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Pulling into the driveway of her new home for the next three months gave Amy a feeling of apprehension tempered with relief. She had never been nervous about any new places in the past.  It always meant new people, new fun and especially new encounters, some more interesting than others. 

Her most recent short co-op work term while she pursued her engineering degree had brought her to Atlanta.  It wasn’t easy to find a place to live within the city that wasn’t a complete wreck or an hour commute away from her work location, so when she was contacted by the owners of a house convenient to the job she jumped at the chance.  They said when they contacted her that they saw her profile on the student web site and had a room available for a short-term rental.  It was somewhat surprising that they reached out directly, because that was unusual, but she wasn’t about to look a gift horse in the mouth.   


Amy was mostly excited about the house she would be staying in because from the pictures it looked massive, had a pool and hot tub and a lot of character.  She would have her own room and wasn’t the only student rooming here for the time being.  The other student was a male engineering student like herself and she had already checked him out online.  

The owner of the house was in his early fifties and claimed that having students in the house made it feel like his own grown kids hadn’t left for college quite yet.  His name was Ron, and when Amy spoke to him on the phone, he seemed quite friendly and willing to share any information she wanted. 

His main selling point was they were very convenient to the new co-op job where she would be working for the six week term.  He was handsome with salt and pepper hair and obviously kept himself in good shape.  There were pictures of Ron and his wife biking together and hiking on his profiles.     

One thing, however, that instantly struck Amy once she looked at the two of them on social media was that his wife looked almost exactly like a female professor Amy had a brief but intense affair with during her second semester almost a year ago.  The woman had been her professor for a chemical engineering course and by the time the semester was done, their chemistry had bubbled over into the bedroom. 

The two women had completely similar body types and faces.  When she first saw the picture of Ron’s wife, it took her back to the nights she spent naked together with that particular woman.  It had been a fast affair, but intense. 

Amy had accepted a few years ago in high school that she was more sexual than her peers.  She lost her virginity to a fumbling encounter with a boy she thought she loved in her junior year who promptly dumped her.  The only thing he did leave her with was a strong desire for more sex. 

She was always careful to guard her reputation, but had no problem seducing men that caught her eye.  When she was with her first woman it opened another avenue into sexual exploration.  That professor was also the first person of authority she had slept with, which only made the affair even hotter. 

Intentionally seeing her late after class under the pretense of needing help quickly led to locking eyes, biting lips and feverish masturbation at night thinking about what could happen once classes were over.  Quickly the two women met for coffee and what began with innuendo and veiled flirtation rapidly dissolved into the first late night meeting where Amy was invited over under the pretense of a late-night tutorial session.    

Two sweating bodies sliding across each other tasting of salt and intensity.  Mouths, lips and tongues swirling quickly.  Moans and grinding of limbs as we pushed our thighs and breasts together with delicious friction.  A tongue sliding inside her legs making her explode with abandon when she found the perfect spot every time.  How good she tasted when the woman climbed on top of her face and ground her hips against her mouth.  Hearing her cry out and the juices flood her tongue…she tasted like sweet wine…  

It was impossible for her not to masturbate often thinking about it.  The professor wasn’t the only woman Amy had been with in the past two years, and there was a score of men as well.  Her libido was high, and she loved to embrace her well cultivated sexual desires. 

Her therapist told her two years ago when she decided to find out if her level of sexual desire was normal that her apparent hypersexuality stemmed from wanting to please people.  In the two previous years at university she easily used her body and mind to excel both in the classroom and outside of it. 

She also managed to rack up an impressive list of conquests.  There was no shame behind it in her mind and she enjoyed the fact that being a co-op student meant that she had to leave town every three to four months so she could easily end any relationships that started to get too close.    

Pulling her rattling car slowly into the driveway she was greeted with the house identical to the pictures she had seen.  In person it took her breath away.  It was grey limestone and beautifully coloured, with white windows and a garden out from that could have easily been on a decorating show.  There was even a small amount of ivy growing on the sides that looked like it was almost staged it was so perfect.  Ron’s wife was a real estate agent, so it wasn’t overly surprising that their house was right out of a staged photograph. 

The black front door was unlocked as Ron said it would be.  She knocked, opened the door and walked into a gorgeously appointed front hall in front of a large staircase that led towards the upper level. 

"Hello?" She called out, dropping her large maroon suitcase in the front hall. 


"Amy?  Is that you?" she heard a woman’s voice call from the next room. It wasn’t the male voice she had spoken to over the phone so it could only be Ron’s wife.  Her chest tightened a bit knowing that she was about to meet the incredibly beautiful woman she would now be living with.  

Jackie walked out from the kitchen in the back of the house. She was dressed in a simple denim shirt and black shorts, but the shirt was tied off, showing off her flat stomach and her legs were dark brown from tanning in the sun. There was obvious muscle tone in her arms and stomach and her dark eyes were stunning. She looked no older than her mid 30's. She looked better in person than in her pictures. 

Her lips were full and dark, and her simple makeup was flawless.  The darkness in her eyes immediately struck Amy as sultry.  The curve of her breasts dropped down into the middle of her shirt, perfectly balanced.  Amy wondered right away if they were real because they were perfectly symmetrical and stood up proudly. 

Social media had told the truth.  She was a killer real estate agent and Amy was sure that with this type of look, she had no problem with sales.  In a business suit and the right stockings, she would be a complete sex package.    

Her sandy blonde hair was up in a simple ponytail. She walked towards Amy with her arms open and gave her an immediate strong hug.  They were the same height even though she was wearing chunky heels which of course Amy couldn’t help but notice were top of the line shoes. 

She smelled faintly like garlic and Amy realized that she had been preparing dinner.  Her stomach reminded her quickly that she hadn’t eaten due to the nerves of finding a new place and meeting new people.  Amy felt her firm breasts press against her chest.  It was a great hug and it quickly felt like the two of them had met before many times.     


"It's so good to see you! I hope the drive wasn't too long." She smiled.  “I’m Jackie.  Ron wanted to be here, but he got caught late at work so I’m your welcoming committee!”.    


"No, it was fine.  At least there wasn’t any major traffic. I'm happy to be here.  This house is incredible!" Amy said, taking it all in. 

"We reserved one of the best rooms for you!  Well, it’s the only other room.” She laughed.  “Why don't you head upstairs and unpack. Dinner will be ready in about 30 minutes."

“Dinner?”  Amy asked.  It was as if she was moving into a ready-made family home.

“Ron and I always have dinner together, it’s a rule for us.  That is, if he’s home on time.  Jason always seems to enjoy joining us and you’re welcome to as well of course.  We try to keep things like a family around here.  I wanted to make sure you had a good meal for your first night with us!”  She smiled at Amy with a warmth in her eyes. 

“Do you need any help?  I’d like to pitch in.  Whatever you want.”  Amy stumbled.  New people had never made her nervous but for some reason this woman had her completely flustered. 

"Whatever I want eh?" A sly grin moved across her face and she winked. "You might want to watch it; it's been a while since someone told me that."  She was very pretty, but also had a strong, assertive air about her.

"It would also give us some time to get to know each other.  I know that it’s always strange meeting someone new, but I want you to know you can ask me for anything.  Ron and I want your time here to be comfortable.”  

The more Amy looked into her eyes and at her body the more she started to wonder what her bare skin would feel like sliding against the other woman.  And what it would be like to kiss her full lips and feel her tongue slide into a waiting mouth.  What would she taste like?        

“Go ahead and get settled, Jason should be home in a bit, he usually gets home about now. I know he's excited to meet you.  Your room is the one at the top of the stairs on the right-hand side.  I put some fresh towels on your bed." It was completely comfortable and friendly, and Amy felt at ease right away.  She nodded and grabbed her suitcase, taking the stairs to the top floor.    


Jason was the other student living there and Amy was really looking forward to seeing him in person. She had creeped his Internet profile once she found out his name and she knew that he was perfect for adjusting to life with a new young man in the house because he looked cute and had some very creative social media pictures.  He was also an engineering student from another school, so they had that in common as well.  

She had to tell herself that she would be house mates with him, and he wasn’t just another guy for her to seduce, because her sexual brain immediately went to imagining a torrid six-week hookup with a convenient source in the same house.  The last time she had lived with a guy in the house they ended up in bed together after a couple of weeks and a drunken night out and it had made things awkward when she found out he had a girlfriend back home.  The sex had been incredible, but not worth the drama that ensued afterwards.   

She walked upstairs with her suitcase and into the bedroom at the top of the stairs, where towels were laid out on the bed. The room was right beside the master bedroom, and then there was another one down at the end of a long hallway. Taking a quick wander across the hallway she took in a spectacular bathroom with an overhead shower head.  The top floor was spacious, and the master bedroom looked huge at the end of the hall with a wide-open door.   

She couldn't help but glance at the door of the room at the end of the hall that had to belong to Jason. It was away from the other bedrooms.  When she pushed open the door, she saw a typical young man’s room with a large mirror and a computer on the desk.  Clothes were strewn on the floor and books were scattered on the bed.  He even had one of the same textbooks as Amy did.   

She walked into the room to see that it was at the back of the house and had a perfect view of the swimming pool behind the house.  The pool was a simple oval shape with a small round jacuzzi tub raised up beside it.  The backyard had a large stone patio deck with a barbecue.  It looked perfect for entertaining and having nice nights in the hot tub.  Amy had brought several bathing suits with her once she found out about that perk of the property.   

As she stepped over the piles of clothing returning to the doorway watching her feet, she saw something on the floor that made her pause.  It was partially hidden by the clothes piled on top of it but the tip sticking out was completely unmistakable. 

Amy bent down and moved some clothing off it to find a small dildo.  It was small, black and slightly bulb shaped.  The texture of it was slightly ribbed.  It was almost exactly like one Amy owned, and it made her face grow red because it was very short but had a wider area at the end to allow fullness when it penetrated but prevent it slipping all the way inside an orifice.  It was an anal toy that Jason had simply left on the floor of his room. 

She suddenly felt her skin tingle.  It made her think about the one she had stashed in a deep pocket of her suitcase because except for the colour it was almost identical to hers.  What was a guy doing with a toy like that on his bedroom floor?   

Many nights Amy had spent in her room at school sliding that toy in and out of her ass while she feverishly masturbated.  Even just seeing it made her a bit wet from the memories.  She even knew exactly where the switch was to turn it on and off.  Amy loved having something penetrating her while she touched herself.  It also reminded her of how long it had been since she had someone else do it to her.

She looked into her eyes holding the toy up for her to see. Legs were eagerly spread wide and she was panting, almost wanting to get her to put it inside quickly.  Teasing her ass with the head, she slid it up the pussy lips and finally slid down and placed it against her ass while she leaned forward.   Grabbing her hair and pulling her into her crotch, moaning for her to make the other woman cum.  Finally, her mouth wrapped around a clit and she felt the head of the toy penetrate her ass slowly, making her hips buck up to meet it.  All she wanted was to be filled… 

The last guy Amy had been with right before she left school had been a quick encounter that left her hanging for the most part.  They had met at the local campus pub celebrating the last night of school before exams and she had made it as obvious as possible that she was looking for a hookup, but even then, the guy completely screwed it up. 

That night later in his room he stripped her far too quickly and tried to put his cock in every hole she had without any foreplay.  She was so sick of fumbling drunken idiots just wanting to get off and not thinking about what a girl needed.  The brief attempt at oral was a few licks and a rough set of fingers, barely taking the time to get Amy wet.   

Finally, she let him try to put on a condom and get inside her, but he couldn’t even stay hard and begged her to let him be inside her without it, which was a hard no.  She was dying to have a guy around who took his time and knew how to properly ravish her body.   

It made her nipples hard thinking about what the toy in her hand would feel like between her legs and inside her tight ass.  Maybe a toy would be her only option for the time she was in this new house.  She flicked the switch and felt the vibration buzz in her hand. 

She heard the front door quickly slam open and shut.  It startled her out of her horny thoughts and she quickly slid the vibrator in her hand back under the clothing she had found it under.   

"Hey Jackie!  I’m home!” a male voice shouted as someone made his presence known in the house. Quickly Amy moved to the doorway. Before she knew it, she heard fast footsteps running up the stairs and a young man appeared at the top of the stairs and looked at her. 

He had a tall, narrow frame but she could tell that his shoulders were well muscled because he wore a tank top, looking a lot like he had just come from the beach.  His clothes were stylish and fit his body perfectly.  His arms were large and defined, and biceps peaked on the front of them.  Amy had to tell her brain to stop right away because it was the exact type of athletic body she was very attracted to.  His eyes were dark and so was his hair, which made his tanned skin seem even darker in contrast. 

"Oh. Hi!" he said. He gave her a strange look until she realized she was still standing in his doorway. 


"Hi." Amy smiled back at him. "I'm Amy.  I’m your new house mate for a few weeks." she walked forward and extended her hand. Realizing quickly that shaking the hand of a boy she hadn’t quite met yet was a bit awkward, so she dropped it to her side while silently cursing herself for being so flustered. 


"Just looking around?  This house is ridiculous. " he said.  “It’s a big adjustment from my former life as a starving student.” As he joked, he gave her a rakish grin. She had to quickly think of an excuse as to why she was standing inside of his open bedroom door and not unpacking in her room. 


"Got lost on my way to the bathroom.  And yes, it’s totally ridiculous." she said flippantly.  He laughed. Stepping forward, he embraced her in a quick hug.  

“We might as well be friendly if we are going to be roommates.”  She was surprised at his forward move but happy to get closer to him.  He smelled good.  His hair tickled her cheek and she could feel his well muscled body pressed briefly against her and the strong arms that were obvious from his tank top.  It was a real hug and felt good.  He paused slightly longer than he probably should have considering he was supposed to be greeting a stranger.  He smelled faintly of musky sweat and she realized he had probably just come from the gym.

"I saw pictures of you, but I didn't know you were going to be so cute." he said with another grin once he stepped back.  Amy’s body flushed red in her cheeks and she felt another familiar tingle bolt between her legs.   


"I could say the same thing. I hate to admit but I checked you out already. You'll pass." he grinned at her again.  That smile probably gets him laid a lot, she thought to herself.  Imagine if he only knew that his new house mate had an insanely high libido and was in therapy for hypersexual behaviour.    


"My room is off limits, just so you know." he said with a grin so she could tell he was just testing her. “You know, no girls allowed.  I didn’t have time to put up a sign.  You might have cooties.”     


"So, this is what it's going to be like to have a boy living with me. Great!" Amy rolled her eyes sarcastically. He laughed and she walked past him back down the hall towards her room.  She heard his door slowly shut behind her but not before she glanced behind her and saw his dark eyes taking in her body with a confident stare moving up and down.  

With what she had found on the floor of his room her cheeks flushed again wondering what he was thinking about.  She had a pretty good idea and all of it resulted in her heart rate speeding up.   

She needed a distraction, so started unpacking quickly and set up her new room, trying to make it as comfortable as she could be considering it was only home for several weeks.  As Amy went through her clothes and put them away her small stash of sex toys went under a sweatshirt in her bedside drawer.  She looked at the exact duplicate of the toy she had found when she pulled it out of her suitcase and shivered when she thought about Jason holding her down and sliding it into her ass while she begged him to make her explode. 

She heard the door open again and another male voice filtered up from downstairs.  She recognized it instantly from their phone calls that it was Ron.  He was also quite attractive in a handsome older man sort of way.  Amy could see why he and Jackie made a good pair together.  They were both very friendly and charismatic and a very attractive couple.   

There was a soft knock on her door frame, and she turned to see Ron standing there. 

“Hi Amy, and welcome!”  He walked over and hugged her.  She could smell his aftershave and while a hug might have seemed unusual, coming from him it seemed perfectly natural to her.  She got a very fatherly vibe from their conversations.   

“Thanks!  This house is incredible.  I’m so happy that you chose me to live here.”  she said. 

“Well, when I saw your profile, I thought you would probably be a good fit.”  He said.  There was a tone to his voice that made it sound like he had possibly planned to get her into the house with them.  His eyes slowly moved up and down her body.  Her skin suddenly flushed, feeling the intensity of his gaze. 

The feeling had turned from a fatherly one into suddenly feeling like the time she had submitted herself to an older sugar daddy for some extra tuition money. 

“I hope so!  Don’t worry, you probably won’t even know I’m here most of the time.”  she said, and without thinking she dropped her eyes submissively.  It was her natural reaction to dominant men.  He smiled when she did. 

“Oh, don’t worry about that – you’re part of the family now!  Stuck with us!”  He said laughing.  “Dinner is almost ready, come on downstairs.”  She dropped her folded clothes and followed him out of the room. 

As they walked to the stairs, he pointed down the hallway to the master bedroom. 

“You’re welcome to check it out, just knock first.”  He winked.  She laughed and quickly walked down the hall and looked inside.  The room was painted in dark romantic colours, and the accents were all blacks and reds.  It looked incredibly sexy and was capped by a large king sized bed with sheets that could only have been made from silk.

The two rooms were separated by only one wall so she hoped in the back of her head that if she wanted to have some fun alone or with someone else, they wouldn’t be able to hear her.  She made a mental note to ask Jackie about house rules regarding visitors just in case she managed to find someone to pass the time with while she was there.   

“Dinner’s ready!”  Jackie called out in a high-pitched voice as they walked down the stairs together and entered the spacious kitchen.  The smells were wonderful, and the table was beautifully set for four.  

Jason thumped down the stairs behind them and Jackie handed Amy a plate.  Already she felt so comfortable with all of them, it was just like having a dinner with relatives on a special occasion.  Amy was grateful that Ron and Jackie had made things so easy in a new place. 

Jason had changed out of his tank top into a short sleeved collared shirt that made his eyes stand out even more.  His hair was brushed, and he looked even better than when Amy had met him.  She sat across from him and couldn’t help but steal looks.  She was still buzzing between her legs from earlier and wanted to talk to him more.    

The four of them laughed and joked naturally over dinner.  Jason loved to be the centre of attention, but not in an obnoxious way. Several times he caught Amy laughing at his jokes and gave her a familiar look.  It felt very natural to be at the table with them all together like they were.  She hadn’t grown up with a proper family environment, so it was a welcome feeling.

When they had all finished dinner, she got up to clean the table. Jason jumped right up with her and offered to help. Quickly they were working together doing dishes and getting to know each other better.  Amy loved the fact he was in almost the same program and had similar thoughts about the principles they were studying.  They were able to discuss things like mechanics but also joke about professors and previous co-op positions they had.  He had many funny stories that he told with an easy flair. 

She had to stop herself from naturally flirting a few times, realizing quickly that it would be somewhat inappropriate to try to make a move on someone she lived with in the same house.  Still, he was a cold-blooded male and attractive and Amy’s natural inclination towards sexual feelings flowed easily between the two of them.  It had taken two weeks for her to seduce her previous roommate.  This guy might only take a few days if she had her way, she thought.    

She could also tell that Jackie and Ron were deeply in lust with each other. They were flirting up a storm after consuming most of a bottle of wine. More than once she saw Jackie with her foot under the table obviously playing with her husbands’ feet.  They didn’t seem to care at all that Jason and Amy were there.  They would intertwine hands, and occasionally kiss as if there was nobody else in the room.   

As the night progressed Jackie couldn't keep her hands off Ron.  They were like two horny teenagers and it made Amy remember what it was like to really enjoy someone touching her like that.  It made her fantasize that Ron must have his hands full keeping her sexually satisfied.  It was also nice to see a couple so obviously in love and okay with showing their affection in front of other people, especially house guests.     

“So, we should talk a bit about house rules.” Ron said while Jackie massaged his shoulders.  “They are pretty simple.  Respect our home like it is your own. You can have visitors as long as you take care of things, just let us know so we don’t walk in on something we shouldn’t.” he winked after he said that.  “And the walls are pretty thin so we will all get to know each other quite a bit.  We have parties occasionally. You’re welcome to join us at or not if you don’t feel like it.” 

“We try to have dinner most nights but often one of us is busy, so we treat it like a family.  Whoever is home might ask for help, so just help us out.”  Jackie said as she wrapped her arms around his neck.   

“You’ll have a key so can come and go as you please, just please don’t make noise if you’re coming in late!”  Ron laughed.  “We both know what it’s like to be young in a new city.”  He took a key off his key chain and handed it to Amy.  She looked into his steely blue eyes again and then dropped them after he locked eyes with her.      


Time passed quickly and before Amy knew it Jackie announced they were heading upstairs to bed.  Ron smiled and took her hand, then chased Jackie up the stairs with a yelp, making her laugh while Jason and Amy exchanged a knowing look and he rolled his eyes while smiling at her.    

Suddenly they were alone in the kitchen.  After a bit of awkward conversation things started to flow naturally and before they both knew it, they were sitting together on the comfortable couch in the living room talking like they had known each other for months. 

Amy kept her mind well in check but as Jason sat there on the couch draped all over it, she couldn’t help but steal glances at his shorts.  The glasses of wine she drank with dinner didn’t help her to keep the feeling of electricity she felt when he got closer to her under control. 

At one point when they were laughing together Jason paused, locking eyes with her.  It was almost the perfect moment portrayed in any movie when the man would lean in and kiss the woman.  Amy wanted him to.  Even though she had only known him for a few hours she knew that if he invited her up to his room right then she knew that she would eagerly have said yes.  Her whole body was buzzing from the anticipation.   

His gaze was confident.  The silence built slowly to the point where it was bordering on awkward, and she noticed that there was an outline of something pressing against the front of his shorts.  Her pussy started to get damp underneath her clothes wondering what it might look and feel like.  Amy thought that if his personality was any indication of what he was like in bed he would be a fantastic and attentive lover.  You could cut the sexual tension between them with a knife even though they continued to chat about life as students. 

In a situation like this, normally she would have just made it obvious what she wanted and seduce him with some gentle touches.  This was a different situation, but her pussy was still dampening rapidly with the thought of getting fucked on the couch by a gorgeous guy who she had only known for a few hours.

Without realizing it, they had both moved close enough that their legs were touching.  She wondered if he could somehow smell how aroused she was, and he had positioned himself perfectly so that his obvious erection was on display.    

Jason’s eyes suddenly went wide like he realized something when he looked at his watch. 


"Oh wow, I have to go to bed!" he got up from the couch quickly.  It broke the spell of the moment and Amy gave her head a quick shake.   


"I didn't realize you were on such a strict schedule." she said with a smile. She knew that if they had stayed up any later it would have been hard to hold back, so secretly she thanked whatever deadline he had.  Even though she was thinking so many inappropriate things that involved his bare chest.    


"No...I just try to stick to the same bedtime all of the time. Good night!" he was stammering suddenly and was gone. It almost seemed like he was making an excuse as to why he had to go to bed. Amy heard his footsteps heading quickly upstairs. Not quite ready for bed yet, she watched the end of a show on the television and then decided to go upstairs herself.  The house was still and quiet with all of the bedroom doors closed.       


Walking into her new room she closed the door and finally stripped down to just her panties without a shirt on.  She always preferred to sleep with as little clothing as possible.  Lying down on the bed she traced her fingers lightly over her skin and shivered.  She was still horny after seeing Ron and Jackie at dinner and thinking about Jason.  She decided to christen her new room and reached into her drawer for her toy collection.    

Suddenly she heard a very quiet but distinct high-pitched female moan from the wall beside the headboard.  The master bedroom was right next to hers. Ron and Jackie were obviously still awake and enjoying the evening together.  It was clear from their interaction at dinner that they still had a sexually charged relationship, and the sounds she was hearing confirmed what Amy had seen passing silently between them.  She was going to be able to listen to them enjoy each other right through the thin wall. 

Part of Amy was torn, but part of her was also quite aroused from hanging out with Jason all night so it was easy to decide to put her ear gently to the wall and listen to what was going on right next door to her head. She heard some low mumbles and then the sounds of two people right in the middle of some intense pleasure.  The rise in her libido was like a fire ignited between her legs and her hair stood up all over her body.  She slid a hand between her legs and touched her damp panties while she listened.  Her nipples were hard.     


At first all she could hear was a man’s hard pants and low groan then a faint sound that had to be Jackie with her lips wrapped around a cock moaning gently in unison with him. She could faintly hear wet noises and slurping along with rhythmic grunts from Ron.  Jackie was very good at what she was doing if the noises coming from Ron were any indication. 

Combined with the gentle sounds of sucking there was lots of moaning from Jackie.  Amy imagined watching a thick penis sliding into Jackie’s mouth and seeing her slender fingers slide inside her pussy at the same time.  It made her own body eagerly respond and she slid her hand inside of her panties to feel wetness there.  She thought about how it felt to have a hard cock sliding past her lips and when her partner would moan and move his hips so that his fleshy shaft moved across her tongue.      

It had been days since she had been able to have any kind of release, so the sounds of two people embraced and obviously making love made her body tingle.  It was easy to move her hand inside her panties and spread her pussy lips apart with her fingers and tease her bare nipples hard and erect with her other hand. 

Once she was touching herself on her outer lips it was delicious to slide down one side and then the other and then slip a finger inside her pussy.  She thought about how good it would feel to have a cock inside of her again and her pussy tightened on her fingers as they slid in and out slowly.  She listened intently while her fingers explored every wet inch inside of her. 

She heard some rustling of sheets as they changed positions. Jackie started to moan in a low voice. "Yes baby...lick my pussy good for me" she heard. Jackie's voice was low but very sexy.  She moaned in response to what must have been Ron’s tongue and Amy thought about how good that tongue would feel sliding down her hips and between her legs.  It had been weeks since she felt that in any way.  Her fingers sped up on her own pussy, now rapidly playing with her lips and clit. 

"Mmm...yeah...squeeze my tits..." she heard the faint sounds of the bed creaking. "Oh.... right there.... suck my pussy baby...yes! Yes! Ummm…I love that tongue on my pussy" Jackie quietly moaned.  Ron answered her with low guttural moans of his own. 

Amy was on fire hearing the voices through the wall.  It made her wonder again how good a hot tongue would feel sliding all over her skin.  She gently slid fingers over her hard nub and gasped as it shot tingles through her body.  She took one of her nipples in her hand and pinched it gently.     


Jackie’s moans soon became soft cries. "Yes! Mmm…I need your cock! Get that cock inside me, baby. I want to feel you inside me." Her voice was louder and obviously she didn't know or care if anyone else could hear. 


Keeping her ear to the wall Amy heard rustling sheets and then Ron gave a loud groan. Jackie gasped loudly and then Amy heard the bed start to creak again louder and in a hard rhythm.  Low grunts came from both of them.  Amy wished she could see what was happening because she knew that she would see Jackie’s hot breasts swaying while she took Ron’s cock inside of her.  She could envision her head thrown back in ecstasy with a smile on her sexy lips while she moved back and forth on Ron’s shaft.      


"You like when I ride your big cock, baby..." The bed started to creak even faster. Amy could only think about how it would feel to be impaled on a thick cock, feeling it slide deep inside her with each thrust. 

"Take me, lover..." she heard their combined breathing getting harder and louder as they continued to pump into each other. "Mmm...mmm...mmm...yeah, that's it, squeeze my tits while I fuck your cock!" the bed continued to creak in a steady rhythm.

She heard Ron’s manly voice respond: “God damn baby, you’re so fucking good…take it all in and fuck that cock.”   

By now Amy’s one finger inside her had become two and they were both coated with her juices while she moved her other hand to her clit and rubbed furiously.  It felt so deliciously dirty to be masturbating to two people fucking like young lovers with only a thin wall between them.  In no time at all she felt every pulse of her clit as the fingers increased their pace across it.   


"Please cum inside my pussy! Yes!" Jackie started to moan loudly, and Ron started to groan louder until Amy heard a subdued cry from both of them and the bed slowly stopped creaking. "Mmm..." Jackie’s voice softly murmured. "That was great, baby..."  Their voices stopped, and Amy heard light kissing noises and then the room was silent. 

Amy was past the point of no return but realize that just like Ron and Jackie could be heard, she could be too if she didn’t stifle her moans.  She moved one hand to her mouth and gently bit down on her hand while playing fiercely with her clit, finally feeling the waves of release rolling down her hips and thighs.  It wasn’t a big orgasm, but it was satisfying enough for now.    


Coming to her senses quickly she slid her fingers away from her pussy and stopped stroking.  It was going to be a long frustrating night, she thought - unless she decided to pull out her favourite toy and take care of herself again. 

