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What are Friends For?

Warning: This story involves a married couple acting out their fantasy of adding a second man to their bed for the wife's enjoyment. Which is why it's in the loving wives category.

If you are offended by the concept, DO NOT READ THIS STORY!

If you do read the story just for the purposes of bashing me and my characters in the comments at the end, maybe you should either read something else or face the fact that you like the idea too. Because really, why else would you read the whole thing? It is rather long.

For everyone else, please don't forget to comment and vote. ;->

*********************************************************

Marie had really enjoyed the past week. Her husband's buddy Chad was in town for the burgeoning bike rally her town now held every year. He had been crashing on their couch for the week and they loved having him. He was such a fun guy, and he was great with their son. And very easy on the eyes in Marie's opinion.

Her husband was always in a good mood when Chad was around. The two men were as close as brothers, they had apparently taken turns saving each other's lives in the place they not so lovingly referred to as the sandbox.

Chad had come home and pursued his lifelong dream of working on Harleys. Now he was a performance rep for the company and traveled the states to all the rallies that seemed to be springing up everywhere between Daytona and Sturgis and beyond.

Marie's husband Tim had also followed his dream. He came back from their last deployment and promptly married Marie and knocked her up. He got a good job in construction, bought a house he could fix up and put down his roots. He was a good husband and father, whereas Chad was a single vagabond. But both men were happy with their choices.

In fact the two men were dissimilar in many ways. Tim was a tall, 6'3", white, country boy, having grown up on the outskirts of their town.

He was deeply tanned on his face, neck and arms, but white as a ghost everywhere else. He was rangy. Long and lean and sinewy, and Marie just adored his long dick. He kept his blonde hair as short as it had been when he was discharged from the Corps.

Chad had been a city boy, he went straight out of the urban projects to Parris Island. He was more stout, more muscular, and as black as night. He was not short at 5'10" but he was just built thicker, with very well defined muscles.

Marie wondered if his package was built the same way. She was secretly curious about the BBC stereotype.

Chad's hair was a shaggy black mop of short dreadlocks hanging off his head. He had a small, well groomed mustache and goatee, where Tim shaved religiously every morning.

Tim had grown up hunting and fishing, Chad had spent his youth playing basketball and occasionally dealing drugs and trying to stay alive and out of jail.

Between the differences in their backgrounds, and the obvious differences in their appearance, they were literally like night and day, but yet they were as close to each other as they were with their own paternal brothers.

Other than their time in the service, they also shared a deep love of motorcycles. Tim had learned to ride on dirt bikes, blazing through the woods around his home. Chad had learned on crotch rockets, screaming around the streets of his inner city. But both men could distinctly remember that first time they got on a Harley, and fired it up.

Marie had always thought Chad was sexy besides being a great friend. He was always polite and charming as hell, he had an easy confidence about him, and whenever Marie caught him checking her out, she found it flattering more than threatening or disrespectful.

She had actually seen him check out every woman who came around him. Chad noticed all the ladies, regardless of the type, size or color. He was just the kind of guy who appreciates the female form. Chad just loved women, period.

She knew that Chad was a devout bachelor, and when she asked him about his love life, he had exchanged a devilish grin with Tim and said he met a lot of great ladies in his travels around the country, but he was in no hurry to get tied down.

That look, and the tone of his voice, spoke volumes and gave Marie visions of Chad in various positions with a variety of women. Visions that made her a little damp.

So knowing that he was getting his share of pussy and yet still checked her out, appreciated her looks, was a turn on. She knew she had put on some weight when she had little Timmy, and she had way more curves than the last time they had seen each other.

Tim told her all the time that she was just sexy as hell, that he loved her MILF body, but he was her husband, he was supposed to think that.

She was still a pretty girl, she knew that. Her long black hair and big dark eyes, full, wide lips, with her Mediterranean features hadn't changed at all.

But she had a much bigger ass and thicker thighs. Her waist was no longer the hourglass shape it had been either. She still carried a paunch of baby fat. The plus side was that her tits were bigger.

She still wore short shorts or skirts, because while her thighs were thick, they were still smooth and shapely, all the way down to her cute, brightly painted toenails in her flip flops.

She had always preferred tank tops in the summer, and showed plenty of cleavage, and depending on the bra, sometimes even her nipples.

The short shorts and tank tops with the plunging necklines had Chad wondering all week how far her tan went? He had visions of her laying out in the yard, totally naked and oiled up.

In fact, Marie rarely laid out at all, she didn't have the time. But her skin tone was naturally darker than Tim's, and just a little summer sun went a long way to deepen her complexion.

**************************************************************

When Chad was finished packing up his truck and trailer that Sunday after the end of the rally, he said goodbye to his partners and promised to meet them in the next town to do it all again. Then he caught up with Tim and Marie at a local watering hole and they had gone on a good long ride.

Traveling the highways and byways of the beautiful country side on a rumbling 900 pound piece of vibrating machinery was always a thrill for Marie.

And to have Chad riding a half a length behind and to the right all day was a bonus. She had busted him checking out her legs and tits several times that day, both on the bike and in the several roadside bars they never passed up.

In fact he had seen plenty of her that week as he stayed at her house. He had seen her each day in the old tee shirt that she wore when she got up in the morning. It was barely long enough to cover her ass, and her braless tits bounced freely in it, with her nipples trying to poke through the thin fabric.

Then there was the day he saw her wrapped in a towel after a shower. The scent of her bodywash wafting behind her, as she scurried to her room. Her body barely dried, Chad had to wonder if she was wearing any underwear under the towel. He liked to think she wasn't.

Marie knew she looked good on their ride, she had swapped her flip flops for her Harley boots. They had a four inch heel and really made her calves stand out. She had seen her reflection in enough storefront windows to know she looked pretty hot with her feet up on the pegs, her legs practically wrapped around Tim's lean frame, her tits smashed against his back, or standing out proudly from her push up bra as she leaned back against the sissy bar.

Her Daisy Duke shorts showed her legs all the way to her ass. And the Harley Davidson tank top with the leather vest over it, along with her bandana on her head and the dark sunglasses, and she had the biker chick look really going on.

Of course Chad looked like a total badass on his bike, totally in control of the beast with his muscular arms and tight, sleeveless tee shirt on his broad chest. His movements, on and off the bike were smooth and confident. His tight, worn Levi's were like a second skin, and showed off his great ass and the bulge of his prick. Even soft it looked impressive to Marie.

And of course her husband Tim, with his commanding presence, also had the biker persona down, with the boots, torn jeans, ratty old Daytona tee shirt with the sleeves cut off. His aviator shades and his own bandana on his head made him look like a total hunk.

Both men wore a leather vest over their cut off tee shirts with the insignia of their unit, along with a variety of Harley logos and biker and USMC patches, to augment the assortment of tattoos they each had.

By the time they got back from the ride it was getting dark and they all had a pretty good buzz on. They had stopped at five different places for a beer or two, and the occasional shot. And Chad had some pretty good smoke that they had to sample at every stop too.

Marie went to take a shower to wash off the road grime while the men went to the kitchen for more beers. She took a long, hot shower, and while lathering her body she paid particular attention to her erogenous zones.

Something about being on the back of the bike on a long ride always stimulated her. The vibration of the machine while her legs were up and around Tim's hips, the people who turned to look at the sounds of the loud exhaust to see the sexy couple riding.

She often felt like they were not looking at the Harley, but at her, and her muscled calves, her smooth, tan thighs, her big titties smashed against her husband's back or her striking face looking back at them through her big dark shades.

On top of that, there was Chad's barely hidden leering, and his quality weed, which always had an effect on her libido. Marie's body was practically humming as she soaped up her titties. She pulled on her nipples as she wondered how long Tim was going to hang out with Chad, how long she would have to wait until she got him to bed.

It was Chad's last night in town and they wouldn't see him again until the following year. It might be a late night. She wondered if it would be selfish of her to coerce Tim to bed early. Her body needed some attention. She ran her soapy hand over her pussy and made herself shudder.

Knowing she could easily make herself cum, she tried to focus on just getting herself clean and rejoining the party. She wanted to be clean and sexy smelling for Tim, to be able to entice him to call it a night. She had to admit that she was aroused by the idea of Chad thinking she was sexy too.

After her shower she threw on a thin white tank top, leaving her bra off. Her dark nipples and wide areola were just screaming for attention under the fabric. She looked forward to the looks she knew her tits would bring from both men, and that would only serve to benefit Tim when she finally got him alone.

A pair of tight, white, cotton shorts that allowed the occasional peak of her ass while contrasting with her tan legs, were sure to garner some attention too. If that didn't do it, the cameltoe certainly would. She hoped her arousal would not be too evident when she decided against her panties. A wet spot might be a little more of a show than she wanted to give.

Padding downstairs barefoot she was crossing through the dining room to the kitchen. She hadn't needed to turn on the dining room light to pass through the room, and apparently the guys hadn't heard her coming.. They were deep in conversation with hushed but excited tones. Suddenly curious, she paused to listen from just outside the room.

