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Back Story

	
Lance Howard is stuck in 1970’s yuppie land.  Once a month he and his wife get together with his wife’s sorority sisters and their respective husbands to enjoy a couples evening.  They rotate homes and each wife is assigned a dish to prepare.

	 

	The food is fantastic, the wives are fetching and the discussions are pure suburbia:  home care, kids, careers, sports and golf.  It’s all very platonic.   Strictly a scene from the Stepford Wives come to life in Lance’s own personal nightmare.

	 

	Lance is not like the other husbands.  He is not pulling well in double harness and his career path is entrepreneurial rather than middle management or professional.  To spice up these evenings and make them bearable, Lance decides to seduce each and every one of these models of hearth and home.  Maybe underneath the Betty Croker façades, he can find one or two hidden whores.

	 

	At this point in the story, Lance has corrupted the lovely and sensual Beth and discovered an untapped sexual hunger that drove them to an afternoon of passion, plus a few days of lurid courting.  Lance is now focusing on luscious target number four.

	 


Taking Sarah - Supper Club Wife #4

	 

	As usual I was not mixing well at supper club.  Instead of talking to the guys, I was leaning against the wall just watching the room. 

	 

	I had been making my way through the wives of the monthly supper club.  Seducing them one at a time and spending an afternoon with my cock lodged deep in each of their sweet pussies.  I had tasted three of them and they had tasted me and now I was looking for number four.

	 

	Beth’s sweet voice floated to my ear.  “Who’s the lucky girl this month?”  Beth was my first conquest and she and I had developed a unique relationship.  She wasn’t just another notch on my belt, she had become a friend with benefits.

	 

	“I thought I would take a break” I replied.

	
“Stalled huh?” Beth teased.

	 

	“What’s the number up to?  Three, four could it be five?  You must be getting down to the really hard ones!”  She observed.  

	 

	“If I didn’t like you so much, I would consider you a giant pain in the ass” I sighed.

	 

	“Pain is only one of the things I would love to do with your ass” she quipped.

	 

	My cock sprang to life.

	 

	“Damn it Beth” I exclaimed.

	 

	“Little tight in the pants Lance?  I know you.  One little naughty thought and you are ready to go.  If I could bottle your hormones, I’d be a rich woman in about two weeks” she declared.

	 

	“Look at Monica over there and Trudy.  How in the world do you think you can tap that?  Your good Lance, but not that good” she giggled.  “Those girls are hard core married and they have no bad girl history for you to exploit like you did with me.”

	 

	“I don’t see the new couple here” she noted.

	 

	“I don’t think they are coming back” I replied.

	 

	“Too bad, I liked that guy he was funny and a real hunk” she commented.

	 

	“Make you a little wet, did he?” I asked.

	 

	“Yes! I can’t believe I just admitted that” she laughed lightly.

	 

	“Didn’t they like us?  I thought they fit in pretty well” she declared.

	 

	“As I understand it they are reevaluating their life choices” I said.

	 

	“Did you fuck up their marriage” she accused.

	 

	“Not directly” I answered.

	 

	“What does mean?” ask Beth.

	 

	“She was a submissive, so I sold her to a very nice dominant.  She will be treated like a queen.  Well not exactly like a queen” I replied.

	 

	“What do you mean you sold her” Beth demanded.

	 

	“We have a considerable dominant population here in our little town.  I took her to one of their clubs, led her in on a leash, put her on a pedestal in the center of the room and sold her.” I clarified.

	 

	“Jesus” replied Beth.  “How much did you get.”

	 

	“$105,000 bucks” I answered.

	 

	“Cash?”

	 

	“Cash” I assured.

	 

	“Fuck!” she exclaimed.

	 

	“You in the wrong business?” I asked.

	 

	“Obviously” she answered.

	 

	“Ya know something Lance” she said

	 

	“What?”

	 

	“You make me wet, Stud.  Your really do!” she said as she walked off.  I watched her ass go until she ducked into a doorway across the room.  Mr. Stiffy was throbbing.

	 

	I did not want admit it, but Beth was right. My quest to fuck every wife at our yuppie supper club was bogging down.  Beth, Jenny and Paige had been easy targets.  Those that remained were married, married.  What’s worse, I had gotten nowhere with any of them, when we were all in college together.  

	 

	The only exception was Cheryl.  I had not seen that much of her in college.  If I had, I would have tried to grab those luscious tits.  She had the best rack in the room and on her slim frame they were a site to behold.  I watched them sway as she walked from the dining room to the kitchen.  

	 

	I decided Cheryl would be my next target, but that is not exactly how things worked out.

	 

	……………………………………………….

	 

	Sarah had taken to coming over to sun bathe by our pool.  Sarah and Larry were one of the couples that started the supper club.   Both my wife and I worked so I gave her an entry code and an ID and called the service and instructed them to let me know when that ID was used.  Then I started dropping by, just to scope things out. 

	 

	At first time I just got out the binoculars and gave her a close inspection.  From my bedroom window she was only sixty feet away and at full power I could count the zits on her butt, if she had any.  She wore a conservative one piece with a low back.   She slipped off the shoulder straps, but that was as risqué as she got.  Once while rolling over she did spread her legs and create a camel toe around her sweet little snatch.  But that view vanished as quickly as it appeared.

	 

	On one visit I walked out to the pool to say hello.  

	 

	“Hi what are you doing home?”  She asked rising on one elbow to look up at me.  It gave me a shot of a little cleavage.  She did not have huge breasts, but they were just the right size for her small frame and perfectly formed.

	 

	“Just dropped by to get some paperwork I forgot” I said, still wearing my three-piece suit.

	 

	“Can you stay a while and talk to me or do you have to get right back?” She asked.  

	 

	“I have a while.  What's up?”

	 

	“I need your advice.  Can we go inside?” she asked.

	 

	“You done?”  

	 

	“Yeah I'm cooked” she declared with a giggle.

	 

	“Lead the way” I said.

	 

	“I watched her ass sway as she climbed the wooden stairs to the upper deck. Her butt was only inches from my face and I could smell the coconut oil wafting off of her.   Her legs were toned and absolutely without an ounce of fat.  Her ass was as tight as a guitar string and her butt muscles literally flowed.

	 

	She put a towel on the rug and draped it up over the couch.  “Don't want to get oil on your furniture.” She declared as she plopped herself down on the floor and leaned back against the couch.

	 

	“Can I get you a drink?” I asked.

	 

	“Do you know how to make a wine spritzer?” she queried.

	 

	“Red or white?”

	 

	“White please” she replied.

	 

	I returned with two tall wine spritzes and shed my suit coat, before sitting down beside her at a respectable distance.

	 

	“Now what is so important?” I asked.

	 

	She sipped her wine.  Then downed at least a third of it in one big gulp.

	 

	“Wow! Slow down” I cautioned.

	 

	“I need to watch your pornographic movies” she declared.  Her voice was hesitant and she would not look at me.  “I know you have some, because one night at a party here someone started playing them. I said oh that’s not so bad and then it got really bad.”

	 

	“I remember” I replied.

	 

	She took another drink.

	 

	“They are in that cabinet over there.  You can watch them any time.  I'll get them out for you and head back to the office.  You can stay as long as you like” I assured.

	 

	“I want to watch them with you” she corrected.

	 

	“I do not think that is a good idea.  Larry would not like that and neither would my wife” I observed.

	 

	“I need to save my marriage” she blurted.