But first, after her orgasm had diminished, she needed to pee quite badly. There were no more sounds coming from the bedroom next to her so Amy figured it was safe to venture into the hallway.  She slipped on a tank top and assumed it was safe to travel across the hall in just her panties.  There was an ensuite bathroom next to the master bedroom and therefore the only other person she might run into would be Jason.     


Walking into the hallway after going to the bathroom she noticed that Jason’s’ light was still shining under the door. Strange, she thought, since he seemed to be quite urgent to get to bed earlier. 

She was only wearing panties and a tank top but wondered what he was up to so late at night in his bedroom.  Probably playing video games.  Or maybe he had a late night Skype session with someone?  A flash of jealousy entered Amy’s mind.  And then curiosity trumped it.     


She crept quietly down to the end of the hall, hoping that maybe he had his door open a bit and she could see what he was doing.  She was curious as to what he looked like without a shirt on, and her pussy was still throbbing from her earlier activity.  There had been some definite sexual tension when they had been together on the couch earlier that night and possibly she could get some mental fuel for her pending masturbation session with her toy.  

It was risky but at that point she was willing to risk getting caught because the thrill of being a voyeur just increased her libido.  The fantasy of what had played out right next to Amy’s bedroom still swirled in her head and made her wonder if she might get to see Jason up close and personal without him knowing.   


Slowly creeping towards the door, she heard Jason's voice softly talking inside. It sounded like he was online with somebody as it sounded like the tail end of a conversation.  Maybe he did have a girlfriend, Amy thought with a pang of disappointment.  It was silly to think that he didn’t have lots of girls interested in him.   


There was faint dance music playing in the background that she could only hear when I got close to the door. He was talking in broken sentences that didn’t seem to make sense when she could make out the words. There were the faint sounds of typing as well.  Obviously, he was online on a chatting app of some kind.  

"Okay guys, thanks so much for all your wonderful support!  You can all enjoy the show!" he announced to what seemed like nobody because there wasn’t an audible response.  Amy heard him get up from a chair and cross the room, and then the bed creaked as he lay down. What was he doing? She had to find out.

Amy knew from the layout of his room that his bed didn't face the door so she hoped that if she opened the door a crack he wouldn't notice right away. It was very risky to chance getting caught looking in his room on their first night meeting each other, but she was so curious as to what was going on she couldn’t help herself.  


She slowly turned the round knob and eased the door open very slowly without a sound. The music inside the room was slightly louder now and once the door was open about half an inch she could easily see inside. Jason had his face and body facing mostly away from her angled towards the desk but what she saw was incredible. 


He was naked except for a small black mask on his face.  His chest was completely shaven, and it was the first time Amy had been able to see that his body was well muscled.  His pecs stood out and lower down he had a well-defined set of abdominals that flexed with every movement he made.  Even lying on the bed, she could see that his legs were strong and thick from obvious hours in the gym.  He looked like a classic physique model without any clothes on.  It was probably the best body she had ever seen naked outside of porn movies.    

The most incredible part though was his penis.  It was standing up tall and fully erect from his hips and his shaft and balls were also completely clean.  The thickness and length of it took her breath away.  It glistened in the dim light that his room still had on and she realized that the rest of his well-defined body was glistening as well.  He had used some type of oil on himself to create a shimmer effect on his skin.  His skin was tanned and golden.  It jutted out from his hips curved slightly up.  She shivered just looking at it. 

Even from a distance she could tell that his member was rock hard and throbbing and she watched while he took the glistening shaft in his hand and began to stroke it slowly.  It was amazing.  Her face immediately flushed, and a tingle passed through her down from her neck, hardening her nipples and traveling all the way between her legs.  Her skin was standing on end and her pussy quickly flushed with dampness.  The soft music was a perfect backdrop to watching his incredible body masturbating through the crack in the door.     

Glancing at the computer on his desk she realized what was going on. He was on a live camera web site putting on a show. His body and cock were clearly visible on the computer screen on display along with a counter and a bunch of chatter. Every few seconds the computer chimed with a noise that must have been notifications.  He was mouthing words at the screen, but it was impossible to make out exactly what he was communicating.  Every few slow, gentle strokes he would pause and type something, talk to the camera and then resume playing with himself. 

As he stroked himself slowly, he moved with gentle rhythm to the music while sliding off the bed and standing up.  When he did it was even more obvious how long his member was, especially since his one hand barely even covered half of it.  While he moved his hand up and down on his cock, she could clearly see his shaved balls flexing and had a great view of his whole body moving. 

From what she could see she knew there was no way she would even be able to fit what he was holding into her mouth fully.  She had never seen anything like it before and wondered what it would be like to attempt to get it inside any part of her.  


It was an incredible view.  It was impossible, especially after what she heard earlier from hearing Ron and Jackie, not to have her pussy aching for more touching.  Her clit was swollen and the lacy panties she wore were still damp from what she had done to herself earlier.  

Watching Jason stroke his cock made her imagine how good it would feel sliding herself down onto it slowly, feeling inch after inch separate her lips.  That cock would be enough to completely fill her up while she straddled him, and she knew she would feel so incredibly full on top of it.  She slid her hand into her panties again and quickly slipped a finger inside her already damp folds, knowing she could be caught at any moment but wanting to cum so badly she simply didn’t care.      


He continued to stroke himself slowly, touching the rest of his muscled body.  He took hold of a bottle and squirted oil onto his chest and let it run down the centre of his chest onto his defined abdominals.  With his other hand, he slid the oil down and coated his cock with it again, making it glisten even brighter in the dim light.  

While he stroked himself with one hand his other slid underneath his cleanly shaven balls and she could tell that he had a finger playing with his ass while he jerked his cock.  It was so incredible to watch.  Her mouth was dry, but her vagina was now dripping juices down her inner thighs.  She wanted to be there next to him, stroking herself while she also slid a finger between his cheeks and helped him attain an earth shattering orgasm.   

She worked a second finger inside herself and traced her swollen lips with another.  All she could think about was how good it would feel to have that cock in her hand and hear him moaning while she stroked him.  To feel the flesh against her tongue while she gently sucked and licked his hardness.  Hearing him moan made her want to hear him moan her name while she took him right to the edge of explosion, then beg her to give him release.    


Suddenly he turned around to show his ass to the camera and his head was facing the door. She saw his eyes widen behind the mask as he saw the small crack in the doorframe. He paused for a second and looked straight at where she was, even though Amy was sure she was hidden due to the darkness in the hallway.  She tensed up immediately but didn’t move in case he might be able to notice the movement.  

His body was firm and tight, and his cock was in full view. His face was contorted with effort and he was lightly sweating. The muscles on his chest rippled.  He suddenly grinned the same rakish grin he had given Amy when they first met.  She went rigid and stopped moving, wondering if he knew she was outside the door.    


"Oh guys…" he moaned louder, "you like watching me stroke my big cock for you?" he was talking to the camera, but she also had a feeling that he was now talking directly to the person watching him from only ten feet away. "It's so hard and ready to cum for you…" 
  

Then she saw him pick up the small black dildo she had seen earlier off the bed.  It also glistened with what could only be lubricant.  He slowly slid it behind him between his legs and she watched him close his eyes and moan when it touched his asshole. 

"Oh yeah..." he moaned as he slid the dildo inside himself for the first time. "I can imagine that this is your hard cock sliding into my ass...I want you to fuck me hard and deep..." he lifted his hips up as if he was moving his hips towards an imaginary person and started to slowly move up and down.

Amy could imagine seeing him right underneath her naked body moving up and down and seeing his body contort while she slid his cock into her pussy as deeply as possible. "Mmm...yeah...that big cock of yours feels so good in my ass..." he reached with one hand and played with a nipple, fondling himself there while his other hand continued to slowly pump the small dildo in and out of his ass.

His hips moved back and forth in steady rhythm while he continued to slide the dildo into himself. "Ah...ahh...ahhh...yes give it to me…fuck my sexy ass…I’m your bottom…" 


It had been a few minutes and Amy was still reeling at what she was seeing in front of her.  The hand between her legs was soaked and she was having trouble not moaning out loud as she fingered her pussy faster and played with her clit at the same time.  She couldn’t remember a time when she wanted to cum harder than that very moment. 

Suddenly she realized that she wasn’t alone in the hallway when she felt a soft hand circle around her waist and gently caress her stomach.  Her whole body tensed, and her hands went rigid between her legs. A warm body was behind her and she heard a gentle female voice softly whisper in her ear. Breath was hot on her earlobe.   


"Don't stop. Don't turn around." Jackie murmured. Amy’s whole body went completely rigid with shock when she realized who it was.  She felt the warm body press against hers closer and the soft lips she spoke with were inches from her ear. Jackie’s hand slid tighter around Amy’s body and it felt electric against her.  She grabbed the hand with her own wet fingers before Jackie could go any further, still in shock.  The musky scent of her masturbation was strong in the air.       

“Don’t worry…just keep watching.”  Jackie whispered softly into her ear.  With an apprehensive sigh Amy realized that she wanted release very badly.  She released the hand circling her waist and it slowly slid down across her stomach and hips, taking hold of her own fingers and slid the intermingled hands into the wet panties between Amy’s legs.  Feeling her own warm hand entwined with another touching her sex made her legs weak. 

Amy was standing outside of Jason’s room masturbating openly and Jackie now had her hand between her legs and was helping her slide it up and down her pussy. She also knew that they were both watching Jason naked in the room in front of them masturbating feverishly with a dildo sliding in and out of his ass.  


Jackie wasn't naked but had on something silky over her body that was easily felt against Amy’s tank top covered bare arms and back, along with her firm breasts squeezing against them both.   Her nipples were rock hard, and she was grinding herself gently against Amy’s ass while her hands worked between her legs.  A low moan left her lips and Amy felt her breath hot in her ear.  She couldn’t resist pushing back so that the contact between the two women was even tighter.    

She had a hand wrapped around Amy’s waist, breath in her ear and the other hand continued to slide together inside what was now a soaking wet pussy.  The top hand slowly moved up and wrapped around a breast and found a hard nipple.  She pinched it lightly in rhythm with her hand between Amy’s legs. 

“Doesn’t he look amazing…” Jackie whispered into her ear.  He did.  


"Jackie...ah…" Amy moaned, not knowing what to say or do at this point. Jackie gently squeezed her breast in response.  Amy couldn’t help myself and spread her legs wider to allow her to touch more.  She could smell Jackie’s hair and the lightness of her perfume as their bodies pressed together. The two hands played lightly with the thin hair above her cleft and then she continued to help Amy’s hand move up and down her lips.  


"It's okay...just enjoy.  Let me feel you." She whispered into the ear again. 

Trying not to cry out, Amy focused her attention back into Jason's room, where he was getting more and more intense with his movement. He had turned onto his back and was pushing his cock back towards the camera, using the dildo at the same time and groaning with every long, slow stroke he made on his cock.

They had a perfect view of him pushing his hips up and increasing the length and speed of the strokes on his cock.  He moaned louder.  He made frequent glances towards the slightly open door as if to urge his watchers on to join him.    


"Come on Amy...keep going...just relax…let me take care of you..." Jackie lightly moaned into Amy’s ear.  She started to push harder into her new student with her fingers and traced her warm lips gently against her neck. Her breath was hot. Amy started to pant herself as she gave into two sets of fingers playing with her pussy.  She felt Jackie’s tongue slide down the side of her neck with a delicious wet friction.  

Watching the combination of Jason fucking himself in front of her and knowing that Jackie was just waiting for her to unleash her orgasm made Amy buckle her legs and almost collapse when the initial wave of orgasm flowed into her. She felt like she had to stay quiet but was in delicious agony at the same time and just wanted to scream.  Her hips bucked against Jackie’s hand.   


“Oh god…” she moaned as quietly as possible and started to grind her hips against the hands between them, letting herself lose everything in the moment.  She needed to let go.  Jackie responded intuitively and plunged her fingers deep inside, curling them around as much as she could from behind.  Amy heard her moan into her ear and felt her panting behind her while the other woman’s hips ground hard against her barely covered ass.    

Jason had increased his stroking and had his back arched completely.  Amy could tell through the haze of her bucking hips that he was as close as she was to orgasm.  Her mouth was completely dry with the effort of breathing. 

She watched through hazy eyes as Jason bucked his hips hard and a stream of cum shot out of his cock.  It was thick and heavy and milky.  As he continued to stroke and move his hips he spurted again, and again until his crotch and thighs were coated with his sticky seed.  He groaned with release loudly.  Amy remembered how much she loved to feel hot cum explode into her mouth and throat and quickly slid her hand up to her clit, wanting to release her own pent up explosion at the same time. 

That was all it took for her to go completely over the edge and she softly cried out while she bucked her own hips hard and rewarded Jackie’s fingers with a flood of her own juices.  The clit between her legs felt like it had exploded into beautiful numbness and her pussy walls spasmed repeatedly while Amy felt fingers that didn’t belong to her continue to move inside her.  She gasped faintly with each pulse while she felt Jackie’s breath hot against her neck.   

Quivering, she clutched at the door frame with her free hand hoping that she wouldn’t fall through the doorway and reveal what had just happened to Jason.  There was little chance that he hadn’t heard or seen her.   

She managed to clear her vision with a deep breath to look inside of Jason's room and saw he was lying on his back, gently panting and moaning right in front of the camera. He turned his head towards the crack in the door and smiled, stretching himself fully out on the bed. It was like they both knew what had just happened and quietly shared a moment of satisfaction.  


The hand between her legs slid slowly up and wrapped around her waist to join the one sliding from down her breasts.  Giving her a gentle hug from behind, Jackie inched away from the panting damp body she had just helped go over the edge.  

"Jackie..." Amy whispered, needing to say something.  She turned and looked into those incredible dark eyes in the dim light of the hallway.   


"Shh..." she said, placing the finger she just had between Amy’s thighs to her mouth. "You don't need to say anything. Just go to bed and we'll talk about it tomorrow." Her finger smelled musky and familiar and brought another rush of blood straight between Amy’s legs.  She wanted more and needed to show Jackie how hot she was.  Sliding her tongue out, she gently licked the fingers against her lips, and the response was a soft moan in return.  Jackie’s eyes were solid pools and when they locked eyes Amy shivered.  It was all she could do not to lean in and kiss her soft lips with the hunger that was now apparent between the two women.  

Jackie stepped back and took Amy’s hand, gently turning her around.  Hand in hand they walked away from the doorway and down the hall to the door of the master bedroom.  Amy was in a complete daze and could feel her sticky thighs rubbing together and the dampness of her panties. Suddenly she wondered if Jackie was going to invite her inside and she knew that she would say yes instantly. 

It was like Jackie knew exactly what to do. Reaching up and giving Amy a light kiss on the cheek, she opened the door to the bedroom and slipped inside, squeezing Amy’s hand as she let go.  The door quietly closed, and Amy was left standing in the hallway alone.   


She turned around to see that Jason's door was now closed at the end of the hall. Her mind was reeling from what had just happened and she wondered if it was simply all a dream.  The memory of warm breath on her neck and the stickiness of her thighs told her otherwise.  What had just happened?  

The only thing she had to prove it to herself that it wasn't was the panties soaked with the juices that Jackie had created and the feeling of the best orgasm she had in months still making her body tremble lightly.   

Visions of Jason's naked body and throbbing cock still flashed in her mind and thoughts of Jackie naked and panting were mixed in with them.  

Climbing into bed she eventually fell asleep, thinking constantly about what the next few weeks were going to bring.  Ron and Jackie both knew she heard them in the next room and she had enjoyed watching Jason and his magnificent cock.   

Her body needed to be satisfied again.  One or two powerful orgasms simply wasn’t enough for the fire now burning inside of her.  She could only imagine how it might play out if she had her way with both Jason and Jackie.  Would they both want to satisfy the hunger that they had created?  She drifted off to darkness, embracing the comforting feeling that throbbed between her legs.     
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All she could feel and see was skin.  Her pussy was being ravaged by both a long thick cock sliding into her slowly and soft, sensual lips kissing her skin at the same time.  There was moaning both soft and deep in both ears and music in the air around her.  Every nerve was on fire and her body was being brought to a higher level of pleasure than it ever had been before.  She opened her eyes to see Jason’s dark eyes boring into hers as a set of soft hands caressed her hard nipples and her throbbing sex, his length penetrating her deepest depths…   

Suddenly a loud noise from outside her window jolted Amy awake.  Her body was covered in a light sheen of sweat and her panties were in disarray as if she had been touching herself while she was asleep.  She realized that the noise she heard was Ron as he started his car and left the house for the day.  Her head was tired.    

Last night seemed like it had all been a dream.  The first night in the new house and Amy had not only watched Jason stroke himself to a massive climax for an audience online, but Jackie had helped her have one of the most powerful orgasms she had felt in months by fingering her while she watched Jason through a crack in his door.

The matriarch of her new residence had a kinky side to her for sure, while the other student who lived just fifteen feet away had given her a display like she had never seen before, and certainly not live in person.    

Her body still shivered at the thought of Jackie’s delicate fingers teasing between her legs while panting breath was hot in her ear and her soft lips touched Amy’s skin.  She could still smell the faint musk in the air.  Her whole body smelled like sex from the residue left behind.        

Her sexual side had been reawakened after last night.  She had supressed it for a while away at school once it started to affect her life in a negative way and distract from studying and work, but now it was like a hungry beast in her body waiting to get out.  All she could think about was Jason’s throbbing shiny cock, Jackie’s silky nightgown pressed against her skin, and what might happen over the course of her work term.  Six weeks was a long time to be in a house with people she already wanted to seduce and be seduced by.     

If anything, who knew where the coming nights ahead might lead between them all.  The image of Jason’s hard throbbing cock exploding with his orgasm was fixed in her mind.  The thickness of it, the veins standing out and the red throbbing head were all things she wanted to see up close and experience.  She hadn’t seen a cock that impressive in a long time and the sexy nymph in her wanted to see a lot more of it.  It would be amazing to watch it explode onto her skin or feel his hot seed shoot into her eager mouth, knowing that she was the outlet for his desire.   

And if it was the four of them in the house there would be lots of opportunity to unleash the sexual beast that had woken up last night.  She got even wetter thinking about Ron and Jackie having sex right beside her bed through the wall the night before.  The two heads of the house certainly hadn’t been shy about what they were doing, and she wondered if it might have been intentional.  It all seemed a bit choreographed that Ron had reached out to her ahead of time for the room she needed, and then made sure that her room was right next to theirs.  Had they planned a seduction all along?     

She decided that going to the gym would be a good way to burn off some of the pent up energy she was feeling, and she knew it always cleared her head.  Getting dressed quickly she made sure to put on tight shorts and a sports bra that showed off her breasts and flat stomach just in case Jason was awake. 

She also loved the attention she always got at the gym when she wore outfits that showed off her body.  Amy wondered if things were going to be awkward between Jackie and Jason when she saw them today.  There was no turning back from what she had seen last night, and she already knew she wanted Jason to seduce her.   

The house was silent as she walked downstairs to the kitchen.  A note from Jackie on the fridge read “Had early house showings!  Make yourself at home!  Dinner and some pool time tonight I promise!  J.” 

There was no sign of Jason at all and the house was silent.  So, the gym it would have to be, she thought.  A good workout and then she could finish her frustration off as she intended last night either in the shower or with one of her favourite toys. 

Having a quick breakfast of yogurt and granola she found in one of the cupboards she looked up the address of the local gym chain and headed to her car.   

The gym wasn’t a long drive and it was good for her to get oriented to the neighbourhood.  Her commute to her new co-op position was going to be easy from the location of the house. She walked into the large gym and headed straight to the cardio equipment to warm up.  She noticed more than one set of eyes following her as she walked across the gym floor wearing her carefully planned outfit.  The gym was quiet due to the hour so she knew she would be able to get in a good workout.   

The outfit Amy had on was designed for her body because she craved the attention.  She knew that any man at that gym would look at her body and want her.  She had picked up more than one guy at the gym for quick encounters both at school and on work terms.  Today she was only interested in working out, but her eyes were always open for an opportunity.  In the back of her mind she hoped that Jason would be that opportunity.  She thought about the two of them working out together and then her mind wandered to showering together and before long, her whole body was flushed again.     

Once she finished her warmup she went over to the main weight room.  One of her main assets was her firm ass, and squats were the first and most important exercise for that.  The only power rack for lifting was occupied by a large man covered in tribal tattoos.  She walked up to ask how many sets the man had left and was greeted with a surprisingly familiar face. 

“Amy?”  the man said with surprise when he saw who it was.  “What are you doing here?” 

Brock was a bouncer at one of the university bars that she frequented.  He was the stereotypical bouncer type.  Large, heavily muscled and lots of tribal tattoos on his arms and very friendly to everyone unless he didn’t like you.  Unfortunately, he was also as dumb as a bag of bricks, which she found completely unattractive. 

“Hi Brock!”  Amy said.  It was unexpected to see anyone she knew at this gym.  She smiled, knowing he could possibly be an outlet for her.  And with the outfit she had on she saw his eyes travel up and down her body wide-eyed.  Whether it was a party dress or a gym outfit, she knew the power her body had over men. 

“In town for my co-op term.  I didn’t know you lived here?”  Amy said.  “You look different out of your street clothes.”  He grinned.

“You look good too.  That is a killer outfit…”  He said, stuttering over his words.  It was probably the best word he could come up with considering his limited vocabulary, Amy thought.  Still, he wasn’t bad to look at.  In the aroused state her body was in the attention was welcome.   

“Leg day is my favourite – do you have many sets left on here?”  she smiled and pointed to the squat rack.  Amy was positive he would let her work out with him, and she didn’t want to have to wait to begin.       

“Gotta keep the booty strong!  Want to work in with me?” he eagerly offered.  She nodded and Brock moved to change the weights over.  When Amy started her set, he slid in behind her as if to offer her a spot.  She glanced down and saw that he already had something stiffening in his shorts.  Men were so predictable.     

Without prompting, his hands drifted to her lycra covered hips and as she moved up and down slowly performing her squats, she couldn’t help but tease a bit and push her hips back into him.  It was obvious that he was turned on after a couple of sets when she caught him turning around to adjust his shorts.  He grunted while he lifted the weights himself, obviously trying to show off.  As she watched him begin to sweat it only made her think even more about how much she wanted to feel skin on skin contact from someone. 

They moved over to the hamstring machine and having her flat on a bench he took every opportunity to put his hands on her butt.  Even though he wasn’t Jason, she couldn’t help but get horny thinking about his large muscled body hovering over hers and what his cock might look and feel like.  In the prone position she imagined him sliding down her shorts and sliding his fingers inside of her easily.   

She decided to start to tease him and moved to another barbell movement where she was thrusting her hips up and down with a barbell on them.  When she made eye contact with him while thrusting my hips up and grunting with the effort his mouth was agape.  She actually thought she saw a bit of drool escape his mouth while she worked.  When she stood up and posed in the mirror to show off the pumped muscles in her ass he whistled with approval. 

Her body was sweaty, but the sexual urges were still strong and she couldn’t shove them down any further.  Brock would have to do to satisfy the itch she had between her legs for the time being. 

“Do you have plans after the workout?”   she asked him with a coy smile on her face.  She already knew the answer.   

“Uh…no…no plans.”  He stammered.  It was always so cute when a big strong guy was like putty in her hands. 

“Why don’t we head over to my new house?  There’s a swimming pool and we can have a drink and relax and cool off.”  She gave him a demure look so that he knew exactly what she was offering to him. 

It was only the second day at the new house, but Ron and Jackie had said the night before that there was no problem having guests, plus they would likely have the place to themselves. 

Her animal brain was also overriding any proper decision making that she might have considered before last night.  She wanted to scratch her itch, and she knew Brock would be able to scratch it properly.

“Uh…sure!  That sounds great!”  He said.  From the look on his face Amy knew he couldn’t believe his luck.  He probably came to the gym for a simple workout alone and was now getting invited back for a private pool party.   

“Okay.  Meet me outside and you can follow my car.  It’s not far.”  She gave him a quick wink to reinforce the flirtatious feelings.  In about thirty seconds Brock quickly retrieved his bag from the change room and they walked outside together. 

It was a beautiful day to use a big dumb jock as a sex toy, she thought to herself.  What if Jason or Jackie was home?  Could she be with Brock with either of them in the house?  It seemed like her libido just didn’t care.    

Brock followed her out of the parking lot and stuck close behind her car as they wound their way back to the house.  When they parked and he got out of his car he gave a low whistle.  Amy had to admit the house was impressive.  Walking inside, Amy dropped her bag and called out, making sure nobody was home.  She was in luck when silence greeted her call.  Jason and Ron were probably at work and Jackie was still out.   

“Just give me a minute.  The pool is right through there, why don’t you go hang out and I’ll just slip into a suit.”  she shot him her best seductive smile when she said it.  He grinned, still devouring her with his eyes.     

She quickly slipped upstairs and found one of her bikinis that wasn’t completely slutty, but it certainly left little to the imagination.  It was a shiny green metallic French cut bottom which would show off the asset that Brock had been admiring in the gym along with showing that her nipples were hard and waiting for his touch. 

As Amy quickly stripped out of her gym clothes, she touched herself and hoped that this encounter with Brock would fulfill the need that she had started with last night.  It was like her body was in a constant state of arousal and she had no idea what it would take to extinguish it.   

She knew exactly what her body craved.  Her nipples were already hard under the fabric knowing that it could take her a matter of minutes before she could get him to fuck her like she wanted to be fucked.  It was a powerful feeling using her body.  As much as she wanted it to be Jason, Brock would do for now.   

Amy walked downstairs with a bottle of suntan lotion in her hand and walked out to the pool deck with her hips swiveling. Brock wolf whistled and crudely adjusted the crotch of his shorts. 

When he stripped his shirt off his shoulders with a grin his massive pecs and arms bulged out.  He had a bit of a belly covered with black hair trailing down towards his crotch.  She knew that he would easily be able to manhandle her petite frame and it was exactly what she wanted.  It was a stark contrast from Jason’s slimmer athletic build that she had seen the night before.   

She walked confidently over to a lounger by the pool.  “Okay big man, lotion me up.”  she said, handing him the bottle and lying down on the chaise he was standing next to.  She felt his massive bulk kneel beside her and his hands start to touch her back and legs tentatively.  He squirted far too much lotion on her back and started to slowly massage it in.  There was no question he was already hard under his shorts.  For such a big strong guy he was not confident at all, she thought.   

Amy knew exactly what would make him respond and guarantee that he knew she was a sure thing.  As he rubbed her back and slowly moved lower, she moaned lightly and started to grind her hips slowly into the chair underneath her.  She spread her legs just a little bit to show him more of her and give him a hint that she was getting aroused.   

As she knew he would, he took that as a cue and moved his hands lower, finally coming down to her round ass and massaging it roughly.  She spread her legs as much as she could without making it completely obvious that she wanted him to touch the heat between her legs.  Her thighs were already wet and there was an obvious wet spot on her bikini bottoms.    

“Hey guys!  Sorry to interrupt!”  Jason suddenly called out from the doorway.  Amy’s body jumped when she heard his voice and it immediately broke the sexual tension that had been building.  Brock was startled and jumped up with a guilty look on his face. 

Amy lifted her head up, and glared at Jason, who had an amused look on his face.  He laughed when he saw the state that they were in by the pool.  He still had the cocky grin on his face that never seemed to leave it.  “Wow, second day and already entertaining I see.”   

He was wearing shorts and a tank top, again showing off his lean muscled arms.  His eyes took in the scene playing out in front of him with an amused look.  As soon as Amy saw him it took her right back to the night before.  Suddenly, she wished that she was alone in her bathing suit and it was Jason about to cover her with lotion. 

“Oh, hi!”  she said with a smile.  “Don’t worry, you’re not bothering us.  I thought you were at work?”  Brock grunted a greeting and then sat down on another chair a few feet away.  The sad look on his face was as if someone had just kidnapped his dog.   

“No, took a day off to get some studying done.  I just wanted to let you know I was home.”  Jason said.  He looked at Amy with an intense gaze, taking in her body only dressed in a bikini and moving his eyes slowly up and down her body.  There was something in the way he said it, slowly and deliberately.

“Is this your boyfriend?”  He asked, completely ignoring Brock. 

“No…just a…friend.”  she almost felt like she was being evaluated.  She lowered her eyes as he stared at him just like she felt she needed to with Ron the previous night.  The two of them were speaking as if Brock wasn’t even there. 

