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The Object of My Obsession

Every weekday morning at 8:05 AM sharp a Porsche 911 stops in front of the physical science building and a stunning brunette wearing a very short skirt swings her incredible legs out offering a dazzling display of prime thigh to anyone who cares to look. 

The first time I saw her, I thought she worked at the lab and I was prepared to follow her like a stalker, so I could learn what department she was in and map my plan of conquest.  However, Miss Sexy Legs, was merely changing places with the driver, a fellow graduate student, before driving away and leaving my pants uncomfortably tight.

It wasn’t a new Porsche, but it was vastly superior to the one that I did not have.  The grad student was Jeff Lee and he was finishing up his Doctorate in Physical Oceanography.  It was a big lab and I did not know Jeff at the time, but we later became close friends. The lovely creature in his car was his wife, Maria.  One of the most sensual and captivating women I would ever meet.

Maria had incredible beauty and sexuality.  A thin girl with long black hair that hung to her waist.  Her breasts were a little large for her frame and her legs were chiseled perfection.  She had the high cheek bones of a classic beauty, but her face was still friendly and animated.  Maria oozed sex appeal.  She had a lexicon of ‘come hither’ expressions and combined with her black eyes some of them could literally make a guy cum at a distance.  

The Lee’s kept pretty much to themselves and I had never seen Maria at any of the weekend festivities that were part of lab life for most of us.  A few weeks later I got to know Jeff pretty well and we did a couple of projects together and went to a Scientific conference in DC.  The long ride up to DC gave us a chance to talk and I discovered that Jeff was an even bigger horn dog that I was.

We got to DC a little early to check in, so Jeff took a spin through George Town to ogle the college girls.  It was one of the first few days of spring so the coeds were out in force displaying their wares for all to see and attracting as much male attention as they could garner from the competition.  We were both hard the whole ride.

I noticed a couple of hotties that I would like to pursue.  One in especially tight shorts eyed the Porsche with apparent appreciation.  I asked Jeff what the plan was.  Whether we were just looking or if the opportunity arose, was he going to step out on the beautiful Maria? 

That is when I learned that he and Maria were selective swingers.  For the right bait, he could be induced to loan out his lovely prize.  That thought would haunt my dreams for a long, long time.

Maria herself was also a bit of a player.  More than once Maria brushed the back of her hand over my cock, in the kitchen preparing dinner or passing in a narrow doorway.  She loved to flirt and tease me sexually and her eyes were always dropping to my crotch, just as mine were always dropping to her breasts or thighs.  Maria knew she was enticing and irresistible to men and reveled in being eye fucked.  As we got to know each other, she made it clear that she would welcome my cock, if, and only if, I could find someone to keep Jeff entertained.

She would come close to me, her smell was addictive and filled my mind with thoughts of violating her in every position imaginable and in every opening. One evening we were slow dancing and she was massaging my stiff cock with her crotch and watching my face with amusement.  She leaned into me, smashing those wonderful tits against my chest and whispered. 

“All you have to do is find Jeff a partner and you and I can have some fun.”  Her voice was low and sultry and I imagined her hot breath on more than my ear.

I have tried I” I replied.  “He is very picky.” 

“Try harder” she urged.  “I want that” she added, pushing her cunt hard against my dick.

“He likes blondes and he likes anal” she advised.  “Get him a natural blonde that loves in up the wahzoo and I promise to do magic with that big dick of yours.”

I managed to whisper “I’ll try”, but my throat was dry and I was worried that I had just cum in my pants.

The first night they came to dinner Maria wore a mini-skirt and a blue button up shirt.  The shirt was not transparent, but it was also not entirely opaque.  She wore no bra and I could barely discern the outline of her incredible set of tits.  Perfect cones that stuck straight out.  Her blouse was loose enough that I learned little about her nipples.  However, when she crosses her legs the color of her panties matched perfectly the shade of blue in her shirt.   What kind of woman matches her panty color to her blouse color?

The first time she crossed her legs I thought maybe I had just gotten lucky, but as the evening wore on, it was apparent that she was more than willing to display her secrets and the peaks I was enjoying were not accidental.

At that time in my life I was into gourmet cooking and the use of flame for both flavor and dramatic effect.  I cooked them ‘steak au poivre flambé’.  I grilled the steaks kneaded with peppercorns, garnished them with garlic sprinkled mushrooms and sautéed onions and parsley flakes.  Then I arranged the ingredients in an eye pleasing arrangement and poured flaming cognac over the entre.  Jeff was only slightly impressed, but Maria loved the show and from the way she was looking at me I think my stylish presentation and the suave way I delivered it made her panties wet.

After dinner and the last of the wine bottle, Jeff and I were reaching for the rum.  The lab did a lot of research in the Caribbean and everyone brought back delicate rums that were not available in the states.  Good sipping rum from the islands is every bit as elegant as good southern sipping whiskey and all the grad students found themselves becoming rum aficionados.

However, Maria turned out to be a Tequila girl and introduces her own drinking game.  Jeff dipped into a man-purse type bag and rolled us something to mellow us out.  Before long we were all sitting around on the floor and the conversation was jumping from science to philosophy to politics to sex and back again in a spirited but disjointed conversation.  Maria zeroed in on my single status and had great fun interrogating me about my sexual history and carnal prowess. 

She was also overly inquisitive about Viet Nam.  I was one of the few grad students who had screwed up their god given right to a student deferral and ended up in the jungle with a rifle as a pillow.  To tell the truth at that point in my life I was still relearning my social graces.  PTSD was a constant, but private companion and my self-assurance was painfully slow in rebuilding.  To put it bluntly I was a bit of a mess. 

Maria was really interested in the details of a man at war, but Jeff cut her off and changed the subject back to sex and Maria was once again grilling me on my adolescent conquests.  I am always willing to discuss sex with a beautiful woman, but the truth is that I was not exactly a world class cocksman.  However, when Maria discovered my first time was with an older woman she was relentless in knowing every detail of that story, right down to the color of the woman’s panties. When I told her it was an old fashioned open crotch girdle, she squealed with delight and might have had a mini-orgasm herself.

