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1. Catching My Stepsister Jenny

The ski trip that my girlfriend and I went on was cut short by a day because of the warm weather, my dad and stepmom were still on vacation and wouldn’t be home for a few more days, Jenny my wild redheaded stepsister was at home all weekend and thought that she’d have the whole house to herself, my girlfriend and I parked our cars around the block to see if Jenny would try something crazy again thinking she was alone, my step-sis wasn’t at home as we walked upstairs and into my bedroom for a rest from the long trip back.

“Jim.  Jim.  Listen to them walking in, honey.  Didn’t you hear those loud motorcycles out there?  Jenny’s up to something again.”  My girlfriend said.

“Well, that figures.  My dad and her mom keep warning her about getting involved with that rif-raf.  Since she turned 21, Jenny’s been hanging out at thatRed Eye Loungebiker bar on the rough side of town.  There’s probably three people down there in the living room who’ve shot someone before.  She’s hopeless.”

“Oh, come on Jim.  She’s not that bad.  I think that there’s a sibling rivalry going on between you two.  Or you really care about her, like a real brother.  Just relax.”

My girlfriend and I turned on the TV in my bedroom and we started watching a movie.  It wasn’t even fifteen minutes until we started to smell pot smoke coming from the living room downstairs.  Jenny then turned the stereo on and loud music began playing.  We heard a hoarse and rough voice saying:  “Jen…This is some good shit baby.  Let’s get high and party honey.  Turn it up!”  And then we heard a few men whistling as if Jenny was doing something like taking her top off.  

I was starting to think that I should walk downstairs and let Jenny know that we were up there so she wouldn’t start doing something crazy with those guys.  Slowly, I walked out into the hallway and took a peek down the stairs.  There were three tall and large-muscled biker men wearing white rags on their heads and wore leather vests that had some sort of gang name on them.  

When I looked further to the left, I saw Jenny sitting on our small sofa with a black T-shirt on, but her jeans and panties were pulled off and her legs were spread.  I never saw her naked before and tried not to look, but I wanted to make sure she was safe.  Jenny was squirming around and she began to touch her red hair-covered pussy as her eyes were closed.  She was crazier than I thought.  

One of the men had a joint in his hand, took a hit, and said:  “Yeah girl.  That’s what we like to see.  Keep doing that.  Earn your money honey.”

Was she getting paid for sex?I thought to myself.  My girlfriend started sitting next to me on top of the stairs and I told her to be quiet.  After Jenny rubbed her pussy for a while, she brought her juicy fingers to her lips and licked them while smiling seductively to the men.  Jenny pointed to one of the bikers and then pointed between her legs, saying:  “Are you gonna just stand there or start licking it, Mike?”

Mike quickly brought his face to her waiting pussy and I saw his head moving around inside of my stepsister’s freckled thighs.  It was hard for me to watch, and my girlfriend put her arm around me and watched silently as her face blushed with surprise.  My stepsister started making high-pitched squealing sounds as Mike licked her very hungrily.  Another biker guy walked to the back of the sofa and started massaging Jenny’s neck and both of his rough hands slipped down to her hard nipples that pushed against her thin shirt.  

“Ooh...Spike, that’s so good.  Do you like my tits?”  Jenny purred out.

Spike started kissing her on the mouth and began pulling the shirt off of her as Mike continued to bath her with his tongue.  After a few minutes, Mike grabbed her by the hands and lifted her off the couch.  Both men guided her to the center of our living room rug.  Jenny was now in a doggy position and her long curly red hair lay to the side of her sweat covered body.  Mike fell to his knees behind her and started to stroke himself rock hard and then began pushing into her waiting pussy.  I tried to ignore Jenny’s moans of pleasure as she looked like she was enjoying the cock thrusting inside of her.  

Jenny looked up at Spike and said to him:  “Are you gonna let me suck on that or what?  You’re scared aren’t you?”  Jenny teased.  Spike excitedly pulled his jeans and briefs down and lowered himself to the front of Jenny’s face.  My stepsister reached out with her left hand and started to play with Spike’s balls as she took his limp cock into her mouth until he finally stiffened up.  Jenny was getting pounded extremely hard as Spike kept himself in her hungry mouth.  I saw Mike’s hand starting to slap her ass and I almost lost it, wanting to run downstairs, but held back.  The third biker guy was just finishing up his joint and had a beer in the other hand as he stood up and watched Jenny getting it good from his two buddies.  

Mike began thrusting into Jenny faster and faster as he panted out:  “Girl, I can’t take it much longer.  I’m pulling out.  Joe, what the hell are you doing with your pants on?  You paid for this too.  Come get some of this ass, man.”  He said, almost out of breath.  I felt my blood boiling now.  My girlfriend was watching them with intensity and I tried telling her to go back in my bedroom, but she wouldn’t leave.  

My stepsister started to shake her ass from side to side as she remained on her hands and knees, as if she was asking Joe to fuck her from behind next.  Spike’s head pulled backward as Jenny continued to bob back and forth over his cock with her young mouth.  Joe finally removed his clothes and moved into position behind Jenny.  His cock started smacking her wet pussy lips until he looked ready to enter her.  Spike pulled out of her mouth and said to her that he needed a breather to keep from cumming.

Joe told my stepsister to lay on her back and took a pillow from the sofa and placed it under her ass, then started to fuck her very aggressively.  He sucked on her erect pink nipples and she wrapped both of her legs tightly around him.  He started to groan out things into her ear saying:  “Don’t worry about anything baby,  the three of us will take care of you.  You know how bad we want you.  We’re all going to cum all over your face next honey.”  

After hearing this, I told my girlfriend that I couldn’t watch any more and we need to get out of here.  But she told me that we might as well stay and watch for Jenny's protection.  I can barely describe what happened her next.

After Joe continued to pump into Jenny for almost fifteen minutes, the other two bikers started to stand closer to Jenny’s head as she lay backward and panted out with pleasure.  Joe moved off of her and noticed Mike and Spike were very close to Jenny as they stroked their cocks.  I almost fainted when I heard Jenny say:  “Well guys.  My mouth is open for you all.  Give me that cum.”

I tried not to watch it, but the three of them stood behind Jenny, which gave me a perfect view.  All of the men stood upright and began to groan as spurts of hot cum dropped onto her face from three different directions.  Her freckled face was covered now and her tongue was straight out as semen began sliding down it.  One of the bikers panted out:  “Ohh baby, just swallow that stuff.  We’ll give you another twenty for it.”

My girlfriend and I finally walked back to my bedroom.  And I lay on my bed feeling confused and angry.  Vicky, my girlfriend started to get really frisky with me.  She slowly removed her clothes in front of me and sat on my crotch and began grinding her ass on me.  I could sense than she must have gotten turned on from watching the sex downstairs.  My girl then started to undo my pants and she rode my cock crazily until she came and I released inside of her.  

Later that day the bikers had left and Jenny passed out in her bedroom.  Vicky, my girlfriend also left the house.  After Jenny woke up, she sat in our living room and I sat next to her.  I asked her if she did anything fun this weekend.  She smiled at me and surprisingly started rubbing my cock.  

“Oh come on Jim.  I know you and Vicky were watching me.  You liked seeing me naked didn’t you?  And your gonna like this blowjob for not telling mom and dad.”  

2. The Cheerleader Gang Bang Trick

Most of the girls were still in their bra and panties pacing back and forth with excitement, the high school state championship football game was starting in less than two hours, these cheerleaders wanted the Lions to win and were willing to help make that happen in any way they could on this cold and snowy winter day.

“I’m so nervous and excited for our football team.  You know everyone in Spring Valley will be disappointed if we don’t win this.  All of us cheerleaders need to go the extra mile today and help out in any way we can.  If anyone in the squad has any ideas, speak up at any time, ok.”  Nicky said very loudly as she walked along the girls in the locker room.  She was beautiful blonde senior and captain of the squad.  The cheerleaders looked to her for leadership.

“Nicky, I know that this might be going too far but, when I dated Greg, he said the coach would warn the guys that they couldn’t have sex the day before their football games because it would mess their focus up really badly.  I noticed that the visiting team’s locker room is on the other side of the wall.  Maybe we could do something to them that will really throw them off of their game.”  Amy said nervously, hoping that the other girls would like her idea.

“Yeah, Ken used to tell me the same thing.  We couldn’t fool around the day before the games.  He wouldn’t let me give him a blowjob or even let me jack him off the day before.”  Heather, another cheerleader said.

“Ok.  I got an idea girls!  There’s a door between our locker rooms and I noticed that it was unlocked earlier.  Everyone get quiet, and I’ll check one more time.”  Nicky said.

Nicky walked very carefully towards a large grey steel door that had a blurred glass window pane in the top half.  There was a sign on it that read:  No Entrance During Games.   She slowly turned the doorknob to the right and it was still able to be opened.  Her right hand gave the girls an ‘ok’ gesture and then she opened the door further, for a peek inside.  There were about six football players wearing blue tank tops and blue shorts.  None of them had any football equipment on yet.  Slowly, she closed the door without making a loud noise.  

“Nicky.  What’s over there?  Did you see any of the BlueDevils?”  Amy asked with a soft but curious voice.  

“Yes ladies.  I saw them, but somehow we’ve got to get their attention.”  Said Nicky again.

“I got it!”  Heather said, excitedly.  “Let me slip in there and I’ll tell one of the guys that we’ll give all of the DlueDevils a surprise if they really want it.”  

“What kind of surprise Heather?  Like make them cum?”  Amy said.

Heather started grinning and she then tip-toed over to the door.  She had her sexy little white and blue cheerleader outfit on and opened it to peek in.  Her heart began pounding as one of the football players noticed Heather and looked at her with a puzzled look on his face.  She walked further through the doorway and smiled at him with acome over and talk to me,look on her face.  A tall blonde football player with large muscles slowly walked up to her, he had his shorts on but wore no shirt.  She could feel his strong male presence as he stood a few feet away and began to say:  “Hey…This is a surprise.  Are you spying on us young lady?”  he said with a cocky smile.  