“It’s okay, right?”  Amy asked.  “I mean Ron and Jackie…would they be okay with it?” Jason nodded.  His eyes never left her body.  She saw a sudden twitch in his shorts and knew he was excited to see her just as much as she was excited to see him.  The tension between them was thick.   

“They wouldn’t be bothered.  Just don’t disturb the neighbours.”  He suddenly winked at her and suddenly Amy felt a flush of embarrassment.  Jason knew exactly what was going on.   

“Do you want to join us?  It’s gorgeous out here.”  she offered.  As much as she knew Brock was a sure thing, she also wanted to see Jason with his shirt off again.  If Brock hadn’t been around it would have been nice to hang out with him feeling his hands rubbing her slick body.  Her thighs were already damp, and she felt a throbbing between her legs when she thought about his body. 

“Three’s a crowd.  Most of the time anyway.”  He laughed.  “But I’ll be…in my room…studying…if you need anything.”  He gave a quick grin as he turned away.  

That’s when she knew what he wanted.  It was going to be Amy’s turn to put on a show for him.  She hoped he wanted to watch and enjoy it as much as she had enjoyed watching him last night.  Her pussy immediately got even damper thinking about Jason watching her while she consummated the situation with Brock.  The big man had faded away into the background, but she suddenly felt one of his hands start to gently rub the backs of her legs again after Jason left the deck and went inside.   

She took the initiative and flipped herself over, wanting to speed the process along now that she knew Jason was upstairs and possibly watching.  “I guess you should do my front too.”  she suggested coyly.  Brock smiled a big apish grin and quickly squirted more lotion onto the front of her legs.  She smiled back at him and stretched her long lean body out on the chair. 

As she leaned back and slowly spread her legs, inviting Brock to explore again, she couldn’t help but look up to the window above.  She was happy when she saw part of a head looking out of the window.  If Jason wanted a show, he was definitely going to get one. 

With Amy’s legs spread it was easy to see that she was soaked already between her legs.  The damp spot was clearly visible on her bikini bottoms.  Between the workout, Brock’s hands and Jason’s intense gaze her body was tingling from top to bottom.  She was ready to use Brock like the sex toy she had always intended him to be. 

Brock had his hands all over her legs and stomach, the pretense of the lotion long gone, and she was starting to get surprised that he hadn’t tried to undo her bikini top already.  It was time to move things along even faster before his fumbling hands started to turn her libido down instead of up. 

She raised her arms over her head to give him access to her stomach and breasts.  His hands continued to roam roughly over her body.  They finally found the fabric covering her breasts and he looked at her as if to ask permission.  Amy pursed her lips at him invitingly and motioned him closer. 

He leaned in and roughly kissed her.  His tongue was wet and darted immediately into her mouth, filling it quickly.  He was a terrible kisser, Amy noted quickly but she returned his tongue with her own and pushed her hips up into his body to show him she wanted more.  She used her voice to lightly moan into his mouth.   

He was there to serve a purpose and Amy just wanted to feel something between her legs to start to quell the raging fire she felt inside.  The fact that Jason was probably watching him maul her just made her even hotter.  She gently pulled her bikini top aside on each side to expose her breasts and dark nipples, knowing that the watcher above would be able to see them clearly.   

They continued to kiss on the chair with more urgency as his hands slid onto her bare breasts and teased her there, and one finally slid down between her thighs.  The bikini bottoms were damp already, and not just from the lotion.  His hand found her mound and she moaned into his mouth when he massaged it.  Roughly he slid a finger inside the fabric and pulled her bottoms aside, making Amy gasp with his roughness.

She knew from the angle that Jason could probably see him treating her like that and wondered if it made him jealous.  Amy hoped that he was watching and fully hard just like he had been last night. 

He pulled back and glanced around.  “Are you sure this is okay?”  She smiled and nodded at him, taking his hand and placing it on the wetness between her legs. 

Brock’s meaty finger slid fully inside her again and made her body tingle as she felt it explore her.  The whole buildup from the workout and how horny she was had taken over.  She started to moan louder and thrust into his hand as his other hand mauled her breasts.  Breaking the kiss, she hissed in his ear. 

“Lick me, I’m so wet right now.  I want to feel your tongue on my pussy.”  She said in a low voice.  He glanced around again, then slid down the chair and she felt his powerful hands grip her hips.  His mouth lowered to her thighs and she finally felt his wet mouth cover her throbbing lips and his tongue slid across her slit.  The friction on her skin was delicious and she moaned again, louder this time. 

Tilting her head back she grabbed both of her hard nipples and pinched them, looking up at the window above her.  Jason would have a clear view of her naked body and Brock’s head between her legs if he was at the window. 

It made her so horny to have this power over men.  Amy’s body was what fueled their desire and made them lose control.  She knew she could have anything she wanted and what she wanted most was to feel Jason’s hands on her hips and his tongue in her mouth. 

Brock stopped after a few cursory licks across her thighs and pussy, which disappointed her.  Amy wanted more and she wanted Jason to see her getting it. 

“So, what are we still doing hanging out by this pool? Why don’t you…show me your room?”  Brock said with a cocky grin, lifting his head from between her legs.  God, she thought to herself:  if I wasn’t looking to basically use him like a vibrator a guy like this would never see her naked, let alone be able to fuck her.  But he was here to serve a purpose.  “Let’s go get some privacy.” 

She nodded and quickly adjusted her bikini back in place, taking him by the hand.  His shorts were tented completely and there was a wet spot on the front.  Hopefully he would be able to last enough time to properly please her, she thought. 

Amy led him inside the back door and quickly up the stairs, seeing that Jason’s doorway at the end of the hall was closed.  Amy hoped that what Jason had seen made him hard and thought about him stroking that magnificent cock behind his bedroom door thinking about her body being ravaged. 

“We have to be quiet.  I wouldn’t want Jason to hear us.”  she said, talking louder than she needed to as she led Brock into her bedroom.  With the obvious lilt in her voice even an idiot would have figured out what Amy wanted.  Jason would hopefully know it was okay for him to listen and even watch if he could. 

“This is your room?”  Brock suddenly pushed her inside the doorway and before she knew it the door was slammed closed behind her.   He roughly pushed her bikini clad body up against the door and slammed his mouth down onto hers again, his tongue roughly probing her while his hands brushed her bikini top aside.       

Brock wasn’t refined at all, but that was one of the things that appealed to Amy right at that moment when all she wanted was to get used for her body and feel a man take her in a dominant way.  She raised her arms and felt his hands pin hers above her head, inviting him to dominate her even more.   

His lips crushed against hers and his hot tongue eagerly penetrated her mouth as she felt his muscled body press her harder into the door.  His cock was already hard under his shorts and she felt it pressing into her bare thigh. 

Brock smelled like a mixture of sweat from the gym and suntan lotion from his hands.  He was a primitive stand-in for what she really wanted.  He even made small grunting noises as they kissed.  She wondered when the last time he had gotten any action was because his urgency was intense.       

His hands released hers and fumbled at her bikini top again.  He had already pulled aside the cups, exposing her hard nipples.  Quickly he leaned down and took one roughly in his mouth, sucking hard on it and gently biting.  Amy hissed at the sensation but enjoyed the slight feeling of pain along with the friction on her breast. 

He pushed his other hand between her legs, quickly finding her wetness under the bikini bottoms.  Fumbling at the tie on one side, he let one side of her suit fall so that her mostly shaven pussy was finally exposed.     

Her mound was aching already after the buildup that happened last night and today and Amy knew she just wanted him to fuck her and release herself from all the pent up desire she had.  It was his cock she wanted, not him.  He could have been anybody at that point. 

She pushed him back and undid her top completely, letting it fall so her breasts were exposed.  His hand moved to the button in front of his shorts, and he undid it while he pulled his belt aside to slide his shorts down, revealing exactly what she wanted.  His cock was impressive and nice and thick, if it wasn’t as long as the one she had seen last night. 

More importantly, it was hard, throbbing and ready for the task of filling her up.  He growled as she pushed him back and indicated he should sit down on the bed and she slowly undid the other tie from the side of her skimpy bikini bottoms to reveal herself uncovered and finally completely naked.        

Amy’s pussy was shaved except for a small patch of hair at the top that a bikini would just cover up.  Brock’s eyes were fixated on her and he growled again, almost like an animal.  He took his hard cock in his hand and started to stroke it looking at her naked body.  It made her feel like a goddess knowing that men wanted her body so badly. 

Kneeling in front of him she quickly pushed his legs apart.  Amy knew exactly how to play with him to get the most out of his cock.  As much as she loved to get fucked properly, she also loved to have a slick and warm shaft inside her warm mouth.  His was an excellent specimen and she knew she would enjoy taking him to the edge. 

Slowly she slid her mouth over the thick head and used her tongue to cover his member with saliva up and down the sides.  It tasted salty from his sweat and he smelled musky like a man should.  First at the tip, she made sure it was lubricated with her saliva and then moved down, pulling her mouth off and licking the sides and underneath his shaft.  Then she let herself take him back in and go even deeper.  He groaned loudly when she did that and twined his fingers into her hair, pulling her suddenly so deep that she almost gagged on his thickness.

She was being intentionally loud, slurping at his cock and moaning while she took him inside and she made sure when she almost choked, she gasped loudly.  If Jason was listening, she wanted him to hear how much she was enjoying the act of pleasuring someone else.    

He groaned and immediately she felt his hands push his member deeper into her mouth.  He thrust deep and hard and his cock found the back of her throat, choking Amy again.  It felt good to know she was making him lose control and that he wanted her mouth so badly. 

Sliding the shaft out of her mouth Amy continued to bathe it with her tongue and looked up at him.  His eyes were closed tightly and from how he felt I could tell he was already fighting against losing his orgasm after only about a minute of her sucking him. 

That wasn’t what she needed.  The whole point of seducing this guy so easily was to get taken hard and satisfy her needs.  Sliding a hand between her legs she found her pussy wet and ready for him to penetrate.  She stroked his cock slowly a few times and quickly pushed him as a hint to slide back on the bed.  She had put her stash of condoms in the bedside table when she unpacked just in case.  Amy quickly pulled one out and handed it to him with a smile. 

Sitting up, he quickly opened the package and slid the condom down his cock.  Once he did, she pushed him back onto the bed and climbed on top of his muscled body while he groaned underneath her. 

Finding his thickness with her hand she slid him quickly between her legs and gasped when his member slid into her dripping wet pussy with one hard push.  She was so wet that he filled her with one hard stroke, and she hissed with the sensation of having herself stretched suddenly.  He growled underneath her.   

She grabbed his meaty chest and started to rock up and down, filling herself up as much as she could with each stroke over and over again.  “God…yes…” she moaned, not worrying about being loud.  Brock’s cock felt good inside her.  It had been too long since she had experienced the sensation of being filled and she intended to use it however she wanted.

With her eyes closed she started to picture Jason underneath her and imagine that it was his long beautiful shaft penetrating her.  His piercing dark eyes would stare up at her with that cocky smile while she finally got to feel what she had seen the night before.    

As she rolled her head from side to side, she couldn’t help but glance towards the bedroom door and realized it was partially open.  She was positive that they had closed it firmly when they walked in because Brock had pushed her up against it when they started making out. 

Was Jason watching them?  She desperately wanted him to hear them but it wouldn’t have been hard to figure out what the two of them were coming up here to do and now that they were in the middle of it her moaning and Brock’s loud grunting would have been easy to hear even with a closed door.  Just like she had dealt with last night, it would have been impossible for him to resist trying to peek at what was going on, especially after she had all but invited him to watch them. 

Knowing that he was probably watching she moaned even louder with each thrust.  She fixed her eyes on the crack in the door and smiled, hoping that Jason was doing exactly what she had been doing the night before outside of his room.

“Mmm…it’s so good you big stud…give it to me!”  Amy cried loudly, turning her head towards the door.  Even if the door hadn’t been open Jason would have easily heard her voice.  She hoped that Ron and Jackie hadn’t suddenly come home, but in reality, if they had all walked into the room to watch them at that moment, she wouldn’t have cared in the slightest.   

“Yeah, Amy…come on, yeah! Take it hard…” Brock growled and started to thrust up into her hard with each drop of her hips.  They bounced together and it felt incredible to feel the force of his member pushing into her with a hard rhythm. 

Quickly she moved her hand to her clit, knowing it wouldn’t take much for her first orgasm.  With just a few movements of her fingers she was quickly at the edge.  Leaning back, she grabbed her breast to put on a show for the two men watching her and managed to find the perfect angle to feel his thrusts take her over the edge.   

Amy moaned loudly and let her climax wash over her quickly, feeling her body tremble and contracting herself around his cock.  It was nothing amazing, but good enough to satisfy her for now. 

Suddenly Brock roughly grabbed her hips and flipped her over, pinning her body on its’ back beneath him.  It was very hot to have someone who could manhandle her body easily and take control like a real man should. 

He started to thrust even harder and faster into her and she quickly wrapped her legs around him tightly to pull him in as deep as possible while he pushed her into the mattress below.  He was grunting with each thrust and she could smell the sweaty scent he had at the gym that turned Amy on so much in the first place.  Amy knew that he was going to let go soon.  

“Yeah!  Yeah!”  Brock grunted every time his cock slid into her.  Their bodies were now covered in sweat.  There was no affection, just pure lust and two people fucking each other hard. 

If Jason was watching and listening Amy wanted to show him just how much she loved being treated like an animal.

“Oh yes…fuck!  I love it!  Give it to me!”  she cried out without restraint, keeping her head turned toward the crack in the door.  Would Jason enjoy seeing her get treated like a slut?  She hoped so. She spread her legs wider and let Brock get inside her even deeper while he pushed his body into her hard and fast.   

“That’s it…uh…uh…” she moaned even louder with each thrust.  “Fuck my pussy hard!”  she said louder than she needed to.  Her eyes were locked on the door as much as she could while her sopping wet hole was being ravaged and was finally rewarded with a brief flash of movement. 

Jason was watching.  He was watching her naked body get fucked, just like Amy knew that she wanted him to fuck her.  “Yeah…give me that big cock…it’s good right there…fuck…”

As deep as Brock was getting it was hitting all the right places and she slowly slid her hand between her legs to give herself an orgasm again.  This one was even more powerful knowing that there were two men involved in her body, one stroking his cock watching her and one using her body like a sex toy. 

A powerful wave slammed into her body as the fingers on her clit worked their magic and took her over the edge again, screaming through her orgasm loudly this time.  She didn’t care who saw or heard her.  Amy’s whole body was wrapped in pleasure.      

She had lost all sense of rhythm and just let her body be used by Brock.  After only a few more strokes, she felt his thrusts increase in speed and he groaned loudly as his cock swelled and she felt his body release inside her. The condom swelled, filling with what felt like an impressive amount of seed.  His hands gripped her hips tightly as his body relaxed on top of her.  She wondered what it would feel like to be filled with a hot sticky load and then feel it dripping out of her.   

Finally, after a couple of further small thrusts, his heavy body collapsed on top of her sweat covered torso.  Amy slid herself off his cock underneath him and she moved away in front of him while he knelt on the bed, panting hard.  She sat back onto the pillows with her legs spread, feeling the delicious stretching that he had given her pussy.   

Her body was still partially facing the door and she couldn’t help but give a satisfied smile in that direction, knowing that Jason just watched her get exactly what she wanted him to give her and now had a clear view of her puffy lips that had just been used for pleasure.     

“Fuck baby…that was great.”  Brock moaned.  “So glad I went to the gym this morning.”  He pulled the condom off his deflating cock and tossed it casually on the floor.  He was obviously quite a classy guy. 

Immediately she thought that all she wanted Brock to do was get dressed and get out.  He had used her, and she had used him for exactly what they both wanted and now that it was over, she just wanted him to leave. 

This was part of her life.  Men would use her and she would use them and then it was done.  She craved the idea of a lover that she wanted to stay with, to sleep with and to wake up next to and enjoy mornings with. 

Nobody had ever been able to fill that role for her.  And Brock certainly wasn’t about to be that person. 

She rolled over and stood up, grabbing her shorts off the floor and pulling them on.  “Okay.  Time for you to go, big man.  That was fun, but I have stuff to do.”  she said with an obvious look of dismissal.  He frowned.  She knew it was wrong to use him and then kick him out, but she didn’t care. 

“What, no round two?  That pussy is so good baby…” he said with a pleading tone in his voice.  Amy laughed.  As much as she had fun, he wasn’t worth another romp or the time she would have to spend with him. 

Plus, if he left it would be just the two students in the house alone and her pussy still tingled at the thought of Jason watching Amy get her pussy filled by another man.  All she could think about was wondering if he had made himself explode while watching her, or was he doing it right now thinking about what he had seen.        

“No, Brock.  Maybe another time.”  He frowned but got up and gathered his clothes without protest as Amy slipped a shirt over her bare breasts. 

“So…uh…call me?”  He said with a goofy smile as they walked downstairs.  Amy smiled back and just ignored it.  He tried to lean in for a kiss, but she turned her cheek to him.   

“That was fun…I’ll call you.”  she said.  She knew he was looking for more from her, but she didn’t have any to give him or any real interest in anything further.  Expectantly he stood there with a pitiful look on his face until Amy had to push him out and close the door on him.  

Once the door was shut behind her, she walked slowly back upstairs.  Jason’s bedroom at the end of the hall was closed and quiet.  Her thighs were sore, and her body felt the effects of the rough hands that Brock had used on her.  She might even have bruises the next day.   

As Amy walked into her room, she noticed something on the wall beside her door.  It was a wet mark smeared across the wall.  And once she ran a finger through it and felt it sticky and thick, she knew it could only be one thing.  Jason had cum watching her.  He had stroked his cock and exploded feet away while she unleashed herself.  She lifted the finger to her mouth and tasted it.  The slightly sweet and salty flavour was delicious.       

It was all Amy could do to not walk down the hallway and knock on the door, hoping that he would invite her in and let her take out even more of her sexual energy all over him.  Her mind reeled at the possibilities and what had already happened between them without even saying a word. 

Barely remembering lying down on the bed, she snapped awake in what must have been a couple of hours later. The house was silent again except for the faint sound of the television downstairs.  Her room still smelled faintly of suntan lotion and sweat.   

As she walked downstairs Amy saw Jason lying on the living room couch watching television.  He was dressed in a light collared shirt that made his dark eyes look even darker.  Slowly she walked in and they looked at each other. 

The tension in the air suddenly became electric and she realized that she was still naked underneath her shorts and t-shirt and she instantly wanted him to strip them off and take her right there on the couch. 

“Hey.”  He said softly. 

“Hey.”  Amy said back.  She smiled at him.  They both couldn’t move.  It was as if they were both so ready to move into each other that they couldn’t press into the tension barrier that was so clearly in the room. 

“Looks like you had a lot of fun.  Are you…dating that guy?”  He said.  Amy laughed. 

“No.  He’s just a friend.”  she said.  “I just had…some needs?  If we are going to be living together it might happen once in a while.”  There was no hiding how she felt and if Jason was going to take advantage of her like she wanted him to there could be no confusion between them. 

“I saw you watching me.  Last night.”  He said softly.  Finally. he had admitted that he knew Amy had been watching.     

“Yeah, well two can play at that game.”  she fired back in return.  “Did you enjoy watching me too?”.  His hand dropped to his crotch and she saw that his cock was hard under his shorts.  He massaged it while keeping his eyes locked on hers.  Amy couldn’t help but bite her lip with anticipation.   

“It certainly looked like fun.”  He said with a seductive smile.  His hand stroked slowly at the fabric encasing his member.  Even though Amy had just had sex her body was ready to go again. 

She couldn’t help it and slid her hands down her body and felt herself wet and ready to go almost instantly.  He looked at her again with that intensity he had.  She felt every inch of nakedness under her clothing. 

Picturing him grabbing her, throwing her roughly against the wall and just taking her body like she wanted him to made her whole body tingle.  There were no words that could be spoken it was obvious they both felt the same way.  The tension between them was more than anything she had ever felt.  

“I’m HOME!” a loud voice cried, and suddenly the mood was broken by the front door opening and Jackie swept into the front hall.  Jason’s face flushed and the two students were both startled by the sudden interruption.  Jackie walked quickly into the living room, her briefcase in hand. 

“Oh my GOD what a day!”  She cried, giving Amy a big smile.  Jackie threw her arm around her in a hug.  Stopping and looking at both people staring at each other she laughed.  “What is going on in here?  Did you guys have a fight or something?  You’ve only been living together for a day!” 

“No.”  Jason murmured, still looking at Amy with a quiet intensity.  “We were just hanging out.” 

Nobody was about to address the elephant in the room.  Amy was dying to talk to them about everything that had happened over the past 24 hours but they both seemed to be completely comfortable with ignoring the obvious tension as the three of them stood together, just down a flight of stairs from where they had all been standing last night. 

“So, Amy, I guess it’s just the girls tonight.  Jason has a hot date and Ron is working late.”  She laughed as Jason gave her an embarrassed look.  Amy’s heart sank a bit when she said that, and a flash of jealousy ran through her.  A date?   

“Are you sure you want to go out?  You’ll be missing out on two gorgeous women right here at home.”  Jackie wrapped her arm around Amy’s waist.  She tingled when Jackie’s hands touched her skin under the shirt she wore.  Jason seemed like he was forcing a laugh and was suddenly tense and nervous. 

Jackie’s arm felt comfortable around Amy’s waist and she easily relaxed into it.  Perhaps the night would only get better if it was just the two of them alone.   

“I won’t be too late.”  Jason said with a strained expression on his face and walked upstairs.  

“Pasta?  Maybe some wine?  It’s your first day at work tomorrow, right?”  Jackie said, turning with her arm still around Amy’s waist.  She was suddenly as close as she had been last night, and Amy could smell her perfume.  The hairs on her arms stood up on end.  They looked into each others’ eyes and Amy felt like she could simply lean in and kiss the gorgeous woman with her arms around her.    

Loudly she heard footsteps stomping down the stairs and then the front door slammed shut.  Jason had left without saying a word to them.

“That sounds great.”  Amy said, dropping her eyes again like she had with Ron the night before.  Three other people in this house, and all of them had made her feel like a little girl being seduced for the first time. 

“Mmm…excellent.  Some nice food, some wine…” she took Amy’s hands playfully and started a lithe dance in front of her, moving her hips and smiling.  Amy laughed.  “Girls night!”  Amy laughed at her playful nature. 

Jackie seemed excited about the idea and quickly went upstairs to change into more casual clothing.  Amy changed as well since she didn’t want to hang out with Jackie in the clothes that still had Brock’s sweaty residue all over them. 

Quickly the two women moved into the kitchen and before long, dinner was prepared, and their glasses were full of fruity red wine and plates were full of pasta and decadent alfredo sauce.  Jackie was also an excellent cook.  Amy did her best to help but her menu was limited to student fare.     

Over dinner they quickly chatted like old friends, not just people who had known each other for two days.  Jackie was incredibly worldly and had seen so many things it was fascinating to Amy, who had never even left her home state. 

Jackie’s relationship with Ron she revealed had started while she was in another relationship.  They found each other through mutual friends.   

“He just didn’t get me.”  She said about her previous husband.  “And he was insanely jealous.  With Ron things just happen naturally and I’m so much happier now.”  It sounded like they had a great relationship.  She talked about raising her children and finally letting them leave the house and how they had to adjust and learn to enjoy life again after focusing on work and other people for so long.   

Opening up to the other woman, Amy told her about her past and some of the relationships she had trouble with.  Concern drifted across Jackie’s face at times, but then when Amy described the relationship she had previously with the female professor she listened intently and bit her lip when Amy described how different it was to be involved with a woman.  She left out the sexual parts, but she knew that the dynamic was obvious.   

“I can relate.”  Jackie said.  Amy was slightly surprised but relieved that she was comfortable with a woman to woman relationship dynamic.  “My old roommate and I in university spent a few amazing nights together after we graduated.”  She told Amy about a weekend they spent away at a cabin in the woods where after a few too many bottles of wine they ended up in bed together. 

“Then, when Ron found out…let me tell you she got invited to our next party almost immediately.”  She laughed.  “If that hot tub could tell stories…” as she said it, she smiled at Amy.  The tension in the air was suddenly thick between them and subconsciously Amy noticed that they had drifted closer together, leaning into each other as they chatted. 

There was nothing imaginary about how Jackie was interacting with her.  She was definitely flirting with Amy.  There was an air of desire around both women and it wasn’t just from the bottle of wine they had finished.  They still hadn’t spoken about what had happened the night before.     

“So, speaking of that hot tub…”  Jackie suddenly said with a smile.  “Let’s take this party outside!”  Suddenly Amy’s skin tingled.  She thought about the warm water combined with Jackie’s warm skin and how their two bodies would feel close together in the bubbles.     There was no telling what might happen after they put the wine glasses down.  The last time Amy had been with a woman was so explosive and she never wanted the night to stop once they were naked enjoying each other. 

There was something so different about how a woman felt sexually.  She loved men but being able to be with a woman was on another level.  Their skin, the softness of their body and the intuitive nature of tongues and hands touching every inch of each other.       

As she quickly changed in her room for the second time that day, she couldn’t help but pick an even skimpier suit than she had on earlier in the day by the pool with Brock.  She hadn’t even showered from the earlier encounter and she could still smell the scent of the sex she had just hours before in the room around her.  Quickly she discarded the condom still sitting on the floor just in case Jackie came in. 

The suit she chose left even less to the imagination than the earlier one and easily showed her nipples through it, and the fact she had her pubic area trimmed perfectly except for a small tuft of hair at the top.  She ran her hands down her bare skin and shivered, looking forward to what the night was going to bring. 

She thought for a second she might just walk out into the tub naked and see what Jackie’s reaction was.  The other woman had already felt her most intimate parts and made her climax, now Amy wanted her to experience just the two of them together.  She wanted her to touch her, kiss her, lick her…

Amy walked downstairs and saw Jackie getting some glasses and popping open another bottle of wine in the kitchen.  Her body was incredible in a dark green metallic bikini that hugged her body in all the right places and revealed everything Amy wanted to see. 

Jackie’s breasts were full and cupped perfectly by the top she wore, and it was obvious that her nipples were hard under the thin fabric.  As she walked towards Amy with a glass in hand the curve of her hips and ass and her muscled legs flexed as she moved and smiled.  Handing Amy a full glass of wine, she raised her own glass. 

“Here’s to our first women’s night!”  she laughed.  They clinked glasses and smiled at each other again. Amy took a small sip and couldn’t take her eyes off Jackie’s incredible body walking away from her.  They slowly walked out together to the patio and one at a time slid into the hot water that was steaming lightly in the cool summer evening. 

“Hopefully the first of many fun nights.”  Amy sighed.  The electricity in the air was noticeable while they simply soaked in the heat of the water for a few minutes. Before long Amy was relaxed and really enjoying getting to know Jackie better as a woman.  

We talked for a little while, getting to know each other better.  Amy found out Jackie had a rough background and literally pulled herself out of a poor situation by working hard and using her skills.  She made no bones about her ability to manipulate men and sell them anything, which is why she had been so successful. 

When she met Ron, she had been attracted to the fact that he didn’t allow himself to be seduced by her.  In fact, he did the seducing. 

“We met and it was instant.  I knew I wanted him from the moment he looked at me.”  She said with a dreamy gaze in her eyes.  Amy realized it might be exactly how Jason had looked at her.  She could also understand what she saw in Ron’s gaze.  It was powerful and seductive at the same time.   

“But that doesn’t mean he minds if I…explore sometimes.”  Their eyes locked.  Amy smiled and dropped her eyes again, realizing quickly that she was open to whatever happened between the two women that night. 

As they talked, they continued to drink from the bottle of wine until a wonderful relaxed haze overtook Amy’s body.  She started to remember how good Jackie’s body felt against hers the night before. 

Slowly Amy inched her body towards the other woman in the tub, hoping that she wanted to get closer like they had been last night.  She was craving a soft touch after her quick sexual encounter earlier that day.   

As they continued to talk and get closer to each other, Amy could tell Jackie was feeling something as well.  Once she felt ready, it was completely natural to lift her legs and drape them across the other woman while they continued to talk. 

Jackie laid a hand lightly on her thigh and started stroking the skin gently, continuing to talk but the words were just noise to Amy suddenly.  There was a buzzing in her ears that increased as the sexuality between the two women became overwhelming.

Finally, she had to say something to make sure that Jackie was interested in something more.       

“Is Ron out for the night?”  Amy asked tentatively.  This was her way of asking her if they would be alone for a while with some subtle overtones. Jackie took it in stride. 

