......"

"It's all good....my pussy is yours to enjoy...." Tammy said, looking lovingly at her young lover. "But we should wake up and get some breakfast!"

"Wait, let me!" Brad said. "First I desperately gotta pee...and then I'll fix you some breakfast in bed....just stay right where you are...."

Tammy smiled and let the eager young man get to it. She was happy that she got to please him so early this morning. She felt his cum leaking out of her onto the well-used sheets. It felt good. Room service would definitely be earning its keep with the three of them each day.

She began tinkering with her phone. Her husband Mike had sent her a few texts, asking her how things were going. She felt guilty that she had another man's cum dripping out of her....but she responded that everything is fine...as if nothing was out of the ordinary.

After a few minutes, Brad reappeared. He had a plate with some toast and jam, and some OJ, that he had scrounged up from the fridge in the room.

"Oooh...that looks nice!" Tammy said, smiling.

Brad, holding the plate and glass of juice, looked at the semi-naked sexy woman in front of him, and his cock sprang to life. He decided he didn't want breakfast. Yet.

Brad put the plate down on the bedside table.

"Breakfast can wait...." He said, smiling. He wanted to fuck Tammy again.

"What!? Again?" Tammy said, bemused. She supposed she shouldn't be surprised given how young Brad was and how superb his rejuvenation powers probably were.

"Again!" said Brad, decisively. He was not going to let a single opportunity to fuck this delightful pussy pass him by today. He was really going to enjoy himself today.

"I'm going to have you from behind!" he said to Tammy.

"Any way you want..." Tammy dutifully flipped onto her stomach and spread her legs. What a good girl.

Brad stripped and climbed on top of her. This time he inserted his hard cock into her from behind. He enjoyed the feel of her slender back on his chest, and her cool ass cheeks on his crotch, like a cushion. His hands found Tammy's breasts and he gently pinched her nipples.

Tammy flinched but didn't complain.

"Does that feel good?" Brad asked.

Tammy moaned. "It...it hurts a little...but....but I like it...." A pause. "You can keep doing that if you like...."

Brad began fucking Tammy from behind, as she lay on the bed, squeezing her breasts and pinching her nipples as he did so. Tammy's body began rocking back and forth with his thrusts. She liked getting fucked hard by him. It was sexy that Brad was being assertive and dominating. She wanted to please him.

"Ohhh Tammy...this is feeling so good..." Brad grunted as he thrust into Tammy.

"Fuck me...fuck me hard...Brad...." Tammy moaned back.

Brad's thrusting increased in pace and strength, until, with a huge grunt, he gave it one final huge thrust and plunged as deep as he could into Tammy. Again his cock exploded into Tammy's sweet pussy, which eagerly soaked everything up. Tammy enjoyed how full Brad's cock was in her pussy.

Brad leaned down to kiss her from behind. Tammy turned her face and kissed him back.

"NOW can we have breakfast, tiger?" she asked playfully.

Brad lay down next to her and smiled. "Sure thing!"

Scene 2

They decided to go to Atlantis' famous waterpark for the morning and enjoy the amenities. The waterpark was delightfully not busy. They frolicked in the pools and slid down the many waterslides. One of them, the Leap of Faith was almost vertical and at the end you went through a clear underwater tunnel, outside of which sharks swam. On another one they went down together. Tammy said on Brad's lap. Brad held her by the waist. His fingers boldly played with her nipples as they waited to go down. Tammy was embarrassed that someone would notice. But she didn't care. She liked that the young assertive man was being so free with her body. He was such a young stud...he was constantly horny.

Brad was mesmerized watching Tammy's tight little ass in front of him as they walked around. He admired the tight little swimsuits she always seemed to wear. Brad suggested they go and make out in a quiet corner. Tammy flatly refused -- they would be seen for sure.

"Let's....save it for the room, ok, tiger? I promise you can have your way with me there.....any way you want!" she said, smiling.

After they were done with the waterpark they had lunch and decided to relax on the beach for a bit. Although there were few people around, they decided to go to a quieter and secluded part of the beach. They found a pair of beach chairs. Brad pulled the chairs close together and put their towels on them. There was no umbrella.