	 

	“Larry loves you.  You are his world” I countered.

	 

	“I love him too, but I can't please him in bed.”

	 

	“I don't believe that.  Your beautiful.”

	 

	“I'm pretty.  I've always been pretty, even as a little girl.  But I'm not sexy like Jennifer.”

	 

	“Well there are very few like Jenny” I agreed.

	 

	“Jenny walks across the room and Larry can't take his eyes off of her” she said.  “It hurts me inside.”  

	 

	“Well, just about every woman has that problem with Jenny.  You are not alone.”
 

	“Why is that?  People tell me that I'm prettier, but I never get looks like that.  Not even from my own husband.”  She sobbed, tears running down her cheek.

	 

	“Jenny has learned to use her beauty sexually, you have not.  That's the only difference” I soothed.

	 

	“How can I be more like her?” she pleaded.

	 

	“Jenny is open about her sexuality and confident in her beauty and her sex appeal.  More importantly, she enjoys putting on a show” I said.

	 

	“I don't mean to be cruel, but you are a little repressed about sex.  You never make an off color remark and you go quiet when others do.  You really withdraw when the rest of us are get frisky with our banter.  You are also a shy person.  Flaunty your body to a room full of men is not in your comfort zone.” I continued.

	 

	“How do I change?  I don't think I excite Larry and I don't want to lose him.”  There was desperation in her voice.

	 

	“Does he cum?” I asked.  “God, we should not be having the conversation.”

	 

	“Yes.  He cums, but I don't.”

	 

	“I should not know this stuff.  I am not a marriage counselor” I exclaimed.

	 

	“No, but you know about these things and I have known you longer that all these other people.  I have known you since before high school and I trust you to keep my secret” she said.

	 

	“Did it ever occur that I might not be the right guy to trust?”

	 

	“I know your reputation.  You've banged half the wives in town, but you never brag about it.  Everybody else talks, but you don't” she said.

	 

	“I can't do this.  I like Larry.   He is the only guy in that group I really care about” I answered.

	 

	“You and Larry are not that close.  You and Jim and Steve are much closer” she argued.

	 

	“True, but just because we don't click as fast friends does not mean I discount him.  He is a nice principled guy and I want both of you to be happy” I said.

	 

	“Then help me keep him” Sarah demanded.

	 

	“Exactly what do you want me to do?”

	 

	“I want you to teach me to have sex appeal, to seduce my husband and keep him mine.  After that I don't want you to breathe a word of this to anyone, including your wife.  

	Can you do that?”  She drained the last of her glass. 

	 

	“Yes I can do that” I said, my cock straining against my suit pants.  

	 

	 “Can I have another?” she offered up her glass.

	 

	“No and if I leave you have to promise me you won't make another.  You have to drive home.” I demanded.

	 

	“I promise.  So what do I do?” she asked.

	 

	“You have to find your sexual self.  Porn tapes might be a place to start but it’s not the answer.”

	 

	“I am going back to the office, but first I am going to give you a pile of tapes on sexual techniques and go wash off a vibrator for you.”

	 

	“A vibrator.  You mean for masturbation?” she asked.

	 

	“Yes.  Do you masturbate?”

	 

	“Tried a couple of times a longtime ago.  It did not work well and I felt guilty.”

	 

	“That's your first problem.  Don't feel guilty, just go were the pleasure takes you.  The only thing wrong with masturbation is that it’s lonely” I stated.

	 

	I came back with tapes and a smooth dildo with a three speed switch.  I popped in the first tape and one girl was explaining the art of blow jobs to a younger student.

	 

	I turned and handed her the dildo.  “Speed settings are here.  Insert it or press it against a sensitive spot.  You need to figure out how to make yourself cum and get yourself exited. I am going back to the office and leave you in privacy.  No more liquor.” I instructed.

	 

	“I promise and thanks.  Can we talk again tomorrow?” she asked.

	 

	“Yes, I'll see you then” I answered.  As I walked out of the house, my cock was screaming at me to go back and help her watch.  I ignored it, but it stayed hard a long time.

	 

	 

	…………………………………………….

	 

	When I got home the next day Sarah was laying out by the pool sunning.  No more conservative one piece.  She was wearing, or barely wearing, a gold two-piece bikini.  She lay on her stomach, the back strap undone and one thin string running down her butt crack.  The white skin that had been covered by her other suit was boldly outlined against her tanned portions.  She was one of those blondes that tans well and I felt my cock stiffen.

	 

	I changed out of my business suit and slipped into a pair of swim trunks that were little more than a brief across my butt and crotch.  I made two wine spritzes and walked out to the pool.  

	 

	She looked up at me and reached for the glass.  When she lifted up I had a full view of her right breast.  She made no move to hide it.  It was perfectly formed with a cherry red nipple.

	 

	“I don't think I have ever seen you in a bathing suit like that” I observed.  “You look sexy as hell!”

	 

	“I am tired of old stick in the mud Sarah.  This is the new sexy Sarah” she declared.  Presenting her body to me.  “Am I as sexy as Jenny?”

	 

	“There is a difference between sexy and flagrant” I said.

	 

	“I know. That's one of the things you are going to teach me.” She laid her head back down.  Would you put some lotion on me please?”

	 

	I knelt down and squirted some oil on her back and rubbed it around.  

	 

	“That’s pretty pitiful.  I ask the great lover to put oil on me and he swishes it around my back.  Please massage me properly.  I want to have a sexy tan, not one with red stripes” She demanded.

	 

	“You do understand what you are asking?” I replied.

	 

	“Of course I understand.  I'm a grown woman.”

	 

	“Sarah, you cannot solve your problems by seducing me.  You have to turn your husband on, not me.  I'm easy.”

	 

	“Just help me relax.  Then we'll see” she said.

	 

	I spread more oil on her and sensuously rubbed it into her back and shoulders.  Her skin was flawless and I could feel her muscles relax under my touch. I ran my hands along her sides, just grazing the base of each exquisite breast.  She moaned and stiffened as my hands drew back down each side and my fingers lingered for just a moment on her tits.

	 

	Then I started on her butt.  I spread oil liberally and massaged each ass check.  Her butt muscles tensed and flexed as I brought my palms into full contact and worked the oil vigorously.  Then I put one hand on each cheek up near her spine and pulled slowing downward applying pressure and inserting my thumbs down into the crack of her ass, pushing the string of the bikini against her skin.  Then I worked them back up and the string pulled tight against her cunt and she gasped.

	 

	I moved to her legs.  I took each calf and massaged and explored her elegance.  Rubbing my palms back and forth over the backs of her calves.  Then I poured a string of oil the length of each thigh and massaged them slowing and sensuously.  Using both hands to surround her right thigh I applied alternate pressure working my way up and down her upper leg.  Each time I worked up toward her crotch I went a little farther until my fingers were brushings her cunt.  Then I moved to the other leg and repeated the process. 

	 

	 As I approached her cooze I could feel her tense and her butt muscles flex in anticipation.  But I only brushed her crotch lightly.  Finally, on the last upward movement of my hand I drove my hands into full contact with her bikini string and worked by hands against her thong back and forth.  I then changed hands and did the same to the right thigh. 

	 

	Sitting up I finished by putting my fingers boldly against her camel toe and blatantly exploring between her legs for a few strokes.  Then I then sat back and took a drink of my spritzer.

	 

	Sarah rolled onto her back and lay stomach up.  She held her top to her breasts and pulled a rolled up towel behind her head.