Heather's voice quivered slightly as she started speaking to him:  “You guys look like you all could use a girl’s touch.”  She started looking at the bulge pushing out from his athletic shorts and moved closer to him.  Her right hand extended outward and she felt for his manhood through the shorts as she smirked at him.  He immediately dropped his hands to his sides and stood more upright, but didn’t step back.  She could feel him stiffening up in her hand.

“Can we make you all feel good like this?”  Heather whispered softly.  Her right hand began to slip inside of his shorts and briefs and she placed a firm grip onto his cock saying:  “Does this feel ok?”

His eyes closed for a second as he breathed out:  “Yeah baby, that’s just what I need.  Keep doing it.”  

Her left hand reached farther inward and she massaged his balls, making him harden up even more.  Heather then heard the loud voice of one of the coaches yelling at the young men for a meeting.  She moved her lips to his ear and said:  “We all want to make the best players on your team feel good like this.  We’re so horny for you guys.  Tell them to walk through this door, and hurry ok?”  

The blonde football player had the look of excitement on his face and he covered his erection as he kissed her on the forehead and said:  “Ok, I’ll get four more of us and I’ll tell the coach that the guys are talking to their parents or something.  This is gonna be great!  Make sure all the girls are good-looking ok?  See you soon.”  He quickly ran around a row of lockers and off to the left.  Heather walked back into the girl’s area and closed the door very softly.

“Heather!  What happened in there?  We thought you got caught by the coaches.”  Amy asked.

“Ok girls, we need to get ready for five football players.  They’re supposed to walk through that door soon and I told a really cute blonde one that we can make them feel really good.  He seemed excited.  We should try hard to mess their minds up and get wild.  Let’s put our uniforms on and look good for them.”  Heather said.

One of the cheerleaders blurted out:  “What should we do to them?  I hope they’re  handsome.”

“Ok.  Here’s the plan.”  Nicky said loudly.  “I need my key cheerleaders Amy and Heather to start working on the guys first, anyone else on the squad can join in with us.  The crazier we get with the players, the better chance our team will have to win.  Ok girls, everyone say:  Go Lions Go!  Go Lions Go!”       

The whole cheerleader squad chanted loudly and then began to check themselves in the mirrors while giggling amongst each other.  Nicky, Amy, and Heather walked back towards the door and began laying many towels from the showers onto the floor.  They were taking this very seriously now.  

“I hope we don’t get caught Nicky.  What happens if their coaches catch us and we get kicked out of here or something?  Maybe we better stop before we go too far.  I’m not doing this.”  Amy wined out, surprisingly.  

“Listen Amy.  I’m the captain of the squad and you need to shape up and help our team win.  Remember how you confessed how much you liked giving blowjobs and like watching Matt’s face whenever you make him cum.  You said that you used to let him cum on your tits all the time.  Just imagine that those Bluedevil guys are just like your boyfriend.  You have to set an example for the other girls on the squad.  Go Lions Go!”  Nicky said, as she massaged Amy’s shoulders in an encouraging way.  Amy started smiling again and helped to straighten up all of the white towels on the floor again.  The cheerleaders were now ready for the young men.  

The entire cheerleader room became quiet as they heard the doorknob begin to twist.  Amy, Nicky, and Heather stood closely to the door and were ready to greet the guys.  The first football player slowly peeked in, as the door squeaked open.  It was the blonde guy that Heather flirted with earlier.  He smiled at the girls after stepping into the room and said:  “Hi girls.  I’m Matt the quarterback.  The four other guys are ready to walk in.  They’re the best on the team.  But I’m the greatest of them all.”  He said with a friendly but cocky attitude.  Matt was standing close to Heather and she started playing with her hair as he touched her back lightly.  

The door remained open and four more very tall and well-built players stepped in cautiously.  Matt began introducing his teammates to the cheerleaders after the last one closed the door:  “Ok ladies.  The guy with short black hair is Ron, he’s our record-breaking running back.  This is Tim with the bald head, he’s our best fullback.  Brent, the one with long black hair is our tight-end.  And this huge bald monster here is Greg, he’s our star defensive end.”  

The girls and guys all said hello at the same time and started to face each other.

“This better not be some kind of prank, girls.”  Tim said surprisingly.

Matt faced Heather and said:  “Show the guys what you did to me earlier ok?”

Heather’s hands began to shake with nervousness as all of the cheerleaders and the guys watched her and Matt.  She slowly slipped both hands back to the front of his shorts and he noticed that her hands were even warmer than before.  Heather stared deeply into Matt’s eyes and gave him a look that the other football players noticed.  It was the kind of look that showed everyone in the room that this was just the beginning.  The room became very quiet as Heather started untying the string at his waist band.  She began to slowly pull his shorts downward as she brought her knees to the towels.  Many of the cheerleaders faces were beginning to turn blush as they saw his fully erect cock spring out of his white briefs.

Heather started kissing the head of his cock as she held it steady at the base with her right hand.  The other football players smiled as Nicky, Amy, and a cheerleader named Lexi decided to join in and stood close to the young men.  Nicky walked slowly past the guys and extended her left hand outward and touched each crotch and felt for a hardening before she moved onto the next one.  

Heather’s mouth was now wrapped around the head of  Matt’s cock and she was making loud slurping sounds as she caressed his balls with her right hand.  He tried to look as if he was tough, but he started becoming vulnerable and began moaning with lustful pleasure as he tried not to cum too quickly from the sensation.  He asked Heather to slow down and make it last longer.

After Nicky saw that the other cocks were very hard and pushing out from their blue shorts, she called out an order to Amy:  “Ok Amy.  Stand to my left.  I’m going to take their shorts off one at a time.  When you see the first cock, get on your knees, put your face in front of it and start sucking for a while.  If you see the guy to your right go limp, wrap your right hand around his shaft and tug him hard again.  Got it? ”

The four other football players stood closely in line, standing on the towels.  Amy fell to her knees and her short blue skirt covered her thighs.  Ron was first in line and Nicky seductively began removing his shorts and boxers and her left hand gripped and squeezed his shaft one last time, making his head pull back with pleasure.  Amy’s face moved to Ron’s cock and she started licking his length with her hot tongue.  

Tim was next in line and he extended his hands out to Nicky’s young tits and fondled them through her uniform as she pulled on his shorts.  Nicky decided to remove her top and then her bra.  All of the young men looked at her perky young breasts with excitement.  Tim began to pinch her nipples as his shorts fell to the floor.  Nicky’s hands began to feel every inch of his stiffness.  Brent was next in line and he grabbed Nicky’s arm to remind her that he was waiting too.  Amy moved between Ron and Tim while on her knees and she started to lick Tim’s cock after Nicky moved in front of Brent.  

Lexi whispered into Nicky’s ear, saying that she wanted to join in as Nicky played with Brent’s cock.  Greg was last in line and Lexi quickly moved in front of him and started kissing his lips as she slipped her hand into his shorts.  Greg felt Lexi’s eager hand begin to cup his balls and he pulled her closer.  Their tongues began to touch as Lexi managed to remove Greg’s shorts.  She started falling to the floor and began sucking his stiff cock very passionately.  

By this time Heather and Matt were hot and heavy,  laying next to each other on the towels.  Heather’s skirt was still on her and Matt put his mouth between her legs and pulled her panties to the side and started licking her aggressively.  The strong smell of sex was lingering in the air of the locker room.  Matt started pulling Heather’s lower uniform completely off and he helped to spread her legs open as he brought his cock up to her waiting pussy.  He waisted no time and began pumping into her as he kissed her neck.   

As Amy remained between Ron and Tim, she took turns blowing each of them as her hands kept a steady grip on both cocks.  Nicky’s mouth was stuffed with Brent’s long cock and she managed to take him into her throat as she made gagging sounds and her saliva started dripping onto the towels.  Lexi tried to deep-throat Greg but stopped after she started gagging for the first time.  

While Matt continued to piston into Heather, Amy removed all of her clothes and Tim and Ron helped to put her into a doggy position.  Amy started slurping on Ron’s shaft  as he was on his knees and Tim began to penetrate into her wet and tight pussy.  Tim grabbed onto Amy’s hair and began to pull it lightly as he groaned with passion.  

Brent told Nicky to come with him and he started laying on his back.  Nicky started to squat over his cock after she pulled her panties off.  She starting riding his cock as her blonde hair flipped around and her skirt remained on her.  Her tits were cupped by Brent’s large hands and she liked the feeling of him inside of her.

As Lexi continued to please Greg with her mouth, her hands magically caressed his balls and she could feel them begin to tighten.  Greg looked as if he was ready to collapse as he started releasing his hot cum into Lexi’s small mouth.  She managed to swallow some of his seed but started to spit most of it out into her hand.  She stood up again and spoke softly into Greg’s ear:  “You won’t be able to stop thinking about me now.”

Matt and Heather continued to go at it until he finally came onto her stomach and bald pussy.  Heather’s hand tugged his cock until he was completely empty.  She wanted to really shake him up and he was in a daze from the intense orgasm.  She told him to forget about the game and think about how good her pussy felt.

Ron was ready to cum as he fucked Amy from behind and Tim said to Ron:  “I’m gonna cum soon.  Let’s both shoot it on her face man.”  Tim pulled his stiff cock out of Amy’s mouth and stood there as Ron stood next to him.  Both of them held onto Amy’s head with one hand and stroked their own cocks with the other.  Amy’s face began to become covered with many splashes of hot strings of cum and she was afraid to open her eyes.  Tim found a towel and handed it to her so she could wipe her face.