Tammy looked over at Brad. He was silhouetted in the sun, a strapping young hunk. Her felt weak at the knees.

For his part, Brad was constantly horny being around this feminine sexy woman. Her pheromones were driving him nuts.

"Hey Tammy, let me put some sunscreen on you...you're going to burn...." Brad said boldly.

"Ah..thanks...that...that would be nice..." Tammy said, her nipples getting instantly hard.

Brad grabbed the tube of sunscreen and began liberally applying it to Tammy's body, starting with her shoulders and arms and working his way down to her cute tummy, thighs and legs. She had such a slender body. The sunscreen was making her body all bronzed and slippery.

"Take off your top...." he told her simply. "I need to apply some to your boobs."

Tammy turned red and looked around. No one seemed to be around.

She looked at Brad, took off her top and handed it to him. He smiled.

As she lay down, he rubbed sunscreen on his palms and began massaging her exposed boobs. He took care to play with her nipples, flicking and caressing them. He pinched them....causing Tammy to moan.

"You love that don't you!" he said.

"Ahhhh....yes...yes that feels nice...you're making me wet..." Tammy moaned.

At this point it wasn't about protection from the sun. He was simply having his way with his uncle's hot girlfriend.

He enjoyed massaging Tammy's boobs for a long while and then sat back down himself, satisfied. Tammy reached over to put her top back on.

"No. Don't." Brad said. "I want to play with you now and then...."

Tammy blushed.

".....ok....if you want to...."

She lay down, topless. She closed her eyes and snoozed. Every now and then Brad couldn't help reaching over and casually playing with her hard nipples, pinching them occasionally, as he relaxed to the sounds of the waves and sea birds. Tammy made no attempt to stop him. Brad felt like such a man with this hot woman. He couldn't wait to fuck her again.

Just then, they were startled by a voice.

"Tammy! Brad! Nice to see you two here!"

Tammy opened her eyes and she and Brad saw Marco and Antonio approaching them a few steps away. They had popped up from god knows where.

Super embarrassed at being topless Tammy looked around for her bikini but it was out of reach and too late to put it on.

Coolly the Italian brothers walked over, enjoying Tammy's discomfort and enjoying a good view of her beautiful fresh breasts. Her body gleamed.

Tammy and Brad said hi.

Brad's Uncle Paul was hoping to do some business with the Italians, who owned a large manufacturing company.

"We decided to skip the afternoon sessions and walk the beach," Marco said. He was super hairy, sporting thick chest hair and a couple of days worth of beard. Antonio meanwhile was clean shaven and didn't sport a single chest hair. Both were chiselled and looked ruggedly handsome, making Tammy all the more embarrassed.

"We...we were just enjoying the beach...." She said.

"Brad, I see you are having fun with your Uncle's cute associate...." Marco said, joking.

"When the cat's away the mice will play!" Antonio added.

Brad grinned.

"Mind if we join you?" Marco asked.

Tammy absolutely didn't want them joining her and Brad. They were ogling her breasts nonstop, but she was too polite to refuse.

They brought over two additional chairs and brazenly sat down with Tammy and Brad.

"Tammy you look beautiful!" Antonio said. "We don't have many gorgeous Asian women like you in Italy."

Tammy blushed and thanked them.

"If we had an Asian woman, we would forbid her to wear tops...and we would want her breasts to be juicy and pert like yours...." Antonio said, looking over Tammy admiringly.

"Let's grab a drink!" Marco said. He waved his hand and from somewhere a server appeared and began walking over to them.

This is ridiculous, Tammy thought. Now the waiter is going to see me topless!

The waiter paused when he arrived, getting a good view of Tammy's assets on full display. He calmly took their orders.

Ice cold cocktails soon arrived and everyone cheered and sipped.

"We are hoping to meet with Paul before dinner today," Marco explained. "We want to see if it makes sense for him to do some work for us."

"Paul...Paul is very good at what he does...you would be good to hire him..." Tammy said.

"We agree. We have to look over his standard contract terms to see if it makes sense," Antonio added. "You're a lawyer....maybe you can help us review the paperwork?"

Tammy promised to do whatever she could to help them make it work.