Ever the perceptive woman she asked.  “Did that give you a stocking fetch?”

“I have one hell of a stocking fetch” I assured her.  “I don’t know if it came from Millie or the underwear section of all those sears catalogs I used to sneak open when my mom wasn’t looking.”

Maria thought that was great answer and her black eyes flashed with interest.

At one-point Jeff exclaimed “Jeez hon, if you are that interested in his cock, ask him to show it to you.”

Maria popped Jeff playfully on the arm.  “Behave yourself” she admonished.  “If I want to see Vince’s cock, I will do more than just look at it.”

My crotch, of course, bulged visibly at that comment.  The way I was sitting with my legs stretched out, it must have looked like I grew a tree in my pants.

“Now see what you have done” accused Jeff.  He was laughing, but I was beat red.

“Damn!” exclaimed Maria “Is that for me?”

When I get drunk I get socially bold, so I answered “If your husband doesn’t mind.”

“If it is as big as it looks, I don't’ care if he minds” she laughed.  Then quickly added “Just kidding darling” as she reached over and stroked Jeff’s inner thigh, which tightened his pants noticeably.

The room was quite for a moment.  Both Lee and I were sporting enough wood in our pants to rip the material.  Judging from the bulges, we were both packing above average equipment.

Maria just giggled.  “Gentlemen, I am flattered, but we are just getting acquainted.”

She leaned toward me, I could see her tits drop against her blouse as she moved.  She put her hand on my thigh, not as high up as she had on Jeff’s.  Her hand was warm and I prayed to the gods that she would go for my cock.  She of course did not, instead she rubbed my thigh and squeeze it exclaiming “Bring a fourth next time and maybe we will play ‘truth or dare’.  The dirty version!”

When Jeff went to the bathroom, Maria leaned into me and whispered in my ear.  Her breasts brushed my arm and I felt my bicep slip into the gulf between them.  “You are the first guy at the lab that Jeff has felt comfortable with.  Thank you.  He needed a friend.”  Then she kissed me softly on the cheek.

Jeff came back and we sat in a circle passing the joint.  Maria curled her legs up under her and began to sit Indian style.  Her short skirt slid way up her luscious thighs and her blue panties were in full view.  She had a bulge at the crotch and I could tell that she had a bundle of black hair tucked in between her snatch and the thin nylon. 

I was sitting directly across from her and looking straight at her panty covered cooz. The upper part of her thighs, right next to her panty hem, was tantalizing and I could not keep my eyes off her crotch.  I imagined how tender and sweet she would taste. 

Maria knew I was looking and just smiled and ignored my attention to her most private places.  When they left I ripped open my pants and stroked myself relentlessly.  Then I did it again.  I shot two bullets just thinking about her.  God, I wondered how many shots she could pull out of me with that incredible body of hers if we made actual physical contact.

We had many nights like that one and I got to know them both quite well.  But I was also getting more than a little depressed.  I had almost continuous fantasies about my best friend’s wife and walked around the lab with a constant bulge in my pants. She was willing and I was eager, but I had no wife to swap.  All of my sexual conquests were casual hook-ups.  My only option was to dream about the lovely Maria, which I did in vivid color and three dimensions.

*****

On our second get together Jeff did the barbeque and Maria came up and draped herself over me.  Her lips were really close.  She had a sweet, fresh smell to her mouth and my tongue longed to dart in. 

Her warmth and the power of her presence closed in around me. She was not trying to be sexual, but everything Maria did was sensual.  She was just that kind of woman.

“I am sorry about last time” she said with the deepest sincerity.

“I don’t know what you mean” I answered at a loss.  Was she talking about the sex talk, displaying her panty covered treasures, what?

“My questions about Viet Nam” she replied softly.

“Oh” I said.  “That’s OK.  I just don’t like to talk about it.”

“I was insensitive.  My curiosity got the best of me.  It’s such a terrible war and I just wanted to understand” she explained.

“No harm done” I assured her, not wanting her to move away.

“I think you are still a little broken from that experience” she announced.  “Jeff and I will do our best to help you through it.”

“Thank you” I said and she gave me a squeeze that crushed her tits against my chest.  My mind raced and my cock surged.  Maria was offering her empathy and I was thinking about her mouth on my cock.  Maybe I was broken?

*****

Once we drove down to Nags Head in my old Malibu.  Jeff wanted to do some wreck diving and we had heard there were some World War II merchant ships just off shore. When we got to the beach, Jeff and I unpacked the gear and Maria dropped her outer wear and revealed a very tiny bikini.

I froze and both she and Jeff caught me leering.

“You like” she asked her black eyes sparkling.

“I love it, but isn’t it more appropriate to Brazil or the Riviera?” I said.

“You do know that when your husband and I get in the water, you are going to be unchaperoned on the beach.  We won’t be able to chase anyone off from 100 yards offshore. It will be just you and the junior surfers” I said.

“That’s alright.  I can handle surfers” she quipped.  “One way or another” she added with a teasing smile.

There actually was some material to her suit.  It was not a thong, but the material hugged her ass like a second skin and left a lot of cheek exposed.  Maria had a naturally tanned body, but some lines of lighter colored skin accentuated exposures around her ass cheeks, down her front near her public region and at her breasts. I could see down her top and the sides and bottom base of her magnificent breasts were exposed. 

I only had on a pair of speedos and my arousal was more than apparent.  Maria gave it a long glance and winked at me.  Jeff did not seem to care about any of the exchange.  He knew I wanted to fuck his wife.  Hell, everyone wanted to fuck his wife.

He also seemed cool with the fact that she seemed to want to fuck me, as long as she did not do it without finding him an appropriate reward.

Maria made herself a nest on the beach and Jeff and I went wreck diving.  Or so that was the plan.  Jeff was from California and he cut through the surf like a pro and was soon out beyond the breakers. 