"Dude, I'm telling you, I tell her all the time that she's hot enough for two men. That if she had another guy she wouldn't have to fuck herself with a plastic toy while she's blowing me, she could have a real cock in her, and I would fuck the shit out of her pussy when he was done!"

"Man, don't fuck with me!" Chad groaned. "You know I already think she's hot as fuck! If you guys ever decide to go down that road, you damn well better not forget your buddy Chad!"

"I'm not fucking with you man, I think maybe she's ready for it! For real!" Tim continued. "She's always been into the dirty talk in the sack, ya know? And she seems to really get going when I tell her how hot she looks with a mouthful of cock. She starts playing with her pussy, and I tell her it's a shame we don't have somebody else to fuck her. She gets out one of her dildos and works it like a dude was fucking her! Cums in buckets, every fucking time dude!"

"Fuck man, I always figured she was a hot piece of ass!" Chad moaned, filling Marie with an erotic pride, as Tim went on, "Or I'll be fucking her, and I'll ask her if she wishes she still had a cock in her mouth? She gets off so fucking hard! She starts telling me that, yeah, she would love a cock in her mouth while I am fucking her!"

"Damn dude, just stop it motherfucker, You're getting my cock hard over here." Chad moaned. Marie heard the chair scrape on the floor, and she could imagine Chad adjusting his hard dick in his pants. The idea that this stud had a hard cock would have been arousing to Marie anytime, but knowing it was because of her made her pussy wetter than it already was.

Tim didn't stop, he went on, "The other night I asked her if she wanted to fuck while she was sucking my cock and she said 'Yes, but she didn't want to stop sucking me!' I gave her one of her dildos to use and she fucked herself with it while still sucking my cock. I asked her if she liked being used by two men, she said she did! She said she loved it! So dude, I had to ask her, 'Who is that guy fucking your pussy baby?' I asked"

Tim stopped then and Marie heard the clink of glass on glass, she figured they were both doing shots with the beer. "Well fuck man, don't stop there! What did she say?" Chad whined.

"She couldn't say anything buddy, she had a mouthful of cock!" Tim laughed. But when she heard Chad's voice laughing at the joke, it seemed strained, like he was totally into the vivid scene in his mind. "But her eyes dude, they were on fucking fire! Now I have never mentioned another guys name when I talk about this with her, I just let her imagination go. But that night I had to do it!"

Marie knew what was coming, and she was going crazy with anticipation, waiting for Chad's response. She heard the men gasp from the powerful whiskey. "So I said to her," Tim resumed the story after Marie heard the two shot glasses being slammed down on the table, "That's Chad fucking your pussy, ain't it babe? My buddy Chad is fucking you, do you like it? You like his black cock baby?"

"No you didn't! Motherfucker quit it!" Chad exclaimed. "Seriously dude, I did, and she moaned again and looked up at me, man, her eyes told me I was right! I'm telling you dude, she was totally into it!" Tim told his friend, in a very serious voice.

"Dude, was that Thursday night? I heard you two fucking that night! I had to jack off listening to her moan!" Chad confessed. "She sounded so fucking horny!"

Marie vividly remembered that night. She actually had been imagining Chad fucking her, Tim's dirty talk had put the image in her head and she couldn't think of anything else. She knew she was making a lot of noise that night, and she wondered if Chad was awake, if he could hear her. It got her off even more thinking about him listening to her cumming. She secretly wished he would come in and just take her, for real.

Now she knew for sure that he had been awake. And he had heard her. And he got so turned on he had to jack off. She had a powerful visual image in her mind of Chad, sprawled on her couch, his muscular body flexing as he stroked his big dick. Marie was touching herself before she even realized it. She could feel the damp heat right through the fabric of her shorts. She didn't have to look to know she had a visible wet spot in her cameltoe.

"Yeah man, eventually I just had to fuck her, ya know? I flipped her around and took her doggie. I told her to 'Suck Chad's cock while I fuck you baby!' Dude, she licked and sucked her own pussy juice off that dong and came so hard! That's probably when you heard her, she was thinking about you while she was sucking that fake cock buddy! I'm telling you man, I think she is ready for the real deal!"

Marie couldn't believe Tim was telling his buddy all those details about their sexual antics! Especially when that buddy played so prominently in their fantasy. She knew she should be pissed off! But she wasn't. Hearing those two studs talking about her, hearing about how much they were both turned on by her, was more than just flattering, it was as arousing as anything she had ever heard.

It was true the fantasy of fucking her husband and another man together always got her off. But she had always had to visualize the man. Was it a friend? One of Tim's coworkers came to mind often. Hell, even the mailman entered her mind once. But that night was the first time Tim had named the man. And he had named the exact same man Marie was already fantasizing about.

Did Tim really want to see her getting fucked while he used her mouth? Did he want to see her suck cock while he fucked her? Chad's cock? Marie wondered. It was true he talked about it all the time in bed, but she had always thought that was just dirty talk. Did he really want to share her? With Chad? It sure sounded like he did. It sounded like he was trying to talk Chad into it.

Did he assume she was already game? That he didn't even need to ask her first? She again realized that she should be angry with her husband for trying to set this up without her actual consent. But if she was honest with herself, she had to admit that she was just incredibly turned on by the idea.

The idea excited her so much in fact, that before she knew it her fingers were creeping into her shorts. She needed to touch herself. She was surprised by how wet she was already. Her breath caught as she dipped two fingers inside and listened to the conversation in the next room.

"You think. But you don't know for sure. She might just be into the fantasy dude, that don't mean she would do it for real." Chad reasoned. He couldn't deny that he was interested in getting a shot at Marie, but had a hard time believing it was possible.

"Dude, I'm telling you, I know my wife! She has a wild side to her. We used to fuck in places where we had a chance of getting caught, she got off on it! She loved the idea that someone might see us." Tim admitted to his buddy. "And the way she uses her dildos while she blows me? Or when I fuck her she sucks that fake cock like it was a real dude! Man, I'm telling you, she is game!"

"Man, that would be so fucking wild. She is such a little Hottie! You would have to promise me that I could taste it before you go shooting your jizz all up in her!" Chad said laughing like it was a joke, like they were still talking hypothetically.

Marie heard the clink of beer bottles as the men toasted the agreement, as Tim said, "Fucking right dude, she's got the sweetest tasting pussy you ever had!" She heard Chad chuckle and reply, "Hmm, I bet she does! Well, since you put it like that, how could I say no? I mean, what are friends for?" She heard both men laugh again and another clinking of beer bottles.

Marie had a vision of Chad's handsome face in her crotch, his short beard and mustache tickling her most sensitive places as he sucked her lips and clit with his full, thick lips. All the while looking up the length of her torso to make eye contact with her.

He could watch her suck Tim's long prick while he feasted on her pussy. Her fingers strummed her clit and she let out a small moan.

The sound of her own moan startled her, what if they heard her? They would know what she was doing! They would know she had been listening! They would both know that it turned her on immensely to think about fucking them both, at once! Because she had to admit it was, it was turning her on immensely. It was making her feel so sexy to be desired by these two studs that it was making her so wet!



That realization got her moving, not to the kitchen, but back up the stairs to the bedroom. If Tim wanted to share her with Chad, and Chad was obviously game, and she was soaked at the thought, why not just go for it? It was obviously something that they all wanted. She decided to make it happen!

She knew she looked good in her tight shorts and thin tank top, showing her bouncy tits and long nipples, but she had a small red robe that Tim just went crazy over. He called it her kimono. Said it was her geisha girl outfit. And that she was trained to please him. And that was just what she planned to do. She was going to please both of them!

She quickly stripped off her shorts and shirt and pulled the robe from the closet. She smiled at the thought that Tim always knew right away that he was getting laid when he saw her in it. She wanted to send the message that she was horny, that she was game, and just let whatever happened happen. If both of them wanted to fuck her, she would rock their world!

She tied the sash loosely around herself, allowing her cleavage to be exposed, knowing too that her ass would be visible also every time she bent over. And if the angle was right? Even her hot pussy!

She was already coming up with ideas to help encourage the guys. She was on fire as she strode into the kitchen, every nerve on edge. "Whoa!" Tim shouted when he saw her. "The geisha girl!"

Chad looked at her with his eyes bulging and gave her a wolf whistle. He obviously appreciated the look. Marie gave them both a smile as she went to the fridge for a beer, and another round for the guys. She saw the bottle of Jack Daniels on the table as she picked up the pipe. "I'm glad you guys like my robe. " She said. "I like it too, it makes me feel sexy." She said, looking right at Chad.

"Well it should honey, you look sexy in it. Don't she Chad?" Tim said. "Fuck yeah baby, very sexy!" Chad responded as his eyes traveled over her body. Marie felt a surge of sexual adrenalin course through her body as the men openly admired her.

She stood between the seated men and relished the attention as she lit the bowl and took a toke of the powerful weed. She took a deep hit and felt the effects almost immediately. She passed the pipe to her husband and they shared a look.

He knew better than anyone that smoking weed made her horny. It also made her adventurous. Like when they would go looking for public places to fuck, they were always high.

His look silently asked her if she was feeling naughty. Her look, and the accompanying smile said 'Yes, yes I am!"