Nicky finally rose off of Brent and placed her left hand onto his juice-covered cock and started stroking it for him.  She whispered into his ear:  “Oh yeah.  Cum for me baby.  Come for me.  Just forget about everything.”  Brent finally shot a large amount of his sperm into the air and almost passed out from the feeling of the release.  

There was a loud bang on the door.  The cheerleaders and the football players were startled, hoping that it wasn’t one of their coaches.  Nicky quickly stood up and she unlocked the door and saw that it was short and scrawny BlueDevil football player who knocked.

“Can I help you?”  Nicky asked.

“Sorry to bother you, but have any of you seen some of our players walking around or something?”  

“Oh.  Not really.  But I’ll spread the word around and let you know if anyone of see’s someone.  Ok?”

“Great.  Thanks.  And good luck today.”

Nicky closed the door and the football players were now scrambling to find their uniforms again.  The cheerleaders ran to another part of their own locker room just after Nicky said:  “Ok guys,  that was fun.  You better leave now.”  The young men slowly opened the door and slipped back into their room again, looking confused but sexually satisfied.  

After the big game, the Lion cheerleaders and everyone from Spring Valley was very happy.  Their team beat the BlueDevils by over twenty points.  There was a huge celebration back in town the next week.  The BlueDevil players who fooled around with the cheerleaders realized that they were duped when the Lion cheerleaders showed no interest in them after the game.  But they still tell everyone in their high school how slutty the Lion’s cheerleaders are and they stole Amy’s uniform to prove it.             

3. Brenda Meets the Ship's Crew

“Welcome aboard!”  One of the men on the cruise ship said with a warm smile.  He was six foot five with large broad shoulders that almost ripped the fabric of his clean white uniform.  Ten other members of the crew stood upright and relaxed on both sides of the entrance ramp as Brenda and her husband walked between them.   Brenda and Jim had been married for five years and had this trip planned for over a year, they were excited.

As Brenda walked between all of the men, she could feel their eyes burning onto her perfect body as it swayed softly inside of her pink flowered dress.  She was a breathtaking gorgeous young woman.  Brenda and Jim married back when they were just out of high school.  Many men had tried to hit on her during their marriage together.  She was in love with Jim, but would blush every time a tall and well-built man would approach her.

Both of them finally settled into their small two-person cabin.  It had a window just below the blue salty water of the ocean.  Their bed was just large enough for them both.  Jim and Brenda laid down for an hour, then showered and then got ready for a visit to the night club on the other end of the quarter mile long hallway.  Jim wore a black jacket over his bright white long sleeve shirt, and a pair of new jeans.  

Brenda wore a tight fitting light blue dress that sparkled when the light hit it just right.  Her smooth back was bare and exposed from the ‘V’ shaped opening in the rear of the dress.  Her silky black hair was raised up on her head, which exposed her tender neck.  Jim whispered into her ear as he stood behind her in front of the dresser mirror: “I’ve got the most beautiful wife in the world.”  This made her feel good, but sometimes she felt as if Jim was too smothering, as he said this too often.  She wished many times that he could give her more space.  They both walked out of their cabin door.

Loud thumping music was playing from the DJ as this beautiful pair walked into the dimly lit night club.  Half of the dance floor was already filled with well-dressed couples dancing to an up-tempo beat, mostly couples in their forties and fifties.  Brenda and Jim were in their early twenties.  They were beginning to think that they may be the youngest people on the ship.  Brenda noticed five of the large crewmen that were standing at the ship's entrance ramp earlier that day.  All of them were wearing their white ship crew uniforms.  The men were turned away from the bar and seemed to be watching the dancers on the floor as they sat.  As Brenda and Jim walked along the bar, a short-haired blonde crewman saluted to her and smiled at the moment that Jim looked away.  He flexed the large muscle in his right arm, as if he were showing it off for Brenda.  She didn't turn her head to the men, but her eyes caught a good glimpse of the blonde one.

"Let's sit here honey."  Jim said loudly over the music as he pulled a tall black three-legged wooden stool back for her.  They both decided on a gin and tonic.  Jim looked at her with love in his eyes as he sipped his glass with a green slice of a lime floating in the ice cubes:  "Isn't this great Brenda?  We're finally here baby.  Just you and I, for a whole week.  There's so much we could do on this cruise."  He placed his left hand on her right thigh.  

For some reason, Brenda imagined that the blonde crewman they walked past was the one touching her leg.  This was the first time she had a felt butterflies in her stomach from another man since she was married.  Her mind focused on her husband again and she said:  "This really is even better then I thought it would be Jim.  It looks like we're on a cruise with people twice our age though.  We'll have lots of fun this week."  Brenda said, just before she heard her favorite new dance song begin playing.  She began moving her exposed and perfectly tanned shoulders to the beat of the song.  Jim could sense that she wanted to dance.  They both stood up and held hands as they walked onto the dance floor.  Hundreds of spots of white light were moving on them from the spinning ball above.  Brenda smiled at Jim as he strutted very manly around her, she began laughing and covered her mouth as they moved rhythmically together.  

The group of crewmen sitting at the bar noticed Brenda as she danced happily.  The men began smiling confidently and cracked jokes amongst each other as they hoped to be noticed by Brenda.  A tall dark-haired young man in the crew with short clean-cut black hair stood up and quickly drank his shot of liquor.  He then approached a woman wearing a long white dress.  She looked old enough to be his mother and both of them walked quickly onto the dance floor after he spoke into her ear.  This young crewman began dancing in circles around Jim and Brenda as his older dance partner followed behind him while smiling:  "Jim, can you believe this?  This guy's with a sixty year old woman."

Brenda noticed that the dancing man was part of the ship’s crew sitting at the bar.  Her curiosity began to grow, she wondered if the blonde guy would ever step onto the dance floor.  Brenda and Jim started dancing to a slow song that began to play.  She felt a tap on her left shoulder, it was the blonde crewman:  :"Excuse me.  May I cut in and dance with her?"  he said to Jim with a confident smile.  Jim smiled and said: "Ok, just one dance with my wife."  

She and the blonde crewman stood apart from each other as their arms and hands were in a ballroom dancing position.  Their bodies began moving in sync to the slow tempo.  She felt a nervous energy as he spoke into her ear:  "Welcome to the ship.  My name's Victor.  I saw you walking onto the boat."  he said.  Brenda could feel his large bicep and the taught muscles in his lower back: "I'm Brenda.  And that's my husband Jim.  Are you part of the ships crew?"  she asked.  

"Yes, there are twenty of us.  We work different shifts.  Please don't take this the wrong way but...I just had to talk to you from the moment you walked aboard.  I would like to show you the control room where we steer this ship, you'll be impressed.  I'll be there at eight PM sharp every evening until six AM.  You can come without your husband if you want.  That's what I would do if I were you."  he said, as his bright blue eyes penetrated into Brenda's.  Victor handed her back to Jim for the remainder of the dance.

Brenda felt both surprised and turned on by Victor's bold move of asking to dance with her.  As they walked back to the bar Jim said to her: "The workers seem a bit too friendly, don't you think?"  Brenda looked at Jim seriously and said: "Maybe their trying to make the guests feel comfortable.  It's no big deal."  She knew that Jim was very protective of her and could sense his jealousy.  They both had more drinks then returned to their cabin at eleven PM to sleep.  Brenda began thinking about Victor just before she drifted to sleep.

There was a loud group of people in the hallway outside of their door around one AM.  Brenda woke to the noise of a man blurting out loud comments about his wife's over-drinking.  She heard the clicking and slamming of multiple doors outside.  The noise finally stopped.  Before she woke up, she remembered a vivid dream about visiting the control room and meeting Victor.  She envisioned him saying something very charming to her as he massaged her shoulders with his big strong hands.  Brenda became lost in her thoughts about Victor as she attempted to lay back down.  Jim's loud snoring began to annoy her and she couldn't fall sleep.     

Brenda slowly rose from the bed and looked inside of the small closet next to the vanity.  She picked out a blue summer dress that she wanted to wear the next day.  She put a white lace bra on and then slipped on a pair of light blue cotton panties.  Her heart was racing with excitement as she checked her hair in the bathroom mirror as she remembered how Victor's muscles felt.  Jim began snoring even louder as Brenda swiftly stepped out of their cabin very quietly.  

There was a map of the ship on the wall further down the hallway and Brenda examined it for the fastest way to the control room.  She walked with a quick pace while trying to forget that she was married.  Brenda removed her shoes and held them in her right hand and continued walking until she was close to Victor's control room.  Her mind tried telling her to head back to Jim, but something in her heart told her to knock on the control room door as she now stood in front of it.  The door began opening before she could knock.  Victor appeared as he opened the heavy wooden door very slowly.  His eyes began to brighten and his smile broadened when he realized that this was Brenda.  

"Hello.  I'm glad that you could make it.  Please, let me show you the control room Brenda."  She began walking in and felt a nervous energy growing inside of her while she was next to Victor.  There were all sorts of TV screens and gadgets in every corner.  Victor placed two rolling chairs close to each other and asked Brenda to sit next to him as he tried to impress her with how he was able to control the enormous ship.  He touched her leg a few times as he demonstrated for her.  Four other crewmen began walking into the room.  The tall, well-built men all wore white uniforms and were standing next to each other in a line:  "Brenda.  I would like you to meet some of my coworkers.  We all take turns steering ship.  Starting from the left we have Paul, Todd, Kevin, and Mike.  Men...Say hi to Brenda."  Victor said proudly.

The four men smiled as they soluted to her.  Brenda liked the respect that she was given.  She stood up from her chair and shook all of the crewmen's hands.  A powerful sexual energy was building between them all.  Victor stood up and held Brenda's hand lightly: "I can take a break now.  Let me show you more of the ship Brenda."  