	 

	“You are very good at that.  Can you do my front before I burn?” she asked.

	 

	I knelt down again and started on her waist.  He stomach was flawless.  The muscles were tight from her diaphragm to her lower groin.  The bikini did not cover much and was slung low, rising barely above her pubic area.  I rubbed my palms across her lower stomach along the edge of her bikini several times, then I pushed my fingers under the fabric until they brushed her pubic hair, then rubbed back and forth across her stomach.

	 

	I withdrew my hand and massaged her stomach and moved my hand back down under her bikini bottom.  Each time my fingers intruded a little farther into her pubic area and each time I felt her stomach muscles tense.  Finally, on one quick downward stroke I pushed my hand all the way into her bikini pants and put my palm on her public hair and folded my fingers over.  She gasp as I fingered her slit.

	 

	I let my fingers explore gently for a moment, then moved them to put a little pressure on her clit.  Then with one quick movement I shoved my hand all the way in until my fingers touched her anus hole.  Then I gently ran my finger all the way back up her slit, before I removed my hand.

	 

	I moved to the front of her thighs.  Using a hand on each side of her leg, much as I had done from the back.  Again, each time I moved up her thigh, I got a little closer to her cunt.   She started to anticipate and would move her mound slightly searching for contact.  When she seemed to be desperate I pushed my fingers right against her mound.  Rubbing it tenderly a few times. Then I abruptly tossed the oil aside and sat back up.

	 

	My fingers were oily, but also covered with some of her moisture.  I wanted desperately to smell and taste her juices on my fingers, but this was not the time.

	 

	“You forgot my shoulders and breasts” she declared.

	 

	“I straddled her groin area and lowered my cock right against her snatch.  I squirted oil over her shoulders and upper breasts and then filled my hands with a liberal amount. Leaning forward to rub her shoulders, my cock pressed against her public area as hard as cold steel.  I worked my hands lower and slid then down her sides to just below her tits.  Then I pulled them together at her upper belly and tossed her top before covering each perfect breast with of one of my palms.

	 

	She stiffened and moaned as I worked the oil into her tits and teased her nipples.  They were taught little buds atop perfect cones.  I wanted to run my tongue across them and suck them into my mouth, but I contented myself with slow massages and the visual pleasure of watching her respond to sensations that were probably very new to her. 

	 

	A few minutes later I sat back again and watched her.

	 

	She lay there unmoving.  Drinking in the sun.  Her breasts still uncovered.  Her hard nipples glistening with oil.

	 

	“Did that relax you?” I asked.  

	 

	“Kind of.  On one level.  You have marvelous hands.  Why don't you just fuck me and make me cum and solve my problem” she observed.

	 

	“It does not work that way” I replied.

	 

	“That's not what I heard.  I heard one woman say she spent the afternoon with you and came like a slot machine.  She said you had a magic cock, but I thought those hands were pretty nice” she said.

	 

	“Where did all this language come from? I have never heard you talk this way.”

	 

	“You said I needed to loosen up.  Words like fuck and cock and cunt and even pussy, I could barely get out.  I even froze at butt.  That Sarah needs to go.  I need to be more open and honest about sex stuff.”

	 

	“OK.  But this will take some getting used to.

	 

	“Want to hear some honesty?” Sarah asked.

	 

	“Sure” I answered.  

	 

	“My pussy is on fire” she replied.

	 

	“Duly noted.  All we have to do is teach Larry to give you a massage” I answered.

	 

	She sat up, clutching her top to her breast. “That's a good Idea. You have a couple of massage tapes.”

	 

	 “I know. You were just the beneficiary of one” I declared.

	 

	She got to her feet, clasping her top to her breast with her right hand and turned her back to me.  “Can you hook me up?  Can we take this inside?” she asked.

	 

	“Sure.”  I said.

	 

	Then she suddenly put her hand to her side that was holding her top.  “What am I doing? That is the old Sarah.  You have already seen my boobs, what am I hiding?” she exclaimed.

	 

	This trip up the stairs was even better than the last.  Her ass was almost bare and she seemed to have picked up an extra swing to it overnight.  The muscles in her butt just flowed.   It was amazing.  I wanted to reach out and nip it.  I leaned closer in trying to catch her aroma.  I should have stuck my nose in her crotch when I was massaging her back.  What a fuck up.

	 

	Somehow this quiet shy girl that I have known since we were pre-teens together had done some kind of twenty-four hour make over.  The nice guy in me hoped it would all turn out well for her and only effect those portions of her life that needed fixing.  But my cock was looking at her in a whole new way and it was ready to dance.

	 

	I made two more wine spritzes and Sarah slipped in a tape.  Then we both flopped down in the living room, much closer together than yesterday.  In fact, she was leaning against me.  Sarah fast forwarded and suddenly a girl on the screen was working hard on some guy’s knob.

	 

	We sat there a moment, my cock getting ever harder in my tight swim suit.  Sarah in half of one of the sexiest bikinis I have never seen.  Both watching two people have sex on the screen.  Finally, I broke the silence.

	 

	“How did the vibrator work out?”

	 

	“Not well.  It felt great, but no explosions.  It did make me a lot wetter than usual.”

	 

	“You know.  It occurred to me that you should watch the girl on girl tapes.”

	 

	“I am not into girls.”

	 

	“I know, but the lesbians know best how to please a woman. Watching their tapes should show you the best way to an orgasm.  Us guys just fumble around like amateurs, but the girls go straight for the sweet spots.”

	 

	Great.  She leapt up and thumbed through the tapes, then jammed one in.

	 

	She sat back down and leaned into me. Her bare breasts were starting to wear on myself control. They were damn near perfect. It was all I could do not to reach out and tweak a nipple and my cock was straining against the material of my suit hard enough to rip it open.  

	 

	Sarah watched the action on the tape with intensity and casually laid her left hand on my thigh.  A few minutes later her hand began to slowly massage my thigh.  I don't think it was something she consciously thought about, because her focus never wavered from the screen. 

	 

	A girl had just fished working the other girl’s clit and was furiously fucking her with several fingers.  They then proceeded to stick alternate ends of a double dildo up each of their respective snatches and ride each other to another orgasm.

	 

	“Use the vibrator on me” Sarah blurted suddenly.  “You do know how to use it don't you?” 

	 

	“Yes.”  

	 

	She leaned up to grab it from her purse on the end table and nestled back down against me.  “Here.  Do your thing” she demanded.

	 

	“Are you sure? I demanded. “You can't go back from this.  You are going to start feeling guilty and confess to Larry.”  

	 

	“No I don't feel guilty; I am doing this for my marriage.”  

	 

	“Well this could technically be called cheating.”  

	 

	“I'm just learning.  You are teaching me.  We are not having an affair and after this it’s over and done and will never happen again.  Deal?” she replied.

	 

	“OK let’s do this.”

	 

	I pull her over and laid her in my arms so she was stretched out and facing me.  “I love this position for first seduction, because it gives my hands full access to every erogenous zone. “

	 

	Her perfect breasts jutted out at me, aching to be touched.  I massaged them lovingly.  Rubbing them hard against my palm, before I took one nipple into my mouth and sucked it gently.  The nipple came to life and I worked it with my tongue as my hands roam the rest of her body.  

	 

	I rubbed her thighs and ran my hands over her ass and then deep into her ass crack.  Then I explored her vaginal area. I leaned into kiss her and she responded with a closed mouth.  I push my tongue inside and explored her mouth.  She stiffened a little and pulled her head back slightly.