The moment was broken when Chad asked her, "You wanna do a shot with us Marie?" She blew out her hit to the ceiling and answered him, "I do. But I don't want Jack." She turned to the cupboard and said, "I want tequila!"

She had to stand on her tiptoes and stretch to reach the bottle of Patron in the top cabinet. She felt the robe ride up her thighs and wondered how much of a show she was giving the guys. Then she went to the fridge for a lime. Again she wondered what she was showing as she bent at the waist to retrieve the citrus from the bottom crisper drawer. Could they see her swollen pussy? She wondered. Could they see how wet she was? Or was the angle wrong? Certainly they could at least see her ass.

When she turned around, the men were looking at each other. Chad's eyes were huge, as if to say, 'Dude, did you see that?' Tim's look said, 'See? I told you she was crazy horny!'

Marie smiled inwardly to herself and went to the bottom cupboard where she kept her cutting board. She spread her feet apart some as she bent over to reach into the cupboard. This time she knew full well that she was showing off her pussy. She knew she was wet, and her inner lips were blooming open like a flower. And this time the men couldn't help but comment. "Fuuuck!" Chad groaned. "Nice, huh dude?" Tim asked.

Marie stood and played it off, like nothing had happened, like she hadn't even heard them. She got out a knife and quickly cut up the lime. She grabbed three fresh shot glasses and returned to the table, smiling with her naughtiest smile.

"Feeling naughty tonight baby?" Tim asked her, slapping her plump ass. "You a naughty little geisha girl?"

"Yep" Marie answered. "You like when I'm a naughty girl, right?" She looked at her husband with a knowing smile. "You like me to be your naughty geisha, here to give you pleasure?"

"Hey, you won't hear any complaints from me! Or Chad. Will she dude?" Tim answered honestly. "Definitely won't hear any complaints from me either!" Chad joined in. "It's your house girl, you do whatever you want! You wanna be a bad girl, have at it!"

Marie smiled at Chad, leered really, but said nothing, she simply took his hand, she bent over, her big tits dangling in her loose robe. "You won't complain about me being naughty?" She asked quietly.

She looked down at his hand, it looked so big and strong compared to her dainty hand. And it was so dark, even compared to her deep tan.

She ran her flattened tongue across the web of his thumb and forefinger, then sprinkled salt on the wet spot.

When she looked back at his eyes, they were focused on her cleavage. She was sure he could see most of her tits. Maybe even the edge of her areolas.

She straightened up and poured him a shot of tequila. When he pulled his eyes from her tits, she stuck her tongue back out and licked her own hand the same way she had done his, slowly and deliberately. She got a thrill from watching Chad's eyes as he watched her mouth closely.

She shook some salt onto her hand. He smiled and poured some of the liquor into a glass for her, and they toasted, licked the salt, and drank. They maintained eye contact as they sucked on a slice of lime.

"You really are a naughty girl, ain't you?" Tim asked standing up. "So where's my shot?" Marie turned to face him and said, "I thought you would just take yours the way you always do."

Tim knew then that she was ready to act on their fantasy. He could see in her eyes that she was in the zone and wanted to make it happen.

"Yep!" He said as he grabbed the sash of her robe and untied the loose knot. "That sounds like a great idea! Why didn't you offer Chad his shot this way?" Tim asked her. She was too excited to answer, knowing what was going to happen.

She felt his cock, already hard against her belly when he stepped up against her. He slipped his hands under her robe and pinched her nipples, and whispered in her ear, "Huh baby? Why didn't you offer Chad a shot the way I like mine?"

Marie looked at Chad, he was hungrily looking at her now exposed tits. Marie tried to sound serious as she told them. "I didn't think he'd be interested." But it came out as an exited whisper.

Chad raised his eyebrows in question. Tim just told him, "Move the shit off the table dude. I'll show you how to drink tequila with this girl." Chad didn't question his Sgt. He sensed where Marie was going, and hurriedly cleared the table.

Tim grabbed his wife's ass and easily hoisted her to sit on the table. Marie leaned back on her hands, offering herself up to her husband, and his buddy, if that's what they wanted. She was so wet and excited now, she was sure it was what she wanted.

Tim pushed her robe open to expose her body. Her big tits rose and fell dramatically with her heavy breathing. Her nipples pointing out from the wide areolas.

Marie had her legs apart far enough for Tim to stand between them. She could feel her own wetness seeping from her swollen labia. She spread her legs wider and her pussy opened up like a flower.

She heard Chad murmur "Fuuuck.." As he stood up for a better view. Marie took note of the bulge in his pants, and the fact that it was now extended to his belt buckle.

Tim told Chad "This is one of the best ways to drink tequila with her." He leaned down and sucked a nipple into his mouth, until he heard her moan. Then he stopped and sprinkled salt on it. He picked up a slice of lime and smashed it against her other nipple, really working it in good.

"Damn dude!" Chad said laughing as he poured a shot for his friend. Tim smiled a lecherous smile at him and sucked the salt from the first nipple. He sucked hard, flicking the point with his tongue, making her moan, before pulling off and slamming the shot. Then dove in for the lime flavored nipple as a chaser.

Marie watched Chad as she cried out with pleasure. He watched the process so closely, she knew he wanted to try it too. When Tim was done Chad looked up at Marie's face. She nodded, silently telling him that it was his turn.

But he had to hear it from Tim first, and he turned his attention to him. Tim smiled benevolently and nodded, "Go ahead man, have a shot!" He took the bottle and poured some into a glass, as Chad almost hesitantly picked up the salt shaker.

He stepped in front of Marie and let his eyes roam her body. She felt so excited to be displayed for him as she watched his eyes pause and take in every detail of her tits, and then her pussy. Then he scanned back up to her tits and up to her eyes.

She saw desire in his look as he moved in close. She could feel the denim of his Levi's on the inside of her thighs. "Man, this is going to be the best shot of tequila I've ever had!" He told her honestly. Marie pulled back her shoulders, pointing her tits right at him and said, "Enjoy! I know I will."

Marie let her eyes drop to the bulge in Chads jeans, so close to her sopping wet pussy. When she looked back up at him, she knew he had been watching her look at his cock. He gave her a confident smile and she said softly, "Go on, do it."

Chad went right to it, sucking lovingly on her nipple, swirling his tongue around it and flicking it with the tip of his tongue. Marie squirmed and grabbed his head, pushing her tit against his mouth and groaning as she watched his thick lips working on her.

Then all too soon he stopped and picked up the salt shaker and his slice of lime. He chuckled as he sprinkled salt on her wet nipple "You guys are fucking crazy man." Marie was unable to say anything, she simply raised her eyebrows and shook her head yes.

His look was so serious that he almost frightened her with his intensity as he used the lime to stimulate the other nipple. He didn't just smash it against her nipple like Tim always does, he wrapped it around the nipple and squeezed and twisted. She whimpered at the feeling of the cold citrus and his strong, almost painful pinches. The excess juice ran down onto her plump belly.

Marie looked up at Chad and realized he had been watching her face, relishing her reactions to what he was doing to her. He smiled then and dipped his head to the salt covered nipple, still watching her face.

"Fuck!" She gasped as he sucked the salty nipple into his mouth. He was thorough, and swiped his tongue around to get it all. Then he pulled his head back until it popped free and slugged his shot, before quickly moving on to the lime flavored nipple, where he repeated the same sucking and licking.

Marie was beside herself with sexual adrenaline. She fought off the urge to play with her own pussy, she knew she needed attention there soon.

She was panting with excitement as the two men looked on. Her eyes were ablaze as she looked back at them, almost challenging them to continue. Her big tits rising and falling with her heavy breathing.

Tim again led the way, "If you liked that buddy, you're gonna love the next shot!" Chad looked at him with raised eyebrows, "It gets better?" "Much better." Tim stated.

"Assume the position geisha girl." Tim told her. She smiled at him and slid off the table obediently. She brushed against Chad and gave him a smirk when she felt his hard cock through his pants. Then she turned to face the table, looking over her shoulder at him, enjoying the reaction on his face.

She leaned over until her tits were smashed on the table, her head turned to the side, she kept looking at Chad's eyes. They were wide with excitement and curiosity.

Tim flipped the hem of her robe up over her back and told Chad, "Dude, check this out." Chad glanced up at Tim and looked back at Marie. She nodded her head for him to look. His lips curled into a crooked smile as he moved to stand behind her.

Marie was so fucking turned on she thought she would be dripping on the floor. She knew both men were standing behind her, looking at her bare ass, with her aroused pussy peeking out from between her legs. She was wound so tightly that she almost flinched when she heard Chad say, "Fuck man, that's a sweet ass!"

"Ain't it though?" She heard her husband reply. "I tell her that all the time dude. She thinks it's too fat!" "Naw man, that's just more cushion for the pushin'!" Chad replied.

She did flinch then, when she felt his hand lovingly caress her cheek. She could tell by the touch, the size of the hand, that it was Chad feeling her up, and knew Tim was watching.

She felt the hand running around and then down over her ass, until the middle finger was grazing her lips. Her breath caught as he paused there and gave her a little squeeze, the finger just nudging the entrance to her pussy. Then the hand traveled back up again, this time with that damn finger following the crack of her ass. It delved between her cheeks to brush over her puckered brownhole, and she let out a groan as she felt him pause, and tickle her there.