I however, despite years of diving experience, had never entered through the surf.  I leaned in a lake and had only entered the water from a quiet shoreline or a boat.  Going through the surf was an entirely different matter and the first wave that I failed to finesse picked me up and rolled me onto the beach. My flippers, goggles, and SCUBA tanks scattered along the beach like so many pieces of trash.

I gathered my equipment and plunged back in only to be thrown back onto shore again.  I could see Jeff waiting patiently about fifty yards out, bobbing like a cork, peering through his mask as little bits of water spouted out of his snorkel each time he cleared it to breath.

Maria was losing it and laughing hysterically.  Each time I rolled back onto shore at the mercy of some wave I failed to dodge she laughed even more.  The third time she came down to the water and helped me collect my gear and whispered some advice. As she leaned over her top dropped open enough for me to get a clear view of her nipples.  The last thing on my mind after than was wreck diving.

The next time I kept my flippers off until I got through the surf and turned my body sideways when the biggest ones rolled in.  It was not a truly professional entrance, but it did get me past the breakers and out to the ship wrecks.

The wrecks were not that deep and Jeff and I spent about an hour on the bottom, swimming in and out of the sunken hulks.  It was a little like invading a tomb, but not really that exciting.  However, it was something that neither of us had ever done and every diver should do it at least once.

Walking out of the surf, was easier than going into it, but when I looked up the beach we could see a lot of guys flocked around Maria.  The group showed no interest is dispersing as we came up and Maria did little to help.  She said “Oh Hi” and began to introduce all her admirers.

“Ready to go” asked Jeff.

Maria just looked at him non committedly and asked “So soon?  I have not even been in the water.”

The group made no move to disperse and seemed to be getting a little hostile about our sudden presence.  They were mostly college kids and maybe some high school.

Finally, I said “Don’t you guys know that when you approach a woman in a group, no one gets laid.  It’s a basic law of nature.”

They just looked at each other like someone had told them their fly was open and Maria laughed and shook her head at me.

“Ok guys.  It was nice meeting you and thanks for keeping me company, but my ride is here.  Time to go” she declared. 

Then she walked to the water line and played in the surf for about five minutes.  When she walked out the whole beach was staring.  Her suit had turned almost transparent and her nipples and snatch were on display.  I heard various expletives from the gaggle of guys, most described a desired course of action, but they didn’t do anything but stare.  I myself was mesmerized and as she walked back up the beach she was looking directly at me.  It was apparent to all, including Jeff, that she was exposing herself to me.  My cock was appreciative and understandably bulged out to meet her.

We decided to grab some lunch and then visit the lighthouse.  Our clothes were damp, so we all changed quickly in the car.  No I did not peak.  Jeff and I dropped our trunks and pulled on our shorts behind the car and Maria emerged from my back seat in some very short culottes.

The lighthouse was about five stories tall and the only way up was a spiral staircase and seemed to go on forever.  Jeff lead the way, Maria second and I brought up the rear.  That gave me a perfect view of Maria’s ass and crotch from just below.  Her ass bobbed and swung just a few inches above me.

A culottes mini skirt is a type of shorts built like a skirt.  Unlike a skirt they had a divider between the legs and unlike shorts, the legs are cut wide, like a skirt.  I soon realized that Maria was not wearing panties and I had a perfect view of her labia for all five stories.  The wide leg on the culottes displayed her lovely snatch fully.

The only thing that blocked my view was the thin strip of cloth that separated the two legs, but the way her ass swung everything she had to offer peaked in and out of view. I don’t know whether she did that on purpose or just forgot to bring an extra pair of panties.  But knowing Maria, she knew full well that she was putting on a show when she climbed ahead of me and offered her ass up for an extended inspection. 

*****

One sunny spring morning we set out for the Renaissance fair on the William and Mary Campus.  Maria wore a t-shirt without a bra and a pair of shorts that looked like they were glued on.  Those shorts drew a lot of male eyes and just as many disapproving female glares.  They not only form fit her ass, but also produced the best camel toe I have ever seen.  Her labia were pronounced and the shorts traced its outline like a master artist had drawn it on.

The Renaissance was fun, but not very elaborate and so we drove to a nearby amusement park and did the rides.  We jammed together on several spinning and jostling rides and my dick stayed constantly hard having my body that close to Maria. Jeff did not seem to mind when Maria would periodically touch me and at one point we were walking arm in arm with Maria in the middle. Feeling her and smelling her was always a mixture of pain and pleasure for me. 

Jeff begged off on the roller-coaster and Maria pleaded with me to take her.  We climbed in and I went first.  It was a bobsled type of affair with single seating and the passengers sat spread legged with the next passenger jammed in against them.

There was just the two of us in our car and Maria’s ass was pressed tight against me.  My cock was rock hard, much as it had been all day and it nestled perfectly between her butt cheeks. 

“Oh My” said Maria as she wiggled her ass teasingly.

I slipped my arms around her and pulled her in even closer.  She melted into me and rubbed my arms. 

“Finally” she sighed.

She had been wanting me as much as I wanted her.  Jeff was in no danger.  We were not it love.  We were friends, but we were deeply in lust.  I ran my hands over Maria’s flat, taught stomach, then cupped one of her breasts.  It flowed into my hand and her nipple harden.  I pinched it between my thumb and forefinger.  She moaned, but then pushed my hand away.

“We can’t” she said.  “But your cock does feel wonderful jammed against my ass” she added as she gave it a slight wiggle.

I pacified myself by gently rubbing her tummy, until we started to climb. Half way up I dropped my hands to her crotch and ran my fingers over her labia lips.   Her heat flowed into my hands and she gasp, leaning back into me.  I brushed her softly through the thin material.

“Oh God, don’t” she moaned, but made no move to push my hand away.  I stroked her harder, running the whole length of her crotch.  Then we were over the top and the car was plunging down, but just as quickly we lurched up again and then made a hard turn.  All through the motion of the roller-coaster, as we were wrenched this way and that, I just kept stroking her, working my fingers on every inch of her opening that I could reach.