Victor and Brenda walked out, into the hallway.  He showed her a great view of the ocean as they walked up to the highest point of the ship.  The moon was full and bright and the ocean was very dark.  He held her hand again and brushed her long hair back after the cool ocean breeze moved it over her face.  

"You look very pretty under the moonlight.  Your skin is so warm and soft."  Victor said, as he touched her arm.  "But your lips I'm not sure of yet."  He bent forward and touched his lips to hers.  They engaged in a long kiss together.  Brenda began to feel as if she could collapse against him.  She was taken by his seductive charm.  His hands began to caress her face as he kissed her neck while she felt his solid back:  "I want to show you something else Brenda."

Brenda and Victor walked back down and past the control room.  To the right of the hallway, was his living quarters.  After Victor opened the door, she was impressed.  His living area was clean and well-organized.  He closed the door behind them and held her hand while guiding her to his sofa:  "Have a seat and I'll get us a glass of wine."  Victor said.  He then sat close to Brenda and they made a toast.  Their eyes were focused on each other as they sipped the red wine.  Brenda forgot how sexual she can get when drinking wine.  Both of them finished the first glass together.  He rose up and refilled both long-stemmed clear glasses for them.  

She secretly watched Victor as he poured more for them on his small kitchen counter.  Brenda began smiling brightly at him as he turned back to her and motioned towards the sofa.  It was obvious that she was enamoured by his kindness.  Victor noticed this and sat much closer to her this time: "Victor.  You really impress me with how you can control the ship.  Is there anything you can't do?"  she said softly.

"I guess whenever I'm near an amazing women, it brings out the best in me.  Anything is possible."

Victor touched her cheek and gazed into her eyes as his head tilted.  He placed his left hand on her bare knee and their lips joined together again.  They began kissing passionately and his hand slipped from her knee to the inside of her dress.  Brenda's breathing increased as his fingers lightly caressed the front of her panties.  Victor soon felt her warm dampness soaking through the thin cotton fabric.  His index finger reached inside of her panties and moved through her pubic hair and pressed into her vaginal lips.  Brenda began to lean back on the sofa.  Victor gripped her young toned legs and twisted her around, over the length of his sofa.      

She raised her bottom upward and began pulling her dress over her stomach.  Victor placed his face onto her damp panties as both of his hands slowly pulled downward on the sides.  She began to moan as his tongue pressed against her clit as her under wear was then completely pulled away.  Her wetness increased even more and her female scent brought out the tiger hiding inside of him.  Victor’s fingers entered inside of her as his tongue danced around her clit.  With every move of his fingers, she would arch her back quickly.  He began speaking to her: "Do you like a man in uniform Brenda?  Am I turning you on?"  

She quietly panted out: "Yes Victor, you turn me on.  I want you."

"What about the men in the control room?  Is that what you like?  Were they kind to you?"  He asked her as his mouth sucked on her clit.

"Yes...Yes...Your all so sexy.  Ohh Victor.  That feels so good."  Brenda cried out.  She was lost in ecstacy as her head lay on the armrest of the sofa.  

Brenda suddenly felt the warmth of a long male member pressing against her right cheek.  It was Paul from line of crewmen that Victor introduced to her only moments ago.  She opened her eyes and saw that Paul was still in uniform and his long erect cock protruded from his opened zipper.  Paul continued to rub his cock on her face as she turned her head toward him and she began kissing under his length.  Brenda's tongue then extended from her mouth and she turned her head from side to side and licked across his cock, making him extremely hard.  

"Just put your mouth on it Brenda,  it's ok honey."  Victor said, as he moved his hips inside of her thighs.  She wrapped her right hand around Paul's stiff shaft and began to suck onto his swollen head, tasting his saltiness.  Victor become hard while watching her please Paul and began pressing into her hot and moist female opening with his thick cock.  Brenda began moaning and wrapped her lower legs around Victor as his thrusting slowly increased inside of her.    

Brenda didn't realize that Todd, Kevin, and Mike had just entered Victor's room and quietly locked the door behind them.  The three of them could only see Victor and Paul on each end of the sofa.  The smell of sex lingered in the air.  All of the crewmen were extremely turned on to Brenda and wanted to experience her.  

As Victor continued pumping into her, he noticed that Paul was waving a blind fold in his left hand.  Victor panted out, into her ear:  "We want to do something fun with you.  He's going to put a blindfold on you."  Brenda always liked the feeling of being surprised.  Everything went dark as Paul slipped it around her head and over Brenda's eyes.  Victor was close to releasing before she was blindfolded.  Both of them held Brenda by her hands and lifted her off of the sofa.  They guided her into Victor's bedroom.  The other three crewmen followed them and watched silently as Paul and Victor completely undressed her.  She was assisted to the center of Victor's small bed and was now laying on top of the covers, completely naked.   

Paul climbed between her legs and started to play with her pussy as her legs spread open again.  Todd and Kevin stood at the corners of the bed.  Her feet began getting massaged as she lay blindfolded.  Kevin and Todd then lifted her feet up to their mouths and they began sucking on her toes and tickling the bottom of each foot with their tongues.  Brenda's body wiggled around excitedly as she felt Paul's tongue begin to flicker on her pussy.  Brenda began to make squealing orgasmic sounds from every new surprise that she felt.  

Her left and right hands were pulled outward and a lubricating liquid was dropped into each of her palms.  Victor and Mike guided her hands around their cocks.  Brenda began gripping onto each shaft and tugged back and forth on the men.  Her hands would extend out farther a few times to caress their balls.  Victor and Mike began to thrust into her hands as if they were penetrating inside of her.  The six of them were all moaning and groaning louder and louder.  

Paul brought his cock to her waiting pussy and stroked himself back to hardness and pressed into her.  Brenda’s breathing became heavier as she felt one the largest cocks ever entering inside of her.  She was helplessly in love with the feeling of so many strong men working so hard to please her. The men were turned onto her sweat covered her body.  Paul thrusted wildly into her for many minutes and finally pulled out and released a hot shower of cum onto her stomach.  

Victor and Mike switched places with Todd and Kevin.  Brenda could now feel two semi-erect cocks begin rubbing each side of her face after Kevin and Todd knelt on the bed.  They quickly became erect as she placed her hands onto their testes while the tips of her fingers squeezed the sacks very lightly.  Todd’s cock tip began entering her open mouth and she began sucking with passion on him.  Kevin couldn’t wait for his turn inside of her mouth as he stroked himself next to her pretty, blindfolded face.  Brenda could feel Todd’s balls begin to tighten and her mouth began to become filled with his seed.  She swallowed every drop of him and Kevin then eagerly pressed his hardness onto her lips until she accepted him.

Mike and Victor began to rub the inside of her thighs until Mike’s fingers found their way inside of her damp, hot pussy.  Victor licked the tip of his right index finger and then began to press her clit carefully while watching her reaction as he applied more pressure.  Kevin’s shaft was wrapped by Brenda’s lips and his head jerked back as he released his semen into her mouth.  She spit a small amount of it out as he withdrew his cock from her mouth.  

Victor and Mike noticed that she finished Kevin off and they both turned her body around until she was positioned onto her hands and knees.  Brenda started to recognize the the curve of Victor’s erect cock as it pressed back inside of her from behind.  She then felt Mike’s cock touching her lips and she opened for him.  The bed began squeaking and Victor began to slap her ass while saying:  “Brenda...Your such a bad girl...You like all these cocks pleasing you don’t you?”  Victor’s thrusting quickened until he could take it no longer.  His cum shot onto her ass and shining back after he pulled out.  The room then began to echoe with the sound of Mike groaning like an animal as he began cumming all over Brenda’s blindfolded face.  Mike removed the blindfold and kissed her mouth after he helped to raise her back upright as she remained on her knees.  

Victor left the room and then returned with a warm washcloth and helped to clean her tender smooth cum-covered skin.  She began to receive hugs and kisses from each crewmen.  The men then quickly found their uniforms and re-dressed.  The clock on Victor’s wall read: two thirty AM and the crewmen realized that they needed to return to the control room.  Victor was the last to remain in the bedroom with Brenda.  He helped her adjust her dress and hair.  They kissed one last time and he suggested the best way back to her cabin.  

She waked dizzily through the hallways on three different floors of the cruise ship and then quietly slipped back into bed with Jim.  He appeared to be sleeping heavily and his snoring stopped as he lay on his side.  Brenda was exhausted and quickly fell into a deep sleep from the intense sexual adventure.  

Throughout the rest of the week on the ship, Brenda and Jim walked by only two of the crewmen and she looked for their reaction when they saw her.  Both crewmen gave a subtle wink to her.  Brenda and her husband took part in many activities together and Jim even boasted to Brenda about how secure he was to allow her to dance with that blonde crewmen on their first day.  He teased her and asked if they were sneaking around together on the ship whenever he fell asleep.  She yelled at him:  “Don’t ever accuse me of doing something like that.  That’s not very funny Jim.”   

.   

4. The Best Bachelor Party

Mike was feeling excited as he and his three friends pulled into the hotel parking lot, he originally thought that his buddies would take to him a strip club, the four of them walked into the amazing penthouse suite, this was about to become the craziest night ever.

"This place is so cool.  You guys have it all set up."  Mike said, as he noticed the row of folding chairs along the back of the couch.  There were banners and signs on the wall saying: "Congratulations!  It's Over Now."  Greg, Bill, and Tim set up the room just before they picked him up for his bachelor party.  The kitchen counter had many different bottles of liquor and there was a beer keg setup in the corner, next to the front door.  Greg began pouring whiskey into four shot glasses on the kitchen counter.  He handed a shot to each guy.

"Your going like what we have planned for you.  Let's make a toast...Here's to Mike's last days of freedom."  Greg yelled out.  The four of them touched glasses and tilted their heads backward.  They drank quickly.  "Lets have one more before they get here."  Bill said, as he brought the bottle of whiskey over to the group.  Mike began to wonder who exactly was about to arrive.  Tim turned the big screen TV on in the front room on pushed a few buttons on the remote.  A naked blonde woman with five men standing above her appeared on the TV screen, she took turns blowing each man and  tugged on their cocks at the same time:  "That's a really hard-core movie Tim."  Mike said, while laughing.