"You ever fuck this ass man?" She heard Chad ask, almost reverently. "Haven't yet, I tell her all the time I'm going to, but I always end up in her sweet pussy or her hungry mouth." She felt Tim's hand then, on her other cheek, squeezing roughly.

The whole thing was just unreal for Marie. She was bent over her kitchen table with her bare ass and pussy exposed, not that that was anything new, but now she had two men, hard, sexy men, admiring her, feeling her up, and talking about her like she wasn't there! Like they were discussing a motorcycle, or a tool. An item meant for their use.

She found herself unable to speak. The idea of the two of them using her, as the two hands fondled her, one roughly and the other almost gently, had her paralyzed. The only thing that could move was her hips, which began to roll and twist all on their own, in response to the hands on her.

The thought of Tim pushing his long dick up her ass had always frightened her and given her a thrill at the same time. But the fear had won out. Tim had never pushed the issue, so she simply brushed it off.

But with both men now behind her, lusting over her exposed ass, with the feeling of Chad's finger lingering in her mind, she was curious. Both men lovingly groped her ass, occasionally brushing her pussy and asshole with their fingers. They had Marie panting and whimpering with need.

The possibility that Chad might want to fuck her ass was so fucking wild! But would Chad even fit?! Or would he be too big?! He might hurt her! She still had no idea how big he was, but the bulge in his Levi's was sure impressive.

CRACK "EEHH!"

She was brought out of her reverie by the slap. Tim had spanked her ass, and the sting and loud crack made her jump and squeal. "So here's how I do shots of tequila dude." Tim explained nonchalantly. He slapped her ass again, but on the other cheek.

CRACK "EHHH!"

Again she flinched and yelped. She knew she had a pair of hand prints on her ass now, and she knew what was next.

"First you have to get a couple spots nice and tender."

CRACK "EHH!"

CRACK "EEHH!"

Then you get it ready for salt and lime." Tim explained, just before she felt his tongue running over the now tender areas. "Ehhhh." She whimpered.

"Then you apply the salt." He told Chad, so casually he could have been explaining how to field strip a weapon. She saw his hand enter her field of vision and pick up the salt shaker that Chad had pushed aside earlier.

She knew he was shaking salt onto her ass, but she couldn't feel it. All she felt was the stinging heat from the slaps and the coolness of his saliva in the night air. Then she felt the sliver of lime being smeared into her other cheek.

"Then you pour the shot." Tim continued his lesson. She heard the clink of the bottle as he poured the shot. Marie reflected back on the first time Tim had done a shot this way. It had seemed so taboo, so fucking nasty, it had been so fucking erotic! And now he was about to do it with an audience!

She heard the crack of his knee as he knelt down behind her, reminding her of the scars he wouldn't talk about. "Then you lick the salt." He continued as he used one hand to spread her cheek. "Get your mouth in place, and pour the shot, then suck the lime. Simple."

"Fucking nice!" Chad said in awe, understanding the process. She felt Tim's long tongue swipe the first spot he had spanked, before pushing into her labia with his tongue, making her moan. Then she felt the coolness of the drink as he poured it out onto the top of her ass crack. She felt it running down her crack, over her puckered sphincter and onto her pussy, where Tim caught it on his tongue.

Then he went to the other side and lapped up the citrus there, causing her to moan again. "OOHhhh!"

"Fuck dude, that's the way to go!" Chad exclaimed. Marie heard Tim's knee again as he stood and told his friend, "Now you try it!" There was a pause, and she fully expected to feel that slap of her ass. The delay was excruciating for her. The anticipation was broken when Chad asked, "Dude, are you sure?"

Tim laughed and said, "Hell yeah I'm sure, she wouldn't still be laying there if she didn't want it!" Then he addressed Marie, "What do you say baby? You want Chad to do a shot too, right?" He caressed her back softly, pushing her robe higher as he asked.

Marie tried to answer, but her 'Yes' came out as a squeak. She cleared her throat, realizing she never even took a swig of her beer. She looked over her shoulder at her husband's best friend, "Yeah Chad, c'mon baby, do it!"

CRACK!! "AAAEEEH!!"

She had not expected that slap to be so soon, or so hard! "Damn dude, you see that ass shake?" Chad laughed. But before Tim could answer....

CRRAACK!!! "AAAAEEH!"

Marie was still in shock from the severity of the blows when Chad said, "Oh baby, look at how red that sweet ass is. Let me kiss it and make it all better." And he did, he didn't just swipe his tongue across it, he French kissed it, and licked it, and kissed it some more. Moving from one cheek to the other. He drew his fingers, ever so softly up the inside of her thigh as she moaned.

When his surprisingly gentle fingers reached her now needy pussy, he gently strummed her lips a few times, then stopped. Everything.

He asked Tim to pass him the salt shaker as Marie whimpered with frustration, her hips rolling on their own. Tim's voice was husky, and Marie knew it meant he was incredibly turned on when he answered, "Fuck yeah dude, and I will even pour you a shot too!"

Marie was more aroused than she had been in a long time. She was squirming just from the thought of what Chad was about to do to her. She knew he was shaking salt out onto her ass, but again she couldn't feel it because of the stinging from his slaps.

His touch of her thigh, and the way he kissed her cheek had been so gentle, almost loving, compared to the violent way he spanked her. She really didn't know what to expect from his tongue. Or his cock. She didn't even know how big he was yet. But she knew she was going to find out.

And she was longing to know. Would he be big or not? The lump in his pants was certainly promising. Would he be a gentle, caring lover? Or would he violently ravage her pussy? She was dripping wet just thinking about it. She was ready for a good hard fucking.

Again she felt his tongue soothing the spot of her spanking, and again it felt wonderful. She couldn't wait to get that mouth in her pussy.



Then she felt him rubbing lime into the tender spot of her other cheek, gently, like it was a balm for her enflamed flesh. Again she wanted him to hurry, she needed to feel him in her pussy.

And she didn't have to wait long, he must have been looking forward to it too. Because he only licked her tender ass a couple of times to gather the salt before he went lower to nestle his tongue up between her lips, right at the entrance to her pussy.

He wiggled his tongue in good, and then he wiggled it some more. Marie cooed and did some wiggling of her own. Then she felt the liquid running down her crack and she gasped as he sucked the liquor from her crotch.

Chad slurped up his shot and swallowed, then as if he was worried that he might have missed some, he went back in. He held Marie's ass open with both hands now, his fingers splayed across her cheeks, pulling them apart, and his thumbs holding her pussy open. He lapped at her and moaned with pleasure, and so did she.

Then he did something she didn't expect, he drew his tongue across her taint and rimmed her asshole. "EHHHNNN!" She exclaimed. And he kept probing, licking and kissing her there. Rimming her asshole, barely dipping his tongue into the tight ring of muscles. It felt soo good! She had never had that done to her before. Even Tim, with his perverse mind had never licked her asshole

"EEEAHHHHNCHAD! She squealed as she squirmed on the table top. Her fingernails clawed it's surface like she was clutching at bedsheets. And still he rimmed her.

Marie was going crazy, she had never known how stimulating a tongue in her ass could be. She knew, in the back of her mind, that if Chad would just put a finger or two in her pussy she would be cumming. And hard!

She wondered if Chad was trying to get her to want her ass fucked. She hadn't even let Tim have her ass yet, and she didn't even know yet how big Chad was! The idea both thrilled and terrified her.

She vaguely wondered why she had kept her husband away from her ass all this time. And then she heard him speak, "Dude, take five. We need to move this upstairs."

And just like that Chad's tongue was gone and her ass felt a chill from the cool night air against the damp, saliva slicked, tender flesh. She felt his tongue trail over her ass to suck up the lime juice he had applied there.

She heard Chad in the back of her mind saying, "Fuck yeah buddy, I want some more of her ass!" as she felt Tim's hands on her shoulders pulling her upright, and as she tried to stand, her legs were wobbly. She didn't even try to fight it, she went to her knees.

"Whew! I was not expecting that!" She gushed, looking at Chad, her eyes were wild. "That was just intense!" Chad, beaming, placed his hand gently on the side of her head, "You liked that, didn't you baby?" Marie rolled her eyes and answered, "Oh fuck yeah, that was just.... Crazy!" They smiled at each other, a silent acknowledgment that they would need to do it again. And maybe more.

But at that moment, being on her knees in front of him, made Marie decide that she had waited long enough to see Chad's cock. "If we're going upstairs, you guys need to lose the pants." She croaked, reaching for both men's belt buckles and pulling them closer. "I need some cock!"

Tim chuckled, "See man, I told you she loves cock!" He was watching her face, and the desire he saw there as she started to undo his belt, then his jeans, was as intense as he had ever seen.

Marie struggled in her excitement to get her fingers to work. She had felt obligated to start with Tim as he was her husband. But she wanted to get him out of his pants quickly, so she could move on to see what Chad was packing. The bulge in his Levi's had her curious, and practically drooling with anticipation.