After chatting for a while, the brothers finished their drinks.

"See you soon, I hope!" Antonio said, with a wink.

With that the brothers took their leave. They both bent down and gave Tammy a kiss on the cheek. Marco's fingers accidently grazed her nipple as he kissed her....but it was perhaps not much of an accident.

"What a pair of horny Italians!" Tammy said after they had left.

"Maybe, but there's another horny person here as well!" Brad said to her. The sight of her well oiled body had been arousing him all afternoon.

"Let's go to the room. I want to fuck you."

Scene 3

Brad was crazed with anticipation. He could barely make it to the elevator. He had a huge tent in his shorts.

Once on the elevator he pulled Tammy to him and began kissing her. He quickly took her bikini top off.

"Brad...stop...not here!" Tammy said, to no avail.

Brad bent down and began licking and sucking her boobs. He gave one of then a nice bite.

The elevator arrived and Brad straightened up. Holding her hand, he led her out of the elevator. He didn't let her put her top back on. Tammy boldly walked out, topless, her breasts jiggling sexily.

In the hallway three men dressed in suits appeared, heading out for an early dinner.

Tammy was embarrassed beyond belief. They gave her smile, feasting on her boobs on full display. As they passed one of them whistled appreciatively. The men turned around and ogled her, waiting until Brad opened their room door.

Brad smiled as he led Tammy by the hand. He was happy they were ogling her. After all, he was going to fuck this girl, not them.

Once inside, he almost pounced on Tammy. Kissing her passionately, he quickly took of her bikini bottom and lost his shorts. Tammy let him take the lead.

"Lie down and spread your legs..." he commanded, and Tammy obeyed.

With Tammy lying spread on the couch, Brad placed himself over her. His throbbing cock was poised over her vagina. He firmly inserted his full length into her soft and wet pussy, causing her to gasp audibly.

"Please..please fuck me hard and steady...I...I really want to come on your cock..." Tammy whispered.

Brad obliged.

He began fucking his girl hard, with measured thrusts. He was learning what Tammy liked.

Tammy began moaning and groaning. Her pussy was a hot dripping mess and lubricated their sex for them.

The young man firmly grabbed Tammy's arms and held them in position above her head while he fucked her. It made her breasts stick up. He sucked on them hard.

The lovers ground and thrust, their orgasms slowly building. Tammy was beginning to feel so good. She couldn't wait to have Brad blow his beautiful load into her body.

Their thrusting increased in tempo and they were lost in a flurry of lovemaking and sweet pleasure.

"Uhhhh...Brad....I'm..I'm going to come...." Tammy moaned.

"Me too Tammy....your pussy is sooo tight...." Brad groaned.

Brad aggressively picked up the tempo and the room filled with the sound of his thighs and balls slapping against Tammy's spread legs.

"Oooh Brad...Oh god...Ohh...Oooooooh...." Tammy screamed loudly as a powerful orgasm wracked her body.

With a final flurry of thrusting Brad groaned loudly as well, and slammed into Tammy's delightful pussy as far as he could go.

He felt his penis come to life as it injected glob after glob of his cum into his girl. He felt like such a man.

Spent, panting, the lovers collapsed onto each other.

After their breathing had calmed down, Brad kissed Tammy and began playing with her boobs again.

"Ouch...Brad....they..they're sensitive..." Tammy said.

"Sensitive....why..." Brad asked, smiling.

"Well, for one, you've licked and bit them so much...but..." She paused. "I'm also ovulating...its my fertile time...and they get sensitive then...." she said.

"You're fertile time! So...so you could get pregnant?" Brad said, suddenly aroused. He thought. "Is that...is that why you and Uncle Paul....why he doesn't wear condoms?"

Tammy blushed.

"Yes....I....he wants to try and get me pregnant...." she explained.

"That's fucking amazing....but...but maybe I've gotten you pregnant..." Brad said, aroused at the thought. "Maybe....maybe you're carrying my baby....we've had sex a few times already..."

Tammy blushed.

"Yes...yes that's possible...what...what would you do if I'm carrying your...your baby?" she asked.

"I...well...that would be fucking awesome..." Brad said.

