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1. Sex Toy Party

I hung up the phone, feeling dejected and worrying that no-one was going to end up coming to the party. At least four of my so-called friends had already cried off with one excuse after another. I needed at least ten women to attend otherwise Gracie,the party planner wouldn’t even come. I had been hoping that it would be a success and would pull together some of my more ‘diverse’ acquaintances. Some of my friends were more ‘adventurous’ should I say, than others, and it would be nice for me to be able to go out with a whole group of people I loved, rather than always having to keep them apart.

The party was to promote a new sex toy store in town and they would give me money off whatever I ordered as long as there were enough women there to make it worth their while attending. Well at the moment, I only had eight positives, and so I needed at least two more. I called the last three on my list, hoping that they would all confirm, otherwise I was going to have to cancel, and I had already bought some nibbles and bottles of wine.

Maria answered on the first ring. “Hi babe,” she said chirpily. “Of course I’m coming. You know me by now, if there’s a chance of testing out a new vibrator, then I’ll be there!”

I suppose you have gathered already that Maria was one of the more adventurous ones!

Theresa and Dakota also confirmed, so at least I had made my minimum numbers. I shouted through to my husband just to make sure that he hadn’t changed his plans for the evening. “You are still going out Chuck, aren’t you? I need you gone by seven at the latest because that’s when Gracie is due to arrive.”

“Yes,” he answered with a resigned tone to his voice. He knew by now that I meant business. “I’m meeting up with Chris and Don at the new bar down by the grocery store.”

“Thanks honey,” I called, and ran upstairs to get ready. The house was already pristine and so all I had to worry about was myself. It was already twenty to seven and while I know I am a whiz in the kitchen. I’m not so fast at getting myself sorted out! Fortunately I had already had my hair done that afternoon and so just needed to quickly change clothes and slap a touch of make-up on.

****

It was nine thirty and most of the wine had already been drunk. Things were getting raucous to say the least. My friend Maria was prancing around my lounge wearing a tiny black basque and cracking a whip. “D’ya think Chuck would like this?” she laughed, looking at me.

“He would freakin’ love it,” I roared with laughter. “I can just see him on his knees and saying,please mistress!”

Just then I heard the sound of the back door and we all froze. “What the hell are you doing back already?” I called through to the kitchen.

I could just hear Chuck reply something about a fire alarm going off in the bar. ….”And so we had to come back,” he yelled.

“Well stay in there and watch TV or something,” I called. “The girls are still here and so you’re not allowed in.” I could hear him moaning but paid no attention.

After another hour, there was only Maria, Dakota, me and Gracie left. Gracie was just adding up the order and working out my discount. She had left some spare gear in the kitchen and I could hear vibrators being switched on and off.

“Looks like the guys have started playing,” I laughed.

Gracie replied, “Don’t worry about it hun. The stuff in there is display only, so it doesn’t matter.”

I heard Don call through, “If you ladies could see what I’ve got here, you wouldn’t want to be buying this rubber stuff!”

“Get it out then,” I shouted, far worse the wear for drink by then.

Gracie laughed and said, “Well I have to be going now honey. I’ll bring the order next week, and I’ll collect the spare stuff then. Boys will be boys, so let them have their fun!”

I saw her out and then the kitchen door opened. “Are you girls in the mood for some fun?” Chuck asked.

I looked at the others with raised eyebrows; they both nodded. “Okay, c’mon then, surprise us,” I said.

We all burst into fits of laughter when the three guys walked into the lounge with vibrators or dildos poking out of their zips.

“Well I have to say that’s an improvement on the original,” I laughed when I saw that Chuck had a massive twelve inch dildo hanging out of his jeans.

“Get on your knees and suck it,” he joked, and so I did. The girls all squealed with laughter as I pretended to give the dildo a blow job.

Don had removed the vibrator without any of us noticing and actually had an erection poking through his jeans. He looked at Dakota and said, “So how about sucking this baby off then?”

She didn’t even pretend not to notice that it was his hard cock and not a vibrator; she just got on her knees and began sucking. His eyes nearly popped out of his head when he realized she was taking the offer seriously, and Chris wasn’t far behind him. “What about me?” he moaned, and began jerking himself off. “I haven’t got to do this myself have I?” Maria was quick to oblige, and realizing that Chuck felt left out, I threw the dildo onto the floor and proceeded to give my husband the showiest blow-job he had ever had.