Greg started to show Mike around the penthouse:  "Look at this hot tub inside of the bedroom.  You can fit ten people in there.  The bed in the center of the room was king-sized and the ceiling was covered with a mirror.  Mike noticed that there were two pink dildos, a bottle of lubricant, and a pair of hand cuffs on top of the dresser inside of the room.  

"I don't even want to know what you guys have planned with this stuff."  Mike said, as he twisted his head side to side in disbelief.  Suddenly...there was a knock on the front door.   Tim and Greg walked out of the bedroom and saw two women with beautiful faces and long red hair walking in.  Both of them wore tight jeans and had white winter coats on while holding their large black leather duffle bags: "Hi!  I'm Becky and this is Gina.  Is this Mike?  Where can we go to change?"  Becky asked Tim, he then guided Gina and Becky into the bedroom.  Both women slid their hands seductively along Mike's right forearm as they walked past.

Tim walked out of the bedroom with grin on his face and said:  "Ok guys, let's turn the couch around and set up the chairs for the show."  Everyone but Mike knew what was about to take place.  Mike helped to turn the red leather sofa around.  Greg, Bill, and Tim moved the folding chairs to the other side of the front room and turned them around for this show.  

"Let's do one more round fellas."  Bill blurted out.  They drank once more.  Just after the men downed the shots, the bedroom door opened.  Becky and Gina walked out slow and seductively.  They looked breathtaking.  Gina wore a short shiny black leather dress that showed the cleavage of her large breasts and her legs were covered with black fishnet panty hose.  Becky was wearing a pink lace bra and a pink g-string, her see-through gown exposed everything to the four men.  Becky had a little blue bag in her left hand.  Both women sat on the ends of the couch.  Becky's finger motioned to Mike to sit between them.  Tim, Bill, and Greg sat in the folding chairs and began to yell out:  "Make sure you show him a good time ladies!"  "Have fun, you lucky bastard."  

Gina whispered into Mike's ear: "I need you to help me with my dress, unzip the back for me honey."  Gina turned her back to Mike and he helped to unzip her.  The guys began to cheer for him.  Becky stood up and helped to remove Gina's black dress completely off her well-toned body.  Gina's large tits were exposed while she still wore her black g-string panties.  

Mike was surprised as Gina wrapped her legs around him and started to smother his face with her large warm breasts.  Becky placed her left hand on Mike's crotch and smiled at the men sitting on the chairs:  "He's getting hard.  I think he likes it, guys!"   Mikes hand began to feel Gina's almost-naked ass.  Gina started kissing Mike's forehead, leaving red lipstick kiss marks everywhere.  Mike started to suck wildly on Gina's nipples, Gina cried out:  "Oh, you bad boy."  

Gina then pressed her hands on his shoulders as she climbed off his lap.  Becky began to remove her own clothes until she was completely naked, revealing her red hair-covered pussy.  Her tits stuck straight out and were very perky.  She then placed her feet on both sides of Mike's hips and stood up on the couch.  Becky grabbed the back of his head and pressed her pussy against Mike's face.  The men in the chairs cheered for him once again.  Mike's hands grabbed onto Becky's sexy ass as he began pressing his tongue into her warm vaginal lips.  

The men watched Gina begin to pull the front of her g-string to the side and play with her shaven pussy as she sat and faced them on the couch.  She looked up at the men for a moment and put her right fingers into her mouth, they came back out very wet and shiny,  her fingers then continued to enter inside of her.  Both women were moaning with sexual pleasure.  Bill, Tim, and Greg's cocks were getting stiff as they watched the three of them on the couch with jealousy.  

Gina then tapped Becky on the shoulder and then covered her mouth from the men to whisper something to her.  Becky climbed off of the couch and reached for the blue bag.  She held it in front of Mikes face with the top of the bag closed:  "Ok honey, reach inside and take out everything.  You can use them any way that you want on Becky and me."  

Mike felt inside of the bag and then pulled out the two eight inch long pink dildos, and then removed the handcuffs along with the bottle of lubricant.  His friends yelled out many suggestions to him.  He asked the ladies to stand next to each other and handcuffed both of Becky's hands and then Gina's, behind their backs as they stood completely naked.  

"Ladies.  Sit back and next to each other on the couch and open your legs."  Mike said, as he rubbed the lube onto the heads of both dildos.  He then touched his knees to the carpet with a dildo in each hand.  Mike placed the rubber cocks into position, he started twisting the back end of the dildos up and down and pressed into the women's open pussies.    

Mike's friends watched quietly, with anticipation as the fake cocks began driving inside of Becky and Gina.  The women’s faces showed the look of pain and pleasure as both women sat there helpless and handcuffed.  Becky started making moans of pleasure and Gina's forehead began to perspire while the pace of her breathing increased:  "Does this feel good ladies?"  Mike said, smiling at both women.  Gina and Becky couldn't speak as their pussies continued to be impaled.     

Tim began to stand up from his chair.  He walked slowly towards Gina and leaned his face to her's then began kissing her mouth.  Gina tried to mutter out:  "We never agreed to that.  You only paid for Mike."  Tim then pulled a few hundred dollar bills from his wallet:  "All of us want you and Becky.  Let’s get wild tonight."  He showed Gina the money and then layed it on the floor behind the couch.  

Gina's tits were now being licked and sucked on by Tim.  Her head leaned farther back as she began to orgasm from the dildo pressing ever deeper into her.  Tim then pulled his pants and briefs off and brought his stiff cock to Gina's mouth: "Put your mouth on it honey.  Your so hot baby."  Her mouth wrapped onto Tim's cock while he held her head steady and caressed her pretty face.  Mike finally pulled the dildos out of both women.  He brought Becky's dildo to her mouth and she began sucking her own juices off of it.  

Mike started removing his shirt and pants until he was completely naked.  He then guided his stiff cock into Becky's open mouth.  Becky moved her head wildly as her mouth was attached to his cock.  Tim, Mike, Becky, and Gina were all moaning with pleasure.  The smell of sex in the room was unmistakable.  

Both Tim and Mike decided to stand in front of the women and they pulled their spread legs closer to the front of the couch.  Mike and Tim then moved between Gina and Becky's legs and inserted their throbbing cocks into their juicy pussies.  Greg and Bill couldn't take the excitement any more.  They waved some money in front of the women then Bill and Greg pulled their pants and under wear off.  As Mike and Tim pumped into the women, Gina and Becky's mouths had two more hard cocks to fill them.  Moans of pleasure became very loud inside of the room.    

Mike was getting very excited as the pace of his penetration into Becky quickened.  He pulled out of her before cumming.  Greg noticed that Becky's pussy was available and he helped to lift Becky up from the couch and turned her around so that her ass was in the air.  Becky's hands remained handcuffed behind her back as Greg entered her dripping pussy from behind.   

"Let's try something else with Gina.”  Bill panted out At Tim, as his cock was wrapped by Gina's mouth.  Tim stood up and helped Bill to reposition her.  They both lifted Gina up and layed her on her stomach over the arm rest of the couch.  Tim rubbed his juice-coated cock on Gina's tongue and Bill pressed into her hot wet pussy from behind.  Bill pinched and squeezed her ass and noticed Mike stroking himself in front of Becky's face.  "Ohh...yes...I'm cumming Becky."  Mike groaned out as shots of his cum splashed against Becky's lightly freckled face.  Becky then felt the hot sticky cum of Greg’s landing on her back as she remained leaned over.  She looked very vulnerable while hand cuffed.

“Oooh, that hurts Bill, your so big.”  Bill slowly pressed inside deeper and deeper as Gina started rubbing her clit.  Tim felt his cock being grabbed by Gina’s left hand, and she tugged him aggressively.  Her hand began to be covered with Tim’s warm, sticky seed as it spewed out of his cock in all directions.  

“I want to feel your cum on my back Bill.  Please cum on me.”  Gina cried out, as Bill moaned and pumped into her for a very long time.  Finally, he withdrew from her.  Shots of his seed began shooting onto her long hair, and back.  Bill pressed his semi-erect shaft back into her and pumped a few more times until he became limp.

Through the years, Mike, Bill, Tim, and Greg still gather together for a guy’s night out at the local pub.  They always retell different versions of the Mike’s bachelor party story.  It never mattered which way that sexual encounter happened.  They all agree it was the hottest sex that they ever had.

5. The Dorm Room Orgy

Kim was walking past Roger at the front door of their co-ed dorm building, he stopped her and said that he and his roommates were have keg party on the fifteenth floor this Saturday, Kim's friends were sexy and energetic, they were curious about meeting the football players, exams were finally over and these students were ready to let loose.

Roger, Ted, and Doug were all sipping the red plastic cups of beer in their hands after they stood around the beer keg in the corner of their dorm room.  Kim and her friends were meeting them soon.  The young men were all star players on the university's football team.  They were tall, well-built, and very good looking.  The six of them were full of pent up sexual energy and wanted to party.

Ted and Doug were wrestling around and laughing in their dorm, until there was a knock on the door.  Heather, Amy, and Kim walked through the door while wearing tight jean shorts and bright pink tank tops that exposed their extremely tender, smooth, and tan shoulders and firm breasts.  The girl's bodies were toned and healthy.  Kim, Amy, and Heather all had very long and straight raven black hair.  Roger and his friends were excited as the girls smiled flirtatiously at them and headed directly to the keg to start drinking.  

"Thanks for coming by ladies.  Were gonna have fun tonight."  Roger said, as he toasted his cup to the girl's cups.  He turned to Kim and then to his two friends:  "This is Ted and Doug.  What are your friend's names?"  