"Even if you're pregnant...I would fuck you every day....I would love fucking you with your pregnant belly and big swollen boobs...." He paused, thinking.



"And after you have my baby...I would breastfeed off of you....." His cock was already getting hard again.

"My breasts would be big....full of milk.....maybe...maybe our baby could breastfeed off one breast....and you could have the other...." Tammy whispered tenderly, playing with Brad's hair.

"I would suck you dry...." Brad said hoarsely. "I would have to leave some for our baby..."

"Would...would my milk taste sweet?" Tammy said.

"It would taste hot and sweet and delicious...." Brad said. "Like the best thing in the world....I would suck you off every fucking day......"

"That...that would be nice...."

Brad's cock was rock hard and waiting to go.

"Straddle me, I'm going to try and pop another baby into you," he commanded.

Tammy got up and sat down on top of him. Even though he had just come the young stud was relentless and ready to go at it again.

They fucked again, Tammy bouncing up and down on his hard cock, willing it deeper into her.

As she leaned back Brad sucked on her breasts. He imagined what they would taste like if they were full of her delicious milk....

Tammy's bouncing got more frantic and Brad's thrust got more urgent.

Before long Brad felt another orgasm building. He wanted to shoot his seed all the way into Tammy's stomach and fill her.

His ass bouncing on and off the couch he groaned in pleasure.

Then, with a roar, both lovers slammed into each other and Brad's cock erupted into Tammy again, shooting his lovely seed eagerly into Tammy.

Then the two lovers, spent, again collapsed onto each other and promptly had a quick nap.

Scene 4

Paul returned to the room after another full day of conference presentations. For the second day in the row he found his girlfriend Tammy naked, in the arms of his favourite nephew Brad. He shook his head and smiled to himself.

Tammy had heard the door open and stirred groggily. She shifted Brad's arm from her boob. Brad also began to stir.

"Oh! Paul! You're back!" she squealed.

"You guys! I told you to get to know each other...I didn't think you would get to know each other so well!" Paul said, beaming.

"Errr...yeah....sorry Uncle Paul.." Brad said.

"No need to apologize!" Paul said. "I'm actually very proud of you. Although if I didn't know better, I would think you're trying to steal my girl!"

It was Brad's turn to blush.

"We....we should clean up...." Tammy said quickly. She had thrown a towel over herself.

"No...please....I've had a pretty long day, let's crack open a beer and chat....." Paul said.

Brad shrugged, a cushion on his lap, and Tammy blushed. They must have looked silly in their state of undress....but they none of them were strangers anymore....far from it.

Paul grabbed them beers each and they cracked them open. Paul grabbed a seat across from them.

"And what were you two talking about before you.....partook of each other...." Paul asked, smiling. "I am curious about what got you so....riled up."

"Ah...well...Tammy...was saying...how she was....hoping you would get her knocked up...." Brad began. "She said....she's really fertile right now....and that you were trying to get her pregnant...."

"Is that right?" Paul said, curious.

Tammy blushed.

"And that led to this?" Paul probed.

"Well....I kinda found that exciting....the thought of getting Tammy knocked up...." Brad said.

"So you tried to knock her up yourself?" Paul asked.

"Ah...yeah...I thought I would try to help!" Brad said sheepishly.

"Any luck?" Paul asked, teasingly.

"I..I don't know....but I gave it my best shot!" Brad grinned.

"And how many times have you two had sex today?"

"Maybe three or four...." Brad volunteered. Tammy looked guilty.

"Nice!" Paul said. "Well let me tell you Brad...I really appreciate you helping me out. I really do!"

Brad looked relieved.

"And Tammy, have you enjoyed....these attempts to get you pregnant?"

Tammy looked shyly away....then slowly looked back at Paul....and nodded.

"Well then. We are all on the same page. I propose we try to get Tammy knocked up. Properly."

Brad and Tammy looked up like Paul was insane. Paul just smiled at them. Two sets of penises and one vagina perked right up.

"We're all friends and family here. Brad, you're my favourite nephew...Tammy, you're my girlfriend. Why don't we all try to get Tammy knocked up together tonight?"