“He never gets home until pretty late.  Probably enjoying himself at work.  Or somewhere else.”  She sighed.  As she leaned back, she let her free arm drape across the back of the tub until it slid across Amy’s back.  She played idly with the strap of her bathing suit.   

When Jackie’s arm touched her neck, Amy tingled.  Her breath was coming fast, and she could feel her heart hammering in her chest.  She felt like a nervous schoolgirl about to have her first session making out with a boy.

“So last night…” Amy said.  Jackie smiled.  “It was amazing.  I haven’t had a feeling like that since…you know.”  Amy said, referencing her previous female to female relationship. 

“It was fun for me too.”  Jackie said.  “It felt kind of…natural…” her arm started to gently stroke Amy’s neck.  “Do you like Jason?”  Amy nodded.  The way she had asked made Amy wonder if Jackie and Jason had ever had a physical encounter like the two women had. 

Finally, they were touching each other without any restraint.  The air was crackling with electricity and tension.  Over the sounds of the hot tub motor Amy heard Jackie’s breath panting and realized quickly that the older woman was just as nervous as her younger counterpart.  Amy’s heart was racing, and she spread her legs, subconsciously wanting Jackie to touch her between them. 

The two women locked eyes and their mouths parted a bit.  Jackie’s hand moved down and lightly traced over Amy’s forearm, making her shiver as they both finally leaned closer into each other.  The older woman’s sexy full lips parted further, and Amy took that as an invitation to lean in for their first kiss.

Every hair on Amy’s body was standing on end when they kissed for the first time.  Jackie’s mouth was soft and warm and gentle.  It was the opposite of what she had experienced earlier in the day with Brock.  One tentative probing kiss led to another, and harder that time, keeping their lips together for a few seconds and sliding them across each other.  Amy could smell her hair over the faint scent of the water and feel their skin pressing together barely covered by their bathing suits. 

Amy moved closer again and their breasts pressed together as they kissed each other with short gentle strokes of their lips. Jackie’s large chest pressed against the smaller mounds under Amy’s suit and their nipples rubbed against each other.  

She thought it felt so wonderful to have a warm soft body pressing against her.  Their kissing soon became more intense making out and Amy was treated to Jackie’s tongue slipping between her lips.  She sucked on it gently and Jackie moaned into her mouth, pressing herself closer in the bubbling water. 

Amy’s hands slid down the soft skin to Jackie’s waist and then up to her wet hair.  Kissing Jackie harder she entwined her fingers in her long hair and pulled lightly.  Jackie moaned again into Amy’s mouth and pushed her body harder against her.  It was obvious to Amy that they should both stop wasting their time and pretending they didn’t want each other.  She wanted to taste Jackie’s body, lick her and make her cry out in pleasure and then receive the same in return.

The fabric of the bikini top that the other woman wore was light under Amy’s fingers as she slid it aside and finally bared Jackie’s full breasts.  Her nipples looked delicious and were standing hard and erect.  Bending forward Amy gently took one in her mouth and teased the tip with her tongue. 

Jackie’s hands entwined in Amy’s hair and she moaned, pushing her breast harder into her mouth, begging her to suck harder.  Taking the hard nipple in her teeth Amy gently bit at the tip, making Jackie gasp.  Their bikini bottoms were both soaked, and not just from the hot water surrounding them. 

“Oh my God, Amy…” the older woman purred.  Amy lifted her head back up and they kissed again, harder and more urgent this time.  Four hands roamed all over their bare skin as they embraced with even more passion. 

Suddenly Jackie stopped and pulled away, panting.  “Jesus…you’re going to be so much trouble…” she moaned while Amy locked eyes with her.  She was afraid that Jackie was going to stop, and she wanted to just grab her again to let her know that she wanted to fuck her badly. 

Before she could even speak Jackie had grabbed her hand and pulled her as they slowly climbed out of the tub.  Her intention was obvious, and Amy provided no resistance to her helping the younger student out of the water.  There were two sexy bodies dripping wet in more ways than one. 

The two women giggled to each other as they walked into the house, with Jackie’s breasts still swaying free of her bikini top.  Holding Amy’s hand, she led them both up the stairs and pulled her towards the master bedroom.  Amy was quivering with anticipation. 

The master bedroom room was massive and dark with the colours on the walls and the faint backyard light streaming in through the large window.  The sheets were in disarray and clothes were strewn on the floor.  The bed was king sized and looked inviting and luxurious with maroon sheets and nothing else covering it.   

Once they reached the foot of the bed Jackie stopped and looked at Amy’s barely covered body and sighed, running light fingers across her waist and stomach.  The two women kissed again, and Jackie returned Amy’s tongue with enthusiasm, moaning as their two mouths moved together.  Her skin felt soft under Amy’s hands and Jackie’s hands slid down her waist and caressed her firm behind.  It was slow and sensual, just like Amy had imagined it would be.   

Jackie’s other hand crept between Amy’s legs, sliding her bikini bottom aside like Brock’s hand had earlier, but this time it was gentle and sensual.  Like she had done the night before, her finger slowly slid inside the wetness she easily found there, making Amy moan into her mouth. 

Amy clutched at the other woman’s firm ass, massaging her cheeks and feeling the roundness of them under her hands as she grinded her hips forward onto the fingers inside her.  Electric shocks coursed between their skin as they rubbed together.  Moaning, Amy broke the kiss and she knew that she wanted to make Jackie feel every ounce of pleasure that she could. 

Amy slowly lowered herself down until she was on her knees in front of Jackie and her mouth was within inches of the older woman’s cleft, barely covered by the thin sheath of her suit.  She undid the ties slowly and Amy looked up at her while she pulled her damp bottoms off and threw them onto the floor. 

Jackie’s pussy was breathtaking.  Shaved completely bare, and with lips that were puffy and already glistening with a thin trail dripping between them.  Her toned leg muscles flexed while she stood there swaying, spreading her legs.  Amy could smell how turned on she was.  The first thing Amy did was lean into her sex and inhale deeply. 

Then her tongue slid out and finally she had a chance to touch the tip to the outer lips.  Jackie flinched and gasped when she felt the tongue slide onto her mound.  The taste was both sharp and sweet at the same time, like an incredible sip of the delicious wine they had drunk earlier. 

Amy felt hands twine into her hair and slid her tongue up and down the slit slowly.  Quickly Jackie started to grind her hips into Amy’s face and moan loudly.  She hoped that it wouldn’t take her long to let go.  Before she did Amy needed to feel and taste her at the same time.

Amy pushed her hip and Jackie giggled as she fell onto the bed and spread her legs at the same time.  She arched her back and Amy saw her hand slide between her legs, separating her puffy lips and showing her whole pussy as an obvious invitation to her younger partner. 

Kneeling on the floor Amy lowered her head back between her legs and this time her tongue didn’t hold back.  She licked either side of Jackie’s labia slowly from the bottom to the top and then found the hard nub at the top of her pussy, flicking it with a hard tongue.  Jackie gasped loudly and arched her back, spreading her legs wider. 

Amy’s hand crept inside her legs and she penetrated Jackie’s wetness with one, then two fingers.  The other woman was so wet they slid in with barely any resistance.  She gasped loudly again, and Amy felt her inner muscles clutch the fingers as they slowly moved inside her. 

“God…oh my god….” Jackie moaned.  Her hips moved in time with Amy’s tongue.  Amy curled her fingers up and in to hit what she hoped was Jackie’s sensitive spots and applied gentle pressure while she licked the tip of her pussy.  It didn’t take long for the moans to increase in volume and tempo and Amy knew she was close to climaxing.

Without warning Jackie squealed “Oh!  Oh…my god!”  and Amy felt her release suddenly, clenching tightly around the fingers inside her.  A small gush of fluid drenched Amy’s tongue tasting salty and sweet at the same time.  Jackie flexed her hips up into her in slow pulses as she rode wave after wave of intensity.  “Oh…wow…” she moaned. 

Amy smiled and climbed onto the bed beside her, moving the two fingers to her mouth and tasting the other woman’s sweet juices.  Jackie was gorgeous and she only wanted more of her. 

“Jesus.”  Jackie purred, sliding her hands onto Amy’s body.  Slowly she found the ties of the only remaining bathing suit and undid them, stripping it off to leave her younger partner naked and breathing hard beside her.  “You realize I wanted this the first time I saw you?”  Her words were in reinforcement to her actions as she pushed Amy onto her back and straddled her.  “This isn’t exactly the usual way we entertain a new student.  But we knew you were special when Ron found you.”

Why had she said we instead of I, Amy suddenly thought.  Was Ron somehow involved in this whole situation?  The thought came and went quickly.   

She leaned down and the two women kissed with passion again.  All Amy could do was smile and push her hips into the other woman, wanting more of Jackie’s touch.  She was an incredible lover already and after making the other woman orgasm all she wanted was more intensity. 

“I want you to lick my pussy.”  Amy said to her new lover.  “Make me cum like you did last night, you drove me crazy touching me.”  Jackie’s lips trailed down her neck with light kisses and circled the hard nipples on Amy’s smaller chest.  It was like electric shocks running through her body and Amy moaned every time she sucked them gently. 

“Mmm…” Jackie said softly.  “I have another idea.”  She turned and reached towards the bedside table, where she opened the drawer and pulled out a large dildo.  It was shaped exactly like a thick slightly curved penis, ribbed with veins and light blue in colour.  She locked eyes with Amy and slid it slowly into her mouth and made the head glisten with her saliva. 

Eagerly Amy smiled and spread her legs.  She couldn’t wait to feel herself be penetrated by the thick toy that the other woman held.  Jackie slid down the sheets and gently kissed the light hair at the top of her pussy.  She was so ready that trails of wetness spread across Amy’s lips like a spider web.  Amy closed her eyes and waited, breathing hard with anticipation at feeling the fullness of the toy. 

Jackie placed the tip of the dildo against her opening and slowly pushed it inside her pussy.  It was thick and long, and Amy couldn’t help but wonder if this was what Jason’s cock could feel like entering her.  It was totally different than the cock she had experienced earlier with Brock.  He was all about fast and hard, and what she really knew she wanted was slow and sensual. 

Inch by inch the toy pushed inside until it filled her wetness completely.  Then Amy felt a tongue start to gently lick her clit while the toy started slow and steady thrusts, sliding inches at a time back and forth into her with a gentle tongue stroking her nub.  

The rhythm Jackie moved into naturally had Amy ready to orgasm in what felt like seconds.  The slick tension of the toy moving inside her walls gave her a feeling of fullness as the squeezed her muscles around it. The wetness stimulating her clit was so incredible.  Jackie knew exactly how to play with her body and make Amy slide right to the edge of orgasm within moments. 

“Oh fuck…oh my god…Jackie…yes!” she moaned loudly, wanting to explode and release all of herself.  When the other woman felt her start to spasm, she pushed the member in deep and sped up her tongue on her sensitive clit.  Quickly Amy’s first orgasm crashed into her and her hips bucked hard up into the face between her legs as she cried out loudly, gasping with the effort. 

“Mmm…” Jackie moaned, sliding the toy out of Amy and placing it on the bed.  Their bodies slid onto each other and Amy felt the full weight of her seductress on top of her.  Their lips merged again, and they eagerly sucked on each other’s tongues, wanting more.   Naked limbs wrapped around sweaty body parts and they inhaled each others’ scent. 

As they kissed Jackie pushed Amy’s legs apart and moved her hips into the gap, making them grind together in a sweaty back and forth.  Suddenly they were both gasping into each others’ mouths feeling two slick pussies grind against each other.  Primally they slid together and merged their hips and skin to each other.   

Quickly Amy felt herself coming to the edge of orgasm again and she grabbed Jackie’s hair tightly as she came hard again pressed against her.  She felt Jackie shiver and moan against her at almost the same time.  Their bodies continued to slide together slowly until finally they stopped.  Jackie’s head was against Amy’s sweaty neck and her arms collapsed onto the bed. 

“Oh my god…”  Amy moaned.  Jackie slid off her slowly and they both lay beside each other, coming down from the intensity of what they had just done together.  Amy’s hand found the other woman and Jackie squeezed it gently as they both stared up at the ceiling, neither of them able to speak for a moment.  Amy could hear her breathing hard.   

Amy rolled over and began to kiss the other woman’s neck gently.  She wanted more.  More sweat, more tongue, just more.  The feel of her skin was intoxicating and making her body respond brought back all the ecstasy she remembered.    

“Wait.”  Jackie said softly, pulling away from her.  “Stop.”  She rolled over and stood up.  Her naked body was flushed with sweat and shaking, and Amy bit her lip looking at her standing in the faint light.  She was a goddess.   

“Ron might be home any minute.  We can’t possibly let him…”  she paused as if thinking about something.  “This was…I don’t know what to say. But it won’t be the last time, I promise.” 

Amy suddenly felt guilty about her lust.  She had allowed her sexual beast to take over and it might have ruined what could have been a really close relationship, never mind causing potential problems for Ron and Jackie and making the whole situation in the house awkward.  And she had thoroughly enjoyed every second.  Her whole body was still tingling from an entire day of giving into her deepest sexual needs.   

Amy slid off the bed and picked up the bikini that had dropped in front of the bed. 

“I’m sorry Jackie.”  she said as she fumbled on the floor.  “I couldn’t help myself.”  Grabbing her things, she walked out of the dark bedroom and quickly down the short hall to her room, hearing Jackie faintly call her name after her.  She shut the door behind her and stood against it naked, with tears forming in her eyes. 

Why couldn’t she just let things be normal and not ruin everything with sex, she thought.  Was she doomed to a life where the only serious relationships would be formed in bed and then have to discard them once the passion was gone? 

Exhaustion both mental and physical suddenly overwhelmed her.  Crawling naked into her bed thoughts were flying through her mind.  The experience she just had was more than she had ever expected.  Was there more to the relationship between Jackie and Ron than she thought?  And what about Jason and the tension between them?  It had only been two days and already she had slept with one member of the household and was rapidly approaching sleeping with another.  She had to spend six weeks here.  Would it even be possible now?  Maybe she should just leave and try to find another place to live.   

As she lay there, she heard Jackie’s faint voice speaking softly through the wall.  It could only be on the telephone.  Who could she be calling at this hour, especially after what had just happened?  Amy leaned against the wall and placed her ear to try to hear the conversation.  She had missed a good portion of it. 

“Yes…oh my god it was so amazing baby.”  She said softly.  “Everything we thought it would be. You have no idea.  She’s incredible.”  Who was she talking to? 

“Don’t worry.  She’s okay I think.  I’ll take care of her tomorrow and make sure she’s ready.”  She paused as if listening. 

“Come home soon, lover.  I’m just warmed up and ready for you.”  So, it was obviously Ron that she was talking to.  Had they planned the whole thing?  As the voice stopped, she lay back in the bed and wondered what she had gotten herself into.  And did Jason know anything about this?   

Tomorrow would be a good day for some answers.  She needed to talk to Jason and figure out what was going on inside this house.  It seemed as if the whole thing had been arranged ahead of time, but that wasn’t possible…or was it? 

The only way to know would be to confront the household about what was going on, and that meant she would have to find the right time to reveal what had happened to Ron.  He deserved to know about everything, if he didn’t already.  That was the best option, she thought as her mind drifted into slumber, still feeling the smoothness of Jackie’s skin on her lips. 
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Amy woke up with the scent of another woman still all over her body.  Her skin felt delicious against the sheets.  There was just a small amount of residue between her thighs from the incredible sex she had with Jackie just the night before.  It didn’t seem real.   

Stretching out on her bed she knew she needed to shower.  Flashes from the incredible night before rolled through her head: 

As they kissed ferociously, she pushed her legs apart and moved her hips into the other woman, making them grind together in a sweaty back and forth.  Suddenly they were both gasping into each others’ mouths feeling their thighs grind against each other.  It was almost primal how they moved together like a perfect finish to a puzzle. 

It almost didn’t seem real.  Only the second night in her new home and she’d already been seduced by a gorgeous woman.  Then there was Jason to still think about and the chemistry between the two of them.   

This morning was the first day at her new co-op position which was the whole reason she had ended up in this house in the first place.  Maybe a new workplace could provide the distraction she needed in order to get her head straight and focus on moving forward rather than thinking about sex all day long. 

Dressed in a short silky robe, she saw that the bathroom door was closed, and she heard the water running, which meant Jason was in the shower.  Temptation overtook her body wanting to see him naked, but she heard someone moving at the end of the hall in the master bedroom. 

Creeping down the hall quietly the opposite way she hoped it was Jackie.  Amy wanted to see her again after what they had been through last night.  Her skin, her scent and the way she had used Amy’s body as her personal sex toy was so incredible. 

The short robe barely covered her body as she looked in the doorway of the master bedroom.  Quickly she realized it wasn’t Jackie in the room, it was Ron.  And he was only in his underwear.  He was working out, sweaty and breathing hard.  There was exercise equipment scattered across the floor.  

He was in incredible physical condition for his age.  His chest was broad, and his shoulders were round and well defined.  His stomach was flat, and his legs were thick and muscular. 

She also couldn’t help but notice that the tight boxer briefs he wore outlined a nicely sized package and his ass was rock hard.  His lean body was very attractive, even for an older man.  The short salt and pepper hair on his head just added to his older man appeal.    

The clothes he wore had hidden his body well, but she had to admire how good he looked for someone who could be her father.  There was always a place in her heart for older men.  A past lover had made her call him Daddy during their relationship, and it was incredibly hot.     

He moved and his impressive body flexed, working through some simple body weight gymnastic movements.  Amy watched him for several minutes, letting the warm flush of thinking about his wash over her and fire up her libido yet again.  He finally realized she was in the doorway and smiled at her and stopped.   

“Amy!  Hi!”  He said, making no move to cover up his body.  His chest heaved and light beads of sweat ran down the middle of it.  “Just getting in a quick workout.”

As he breathed his muscles flexed and it was impossible for her not to think about what he would look like hovering over someone in bed.  Could she begin just one day not thinking about sex?   

Amy flushed, suddenly embarrassed that she was watching him.  He didn’t seem bothered by it at all.  His body was clearly on display for whomever wanted to see it.

“Sorry…” she stammered.  “Jason was in the main bathroom and I heard someone in here so…I thought you might be Jackie. I just wanted to have a shower.”   

“Why don’t you use our shower?”  He said, pointing to their large ensuite bathroom. 

There was suddenly something very forbidden about showering with Ron in the next room.  Especially since the two women in the house had made each other orgasm on the very bed he was standing next to just the night before. 

Amy wondered if Jackie might have shared what happened between them with Ron.  Did he know about last night?  Amy had heard Jackie talking on the phone after their tryst discussing it and knew that Ron must have been aware of what went on between them.  Which made the situation even more exciting for her.   

He also said it in a tone that sounded commanding.  It made her body tingle.  His eyes pierced hers like they continually had since she first met him as if challenging her to obey him. 

“Sure…that would be great. Thank you.”  she said in a deliberately submissive tone.  

Dropping her eyes, she walked to the bathroom.  She moved slowly across the room so he could take in her body.  His eyes followed her lithe legs barely covered by the thin robe she wore.  He stood there still lightly panting and gazing at her.  She looked down and saw an outline of hardness starting underneath his tight briefs.  It was an impressive size. 

Once reaching the large bathroom, Amy turned the water on and felt it slowly get hot.  Steam rose into the air.  Intentionally, she had left the door to the bathroom partially open.  Ron could see her if he positioned himself in the bedroom just right and she knew it. 

Untying her thin robe, she dropped it to the floor, naked underneath.  As she played with the water taps, she intentionally positioned herself so her firm ass was facing the doorway and she was completely exposed.   

Mist continued to fill the room as she stood up naked.  Her hands subconsciously travelled up and down her naked body still facing away from the door in an attempt at innocence. 

If Ron was watching, he had a full view of her naked body from the back and she secretly hoped that he was enjoying the view.  It made her feel naughty and wet to think about him looking.  Just like at the gym, she craved the attention her body brought her, especially from attractive men.   

God, what was happening?  Only two nights in this house and her libido was out of control.  She had been seduced twice by one of the owners and had behaved like a concubine just yesterday in their bedroom.  And now her body was on full display for her husband and Amy was incredibly turned on by it.

Her hand slid down between her legs and she felt how wet she was already.  Spreading the juices across her outer lips, it was all she could do to not start masturbating feverishly right in front of the open door, envisioning Ron coming in and just taking her against the vanity sink with his lean muscled body.      

Slowly she turned and climbed into the glass walled shower, again knowing that if Ron just moved himself into the right position, he could easily see her naked body.  The water felt hot on her skin and as she soaped herself down, she imagined that Ron was inside the shower with her. 

Her thoughts drifted to Jason as well and how much she craved the release of their sexual tension from the past two days.   

Her hand quickly found her wetness and slid inside.  Just one finger, she told herself.  Enough to satisfy the urges she was having. 

He stepped in behind her and she felt his hand wrap around her breasts and his hard cock push against her ass.  Eagerly she opened her legs and allowed him to probe with his hips until finally she felt the tip pressing against her sex.  As he pushed forward the head of his cock deliciously split her lips wide and inch after inch of his thick member moves inside.  He starts to fuck her slowly, his lips on her neck, ears and her back as the water cascades over them…

God, she thought, quickly shaking her head and taking a hand away from her pussy.  What had happened to her libido?  It was like her whole body was craving all the sexual acts these people had available to give her.  And here they were living together for weeks.  

When she was done with the shower she stepped out and took her time wrapping a towel around her wet nakedness, again hoping that Ron was still watching.  Maybe he had touched himself fantasizing about her.  But he was gone when she looked into the bedroom, obviously having gotten quickly dressed and gone downstairs while she was showering.  

Getting dressed in some simple business casual slacks and a blouse, she headed downstairs for breakfast.  The kitchen was full of laughter and everyone was having a morning meal together. 

When she walked in apprehensively Jackie smiled at her broadly. 

“Good morning! Are you excited about your first day at work?”  Jackie said, just like any other den mother would to a charge coming in for breakfast.  It almost felt motherly except for the fact they had been writhing naked together just hours before.  She was dressed in a sharp business suit complete with a crisp white blouse and a tight pencil skirt. Amy thought she looked delicious.

Quickly Jackie served her a light portion of scrambled eggs and avocado.  As they all sat and talked together it was like a family breakfast.  Amy told them about her plans to take a transit ride to work that day instead of the car and they told her about the best routes to take.  They discussed working hours and schedules and then the days’ news like any family would.  It felt so comfortable to Amy to be there with all of them. 

Ron told them about his schedule for the week and then announced:  

“We’re having a small get together on Friday, by the way.  About a dozen people.  You guys are welcome to bring a friend if you want.  Should be okay for the younger crowd.”  Ron said and winked at the two of them.   

Jason nodded and smiled at Amy.  She didn’t have any friends in town that she knew of except Brock from the gym, and she wasn’t about to invite him back to the house again after the events yesterday.  He had fulfilled his need for her already.  Now her sights were intent on Jason.

The work week went by in a blur for her.  Once she had established a good route into the new office it was easy to make the commute thanks to the location of Ron and Jackie’s house. 

Thankfully work was also a good distraction from what had happened over the first couple of nights.  She was good at her job and the other people seemed nice to work with.  But by the end of the week there was nobody she thought of inviting over for the party. 

Jason seemed to be almost ignoring her since their mutual voyeur sessions the days previous.  During the week, she resisted the urge at night to creep down the hall and see if he was putting on any more internet shows, because she also knew that if he invited her in she would succumb to anything he wanted and they would quickly consummate their strange relationship.  She wanted to wait and spend time with him before they did.   

By the time Friday rolled around she realized that she had barely seen Jason all week and was looking forward to the party that her hosts were having that night.    

When Amy walked into the house after work, she realized just how tired she was after her first week at work.  Unfortunately, she couldn’t even catch her breath, because she was greeted with a house full of people both inside and out by the pool.

Ron and Jackie were holding court in the kitchen and hailed her when she walked into the house.   Immediately a glass of wine was placed in her hand.  There was no sign of Jason, but all their friends were very friendly and curious about her.

“Friday Festivities!”  Ron called it.  He told her about them both kicking off early one Friday night each month during the summer and fall to entertain.  Since Jackie was a real estate agent it was a natural networking opportunity as well.

It was a house full of beautiful, outgoing people.  The men were all older but striking and handsome, and their wives and girlfriends almost clones of Jackie but with different hair and outfits.  Most of them were from the real estate and tech worlds.  If this was a networking party, Amy thought, it was definitely for hot older men and women.  There were several very attractive couples who emulated Jackie and Ron.     

She told them all about her first week at her new job, her schooling and felt like a welcome addition to the household right away.  Jackie and Ron treated her like a welcome friend or family member, and more than once Jackie’s arm crept around Amy’s waist and she kissed her on the cheek while she saw Ron looking at them smiling.    

She heard another shout and saw Jason finally walk into the house. He had brought a friend with him, and she was briefly happy to see that it was a male friend.  The other guy with him was shorter and wider, not built as well and had a cocky sneer on his face.  He was a contrast to Jason’s striking looks. 

Jason’s face lit up with a smile when he spotted Amy and he quickly crossed the room.

“I’m glad you’re here. I feel a bit out of place, this party is pretty overwhelming.”  Amy said to him.  His friend stared at her body up and down slowly, like he was evaluating her. 

“Me too.  The last party got a bit interesting once people have had a few drinks. Just wait until later!”  Jason said with a wink.  “This is Ray. We work together.”  His friend stepped up and took Amy’s hand, but quickly stroked it lightly with his thumb.  He had a strange smile on his face that looked creepy immediately.  It didn’t feel right to her and she pulled her hand away.   

“This party just got a whole lot better.”  Ray said with a smile that reminded Amy of a fox looking at a chicken in a children’s movie.  His eyes never left her chest and suddenly she wished she could put on a sweater over her work blouse.

Jason stood beside her for a few minutes and as the party progressed the two of them were rarely out of eyeshot of each other.  Amy always noticed Ray standing aside, not really talking, mostly keeping his eyes on her but also staring at all the other women with a lascivious expression on his face.  Why would someone like Jason be involved with a guy like that, she wondered. 

As Jackie and Ron moved in and out of the kitchen into the back yard, they kept the wine flowing.  Soon she saw people with bathing suits on enjoying the pool and the hot tub.   

As she returned from a trip to the bathroom, she took a few more sips from the glass she had left on the counter.  It tasted a bit different, almost like a chalky flavour.  Did she have the right glass?

Meeting a few more interesting people it was hard not to keep her eyes on Ron and Jackie.  Jackie moved through the room laughing and was obviously great friends with all the women there.  Ron ruled the house without even trying to because of his natural charisma.  The two of them together were truly a power couple. 

After another hour, the party was in full swing all around Amy and her head was spinning slightly from the cocktails that Ron had been mixing.  Her glass was rarely empty.   

All the people were a blur, but it was easy to be friendly.  One thing she noticed was that the guests were also quite friendly with each other.  Every couple seemed to be touching each other at different points, and more than once she watched a couple kissing or touching each other.  It was a very sexy vibe.   

Since Jackie and Ron were so sexual, she wasn’t surprised.  It made her wonder what might happen later at the party if the alcohol continued to flow.   

It made Amy realize what she wanted someday for her partner to be like.  A lover and a best friend who would take care of her and be able to let her be who she truly was inside.  Who accepted her sexuality, embraced it and made her whole.   

After a few more minutes, she suddenly started to feel a bit lightheaded and dizzy. She decided to leave the kitchen for a second and get some time by herself to compose things.  There was a large laundry room right beside the kitchen which she headed towards, not knowing if she would even be able to climb the stairs to her bedroom.   

Before she had barely even walked in, Amy heard steps behind her and turned to see Ray grinning at her.  He closed the door behind him so that the noise of the party was blocked off from the two of them and they were alone.    

“So, Amy, having fun?”  He said.  His body was positioned close to hers and he was blocking her way back to the party. 

Alarm bells went off in her head when she thought about the taste of her drink.  It felt dangerous.  Her head was spinning suddenly, and she felt a bit nauseous. 

“Yes…” she murmured, not able to form complete words all of a sudden.  “I need…to get back…”  suddenly it was like my body wasn’t her own.  she felt detached, as if she was watching herself from outside of the encounter the two of them were having.

“Wait, baby…we can have our own little party.  Want to go upstairs? Or we can just stay right here.”  he grabbed her arms and she felt the room spin, pushing him away from her with weak arms.     