“That’s more like it,” he said, winding his hands into my hair so he could get more of his cock in my mouth. I adored giving him deep-throat, so didn’t mind at all. I glanced over to the other guys and wasn’t entirely surprised to see Don cumming all over Dakota’s face, and Chris about to plunge his dick into Maria’s wet pussy.

“Whoa, I gotta see this,” Chuck said, turning slightly so that we could watch the couple fucking. Chuck had always been turned on by the idea of watching someone else ‘at it,’ as he so eloquently put it, and so was thrusting in and out of my mouth at roughly the same speed as Chris was shafting Maria.

“Room for a little one?” Dakota said, straddling Maria’s shoulders, and lowering her wet pussy onto her face. Maria loved a bit of pussy eating and so quickly started slurping at Dakota, and at that Chuck could hold back no longer. He came in my mouth, moaning and gasping, “Oh God honey. You do that sooo good.” I swallowed as much as I could as I love the taste of cum.

Dakota was wriggling on Maria’s face, obviously about to cum as well, and Chris had ‘that face’ too. They moaned in unison, and Dakota was the first to let go. “Aaah, that’s it; that’s IT!” she yelled, writhing and pulling at her own nipples.

Chris simply shut his eyes and rammed his dick in as hard as he could. “Oh God, oh God, yesss!” he moaned.

I looked up at Chuck, wiping the last dribble from the corner of my mouth, and said, “Shall I ask the girls round again next week?”

“You better had,” he laughed, giving me a hand up off the floor. “And next time, I think we guys can watch you lot demonstrate the vibrators!”

2. Limo for Hire

‘Louisa’s Luxury Limousines for Hire,’ read the new sign. Louisa looked up at it, full of pride that she had done it; she had actuallydone it! She had waited a long time for this moment. Following her divorce, she had used the settlement to pay off debts which her bastard ex-husband had left her with, and then worked her ass off for two years, saving and saving until she could open her own business. And now here it was.

Louisa and her best friend Anna were now equal partners, although Anna had agreed that Lou’s name should go on all stationery and advertising. “It sounds better with the word ‘limo’ than my name does,” she said. “Besides, you deserve it honey after everything you have been through.”

They had employed another woman, Deborah, to answer the phones, and Lou and Anna were to spend their time productively drumming up new business, and so far, things were looking hopeful. They had only been open a week, and although they had still been waiting for the sign, they had already taken four good bookings.

“Here’s to many more,” Lou said, raising a glass of champagne to toast the new sign.

Anna raised hers in agreement. “Here’s to us and a rosy future babe,” she smiled.

It was five o’clock when they told Deb to leave for the day. She had also had a good day and had been calling round various corporate businesses to see if they were in need of limo hire at all. She had managed to secure two ‘maybe’s,’ three ‘yes’s’ and had arranged for two guys from another large company to come and have a look at their vehicles.

“They should be here by half-past,” she said to Anna, putting a sheet of notes down on the table. “Apparently they are already planning their Christmas functions and they want to have a look at the cars to see whether they will need to order two or three.”

“Well done hun, and thank you,” Anna smiled. “You’ve put in a damn good day, so you get off now and have a lovely evening. We’ll see you tomorrow.”

Deb left and Anan and Lou waited patiently for the prospective customers to arrive.

“What do you say to us finishing off that champagne while we wait?” Lou suggested.

“Even though we’re getting it at a good price, it would be a shame to waste it.”

What was left just filled their glasses and they had started sipping it when they heard a ring on the office door bell. The girls jumped up and went through to answer it, checking their appearance in the hall mirror as they passed by. They were both dressed in their ‘uniform’ of black pencil skirt and tight pink button-down shirt with a flouncy tie at the throat. They looked professional and business-like, and yet still sexy with their womanly curvy figures.

They opened the door to see three men in business suits. All seemed to be late thirties to early forties, and they seemed warm and friendly. Lou was to be the spokesperson for the business and so she was first to greet them.

“Good evening gentlemen,” she smiled. “Please come through.” She led them through the office and to the back door that connected to the vehicle holding area. She waved her arm proudly at the fleet parked there, which were all polished to within an inch of their lives. They had three black and three pink limos so that they could cater for any taste and the men headed straight to the black ones.