	
I stop.  “Bad breath?”

	 

	“No.  I have just never got into that tongue stuff” she confessed.

	 

	“Anything else I should know.  I don't want to get things going and have you cool off, because I do something wrong.”   

	 

	“The only thing I can think of is that up the butt stuff” she said.

	 

	“Have you tried that?
 

	“God no!   I have just heard about it.”

	 

	“So Larry never fingers your ass?”

	 

	“I'd kill him.”

	 

	“So you don't know whether you like that or not?”

	 

	“I know!” her voice was adamant.

	 

	“The only way to truly know is to get sexually excited and then test the situation” I asserted.

	 

	“Test how?”

	 

	“No big deal.  Just run a finger over your anus and if you like it stick it in deeper.”

	 

	“No.  No way”

	 

	“Any of those tapes excite you?”

	 

	“Yeah one especially.”

	 

	“Go put it in and then come sit between my legs with your back to me.  You watch and I will work.  Grab the oil while you are up.” I commanded.

	 

	She settled in leaning her back into me and I wrapped both arms around her and explored her body in earnest.  I started with her perfect breasts.  I oiled them up and rubbed them from every angle, running my palms over her nipples and then my fingers.  Then I started a rhythmic massage by starting at their base and then moving outward toward her nipples, with gentle pressure.  Like pulling them further out, teaching them to stick straight out, which they already did.  Her nipples swelled and she relaxed back into me.  My palms were in heaven, but my cock was locked in my suit and throbbing to get in on the fun.

	 

	When her nipples were rock hard.  I oiled her stomach and moved my hands firmly over her body.   With gentle pressure I pulled her into me and ran my fingers along the line of her bikini bottoms.  Each time I pushed a little lower and with each pass of my hands I could feel the muscles just above her mound flex and tense. 

	 

	After she had begun to move her body toward my hands with each pass, I moved to her mound and teased her cunt through the material.  She responded by spreading her legs wider and I slid one finger under the narrow fabric and ran an oiled hand up and down her bare pussy channel.  She was beginning to pump a considerable moisture.

	 

	I stopped for a moment and untied each side of her thong bottom and let it fall away.  Using a fresh batch of oil, I then massaged her cunt area thoroughly.  I ran my fingers up and down her cunt channel all the way back to her butt, but carefully avoided her anus.  I worked her slit with long tender strokes.  She moaned and met my rhythm with her own slight thrusts of her pelvis.  

	 

	Each time I ran my fingers up her slit I probed a little deeper into her opening.  Then I suddenly stuck two fingers in her cunt and then three.  I pushed in deep, putting pressure on the upper wall of her inner vagina, where the g-spot should be, but probably not deep enough to actually touch the G.

	 

	She gasped when my fingers went in the pressure of her back pushing harder against me, made my cock even harder.  I finger fucked her for a while changing tempo and direction periodically.  Then I went back to her upper slit. 

	 

	I felt for her clit and started to work on it.  I tried my finger and my thumb and the side of my hand.  Between my finger and thumb seemed to work best so I put my right hand to word gently massaging her clit while I thrust my left hand deep into her cunt.  I finger fucked, moving my fingers as quickly as I could and she responded. 

	 

	She was leaning back against me, her head resting against my upper shoulder.  Her eyes were glued to the screen where a very muscular guy was ramming it to a brunette doggy style.  Sarah had her legs spread wide open and her cunt was trusting up to meet each stroke of my fingers.  I picked up the vibrator and inserted it at low speed and fucked her cunt with it. 

	 

	It had a curve on it that was designed to get at the G-spot so I angled it for best contact.   I set up a leisurely rhythm, pumping it in and out tenderly.  Long and slow. With the other hand I took her hand in mine and placed her fingers on her clit.  

	 

	Rub your clit I whispered in her ear.  Show me what feels best.  My fingers followed hers as she got to know her body and searched for her pleasure spots.  I kissed the back of her neck and kept fucking her cut with the vibrator.  After what seemed like forever she stiffened and shuddered.  Nothing earth shaking, but it was a start.

	 

	I turned up the speed on the vibrator and started fucking her with it a little faster and more in earnest.  She thrust her hips up toward it as I moved it in and out of her.  She put both hands on the floor and pushed her hips further off the ground moaning and fucking the machine with abandon.  

	 

	With my other hand I concentrated on her clit.  It was more swollen now and easier to find, but much more sensitive.  She jerked as I pressed it between my fingers and I continued to massage it.  Between her need to climb the vibrator and her twitching every time I squeezed her clit she was in a total wanton state.

	 

	Suddenly she flung her pelvis into the air and screamed “Oh God,  Oh Fuck, Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh.”

	 

	She bucked her hips in the air violently several times, then threw her body to the left and collapsed, pulling her legs up to her.  She lay there is a neap position with her right hand pressing against her cunt.  Her body trembled and spasmed several times.

	 

	I waited.  On the screen a new pair were just starting their fuck and suck ritual.

	 

	I ran my hand over her Sarah’s bare bottom and tried to explore her slit from the rear.  She jerked her legs tight and whimpered.

	 

	I leaned back and watched a leggy brunette on the screen drop her panties, hop on a desk and offer herself to some guy with a giant dick.

	 

	Sarah finally stirred and rolled onto her back to face me.  The bikini bottoms had gotten rolled up under her and she arched her hips and batted them away with her hand.  Then she lay looking at me, her legs up and open.  Her sweet blonde snatch was soaking wet.

	 

	“That was intense.  God!  No wonder everybody loves fucking” she declared.

	 

	I broke up

	 

	“Don't laugh at me!” she kicked at me with her foot.

	 

	“What time does Karla get home?” she asked.

	 

	“She is out of town, visiting her sister?”

	 

	“What time do you need to be home?” I asked.

	 

	“Larry's at some Banker's convention.  Won't be back til Saturday.  Mom has the kids at a sleepover.”

	 

	She moved her hand to her cunt and rubbed it.  Her hand moving up and down her slit as mine had done.  “What's next, Teach?”

	 

	“We could stop now.  You have your orgasm and it should be downhill from here.  We haven't actually fucked.” I suggested.

	 

	“I bet your cock aches?” she teased.

	 

	“Boy you are a new girl” I noted.

	 

	“I want to fuck!” she declared arching her cunt lewdly and spreading her legs wider.

	 

	“Are you sure?” I asked.

	 

	She rolled toward me and stopped with her head between my legs.  “I need to practice my blow jobs.”

	 

	I raised my hips and pulled off my trunks.  My dick had retreated in frustration, but it was still semi-hard. Sarah reached out and touched it and pulled it to her lips.

	 

	I slid down and lay on my back.  Sarah knelt between my legs and massaged my cock.  Then closed her hand around my rod in a fist and worked it up and down.  She ran her fingers over my pee whole and leaned down to kiss it and flick her tongue over it.  She used both hands and then massaged my cock head between her first two fingers.  She was inventive with her mouth, going deep almost to her throat as well as running her lips up and down along the sides of my hard pole.  She fisted my cock at the lower shaft and fucked it with her mouth at the top end.  She explored my balls and even stuck a tentative finger up my ass.

	 

	It was all great and her skills were coming up fast. 

	 

	“You are not cuming. What am I doing wrong?” she asked, deep hurt in her voice.

	 

	“You are doing great.  I'm hard aren’t I?”