Then Amy felt his hands on her arms forcefully.  Pushing her back, he freed one hand and pulled her blouse out of her skirt.  He slid his hand underneath quickly and mauled her breast under her shirt, and pushed himself against her, pinning her body to the wall.  His breath smelled like stale beer and she turned her head when he tried to kiss her mouth forcefully. 

“No…”  she said without any force at all.  It was like her body wouldn’t respond to what was going on even though she didn’t want any part of him on her. 

His meaty lips were on her neck and his hands slid around her waist and fondled her ass under the shorts she wore.  She tried to push him away, but he just pushed harder against her.  Amy’s arms felt heavy and she knew she couldn’t resist. 

“Come on baby…I know you want it.  You’re dressed like such a hot little piece.” He hissed at her.  All Amy could do was hold herself up so that she didn’t fall on the ground.  What was going on? 

Her body felt limp against the wall and his hands and lips were all over her.  She felt his hands begin to tug at her waistband and meekly slapped at his hands.  It was not what she wanted, but she was powerless to stop him. 

“No…stop…” Amy moaned, not able to fight Ray off.  His fingers roughly found her breasts again under her shirt and he managed to fumble open the front of her shorts so that her panties were exposed.  All she could do was limply be held against the wall while he pawed at her body.     

Suddenly the door of the laundry room flew open. 

“What the fuck is going on!”  Jason shouted, striding quickly into the room.  Ray stepped away from Amy quickly and she collapsed on the floor.

Jason grabbed Ray by collar and tossed him sideways, and he flew across the room, crashing into the washing machine with a loud bang.  

“Jesus, Ray!  What happened? Did you drug her?”  Jason said.  He dropped to the floor beside Amy and took her head in his hands, looking at her pupils.  Amy responded with a faint groan and her head lolled in his hands. 

“Dude, what’s your problem?”  Ray said with a snarl.  “She’s ripe for the taking.  The little slut’s begging for it.  Look at her.” 

“She’s off limits…DUDE.”  Jason said, taking Amy in his arms and standing her up with wobbly legs underneath her.

“Jesus, what a cockblock, man.  You want her all to yourself, that’s it?  You told me how hot she was.  Sharing means caring!”  He said with a mocking tone to his voice. 

At those words Jason gently put Amy down, stood up and suddenly punched Ray hard in the face.  Blood flew from his nose and he flew into the wall behind him with a squawk.  “What the fuck, man!”  He squealed in a high-pitched voice, holding his now bloody hand up to his face. 

“Get the fuck out of here before I do more to you. Get out!”  Jason snarled back at him.  His arms were wrapped around Amy’s body, collapsed on the ground.  He started to slowly get her to her feet.   

“Whatever man.  I guess you want that prime pussy all to yourself.  Fuck you.”  He stormed away, slamming the laundry room door behind him.  Nobody from the party seemed to have heard a thing because there was no reaction from the other room.   

Jason looked into Amy’s glassy eyes.  “Are you okay?”  she could only nod as he helped her to her feet.  “Let’s get you upstairs.  I think that asshole spiked your drink somehow.”  He walked with her through the kitchen supporting her from stumbling. 

Thankfully Jackie and Ron and all of the other party goers were outside by the pool and no one had noticed what had happened.  Amy didn’t want to draw attention that she had been so careless.  

Carrying Amy into her room Jason pulled down her sheets and slid her gently into bed.  As soon as she laid down, her eyes closed, and she blacked out. 

“Amy…Amy…wake up…”  she heard faintly in her head and slowly opened her eyes to see Jason sitting on the edge of the bed.  Her head felt like it was stuffed full of cotton.  After a couple of minutes, it cleared a bit and she could smile at him.  “Feeling better?” he asked with concern in his eyes.  

The house was quiet around them and the party had obviously died down.

She startled awake with a flash of remembering.  Did Ron and Jackie know what had happened to her?   

“Don’t worry.”  Jason said.  “Nobody knows what happened.  I told Ron and Jackie that you were tired and went to bed early.  I just wanted to know you’re doing okay.”   

“Much better.  I think that something happened to my drink.  It was weird.  And then Ray just...” she trailed off, remembering his hands all over her.   

“Listen, Ray is an asshole and a creep.  He works with me and I never should have brought him anywhere near this place.”  From the expression on his face Amy could tell he felt badly about the incident. 

“It’s not your fault. I knew he was a creep and I should have kept an eye on my drink. I just didn’t think I had to in the house.”  she wanted him to know that she didn’t hold it against him.  Jason had ended up being her knight in shining armor, arriving just in time to save her.  She was grateful to him.    

“Let me make it up to you.”  He said.  “It’s about time we spent some time one on one without anyone else around.”  Her ears perked up at the sound of that.  Another part of her body started to quiver as well.   

“Like a date?”  Amy laughed.  His expression softened a bit as he saw her laugh at the idea.  The last time a guy had asked her on a date instead of just asking for a booty call had been months before. 

“Exactly like a date.”  He said with a commanding air.  “I know a perfect place.”   

Suddenly she felt like a high school girl who had landed a date with the captain of the football team. 

“Okay.  Let’s do it tomorrow night.” she said softly.  It was hard to disguise the thrill that was going through her body at the thought of being alone with Jason in a romantic setting.  

Her heart was beating fast and she lay back in her bed as he smiled and left her room.  His eyes lingered on hers briefly as he walked out.  Her body was tingling, and she was truly excited about going out on a real date with him.  

The next day flew by for her with breathless anticipation.  Ron and Jackie were out all day on a weekend hike and Amy spent it at the gym in the morning and then getting caught up on her first week at work in the afternoon.  She was excited to get ready for dinner with Jason that night.  

She chose the dress for the date with special care.  It was a light blue summer dress that Amy knew showed off her curves perfectly but was short and loose enough to give him easy access to her.  When she moved the light dress shifted around her body in a seductive way. 

It was also sophisticated enough to show her body to him exactly the way she wanted to.  And it was easy to slide over her head if she wanted to quickly remove it.  She knew her body in a summer dress was enough to get any man excited.   

What she wore underneath was lacy, skimpy, and black, and designed to let Jason know that if they got that far she wanted the rest of it taken off.  Even just putting on the whole outfit and seeing herself in the mirror she was damp with anticipation. 

Sliding a finger between her legs under the panties made her realize that without even touching her, Jason already had her body incredibly switched on. 

She was excited.  As excited as she had been to go out with a guy in as long as Amy could remember.  She was looking forward to flirting, and at the end of the night she hoped that they would be consummating all the buildup the two students had experienced over the past ten days.   

As she walked downstairs to the front hall in heels, he stood there waiting in simple dark jeans and a collared button up shirt.  His hair was rakishly styled, and his brown eyes flashed with desire when he saw her.  He whistled with appreciation.  

Amy twirled herself in front of him so he could see how the dress moved around her body.  Her high heeled shoes pushed her ass up nicely under the thin blue dress and her long legs were clearly on display. 

Climbing into Jason’s car he took Amy’s hand delicately and they drove a short distance to a local restaurant.  Just like any gentleman, he had somehow already arranged for them to be in a secluded booth together.  Is this what real dating is like, she wondered?  She had forgotten how good it could feel to be romanced by a man she was really attracted to. 

It was a wonderful, real date.  The two students behaved like two lovers who had known each other for years.  Familiar with each other, laughing and never stopping their conversation. 

As they sat there and enjoyed each others’ company Amy’s feelings towards Jason swelled into something even more passionate than she had thought, especially for a guy she had only known for just over a week. 

They had only known each other for ten days and it felt that night like ten years.  Even after such a short amount of time, her body was responding to him every moment he looked at her or touched her skin. 

The heat between Amy’s legs, that was a constant reminder of how sexual she was, told her exactly how much she wanted them to consummate their relationship together later that night. 

After their bottle of wine and dessert was finished Jason looked at her and his eyes locked on.  Amy had seen that look before from other men and her body instantly responded because it was coming from Jason.  It was a look of intense lust for her. 

Her heartbeat increased and her skin flushed, anticipating what was going to finally happen between them. 

“Let’s go.  I want to take you home.”  He said simply.  She only had to nod, and he took her hand and led her quickly out of the restaurant towards the parking lot. 

When they reached the car, he only had to say one word: “Wait.”  Turning Amy towards him his lips were suddenly on hers.  The chemistry exploded between their lips and her whole body finally tingled to feel his mouth and tongue. 

Quickly a simple kiss turned into their tongues sliding against each others’ lips and their hands all over each others’ bodies while she was pinned against the car.   

The kiss made Amy’s hair stand on end and her whole body flushed.  Between her legs her pussy dampened quickly, wanting more of him.  She wanted to taste every inch of him and have him taste every inch of her and then feel him claim her body and make her his own.

Panting they finally broke away and looked in each others’ eyes.  Amy bit her lip and Jason moaned low under his breath staring ferociously at her. 

“Get in the car.”  He growled, opening the door quickly.  His aggression made her even hotter.   

As they drove the short distance back to the house his hand moved to her bare thigh under her short dress.  He lightly stroked her legs up and down, making Amy shiver.  She spread them eagerly to give him no doubt that she wanted him to touch her more. 

There was no denying how much he made her squirm with just a simple touch.  She placed her hand on his own to guide him and moved his hand further up under her dress to let him touch her lacy black panties.  She ground the panties into his hand so that he could feel the intense heat between her legs.

Reaching her own hand over the car’s console she laid it in Jason’s lap and immediately felt the hardness under the bulge in his pants.  He twitched and groaned as she used her fingernails to stroke the tip of what she felt hard under the material. 

His foot pressed harder on the accelerator with urgency when she did.  They both wanted more.   

Before Amy knew it, they were driving quickly up the driveway and had reached the house.  No other cars were in the driveway so obviously Ron and Jackie were out.  Amy was happy about that because she didn’t want to have to hold back and try to hide what the two of them were about to do to each other. 

The walk up to the front door was fast, and once they were inside, and the door shut behind them Jason grabbed Amy and turned her forcefully towards him.  His eyes intensely burned into hers and then their mouths were fused together again.   

It was finally time for them to release all the pent-up energy that the two students had built up over the past week since she arrived.  His lips crushed into hers with urgency and she welcomed it, moaning into his mouth to show him how much she wanted him.  Their tongues slid together rapidly and hard as hands ran all over each other’s bodies. 

He turned her around and pushed Amy back against the wall, pinning her there with his strong body.  She could feel his hard muscles and his hard cock pushing into her thigh with urgency. 

For what seemed like hours their mouths merged together like one.  Tongues danced together and explored each other.  Amy slid hers against his, onto his upper and lower lips lightly, and she gently nipped at him while his kiss returned hers with even more intensity.  His mouth even tasted sweet against hers. 

The kissing became more urgent and while he started to moan into her mouth Amy’s moans became mewls of pleasure.  It was one of the most sexual kisses of her life and it just didn’t stop.  Their mouths fit perfectly together just like she knew the rest of their bodies would. 

His mouth left hers and kissed her neck, shoulders and trailed down to the tops of her breasts.  His hand slid under the dress again and he grazed against the front of her panties, which were soaked and hot to his touch. 

She couldn’t wait to be naked with him.  She spread her legs, wanting him to touch her more.  The heat coming off her pussy warmed his hand and deftly he slid the panties to one side and slid a finger inside her wetness.  She hissed and clutched at him. 

His fingers knew exactly how to touch her and within seconds they were inside, and he found Amy’s hard clit, rubbing it gently with his thumb.  Before she could even register what he was doing, her body responded with a gush of wetness and she cried out loud, letting go into an orgasm that almost made her feet buckle underneath her. 

In a matter of seconds of him touching her pussy she had already let go once, and it drove her crazy that it was so easy for him to make her explode.  He stepped back and left her there in her disheveled dress, legs spread and wetness trickling down her thighs panting like a dog in heat. 

With that coy smile he had Jason undid the buttons of his shirt and slid it slowly off.  Finally, Amy could touch his chest and stomach and she lightly touched his bare skin while she kissed him hard again, sucking his tongue deliciously into her mouth.  Returning the favour, she turned him around and pressed him against the wall for her to access him like he had her. 

Stepping back, Amy slowly grabbed the bottom of her thin blue dress and lifted it up, sliding it over her head and dropping it to the floor.  He looked at her hungrily in just the lingerie.  Moving forward quickly she kissed him hard again, pressing her whole body against his.  Her lacy bra rubbed against the hardness of his upper body.

His chest was rising and falling with breath and his abdominals were ridged and hard.  His cock jutted out under his pants and she let her hand graze lightly over it while they tongued each other.  He moaned loudly when Amy touched it and pushed his hips towards her. 

His hands moved to her ass, mostly uncovered except for her small lacy briefs, and he moaned into her mouth as he squeezed it for the first time, sliding his fingers between her ass cheeks and massaging her hard underneath the thin material.  She spread her legs to give him greater access and feeling his hard, masculine hands all over her ass and pussy made her want him even more. 

She wanted to taste him in her mouth.  To show him that she was better with his cock than any woman he had been with before her.  Dropping to her knees she slowly undid his belt and then unzipped his pants.  He panted looking down into her eyes.  His member was rock hard and sprung out at her when she pulled his boxer shorts down.  It was already slick with essence from how much he wanted her.  It was as if he was drooling for her touch.   

Sliding out her tongue Amy took him in her hand and squeezed him gently while licking the spongy head.  His precum tasted deliciously salty on her tongue.  Licking her palm to make it wet she sucked his head into her mouth slowly and stroked his full length.  His cock was long enough to give her lots of room to move a hand up and down.  He hissed when her lips wrapped around him deeper and deeper. 

Amy felt his hands move into her dark hair and Jason started to guide his cock into her mouth slowly, but deeper and deeper until she almost gagged on his length.  He had enough awareness to pull out a bit and then slide it in again.  He was teasing her with it and all she could think of was that she wanted more and more.  Her vision was completely focused on his body and his beautiful member. 

“Jesus…” he murmured as she continued to let her hands and lips travel up and down his length.  It was so exciting to feel him pulsing in her mouth and feel his body tense when she hit all of the right places with her tongue.  She felt him swell and then gently squeezed the end of his shaft, hearing him pant as he was brought back from the brink of his orgasm.

“Oh...fuck…Amy…” he moaned over and over as Amy took him right to the edge and then brought him back again.  He started to thrust into her mouth with more urgency and she could tell that he was desperate to let go. 

She looked up at him and released his beautiful shaft from her mouth, stroking him gently with a hand.  His eyes were closed and he was breathing with ragged, shallow pants. 

“Let me have it Jason.  I want it.”  she said. His eyes flew open and met hers as she lowered her mouth back onto his cock and started to use her tongue around the sensitive head as she stroked him faster.  There was no turning back. 

His cock swelled and he roared out loud as she felt his hips buck and the first shot of cum flowed quickly into her mouth and throat.  She swallowed quickly, tasting the thick deliciousness of him as he continued to shoot rope after rope of cum into her eager mouth.  It tasted sweet and thick and she loved feeling it coat her.  She swallowed once more and then again after she released him from her mouth to fully take in his seed.   

He moaned loudly and stepped back, sliding himself out of her mouth and stepped back, leaning against the wall for support. 

“Oh…my god…” he moaned.  “I don’t think I’ve ever…fuck.”  Amy smiled.  There was something so incredible about knowing you had just given total satisfaction to a partner you were really attracted to. 

She stood up slowly and returned his goofy grin.  Stepping forward, she kissed him and his tongue eagerly filled her mouth.  Amy knew he could probably taste his own cum inside it and a rush came over her as she realized that he wanted to share it. 

As they kissed softly, he murmured into her mouth “I hope that’s not everything we have to offer each other.”  His hands slid down to her ass and fondled it.  She shook her head and smiled back at him, taking his hand.  They slowly walked together up the stairs, leaving their discarded clothes on the floor of the front hall. 

“Your room or mine?”  Amy laughed.  They kissed again standing in the hallway.  The master bedroom door was closed. 

“Mine.”  He growled.  His hand suddenly slapped her firmly on the ass and she gasped with the sudden shock of pain.  The slight sting of it felt powerful and made her hope for more. 

They walked into his room and Amy realized that it had been set up in preparation for what was going to happen that night.  His bed was made, the floor was clean and as Jason moved around the room, he turned on some sensual lights.  He opened his laptop and started a similar playlist to the one that she had heard two nights before. 

Amy stood there in the dim light in just her lace bra and panties, feeling electric inside.  Finally, the teasing and the anticipation had ended, and they were together the way they both wanted to be. 

His defined chest was still in view and she leaned in to kiss the skin on it.  She moved her hand to his belt buckle and undid it, eagerly sliding his pants down completely unlike how he had been when she sucked his cock to completion minutes before.  And he was already almost hard again.  His eyes were on fire with desire.   

“Take your clothes off.”  He murmured softly.  She undid her bra slowly and let it fall to the floor.  His eyes took in her naked chest with nipples fully erect and wanting his touch.  Slowly she let her hands slide up her body and touch them, pinching the nipples and moaning softly while her eyes gazed into his. 

“The panties.  I want you naked.”  He said simply. 

Amy moved her hands to the edges of the black lace panties and slowly slid them down her hips, feeling the material slide against her skin.  As she stepped out of them, she was completely exposed to his gaze.  They were finally both naked together. 

It was time to give them both exactly what they wanted, and Amy couldn’t wait to feel him inside her. 

Stepping backwards she lay down on her back, still keeping her fervent eyes locked on to his and spread her legs in invitation.  Her pussy lips were completely saturated with wetness.  There was no question that she was ready to receive his cock. 

“Get inside me.  Now.  Please.”  Amy said, almost with a pleading lilt to her voice.  He smiled and stepped forward between her legs.  His cock stood out long, thick and proud in front of him.  He took her legs and moved them wider as he knelt between them. 

She felt just the tip of his cock brush against her pussy and gasped with how much it sent a bolt of pleasure through her whole body.  Slowly he continued to move forward, and the head pushed past her slick walls and he entered her pussy with excruciating slowness.  She bit her lip hard as he moved into her.    

Finally, he was inside her fully and the steely eyes bored into her own as she felt his whole length penetrate her.  She gasped loud at feeling the thickness of his wonderful shaft sliding past her inner walls and filling her up. 

Once he was inside her completely, he paused, hovering over Amy and gazing into her eyes.  She closed her eyes to try to distract herself from how intense it felt. 

Then Jason started gently rocking his hips.  A simple movement but with every small movement back and forth his cock would slide against Amy’s deepest areas with delicious friction.  He was so hard and felt so deep inside of her.  Before she knew it, her body was completely rigid, and she was gasping quickly with the sensation of what he was doing.  The slow, steady and deep penetration was incredibly intense. 

Without any effort he had brought her right to the edge and she was desperate to explode.  As he moved his hips into her slowly and deliberately, she couldn’t help but start to push up and grind her clit against his hips.  Without warning the sensations crested and she exploded suddenly into a massive climax. 

Amy’s cries would have been heard from across the street if the windows had been open.  Wave after wave of intense pleasure rocketed through her body as her pussy spasmed around his shaft with every pulse.  The sheets almost tore in her hands as she clenched at them, riding the wave of what he had just done to her body.  It was the most powerful orgasm she thought she ever had.   

She lay there panting, feeling his cock still filling her up but not moving.  Without taking himself out of her he suddenly scooped an arm underneath her waist and flipped them over so that she was suddenly lying on his muscled chest.  His strength made Amy shiver. 

He raised his hands above his head and entwined them behind it and she realized what he wanted.  His stiff member was still inside her, completely filling and stretching her. 

“Go ahead.”  He said with a commanding air.  “Use me.” 

Amy was determined to give him a show if he wanted one.  She leaned back until she was balanced on his hips and placed her hands on his chest, kneading his hard pec muscles.  Slowly she let herself slide up, feeling his cock slide through her pussy and then slowly slid back down.  The friction was amazing, and the angle was perfect.  Her outer lips gripped him, and the wetness allowed him to move inside her easily. 

She arched her back to let her small nipples stick out and slid up and down with steady movements.  It was enough for her to feel every inch of him inside her pussy and she knew that she was squeezing him as much as she could.  Amy closed her eyes and lost herself in the sensations of their two bodies moving together. 

Suddenly she felt him move his arms, and his fingers started brushing over her hood lightly, just enough to make every stroke of her body riding his even more intense.  With barely any pressure on her clit he brought Amy to the edge and another powerful orgasm crashed into her.  She gasped on top of him and squeezed him hard with her muscles, wanting to milk the orgasm out of him as much as he had done to her. 

“Oh Jesus…” he moaned, having felt her tighten her pussy around him.   She wanted him to explode.  She wanted all of him inside of her.  Moving faster and with perfect deliberate strokes Amy watched his eyes lock onto hers as he moved quickly towards completion.

His eyes looked pleading into her own and all she had to do was nod without words to let him know he could go ahead and deep unleash inside her.  She never wanted him to stop.   

The merging of their hips together became more and more urgent and finally his cock swelled so that she could feel it and he cried out loudly.  With one final thrust, she could feel him shooting his hot seed deep inside of her.  As his cock pulsed, he leaned forward and kissed her deeply, thrusting his tongue into her mouth in rhythm with the pulses of his cock. 

Amy was overwhelmed with how good it felt and she couldn’t help the emotions he stirred from deep inside of her.  Without warning she felt tears swell in her eyes.  There wasn’t a time she could remember when a man had treated her like Jason just had.  Like a lover, not just a quick fuck partner.   

“Hey…” he looked at her, seeing her tearing eyes.  “Are you okay?”  she nodded, embarrassed at letting him see her so vulnerable. 

Amy’s arms creeped around him as he withdrew from inside her and all she could do was hold herself bare against his chest with his softening cock still inside her.  Even though she had only known him for days it felt totally natural to have his arms around her. 

The two of them held each other tightly until she slid off of him and they merged into each other’s bodies naked on top of the sheets. 

She didn’t know what to think.  It was possibly the best sex she had ever had, and it was with a man she would only be living with for six weeks.  He was everything she was looking for and here they were in different rooms in the same house.  Plus, she thought, there was the dynamic with Jackie and Ron to consider. 

But that was all for another time.  She knew she needed to enjoy the feeling of his warm skin on hers and the two bodies that fit perfectly together.  Quickly they both drifted off to sleep.

Stirring awake she felt Jason’s arm covering her bare breasts.  His body lay next to hers in the bed gently breathing.  Amy’s body was still tingling from the experience they had together, and her thighs were still covered with the evidence of their passion.    

She knew that there was no way she could stay and wake up next to him.  As much as she wanted to, they needed to be careful and make sure that Jackie and Ron didn’t know that their two students were involved that way.  Things might get even more awkward around the house and Amy didn’t know how Jackie would react to them being together either.  Would she be jealous?  Or would she even care? 

She slowly slid out of Jason’s bed and crept into the hallway.  There was a dim light down the hall in the master bedroom where the door was wide open, and she heard the unmistakable sounds of two people inside just like she had on the first night.  Unlike that night though, the master bedroom door was open as if to encourage people to listen and watch.     

The two of them must have come home while Amy and Jason were asleep!  Horrified, Amy realized that they had left most of their clothes stripped in the front hallway.  There would have been no question when Ron and Jackie came inside what their two charges had been up to when they got home. 

“You loved licking that little slut, didn’t you?”  she heard Ron growl suddenly.  “Tell me how much you loved it!”  His tone was urgent.  He must have been talking about her and it made Amy’s ears perk up.   

She heard the urgent creaking of the bedframe as the two lovers were obviously fucking each other hard down the hallway.  And they didn’t care who heard or saw them.  She heard their bodies slapping together and their grunts and moans were echoing in the long hallway. 

“I can’t wait to watch you fuck her baby…”  Jackie moaned.  Did Amy really hear that?  Were they planning something that involved the two of them and her together?  It made her tingle to think about Ron’s body on top of hers while Jackie’s gorgeous mouth devoured her skin. 

“God her little body is so tight…you’re going to love it.” She said quieter as they slowed down their frantic pace and settled into a smooth audible rhythm.       

Ron answered her but Amy couldn’t quite make out what he had said.  Creeping down the hall she couldn’t help but wonder what they were talking about and what they looked like together.  Did they have the whole scenario of seduction planned from the beginning? 

“God, fuck me!”  Jackie cried loudly.  “Fuck me like I know you want to fuck her sexy little body!  Cum inside me like you want to cum inside her.”    

Ron groaned loudly and as the bed creaked loudly again Amy heard the unmistakable sounds of their bodies slapping together and the sounds of lips and tongues.  Even though she was just fresh out of Jason’s bed her hand crept between her legs and felt wetness again.   

There was a part of her that wanted to watch them together.  Ron’s sexy older frame hovering over Jackie’s sexy hips while she watched them penetrate each other with his cock over and over again.  Being close beside them and being allowed to participate.

Was the open door an invitation?  Did they want her to hear and see what they were doing?  

She moved closer and finally succumbed to her voyeuristic nature.  As she moved closer, she heard their cries become even louder.  Moving to the doorway she was presented with Ron’s body pumping up and down between Jackie’s long legs wrapped around him.  His hand was wrapped around her neck and the intensity of his thrusts made Amy twitch. 

“Yes!  Oh God, yes!”  Ron groaned and then he quickly pulled himself off of Jackie, who quickly moved into a position in front of Ron stroking his cock wildly. 

“Mmm…yes baby, cum all over me.  Make me your little student slut.”  Jackie said.  Ron grunted louder and his cock exploded white creamy fluid all over Jackie’s heaving torso. 

Then they obviously both realized that someone else was in the room.  Jackie looked startled but then smiled when she saw the younger woman across the room staring at them. 

Amy didn’t know what to say.  She started to stammer an apology but then Ron’s forceful voice cut her off.   

“Amy, come here. Now. Don’t be afraid.”  His deep voice commanded. 

Her body trembled with the sight, but her brain told her she had to obey.  She walked slowly into the room.  Ron stood there with his naked body proudly on display and Jackie knelt in front of him, covered in the slick residue of what Amy had just witnessed.

“You like watching, don’t you?”  Ron said in a low voice.  Amy couldn’t help but nod.   

“Would you like clean her up? We would both like that.” He said.  Jackie arched her chest and offered her cum covered breasts to Amy, moving closer to the younger woman. 

It was like Amy was detached from her own body and she leaned forward and licked Ron’s essence from the breasts in front of her.  The taste was sweeter than she had thought it would be.  Once she had a taste, she eagerly cleaned off Jackie’s chest.

Knowing exactly what they wanted without any words, she leaned forward and kissed Jackie with Ron’s sweet cum still in her mouth and shared it with the other woman.  Gently the two of them kissed each other, sharing what Ron had let go all over Jackie while thinking about fucking his younger tenant. 

Amy looked at Ron with a smile and saw his deflated cock twitch while the two women embraced.  Even though he had just orgasmed his body reacted strongly to the sight of the two women together. 

“That’s it…” Ron murmured.  Without thinking about it the kiss between the two women grew stronger and Jackie’s hands started to probe Amy’s naked body. 

Amy broke the kiss suddenly realizing what she was invested in now.  She looked at the two of them with a curious gaze in her eyes.

“Did you have this planned from the beginning?” she asked. Ron shook his head. 

“Not right away.  We had to feel you out first and see if you were interested.  But you were too attractive not to try.”  He smiled.  Jackie slid up beside him and the two leaned in for a kiss between the two of them.  Amy shivered, and not just from the fact there were three naked people in the room. 

“It’s okay.”  Jackie said, trying to reassure her.  “There’s no pressure to play, but if you ever want to, we are completely open to it.  And I know Jason really likes you too.”  Amy smiled, thinking about the incredible experience she had with Jason not even an hour ago. 

“I…don’t know what to say.”  Amy stammered.  “I just can’t help myself around you two or Jason.  But we all have to live here together.”  It was true.  Her uninhibited sexuality was both a blessing and a curse when it came to being in close quarters with other people she was attracted to. 

“Let’s sleep on it.”  Ron said.  “If you want to talk about it tomorrow or any other time then we’re here.  Just know that we think you’re an amazing young woman and we want to make you feel completely comfortable.” He leaned into her and kissed her gently on the cheek. 

It didn’t seem awkward at all that the three of them were naked together.  Amy felt completely comfortable and at home with the two of them.  

Amy didn’t know what to think right away.  Did that mean things would just continue as they had been?  What was the end game of all of this sexual activity?  Could she have an actual relationship with these people after all of this had happened so quickly? 