"Huh? Yeah Uncle Paul....if that's ok...I'm down!" Brad said enthusiastically. He had not expected this turn of events....but any change to fuck Tammy again...he was down...or rather....up for it.

"Paul! What do you mean!" Tammy squeaked.

"What I mean is this...let's clean up, and get dressed for a nice dinner on the resort. I'll book a restaurant. Let's do a three-way date. Tammy, you will our lovely date for tonight. Let's rehydrate, rest up, enjoy dinner....then come back here and have sex with you proper...."

Tammy gulped.

"And tonight, we will do everything in Brad's and my power to get you pregnant...." Paul said.

"Sounds fricking awesome!" Brad said enthusiastically.

Tammy gulped again. The thought of her two lovers Paul and Brad, one mature and one young, pleasuring her together....it was enough to make her climax right then and there.....

Scene 5

Tammy showered and groomed herself diligently. She cleaned up thoroughly down there.....both front and back. A girl had to be prepared. She put on a robe and went to the bedroom. Brad and Paul were on the balcony enjoying their beers while Tammy got ready.

She fussed over which evening dress to wear. She wanted to pick the most elegant yet sexy and revealing dress she had. She wanted to look irresistible for her two dates and make all the other men jealous. She wanted Paul and Brad to be proud to be with her.

She selected one of her and her husband's favourites. It was sexy red mini-dress. Even though it was short it sported a slit at the side that went up to her panties. The top part comprised a series of bandage style panels that wrapped around her boobs and was secured around her neck like a choker. Her back was completely exposed down to her waist. She put on silver earrings and a bracelet, did her makeup and put on a good amount of perfume. Tammy put on her highest and sexiest heels...also red. With a deep breath she stepped out.

Paul and Brad had come back in. When they saw her they were momentarily stunned.

"Tammy! The lady in red! You look gorgeous!" Paul said, beaming in admiration.

"Shucks...yeah Tammy....you...you look so sexy!" Brad agreed.

"Thanks boys!" Tammy beamed. "Could one of you put on my necklace? I can't reach back there."

Brad obliged and she handed him a silver beaded necklace that would rest on top of the choker part of her dress. He stepped behind her and carefully secured the necklace. She smelled so good. Brad's finger slipped to the front and slipped inside her top and caressed her hard nipples. Tammy could feel his hard cock at her back.

"Down boy!" Tammy said, playfully. "Good things come to those who wait...."

Reluctantly Brad let her nipples go and he kissed her.

Brad and Paul got ready much faster. Both looked dapper in dress pants and dress shirts and Paul wore a sport coat. Paul wore dress shoes while Brad sported white running shoes. Her men both looked hot to trot. Tammy was feeling all warm and fuzzy looking at the two of them.

Paul had made a reservation at the stylish Mesa grill, a Bobby Flay restaurant on the resort. It was full of conference attendees in semi formal attire when they arrived.

Tammy caused quite a stir as they were led to their table through the crowded restaurant. She caught a few admiring glances from various men and women.

They were seated and ordered drinks to start. Tammy ordered a cocktail, Brad a beer and Paul ordered just water.

"I don't want alcohol to interfere with tonight..." Paul whispered to Tammy. "I want my sperm production to be at its peak...." Tammy's vagina got moist hearing his words.

Paul ordered oysters for appetizers. "For sperm production....." He said, smiling.

Across from them there was a table of four men. They kept stealing glances at Tammy. They were getting a nice view of her panties as her short dress had crept up as she sat. Tammy smiled inwardly and crossed and uncrossed her legs a few times to give them a show.

Dinner was delicious. Brad ate like a champion, while Paul ate light. Again, he didn't want to be too full....nothing to interfere with what he had in mind for tonight.

Tammy asked Paul how his day had been. Paul responded that he had found the presentations very informative and he had networked a lot with new potential clients. Then he paused, thoughtfully.

"Tammy, I meant to tell you one thing. I met up with Marco and Antonio, my prospective clients."

Tammy gulped.

"They....mentioned running into you at the beach today...." Paul began, smiling.

"What...what did they say?" Tammy asked.

"They found you quite charming and smart. I met them just before coming to the room. They actually want to hire my firm to go logistics consulting work for them. And it's a huge potential contract."