	 

	“I think you are hard all the time” she giggled

	 

	I ignored that comment.  I can't belief how many smart mouthed women are in my life lately. 

	 

	“Sarah.  You have a marvelous mouth.  You are going to be a blow job star.  Love making is about response.  You were just trying every technique you saw in those movies and you are getting pretty good, but that is only part of it.  You have to react to what my cock tells you.  Pay attention to how I respond and adjust your approach. Repeat what works best and build me to a climax.

	 

	“Like you did to me?” she asked.

	 

	“Exactly like that” I assured.

	 

	“I can do that” she said.  Lowering her mouth over my cock.   A few minute later my cock was as swollen as it had ever been and I was thrusting my hips in rhythm with her strokes as I fucked her face. “Sarah stop” I am going to come.

	 

	She kept a fist around my cock and looked up.  “It’s ok.  I can do this.  I kinda like doing this.”

	 

	“I want to show you something.  Wrap your fingers around the base of my cock and squeeze.  It will shut off my flow.  You can also press a finger against the base of my cock, just above my balls.  Right here.”  I said, guiding her fingers.

	 

	“I don't want to shut it off.  I want to swallow” she smiled wantonly.

	 

	“Doll, you can swallow as much as you can bring up.  But first try this.  It will make you a world class cock teaser.  Bring a guy to the brink, then cool him off, then do it again.  It will put you in total control.”

	 

	She lowered her mouth onto my cock and went to work.  Three times I was about to shoot.  My cock pulsing and swelling in her hand and mouth.  Finally, on the forth she let it go.  She brought me right to the brink and then sucked the pre-cum out of my pee hole.  It felt so exquisite I could hardly stand it and I jerked my hips.

	 

	Then she lowered her whole mouth down over my cock and mouth fucked me several strokes.  The pressure of her lips was incredible and I shot off like a cannon as she sucked it all down.  Well most of it.  She had cum all over her lips when she looked up.

	 

	That sweet beautiful face took on a new sexy slant as she declared. “I want you to fuck me.”

	 

	I flipped her over and put my fingers between her legs.  She was wet and open and her pussy sucked in four fingers as she thrust it upward, fucking my fingers.  I grabbed my cock, gave it a couple of tugs and rammed it home hard. 

	 

	“Oh my God!” She gasped. 

	 

	I slammed into her repeatedly, our bodies moving inches across the rug with each thrust.  She lifted her legs and jammed her cunt against me, pulling in as much of my prick as she could.  Her legs were wrapped around my back clinging to me.  Slam, slam, slam she bucked and gyrated and pumped.

	 

	I managed to grab a throw pillow off the couch and jammed it under her ass. 

	 

	“Ahhhhhhhh”  she screamed as I went in even deeper.  She tried to pull me closer with her legs, but I went into my power stroke and rammed her hard.  She panted and moaned with each thrust.  She held her legs up high, straight in the air and that bought her even deeper penetrations.  

	 

	Suddenly she arched her whole body and began to shake.  “Ahhhhhhhhhhhhh.  Ehhhhhhhhhhh.  Oh God, Oh God, Oh Fuck!”  She was almost in convulsions, twisting and squirming in my arms.  One moment begging for more, the next pulling away because her pleasure was a few degrees too intense for her to strand.

	 

	I was close so I did not stop.  I changed the angle of my stroke to maybe hit her G and kept on pumping. Trying to increase the speed, but running out of energy.

	 

	She writhed beneath me, whimpering and moaning “Oh God don't stop, don’t stop, I can't stand it anymore.  Please Oh God!”  

	 

	Then I really went off.  My cock twitched in her channel and my sperm shot up her cunt like a fire hose cutting lose.  I know she felt the force of it because her body reacted violently.  She jammed her cunt tight against my groin and pressed the whole length of her body closer. 

	 

	Then she went off again.  “Ahhhhhhhhhhhh,      Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh.  Oh God, Oh God, Baby I love your cock.  Fuck me.  Fuck me hard.  Ehhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh.   Ohhhhhhhhhhhhh.”

	 

	I was spent and rolled off.  Sarah rolled to face me and cupped my face with both hands.  She was still shaking.  “Oh baby that was incredible.”  Her hands moved over my chest, rubbing me gently.  Longingly.  Her palms down with firm, but tender pressure.  She ran her hands down to my cock and explored my balls.  Cupping them firmly, loving.  “God.  I want to fuck you again.  Jesus. What have I been missing?” she moaned.

	 

	She lay there.  Playing lightly with my cock. I just lay gasping for breath.  My heart pounding in my chest.

	 

	“You are not done are you?”  She asked in that sweet innocent voice of hers.

	 

	I tried to laugh, but just sucked in more badly needed air.

	 

	“No, but we will need to continue in the bed room.  We do this again on this rug and we will start scrapping skin off.” I warned.

	 

	“You got anything to eat?” she asked.

	 

	“You hungry?”

	 

	“Starving, but first I want to suck your cock some more” she moved between my legs and knelt down.

	 

	“Don't expect much” I responded 

	 

	“I just want to practice.”  She winked and gave me an impish grin as my cock disappeared between those sweet red lips.

	 

	My cock responded a little.  It was not soft, but it wasn’t hard enough for another round.  She played with me for a while, practicing her favorite techniques.  I just lay there lost in the slow pleasure of her mouth and the growing skill of her hands.

	 

	………………………………………………..

	 

	Sarah walked around the house fully naked.  Her perfect body was a marvel to behold. I expected her to put some clothes on.  At least her bikini, but she seemed to be in a new place, sexually.  She was even flaunting herself and watching my reaction. 

	 

	“Hey I forgot.  I want to ask you about something I saw on the tapes.” She said.

	
“What was it?”  

	 

	“The girl was on top of the guy and scooting on his cock.  It wasn't in her.  She just rubbed herself along it.”

	 

	“That is called ‘Riding the Rail’. No actual penetration but lots of fun for both parties.”

	 

	“Can you teach me that?” her voice was eager.

	 

	“Of course.”

	 

	“Right after dinner?”  I said as I set the steaks on the table and topped then with mushrooms.  

	 

	“Sorry no vegies.  This was a quickie.” I winked.

	 

	“I didn't know you did quickies.  Shouldn't we have some candlelight?” asked Sarah.

	 

	“This is sex, not romance.  Not with you.  Don't confuse the two” I warned.

	 

	“I'm not.  I know where we're at” she agreed.

	 

	“How many times did you cum?” I asked.

	 

	“Three big ones and god knows how many little ones.  I never imagined.  My whole body tingled, still is kind of.”

	 

	“You are very good at it” I assured.  “Extremely sexy!”

	 

	“Who’d of thought” she quipped.

	 

	“You are going to have to be careful.  You can't just spring this on Larry. You go home and bring him off like a pro and then shoot off your own fireworks and he is going to, for sure, think someone has been in his personal honey pot” I warned.

	 

	“That's a cute expression.  I never heard that” she giggled.

	 

	“That's because you haven't been around enough and that is partly a good thing.”

	 

	“I have been a real ice queen.  Thank my parents for that.  There were so sexually repressed it's a miracle I am even here.”

	 

	“It was a different time.  People were more devout” I said.

	 

	“I'm devout.  I love God, but why would God give me organisms like that if he did not want me to fuck.  Can't be the devil’s work.  If the devil made those organism, then God is fucked.  Game over!” she declared.

	 

	“I almost coughed up my wine.”