"These are my room mates Heather and Amy.  We're so happy that exams are over with.  We want to have fun finally."  Kim said, as she tilted her head and smiled at Roger.  Doug and Ted began chatting enthusiastically with Amy and Heather and started telling the girls stories about what it's  like to travel around the country with the football team.  Heather and Amy were very impressed and would play with their long silky hair as they listened.  The dorm room got noisy as the girls started laughing when the young men lifted them up to show off their strength from a season of weight lifting.

"Why don't we play a game everyone?"  Roger said, as a moment of silence developed in the room.  Let's sit on the beds and play truth or dare?"  The girls began smiling and Heather said:  "Ok,Ok...I'll start with you!  Roger, Truth or dare."  

Roger said: "Truth."  

"Would you ever ask Kim out on a date?"  Heather asked with a serious tone in her voice.

Kim began to blush as she peeked at Roger, waiting for his answer.  Her girlfriends knew that she was attracted to him.  

"Yes, I think she's my type."  Roger said, with a boyish smile.  The girls giggled as he shyly gave the answer.

Roger then blurted out:  "Ok...I have one for Amy...Truth or dare?"

"Dare."  Amy said, looking nervous as she smiled.

"I dare you to look inside of Doug's shorts.  You need to stare for at least ten seconds.  No blinking!"  Roger said.

Doug stood up and walked in front of Amy as she remained sitting on the edge of a bed.  He untied the strings of his red athletic shorts.  Kim and Heather began chanting: "Look at that dick!...Look at that dick!"  Amy gripped both of her hands around the waistband of his shorts and under ware, pulled it back and slowly began counting to ten.  Her face turned red as her eyes focused on Doug's cock as it lay curled around inside of his briefs.  Doug began shaking from side to side and Amy saw his member begin to shift around.  

The girls began to say: "Grab that dick!...Grab that dick!"  

Kim finally counted to ten.  She let go of his waist band but then surprised everyone in the room as she gave Doug's cock a quick squeeze through his shorts and began to laugh out loud.  Everyone in the room cheered at Kim's brave move.  Doug made a dancing motion in front of her and the two girls screamed very excitedly as he sat next to Kim now.  

Heather sat next to Roger and shouted out with a high-pitched voice:  "Ok...My turn!...Ted, truth or dare?"

"Dare."  Ted said confidently.  

"Ok.  I dare you to...run down the hallway while naked."

Ted looked hesitant about doing this until the three girls began teasing him: "Oh, just do it.  Are you a wimp?"  Heather giggled out.

He stood up and motioned towards the front door.  Ted quickly removed his t-shirt and shorts.  After he pulled his briefs off, the girl’s eyes focused on his male member.  They noticed that he had a long dangling cock with no pubic hair.  His head then peaked out of the door and he slipped into the hallway, he began running quickly to the right.  Kim and Roger yelled out of the room:  "Streaker!  Streaker!"  and then began laughing, along with the rest of students inside of their room.  Roger and Kim were standing closer together now, as they were enjoying this silly moment together.

Ted returned to the door and began knocking loudly when he noticed that it was locked:  "Ok, guys.  That's not very cool.  Please let me in."  he said, as his hands covered his manhood.  The door finally opened.  Heather was the one who locked him out, and he pushed his way inside while feeling very embarrassed.  He stood in front of Heather with his cock hanging down:  "I can't believe that you locked me out like that!  You need a spanking, young lady."  Ted grabbed her by the hand and she walked with him to his bed as he remained naked:  "Ok missy, this isn't a dare.  You're going to lay your stomach across my legs and get a spanking."

Heather began laughing as she lay across Ted while he sat on the bed.  Everyone in the room wanted to see this.  Her long dark hair fell over the side of the bed and her round tight ass protruded upward.  Ted raised his right hand into the air and gave her a loud smack over her shorts.  She looked at her girlfriends while silently laughing.  

"Tell everyone that you're a bad girl now."  Ted said playfully, as he gave her another spank.  "Well, come on.  Say it Heather."

"Yes Ted.  I was a very bad girl.  I need another spanking."  She said in a much more sensual tone.  Roger and Kim were watching the spanking as Roger's arm wrapped around Kim's waist as they sat on the bed.  Doug stood closely behind Amy and began to touch her back, just above her waist, as they noticed Heather and Ted beginning to act more sexual with other, as her ass received another good smacking.  

Heather finally stood up, between Ted's legs as he remained sitting upright and naked.  She started rubbing his muscular chest as they both smiled and looked deeply into each others eyes.  The tension between the two of them was unmistakable.  Ted moved forward and kissed her as his hands began to unbutton and pull the zipper of her shorts downward.  His left hand reached in between her thighs as she stood up and he caressed the inside of her left thigh as their lips remained locked.  Her right hand reached out and Heather began to wrap her hand around his erect shaft.   

Doug and Amy started to face each other while standing up and began exploring each other's bodies through their clothes.  Amy's left hand felt Doug's well-defined stomach through his shirt while he ran his fingers through her long black hair.  

Kim and Roger started to kiss passionately while sitting on his bed.  Roger's hands wrapped over Kim's right breast as her nipple began to harden between his fingers.  Her hand slowly found the growing bulge inside of Roger's blue athletic shorts.  She began to pull on his stiffening cock and helped it to straighten out inside of his briefs.  Kim's hand raised upward to each throb of Roger's male member.

To her knees, Heather fell.  Her face was level with Ted's erect cock and he nudged forward on the bed just a bit more towards her.  Heather's hot breath panted heavily onto the tip of his cock as she took him into her hungry mouth.  Her head began twisting around as he was inside.  Ted placed both of his hands on the back of her head, encouraging her to take him to the back of her throat.  Gagging sounds emitted from her mouth as she tried her best to allow Ted toward her tonsils.  

At the same moment, Roger's mouth sucked passionately onto each of Kim's perky breasts after he removed her skimpy shirt and bra.  Kim's hands began to untie the white string of Roger's shorts.  She then reached inside of his under ware and tugged on his shaft until half of his length protruded out of his waistband.  Her small, tender young hand carefully caressed the end of his cock as she leaned downward and began to kiss the tip with her moist puckered lips.  

Amy and Doug were now fooling around on Doug's own bed.  Her clothes were completely removed and Doug's tongue and fingers began working on her cleanly shaven young, tight pussy as she lay back with her knees bent and legs apart.  Her sexy toned legs began to shake as he pressed his right index finger into her while sucking on her clit.  Her fingers ran through his short blonde hair as she twisted her head side to side as he fingered into her juicyness faster and faster.

Ted's bed started to squeak to the sound of Heather's naked body riding on his cock as his back lay on his bed.  Her long dark hair swished around wildly as she gripped onto her own thighs while squatting over his long stiffness.  He squeazed her tits as her face showed enjoyment.  Her eyes closed when she felt him deep inside of her.  His hands then began to alternate on her ass while spanking her.  Heather loved the smacking, and she finally cried out an unbelievable orgasmic moan which made the other partyers even more turned on as they pleasured each other on the beds.

Amy remained on her back as Ted's cock was now pressing into her tight, inexperienced pussy.  He patiently waited for her vaginal entrance to allow him move deeper as her moistness slowly increased.  Ted loved the feeling.  She started to complain that he was hurting her so he turned her around, on top of him so that she could have more control.  Her tender pink pussy accepted the girth of his cock much more easily and she managed to take in four inches of him as she rubbed her own clit with her fingertip when riding him.  

Kim and Roger were already hot and heavy as he thrust his cock into Kim as she was in a doggy position.  Roger's right hand placed a grip onto her hair and pulled her head backward while he pumped with passion.  She turned her head back to look at him:  "Ooh yeah.  Fuck me baby."  She said with attitude.  Her hand moved to his balls and began to play with them and then she said:  "Their getting tighter honey.  Does this feel good Roger?"  

Roger liked being touched this way and he moaned out:  "That feels so fucking good Kim.  Your gonna make me..."  

He pulled his juice-covered cock out of her and stroked himself while aiming towards her naked ass.  Hot and thick strings of cum landed on the left cheeks of her ass and began dripping down the back of her left thigh.  Kim turned around and began kissing Roger as he lay on his back for a rest.  

Ted and Doug began to encourage their girls into letting them release onto their pretty faces.  Doug looked at Ted and Heather and yelled to them both:  "Yeah Ted.  Cum all over her face.  That's so hot man!"  He asked Heather to get on her knees while on the floor.  Doug and Ted gave each other a 'thumbs up' sign as both of them aimed their cocks to their partner's face.  

Heather and Amy's faces began receiving sprinkles of hot cum as the girls closed their eyes while trying not to laugh.  Both girls then demanded that Doug and Ted find some warm wash cloths now so they could open their cum-covered eyes safely again.  

Ted, Doug, and Roger all had their own washcloths and towels.  They slowly helped to clean the girls that they were with.  Amy, Heather, and Kim all gave their guys a warm hug and a kiss after they re-dressed themselves.  The six of them remained good friends while living in the dorm building.  They realized that the stress of school work will make young college students act crazy with a little bit of beer and partying.             

6. Farm Girls in the City

"Let's try this exit Tracy."  Olivia said, as they finally arrived in downtown Chicago.  Both girls were old enough to go to bars now.  The small farming town were they've lived all of their lives was two hundred miles away.  Olivia and Tracy were young, nieve, and very sexy.  They were ready to check out the trendy spots in this huge city on a warm summer evening.

Both of them stood closely to each other while walking along many street blocks full of bars and clubs after they found a place to park.  Olivia had long dark hair and an amazingly beautiful face with a dark complexion.  Tracy was a petite and freckled farmer's daughter with red hair and very large breasts.  They both wore a tight fitting pair of cutoff jean shorts and tight white t-shirts.