Tim saved her the trouble, "We aren't being good hosts babe. Shouldn't you take care of our guest first?" Marie looked up at him and he nodded to her to tell her it was okay, then simply used his hand to turn her head towards Chad, while he undid his own pants.

She had to admit she was glad to move on from her husband, at least for now. Looking up at Chad she saw a look of anxious excitement, devilish anticipation. He had obviously shed his disbelief in the possibilities of what could happen. Apparently sticking your tongue in a girl's ass will do that.

Marie took a deep breath and forced herself to calm down enough to get Chad's pants off. She tried to act natural as she went about the business of loosening his belt from the big Harley Davidson buckle, and then the button of his jeans, and finally the zipper. She had kept her eyes on the bulge in his pants, and she was sure it had grown more.

He stepped out of the pants as she examined the bulge that now was only covered with black nylon boxer briefs. The ridge of his plump head was quite obvious, and she had to run her hand over it, eliciting a groan from him. She could feel the hot, hard shaft pulse under her hand. She was thrilled to feel how thick it was.

In the corner of her eye she saw Tim drop his pants and underwear to the floor. As he stepped out of them he told her, "Go ahead baby, pull it out!" He proceeded to start stroking his long dick, inches from her face.

"I plan on it!" She told her husband as she looked up at his friend. "Lose the shirt buddy." She told Chad as she grasped the waistband of his sexy underwear. He wasted no time stripping it off and tossing it aside.

She looked at his sculpted muscles, his six pack abs, his biceps, broad shoulders and narrow waist. She bit her lip, thinking about the power he contained. Power she knew he was going to use on her, soon.

She was intrigued by the firm, dark flesh, so unlike the pale white skin she was used to. While Tim was a strong, tough man, he was slender and wiry. He had none of the bulging muscles that Chad had. Marie was so intrigued by Chad's body that she just had to touch him.

Her eyes followed her hands as they traveled over his body. She had seen Chad shirtless a number of times that week, and she had wondered what his body would feel like. She ran her hands up over his muscular torso to his shoulders, and down over the biceps. She gently fingered the USMC tat on one shoulder and the Harley Davidson tat on the other. Both were very well done, professional work.

The taut muscles under the dark flesh intrigued her. She brought her hands over to his chest, the well defined pecs with even darker nipples. She tweaked them and he chuckled.

Marie bit her lip and looked up into Chad's eyes, she knew he was enjoying her attention, and anticipating more. She brought her hands over his ribs, taking a moment to examine the ugly scars on his left side. Then she ran her fingers over the ridges of his six pack abs. She noticed the rise and fall of his chest increased as she went lower, and felt the occasional quivering of the muscles under her feather light touch. It gave her a thrill to know she had the power to excite such a man.

She backed up to his chest again, partly to tease him, to increase the anticipation for them both, and ran her fingers over his nipples before following the fine line of hair that started between the powerful pecs and disappeared into the shorts that she was poised to remove, and she couldn't wait anymore, she yanked down Chad's underwear and his cock snapped up and slapped her in the face.

"Ohh!" She gasped, as Chad and Tim both laughed. After the initial shock she laughed along with them, and any remaining tension from the anticipation was gone. The fun loving mood the three of them always shared was front and center and they all mentally realized that this was just another fun time for them to share.

Still smiling Marie wrapped her hand around Chad's prick, she was amazed that her thumb and middle finger didn't quite touch. She felt the heat and strength of his erection and started to stroke it as she smiled up at him and said, "Wow, that's a great cock buddy." He smiled down at her. "Glad you like it baby, now show me how much you like it." Chad told her as he reached out to grasp the back of her head. He didn't need to guide her, as she opened her mouth and eagerly took the fat head of his dick into her mouth. "MMmm" She groaned, "Ahhh!" Chad sighed. "FUCK!" Tim exclaimed.

She moved her mouth further down the thick shaft and she felt her mouth stretched wider than ever before. The soft mushroom head rode along the roof of her mouth as the thick veins tantalized her tongue. She knew she had a challenge with this guy, and she went to it, bobbing her head, stroking the shaft in time with her mouth. She knew her jaw would be sore before she was finished.

Luckily her husband decided that he needed some attention to, and grabbed her head to turn her face to his own hard cock. "Let's not forget about your husband, you naughty little geisha girl." He said with barely controlled lust. Strands of drool stretched from her mouth to Chad's wet prick as she pulled off.

Saliva dripped from her mouth and down her chin as she turned to face the long prick she knew so well. She wrapped her other fist around Tim's cock and engulfed the long narrow head in between her lips. She looked up at him with lust filled eyes and swiped her tongue around and around, before she took some more of his impressive length. Always maintaining eye contact. Trying to convey her gratitude for the experience he was giving her.

She still had her other hand stroking Chad's fat cock and she marveled at the difference in them. Tim was a tad over eight inches, she knew that because she had used his tape measure to find out. But her fingers easily overlapped her thumb. It was also nearly perfectly straight and smooth, with a head that was only slightly larger than the shaft and tapered off to a point like an arrow head.

She sucked him up and down several times before going back to Chad. She had to get to know his prick better, it was just so different from Tim's, she was fascinated with it. She knew her intrigue was partly due to the fact that it was the first new dick she'd seen since she met Tim, but it was also the overall appearance that made her so curious. It was the first black cock she had ever seen, it was also the thickest cock she'd ever had.

Chad was almost twice as thick as Tim, and the head was even bigger. But shorter, plumper. Where Tim's was tapered, Chad's head was blunt. Tim could spear his way into her pussy. Chad would just barge in, and he had a slight upward curve.

The shaft was also the opposite of Tim's, every vein was pronounced, where Tim's was smooth. Where Tim was sporting eight inches, Chad was probably only six, which she knew was about average. But the length was the only thing about it that was average.

She opened her mouth wide and moved to take him in. As the meaty crown of Chad's head massaged the roof of her mouth, she heard Tim groan and felt his hand clasp hers on his equally hard cock and squeeze. She instinctively began to jack Tim off, with his help.

She rolled her head side to side as she went up and down on as much of Chad's girth as she could fit in her mouth. When Chad groaned again, it was from deep in his chest.

"Look at that naughty little geisha girl, don't she look good with a mouthful of cock?" Tim croaked. Marie pulled her mouth off the thick dick and smiled up at Chad, her lips and chin shiny with saliva and the dash of precum she tasted. "Yes she does!" Chad answered, smiling back at her.

Her jaw needed a break again, so she lovingly kissed the tip of his prick and started to stroke him quickly, while turning to Tim.

She ran Tim's thin pointy cockhead across her thick lips and whispered, "Is that what you wanted to see baby? Your naughty little girl sucking cock?" Before he could even answer her, she punctuated the question by taking his cock into her mouth until he hit the back of her throat.

"Fuuuck honey, you know how hot you are right now?! You are so fucking sexy when you suck dick!" Tim told her in his husky voice. "I just want to fuck the hell out of you!" Marie pulled her mouth off him, smiled and said, "I'm ready. I'm so fucking wet right now."

"Hey now," Chad jumped in, "You said I could taste her pussy before you fuck her buddy." Marie laughed and turned to face him, 'I like the sound of that too!" She looked at his thick lips and started to rise.

Chad put his hand on her shoulder and told her "No honey, you stay there and do your thing." He dropped to the floor behind her and laid on his back. He put his hands on her ass to urge her to lift up so he could shimmy under her.

She spread her knees apart as he shifted his shoulders and pushed with his feet to get under her. Tim laughed and said "That beats the fuck out of doing that under razor wire with live rounds overhead! Don't it, buddy?!"

Chad gazed up at Marie's inviting pussy and smiled broadly as he laughed back, "Fuckin' A Right bro!" Marie giggled as she saw his eyes emerge below her, focused on her pussy. She was wet and knew her lips were open with desire. She shrugged off her robe and tossed it aside.

He shifted his eyes, looked up at her and winked before grabbing her hips with his hands and pulling her down to his mouth. He was wasting no time. "Ohhhhh" She groaned as her lips settled down on his and he went to work. He used his lips to suck her labia, like he was sucking nectar from a leaf. He lapped up between her labia and across her clit, giving her a jolt through her body.

Tim slipped his prick across her lips and she could taste his precum as she opened her mouth to suck him in. He held her head in place and slowly fucked her mouth.

Chad sucked and kissed and lapped at her, relishing the moment. He had fantasized about eating her pussy, and he just knew it would be very good, now he was going to make the most of the opportunity. She loved the sensuous feel of his mouth, his tongue and thick lips. He seemed to be making love to her through her flowing snatch.

He had her writhing and moaning quickly, her highly aroused state, coupled with his talent and passion for eating pussy, had her ready to cum quickly.

She sucked her husband and rolled her hips, fucking Chad's face and groaning loudly. As her climax approached she had a hard time trying to suck Tim's dick, she could only purse her lips and let him use her mouth.

From below, Chad had a great view of her getting her mouth fucked and her big tits heaving and swinging. She was so wet that his face was soon coated with her delicious flavor.

He kept his tongue moving between her lips and over her clit and back again. He used his lips to suck her clit and swiped at it with his tongue. Always moving, always stimulating, his mouth was pushing her to cum.