	
“You’re not frigid, you proved that today.  You were just a little repressed and Larry is inexperienced.  That's not a good combination.  You guys just need a little push.  I will pick up some of the best instructional tapes for you tomorrow.  Don't tell Larry were they came from me.  You and he can watch them together and you can guide him.   Teach him what pleases you and how to get you off.  Same with him.   Make him tell you what he needs you to do excite him the most.

	 

	Buy yourself a vibrator, if you need one, and teach him how to use it on you.  Before long, no more problems and I guarantee he won't be looking for pleasure anywhere else” I promised.

	 

	“Thank you.  I really appreciate your helping me.  I was getting desperate” she said.  

	 

	“Are you and I done then?” I asked.

	 

	“God no, I want some more lessons” she relied quickly.

	 

	“Is that your head or your body talking” I asked.

	 

	“Both.  I need more lessons and my cunt wants more attention” she teased.

	 

	“Girl, you are changing fast.”

	 

	“I have always been a quick study.  Are you hard yet?” she gave me a wanton grin.

	 

	“I'll get there, finish your meal.”

	 

	“Boy.  You have this big reputation and now you have a naked girl in your kitchen begging to be fucked and all you can do is eat.  Your PR is overrated” she quipped.

	 

	“I am glad you are so full of yourself.”

	 

	“I am. I feel great.  And horny! She declared. 

	 

	Sarah stood up and picked up her plate.  Then she grabbed mine.  “You look done” she said.

	 

	My eyes followed her naked butt across the room.  On the return trip I could see all her naked glory from the front.  Her flowing blond hair, bright blue eyes, perfect breasts even more pronounced by the outlines of her tan lines.  Her nipples pointing straight out and the light golden triangle of her mound was still wet from our sex.  Her legs were perfectly tapered and the front of her calves had that perfect dimple that marks leg perfection.

	 

	She was beautiful and my cock stood straight up.

	 

	“Come here, I have something to show you.  I pulled my chair away from the table, sat back down and spread my legs.  Come sit on my lap facing me.  Spread your legs and lower yourself down on to me” I instructed.

	 

	I pumped my cock a couple of times, but it did not get any bigger.

	 

	“Hey, that’s my job” she complained and gave me a frowny face.

	 

	She was standing in front of me now.  I ran my hand up her inner thigh and rubbed my fingers at her opening.  She was still moist and got wetter quickly as I stuck my thump all the way in and rubbed my other five fingers against her ass crack.  I thumb fucked her a few strokes and pulled her onto me.  She gasps as I entered her and she moaned as she dropped her full weight on to my cock.  

	 

	“Ahhhh that’s deep” she gasp.  

	 

	She started to pump. Coaxing my cock even harder.

	 

	“Wow.  Slow down.  I just want to show you this.  This position gives you full penetration and your partner has full access to your breasts, except after you get going he is going to have to hold you up.   This and that pillow trick we did earlier will increase penetration and your pleasure.” I instructed.

	 

	“Yeh.  I liked that pillow.  I thought I was going to scream my head off” she quipped.

	 

	“You did scream” I agreed.

	 

	“I did?”  She smiled innocently and pumped her ass and stroked my cock with her warm tight cunt.

	 

	“No, I just wanted to show you this.  We are going in the bedroom and Ride the Rail” I said as I reluctantly tried to push her off my cock.

	 

	“I want to kiss you first” she said.  Her soft, warm lips closed over mine and her tongue went in deep, urgent but gentle.  For a beginner, she sure was good at the French action.  Her mouth was incredible, I could cum just from kissing her.

	 

	She moved up and down softly pushing her ass back and forward.  My cock slid in and out of her tight little pussy, pulsing with every stroke.  Instinctively my hand went to her breasts and I rubbed and kneaded them.  They filled my hands and the press of her nipples across my palms made me harder.

	 

	She wrapped her arms around my head and kissed me passionately.  Our tongues darted between our mouths and she increased the intensity of her hips and pumped my cock even faster.  Our mouths were locked and our tongues entangled.  She was going for it, but I had to pace myself.  She was becoming insatiable, but my own resources were running out.

	 

	I pushed my hips out to the edge of the chair and put my feet straight out.  

	 

	“Turn around” I said and lifted her and spun her.  Her leg whizzed by over my head and she settled back down on my cock with her back to me.  It did not take her long to realize she needed to change her stroke and soon her ass was bobbing up as she frantically humped my cock.

	 

	I spent some time on her tits, but soon moved to her slit.  As she humped me with an up and down motion of her ass, I stroked her clit and brought her to another climax.  

	
As she went off “Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh.” I pushed firmly on the bud of her clit, rubbing and pressing alternatively.  She was swinging her ass wildly now and my cock was having trouble staying in.  Her clit was so sentive that each time I pushed on it, her ass jammed back, pushing into me in an effort to escape the intensity of the pleasure. 

	 

	Finally, she calmed down and I lovingly worked her slit.  I don’t know how many times she had cum.

	 

	“Let’s go in the bedroom” I suggested.

	 

	Following her naked butt through my house was more than I could take and I grabbed her half way to the bedroom.  My arms slid around her and I pulled her close, as one hand went to her breasts and the other played with her twat.  

	 

	She leaned back against me.  My cock was square in her ass crack.  She reached behind and stroked my shaft lovingly.  

“I thought we were going to Ride the Rail?”

	 

	“We are, but you are starting to be irresistible” I answered.

	 

	She broke free and gently pulled me into the bed room by my dick.

	 

	“Now, what do we do” She giggled as we both climbed into the bed.

	 

	I laid on my back and handed her some oil from my stash.

	 

	“Swing those incredible legs over and straddle me” I instructed.

	 

	“So you like my legs?”

	 

	“I like them a lot.  I like even better what's between them” I replied.

	 

	She straddled me on her knees, filled her hands with oil and set the bottle on my chest.  Then she looked a little hesitant.

	 

	“Slide your hands over your vaginal area. Just lube yourself up, you don't want to rub hard.”

	 

	“God know its sore already” she said.

	 

	“You seem unsure?” I asked.

	 

	“No, I am still a little repressed and touching myself in front of you is a new step.”  

	 

	I reached up and guided her hands to her slit.  Then ran her fingers up and down her gash, spreading the oil liberally.  She gave a low moan.

	 

	“Now my cock.”

	 

	“Can I kiss it?”

	 

	“I think you are developing an oral fetish” I observed.

	 

	“I am.  I am” she agreed.

	 

	“Sure, kiss it, suck it, whatever, just don't get distracted.”

	 

	She rubbed more oil and used both hands to bring me harder.  The she kissed the head and ran her tongue over my pee hole and caressed the head with her tongue.

	 

	“Ooh.  That oil tastes great” she cooed.

	 

	I pushed my cock flat against my stomach.  “Now lower your labia lips over the side of my cock and rub up and down, so that my cock length massages your slit.

	 

	Sarah did as instructed and cooed at the first stroke.  “Fuck that feels great!”

	 

	She immediately got into a rhythm and in just a few strokes she was a pro. She leaned forward and put her hands on either side of my head to steady herself and went to work.  She moaned and slid and moaned and slid some more.

	 

	“Oh God.  Larry is going to love this” she whimpered as she flexed her pelvis.

	 

	She rode me for a few minutes, getting more and more excited.  I reached up and played with those pert breasts.  There were unbelievably soft and warm and her nipples were so swollen, I was afraid they might explode.    She had a pattern going on my cock and was intensely focused.  Her head was down watching my cock and her clit area glided over one another.  Each time I ran my thumb over her nipples she twitched.