"There's so much going on around here.  Look at that place with the flashing red sign.  Why don't we go there?"  Olivia said very excitedly as another gust of Chicago wind moved their hair wildly.  

A large and muscular bald man stood at the door.  He asked the girls for their ID's and then said:  "Do you both know what kind of place this is?"

"Oh, yeah.  We've been here before."  Tracy said with a serious look.  They both started walking past him into a long dimly lit hallway and began to hear loud dance music playing.  

"Why did you tell him that?"  Olivia said.

"I didn't want him to think that we're just some farm chicks from Hicksville, USA.  We should try to should fit in, you know.  This place sounds like it's pretty cool.  I can't wait to dance."  Tracy said.  

As they opened the doors the girls saw many women and men mingling amongst each other.  They began receiving looks from lots of the people as they walked toward the bright neon bar.  After ordering two bottles of beer, Tracy and Olivia remained next to the bar and noticed that most of the men and women were standing in groups of four.  The groups were all wearing really provocative and flashy clothes and would smile and flirt with each other.  It was hard for the girls to figure out which men and women were actually couples.  

"Hi.  I'm Roger and this is my wife Gina.  We haven't seen you both here before."  said a good looking tall and bald headed man standing behind them.  His wife smiled at Tracy and Olivia and began to say to them:  "You both are so young and pretty.  Do you like men or women?"

The girls were surprised to hear this and Olivia said to Gina:  "We're not really dating anyone right now.  We just wanted to come to the city and have fun.  Tracy and I like men only."  They were wondering if all people from the city talked this openly to each other.  Gina and Roger seemed almost too enthusiastic when talking to them.   

Roger said:  "There's plenty of nice guys here.  I'm sure that you both will have fun tonight.  We would like you two to join us at our table.  There's plenty of good wine and conversation."  he said, as he pointed towards a large round table with  2 bottles of unopened wine sitting in the center of the white table cloth.  There were about ten empty chairs wrapped around.  The girls were hesitant to go with them and crossed their arms with distrust.

"Oh, come on ladies.  We won't hurt you.  Just hang out for a little while."  Gina said, as she touched Tracy and Olivia's shoulders.  The girls started smiling again and decided to walk with Roger and Gina and then sat across from them at the table.

"You know, it's not a good idea to mix beer with wine.  Let Roger pour you both a glass of wine instead and forget about your beers.  I need to powder my nose.  Will you ladies join me? "  Gina said.  The three women left the table and walked to the restroom as Roger poured two glasses of red wine for Olivia and Tracy.  When the ladies chatted in the bathroom, Gina started to emphasize how everyone who visits this nightclub is very sexually open with each other and that there is no jealousy between the married couples.  Olivia and Tracy couldn't believe how these big-city people acted compared to the very conservative small town way of life that they were used to.

The three women walked back out from the restroom and sat closer to each other at the table.  Olivia and Tracy sipped on their wine after Roger brought the glasses over to the girls.  Some very sensual music began playing and the four of them watched the people on the dance floor grind their bodies against each other.  Some of the men would slide their hands inside of the women's skirts and onto their asses.  The women would sometimes reach their hand out and grab their man's crotch and keep it there during intense eye contact with each other.  Tracy and Olivia liked the buzz that this wine was starting to give them.  Both girls were amazed as they watched the dancers with a hypnotized look on both of their faces.  

Two tall and well-built men in their mid-twenties walked over to their table and began chatting with Gina and Roger as they both stood up.  Both men and Roger seemed to know each other.  Olivia and Tracy felt attracted to these men and their hearts started fluttering as Roger introduced both men to the girls:  "Ladies, please say hi to Doug and Ken.  We all hang out here."  Both girls were grinning nervously and smiling at Roger and Ken as they touched their hands and kissed each girl on the cheek.  Tracy and Olivia both blushed and felt a rush of excitement when the two men asked to dance with them.  The young girls stood up quickly and both men held them by the hand and guided them to the dance floor.  Olivia almost tripped and fell from her slight-drunkeness and hoped no one saw this.  

Ken and Doug both started to dance as if they were male strippers working very hard for tips as they gyrated their hips in front of both girls while clapping their hands.  Tracy and Olivia were moving to the rhythm as both men danced completely around both girls.  A subtle sexual heat was starting to develop between the four of them.  Ken moved behind Olivia, and Doug was in back of Tracy as their large strong hands held onto the girls hips while all of their bodies moved in unison to the beat.  Both girls could feel the men's cocks becoming harder as their tiny firm asses were contacted by the men's bodies.  When Ken began letting go of Olivia's hips, she placed her hands onto his, keeping them there.  Olivia's young body started tingling as Ken's lips placed delicate kisses onto the back of her warm neck.  Tracy noticed how Olivia was becoming seduced and she started rubbing Doug's chest.   She then let her hand drop down to his crotch, the same way that she saw the other dancing women do to the men.  Both of the girls had never met men such dynamic and suave guys back in their own town.

After the four of them danced around for three songs, the girls grabbed them by the hand walked back to the round table.  Roger and Gina were still sitting there and had slick looking grins on their faces as they watched the girls holding hands with Ken and Doug.  Gina looked at Doug and Ken:  "We poured more wine for Tracy and Olivia.  Drink up, you ladies look thirsty."  Both girls sipped their drinks down quickly.  Ken and Doug both walked to the bar for beers.  As the young girl's new man-friends walked away Gina said:  "It looks like you girls are having fun.  Aren't Doug and Ken great?"

Tracy and Olivia both nodded to Gina while smiling very widely.  The girls were really buzzed now and started to peek at Ken and Doug at the bar to see if they would flirt with any women.  Doug and Ken noticed the girls at the table, watching them while holding a glass of cold draft beer in each hand.  Ken kissed Olivia on the lips and Doug sat very close to Tracy.  Both men had their eyes locked onto their girls as they became engaged in one-on-one conversations which led to kissing for many minutes.  Gina and Roger watched the four of them making out across the table with a deceptive look on their faces.  Both men gave a subtle wink to Gina and Roger as they continued to kiss the girls.

After the make-out sessions with the girls finally stopped, Gina suggested to Olivia, Tracy, and their new men to drive over to her home to play cards.  The girls asked Ken and Doug if they should go and both men encouraged them, saying:  "Yes, this sounds really fun.  Roger and Gina are really cool to hang out with.  We'll have a great time."  Olivia and Tracy were willing to do whatever these men wanted, both girls were happy.  The six of them finally drove to Gina's house.  Doug drove Tracy's truck for her, and Ken drove Olivia in his black convertable BMW with the top down.  Olivia and Tracy looked at their guys with innocent, girlish grins on their pretty faces while driving to the house.  

When Olivia and Tracy arrived with their guys, Gina and Roger waited at the front door for them.  Roger opened the large wooden door and his dress shirt was untucked now:  "Ok you good looking people, come on in."  Roger said, with a slight slur in his speech from his wine buzz.  Doug and Ken touched their girl's backs and guided them into the dimly-lit living room.  

There were two long black leather couches and a smoky glass rectangular table between the couches.  Two very tall candles were burning brightly on each end of the table and a deck of cards was in the center.  Olivia and Tracy asked if they could freshen up in the bathroom, Gina guided the girls down their hallway and to the left.  

"I can't believe how hot these chicks are.  They're so cute and gullible.  They've probably never heard of swingers before.  Me and Gina want them too, ok?"  Roger whispered loudly to Ken and Doug.  Gina swiftly walked back over to the three men and said:  "Those girls are so tipsy.  I've got to see them naked.  I'll give em both a licking that they'll never forget."  The three men started to high-five each other and then sat on the couches.  Doug and Ken sat on one couch, leaving enough room for their girls to sit in between them.  Gina and Roger sat across on the other couch and Gina started dealing stacks of five cards at six different places on the table.  One of the men whispered out:  "Strip poker, strip poker!" as they heard Tracy and Olivia walking back into the living room after the bathroom door opened.

Doug and Ken smiled at the girls and patted the shiny cushions next to them and the girls sat right there:  "What game are we playing guys?  I like card games."  Olivia giggled out.  

Gina spoke out from across the table:  "Doug.  Do you remember when we all got drunk and played that one game?  It was a poker game.  Some kind of strip..."  

"Strip poker?"  Tracy said, as her and Olivia laughed while covering their mouths and looked at each other.  "You guys really played that?"

"Sure."   Ken said, as he touched Tracy's bare left leg.  "We're all friends and we kept that a secret.  Here's another secret...Sometimes Roger likes to watch me and Ken play other games with his wife Gina."  

Tracy and Olivia started laughing and looked across the table at Roger:  "They play with your wife?  Was everyone's clothes off?"  

Roger face turned red as he smiled:  "Yes girls.  It's different but very fun for me to look at.  There's a lot of people around the world that do the same kind of thing."  

"How far did Doug and Ken go with Gina?  Like, all the way?"  Olivia asked Roger with a curious tone.

"They’ve made love to my wife many times as I watched.  It's very exciting when people share each other.  You and Tracy are really fun.  Just relax and have a good time.  The game’s easy, whoever has the worst hand of cards removes something like their shoes, shirt, and even undies."   Roger said slickly.

One of the girls started to realize that she was about to encounter something that was too much for her to handle.  Tracy stood up as she held Olivia's hand and said:  "You are all really cool and fun people, but Olivia and I don't want to play.  Come on Olivia.  Let's go."

Olivia remained seated and moved closer to Doug:  "Tracy.  What's your problem girlfriend?  We'll  play a few hands and then we can leave if you really want to.  Come on everyone, let's play."  

Tracy sat back down and couldn't believe that her own friend wanted to participate in something that could lead to sex with multiple people.  She started to remember how Olivia was the first girl that she knew who lost her virginity at a very young age with a highschool football player under the bleachers.  But then, Tracy starting thinking to herself that she is twenty one now, and maybe she should take more risks.  