Maria was bucking and screaming and we were both being thrown around violently as the car twisted and turned and plunged and climbed.  Maria was shaking and yelling at the top of her lungs.  There was so much noise from the car clacking against the tracks and the other riders yelling, but I know I heard her scream in climax. 

As the car slowed and rolled through the loading area we both waived at Jeff.

“That was very naughty” she declared as we began the climb for the second pass.  “I should be mad at you.”

“Don’t do that again!” she yelled.

“I responded by cupping her breast, this time under her shirt.  It felt like heaven.  Like every fantasy I had ever had.  Her tits were pure wet dream material.  Big and firm and responsive.  It was like they were waiting to be touched and swelled into my hand.  Her nipples were rock hard.

Maria did not push my hand away.  She just said “Damn!”

When we hit the top I moved my hands down again and somewhere on the loop she climaxed again.

When we pulled into the loading area, she was quick to jump out and embrace her husband.

“How was it” Jeff asked.

“Fantastic.  Best roller-coaster I ever road” I said.

Maria looked daggers at me.

“I just don’t get them” Jeff said.  “I think riding them, getting thrown all around, is just a pain in the ass.  What did you think, darling?”

“It was quite a ride” she answered, glaring at me.

Later when Jeff and I were carrying food back to our table there was a moment when Maria and I were alone.

“Still mad? I am sorry.  I got carried away” I said.

“You sure as hell did.  You can’t do that kind of thing” she warned.  “It spoils the balance.”

“We have a balance?” I asked.

“Of course.  You want to fuck me and I want to fuck you and Jeff is cool as long as he gets to fuck someone too.”

“But I don’t have someone for Jeff to fuck” I replied.

“Then find someone and until then, no more touchy feely. And definitely no more orgasms” she warned.  There was both fire and tenderness in her black eyes.

“Yes ma’am” I promised.  I had given her my word as a gentleman, but I know from past experience, that my cock does not consider my contracts binding.  It is often an independent actor on the social stage.

Jeff was set to graduate mid-summer. His thesis defense was at noon and we met a couple of hours before the grilling was to start and had a few belts.  I realized as I watched Jeff defend his thesis and take two hours of questions on any marine science from geophysics to marine biology that the professors cared to ask, that this was all a ritual.  Everyone in the room had taught and done science beside Jeff for four years.  They knew long before this afternoon, whether they were going to pass him or not.  This was a rite of passage and Jeff was going to get the big title.

A few weeks later, they handed Jeff his diploma and he and Maria packed everything they still owned into that used Porsche 911 and headed back to California.  Jeff had a position waiting at Cal Tech.  Maria gave me a little wave from her passenger side window as they drove off.  I was missing them both even before they were out of sight.

*****

More than a year later I was at my chalk board trying to integrate the sixth degree differential equations that describe open channel flow into my computer model of a tidal inlet.  I was lost in thought and barely heard the soft voice that broke my concentration.

“You still have a really nice ass!”

I turned to be greeted by Maria looking as lovely as ever. She was dressed to kill in a very short skirt and halter top.  My cock stood straight up.  She smiled at me partly like a friend and partly like a long lost lover. Then she flowed into me a gave me a more than friendly hug. Her tits felt just like I remembered them.

“What are you doing here?” I asked.

“Jeff has a postdoc grant to do some joint work with the lab.  We will be her about three months” she announced.

“That is great.  Where’s Jeff?” I asked.

“He has been at sea in the South Atlantic for five months.  They docked at Norfolk last night and are driving up.  They were supposed to be here by now” she explained.  “That is why I am all dressed up.  I wanted to look my best for him.”

“Well you certainly look fantastic” I said.  “I am sure Jeff will be appropriately excited.”

“When did you get back?” I asked.

“Two days ago” she replied.

“And you did not call me” I said “I am hurt.”

“Don’t be.  I have not been fucked in five months and am so horny I bought a vibrator.  The last thing I needed in my condition is to be near you without my husband around to chaperone” she declared.

“We need to get together soon” I replied.

“Yes we do.  I need to get back out front.  I don’t want to miss him, but I wanted to see you” she stated and I watched her magnificent ass walk out my door and down the hall.


Someone to Trade

A few days later it was a beautiful summer day and I was running the Yorktown Battle Ground.  The battleground is across the river from the marine lab and it is a pleasant place to put in five or ten miles.  The park service keeps it well maintained and there is little traffic on the winding roads that guide tourists from one historical overlook to another. 

I had started my run with Tim Rivers. Tim was a fellow grad student that had decided to eat himself out of the draft.  He literally doubled his weight with gluttonous eating and had earned a 4F permanent deferment.  He was now out every day trying to run off that extra flab. 

The flaw in Tim’s plan was that he not only was rejected by the army, but also by his wife.  Cheryl was a pretty blonde with a killer body and a sexual appetite that would turn a young man old in just a few short years.  She loved her husband, but she was not going to share her bed with 300 pounds of blubber. 

Being a practical girl and one in desperate need of male attention, Cheryl decided to get a fuck buddy.  Only Cheryl knows why she chose me to attend to her desires, but I figure it was because: I was a close friend; I had the biggest dick at the marine lab; and our back doors were less than a hundred yards apart. 

Confidentiality, capability and proximity.  Cheryl is a scientist and there is usually method to her madness and the only madness that Cheryl has is her barely controlled nymphomania. 

I ran with Tim every other day.  On the off days I snuck through Cheryl’s backdoor and we fucked for an hour or so.  It was a simple system.  I would watch Tim jog past my window, then beat it out the back to Cheryl’s waiting arms.  By the time Tim got back, he had his exercise and so had Cheryl and I.  If I had been dieting like Tim, I might have lost the most weight, because after a session with Cheryl I almost had to crawl back to my place.