Chad reached up and grabbed her swinging titties. He had been checking them out all week, he couldn't resist groping them. He palmed them roughly and pinched the long nipples, rolling them with his fingers and thumbs.

That was the last bit of stimulation she needed to set her off. Marie moaned loudly around Tim's plunging cock and ground her flowing snatch into Chad's face. He welcomed her aggression with a growl.

"MMMM, MMMMM, MMMMMM, MMMMMMM!" Tim felt the vibration of her moaning through the length of his prick, and saw her eyes glaze over. Her body lurched forward with a spasm just as Tim was feeding his cock into her mouth, and she gagged. He pulled out quickly, not wanting to ruin her climax.

Tim decided to give her the moment to enjoy herself. He backed off, taking a seat and a swig of beer as he watched his beautiful MILF wife cum on his buddy's face.

No longer held up by her husband, Marie collapsed forward onto her hands, still cumming. Her eyes were closed and her beautiful face had the look of ecstasy that Tim loved seeing. She was making her sexy sounds and he had to stroke his dick as he watched her cum

Chad decided it was time to fuck. He shimmied out from under her and spun around quickly. He came up behind her and with her already on her hands and knees he simply had to lift her hips, line up his fat prick and start to push. His agility caught her by surprise and she was not expecting to feel him pushing his cock against her pussy already.

Marie was aware of what Chad was doing through the haze of her orgasm, and when she felt the thick staff start to stretch her lips open, she was eager to experience it. Weak from her orgasms, which were still making her quake. She collapsed forward, her hands unable to hold her up.

But she kept her ass high in the air for Chad to take her. She reached her hands back and pulled her pussy open for him as she made her sexiest whimpering noises. Her invitation was not missed by Chad, or Tim.

Chad held her hips tightly, his fingers leaving impressions on her flesh. She felt the coolness of the ceramic tiles against her overheated face and tits, but was barely aware of it. She was focused on the nearly painful intrusion of her pussy as Chad worked his fat cock in.

Marie was so wet from cumming that she was well lubricated for Chad, but it was still difficult to push his thick cockhead inside her. She moaned loudly as Chad thrust an inch in and pulled a half inch out of her, going slightly deeper with each push, stretching her pussy more than anyone else ever had.

As he went deeper, her moaning increased in volume and pitch. Tim was totally blown away by the scene in front of him and kept right on stroking his dick as he watched. He loved his wife, and knew how much she loved sex, so it was a joy to see her experience it with a new lover. Especially when it was a man he was so close to.

Marie was practically screaming with pleasure and pain. She had never felt so full of cock in her life. None of her ex boyfriends, not even any of her toys even came close to the girth she was taking now.

Her face was flat against the ceramic tile, turned to the chair that Tim had collapsed in, and she was vaguely aware that he was stroking his long prick as he watched her being taken. In the back of her mind she knew that when Chad was done, she'd be getting fucked again.

Tim was indeed watching her get fucked, and loving the show. She was so aroused and just taking what Chad was giving her. Her face was flushed, and her squeals sounded so exciting to him.

The look of concentration on Chad's face as he worked his fat prick into his wife was also a great turn on for him. Knowing that this guy, who was such a ladies man, would want his wife so badly, gave Tim a sense of perverse pride.

Chad was focusing on Marie's sweet ass and her squeals of pleasure. Her tight snatch grasping his cock. He had always thought she would be a great fuck, and now he was going to enjoy her as long as he could.

He could feel her inner muscles clasping his cock as he gradually went deeper, until he was unable to hold back anymore, when he had all but two inches inside her he plunged into her with a final thrust. She let out a shriek and he held himself in deep, his balls resting against her clit.

Chad held himself embedded in her and soothed his hands over her back and ass. "You're doing good babygirl, you have it all now." Marie looked over her shoulder at him and groaned, "Fuck baby, I feel so full!"

"Want me to go slow? I don't want to hurt you." He told her, now running his hands smoothly on her ass. "Yeah," Marie whispered, "Take it easy for a bit. Let me get used to it." She was feeling so full, she was a little afraid. But it was an exciting fear. Sexually charged with anticipation as she waited for the fucking she knew was coming.

Chad looked up at Tim and Tim gave him the nod, telling him to proceed. Tim was watching his wife closely, loving the look of sheer lust on her face. He wanted to put his cock back in her mouth, but he knew he should wait until she was ready. He didn't want to distract her from the first new cock she'd had since they met.



Chad held Marie tightly by her hips and pulled out slightly, and pushed back in. "OOHH" She gasped, so he did it again, and again she sounded like she liked it. So he repeated the action slowly. Again and again he withdrew and pushed in, slowly but steadily, firmly.

At first he only withdrew a little bit, an inch or so, then pushed back in to the hilt. Gradually he started to pull out farther, and then push it all the way back into her.

Marie let out a deep breath with each plunge, like Chad's prick was a piston forcing the air from her body. She was slowly adjusting to the thickness that stretched her.

She felt so fucking full, and so dirty, on her knees on the kitchen floor, as her husband watched her take Chad's fat, black dick. She felt his thick cock rubbing her Gspot again and again with each slow movement, she was close to cumming again already, having barely recovered from her orgasms on his face.

Chad was used to fucking women who were tight in the beginning. Most women were not used to a cock like his. But all of them gradually adapted, and loved the pounding he gave them once they were ready. And he knew Marie was almost ready.

"Fuck Marie, your pussy feels incredible!" He told her. "I want to fuck you good tonight girl," He warned her. "I'm going to tear this pussy up!" He continued his slow motion in and out and kneaded her plump ass.

"Oh fuck Chad! I'm so full, fuck, fuck me Chad, do it!" She gushed. She could feel her pussy running freely, her juices were running down her legs and she could hear the squishy sounds as he pushed in and out of her and she rocked her body to meet his.

CRACK. "AAAEEEE!"

Chad had slapped her ass again, hard, and she squealed as he picked up the pace slightly. She was whining in ecstasy as he pumped her slightly harder, and faster.

The sharp sting of his hand distracted her momentarily from the invasion of her pussy. He spanked her so much harder than Tim did. It was shocking, and she was surprised to realize that she wanted more.

Chad knew he would soon be able to fuck her full out. He had way more to give her. He was enjoying her tight snatch, but at the same time he was impatient to give her the full force of his prick.

Marie was growing increasingly accustomed to the thickness stretching her pussy. She loved the way he was gradually getting her ready, and she sensed that she was in for a serious fucking.

She thought about the sheer masculinity of the man who was fucking her so well, and she decided she wanted to watch him fuck her. She needed to see that awesome body of his working as he took her.

She reached a hand back against his loins and begged, "Wait. Stop, oh fuck Chad stop a minute." She leaned forward and Chad's prick sprung free.

"You okay honey?" Tim asked, concerned, as Chad paused, hoping she hadn't changed her mind. "I'm fine!" She answered. "I just want to watch this stud fuck me!" She told her husband, her eyes wide with excitement. Then over her shoulder she said, "Let me turn over baby? Please?"

"Okay baby, but I don't think this hard floor is the place for what we're about to do." He ran his hand over her ass and strummed her flared pussy lips.

"Yeah, why don't we take this upstairs, what do you think Chad?" Tim asked his friend. He was already thinking about getting back in on the action. "Sounds good to me, I don't want to be kneeling on this hard tile all night." Chad answered.

Marie slipped her hand between her legs and rubbed her pussy, like she was checking to see if it was okay. "So you're going to do me all night long, huh stud?" She asked Chad as she flopped over on her side.

CRACK! "EENGGHH!"

"You bet your sweet ass I am!" Chad told her after slapping the ass in question. He then gently massaged the tender spot, before getting up and taking one of her arms, while Tim took the other and they helped her to her feet.

Once standing straight, Tim asked her, "You okay? You want to keep going?" His genuine concern showed in his voice and the look on his face. Marie kissed him and said, "I'm good. Yes I want to keep going! You're okay with this right? This is what you wanted, right?"

Tim took her in his arms and told her, "I want it if you want it. Don't do it just for me." Marie kissed her husband, making sure to add some tongue and heat to the kiss, pressing her naked body against his. When she broke the kiss she told him, "I love you." "I love you too Baby." Tim replied.

"Good!" She told him as she separated from the embrace. "Because have you seen this fucking thing?!" She turned to Chad, who was standing awkwardly to the side, and wrapped her hand around his cock. "Of course I want to keep going!"

Another round of laughing put them all back in the mood for playing, and fucking. Chad told Marie, "Well then continue we shall, dear lady!" And he bent at the waist and picked her up over his shoulder in a fireman's carry.

Marie shrieked as Chad told Tim, "Lead on my man, We've got work to do!" Marie shrieked again and laughed and pounded her fists on Chad's powerful back, yelling, "What the fuck are you doing? Put me down!"

Of course Chad ignored her, knowing she was getting a thrill from being manhandled. Tim set off for the bedroom and Chad followed, with Marie kicking her feet and beating his back as if she was being accosted.

She was actually thrilled and more than a little turned on by the way Chad was handling her weight without any effort. She was also excited knowing what she had coming when they got upstairs.