	 

	“Oh God, I think I could come this way” she announced. as her ass sped up.

	 

	“Ahhhhh.  Fuck, Fuck, Fuck.  Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh” she was screaming like a banshee.   Her arms buckled and she collapsed on my chest, but she was still pumping her ass.  Not as violently, but it still stroked my cock with slow, firm motions.

	 

	“Sorry” she said “I never screamed like that during sex.”

	 

	“Don’t apologize.  Just enjoy yourself.  Toss your inhibitions.  Let your secret self come out” I said.

	 

	“I think my secret self is a slut” she giggled.

	 

	“That is perfectly acceptable.  Larry will love that” I replied.

	 

	…………………………………………………………..

	 

	My nose was in her butt crack and I licked the bottom of her vaginal slit. I licked round her ass hole and she tensed.  Then I teased it with my tongue.  Her anus puckered a bit and I forced my tongue in as far as I could.  She tensed and jammed her butt into my face.

	 

	“Oh God!”  She let out a low moan.  Her ass hole was tight.  I used my thumbs to force it wider and pushed my tongue further in.  I switched to a finger and worked in one digit up to the knuckle and then I fucked her with it.  Rapidly surging in and out.  Her butt muscles flexed tight and turned rock hard as she collapsed on my legs and worked her butt back and forth with such force that I had trouble matching her rhythm and she almost through my finger out.

	 

	“Oh God.  Oh God that feels wonderful!”  she moaned in little gasps.  “I want our cock.  Stick your cock in my ass” she demanded.

	 

	I swung her off for a moment to readjust ourselves and got to my feet. 

	 

	“Noooh”, she groaned when I pulled my finger out.

	 

	I pushed her head down and pulled her ass up so she was on her knees.  Her magnificent ass was pointed at me, her pussy lips swollen, her anus puckered.

	 

	I stuck my thumb up her ass and ran my fingers down her slit and into her cunt.  She took all four fingers and I began to thrust and massage at the same time.  I could feel my thumb and fingers touching inside of her through the thin membrane of her female walls.  

	 

	She was face down on the bed and with each thrust she pushed her ass up into my hand.  She was fucking my hand as much as it was fucking her.  Her ass muscles were fully flexed.  I had never seen such a tight ass.

	 

	My cock was standing straight up and pulsing.  I desperately want to grab her tits with my free hand or rub my cock somewhere, but her thrusts were so violent that I had to pay full attention to what my hand was doing.  For a minute I was afraid she would tear something.

	 

	Then she stretched out like a cat and screamed.  Really streamed with an intensity that almost shook the bedroom windows.  Sarah collapsed and whimpered.  Her cunt visibly pulsing and pumping fluid.

	 

	She lay there a long time.  I stroked my cock a couple of times.  It was kind of the odd man out at this particular party.  When she finally moved it was just her head.  

	 

	“God I never dreamed it could be like this.  No wonder everyone is so obsessed with sex” she whispered.

	 

	I sat on the bed beside her, my cock standing straight up.

	 

	She reached out and held it reverently.  Giving it slow gentle strokes.

	 

	“Women have a tendency to get overly attached to the first guy that makes them come, especially if its long after losing their virginity.  I've seen it before” I said.  

	 

	“I'll bet you have” she replied.

	 

	You seem to have grown very attached to my cock.

	 

	“I have.  She squeezed it even harder for a moment.  It’s my homework” she giggled.

	 

	She rolled onto her side and spread her legs wide open.  I drank in her beauty and knew I would never again look at her as not sexy.   I was not sure I could ever be in the same room with her and not have a raging hard on.   There were subtle changes in the way she presented herself.  I could not define them, but they were there and I knew her life would be different.   I hoped not two different and I hoped Larry could keep her at home.  

	 

	Any port in a storm for a stiff cock and the same is true of some cunts.  Women are more complex that we are, but they can also be more sexually driven.  Most guys don't understand that.

	 

	She ran her thumb over my pee hole and I twitched.

	 

	“Does that hurt?” she smiled teasingly, her blue eyes sparkling.

	 

	“God no, it’s incredible, but the pleasure is too intense to endure.

	 

	“I know what you mean. What’s next? Teach” she asked.

	 

	I reached into a drawer of the nightstand and pulled out a circular device and held it up.  This is cock ring.  The guy slips it over his dick and it applies pressure that delays his orgasm.  It gives him more time to fuck and excite his partner.  This one has been modified.  The large ring goes behind my balls and the smaller one right up against them at the base of my dick.  This little flap goes up against your clit and this particular model has a tiny vibrator built into it.

	 

	“Holly shit” Sarah said.

	 

	“If you get one of these for Larry, he will have to get used   the guy and make him shoot quicker.  These also come in just a simple ring, which will slow him down and give you more time to cum.”

	 

	Sarah spread her legs lewd.  Aiming her golden cooz right at me.  “Well put the damn thing on” she urged.

	 

	“Stick a pillow under that sweet ass of yours and I will” I answered.

	 

	I slipped it on and turned on the vibrator.  She grabbed my cock as I approached her and guided me in.  She was soaking wet and I went in the hilt. She shoved her clit up against the vibrator and cried “Oh God, Oh God!”

	 

	I started to ram her with my cock as hard and as violently as I could.  I pounded her mercilessly with long powerful strokes.  She spread her legs wide and clung to me as she thrust her hip against mine and ground her cunt against me.  I could feel her hands on my butt cheeks pulling me in closer.

	 

	We fucked for a longtime.  Sweat was pouring off of both of us and we were panting like marathon runners.  Sarah was sighing and moaning almost continuously and she came several times, both little and big.  Periodically she would whimper “Fuck me. Fuck me.”

	 

	I felt my orgasm building several times, but the cock ring did its job and cut off the finale.  Eventually the sexual pressure was too great and I came hard, really hard.  I screamed as my cum shot deep into her and I clasp her so tightly I was worried I was hurting her.  

	 

	She came one last time when my sperm flooded into her.  It was like she was done herself and just waiting for me to finish.  We clasp each other tight, then rolled apart.  Lessons over.

	 

	“I can’t promise I won’t be back for more of this” she announced in breathless tones.

	 

	“Yes you can.  Never again!  All you have to do is teach you husband what I have taught you.  We can never do this again.  I won’t do that to you or to him” I declared.

	 

	“Teasing, teasing” she giggled.  “Just my way of telling you how great you were.”

	 

	“I want you to go home and plan your approach.  Tell Larry you want to spice things up and tell him you bought some tapes.  If you buy a vibrator, be careful that he does not feel threatened by it.  His cock should be your main source of pleasure, at least that he knows about.”

	 

	“When you cum, make a big deal of it. Like it’s a break through.”

	 

	“Go out in the back yard and sun bath in that gold bikini.  Let him rub oil on your back.  Nature will take its course.  I guarantee.”

	 

	“Teach him how to excite you. Tell him what you need and get him to tell you what makes him hard.  Guide him, but act like you are learning together.”  

	 

	“Thank you.”  She leaned over and kissed me with full tongue.  Her hand cupping my balls and running up and down my shaft.

	 

	Then I watched her leave and was totally depressed.  I had released a sexual tiger and would never reap the benefit. If there was anyone I knew who deserved a lady in the living room and a whore in the bedroom, it was her husband and I was happy for them.  But I would miss that sweet honey pot of hers and the innocence she brought to bed with her.