Today Tim and I had decided on a change of pace and drove over the bridge to run the battlefield.  It was much more pleasant than running along a busy highway.  Tim was well behind.  He struggled valiantly and diligently with his bulk and hung in there like a terrier, but if I waited for him, I would not get much of a workout.  So I often raced ahead.

I had just come down a small rise and was running along the pond when I remembered.  It hit me like a bolt.  I wasn’t even thinking of sex.  But the light bulb went off anyway.  Maria had told me that there was blonde in the chemistry department that really lit Jeff’s fire.  Evidently they were very open with one another in bed, even to the extent of sharing fantasies.  Jeff would be cock deep in Maria’s lovely pussy and ask who she was thinking about and Maria would normally be honest and come clean on which fantasy lover was shoving it to her.  The exchange evidently went both ways because Jeff had confessed that while he was physically sticking it to Maria, he was mentally fucking a hot blonde from the chemistry department.

I asked Maria if she ever thought about me when Jeff was driving into her. She told me that she often imagined me instead of Jeff.  I asked how often she told Jeff and she answered about a third of the time.  She evidently had a couple of fictitious guys in her work building that she often through in as straw men.  I guess true love can only stand so much honesty.

Maria had confided the information to me because we were looking to hook up, but needed a playmate for Jeff to make it work.  The woman that Jeff described had to be Cheryl Rivers, but at that time Cheryl’s closet nymphomania was still a family secret.

But now, Jeff and Maria were back on campus and I was strupping the beautiful Cheryl.  My god, I had a trade.  A great can’t miss trade.  Jeff would go for Cheryl in a heartbeat and Maria and I could conclude some unfinished business. It was perfect and my cock came to full attention in my running shorts.

All I had to do was convince Cheryl to join our little party.  That should not be a problem.  A woman like Cheryl would be eager to spread her long, sexy legs for a hunk like Jeff, I hoped.  I just had to find the right time to ask her.

*****

If was early evening, a few minutes after six and it was Monday.  That meant I was in Cheryl’s bedroom.  I ran with Tim on Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday.  The opposite days, except for Sunday I was deep in needy Cheryl.  A guy had to have one day to himself.

But today I was not in Cheryl’s bedroom, because she had greeted me in the kitchen dressed in only an apron.  I fucked her long and hard on the countertop, but she wanted more so she pushed me down in a chair and straddled my cock. 

Cheryl had a thing for straight chairs.  She claimed it gave her the deepest penetrations and I have heard other women make the same observation.  Me I love the chair, because the guy’s part is easy.  The woman does all the work.  Pushing up and down, grinding their cunts, all the weight on their legs.  Me, I just have to keep it hard.

Cheryl was leisurely working my cock, milking it for her pleasures.  I was enjoying the sensations and occasionally massaging her breasts.

“What would you think about a short sailing trip some weekend.  Out to one of the islands or the eastern shore?” I asked.

“That would be great” she moaned.  “Tim has a cruise coming up. He’ll be gone four or five weeks.”

“I was thinking of taking another couple along” I suggested.  “Add to the fun.”

“I am not fun enough?” she asked.  “Besides, I don’t really want our relationship getting around.”

“We have a relationship?” I asked.

“That we are fucking, asshole” she quipped as she slowly lowered herself onto my shaft and touched her ass to my lap.  Cheryl loved the slow fuck.  She could go for a long time and as long as she did not work me up too much, I could stay hard without cuming for as long as she needed.

“Speaking of which” Cheryl added.  “Tim is acting like he wants to fuck again.”

“So” I replied.

“So he is still a gross pig” she claimed.  “I love my husband, but I am not fucking him, until he is my husband again.  The one I married.”

“And then what happens to me” I asked.

“I will miss you. Your dick is bigger and you are a better lover, but he is my husband and I still love him” she replied.

“What if I don’t want to give you up?  What if I blackmail you and make you my sex slave?” I asked.

“Oh that would be fun” she replied, stepping up the pace of her strokes. 

I reached up and teased her nipples.

“So you are just going to throw me over” I said starting to move my hips to meet her new intensity.

“I thought you knew that” she said.  There was concern in her voice now, but she kept jamming her cunt over my cock.

“I do.  It’s alright” I assured.  “This other couple that I want to bring is kind of special.”

“Who are they” she asked through her moaning.

“Jeff and Maria Lee” I said.

“I have seen him around, he’s a hunk!” she said.  “Never met her, but I hear she is drop dead gorgeous.”

“She is and they are swingers” I said increasing the pace and dropping my arms to cup her ass. 

“Holly fuck that’s nice” exclaimed Cheryl, sliding her hand down between us and fingering her clit.

“So you want to fuck her and need me to fuck him.  Is that the deal?” she asked, but never missed a stroke.

“Yes” I admitted speeding up to keep pace.  We were both starting to fuck in earnest. Cheryl was jamming her cunt down over my cock like a snake swallowing its prey and I was ramming my cock into her cunt like prey that was eager to be swallowed. 

Our discussion was tabled by silent consent and we both pumped furiously for release.  We exploded at about the same time.  We were getting pretty good at that.  Cheryl of course had dozens of smaller orgasms each time, but saved her big ones for our mutual eruptions.

Cheryl clung to me for quite a while, panting and making small micro movements with her cunt.  I was still semi-hard and still insider her.  She liked this part.  When the sex was over, but not quite finished completely.  She loved to see if she could bring me back to life.

Her arms were around me and she whispered in my ear.  Her breath hot and warm and stimulating.  “Ok.  I guess I owe you that.  I did promise to do some guy if you wanted to watch.  Are you going to watch?” she asked, giving my ear a nip. 

“Will it excite you to see me swallow a cock or slide one into my cunt.  What if I cum for him?  Will that bother you?” she baited me.

“To tell you the truth I think I just might blow my load if I see that” I declared.

“Will I like the wife?” Cheryl asked

“Yes.  You and she will be great friends” I said.