"You're gonna hurt yourself Chad! I am too heavy." She shrieked as they neared the stairs. "Nah, shit honey, you're light compared to your old man" He replied. "I had to carry him like this once, a lot farther, and under fire!"

"Yeah, but I had to carry your ass out once too, motherfucker! And now I see why you were so heavy. It's all that cock you're toting around!" Tim replied with a laugh.

Marie thought about the injuries both men had sustained, the scars they wore, she never did get all the details. And she knew better than to pry. But before she could think more about it, they reached her bedroom. The next thing she knew she was flying, and landing in the middle of her bed, bouncing and shrieking again.

Even before she was settled in, Chad was on her again. He had pounced on her and she had her legs around him before she even knew it.

Marie was suddenly afraid that Chad was going to just ram his fat cock into her, but he got up on his knees between her spread legs. "So you want some more of this cock Marie?" He asked, smacking her bald pubic mound with it for emphasis.

"I do." She gasped. "I love the way it fills my pussy." She noticed that Tim was walking on his knees towards her, and she reached out and grabbed his dick. "I love how deep this one goes up inside me, and I love how yours stretches me out."

"So I guess you just love cock! That sound about right?" Chad asked her with a smile, slapping her pussy again with his dick. "I guess I do," She answered honestly. "I just love cock!"

"Told you dude!" Tim added from beside her head. "The girl just loves cock! And I've been denying her a variety all this time."

"Oh honey, you weren't denying me anything! I didn't know I would want this for real until tonight. I've been happy with your nice long cock!" Marie told her husband before stretching her neck to take him in her mouth.

"But now that we know..." Tim said as he met his wife's eyes. "I think maybe I need to provide you more of what you love." Marie's eyes grew with the realization of what her husband was saying. She continued to suck his dick as she wondered where this would lead them.

"There's a lot of people who are into that buddy." Chad added. He started to rub the head of his dick through Marie's sloppy labia. At one point he had the bulbous head nestled in her entrance, but just when she thought he was going to push inside her, he slipped it up to rub over her clit.

Marie whined and rolled her hips, trying to give him a hint. But he continued, "I've met a few couples who are into the sharing thing. Some men just want to see their wives taken by a black man, but some are into what we're doing, and some women like to see their old man with another woman."

Marie glanced up at Tim and thought it might be fun to see another girl's expression when she sees his long dick the first time. Or to watch him fuck another woman.

Tim was watching her suck his dick while imagining the scenarios Chad was describing, considering the possibilities. He realized that this could be the beginning of a whole new chapter in their lives.

He had always wanted to see her with another man. She was just so passionate about sex, it turned him on so much to see her in action. He always knew she would love having two men at once.

Marie proved it when she could no longer stand Chad teasing her. She pulled Tim out of her mouth and groaned, "Would you shut the fuck up and just fuck me already!"

"Yes ma'am!" Chad answered quickly. He adjusted his angle and pushed the head of his prick into her. She gave him a guttural moan in return.

Tim laughed and ran his fingers lovingly through her hair. He considered what Chad had just said, and how he had been watching them after his blowjob downstairs.

He decided she would enjoy her fuck with Chad better without distractions. He leaned down and kissed her briefly, then told her, "Enjoy babe, I'll be right here." He removed her hand from his cock and placed it on Chad's bulging pec muscle.

Marie didn't know what to say. She was going to ask what was up, but just then Chad gave her a little more cock, and she couldn't get the words out, only another moan.

Tim propped up some pillows and settled in to watch the show. He watched Marie run her hands over Chad's muscles, his pecs, abs, biceps and shoulders, all the while moaning deeply as Chad worked himself into her gradually again.

Chad placed Marie's ankles on his shoulders as he knelt upright, his knees on either side of her ass. He reached down and started fondling her big, juicy tits as he started a shallow pumping. Just enough to drag the crown of his dick across her Gspot.

Marie was amazed by the fullness she felt. She had already had all of Chad in her downstairs, but this position was like starting from scratch. She was grateful that he was patient with her. She was amazed by the sensations of his prick against her Gspot. She was being pushed closer to her next climax already.

He had a little more than half of his thick prick in Marie when he grasped her hips and started to stroke in and out quickly. Marie responded with enthusiasm and more moaning. She was in heaven. "Ohhh, yeah Chad, OHHHH!"

Her cries were music to Chad's ears. He had been attracted to her from the first time they met. Now that he was actually fucking her, he was determined to make it good.

Her big tits were bouncing all around her chest and her pretty face was flushed, she was obviously loving it.

Marie was indeed loving the fuck that Chad was giving her, but she knew he wasn't in all the way. She was panting from each short, quick pump, but wanted more. She wanted it all.

"Ah, Ah, Ah, Ah, Oh fuck baby that's good! Give me more Chad! Give me all of it!" She managed to gasp.

Chad kept pumping. He asked her, "Are you sure?" He knew she was ready, but loved hearing a woman ask for it.

"Yes!" She yelled. "Give it to me!" She clasped her hands on his big biceps and told him, "Fuck me Chad! C'mon baby! Gimme that big black cock!"

Chad looked over at Tim again for consent and again got the nod of approval. "Okay baby, here we go." He stopped thrusting and leaned over her until her knees were almost smashing those luscious tits, his hands on either side of her head holding himself up.

He started to pump slowly. She groaned with each push as he fed a little bit more with each stroke, until he was fully embedded in her. Then he stopped with his balls resting on her ass.

She let out a long groan before he asked, "You okay? You have it all now. " Chad was loving how wet, hot and tight she was, and was looking forward to throwing her the meat. He just needed to hear her say the word.

"OHHH, FUCK THAT'S A FAT COCK!" She exclaimed. "Yeah, start slow. But I want all of it!" She told him, breathing hard, clasping his strong shoulders.

"Yes ma'am." Chad told her. "You want it, you can have it." And he started to saw in and out of her, fully, but slowly. Letting her feel every thick inch. They grunted together with each push, both of them on their way to a great fuck.

Tim watched from the side, jacking off. He had always known his wife was a great fuck, and he'd always loved the sexy noises she made, the look on her face while she was getting dicked good. Her need. Hearing her beg for cock, all of it.

He was loving the opportunity to watch her in action, where he didn't have to perform for her. See her enjoy herself fully, without being the one making her feel that way.

And he could think of no one he would rather have do it to her. Especially when he saw the size of Chad's prick when hard! They had seen each other naked before of course, serving in the military, but had never seen Chad with a hardon.

He was both excited to see Marie taking that thick cock and a little worried that she would be okay. And he had to admit that seeing Chad's dark black skin tone against Marie, even with her tan, was an added factor. Seeing that fat black cock disappear in her pussy was just insane. She was really getting a true BBC experience.

Tim watched his buddy start to withdraw and push in, withdraw and push in. Not too fast, not too hard. Marie moaned, until finally she told Chad, "C'mon you fucker, give it to me! I won't break!"

"Alright baby, hold on!" Chad told her. He grabbed her shoulders for leverage and slammed himself into her.

"HAA!" She yelled like he knocked the wind out of her. Again he pulled out slowly, till just the head was left in her, again stimulating her Gspot, and pounded it home. "HAA!"

Chad did it again, a little faster. "HAA!" Marie gasped, her tone slightly higher.

Chad continued to pick up speed gradually, but each thrust had the same force as the last. And each time he slammed his cock into her pussy, her voice as she cried out was a little bit higher in pitch. "HAA, HAA, HAA, HAA, HAA"

Before long Chad was hammering Marie, fast and hard. He was now in what he thought of as fifth gear, and Marie was screaming!

"HHAAAAAAAMYYGODD!" She wailed. "AAAOOOFFUCK!" She howled. She had no idea what she was saying, or that her husband was so near, or even where she was anymore. All she knew was that she was taking the fucking of her life.

Soon she was just wailing incoherently, "AAAAAAUUUUUGGHHHHAAAA" She was in the throes of her most intense climax yet, and it just rolled on and on.

Tim just sat back, hand stroking his cock, and watched in awe as his beautiful wife got fucked. He was speechless.

Marie was soaking the bed under her ass as she was cumming and cumming. Wave after wave of orgasm rolled through her like a continuous stream, like one long intense climax.

Tim slipped silently off the edge of the bed and went around behind Chad, he looked up between his legs and watched the thick cock churning Marie's snatch into a frothy mess. He was amazed at the erotic sight.

Chad had Marie bent in half, her ankles on his shoulders, her knees on either side of her tits now as he supported himself on his elbows and toes and worked his abs and hips to thrust into her pussy as hard and fast as he could. Jackhammering into her.

Marie was a mess. She couldn't think straight. She felt like she was engulfed in muscular black flesh. And the sensations she was feeling were like nothing she had ever experienced. The rapid, incessant attack on her pussy was the most intense experience of her life.

Soon she couldn't even scream anymore. Her voice caught in her throat and she could only pant, fighting for breath. Chad worried that she was going to pass out, and repositioned himself up on his knees again.

Chad knew that he would be blowing his load soon if he kept up that pace. He was enjoying Marie and didn't want to finish to yet.