"Wow, Paul, that sounds amazing! I put in a good word for you!" Tammy gushed.

"Thanks sweetheart. Only thing is that they are stuck on some of the legal clauses in my standard engagement contract. They think the clauses are too restrictive for them and all in my favour."

"Well, I'm sure something can be worked out?" Tammy suggested.

"Indeed. In fact, they suggested that you...help them better understand the clauses...you are a lawyer after all. They said that perhaps you could....persuade them that the clauses pose no risk to them...."

"Oh...oh that's nice of them! I..I would be happy to be of service..." Tammy responded.

"Thanks Tammy....you are a gem. But I should warn you....these two are rather assertive and they are used to getting what they want... and they are world class playboys and have a flamboyant personality. I half suspect they have the hots for you and will make a pass at you in the process...."

Tammy blushed. "Oh! Really! Well....well I'm a big girl...I can....I can handle it....I can handle both of them..." She said. "I...I will do whatever I have to to make them close the deal...."

"You are such a trooper, Tammy" Paul said appreciatively.

More drinks arrived for Tammy and Brad and both were feeling happy and carefree. A cocktail arrived at the table.

"From your admirers at the opposite table," the waiter announced.

Tammy turned red. The four men at the opposite table beamed and lifted their drinks. Tammy did the same and mouthed thank you to them.

She was quite tipsy now.

"Guys...I'm...I'm feeling a little drunk..." she announced.

"Perfect. Then it's time for the festivities to begin!" Paul responded.

He quickly asked for and paid the bill. The trio got up and began walking out. The men at the opposite table admired Tammy's tight ass as she walked. Tammy felt their stares and felt hot.

She walked in between Paul and Brad, holding their hands to steady herself. She was glad to have two strong men to support her. Her pussy felt wet and was beginning to ache in anticipation of what they would do to her soon.

At their room, Paul wasted no time.

"Tammy...thus far, Brad and I have made love to you.... Recreationally.... a few times. Now...its time to make love to you for real. if it's ok...my nephew Brad and I are going to have you together."

Tammy gulped and looked at the handsome Paul and his equally handsome nephew Brad. She nodded.

"Let's get to the bedroom," Paul said.

They went into the bedroom.

"Brad, let's warm Tammy up...."

Brad and Paul slipped off the top of Tammy's dress and let it hang down at her waist. Paul took one boob and Brad the other. Together they began kissing, licking and sucking them off. Tammy groaned at being double pleasured like this.

"Imagine, Tammy...your boobs full of milk and Brad and I sucking them dry together..." Paul whispered.

Tammy moaned and closed her eyes.

"Let's help you out of this nice dress and you can help us strip..." Paul said.

They helped Tammy slip out of the rest of her dress. She in turn helped Brad and Paul out of their clothes, stripping them to their underwear.

Both sported the most amazingly hard cocks. Kissing each in turn, Tammy slipped her hands into their underwear and began rubbing their cocks up and down.

"That...that feels nice Tammy..." Brad croaked. "Suck us off..."

Tammy slipped their underwears off and got down on her knees. While looking each of them in the eyes, she alternated back and forth on their throbbing hard cocks. They both tasted so nice. She got each of their long cocks deep into her throat. Their cocks were glistening wet with her efforts. Both were secreting precum....it tasted sweet and salty.

"Not...not too much Tammy...we need to shoot our loads inside you.....and not in your mouth..." Paul said, with some effort.

Tammy smiled.

"Lie down on the bed....on your side," Paul ordered. Tammy did so.

"Brad, let's take turns fucking her for a bit, ok?" Paul asked. Brad grinned. "You first," Paul said.

Brad lay down on his side in front of Tammy. They smiled at each other. Brad began kissing her and playing with her boobs. He positioned his cock at her entrance, and to her delight, inserted himself into her. He slowly began thrusting back and forth. Tammy was in heaven. Brad closed his eyes in delight. He was fucking an Asian goddess.

From behind, she felt Paul's hard cock at her ass. With his hands on her shoulders, Paul placed his tip at the entrance to her ass. Although fucking Brad, Tammy willed herself to relax her ass. Paul gently paused at the entrance to he ass...and began inserting himself into her.