“I won’t like seeing you fuck her” she declared suddenly.  There was an edge to her voice.  “I might hate her if you look like you are enjoying it.”

“That is hardly fair or rational, given the situation” I observed.

“I know.  Plan the cruise.  I will be good.  Besides.  I would really like to fuck that beautiful husband of hers.”


Trading Partners

We managed to break away from the business of science mid Friday morning and the boat was loaded and ready by noon.  The girls were fetching.  Maria wore a conservative pair of teal shorts and a white Spanish type top that showed her midriff and had the straps on her arms, so her shoulders were bare.  With her darker skin and black hair, she looked like a starlet in a Zorro movie.  I could not wait to get her alone or even with an audience.  I had waited long enough.

Cheryl also looked ravishing.  She wore a blue halter top and the tightest and shortest red shorts that Virginia law allowed.  Jeff was drinking her in and never took his eyes off of her as we transferred supplies from the dock to the deck.  The look on his face was pure anticipation and the look on Cheryl’s was yum, yum.

Any doubt that Jeff would not get a good trade vanished.  Cheryl was eye fucking him right back and her nipples stuck out like they were offering themselves up.  Having become intimately familiar with Cheryl’s kinky side, I knew Jeff was going to enjoy one hell of a ride. 

Maria caught my eye and gave me a smoldering look. It was apparent that she thought I did good and that she was going to fuck me dry.

One of the bags clunked as Maria grabbed it and was obviously filled with loose stuff.  It was the sound of plastic banging together that intrigued her.

“What do you have in here?” Maria asked.

“Games. Pick-up sticks and the like” I answered.

“On a rocking boat” she challenged.

“OK Adult games” I said.

“Like what” she replied digging into the barrel bag.

“Holy shit” she pulled up a double ended dildo and looked from me to Cheryl.  Maria was actually blushing a little.

Cheryl just shrugged. 

“Don’t waive that around” Jeff declared grabbing the plastic monster and pushing it back in the bag.

We all looked around.  Taking Tim’s wife on a couple’s cruise was marginally acceptable.  However, advertising the sex toys we were taking along was like yelling “Orgy time!”

*****

By two PM we were in deep water and the shore was a tiny line on the horizon.  The girls had shed their shorts and were both wearing skimpy bikini bottoms that were no more than a string down their ass crack.  They lay side by side soaking in rays, both topless.

Maria raised her head, her wonderful tits on full display.

“I am hungry” she declared.  “Anyone else want lunch?”

She hopped up and headed below and I watched that fantastic ass of her swing like a siren song.

Jeff was at the tiller and handling the boat well, so I said “I’ll go help Maria.”

“Sure you will” called Jeff and as I disappeared through the hatch, I heard Jeff say “Cheryl, why don’t you come over here and keep me company”. 

Said the spider to the fly, I thought.  The only question I had was who was the spider.

I found Maria in the galley, she was leaning up to reach an upper cupboard. She was still topless, but her long black hair hid her tits.  I moved behind her and cupped her almost bare ass. 

“Can I do this now?” I said.

“God yes” she replied melting into me. 

I slid my hand down what there was of her bikini bottom and pushed my fingers into her opening.  Normally I would have taken it slow and warmed her up with more foreplay, but we had both waited too long. She was wet, super wet and I curled my fingers and fluttered them, before starting to finger fuck her.

“Ahhhhhhhhhh” she cried and humped my hand like it was her favorite dildo.  She came almost immediately.  Her yell was loud enough for Jeff and Cheryl to hear, but no one came running.  I figured that that was fair warning to Jeff that I was about to fuck his wife.

She turned and spun into my arms and kissed me passionately.  Her tongue eagerly exploring.  We shuffled a few feet to a sleeping berth just off the galley and I pushed her down so that she was sitting on the lower bunk.  Then I pulled her hands together and bound them with a short piece of rope.  When they were tied together I hung the loop over a hook.  She was now sitting on the edge of a bed, her arms were above and bound together and immobile.

I did it all very quickly and Maria’s surprise was total.

“What are you doing.  Let me go” she demanded.

“Hush” I said pulling off her bikini bottoms and skinning my brief swim trunks down my legs.  My cock was hard and sticking out, pointing directly at Maria.

“Oh my God” she exclaimed.  “It’s bigger than I thought.”

She clamped her legs together.  “Untie me.  I want to touch it” she demanded.

I had given my “first time” with Maria a lot of thought.  Hell, I had several hundred wet dreams about her.  My instinct was to be loving and tender and lose myself in her arms.  However, I think that is what her husband does and the last thing I wanted was to be Jeff #2.  That would make me just a dalliance.  I wanted more than that from her, I wanted to shake her world.  To own her and to have her own me, at least for a while.

My relationship with Cheryl was less complicated.  We were friends and fuck buddies.  She needed a cock and I had one that stayed stiff.  I needed a cunt and she had a sweet one.  We scratched one another’s itches.  There were no deep emotional entanglements.  She loved her husband and I loved my freedom.  It was simple and straightforward.  I was not threatened by her husband or the guy down the hall.  She could suck and fuck whom she pleased.  I would give it no thought whatsoever.

If Cheryl cared who I sunk my dick into, she showed little sign of it.  As long as I was clean and able to keep it up, she was happy to have me service her.  Cheryl was a brilliant scientist and also a hedonist.  She loved to have her magic box filled and I suspect she also liked variety.  I think the only reason she was not sleeping around more was her love for her husband.

Maria was different.  She could suck me in emotionally and already had to some extent.  She was another man’s wife.  A man who was one of my closest friends.  Was it right to awaken fires in beautiful Maria that her husband might not be able to quench?  Surely, if they continued to swing periodically, she was bound to meet a strong male who would just take her and use her for his own pleasure.  Was I rationalizing?  Most probably, but that is what a stiff cock does.  It makes excuses for what it was going to do anyway.

“You liked teasing me all these months, didn’t you?” I demanded.