She ended the night with a light kiss on Jackie’s lips and then left the bedroom with a brief good night as the two others settled in under the sheets.  They were all obviously spent.  As she walked slowly back to her room, she decided to head into her bed rather than back down the hall to Jason’s room.  She really wanted to crawl back into bed with Jason and enjoy his naked body again, but it was time to do some thinking and see where this road would lead.  And she needed a good nights’ sleep.      

Jason and Amy had just consummated their relationship in one of the most intense nights of her life.  Then Ron and Jackie opened the door into sharing their bed and possibly even each other.  She was happier than she had been in a long time.  What would the future bring for all of them? 
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Amy stirred awake with a surprise as she felt she sheets of her bed move and a familiar body slide underneath them with her. 

“Good morning.”  Jason said quietly into her ear.  His hands touched her bare skin and she was instantly on fire.  Sliding into his nearly naked body their mouths and hands started to wander in a familiar dance since their first sexual event over a week before. 

They had both decided that it was a good idea to not sleep in the same room together to expose their sexual relationship to Jackie and Ron.  Amy had agreed to that without Jason knowing about what had happened after the first time they succumbed to their urges.  Her brief encounter with Ron and Jackie together that night still remained a secret. 

As they kissed and their hands roamed, she traced down his rippled stomach to his briefs and found him hard underneath them.  She grabbed his hardness and stroked it under the thin fabric, and he groaned into her mouth. 

“I need you this morning.”  He panted into her ear.  She loved that such an incredibly sexy man needed her to fulfill his desire.  Every time they were together it was incredible.  “Turn over.”  He said. 

She had started going to bed wearing only a simple camisole because it wasn’t the first time they had stolen into each others’ rooms in the morning or the middle of the night.  By day they spent time together like normal students, but when they were alone together it was impossible to contain the sexuality that had started between them weeks ago. 

Turning over onto her side facing away from him she easily slid up the edge of her camisole to expose her firm backside to him.  She felt his strong hand cup her ass cheek and his other fumbling with his briefs, sliding them down. 

There was no need for any type of foreplay because as soon as he touched her the response was for her to instantly get wet.  She was already panting with need for him to be inside her.

He wrapped his arm around her, placing it where he knew she liked it against her upper chest just below her throat, and then his cock slid between her cheeks and he entered her from behind.  She gasped every time she felt his size inside her. 

“Oh my God…Jason…” she moaned as he buried himself as deep as he could.  Their bodies moved together with his hips pushing into hers hard.  Lately they were so desperate to fulfill each other every encounter was quick and deliciously intense. 

“Jesus…” he moaned into her ear, thrusting harder.  “I can’t get enough of you.” His voice was deep and so incredibly sexy.  

She felt him push her sideways and onto her stomach and eagerly laid prone underneath him, spreading her legs wider.  He didn’t even have to take himself out of her and rolled naturally with her so he was still inside, just able to thrust harder and deeper.   

His body pistoned up onto his arms like he was doing a push up over her naked body, and she felt his incredible cock start to drive into her from above.  The intensity of his thrusts pushed her hips hard into the mattress below, giving her the perfect amount of friction on her clit.  While she received his cock, she managed to wiggle a hand underneath her to play with herself at the same time. 

“Fuck…fuck…fuck…Amy…” he grunted over top of her as he thrust harder and harder.  Their bodies slapped together, and the bed creaked in rhythm with each movement.  Her low moans soon became cries as her fingers and his cock worked their magic and an orgasm quickly spasmed through her hips. 

As she squeezed him with the powerful contractions of her release, he pushed up even more and gave one final thrust, burying himself deep inside her and cried out.  She felt his orgasm shoot deep inside her.  Amy loved the feeling of his sperm filling her completely.  It made her feel so powerful. 

With a few more small thrusts Jason groaned and rolled off of her.  The two lovers faced each other and kissed again softly. 

“I’m assuming Ron and Jackie are gone?”  Amy said with a raised eyebrow.  He nodded.  She saw he had left the door to her room wide open, so if anyone else had been in the house they would have heard everything. 

“They left a while ago.  Prepping for the big trade show tomorrow.”  He leaned in to kiss her again.  “That’s why I couldn’t resist giving you a nice wakeup call.” 

Amy had never encountered a man like him before.  The connection between them went beyond purely lust and had shifted into something more intense.  She had never felt anything remotely close to love for anyone before, but she realized that someday that might change, and this was probably the closest she had ever been to it so far. 

With all her past relationships focusing solely on sex she had never bothered to really get to know her partners, and this time she was almost forced to because the two of them lived in close quarters and shared the same education and job prospects.

Their futures, their ambition and their interests outside of their sex lives were so in sync it almost made her wonder if she would ever meet someone who seemed like such a perfect match for her again. 

The fact that the sexual chemistry between them was so electric, especially after that first night in the house together, was just icing on the cake for her. 

Amy climbed out of bed and stretched her athletic body.  Jason gazed at her with his intense dark eyes and she reveled in the attention. 

“Okay. I need to shower and get to work.  Aren’t you going to be late?”  she said to him. 

“I’m going in late today.”  Was all he replied.  She walked towards the bathroom, blowing him a kiss and giving him one final show of her firm ass as she left the room.   

When she emerged from the hot shower, she heard Jason’s voice in his bedroom, slightly raised.  It was hard to make out any words, but he was obviously not happy with the conversation that he was having.  He was pacing back and forth in his bedroom and when he saw that she was in the hallway looking at him he slowly shut the door. 

“Who was on the phone?” She asked when he came downstairs.  

“Nobody.  Work stuff.  Just stupid things.”  Jason had an expression on his face that showed he was worried.  It also wasn’t like him to be so short with her. 

“Everything okay?  You look a bit stressed.” 

“It’s fine.  Don’t worry about it.” He kissed her on the cheek and that was that.  Amy was a bit confused but decided that it was better not to pry.  

The following night was an industry trade show, banquet and awards ceremony for Jackie, who was being honored for her work as a real estate agent.  She had been excited to be chosen for her hard work, but it had taken up a ton of time over the past couple of weeks for both her and Ron.   

There had been no chance for Amy to talk to Ron and Jackie about what had happened after the first night she had spent with Jason.  The incredibly erotic encounter between the three of them that night had seemingly been swept under the rug. 

Amy wondered if the couple had decided to leave their younger student residents alone for a while to sort things out between them.  It had given her libido a chance to calm down and make sure she could focus on work when she wasn’t with Jason. 

The intensity of the first couple of weeks she had spent in the house had derailed her work term, which was the whole reason that she had moved into the house in the first place.  Quickly her six weeks at her work term was coming to an end, and that also meant moving back to school.  She wasn’t sure how to manage that side of thing. 

That first intense night with Jason and Jackie, the incredible sexual explosion the two women had shared together, and then finally being able to consummate things with Jason had all been incredible. 

The sad thing was that after her work term was over in a couple of weeks, and her relationship with Jason was still up in the air.  Would they be together after their living situation was over?    

By the time work ended the following day she was genuinely worried about Jason.  He had been distant ever since the previous morning when he seemed to be upset about the phone call he received.   He was short in texts and mostly unresponsive.  Even when she knocked on his door the night before he had said that he was busy. 

It was another night where Ron and Jackie got home late, and even though they shared a bedroom wall with her she hadn’t heard the sounds of their lovemaking lately at all.

She knew that the night of the awards would be fun and couldn’t wait to get dressed up and enjoy an evening with all of them together.  After work she was excited to pack a small bag and get to the hotel where the trade show was being held.  Hopefully that night would give them all a chance to reconnect and for her to figure out why Jason was suddenly distant.   

When Amy walked into the large hotel room the first thing she noticed was the fact that there was only one bedroom.  Two queen sized beds were laid out in a separate area without any walls between them.  How was Ron suggesting that they sleep in this arrangement?  Or did he have something else in mind? 

There was a note on the television:  “Welcome! Leave your bags and dress for a nice dinner at the awards!  See you downstairs at booth 991!” in Jackie’s distinctive handwriting.  

She texted Jason quickly.  “Did you know there’s only two beds in the room?” 

“Don’t worry about it. Ron said he couldn’t get any other room.”  He responded, again seeming quite curt in his response.  Amy was intrigued.  Did Ron and Jackie have something in mind for the evening ahead or was it completely innocent that they would all be sharing a room? 

She texted him again to ask when he was arriving, but she noted that he read the message and didn’t respond.  

For the night out she had chosen a slim fitting black dress that she knew Jason would love on her.  Underneath it her lingerie was black as well, even though from the sleeping arrangements she saw, she thought that they likely wouldn’t be able to enjoy the room together.  That was, unless Jackie and Ron wanted to watch them. 

When the thought entered her head, she remembered Jackie enjoying watching her masturbate as Jason performed his online show, and then how Ron enjoyed seeing the two women together.  Maybe the night would bring something special for all of them.   

Walking down into the large convention hall in her tight black dress she reveled in the fact that heads were turning as she moved through the room.  Her long dark hair was cascading over her bare shoulders and her makeup done to perfection.  She felt beautiful. 

Student life was so boring and plain, but outside of school and work she loved to unleash her sexual being and make sure that she was the object of lust for any man in the room. 

Her athletic legs flexed as she walked and the comfortable high heels she wore pushed her firm ass up to show it off.  More than one older man gave her an approving gaze as she walked by.  By the time she drank in all of the gazes she got she was already wet.  

She spotted the booth that Ron and Jackie were supposed to be working and immediately heard Jackie’s voice.  She was happy to see that the older woman was wearing almost an identical dress to the one she had on, except hers was a dark navy blue.  Ron was wearing a sharp green collared shirt and tailored black slacks. 

When she looked at Jackie, she saw a sophisticated, mature but gorgeous woman who she was incredibly attracted to.  Her partner Ron was just as attractive, but in an older mentor sort of way.  She flashed on the memory of all three of them together two weeks ago and thought about how good it felt to kiss Jackie’s soft lips.   

The two of them stood behind the booth together and Jackie was regaling an attendee with a long story with a mischievous glint in her eye. 

Spying Amy approaching the booth Jackie squealed and ran outside of the booth to embrace her in a hug.  Her breath smelled faintly of wine already. 

“Oh my God, you look amazing!”  she said, squeezing Amy’s arms and grabbing the younger woman by the hand.

Ron walked over and hugged her as well.  “We are so happy you could come tonight.”  He smelled like light cologne and looked incredibly attractive.

They chatted about the award Jackie was receiving and about what the dinner would be like that night.  Then, without any warning, Amy heard words that made her heart drop.   

“Isn’t it so exciting about Jason?”  Jackie gushed.  Amy looked at her, surprised at the statement.  She shook her head.   

“He didn’t say anything to me?”  she said in a tentative voice. 

“His new job!  He’ll be moving in two weeks!”  Jackie obviously had no idea that Amy wasn’t aware of the situation.

Amy felt suddenly like she had been punched in the gut.  Jason being so distant throughout the day made perfect sense once she realized that he was trying to figure out how to tell her that he was going to be leaving.  He had accepted a job somewhere else and hadn’t even bothered to tell her. 

Her mind reeled.  Just like every other time before, a person that she genuinely cared about was going to be leaving her.

Jackie continued telling her about the opportunity that Jason had accepted but Amy couldn’t focus on her voice.  Her head was swimming from what felt like betrayal. 

“Hey guys.”  She heard a distinctive voice behind her and couldn’t even turn around to look at him.  When she finally did, she saw his eyes drop and realized that he knew what she had found out. 

Neither of them said a word to each other before dinner began.  Amy was fuming inside, but she knew that it wasn’t the time to make a scene during Jackie’s big night.   

She had to sit next to him at dinner, giving him curt responses when he awkwardly tried to talk to her.  Finally, he leaned over and quietly asked her if he could talk to her away from the table.  Amy looked at him with venom in her eyes and they quietly got up and walked into a quiet hallway away from the banquet hall. 

“What’s wrong with you?”  He started, even though she knew he already knew the answer.  It made her angry.  She couldn’t take it any more and angrily blurted out her response.  

“When were you going to tell me? About the job!? About you leaving?”  she said with anger flashing in her eyes.  He looked down at her feet and stumbled across his response. 

“I didn’t know how.  I just found out this morning for sure.” 

“So, you knew this morning?”  finding this out made her even angrier.  “And instead of coming and telling me about it you decided to crawl into my bed and fuck me?” She wanted to scratch his face.  

“I…didn’t get the confirmation until after we had...and I didn’t know how I was going to tell you.” 

“Maybe just telling me?”  She was angry and her voice had raised.  “Like two adults would have a conversation? I can’t believe after everything we’ve been through that I had to find out from Jackie.” 

“I didn’t want that to happen. The time just didn’t seem right and then we were supposed to be together tonight again and…”   

“Well, here I am.” She fired back with anger shaking her voice. “Maybe I’ll just be your little fuck buddy for the next two weeks and then you can leave me like any other dumb slut you fuck and then forget.”  Tears glistened in her eyes as she stood there shaking. 

His words flashed angrily.  “Listen.  You don’t know how hard this is.  I get the job offer that I’ve always wanted, and my future is clear in front of me, but then I go and fall in love…”  he stopped suddenly when the word left his mouth. 

“What?”  Her body tensed when she realized what he said. 

“You heard me.” He said with more anger in his eyes.  “In case you were wondering how I felt about you.  That’s why I told them I needed to think about it over the weekend.  Because I do.” 

Suddenly she felt terrible. 

“Jason…” she said.  “You can’t possibly be considering turning the job down?  For me?”  Even though her whole body screamed that she wanted him to say no so that they could be together, she knew it was incredibly selfish to even consider that for someone he had only known for weeks. 

He looked into her eyes with a sudden intensity and she knew that he was really struggling with his words. 

“It’s not that easy, Amy.  I’ve never…met anyone like you.  If I leave, I don’t want to lose you.” He took her hand and squeezed it and stepped closer to her.  Instantly she felt her body respond to his touch and the hairs on her arms tingled from his touch.  Their chemistry together was completely undeniable.   

With tears suddenly welling in her eyes she looked down, feeling guilty about her outburst.  He actually did care about her and her needs.  But she knew that she had to be the bigger person and accept that she might have to let him go and that they would be able to figure it out. 

He was right, she thought.  They still had a couple of more weeks to figure it out.  So it wasn’t worth ruining the night for the sake of being angry about what had happened. 

“Just kiss me.  Please.  I need you.”  Was all that Amy could say.  She knew that he could make her feel better just by touching her.

The two of them moved into an embrace and she finally felt his lips on hers again, hard and wanting.  Their two bodies pressed together like they were a perfect fit.  She realized she didn’t care what might happen in the future as long as they had the night together again.

Like it always did, once they touched lips her whole body lit on fire.  Her legs shook and her nipples grew hard with desire.  If it hadn’t been for a waiter walking by, she would have taken him into the bathroom and let him take her right then.     

Instead they broke the kiss and both stood there, now panting.  Jason smiled his familiar grin at her.   

“Let’s just have some fun tonight and forget all that.  I think Ron and Jackie have something interesting planned.”  Jason said.

“Do you think they want to…have something with us?”  the implication hung in the air.  Amy knew that Jackie and Ron wanted to explore sexually with her beyond what had already happened, and with Jason as well.  Their whole stay in the house seemed like it might have been building to this night. 

He looked down at her with his intense gaze.  “Maybe.  Would you be okay with that?”  Amy nodded to him, and just the thought of how things could play out gave her even more erotic ripples down her body.  Her small nipples were hard, and she felt familiar dampness on her thin panties.  

“It’s not like I’m not used to watching.”  She joked and he returned a grin.  They kissed lightly again and walked back into the banquet hall holding hands.  Amy looked over and saw Jackie across the room, who smiled when she saw the two holding hands.  She waved them over to where Ron was holding court.           

With a flourish Ron ordered another bottle of sparkling wine and the four of them toasted to Jackie’s award and Jason’s new job.  Ron said he was proud of him just like an older mentor would.  Once Amy got over the shock, she was excited to hear all about the opportunity he had been given. 

The night continued with Jackie owning the podium as she received her award.  As the live band kicked into their music Amy pulled all of them onto the dance floor.    

When the band slowed the music the first time, Jason quickly took her into his arms, and she succumbed to the feeling of his strong arms around her.  His breath was hot against her neck, making her whole body tingle.  She couldn’t help but grind her hips into him and feel him stiffen underneath his slacks.

When the second slow song began Amy felt a tap on her shoulder.  She smiled, knowing exactly who was taking over. 

“Mind if I take this one?”  Ron said.  Jason quickly nodded and let her go and Amy felt the older man’s hands entwine into hers.  His muscular trunk and strong arms wrapped around her comfortably.  He always smelled so good. 

There was no disguising the fact that Ron wanted to touch her.  His hand wandered across her back and up to the nape of her neck, grazing the skin there.  Amy found herself with her own hand sliding up the front of his shirt in an affectionate caress.

It felt completely natural for them to touch each other like they were.  Quickly she felt a familiar pressure on her hip because he had become hard while they danced together.  She looked over and saw Jackie swaying with Jason and the older woman locked eyes with her and winked.  She realized that the four of them were natural partners together. 

She looked up and saw Ron’s eyes boring down into hers, and the obvious affection and lust she saw in them made her bite her lip.  She knew if they were alone and not in front of several hundred people she would have enjoyed kissing him.  When the song ended, he squeezed her waist and touched his lips lightly to her neck.  It made her shiver.   

The rest of the night her libido was excited to find out what was going to happen when the party ended.  Her mind raced with different scenarios of what could transpire in the hotel room that they were all sharing.  

By the time the band started winding down and the bar was closing Amy noticed that Ron was stroking Jackie’s bare back with his fingers lightly.  Jackie was showing signs that she was getting aroused.  The tension between them all was thick, and Amy felt like her libido was just begging to get things started. 

Amy knew that there would be a lot of sexual tension between them all once they got upstairs to the room.  There was no question in her mind that something would happen, it was just a matter of how far they would all go together. 

Ron walked over to where Jason and Amy were standing.  “Are you guys ready to head upstairs?”  It was a loaded question with lots of implications.  The two younger students both nodded and followed the older couple to the elevator.  As they rode up in the elevator, the small talk they made only increased the sexual tension.  

The four of them walked into the spacious room all together.  Amy and Jason walked to the front of the beds while Jackie and Ron crossed to the other side of the suite and took up a spot leaning on the couches.  Amy felt like someone needed to say something and finally Ron broke the silence. 

“It was a great night.”  Ron said.  “But Jackie and I were hoping that it doesn’t have to end.” 

Jackie squeezed his hand and smiled at the younger couple.  “You two are so special to us.  We would love to…share…the rest of the night with you.” 

Amy felt her heart start to race.  The older couple had finally admitted what they wanted.  It was what she wanted too.  She had wanted it for weeks.   

She took Jason’s hand in hers and squeezed it.  It was completely obvious what everyone in the room wanted to have happen, but someone had to break the tension and make the first move towards the group being together. 

Amy hadn’t expected it to be her, but the whole scenario made her feel bold and incredibly forward, and she wanted to show everyone that the night ahead could be filled with sexual liberation.   

Amy walked slowly towards Jackie and placed her hands on the older woman’s shoulders as she sat on the couch.  Ron stood behind her and gently stroked her hair while she embraced Amy’s touch. 

They naturally moved into each other, and Amy’s soft lips found the other woman in a gentle kiss that started off demure and then increased in intensity quickly.  It was like as soon as her lips touched the other woman, Amy’s need for touch increased like a lit propane fire. 

Both men stood there watching as the two women moved their hands into each others’ hair and deepened with their intense kiss.  Their tongues swirled in each others’ mouths.  Amy could taste the red wine on Jackie’s tongue and smell her perfume.  As she kissed the older woman she flooded with wetness between her legs. 

When they finally broke the kiss, Amy decided to take the next step and turned to Ron, who leaned in when she invited him to kiss her as well.  She saw Jackie smile out of the corner of her eye as her husbands’ lips touched another woman.  His kiss was gentler and not as probing in her mouth but feeling his unfamiliar lips and tongue just aroused her even more.   

Finally, it was Jason’s turn.  She turned to him and found him just inches away waiting to embrace her.  Their mouths moved together as naturally as they had since their first kiss together.  When they broke it off she saw Jackie and Ron watching them with intensity in their eyes.  Ron was obviously hard under his pants and Jackie was biting her lip.  Amy could feel their heat, as well as Jason’s body so close to hers.   

The older couple then turned to each other and kissed as well, hands roaming and moaning into each others’ mouths.  Amy stood there watching and felt Jason stroke the bare skin on her shoulders and arms.  She unconsciously spread her legs, feeling that she was already sticky between them.  

When the older couple broke their kiss all four of them stood there briefly, starting to breathe harder.  Amy saw that Jason was hard under his pants and reached down to touch him.    

“We want to watch you two.”  Ron said in the familiar commanding voice Amy recognized from their previous voyeuristic encounter.  “And you can watch us.  Then…why don’t we see where things go. You can say no at any time.” 

Jason looked at Amy and she smiled back at him.  Jackie took Ron by the hand. 

“We know that this is a bit…unusual…” she said with a short laugh.  “But you two are so special to us and we just want to share everything we can with you.”  Ron nodded. 

“If you’re uncomfortable, we can all just go to bed.  I can even get another room.”  Ron said.  Even after Amy had kissed him, he was still willing to make her feel comfortable.  But the two couples were already touching each other. There was no turning back.   

Amy felt a thrill run through her body at the thought of all the people she was so attracted to available to her in the same room at the same time.

“I think we all want the same thing.”  She heard herself say. 

Wanting more, she stepped in front of Jason and indicated that he should unzip her dress while locking eyes with Ron.  Slowly taking hold of her zipper he pulled it down, and she slipped the dress slowly off of her shoulders and let it fall to the carpet.  Her defined body was revealed in only her lacy black thong and her small black bra. 

“My turn.”  Jackie giggled. 

Ron turned to Jackie and she faced him and raised her arms while he slowly unzipped her dress.  Her body was much more voluptuous than Amy’s with large breasts and a curvy, full posterior, which also was only covered by a brief thong.  Her bra was lace covered and pushed her breasts up and together.  

As if a signal had gone off both women turned to face their partners.  Amy looked into Jason’s eyes with shining lust in her eyes.  She wanted to share herself with him and then give herself to the others as well.  She wanted it all.   

Jason gathered her into his muscular arms, and Amy kissed him with all the pent-up sexual energy that had been building inside her all night.  His tongue quickly slid into her mouth and she sucked on it hard, twining her hands in his hair. 

With a moan she felt him push his hardness into her bare hips and grind against her.  She started to unbutton his shirt while their tongues wrestled together.  Soon it was on the floor with her dress and he was only in his pants. 

Any turned and glanced sideways and saw that Ron and Jackie were both staring at them, but his arms were around her and he was idly stroking her breasts underneath her lacy bra.  Jackie was leaning back into him and grinding her hips back into his.

Jason’s hands moved to Amy’s back and unhooked her bra, letting it join the dress at her feet.  Her small nipples were already hard and waiting for his touch and she offered them to his waiting mouth.  His head dipped down, and he slid his tongue lightly across them, making Amy shiver. 

While he attended to her nipples his hand drifted between her legs and found her hot and damp from the entire evening of anticipation.  She closed her legs and squeezed his hand and felt him respond with a finger stroking her outside of the lace panties.   

As if to match their movements, she watched Ron’s hand drift down and find Jackie’s lace covered mound and he stroked it gently.  Both women sighed almost in unison with the touch of their respective men on their sensitive areas. 

Amy couldn’t take the feeling of Jason’s finger rubbing her panties and pulled them aside to give him full access to her wetness.  He dipped his finger into her and then offered it back to her waiting mouth.  She sucked on his finger and gazed at the other couple, knowing that she wanted both of them to taste her too. 

She turned and kissed Jason deeply, then moved her hand to his pants and unzipped him, pulling his briefs down with her nimble fingers.  His generous cock slid out of his pants.  Looking over at the other couple, Amy knelt and took him into her mouth. 

It was incredibly erotic being watched by the other couple only two feet away as she swirled her tongue around his head and shaft.  Jason closed his eyes and moved his hand lovingly in her hair while she serviced him.  As she sucked on him, she heard Jackie murmur. 

“God that’s fucking hot.”   

Moving her hand to her soaked thong, Amy moved it to be able to access herself, feeling how wet she already was by sliding a finger inside while she took Jason in her mouth deep and then released him slowly, relishing every inch that she could feel.  She knew that the other couple could see how wet she was. 

She saw the other couple move and Jackie sat down on the edge of the large couch, spreading her legs.  Ron leaned in to kiss her and his hand slid underneath her panties and then inside her slit. Jackie gasped when he penetrated her with his fingers. 

Then Ron knelt and moved his face in between her tanned thighs, pulling her panties to one side to access her pussy with his tongue.  Amy let go of Jason’s cock to watch them as the older man tongued and licked between her legs.  Soon Jackie was moaning loudly with her hands sliding into his silver hair.      

Ron turned his head and looked directly at Amy.  His eyes told her exactly what he wanted.  She nodded to him and moved to join the other couple and knelt beside him to taste Jackie just like he had just been doing.  When Jackie looked down and then felt another tongue on her mound she moaned even louder. 

“Yes…” she hissed while Amy relished in her taste and how she arched her back again.  “Oh my God, your mouth feels so good. Please lick me.”

Amy wanted to please all of them.  While Ron traced the bare skin on her back with his fingernails just inches from her mouth, she ran her tongue up and down the delicious wetness in front of her.  She felt his hand slide down her ass and find her wetness himself, and when he slid a finger inside her she imitated Jackie’s moans. 

The two women panted together while Amy found the hard clit presented to her and Ron used his fingers like a maestro to put pressure exactly where her body responded best. 

Soon she felt the familiar tingle in her hips when Ron found the perfect location for pressure inside of her and she stopped licking Jackie.  With loud gasps she let herself go and let Ron make her explode.  He was so incredibly skilled at making her body respond.  

As if it was a dance, Ron slid his fingers slowly out of Amy.  He took Jackie’s hand and pulled her to her feet off the couch.  Amy knew exactly what she wanted from him, and that was to experience the older man pleasing her with his tongue.  She placed herself on the edge of the couch like Jackie had been and spread her legs to invite him to please her. 

She was excited when Ron knelt to service her.  She saw Jackie walk towards Jason, who had been standing stroking himself, watching the scene unfold before him.  She stripped off her bra and panties and stood naked in front of him.  He hesitated for a moment until Amy spoke.

“God Jason, if you don’t kiss her I will.”

He laughed.  Jackie kissed him and fell to the position that Amy had occupied moments before, taking Jason into her mouth to suck him into full erection. 

The younger man looked straight into Amy’s eyes while she watched another woman take his cock into her mouth.  She couldn’t believe how hot it made her to watch him with another woman servicing him while Ron’s head was between her legs making her squirm with his skilled tongue.  

Ron didn’t waste any time with her, and Amy quickly found that he knew exactly where to touch her with his finger and tongue.  As his finger slid inside her and curved up to hit her most sensitive spot yet again, she gripped his head with her thighs and cried out with her second orgasm in less than five minutes. 

Panting, she relaxed and watched Jackie with Jason in her mouth.  The older woman’s technique was different, but Jason responded in the same way.  She moved her head faster than Amy did and sucked harder on the head of his cock, making him grab her hair hard to force her to stop before he exploded.

In no time Jackie had gotten Jason to the edge and Amy felt almost jealous that the older woman’s skills rivaled her own.  

Amy knew exactly what experience she wanted next, and that was to feel Jason inside of her while she watched the other couple.  Taking Ron’s face in her hands, she motioned towards the two beds beside them.   

She knew that Jason should be the first one inside of her.  As she stood up to walk towards him, he looked at her through gritted teeth, still fighting to hold onto himself while Jackie continued to lick at his slick shaft.  Amy slowly peeled off her remaining lingerie so that she was also fully naked and ready to be fucked.   

Amy took Jason’s hand and led him to one bed while Ron laid down on the other, his cock standing up proudly in the air.  Jackie quickly climbed onto him with a squeal and with a simultaneous moan they merged together with her back arched and her large breasts swaying over his lithe body. 

With no need for any talking Amy pushed Jason onto his back.  She couldn’t wait to take him inside of her and feel him as deep as she could take him.  The familiar feeling of his cock penetrating her made her cry out as well as she achieved the same position as the other woman in the room.  Her hands felt the hard muscles on his chest underneath them as she drove herself onto his member. 