"Ahhh...I...I feel so full...." Tammy groaned in pleasure.

"I...I see you've lubricated yourself down there...good girl!" Paul said, appreciatively. Tammy glowed. A good girl always has to be prepared.

While Brad continued fucking her, Paul pushed deeper into her ass, gradually, allowing Tammy to relax. Then, once fully in, he also began thrusting back and forth. Gradually the threesome got into a nice rhythm and the room was filled with sounds of their thrusting and the bed creaking. They operated well together.

Tammy was yearning for a release. She willed Brad and Paul deeper into her. She felt an orgasm building.

"Brad....don't come yet!" Paul asked his nephew. "Tammy...you can come for us anytime..."

That's all Tammy wanted to hear.

She wrapped her body on Brad's cock and rubbed his cock head against her clitoris.

"Aaaaaahhhhh....fuck.....I'm commingggg...." She screamed as her orgasm overtook her body. She convulsed a few times in absolute pleasure. The men did not stop their thrusting.

"Ok Brad, let's switch," Paul suggested.

Brad pulled out. His cock was glistening with Tammy's juices. Brad and Paul switched places.

Paul smiled at Tammy and began kissing her. She eagerly responded. Not wanting to miss a thing with this sexy woman, Brad played with her boobs from behind. He inserted his own cock at the entrance to her ass and inserted it in. Thanks to Uncle Paul, It was now relaxed and stretched, and he had no trouble penetrating deep.

It felt sooo nice to have a different set of cocks in her vagina and her ass. Tammy moaned wantonly with pleasure....lost far away. She felt another orgasm building. By now both Paul and Brad were also really pumped up and they were thrusting into the petite woman with force.

With a moan Tammy climaxed again, clutching Paul tight as she did so. Paul's cock was slightly different from Brad's and her orgasm seemed to come from a different spot this time. She loved feeling his strong chest against her breasts.

The lovers paused for a bit, allowing Tammy to catch her breath.

"Wow, Tammy, twice already!" Paul said, smiling. "I think you're primed and ready. Brad, shall we fill Tammy up?"

"Fuck, Uncle Paul....I couldn't agre more!"

Paul and Brad pulled out of Tammy. She craved their fullness inside her and wanted them back.

"Tammy, lie on your back and put this pillow under your bum. Stay like this until we tell you to," Paul said.

Tammy placed a big pillow under her bum, elevating her pussy.

"This is going to make the sperm stay inside you. That's what we want, right?" Paul asked. Tammy, in a daze, nodded.

Once she was ready, Paul looked at Brad. "All yours Brad. Tammy if you can come again, it will help get this as deep inside you as possible, ok?" Tammy nodded.

Paul lay on Tammy's side as his nephew mounted Tammy. Brad eagerly inserted his cock into her well lubricated pussy, groaning as he did so. Then, he started thrusting into her with hard steady strokes.

Paul played with her boobs as Brad fucked her. Tammy was in heaven at being pleasured so well by her two lovers.

Brad's thrusting was driving Tammy crazy. She wrapper her legs around him. She was bouncing around with his thrusts.

"Tammy...I'm...I'm close..." Brad groaned.

"Me....me too...." Tammy responded. She could not believe she was about to climax again.

"Oh fuccckkkkk......." Brad grunted as he slammed roughly into Tammy and his cock began to spurt deep inside her.

"Ooooohhhh Bradddd..." Tammy moaned, her hands on his ass, willing all of his cum into her.

When Brad was done he rolled off of Tammy.

"Remember....don't move, Tammy," Paul said as he rolled over on top of her. "Now it's my turn."

Tammy felt the familiar form of Paul's cock enter her and groaned again.

"Fuck...always so nice and tight..." Paul said, admiringly.

Now he began an expert rhythm as he thrust into Tammy. She spread her legs wide to give him maximum access.

Brad snuck in to suck her nipple and lick her breast. He was always such an eager beaver. Tammy willed another orgasm out of her body....

Luckily Paul had excellent stamina and did not rush. In due course, remarkably, Tammy felt another orgasm building.

Her desperate moans made it clear to Paul that she was close, and so was he. He began fucking her harder and faster. His ass cheeks clenched each time.