Roger redealt the cards and Gina, his wife had the worst hand.  Gina decided to remove her bright red high heel shoes.  She raised her right shoe up into the air and all of the men whistled at her.  This made her blush.  It was now Doug's turn to deal.  Tracy lay her cards down slowly as the entire group realized that she had the worst cards.  Everyone became quite and Tracy said:  "Oh, who cares.  I'll take my shirt off."  She slowly pulled her own tight-fitting shirt upward over her head and Ken grabbed it out of her hands and tossed it to the back of their couch.  Her young  breast cleavage was now showing as they were still covered by her white bra.  Olivia shuffled and dealt the cards next.  Doug’s hand was the weakest and he decided to remove his black dress pants along with his shoes and socks.  Gina looked at Doug as he undressed and her eyes were transfixed onto him as if she was ready to jump on him, Olivia noticed this.  The game went on for over an hour and Roger  handed Tracy and Olivia each another glass of wine.  Tracy noticed that there was a white powder on the inside rim of her glass and she decided not to take anymore sips from the glass.

By this time everyone in the living room was stripped down to there bras and breifs.  Roger and Gina were now making out and she slipped off of the couch and touched her knees to the floor:  “Hey fellas!  Look at this.”  Roger said to Doug and Ken.  Gina managed to pull her husband’s throbbing erection out from the side of his red boxers.  Her hand slowly gripped onto his long and thick shaft and she brought her mouth to the tip and flickered her tongue quickly around the head, making it glisten with her saliva.  

Tracy and Olivia lay one of their bare legs over their men’s legs.  Olivia was wearing a white bra with a bright yellow pair of g-string panties.  Ken began rubbing Tracy’s inner left thigh and his hand began to rub across the front of her light-blue lace panties.  Olivia and Tracy started to kiss their men very passionatly as their eyes were closed.  Gina’s head was bobbing up and down in Roger’s lap as his head moved around in circles from the intense pleasure of her mouth on him.  Doug grabbed Olivia’s hand and slipped it over his erection as it stood tall inside of his white briefs.  Olivia’s breathing increased and her tiny right hand gripped the end of his cock and she started to jerk it.  Olivia then allowed Doug to slip his large left hand inside of her thin panties.  

Ken held onto Tracy’s waist and repositioned her so that she was now straddled over his crotch and her knees touched the couch cushions as she started to slowly grind her panty covered pussy on Kens hardening member.  Tracy could feel Ken’s hand pull the back of her panties down and he squeezed her tender ass as his fingertips felt for her warming pussy lips.  The entire room was alive with sexual energy.  

Gina and Roger now stood up and Gina started to lay on her back just after her husband pulled her red silky panties completely off.  Roger moved his face onto her aroused and wet pussy and his tongue pressed onto her clit as Gina caressed his bald head.  Doug tried to get off of the couch as Olivia said:  “What are you doing honey?”

Doug said:  “Gina likes to kiss my cock.  Watch how she acts when I surprise her!”  

“No Doug.  Don’t get up.  You’re with me now and I want to kiss it.”  

“Ok Olivia.  Scoot your little butt to the front of the couch then.”  Doug said, pretending that he was upset about the change of plans.  Doug pulled his underwear down to the carpet.  He guided her hand to his low hanging balls and squeezed her hand to the perfect amount of pressure that he likes.  His cock raised to attention and Olivia started licking the whole underside of his throbbing member.  He felt the hotness of her tongue gliding back and forth and Olivia’s hungry mouth could wait any longer as she tried her best to stuff his large purple head through her lips:  “Feel those balls baby.  Your so fucking sexy.”  Doug moaned out as his looked down at her.  

To the left of Doug and Olivia, Ken and Tracy started to trade places and Tracy removed all off her remaining clothing and she lay on her back with her legs opened wide.  Ken moved to the floor, knelt and moved his face very close to her completely shaved mound.  His lips placed soft kisses up and down on her pink smooth vaginal lips.  Tracy’s breathing increased as she felt the heat of his tongue begin to find it’s way to her young clit.  He applied his right index finger to the center of her moist opening and pressed with sensitivity inside of her as sweet juice began to glisten on his finger.  Ken’s tongue started to flicker on her clit and she began squirming around, making her large breasts shift from side to side.

As Tracy raised her head upward, she noticed that Gina was bent over the end of the couch across from them.  Roger was holding his hard shaft and started to rub his length all over her hot ass.  He then began to make light smacking sounds as his cock slapped aggressively on her flesh:  “Just put it in honey.  I hope everyone is watching us baby.”  Gina said as her face was against thier couch cushion.  Roger then began to enter her waiting female entrance and Gina began making orgasmic sounds of excitement as she felt the thrusting move deeper inside.  Roger turned his head to the right and wanted anyone on the other couch to look at them going at it, but the four them were too hot and heavy into each other to notice.  

Olivia finally pulled her mouth off Doug and she looked up at him with her enchanting green eyes:  “You need to eat me out now.”  She said, as her hand stroked his cock with her saliva covering it.  Doug grabbed her shoulders and guided her so that her tiny ass was sitting on their end of the couch.  He pushed her backward.  Her legs were up in the air and her back was against the couch cushions.  He then slipped her yellow under wear off of her toned legs and tossed them to the side.  His tongue and fingers worked carefully between her legs and he liked the scent of her young female juices that he lapped up with his tongue.  Doug noticed how turned on Olivia was and started stroking himself to prepare to penetrate her.  He then stood up and started rubbing his cock tip against her tender and wet black hair-covered young pussy.  Olivia’s back arched as Doug began pressing inside.  He grabbed onto both ankles and raised her legs straight up into the air and moved in extremely close.  Her long black hair now lay to her side and both Olivia’s hands started rubbing her own breasts and pinched her nipples.  As Doug pushed into her he started licking the heals of her feet.  

Next to Doug and Olivia, Tracy was still laying on her back with her legs spread wide open and Ken brought his enormous member up to her waiting tender pussy.  He teased her about being too large  and she said:  “I need that dick, put it in.  But be careful.”  Her right hand held onto the end of his cock and she guided him to the spot.  Tracy’s eye’s started closing and she grunted softly as he started penetrating her inexperienced vaginal lips with his large head.  Gina looked to her right and liked seeing both of the young girls getting impaled by Doug and Ken’s surprisingly large cocks.  Ken and Doug’s bodies were glistening with sweat as they worked so hard to please Olivia and Tracy.  

As Gina remained hunched over the edge of the couch, Roger pumped faster and faster until he finally withdrew from her and released a shower of cum all over her sweat-covered ass.  Gina rose up from the couch and said loudly to Roger:  “I hope that’s not all the cum I’m getting tonight.  You know how much I like it on my face.”  Doug and Ken heard this and were getting even harder as both men continued to pump into their girls.

“Do you like it baby?  Does it feel good inside of you?”  Doug moaned out to Olivia.  Her breathing and panting was too heavy for her to talk clearly and she just couldn’t speak back to Doug.  Gina and Roger were now sitting upright and Gina then decided to walk behind Doug and she wrapped her hands around him, rubbing his wet and hairy chest.  She then whispered into his ear so Olivia couldn’t hear:  “You and Ken better cum on my face.  I want to feel that hot stuff dripping down my cheeks.”  Her husband watched her talking to Doug and he liked seeing her flirting.  Gina then walked to Ken.  Ken started to feel Gina’s hot breath whispering into his right ear as he continued to thrust into Tracy:  “You and Doug need to save your cum for my face ok?”  Gina said.

There was and open area between both couples on thier couch and Gina sat down between everyone. She then started rubbing her pussy while waiting with anticipation.   

“Ohh Tracy...You’ve got me so fucking excited.  I’m going to cum soon.”  Ken moaned out to her.  Tracy started wrapping her legs around Ken’s waist and she began to make a high-pitched squeeling sound as her face turned bright red and she started orgasming from his intensity.  He could take no more and finally withdrew from her, stood back up and pointed his wet cock to Gina’s face.  Gina immediately gripped his member and started stroking him as she rubbed her lipstick covered lips with tip of his cock.  Ken couldn’t hold back any longer and he started tugging himself until large sticky streams his seed landed onto her left cheek.  Gina’s eyes looked up at him, watching his reaction to see if he liked releasing on her this way.  

Doug and Olivia were still hot and heavy as she now had her legs spread open with him pumping into her with passion.  He held onto her shoulders to keep her from falling backward over the edge of the couch.  Olivia and Doug began to touch tongues and she closed her eyes while getting close to climaxing.  Gina turned her head to the right and looked at Doug with anticipation in her eyes.  He started pumping even faster until he saw Olivia’s eyes roll back as she panted out orgasmically.  Doug then pulled out from her legs and moved over to Gina as he stroked himself.  The right index finger of Gina found it’s way into Doug’s anus and he began releasing a tremendous tidal wave of hot cum onto her waiting face.  She jerked on his shaft until his last drops fell onto her tongue and she swallowed everything.

***

Both of the girls lay next to each other as Tracy woke up in a strange bedroom.  Tracy could feel a soreness in vaginal area along with a headache.  They were wearing the same cloths as the night before:  "Wake up.  Wake up!"  She whispered to Olvia as she continued to sleep while on her side.  Olivia slowly opened her eyes and noticed Tracy laying next to her.  She was too tired to speak to Tracy.  They carefully walked to the window and saw Tracy's large red pickup truck in the driveway.  Very quietly, both of them walked through the house.  Doug was sleeping on the couch while the television was on.

After being on the highway for over two hours they finally drove back onto the gravel covered roads which cut through the huge farm fields.  Olivia and Tracy remembered how Gina and Roger watched them when giving the glasses of wine:  "Wait a second Trace, I bet Gina and Roger put something in our wine.  Do you remember anything after we drank it?"

"Not really."  Tracy said.
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