	 

	Supper Club was going to get very complicated.
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	Taking the Supper Club Wives (A Lance Howard Erotic Adventure.)  Lance Howard decides he has to break out of the yuppie mold and change his life.  As a first step he decides to seduce all seven wives of in his monthly supper club.  One by one he plans their seduction and enjoys their carnal gifts.  To Lance’s surprise, some conquests are much easier than he imagined and the most difficult targets turned out to be the most willing rides.     (There are seven books in the Supper Club Wives series, issued as #1- Beth; #2-Jenny; #3- Page; #4-Sarah; #5-Cheryl; #6-Monica; #7-Trudy)

	
Taking the Niece  (A Player’s Erotic Adventure.)  Ryan and Melanie Phillips are young, well to do and into sexual games.  Melanie’s niece Cheryl is almost as beautiful as Melanie, but she has a younger, fresher body.  Cheryl has turned eighteen and is now old enough to play with the adults.  Cheryl has always been hot for Ryan.  Is the stage set for sexual tension or adventure?

	
The Stripper Next Door   Julie Cox, the sweet girl next door and baby sitter to my two boys has turned into a stunningly attractive woman and is paying her way through college working at the local gentlemen’s club.   She has also made it clear that her sexual preference is me.   Julie is still a virgin, but if I don’t give in to Julie’s sexual demands, she will start passing her favors around at the strip joint.  To complicate matters, Julie’s best friend, who is even more strikingly sensual that Julie, is looking to turn Julie’s and my passion, into a three-way.

	 

	Taken in Cancun A few days in Cancun and Rachel Kate was a new woman.  She and Steven, happily married for fifteen years, were hoping to recharge their marriage with romantic nights in an exotic setting.  Steven spent the entire trip in the bathroom suffering from a common ailment of Mexican travelers and Rachel was forced to find her romance elsewhere.  On the flight home Steven remembers little of the trip, except the inside of his hotel bath room.  Rachel, however, has vivid memories of three lovers in as many days.  Will their lives ever be the same?

	 

	MILFs at the Pawn Shop Stanley Gibbs inherited a small pawn shop and was just squeaking by, when he discovered the power of the personal discount.  Pawns can get pretty expensive and some of the local women have discovered that if they pawn with Stanley, they can often skip a few payments.  Stanley is an understanding fellow and if money is tight, he is willing to make special arrangements in the backroom for his over eighteen female borrowers.
 

	The Girl in the Short Skirt    Ashley Gibbs is a sexy young lady that loves to wear short skirts that show off her legs.  But what happens when she attracts more attention than she wants?  Ashley can’t stop thinking about the bad boy that followers her up the stairs every morning at work and the blatant way he looks up her dress.  What’s a girl to do?  Spread her legs or go shopping for a pant suit?

	 

	Taken by the Photographer (A Players Erotic Adventure.)  The beautiful and enticing Melanie Phillips has her sights set on the handsome photographer Jason Scott, but she won’t make it easy for him.  He is used to women fawning over him and raising their skirts at this smile.   If he wants Melanie, he will need to act like a man and take her.

	 

	Stripping for my Teacher Carla Wilson is a spectacular beauty, but an academic wash out.  She makes good money taking off her clothes at a local dive, but her life is headed nowhere.  One night she drops her top to find her favorite high school teacher admiring her wares.  Is he looking for a cheap thrill or is fate offering Carla a second chance?  Can the brainiac and the cheerleader find common ground in Carla’s lovely body?  
 

	Double or Nothing (A Lance Howard Erotic Adventure.)  Lance is obsessed with the dark eyed little brunette that works in his office, but the busty young blond at the reception desk also has his motor running.  Lance doesn’t always play by the rules.  Can he parlay the seduction of one, into a game with three players? 

	
MILF-Ville USA.  (A Lance Howard Erotic Adventure.)  Lance goes to a sleepy farm and ranch town in western Nebraska to appraise some local land for irrigation partnerships.  He soon discovers that he is fresh meat for the local unfulfilled woman.  With a new eager body in his bed every night, sometimes two, will Lance make it out of town before the local cowboys discover that he has gotten into their private stash.

	
Protecting Linda    Vincent Carter is a grad student and his high school assistant, Linda, returned for a third year of internship all grown up and ready to play.  Linda’s mom, a luscious MILF is out to protect Linda’s virtue and offers herself as a substitute for Vincent’s carnal drives.  Linda’s older sister is looking to protect both Linda and her mom and offers her lovely body as an appeasement.   If Vincent can manage to keep these women from comparing notes, he can enjoy all three.

	
Every Girl Has Her Price    Woman love men with power, money, movie killer good looks and big dicks.  Jonathan Fritz is a financial analyst with plenty of spare cash and he knows how to value a transaction.  His hobby is tempting good girls to be bad for a couple of hours.  Just long enough to spend some quality time with Jonathan and his private parts.  He does not waste his energy on romance or courting rituals.  That is not his strong suit.  Jonathan goes straight to a girl’s weakness, her need for cash.

	 

	 

	The Stud Club    Ellen Freez is a strikingly beautiful brunette of thirty-six with a filthy rich husband and the lifestyle of the rich and famous.   She is traveling with her sexy, but naïve, eighteen-year-old niece who is fresh out of small town America.    Ellen wants her niece to experience a master lover, but Ellen also has needs of her own.   Fortunately, Ellen is a lifetime member of the ‘Stud Club’, a secret organization offering well-endowed lovers worldwide.

	 

	 

	Taking the Babysitters (A Players Erotic Adventure.) Ryan and Melanie Phillips have a family vacation planned to Acapulco.  They decide to take a babysitter along so they can have some free time to play.  The Phillips have two regular sitters and when Ryan announces that one of them will be accompanying them to Mexico, they both make it clear, with their intimate charms, that they are eager to be chosen.  Unable to decide, Ryan invites both.  Is Ryan headed for trouble or paradise?   

	 

	 

	Taken by the Tag Team Rafe is hunk of a man with a jumbo member and a fleet of sports cars, but he is tongue tied in front of women.  Freddie can’t hold a job, but is devilishly charming and gets more action than a rock star.  Rafe and Freddie formed a tag team.  Rafe fronts the money and the lifestyle and Freddie ropes in the women, paying special attention to hotties who are keen for oversized meat.  Freddie has never lived so well and Rafe has never slept so well.  What could possibly go wrong?

	 

	 

	The Imitation Masseuse (A Lance Howard Erotic Adventure.)  Lance is absolutely smitten by a stunning blond he sees every morning, but all attempts to meet her go astray. Desperate, Lance takes a crash course in massage techniques and then shows up at the girl’s door, massage table and accompanying oils in hand, pretending that she is the winner of a free therapeutic massage.   Will she let him through the door?   If she does, will Lance get to rub more than her back? 

	 

	 

	Taking the French Planter’s Grand Daughter    War is a poor place for romance, but sometimes love is where you find it.  When Daniel Porter burst through the doors of the old French plantation house he was expecting a squad of VC, not a frightened girl.  Battle weary and no longer the man who left Iowa eight months before, can the carnal charms of the enemy save his soul?

	 (A collaboration of Johnson Stiff and Rex Torrid.)

	 

	 

	 

	The above stories are either in print or coming soon.   Please check with NightTablePress.com for release dates or look them up on amazon.com.
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