It was the most erotic scene that she had ever been a part of.  She watched Jason move underneath her with his hands clenching onto her waist, guiding her up and down on his cock, while the other couple moaned and emulated their rhythm only a few feet away. 

Her whole body was responding to the physical and visual stimulation, like watching the best pornographic movie in the world along with having the fastest vibrator ever inside of her. 

As both women moved faster and faster on top of their men, the moans and cries in the room grew to a crescendo. 

Jackie was the first to go over the edge.  Amy watched as Jackie ground herself hard against Ron and finally made the high-pitched squeal that Amy had come to recognize as the sound Jackie made when she was having an orgasm.  She had heard the woman do the same thing when they were together that fateful night weeks ago.   

At almost the same time, Amy felt Jason’s hand move to her mound, and he knew exactly what to do in order to make her crest into her own explosion.  With some simple movement of his fingers on her clit, she was quickly crying out herself as a powerful orgasm slammed into her.  Her muscles contracted around him in waves.   

Amy looked over at Jackie, both panting from their almost simultaneous orgasms.  She wanted more. 

“May I…?”  she asked the other woman.  Biting her lip and panting, Jackie nodded to her.   

Amy knew what she wanted to feel and climbed off of Jason slowly, motioning to the other woman to move to replace her on top of Jason.  Both men looked at each other with knowing smiles on their faces.  No man would ever be able to top the experience of two incredible women sharing them and Amy knew that Jason had never had an experience like it before.    

It was time for her to finally feel Ron’s cock inside her.  Amy lightly kissed Jackie’s shoulder, and she responded by slipping off of her husband and moving onto the opposite bed with Jason. 

Amy stroked Ron’s rigid penis with her hand lightly.  He glistened with Jackie’s juices and she felt him arch his back in response to her touch.  She was so excited to feel another man inside her right in front of Jason and then watch the man she loved fuck the woman that she was so fond of.   

Climbing over Ron’s body, Amy found her dripping slit with the older man’s cock and sat down slowly, feeling him push up into her at the same time.  His eyes looked up at her with intense desire as he entered his younger student for the first time. 

“Jesus…Amy, you feel so good.”  He moaned.  She felt like a seductress who had finally conquered the man who had wanted her for so long.   

He felt different than Jason inside her since he didn’t go as deep but what he lacked in depth he made up for in other areas.  His hands skimmed across her thighs and he grazed her flat stomach with his fingernails, which made her skin tingle.     

At the same time Jackie had turned her body to watch them and presented her hindquarters to Jason, who eagerly moved himself into position and slid himself into her slowly from behind.

“Ah….” She sighed as he entered her.  “Jesus, you’re so big.”  Her mouth closed and she pushed back with every thrust he made.   

The two others watched as Amy let herself slide up and down on Ron’s generous member, and the older man below her groaned loudly with every movement.

“God, Amy…you look so hot.”  Jackie said.  Ron looked over at her and smiled. 

“She feels pretty good too, baby.”  He said through a smile and gritted teeth, obviously trying to hold onto himself as long as he could. 

Amy saw Jason grab Jackie by her long hair and pull her back into him while he thrust into her hard.  Her ass slapped into his thighs in a steady rhythm while the two of them pushed into each other quickly.

“Fuck!  Yes, Jason! Fuck me!” she cried.  Amy loved hearing her voice knowing exactly what she was feeling inside of her.    

Soon again the room was filled with moans and cries as all four of them pleasured themselves with their different partners. 

Amy’s whole body was on fire. She squeezed the cock inside her hard with every stroke, wanting to finally feel a man finish inside of her.  She needed to feel used.

“God Amy!  I can’t hold on!”  Ron cried.  His pants became rhythmic and louder.     

Finally, Amy felt him push up into her with a loud sigh one last time as he released himself as deep inside her as he could.  She felt shallow ropes of stickiness slide inside her as she continued to move slowly up and down on top of him.  He laid on his back panting shallow breaths.   

Jackie sighed from the other bed as Jason continued to slowly pump into her and then she closed her eyes.  Amy saw her start to shiver and knew that she was ready to let go, which she soon did with a familiar sounding cry.  She tightly gripped the sheets at the same time. 

Amy had so many feelings running through her body, not the least of which was that she was still aroused beyond belief.  She hadn’t had enough and wanted to share in more of the pleasure that the night had brought to all of them. 

She moved off the bed her and Ron shared and crept onto the other one, where Jason stared intensely at her through the haze of his motion with the woman in front of him.  Amy knew exactly what she wanted to experience next.  She wanted to have them both together.  Her hand waved Jason to withdraw.   

As he withdrew his cock from inside Jackie, Amy knelt on the bed and took the other woman’s chin in her hands, asking for her to flip over.  Jackie was panting and covered in sweat, her breasts heaving slowly and her inner thighs sticky.

“I can’t fucking take it.  Give me your pussy.”    

Jackie eagerly moved onto her back and Amy climbed on top of her the opposite way, leaning down to smell between her legs and inhale the scent of her and Jason together.

She felt the other woman firmly grip her thighs and then felt soft lips on the inside of her thighs and finally on her wet lips.  Amy knew that only two women together could make each other feel as beautiful as she felt at that moment.   

The two women embraced and moaned together as Amy explored her cleft with her fingers and tongue and the other woman returned her attention with the same intensity. 

She looked up and Jason stood there stroking himself and taking in the sight of the two women pleasuring each other.  He was still rock hard. 

“Get inside her.”  she moaned, wanting Jason to continue with the other woman while she watched.  He eagerly stepped forward with his cock and while Amy hovered above Jackie’s opening, he pushed inside the offered opening.

She watched his cock penetrate the other woman only inches away and reveled in the sight of it.  Her whole body was still on fire.    

Amy heard Jackie gasp loudly between her legs and she felt her start to suck gently on the thighs around her head while she rocked with the rhythm of Jason’s thrusts.

“That’s it, baby…” Amy moaned.  “Fuck her for me.”     

The smell and the sounds were incredible.  Amy’s mind and body were in complete overload and she couldn’t get enough of watching and experiencing all the incredible intensity between all of them.  Being inches away from Jason’s gorgeous cock inside Jackie’s delicious pussy was more than she had ever fantasized about. 

Glancing sideways to the other bed, she saw Ron with a big smile on his face simply enjoying the sight of his wife and the two younger students together in an erotic embrace.  He was idly stroking himself but was obviously spent for the time being. 

Amy needed to taste them both.  She leaned in and slid her tongue down so that she could gently lick Jason’s cock while he entered Jackie.  He tasted sweet in her mouth.  She then turned her attention to Jackie’s throbbing clit and grazed her tongue across it lightly, hearing the other woman gasp when she did. 

Jackie’s mouth moved up to Amy’s pussy and she sucked her lips intensely while Amy felt her pant louder and then moan into another muffled orgasm from the combination of Jason’s cock inside her and Amy’s skilled tongue.  

Without a word Amy looked up at Jason and knew from his closed eyes and the sound he made that he was close to finishing.

“I want your cum, baby.  Give it to me.”  She said loudly. 

Jason pulled out of Jackie and looked at Amy with pleading eyes, urging her closer to him. 

Sliding forward, Amy eagerly took his pulsing thickness into her mouth and within three strokes of her tongue she felt his salty seed fill her mouth and he twisted his hands into her hair to make sure that he filled her mouth completely with a loud roar. 

There was so much of it she let it slide across her tongue and then drip out and down her chin.  It still felt so decadent to feel a lover give her everything he had inside of him.  His taste was perfect in her mouth.   

Now it was time to share her reward with Jackie and she turned herself around, sliding up the other woman’s sweat soaked skin slowly and embracing her body.  Their mouths merged and Amy felt Jackie’s tongue slide into her mouth to share what Jason had just given her.  They moaned into each other’s mouths while they shared his essence.   

As the two women writhed together, Amy felt another presence beside the bed.  Ron was standing there watching the two of them share each other and stroking his newly hard erection.  Amy looked at Jackie and the older woman nodded her permission. 

Just like she had with Jason, Amy slid forward and gently grasped Ron’s member.  He moaned and placed his hands lightly in her long hair and then thrust himself deep inside her waiting mouth. 

She felt six hands all over her body stroking her back, her hips and her breasts while she serviced the older man, wanting so badly to feel him let go with her again. 

Amy sucked gently at first, and then once Ron was fully hard again she started to move faster and swirl her tongue around him, knowing that she wanted his seed inside her mouth as well.  It didn’t take him long. 

Finally, Ron became rigid and cried out, pushing his cock into her mouth as deep as he could and Amy felt him explode into her waiting throat.  His taste was slightly different than Jason and there was much less of it, but she still moaned with the satisfaction that she had made him finish so fast with her.  

She felt Jackie grab her by the shoulder and knew what her female lover wanted.  Their mouths found each other again and they shared the load together that her husband had passed into Amy’s waiting mouth.     

Once the two women had finished with each other they broke their embrace.  Suddenly the only sound in the room was panting breath and Amy looked at Jason.  He was lying on his elbow on the bed looking at her with an adoring gaze. 

She looked up at Ron and saw the same expression on his face, except directed at his wife who lay on the bed beside her.

Amy realized that she was spent, sore and completely satisfied.  Her mouth faintly tasted like both men.  Her skin sang with the sensation of being thoroughly enjoyed.

Jackie slid off of the bed and crossed the room with a giggle, picking up another bottle of wine.  Her legs were obviously wobbly. 

It seemed perfectly natural that she stood there naked and had decided to open it up. 

Ron laughed.  “Baby, you think we need more alcohol?” 

“Well, after that, I need a drink.”  She quipped back.  “And a towel.” 

It felt so natural that the four of them were naked together now, especially after what they had just shared.  Amy slid beside Jason on the bed and felt his strong arm wrap around her, their skin touching. 

“I’ll take a glass.”  She said with a giggle. 

The older woman walked to the bed and handed her a glass with a smile.  She leaned in and kissed Amy gently with affection.

Both men lay there naked with their women as they enjoyed the afterglow of an incredible sexual experience.   

Amy knew that it wouldn’t be the last time that the four of them were together.  She also knew that no matter where he ended up, her connection with Jason was strong enough to get through a simple obstacle like distance. 

What the next day and the weeks to come would bring she didn’t care about.  Her libido was satiated for the night and her body was singing with the exhilaration of the experience she had just had. 

After the glass of wine each couple settled into bed naked together and before she knew it, Jason was snoring peacefully next to her.  The two weeks to come before he left her Amy was sure would bring her even more wonderful sexual experiences. 
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Amy never thought when she accepted her co-op work term and decided to move a couple of months ago, that she would end up in a situation where she had to satisfy herself by masturbating openly for her lover who was a thousand miles away.  But here she was. 

After the night in a hotel room with all four of the house residents, it had only been a week until Jason had to leave for his new position in another part of the country.  She missed him terribly already.  The connection they had remained strong through video chat and sexting, and nights like this were becoming a regular occurrence. 

It was so hard for her to see his body only on a screen, but it would have to make do until they could be together again in person.  The mutual masturbation wasn’t quite the same as having a real body with her, but every time they connected she felt better about the situation. 

“Do you like what I’m wearing?”  she purred into the screen.  She had chosen a dark red lingerie set that she thought made her look quite slutty but would stand out on the digital camera they were using to Skype together. 

“Why don’t you dance for me?”  he asked.  His eyes looked hungry even through the screen.   

She stood up in clear view of the camera.  Her body was dark from tanning by the pool on her days off and her athletic frame stood out well defined in the light of her bedroom.  Her perky small nipples were clear through the light fabric.   

Jason was playing the familiar steady beat of the electronic music he had been listening to the first night they encountered each other.  That was the night that she watched him masturbate on camera to an audience while she watched.  It was also the night that Jackie made her orgasm with her fingers as he shot a massive load of sperm all over his own body.  It was the fluid that they soon shared together only a week later.   

On the screen she saw him sit back in his chair, giving her a full view of his naked body.  His beautiful cock was mostly erect, glistening with lube, and he was gently stroking it.  Knowing that he was getting off to her body on a screen made her pussy damp. 

“You look good.”  Amy heard him say.  Her hands traced a line down her chest, and she felt the slick surface of the satin panties underneath her fingers.  Just the faintest hint of dampness had started there.  “Just imagine I’m there with you. Touching you.” 

She needed to tell him what she was feeling.  “I’d be sliding myself on top of you, feeling that incredible cock rubbing against my pussy.”  As she spoke softly, she slid a finger underneath her panties and finally touched her bare wetness.  The friction was light and perfect, just like his tongue would have felt if he was there with her. 

“Then I’d take you into my mouth and start sucking you slowly, using my tongue all around the head and licking up and down your shaft.”

Jason nodded and started to stroke his long shaft faster.  It glistened with lubricant in the dim light and Amy could hear the gentle strokes through the speakers. 

“Jesus baby, you suck my cock so good.” 

“Your cock tastes so good.  I can’t get enough of it in my mouth, but now I want to feel it inside my wet pussy.”  She pulled the finger out of her panties and showed him the slick fluid that it was covered with.  “See what you’re doing to me?” 

“Are you going to fuck yourself for me baby?”  he groaned. 

This was a familiar dance between the two of them, and while it kept her libido satiated for the most part, Amy also knew that she wouldn’t be able to take not having a real cock inside her much longer. 

Since their magical night in the hotel room, she had one spectacular night with Jackie again, but the two owners of the house hadn’t approached her about another threesome.  She heard them a couple of times having sex in their room but didn’t want to presume that they wanted her to join them without an invitation.  Without Jason around to satisfy her needs she was very lonely and very horny.       

Amy was surprised that once Jason was gone she wasn’t invited to join the other two in their bed frequently but Ron explained to her that the two of them didn’t make a habit of sleeping with their students all of the time.  She accepted that it was a once in a while relationship and had focused instead on the remaining weeks of her work term and her long distance relationship with Jason. 

Since she would be leaving the house soon, she was comfortable with the fact that the two older owners of the house might be occasional lovers down the road, and was glad they all hadn’t formed any serious attachment to each other.  The parental role they had assumed was appropriate.  While she was still very attracted to both of them, it was better that they weren’t pursuing anything further.   

When Ron and Jackie had told her another student would be moving in and that it was another guy, her hopes increased that maybe he would provide some much needed stimulation back into her life.  Even having another man in the house to keep her libido fired up would help her relationship with Jason while they were still apart.   

Unfortunately, the new student looked like he was going to be about as interesting as plain pasta from what she could find out about him.  His social media told her that he was another engineer, but had very little friends or social life. 

Amy gave her head a quick shake and returned her attention to the screen.  For the time being, sharing herself with Jason virtually would have to do. 

“Fuck, Jason.  Your cock feels so good inside me.”  She moaned as she penetrated herself with her large dildo, sitting up in front of the screen on her bed.  The flesh coloured cock was just enough to feel friction deep inside her as she remembered how good the real thing felt when it entered her. 

Her hips pulsed in time to the thrusts she gave herself and her short cries echoed through the room.  She could hear his moans in return through the speakers. 

The two lovers masturbated together in a sexual rhythm just like they always had in person.  Amy missed his skin and his eyes boring into hers while she orgasmed with his long shaft inside her.  Quickly she felt herself tighten up and heard his cries become high pitched in return.  They both let go at almost the same time. 

Squeezing her pussy around the rubber toy wasn’t even close to feeling his hot seed spurt inside her.  The urges that she used to have boiling up at the beginning of their relationship were starting to surface again.  Her libido was still incredibly high. 

The two of them had a discussion before he left about what they would do if one of them met another potential sex partner, or if Amy was invited to join Jackie and Ron again in their bedroom.  She knew that he trusted her emotions and that sex with someone else wouldn’t be the same as what they had together, so it was allowable.  It just needed to be shared. 

Once they said good night and the screen went blank, Amy couldn’t help but slide the slickly coated toy inside her wanting pussy again and make sure that her urges were mostly quelled.  She knew that the time before she saw Jason again would be hard.  Quickly her body crested again into another satisfying climax and she managed to sleep with thoughts of sharing skin against skin again soon.    

When she arrived home from work the following afternoon, she heard a noise upstairs but there was no car in the driveway. 

“Hello?”  she called out.  Maybe Ron or Jackie had come home early without their vehicle. 

“Um…hi?” she heard from upstairs.  It was a male voice. 

Steps walked down the stairs and a strange man came into view.  He looked so much like the stereotypical nerd that Amy almost laughed.  A short sleeved collared shirt with a pocket protector started his ensemble down into a pair of colourful shorts and then the package was completed by socks underneath his sandals. 

“You must be Amy.  I’m Seth.”  He stepped off the stairs and offered his hand with an awkward smile.  “I’m your new roommate for the next week, I guess.  Ron told me that you were the other person in the house, but your work term is ending soon.” 

“Next week I’m finished so we’ll be here for a bit.  Nice to meet you.” 

While he was dressed like something out of a cosplay convention, Amy saw that he had a kind look behind his eyes. 

She was dressed in her usual work attire, but she saw his eyes travel quickly up her athletic frame.  It was a simple summer dress that showed off her tanned legs and the top was low enough that the hint of the curve of her breasts were revealed, and it was too hot to wear a bra. 

Her inner voice smiled at knowing that he was checking her out. 

They chatted for a short time about school and work, and he was friendly enough.  That night when Jackie and Ron were home and they all ate dinner together, she felt like the veteran of the house when she heard the older couple explain the rules almost verbatim to what she had heard the first night she moved in. 

Seth was quieter than she was used to, but then she remembered how quiet she was the first night in the new house.  She also fondly remembered how hot she thought Jason was and then the way that the night unfolded. 

Her mind reeled when she thought about an easy way to satisfy herself further with another man in the house but also keep Jason included in the situation.  It would be fun to expose Seth to her in the exact same way that Amy had been exposed to Jason on the very first night.   

Later that evening she eagerly told Jason about her idea.  Without any hesitation he was enthusiastic about the concept.  It almost made her wonder why he was so quick to agree to the scenario she proposed. 

“He won’t be able to know that you’re watching.”  She said.  The idea of masturbating for Jason but knowing that Seth would hopefully be watching her was intensely erotic for her.  “Would it turn you on to watch me even though someone else was there?”

“Of course it would.”  He said.  “I just want to see you giving yourself pleasure.  You know I love to see that sexy body orgasm. Enjoy yourself.” 

Amy clicked off the screen, knowing that Jason could still see her bed clearly through the camera with the light on above her monitor.  The best way to make sure that Seth would be enticed to see what she was doing was wait until he used the bathroom and then somehow let him hear her playing with herself in her room. 

Lying there in her delicious nakedness she ran her hands over her smooth, tanned skin.  The hairs on her body stood up at her gentle touch and she resisted the urge to slide her hand between her legs and start masturbating for Jason right away.  She had to be patient. 

She was rewarded within minutes by the sound of Seth’s door opening at the end of the hall and light footsteps coming down the hall and entering the bathroom.  It was time for her to start.  Amy turned her vibrator on and felt the light friction of vibration against her hand. 

It was turned up loudly enough that there was no way Seth wouldn’t be able to hear it in the hallway.  She made sure that the door at the end of the hall was closed so Jackie and Ron wouldn’t be party to her seduction. 

When she saw the light of the bathroom open in the hallway, she strategically knocked a stack of books off her night table.  The only flaw in her plan would be if Seth decided to investigate and walked completely into her room.  Her hope was that the noise would make him approach and once he looked in the crack of the door, he would be transfixed.

Although, she thought, if he did walk in to see her naked and playing with herself, what would he do?  Considering the way he had been so far with her, he would likely stammer an apology and run away rather than just take care of her like she needed a man to do for her.  He also might not even want to risk anything since it was his first night in the house.   

She lay there in the flickering light of her candles, knowing that if he was standing at the crack in the door that he would be able to see her naked body silhouetted perfectly.  With her legs spread she slid her humming vibrator between her thighs and sighed a couple of times just loudly enough that he would be able to hear from the doorway.

Any man standing there with a view of a naked woman masturbating wouldn’t be able to resist staying and watching, or so she hoped.  The fact that she didn’t hear any footsteps in the hall and his door close confirmed that he hadn’t left the hallway and was watching her.  

Amy felt so wanton showing her naked body to someone who seemed so innocent.  But that wantonness just made her even more wet and created more need for her to release her pent-up sexuality.  She had a craving that only a massive orgasm could diminish.   

With both hands between her legs she slid one finger into her wet slit and let it linger there, feeling the muscles of her pussy pulse around the small penetration.  Pulling it out slowly she knew that any guy would be incredibly aroused by watching her lick her own finger, so she slid it into her mouth and gently sucked on it while the vibrator continued to ripple across her hips. 

If any man was watching her, they would be transfixed.  She was demonstrating the most erotic display outside of the type of videos that men paid premium prices for on the internet, except this show was for free and only for one man. 

Then she remembered the light above the monitor and remembered that Jason was watching too.  Was he jealous or aroused by her show, knowing that she was doing it both for him and for another man? 

As the vibrator continued to pulse against her clit her fingers slid in and out slowly.  Amy made sure that she was getting the most pleasure she could out of herself because she knew that she was on display for two men.   

Her quiet, steady moans became louder as she settled into a rhythm and the light sounds of her wet fingers plunging into her hole became level with the faint sounds of the vibrator. 

Her eyes were moving between the crack in the door and the computer camera as she continued to pleasure herself without any restraint.  She hoped that Seth had his cock out and was masturbating to her display just like she had with Jason only six weeks before. 

“God, yes!” she cried as she added another finger to her pleasure and felt even more tension inside her building up.  She found the perfect spot on her clit with the vibrator and let it pulse away, crackling sexual energy through her entire body and finally cresting over the edge. 

Her short cries would be easily audible even if the door wasn’t open a bit and she wanted to show her voyeur how powerful a good orgasm could be.  The last time a guy had watched her sexually his evidence was sprayed all over the door frame, and she hoped that Seth was doing the same thing.

It was also incredibly arousing to know that Jason was watching her at the same time.  As much as she was putting on a show for Seth, she also wanted Jason to enjoy seeing her body move in ecstasy.  She panted and adjusted her body slightly, turning herself over onto all fours to show her ass and pussy to both the door and the computer camera. 

Without any effort the vibrator on her clit and her hand sliding into her wet hole made her body twitch with another powerful orgasm.  She cried out loudly this time, making sure that both men knew with certainty that she had released herself. 

Panting, she lay forward on the bed, shutting off the vibrator between her legs and allowing herself to slowly come down from the intensity of her orgasms. 

She turned over to see that the camera light above her computer was off, showing that Jason had logged off from watching her.  Sliding out of the bed, she walked towards the door slowly.  Part of her was hoping that Seth would still be standing there, but when she entered the hallway his door was closed and his light was off.

Her body shivered with satisfaction, but there was still the need for a physical person taking her body and making it his.  While the show she had put on was fulfilling, the next step would be to make sure that Seth enjoyed her body.  He seemed like the type that she could easily train to give her pleasure.

The problem Amy had now was that her fire was ignited, and she wouldn’t be able to wait before experiencing satisfaction.  Seth had only been in the house for a day and her sights were firmly targeted.  

The next morning Friday had arrived, and Jackie and Ron announced at breakfast that they would be gone for the weekend at a retreat hosted by Jackie’s office.  When she spoke about it Jackie gave Amy a conspiratorial smile that made her wonder if it was actually a retreat, or a weekend of sexual freedom for the two of them with some other people.   

“You’ll have to take care of Seth for the weekend.”  Jackie said with a smile.  “And make sure he follows all the rules.” 

“Oh, I can follow rules.”  Seth interjected quickly.  “Don’t worry, I’ll make sure the house is exactly like you left it.” 

Inside, Amy was laughing at the convenience of the two older adults being gone for the weekend right when she had decided that Seth would be her next conquest and she even had Jason’s permission to make it happen. 

That night Jason had an event to attend and wasn’t able to Skype with her as their schedule usually allowed.  Amy spent a frustrating night alone, something that she wasn’t used to anymore.  After what she had done the night before she hoped that maybe Seth would take some initiative and show some interest, but he closed himself up in his room right after dinner was over and she didn’t feeling like pursuing him with Jackie and Ron in the house. 

Saturday morning passed quickly, and Jackie and Ron left before lunch.  Amy knew that if things were going to happen between her and Seth, it would have to be that evening.  She offered for the two of them to have dinner together, and he eagerly accepted. 

Amy chose her outfit for dinner strategically, slipping on a bikini under her shorts and cropped t-shirt that she knew showed off her flat stomach.  The shorts were built for the gym and curved around her ass perfectly.  She knew Seth wouldn’t be able to keep his eyes off of her. 

Just like the time she had seduced Brock by the pool after the gym, she slipped on the bikini that she knew would make Seth’s eyes bug out.  The small cups barely covered her small nipples and the cut of the bottoms hugged the curve of her athletic ass perfectly.  She had been spending some time in the sun by the pool and her skin was golden as a result.  

Seth emerged from his room dressed in a sharp looking collared shirt and some simple shorts, but he looked different somehow.  His glasses were suddenly accents to a hard jawline and his awkward posture seemed to have disappeared. 

When they talked over some easy chicken pasta and wine, Amy thoroughly enjoyed the conversation.  His attitude about things mirrored her own, and she found herself almost slipping into thinking that he was too much like Jason to be real.  It made the idea of seducing him much easier. 

She suggested that they take the conversation outside to the hot tub and almost laughed out loud at how eagerly he accepted, even though he was trying to play it cool.  Even a completely social misfit would see the scenario that was playing out and any warm blooded male would fall all over himself to take advantage of it. 

Seth went upstairs and came down in a simple pair of board shorts.  Amy was happy to see that he obviously worked out, he had kept his physique hidden from her.  Remarkably, his physique reminded her of Jason. 

The payoff when she started to strip her clothes off and her skimpy bikini was revealed was perfect.  She slowly lingered over each movement.  Unbuttoning her shorts and then slowly sliding them down over her hips, she looked over her shoulder and caught his gaze burning holes in her ass.  Then she turned and demurely lifted her shirt over her head, greatly enjoying him trying hard not to stare at her top. 

Amy climbed up onto the edge of the hot tub and made sure that her ass pushed towards him as she supposedly tested the heat of the water.  Then slipping in slowly, she moaned and closed her eyes, splashing the water over her barely covered chest. 

As they sat in the hot bubbling water and sipped their drinks, the slow warmth of the alcohol stubbed her inhibitions even further.  Thinking about how good it would feel to have another man inside her, using her body and creating delicious feelings within her very core made her even more aggressive. 

Amy knew the power her body had over him, just like it had over most men she encountered.  That feeling was the one she constantly craved.  The one where she could see in their eyes that lust was overpowering all of their other emotions.  It made her feel fulfilled. 

With a quick push she stood up and perched herself on the edge of the steaming tub.  Her legs draped over the sides and dangled in the warm water with bubbles slowly circling around her legs.  His eyes never left her body as they continued to talk.  From the way he was shifting in his seat she knew that he was definitely aroused. 

She decided to push the envelope and just be done with the seduction.  A guy like Seth would be putty in her hands.  His awkward mannerisms combined with her nearly naked body made her almost enjoy the simplicity of bedding him so quickly.  

“I know you were watching me last night.”  Amy said.  She saw his mouth fall open slightly and his face immediately grew bright crimson.  He stuttered a short response. 

“I…uh…well…it’s…just…” 

She laughed.  After everything she had been through in the house it was so perfect that the final act of seduction was going to be her with the new resident in the house.  It was just a bonus that he seemed to be completely sexually inexperienced. 

“It’s okay, Seth.  I like being watched.  That’s why I left my door open.”  His mouth only gaped slightly further, and she saw him gulp. 

“Do you want to watch me right now?  I’m completely turned on and I like to be watched.”  From her position on the edge of the tub it was easy for her to simply spread her legs and expose her barely covered crotch to him.  “Is this what you were looking at?”  It felt so incredibly powerful to be seducing him without any effort. 

His mouth was still hanging open, but she saw his hand drift under the water and adjust his bathing suit as she moved her hand to her bikini bottom and slowly started to slide her fingers across the light fabric.  Pressing the suit into her dampness she knew that a wet spot had already appeared.  The thought of the seduction that she was about to invoke with him had her incredibly aroused already. 