“Yes of course.  I liked watching your pants tighten.  It was a game.  I thought you liked it” she replied.

“I am going to like ending the game” I said grabbing both legs and spreading them apart.  She tried to resist, but I was much stronger.  I lay my cock right at her entrance and rubbed it slowly along her opening and over her labia.  She was wet and I was slick with pre-cum so it slid easily, making her twitch and moan with pleasure.  She jabbed at my rod with her cunt, trying to impale herself.  Every time it slipped in a little, I pulled it out and continued to rub her privates with the head.

“Oh shit.  God damn it.  Stop teasing me and put it in” she begged.

I reached down and ran my fingers over her labia and down to her asshole.  It puckered and I teased it with my forefinger before shoving a digit in to the first knuckle.

Maria gasp and jerked

“You like that?” I asked.

“Yes, of course” she responded.

“Tell me what you want” I ordered.  “Do you want my cock?”

“Yes I want your cock!” she replied. “God Damn!”

“Where?” I asked.

“Just fuck me” she pleaded “I don’t care where!”

She had barely gotten the words out when I pulled her legs up and slammed my cock in hard as deep as it would fit.”

“Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh shit” Maria screamed at the top of her lungs.

“Jeez, that is a big fucker” she exclaimed panting in short breaths.  “Give me a minute, damn, please.”

Her cunt was everything I had dreamed about.  Wet and warm and welcoming.  Her cunt walls seemed to flow around my shaft, firmly massaging every inch of it. 

“Oh God. It is so fucking big” Maria exclaimed as she began to move her hips, pumping her pussy up and down my shaft.

Fuck she was tight.  So fucking tight.  I wanted to blow immediately.

I pulled down her blouse so that it rested around her midriff.  Her tits sprang free and I took one in each hand as I pounded her relentlessly with my cock.

Maria was screaming at the top of her lungs.  I figured the sounds of Maria’s orgasm would probably turn Cheryl on and If they were giving Jeff any pause, he always had Cheryl to console him.

As I had suspected Maria was multi-orgasmic and she came in waves.  God only knows how many times.  She was shaking and shuddering and hanging limply from the hook I had her tied to.

I fucked her a long time.  I don’t know how I managed to hold it back, but I did.  Then I shot suddenly on the down stroke and my warm cum went deep inside her.

“Holly Christ” she said when she felt it flood through her channel.  “That was one hell of a load.” Then she bucked and writhed and came again.

My cock slipped out and I leaned forward to lick and mouth her breasts.  She responded by arching her back and pushing them against my mouth.

“Now cut me down you bastard” she cursed, still breathing hard.

I ignored her a moment and worked on her breast.  I wanted to see if she could cum by her nipples alone.  After several minutes I slipped my hand between her legs to add to the stimulation.  It did not take her long to cum again.

I stood watching her.  She had fire in her eyes as she struggled.  She wanted loose.  I stroked my cock and it came back to life.  I longed for her mouth on it, but waited instead.

She squirmed “Cut me loose!”

My cock was hard again.  Not bursting hard, but hard enough.  I reached up and unhooked her, but her hands were still tied. 

“Thank you” she said holding up her bound hands.

To Maria’s surprise I grabbed her legs and flipped her over and pulled her legs apart.  I traced her ass crack with my finger and used my whole hand to rub her cunt lips and opening. They were slick with our juices and her clit was still hard.

Maria struggled to get up, but I slipped my cock into her and she moaned.  I did not ram it in this time.  I was a little more tender with my entrance, but I started pumping her hard almost immediately.  I picked her up and put her knees on the bed and pounded her without mercy. 

I tried to reach around and work her stiff little bud, but our fucking was too violent.  My hand kept slipping off her clit and it interfered with my really big thrusts.  She was moaning and whimpering and she came quick. Then she struggled to her elbows with her head buried in the mattress and we really went at it.

I was standing, with my feet, spread wide enough to have her ass at cock level.  We stayed that way for a good seven or eight minutes.  Maria was moaning constantly and I was slamming my hips against her ass hard enough for my balls to make slapping sounds.  I had slipped on a cock ring when I flipped her over and this was my second shot so I was in no hurry to blow.  It seemed to go on forever. After a few minutes I had a good rhythm established and my feet were well balanced so I invited her asshole into the fun.

I teased her hole with my finger, then shoved it in as far as I could.  She jerked, but make no protest, so I fingered her ass while I fucked her sweet cunt.  I could feel my cock sliding in and out of her on the back of my middle finger as it also plunged in and out of her ass.

“Oh God.  Oh God.  Oh God” she was screaming.

There was one angle to her sweet cunt that would have triggered me immediately.  God her pussy was pure pleasure.  I avoided that position. I wanted to stretch this out as long as possible.  There would be time for tenderness later.  Right now I just wanted to fuck Maria, until I could not fuck anymore.

My goal was to ravish her and leave her whimpering and my plan was working.  Maria was moaning like a sick cat and periodically yelling at the top of her lungs.  If nothing else, Jeff knew his wife was getting hosed proper.  She was alternatively begging me to stop. “God I can’t stand it.  Stop.  Please stop.” And urging me on “Fuck, fuck me.  Oh God! Don’t stop.  Yes.  Yes.  Yes. Fuck me hard.  Harder.”

I hammered her a long time and when I felt my climax was imminent I pulled out. 

“Damn No” Maria pleaded.  “Don’t stop.”

The pause gave me chance to cool down a minute as well as catch my breath.  I flipped her over on her side like a rag doll and grabbed a foot.  I pulled one leg up and hooked her ankle on over my shoulder.  She was almost doing the splits.  One leg hanging partially off the bunk and the other high in the air. Her gaping cunt pulsed in anticipation.  I teased her opening with my cock head and rammed it in to the hilt.

“Ahhhhhhhhhh.  Oh Fuck.  Fuck.  Fuck” she moaned and yelled.  “You are going to kill me.  Oh God!”