"Oooooh....Tammmmmy...here I go!!!" Paul groaned as his cock explored into the delightful woman.

"Oooohhh Paull....fuccccckkkkk....." was all Tammy said as she also climaxed, her fourth of the evening.

Paul pumped and pumped his load into Tammy until the last few drops dripped away.....and then he slowly pulled out. A tiny trickle of cum leaked out of Tammy, but not much.

Brad and Paul both took turns kissing Tammy.

"Wow, Tammy, that was something....you did so good....how do you feel?" Paul asked.

"Wow...I'm breathless...I....I feel so awesome..." Tammy whispered. "Shall...shall we clean up?"

"What? No way! We're just getting started..." Paul said smiling.

Is he crazy? Tammy thought to herself....they can't possible have much more. She had no idea.

"Tammy, I want you to stay right here. Brad and I are going to take a quick break to recover. Keep your cute little bum on this pillow and keep our sperm inside you..." Paul said.

"If it's ok, we're going to tie your hands up to the bed....so that you don't move much...it's important, ok?"

Tammy nodded.

"And, to help you relax, I'm going to blindfold you...."

Paul and Brad tied Tammy's hands to the two bed posts using soft cloth belts from two bath robes. Paul blindfolded Tammy using a napkin.

Paul and Brad admired the sight of the sexy little woman, her pussy thrust slightly into the air, their sperm resting comfortably in her, her hands secured to the bed posts....so sexy and vulnerable.....

"Tammy are you ok?" Paul asked. Tammy nodded.

"We will be back soon, ok?" Paul said.

In her blindfold, Tammy heard Brad and Paul in the living room, having a quick drink of water and chatting, occasionally chuckling. Paul was giving Brad some advice on his technique.......It felt unreal. She felt or imagined their initial loads of cum insider her.....travelling up....knocking her up. She felt all warm and fuzzy....she felt so fulfilled. The blindfold was helping her relax...She was drifting off....



Then, after an indeterminate time, she felt someone climb back onto the bed. They didn't speak to her. She felt something hard at the entrance to her vagina. Someone had recovered enough for another round. She was prepared. She spread her legs. Her lover began fucking her, not speaking, just pure fucking. Tammy was tossed around...at least as much as her restraints allowed. She willed her lover deeper. She was feeling all warm and wet down there. Then, with a grunt, her lover pumped another load of cum into her. Her lover withdrew.

She lay there, savouring the darkness, luxuriating in the feeling......

Then she felt someone hop on the bed again. Brad or Paul she didn't know. Or care. The familiar feel of a cock at her vagina....and then penetration. Deep. It was a different cock, a different style and technique. She didn't care...it all felt so good. Her lover smashed deeper into her with urgency. She wrapped her legs around him. His body felt so hard and manly. She felt so desired and sexy.

Another huge grunt....Brad or Paul? And then another firm twitching cock exploding its load into her well used vagina....or maybe uterus? Without a word, this lover withdrew as well and left Tammy alone on the bed, glowing.

Throughout the course of the evening Tammy lost track of how many times she was fucked, or how much time had elapsed. She would get fucked, take a load of fresh cum and then rest up in the afterglow, only to be aroused again by another cock, get another deposit of cum, and the process would repeat. It was amazing. The restraints, the sensory deprivation with the blindfold....it kept her supple body super aroused at all times. She lost track of how many times she herself came.....She drifted off to a satisfied sleep.

When she woke up, she felt her blindfold and restraints being removed, and the pillow was being taken away. It was dark. She felt a huge gush of cum dripping out of her vagina. She loved it. The sheets were soaked and sticky. Two warm bodies climbed into bed at either side of her. One arm was draped around her from behind and casually played with her nipples. Another hand rested on her tight little ass.

She felt a kiss. It was Paul.

"You were fucking unbelievable, Tammy," he whispered in the dark. "You completely drained us both. I don't think we have a single drop more to give you. What a good girl! How do you feel?" From behind, Brad's ever eager fingers were teasing her nipples.

Tammy was feeling warm and tingly....and perhaps a little something different...what could it be?

"I...I...think I'm pregnant...." She said simply.