He grasped her ankles and held them out wide, her legs in a V as he slowed the pace of his thrusting, but not the force. Her arms fell listlessly to the side. Her eyes were open, but unseeing, as her head rolled side to side as she moaned. "OOOOOOHHHHHHH"

Tim came around to the side again, his view of her pussy now closed off, he could still watch her killer titties bounce with each jolt Chad gave her. Because that and the look of ecstasy on her face was really a sight to see.

Her groaning, Chad's loins slapping against her body, and the wet squishy sounds of his dick in her pussy were an erotic symphony in the room. He had to get in on the fun, his dick needed some attention too.

Marie was vaguely aware of the movement of the bed as her husband walked on his knees to place himself above her face. She blinked and tried to focus as Tim came into view above her. His strong hand working his cock. The tip was an angry looking purple, like he was really abusing it.

"Look how fucking sexy you are baby! I have to get some too!" Tim whispered.

Chad slacked off on his assault on her pussy, Marie was able to get her wits about her again, and she reached out to help her husband masturbate. Tim leaned forward and pointed his dick to her mouth, and she moaned loudly as he slipped in between her lips.

Tim leaned over and supported himself with his hands, he started to slowly roll his hips, fucking her mouth slowly. She simply laid back and sucked, swirling her tongue around Tim's hard cock.

"I always knew you were hot enough for two men baby. Look at you, you are so fucking sexy! You love it, don't you baby?" Tim asked Marie between gritted teeth. She could only moan around his cock and shake her head in reply.

Chad watched his buddy fuck his wife's mouth and he began to fuck her easily, in time with Tim. He knew that if he kept up his intense assault on her pussy that he would be cumming soon too. And he wasn't ready for this to end yet.

But it did raise the question, where would he be dumping his load? He was starting to get that feeling, he knew he couldn't hold off forever. "Man this pussy feels so good, she's going to make me cum soon."

Chad decided to throw it out there and hope for input. Most couples he had been with had a distinct fantasy, and where he shot his load was always a big part of it.

Tim looked up at Chad, his attention pulled from his wife's mouth. He could see the strain on his friends face. He looked back down at his wife and the excitement her eyes. "Pump her full dude, she loves feeling that!" He told his friend.

Chad watched Marie's face too, she shifted her eyes to meet Chad's and nodded her head vigorously, with Tim's cock still in her mouth, telling him without speaking that she wanted him to cum in her.

But that wasn't good enough for Tim. He asked her, "Don't you baby? You want him to cum in you, right? You want to feel him shoot off inside you?" Marie pulled Tim's dick out of her mouth and groaned, "Yeah baby, cum in me! Fill me up with your hot cum!"

"You got it baby." Chad told her, and continued to fuck her easily, but deeply, enjoying her tight snatch grasping his cock. She began to roll her hips and her groans increased, sending more vibrations through her husband's cock.

As Chad's need to cum increased, so did the speed of his thrusting. He began to fuck her faster, with short, quick strokes. Her grunting in time with the thrusting sending deeper reverberations through her husband's prick.

But as Chad felt the jizz working to a boiling point in his balls, Marie pulled her husband's cock from her mouth and suddenly called a stop again, "Wait Chad, stop! Let me on top!" It came out as an order more than a request. "I want to ride you."



"Alright! I like the sound of that!" Chad told her as he withdrew. Tim smirked at his wife, he knew how much she loved doing cowgirl. "You want to ride that big dick don't you baby?" She gave him a lascivious grin and replied, "Fuck yeah! I'm going to fuck the cum right out of his dick!"

Chad rolled over next to her and she climbed on. She straddled him and used her hand to guide his wet cock to her now sloppy hole. She looked him in the eye as she lowered herself down onto his thick dick. "It's my turn to fuck you until you cum, big boy!" She told him with a lusty voice. "Yeah baby fuck me!" He replied happily.

After all the fucking Chad had given her, she slid down smoothly onto his cock. Tim watched in amazement at how easily she took him back inside. Her entire crotch was soaked and her lips were gaping and enflamed. It was a nasty and erotic sight.

Once she was down all the way Chad grasped her hips and she met his eyes again as she leaned back and flexed her kegal muscles. "Are you going to cum for me?" She asked Chad. She rolled her hips forward and back as he groaned and answered, "Oh fuck yeah baby, your pussy feels amazing!"

Tim sat back and watched the exchange, his hand going to his dick again without thinking about it. He had always loved to hear Marie talk dirty. Some of the slutty things that came out of her pretty face turned him on to no end.

"Yeah? You like my pussy baby? You like stretching my married pussy out with that awesome cock of yours?" Marie asked, her voice husky with lust. "I love your pussy baby, you make my cock feel soo good!"

"I'm going to fuck you until you give me your cum!" She rolled her hips and added a slight up and down motion. Chad moaned and rocked his hips with her.

"You like that baby? You enjoying my pussy?" She asked. "Fuck yeah honey, you have some sweet pussy, and I am going to fill it up!"

As much as Tim loved hearing his wife talk dirty, he still needed some attention to his prick. He kneeled next to her and offered it to her. "You want another cock too, right baby?" "Yeah!" She exclaimed, and wasted no time in leaning over to take him back in her mouth.

Chad took advantage of her leaning, her big tits dangling, and pulled the nearest one to his mouth. He latched on to her nipple with his teeth and lashed it with his tongue. She moaned loudly and rolled her hips.

He fucked back against her and Tim matched their motion with his own thrusting hips, fucking her mouth again. Both men were moaning loudly at the sensations they derived from her.

Marie couldn't believe how she felt, all of Tim's words about her taking two men at once, words that had excited her so much for so long came rushing through her mind. She felt so much better than she had imagined in her fantasies.

She could tell that both of her lovers were getting close, she was going to drain both of these men, and it made her feel powerful, and that brought her to yet another climax.

When she began to cum again her moans increased to a crescendo that pushed Tim over the edge with her. He yelled out, "FUCK! CUMMING, CUMMING WITH YOU BABY!"

He started to shoot thick ropes of his jizz, flooding Marie's mouth. She struggled to gulp it all down even as her own climax increased. She couldn't manage to keep up with his thick spurts and gagged, the excess cum oozing out of her mouth and spilling down her chin.

The sight of Marie hungrily taking Tim's load, the hot jizz spilling onto her chin, pushed Chad that much closer. Combined with her vaginal muscles contracting, milking his cock, and he released with them. His hips lifted off the bed and forced his cock deeper into Marie's flexing pussy as he released the suction on her nipple and roared in ecstasy. "OHHH, FUCK ME BABY! HERE IT COMES!"

Spent, Tim collapsed backwards onto the bed. "Fuck!" He exclaimed as he stared at the ceiling in disbelief at what had just happened.

When Tim rolled backwards, Marie sat back upright and rocked her hips forward and back as Chad pumped her full of cum. "YES! OH YES CHAD, FUCKING CUM IN ME!" She exclaimed. She could feel every hot, thick jet shooting up inside her, and she felt yet another climax roll through her.

Chad held her hips tightly and pushed up into her as she rocked her hips forward, his jizz flooding her now sloppy pussy and overflowing around his cock. They moved together and fucked throughout Chad's release. Marie could feel every hot jet of cum from Chad's cock, and she came right along with him.

When he was finished shooting off in her, Chad stopped thrusting, and let Marie ride out the rest of her orgasm. Her hips twitched and she felt spasms and aftershocks rock her body.

She used her fingers to clean up her chin, hungrily feeding herself her husband's warm jizz. Then she simply rolled into the space between her lovers face down, one leg still draped over Chad, an arm over Tim.

All three satisfied lovers collapsed, catching their breath and mulling over in their own minds what had just transpired.

Chad laid back totally satisfied, his shrinking prick was limp in a puddle of his and Marie's cum. He had enjoyed his share of women over the years, both single and married, and he had to rate Marie as one of the best. He had always known she would be a great fuck, and she had proved it in spades.

Tim was also thinking that he had been right in his assessment of his wife. She was more than enough woman for two men. And he planned to explore this new world further. He was sure she would want to too.

Marie was sprawled face down between the two men. She was blown away by what just happened. After all the times she had imagined it, all the times she had acted it out with her toys while Tim was describing the action, they had finally done it! And it was so much better than the fantasy. She knew it wouldn't be the last time.

She was also feeling rather proud of herself. She now knew for sure that she was woman enough to satisfy two hunks at the same time.

She reflected on Chad's performance, his raw sexuality, and his cock, his enormous cock. She had taken all that he had given her and still managed to get Tim off. That was a real thrill for her, and she realized Chad would be back in a year, and it would no doubt happen again.

Then she had a revelation. She broke the silence to ask her husband, "Hey honey, do you think maybe next year your folks could take the boy for the whole week of the rally?"

Tim laughed out loud at the question. "You want to do this for a whole week, do ya? I knew you'd be hooked once you tried it!" He caressed her back, and asked Chad, "What do you think Chad, would you be game for a weeks worth of fucking Marie?"

"Oh fuck yeah! That'd be awesome!" He answered honestly. "But I gotta tell ya, if we do this for a whole week, I'm gonna have to get me some of that ass!"

CRACK!

"AAAEEEEH!"

The End
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