My cock was still plenty hard and it stiffed as I went in.   She stretched easily this time.  The break had given me a second wind and I pounded Maria with a fervor that I did not know I had.  I was lost in a sexual trance, like a runner’s high.  From this new position I had access to both her front and rear and I used my hands to stimulate both her clit and her asshole, often at the same time.

Maria was going out of her mind and had lapsed into chant “Fuck me. Fuck me.  Fuck me.”  Over and over again.  She would change her words from time to time “Oh God. Oh God. Oh God” and “Ah Ah Ah Ah.” But the message was the same.

Finally, I was reaching the end of my string and the cum was building up.  I shifted position and sank my shaft right into her sweet spot and my cock felt on fire.  Like it had been coated with some special chemical designed to make every cell scream with pleasure.   I explode on the third stroke.

“Fuck! It is in so deep” she cried as my fluid filled the farthest corners of her womb.  Then my cock went limp and slipped out.  It had done its job. 

Maria was shaking and convulsing.  He labia was quivering and oozing cum.  The sight almost made me hard again. I reached over and untied her.

“Jesus Christ!” she declared a few moments later, rubbing her wrists where they had been tied.  “No one has ever fucked me like that.”

“Good” I replied.

“That is not what I expected” she declared.

“You didn’t like it?” I asked.

“That is not what I said” she corrected.

“So you did like it?” I answered.

“You know I did.  I don’t think I have ever been that turned-on in my whole life” she replied.  “But you are a bit of a bastard!”

“What exactly did you expect?” I asked.

“A tender lover” she replied.

“I can do that” I assured.  “But, first you have to make me hard again.”

I grabbed her hair and pulled her mouth toward my cock and rubber her lips up and down its length.

She took me in her mouth and my cock had found a home.  If I had not cum twice already, I would have exploded the moment her lips touched my shaft.  Maria really knew how to hold a vacuum and my dick roared to life.

She was as wanton and lustful with her mouth as I had been with my dick.  She devoured me with her lips and tongue and took my cock all the way down her throat.  Most women can’t do that with mine, but she did and it really turned her on.  She started to gag once, but caught herself and then swallowed it all. 

Maria swung her body around and leaned her head over the side of the bunk and I showed my cock halfway to her navel.  Then I fucked her face until my legs buckled. I was close to cuming a third time, but never made it. My legs gave out and I collapsed on the floor and Maria joined me massaging my cock with her hand, then turning under me to suck my balls.  If there is a prize for cock sucking, it goes to Maria Lee. 

She curled up in my arms and rested against my chest and stroked my cock lightly.  We stayed there on the floor for a long time, exploring one another and finally getting in some kissing.  On the deck above I could hear Cheryl screaming in ecstasy and I prayed that someone was watching for other boats.  We were out in the middle of the bay on a long reach, so we did not have to tack, but traffic was another matter.  Boats under sail have the right of away, but it is still wise to keep a sharp eye.

We held each other lovingly and explored each other bodies.  I especially enjoyed getting to know every inch of her incredible tits.  Eventually Maria ended up on her back with her legs spread wide and my tongue lapping at her pussy. I licked and teased and nipped her labia and her clit and she flooded my face with her sweet nectar. 

Maria really got into my oral assault and came every ninety seconds or so.  Toward the end she had me by the hair and was pushing her pussy against my mouth while pressing my face into her crotch with both hands.  I was half afraid she was going to wrap her legs around my head and cut off my air supply.

When I finally raised up and crawled on top of her she kissed her juices off my face and then stuck her tongue down my throat.  Her fingers were urgently guiding my dick into her entrance and on first contact with my cock head, she eagerly thrust her cunt up to envelope my hard shaft.

We settled in for a long awaited missionary style fuck, face to face and body to body.  Maria bent her knees and pulled her legs up to spread them as wide as possible.  I had my cock ring on and it was my third shot, so I knew I could fuck for an extended period.  Her cunt was tight and welcoming and I had waited a long time for this, but I put those thoughts in the back of my mind and concentrated on long, steady, deep penetrating strokes.  I had already fucked her silly, but I wanted this last session to be true marathon sex.  I wanted to exhaust her sexually.  To overpower her with my lust and leave her whimpering and drained.

I got into a rhythm that I could sustain and just kept ramming my cock into her.  At first she was active, meeting me thrust for thrust, but about halfway through she just clung to me as I pounded into her.  About every ten strokes or so she would whimper and shudder and then wait for the next one.  I don’t know how many time she repeated that cycle, but eventually she began to urge me to finish it.

“Cum for me baby” she whispered between sighs.   “I can’t take much more.  Give it to me.  I want to feel your hot sperm deep inside me.  Please, please let me feel your cum.”

Her words were hard to ignore and they broke my spell and I felt my climax building.  I felt her warmth and the neediness of her cunt.  She was as wet as any woman I had every fucked.  But it was not a sloshy wet.  It was a sweet lubricating moisture, that left her pussy walls tight and snug around my cock as it slipped in and out.

“I’m cuming” I groaned and Maria came to life wrapping her legs around me and thrusting her cunt up to swallow my cock as it pounded into her.

When I shot it went in deep and spewed out of me like a flood gate had opened.

“Oh God, I have never felt that much cum.  It’s so deep inside of me” exclaimed Maria as she shuddered and shook in a new convulsion.

My cock twitched and pulsed and her pussy clamped around it and milked out every drop.

We both lay exhausted for a long while.

When we came back on deck it was two hours later.

Jeff was at the helm and Cheryl looked comfortable laying in his arms.

“What the hell happened to lunch” he demanded.  “We are starving.”

“Work-up and appetite did you?” I asked and they both laughed.

Maria disappeared into the galley and returned quickly with some finger snacks and passed them out.  We were all ravenous and tore open the packages like kids at a picnic.

“Well I take it we have all gotten acquainted” Jeff declared and everyone laughed.

I looked around and wondered about the protocol.   I had never been in this situation and I did not know who was supposed to fuck who next.
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