“Can you see how horny I am?”  she slid her hand up and down her lightly covered crotch.  His eyes were riveted to her body and his expression had changed from surprise to quiet awe.  “See what being watched does to me?”  Her other hand moved to her chest and she pushed up her small breast to feel the nipple hard and erect in her fingers.   

She knew that the thoughts running through his mind were exactly like the ones she had experienced the first time she was seduced by Jackie in the very same hot tub.  It seemed like it was too good to be true, but then her sexual awakening became one of the most incredible experiences she ever had.  She wanted Seth to experience the same thing. 

“I see you’re having some trouble there.”  She laughed, nodding at his hand trying to cover his crotch.  He blushed again.

“You’re teasing me.”  He said.  “But I really hope you’re not. Since I saw you the first time, I wanted you.”  His boldly spoken words gave her more fuel.    

“It’s okay, Seth. I feel the same way you do.  There’s no denying the chemistry between us.”  She said.  The words felt predatory but still delicious.  There was no way a man in his position would be able to resist what she was offering to him, even if he wasn’t a fumbling young student without a lot of experience. 

“What about Ron and Jackie?” he stammered.  She could tell he was just as conflicted as she had been before she knew the truth about what happened in the house. 

“Don’t worry.  They won’t be home until and we have lots of privacy.  If we want to go upstairs they would never know. They let me do my own thing.” 

“I’m…not sure.” He stated.  Amy was shocked.  A guy with a decent body and obviously turned on by what she was doing, and he was actually debating not going through with it?  “And what about your boyfriend?” 

She felt a small flash of guilt but knew that they had discussed it and he was happy to let her have her fun. 

“We have an arrangement.  I’m a big girl, don’t worry.” 

What he said next was enough to make her reconsider the entire evening and make her horny feelings come crashing down.   

“I like you a lot, Amy.  You’re smart, you’re gorgeous and I just don’t want anything to mess up a good relationship that seems to be starting out for us together.” 

Suddenly she felt guilty.  Here she was only letting her libido control her and seducing a poor inexperienced guy without any qualms for his feelings or what he might be going through emotionally. 

It was just like she had been before she moved into the house.  Only using her body for her own pleasure and getting no satisfaction from any of her partners.  It was a connection that she craved, and she had that with Jason.  Why was she trying to seduce another man just to prove that she could? 

“Sorry.  I didn’t mean to upset you.”  She moved her bikini bottoms back into place and her face flushed with redness.  Sliding off the edge of the tub she stood up and walked quickly towards the house through a haze of tears. 

“Amy.  Wait!”  She heard behind her.  The embarrassment of what she had almost done sounded like buzzing in her ears and she kept walking.  Hitting a slick patch of wetness her legs twisted underneath her and with a loud cry she suddenly fell onto the hard concrete.   

Tears sprung to her eyes even more with the pain of the fall.  Then with a sudden jerk she felt two arms wrapped around her and she was off the ground, limp in Seth’s arms.  “Are you okay?”  he said, his face inches from hers and looking into her tear filled eyes. 

The emotion of what she was feeling, and the pain of the fall completely overwhelmed her, and her brain didn’t know how to respond to what she was feeling.  She did the most primal thing she could think of in the moment and her arm curled up, bringing his head forcefully down to hers and kissing him hard.   

She felt his body go rigid and then suddenly it was like a switch had gone off and their mouths merged together.  Her body was still supported by his surprisingly strong arms.  His tongue slid aggressively into her mouth with passion, and she returned it with the same.  She felt his hand twine into her hair and his other arm wrap firmly around her waist and slide down to cup her bare ass outside of the bikini she wore. 

Instantly she was on fire.  Her own hand slid down and felt his turgid hardness under his bathing suit and as they continued to slide their tongues and lips together, making small moaning sounds into each others’ mouths, she stroked him there while his hand danced across the flesh of her ass.   

He pulled her bikini bottom aside with authority and separated her ass cheeks, sliding his finger deep between them and finding her wet folds just beyond her tight hole, making her gasp into his mouth.  The intensity of it made her gently bite his tongue. 

Returning the movement, she slid her hand up his suit and then pulled the elastic out to allow her hand access.  Moving it down his stomach she found his cock ready and hard already.  Exploring it just made her arousal level increase tenfold when she felt the familiar feel of a new fleshy piece for her enjoyment. 

Suddenly he broke the kiss and she felt his arms pick her up off the ground.  With a squeal she wrapped her arms around his neck, and he carried her into the house quickly.  Amy didn’t know where the strength he suddenly had came from, but her heart was racing from the sudden change in his demeanour. 

Seth carried her slowly up the stairs of the house and into her room.  He placed her carefully on the ground and then their mouths were together hard again, with yearning and probing tongues battling inside of each other. 

With his hands he guided her backwards with him until she felt him touch the bed and he sat and lay back with her still held in his arms.  All Amy could think about was his body, his lips and wanting to feel every inch of him inside of her. 

Their bodies were mostly unclothed already, but Amy wanted his skin completely exposed to her.  She was on top of him grinding into his skin as they kissed but broke it long enough to sit up and grab the sides of his bathing suit, sliding the shorts quickly down as he eagerly lifted his hips to allow her access. 

His cock sprung free and stood up in front of her.  Thick was the first thing she thought of when she looked at it.  Very thick.  The base and shaft were wide and rock hard and the whole member was twitching with every pant of his quick breath.  The head was swollen and pulsing with blood. 

Without any words she felt his hand reach up and grab her shoulder, pulling her down so that her head could reach his member easily.  With a smile she slid her lips over the head and then it was inside her mouth, filling her up.  She was turned on so much by his aggressiveness her nipples felt like hard bullets through her bikini top against his skin.   

What his cock lost in length, it made up for in its’ thickness.  She felt her lips stretch wide was she slid it deep into her mouth and with a sudden jerk he thrust up and into her mouth, making her choke. 

The sensation, through her haze of wanting to take him like he had never been taken, just added to her dampness.  He obviously wanted her so badly and it made her incredibly turned on to be so desired. 

She could easily gently suck on the head of him and felt the soft texture slide across her lips and tongue while he groaned and played with her hair.  Her tongue slid under the ridge of his head and around the wide shaft of him.  He tasted slightly salty. 

“Oh my God, Amy… that feels so good.”  He stammered through gritted teeth.  His compliments only fueled her excitement and she closed her mouth firmly and sucked him harder. 

“Ah! Oh, Jesus!” he cried as her mouth tightened around him and her hand slipped underneath him to gently caress his balls.  Stroking him gently there he started to gasp, and she felt the familiar feeling of his member pulsing, ready to release.  But she didn’t want him to let go just yet.  She was enjoying him too much. 

With him gasping she pulled his cock out of her mouth and gently squeezed the base of it to let his orgasm subside.  His legs twitched and his whole body went rigid as he breathed in short hard pants and slowly started to relax.  

“Oh…fuck…”  he moaned.  He sat there panting and squirming for several seconds while she felt his body stop twitching but his cock still remained fully hard.

“Nobody has ever done…that.”  He sighed.  “Jesus that’s amazing.”  She giggled.  It was fun to take him down a journey he had never experienced before. 

Amy also thought it was fun to be the aggressive one and to be able to take control over her inexperienced partner.  Her need to feel him inspired her to make the next move.   

She turned herself around on top of Seth’s twitching white body, exposing herself and straddling his face.  She felt his hands reach up and grip her thighs and he moaned at the sight of her wetness that had completely dampened her bikini bottoms. 

“Lick me there…” she purred to him.  He didn’t need any encouragement as she felt his head lift and his mouth quickly kissed and licked her inner thighs and then his lips shifted onto the damp fabric.  He inhaled once and then moaned again. 

“You smell so good.”  His whole mouth kissed her crotch and then his tongue slid out and she felt him lick at the thin fabric over her slit.  The sensation of his tongue sliding against the fabric which rubbed on her sensitive lips was tantalizing.  But she wanted more.

She sat up, straddling his face and pulled her suit aside.  From the vantage point above him she could she his chin glazed with her already and when his tongue dipped inside of her she couldn’t help but grind her pussy back and forth on his mouth and tongue. 

“That’s it, Seth.”  She panted.  “You’re going to make me cum on your face.”  All she had to do was move her hand to her throbbing clit and give it a few gentle strokes and she was gasping into a wonderful orgasm, her first from a male partner in way too long. 

She looked down and saw that his cock was still hard and leaking precum.  She slid back and looked down at him.  He was smiling and looked up at her with an adoring gaze. 

It was an incredible feeling to be able to direct him however she wanted.  She knew that he wanted to be inside of her, it was just a matter of how she wanted to experience his cock for the first time. 

As thick as he was, she knew that she would have to ease him into her slowly, so she turned herself around and looked down at him.  “Ready to fuck me?”  All he could do was nod.  

Climbing on top of him, she took a deep breath and gripped his thick shaft with her hand, guiding it towards her wet hole.  As his head split her lips open, she felt a massive stretch inside of her and had to breathe.  “God, you’re so thick Seth.  Don’t move.”     

He obeyed and gave her the chance to slowly and carefully ease herself onto him.  Inch by inch she felt her pussy stretch out and her walls grip him tightly the further she descended onto him.  Her breath came in short pants.  It was a different sensation than she had with other men, even Jason.  While he couldn’t go as deep, his cock was so wide inside her she had to breathe and relax to squeeze it properly. 

Finally, she could feel herself relax and knew she could move without pain.  His eyes were riveted to her body on top of him.  “You’re so tight.”  He moaned.  His hands moved to her back and undid her bikini top so that she was naked on top of him. 

Then she started to slide slowly up and down his thickness.  With every inch her body quivered and shook with electric shocks and she couldn’t help but cry out whenever his shaft moved fully back into her. 

Amy knew her pussy must have felt like a vise around him, but he didn’t show any signs of tiring.  She wondered if it could be possible that not only was he well endowed but also had incredible staying power. 

The stretching feeling combined with the slow, steady rhythm they easily flowed into soon had her body cresting again.  It felt different this time though.  Her body felt pressure building in an area she wasn’t used to because of the thickness she felt and she needed to let go of something she hadn’t felt before. 

His cock was just thick enough to graze her in incredibly sensitive places when he thrust inside of her from below and without realizing it she felt like she had to suddenly release, as if needing to pee.  The feeling was accompanied simultaneously by the usual feelings of her orgasm. 

The pressure built to an extreme level and without warning she felt herself gush and release.  Fluid leaked out of her pussy, and she had to pull herself off Seth to let it all out. It was a true ejaculation for the first time. 

“Oh my God…” she panted.  “That’s…never happened before.”  Her pussy was literally dripping with fluid.  It felt incredible to have let go as much as she had. 

Lying underneath her Seth looked concerned.  “Are you okay?  Did you just…pee on me?”  

Through hazy eyes Amy looked down at his concern and giggled when she realized what had happened.  “No, it’s not pee.  I squirted on you.  Your big cock made me cum like that.  It’s amazing.” 

She couldn’t believe that this inexperienced guy was the first one to ever make that happen for her.  It must have been the thickness of his cock stretching and reaching areas that other men couldn’t stimulate.  Panting, she rolled over on her back.  He looked down at her with a concerned look.   

“So, it’s a good thing?”  his innocence was so refreshing.  All she could do was nod and take his hand, directing him to feel the wetness between her legs.  The sheets of the bed were damp. 

“It’s a very good thing.”  She purred.  “Let’s see if we can do it again.” 

“Okay…how?”  he asked. 

She knew that she needed to be penetrated wide and deep, so the best position if she wasn’t on top of him was from behind.  Sliding up the bed, she positioned herself on all fours and wiggled her ass at him. 

“Just like this. Fuck me like you just did.” 

Seth slid behind her but instead of putting his cock back inside her quickly, she gasped when she felt his mouth and tongue sliding down her soaked ass cheeks.  He licked across the hard muscle of her ass and then she gasped again when she felt his tongue dance over her tight pucker. 

“Ooh…that feels good.”  Amy moaned, putting her head down and lifting her hips higher to give him better access.  He responded by gripping both sides of her ass and letting his tongue slide all around her other hole.

The sensation made her whole body electric.  All the nerve endings in her ass were on fire.  Her loud moans only seemed to encourage him more and he covered her ass with his tongue.  Then she felt his finger probe against it.  How did someone so inexperienced know that she might enjoy that? 

When his digit slid inside her tight ass it set of another series of spasms through her pelvis.  The penetrating invasion through her tight hole made her whole body tense up, but he was somehow skilled and moved his finger slowly inside of her. 

Could she take him there, she wondered?  His cock was so thick, and her ass wasn’t used a regular partner.  The thought of it made her shiver considering how he had felt spreading out her other hole already. 

She wanted to see if he could make her squirt again.  “Get that cock back inside me.”  She said, pulling away from him a bit.  His finger slid slowly out of her ass and then she felt him grip her hip tightly on one side.  Then his head was against her again and quickly slid inside. 

This time her pussy was stretched to receive him, and she sighed as she felt his thick penetration slide into her walls again.  It was the same sensation as before.  He was reaching places that other men couldn’t with his thickness and once he was deeper inside her, she felt the same sensation she had previously. 

Building inside her was the same pressure she had felt before.  Her cries came out in regular yelps as she felt herself building again and then the explosion happened again. 

Pulling herself away from him again, her whole body shook violently, and her ejaculation spurted out into the bed sheets below her and all over her thighs.  This time the reaction in her body was even more intense and she flopped face down on the bed, her hips pulsing into the wet sheets below her. 

“Oh my God…” she moaned.  “I can’t believe you’re doing this to me.” 

Quickly he took a firm hold of her hips and pulled her back onto him again, giving her the same deep stroke and steady rhythm that he just had released her from.  Now her moans were simply guttural cries.  Once he hit the right place again it was only a matter of seconds and she felt her body release a third time. 

The flow gushed over his cock and her legs and the bed below them.  Flopping forward one more time, she rolled onto her side and curled her legs in as if to protect herself from him trying to make her explode again.  Her head was swimming from the level of release she was feeling from his perfectly shaped cock. 

“Jesus…Seth…I need a break…please.”  Amy mewled. 

She looked at him through hazy eyes and saw a smile of complete satisfaction on his face.  His body showed the effects of his hard breathing and she could see his chest and abdominals ripple from the effort. 

“Oh, we aren’t done yet.”  His gaze became firmer and suddenly it was a bit familiar.  Jason had the same expression on his face when he was determined to conquer her.  It was a side of Seth that she hadn’t seen yet.

The change in the control dynamic caught her by surprise but it made her arousal increase for him. 

He leaned down and gripped her hip sideways, opening up her legs slightly and she felt his fingers probing her again.  Even though she was mostly spent the feeling of his hands on her still felt good.  Then she felt his finger probing and sliding into her ass again. 

All Amy could do was lie there and moan while he caressed her holes and the rest of her skin.  When she felt him add another finger to the one inside of her ass, she flinched with the sensation. 

“Relax…” Seth said in a low voice.  Amy breathed hard and then let herself succumb to his touch.  With two fingers inside her she felt stretched but not uncomfortable.  The way his hand moved inside her was skilled and tender, allowing her to relax and enjoy the feeling of his manipulation. 

He pulled her hips slightly over and opened her legs.  The access allowed him to touch her pussy with his other hand, and quickly he found her throbbing clit.  Then she felt him press and start to move his hand rapidly over her sensitive nub while his fingers inside of her accelerated faster. 

The pressure she had felt before returned rapidly, flowing through her body like a fast wave and suddenly she was gasping again at the feeling.  Within moments she was crying out again and feeling an orgasm contract through her pussy.  The sensation of having one while his fingers in her ass was different than before but no less powerful. 

With loud cries again she spasmed and her hips bucked while her body let go.  It was like he knew exactly what to do in order to make her body respond like he wanted to. 

His fingers left her body and she rolled onto her back; her body was spent physically.  She had already had multiple orgasms from his hands and cock, and he hadn’t even made a hint of having one himself beyond the one she had denied him earlier. 

“Amy, you look so incredibly sexy right now.”  His gaze drifted down her fluid soaked body.  She smelled the scent of all her fluids in the air and their combined sweat from the effort of the incredible sexual experience he was bringing to her.   

It was like his entire being had changed into this incredible sexual person who was giving her an experience of a lifetime.  Amy didn’t know what had happened to the innocent nerd that she had met only two days before.

“You are a pretty incredible man.  That was amazing.”  She sighed in return.    

They lay there silently, her body slowly recovering from the heights he had taken her to.  When he finally spoke, it was with confidence but the words that he said took her completely by surprise.

“So, I have a confession for you.”  He said slowly.  “I’m not exactly the innocent guy you thought I was.” 

Her ears perked up and alarm bells went off in her head.  “What do you mean?”

“This whole situation.  Me moving into the house, the act of being a bit of a nerd, letting you masturbate for me last night…”

He gulped and continued.  “Well…Jason and I know each other.” 

The shock registered through her body, but she was still confused as to what his words might mean. 

He continued.  “We’ve actually known each other for years.  We even work together on the web site you saw him performing for.”  Her memory flashed back to the first night she saw Jason performing and masturbating for an audience. 

Amy didn’t know what to think.  His words brought up so many questions. 

“So…you moving in here…was planned?” 

“Sort of.  More that when the opportunity came up, I made sure that he put in a good word for me and I was able to move in before you left.  He has told me all about you and how incredible you are, and I have to say that I completely agree.” 

“Then the way you were acting was all an act?”  she was still wondering what the final endgame was for Seth and now Jason.

“Jason knows everything that’s happened between us and he’s completely okay with it, just so you know.  All he wanted while he had to be away from you was for you to be happy and satisfied.  He is completely in love with you, even enough to enjoy the fact you’re with another man so you can be satisfied.” 

Her emotions were suddenly all over the place.  Was this really a betrayal or was it simply a well orchestrated seduction that the man she loved perpetrated?  It was a very confusing scenario.  As she lay there naked with Seth covered in the fluids that they had just created together, she knew that she had to find out. 

“I don’t know what to say.”

“Well, just so you know, Jason knew what was going to happen tonight and he’s waiting for your call.  I told him about last night and that we were having dinner together tonight and it was probably a sure thing that we would hook up.”

“So he wants me to call him?  Now?”  Seth nodded slowly. 

The whole situation seemed a bit surreal.  The two of them were lying there naked and the bed was covered in her fluids, and he just told her that her boyfriend wanted her to call him to make sure he knew all about it.   

Climbing out of the bed naked, she logged onto her computer and Jason was obviously expecting her call.  The Skype connection was answered immediately.   

“Hey baby.”  He started with a confident look in his eye.  “The fact it looks like you’re naked tells me everything I need to know.” 

“I don’t know what to say right now.”  It was the truth; Amy didn’t know what to say.  This type of situation was so far out of her thought process it didn’t even register.  Her long distance boyfriend had intended for his friend to completely seduce her. 

“I thought you might reach out when Seth told me you wanted to hang out with him by the pool.” 

“Jason, I don’t know what is going on, but did you actually intend for this to happen?” 

“I know you better than you know yourself.  You were going to be lonely.  How better to ensure that my girlfriend was satisfied than with someone that I completely trust?  Plus, I know he can satisfy you.” 

Emotions flooded through her body.  It was a strange form of gratitude, affection and also intense love for a man who would always ensure that she was happy. 

“So, what do you want?”  she asked.  She glanced over at Seth.  His naked body and thick cock lay there inviting her to continue what they had started. 

“I want to watch you.”  He said through the screen.  “With him.” 

Her body flushed when she realized what he was giving her.  Sex with another man who could completely satisfy her because he couldn’t be with her to do it.  And what was more, he wanted to watch her be satisfied.  Amy couldn’t think of a more perfect scenario. 

“Are you sure?” 

“I’m sure.  Just imagine that I’m there with you watching and enjoy yourself.” 

She turned and Seth lay there on the bed, stroking himself and still watching her with desire in his eyes.  She stood up and his eyes slowly took in her naked body again.  Her athletic small breasts, her flat stomach and her thin hips all tapered together.  Amy could still feel his hands on her and the feeling he had given her when she let go with her fluids all over him. 

Seth suddenly took on a more dominant air with his tone and stance.  It was the exact opposite of the innocent awkward man who she had met the first time he walked down the stairs.  Standing up with his naked body exposed, he strode to her and gathered her into his arms, kissing her with passion.  

Her tongue received his quickly and she felt his cock pressing into her.  He was already hard again and ready to do exactly what Jason wanted him to do for her.  Amy shivered and as they kissed, moved him in front of the camera.  If Jason wanted a show, she thought, he was going to get one.

So many thoughts raced through her head of how to allow herself and Jason to enjoy what her and Seth were going to do together.  The first idea took a hold of her and she broke the kiss.  Pushing Seth back he sat down on the edge of the bed, his thick cock hanging down deliciously between his legs.   

“I’m going to suck his cock now, baby.”  She directed her words at the screen.  She saw Jason nod and sit back in his chair.  His shirt was off on the screen, and she hoped that he was naked as well.  Amy kissed Seth deeply again and then dropped to the edge of the bed. 

His thickness throbbed in her hand and then her mouth was wrapped around the head again.  It filled her mouth so completely and she felt his hands twine into her hair as she slid it deeper, moaning with each inch that he gave her.  Within seconds she felt his member grow turgid in her mouth and he was hard again. 

For Jason to know exactly what she was doing, she knew that she needed to be very vocal.  As she sucked on the beautiful member in her mouth, she made short sounds that she knew would be audible with every movement.  Seth threw his head back and groaned loudly.  She realized that he still hadn’t had an orgasm since she had denied him the one earlier. 

Wanting to make sure that he lasted, she used her mouth again to bring him just to the brink of explosion.  Recognizing when he was about to let go, with a loud exhale she slipped her mouth off his cock and squeezed him again. 

She turned her head to the screen to address Jason.  “See what I’m doing baby?  You can expect that the next time I’m with you I’ll make sure you don’t cum for hours.” 

“Fuck…” Seth moaned loudly.  “Jesus Amy, that’s so incredible.”  He panted and his legs and hips shivered while he slowly came down from the brink of eruption. 

“You like that, baby?”  Amy said, realizing that she was saying it to both men at the same time.  It was like there were two men in the room with her, one watching and getting pleasure from her body, and the other receiving it.  She saw Seth glance at the screen and grin at Jason. 

“You want a show?”  she said in a seductive voice.  “I think your friend here wants to fuck me again.”  Seth blushed when she said it but didn’t deny it.  “And I think I want to let him.  His cock is so thick, and he already made me cum four times.” 

“I’d love to watch that.”  She heard Jason’s voice say through the speakers.  He stood up on the screen and she saw him completely naked and stroking his cock watching the other two together. 

Amy moved herself onto the bed on her hands and knees, strategically positioning herself so that the camera would be able to watch her get penetrated.  She shook her ass at Seth.  “Come and get me.” 

It felt so wanton and decadent to be displaying herself to the two men together.  Just when she thought she had reached the peak of desire, Jason had managed to come up with a scenario that took her even higher.  She adored him for it. 

Seth took a firm hold of her hips and this time he didn’t hold back.  Quickly he was easily inside her pussy, which was still lubricated from their earlier play and the added tension of having Jason watching the two of them together.  Amy gasped louder than she needed to so that their observer could easily hear her. 

While he slid into her from behind hard and deep, his fingers found her ass and he slid one inside, then quickly another one joined it. 

The dual penetration of his cock and fingers made her whole pelvis feel like it was on fire with the sensations.  Seth wasn’t holding back at all, and his fingers slid in and out of her ass at the opposite rhythm of his cock inside her like a wonderful sexual seesaw. 

Sweat dripped off her forehead.  It was time for her to experience another height of their sexual dance.  Amy wanted to imagine that Jason was there with them too. 

It would be like both men were there with her at the same time.  Jason penetrating her tight hole while Seth was inside her from below.  And she could show him what it would feel like. 

“I want to imagine that you’re both fucking me.”  She moaned.  “Seth, there’s lube inside the table. Get my toy too.” 

Without any hesitation Seth pulled himself slowly out of her and slid his fingers out of her stretched ass.  He stood up and opened the drawer, retrieving the small tube of lubricant she kept there for masturbation.  She turned her head to the side as he applied the slick fluid to his throbbing thick member. 

Amy turned herself around to face Jason on the computer screen.  Sliding her ass back, Seth moved intuitively between her legs so that she was facing away from his face but could still access her from below.

Jason’s face on the screen was easily visible as Seth slid under her posterior, clearly displayed for his use.  She felt his hands grip her hips and then his thick head slid up and down her ass.  Amy gasped when his head finally pushed against her tight pucker. 

The feeling of penetration was intense enough to make her hands tear at the sheets and she breathed hard, trying to relax as much as possible at the invasion of his thick shaft. 

“Oh my God!” she gasped.  Her body hadn’t been stretched so much by any man before.  Inch by inch he slid in, then would pull slightly out just enough to keep the head inside, then push in further.  With every push she felt him deeper and deeper inside her. 

“He’s so big inside me…” she sighed to Jason.  Amy wished that he was in the room with her so that she could feel his hand holding hers while she experienced the sexual nirvana that Seth inside of her tight hole was creating.  Her whole body was buzzing with electricity. 

Once he was all the way in Seth started to slowly slide in and out, letting her feel the consistent force of penetration inside of her ass.  The nerve endings around her tightness were on fire.  She needed to quell the raging fire and her hand found her clit, rubbing it furiously until she gasped loudly and her first orgasm overtook her. 

Jason on the screen was moaning and stroking himself.  Now Amy wanted to imagine that he was inside her too.  She retrieved the dildo from the duvet beside her and leaned back into Seth, which exposed her naked pussy to the camera. 

Without any need for lubrication she easily placed the dildo against her pussy and slid it inside. 

“Oh yes, Jason!”  she moaned at the same time.  The feeling of dual penetration was exquisite even though one of the cocks inside her wasn’t real.  As Seth moved her hips back and forth on his real fleshy member inside one hole, she could slide the other appendage inside her pussy. 

“That’s it Amy…fuck those cocks.”  Jason groaned into the room with the two of them.  “You are so incredible, baby.” 

Through gritted teeth Amy panted and cried out from the massive sensations flooding her entire body.  Her holes were completely filled more than they had ever been before, and it made her muscles squeeze every inch of Seth and Jason inside of her. 

Soon she felt the familiar crescendo of her body responding to all of the incredible sexual stimulation and exploded with a loud cry.  She pulled the dildo out of her so that Jason might be able to see the results of both men inside of her. 

With a grunt behind her, Seth groaned that he wasn’t going to be able to hold on much longer.  Amy leaned forward to allow him better access and now that she was so relaxed was able to slide herself up and down his thickness faster. 

Soon she was rewarded with a loud cry and felt his cock start to pulse inside of her.  She had denied him two orgasms already so the spurts of his seed inside her were easily felt coating her ass inside.  His hips bucked up into her hard and deep while he completed his fulfillment.  His body went rigid and then was still. 

She heard Jason’s moans get louder and then he turned himself to allow her to see his beautiful cock at the peak of arousal, glistening in the light.  With a final buck of his hips she watched as his cock flowed a steady stream of white, expelling spurt after spurt of thick juices while he stroked it. 

Amy slowly slid off of Seth’s diminishing cock, feeling the delicious ache of his deep penetration of her tightness.  Her body felt completely fulfilled.  She turned and leaned over to him, giving him a soft kiss.  His arms wrapped around her tenderly and she felt his tongue slide against hers. 

Sitting up she looked at the computer screen.  “I wish that you could be here to share this.”  She said to Jason. 

His face said nothing except that he was satisfied as well.  “Me too.  We will be together again soon, trust me.  I’m so glad that I could be there with you.” 

It was an odd scenario, that was for sure, but Amy felt that it was somehow appropriate.  She had watched Jason first, then they became lovers, and now things had come full circle with Seth.  She realized that her sexuality wasn’t a curse, it was a wonderful area of her life to explore, and her time in the house had created an environment where she could fulfill all her fantasies. 

When her bags were finally packed, and she said her final farewell to Ron, Jackie and Seth she was slightly melancholy but still satisfied.  Her time with all of them, even Seth for a short period, had taught her things about herself that would help carry her forward as a more resilient woman.

Ron and Jackie had taught her that love can carry many forms and even though you might involve other people in your bedroom, the love between two people can remain strong and you can evolve as a couple together into a powerful force.    

Amy knew that no matter what the future would bring for herself and Jason she was determined to not settle for anything less than exactly what she wanted out of her life and her relationships.  Her incredible sex drive would be a tool for her incredible life, not a detriment to her progress. 

THE END
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