“No pink for us, I’m afraid,” laughed the one who had introduced himself as Harry, the CEO of the firm. “How many do these seat?” he asked. “Only we do have some, erm, slightly larger personal working for us, and I wouldn’t want them to feel squashed.”

“It’s probably best if you get in,” Anna said. “That way you will be better able to judge for yourself.” She unlocked the door and held it open for the guys who all climbed in, glancing round appreciatively.

“Hmm, I like the blacked out windows,” Harry smiled. “No-one outside can see what anyone is up to then, can they? Some of our staff parties can get pretty wild! Why don’t you ladies get in with us and then we will be able to see how comfortable they are, or how squashed,” he laughed.

Lou smiled and climbed in followed by Anna.

“I take it you have champagne on offer and uniformed chauffeurs?”

“Of course,” Anna said. “Those services are all standard. Or you could pay for the luxury service which would include two hostesses in the back, and a female driver wearing a uniform of sorts.”

“And what would that uniform consist of?” he asked.

“Well, chauffeur’s hat of course, and then as little as you want!” Lou laughed.

“And would you two be the hostesses?” he asked, his eyes glittering with lust at the thought.

“If you wanted us to be, of course we would.”

“Okay, and if I were to offer you a two-year contract for all of my company’s needs would we get special rates?” he asked. His two companions laughed, knowing what he meant byspecial.

Lou and Anna glanced at each other; they had already agreed that they would celebrate their first major contract and had agreed on a sum of money that would make it worthwhile. When Harry named a figure which was almost twice as much as they had been thinking, Lou struggled to keep a straight face.Fuck me, she thought.That will certainly set us up for the future! These guys can have whatever they want for that amount of cash. She did however keep her ‘professional’ face on and said aloud, “That would be acceptable. If you would like to come through to the office and sign the paperwork, we can take it from there.”

“How about staying here for a while and cracking open a bottle?” he said. “It’s got to be worth celebrating hasn’t it? After all, you are fairly new to the business aren’t you?”

“We may be new to the business,” Anna laughed. “But we know men! Of course we will share a bottle or two with you.” She reached into the on-board ‘fridge and opened a bottle. It fizzed over the top and landed on Lou’s shirt and skirt.

“Oh dear,” harry said. “It would be a shame if you were to catch cold in those wet clothes; maybe you better take them off!”

Everyone burst out laughing, and the party began. Anna reached to turn on the sound system and Barry White’s rich, sexy baritone came out of the speakers, appropriately singing, ‘Can’t get enough of your love babe.’

Within no time, Louhadtaken off her wet clothing and was currently on her knees and sucking Harry’s large cock. The other two guys were sitting either side of Anna who had a dick in each hand, jerking them off.

“Now this is what I call celebrating a contract” Harry said, fondling Lou’s bare breasts as she sucked. He reached his hand around and gently smacked her bare butt.

Unknown to him, Lou had a thing for a bit of ‘correction,’ and she almost came immediately.

“More,” she said with her lips still around his erection. He smacked her butt again, harder this time, and then slipped his hand between her butt cheeks to fondle her wet pussy. Anna looked on with interest; it had been a while since she and Lou had enjoyed this kind of party, but that was what made them such good friends; they enjoyed the same things.

Lou wriggled around as Harry fingered her wet cunt, longing for him to ‘correct’ her again. He seemed to get the idea and brought the flat of his palm onto her clit, with a wet ‘slap.’ She came immediately, and actually squirted onto his hand, moaning as she did, and then quickly climbed onto his lap to slip his hard cock inside herself. She rode him, bouncing up and down as their tongues entwined. Anna moved so that she was on her knees on the seat, and one guy entered her from behind while she sucked the other one off.

Harry came and as he made gasping noises, the other two guys looked over and couldn’t hold out any longer. Anna was filled with cum at both ends, and swallowed as much as she could, while fingering her own clit. She was last to cum, but it was fair to say that was one contract ‘signing’ that none of them would ever forget.

“I do have some acquaintances in other corporate companies if you ladies are interested in drumming up more business,” he smiled.

“Of course we are,” they answered in unison. “Bring it on!”

3. Exam Celebrations

Mia and Samantha were looking forward to the end of the day as it would mean not only that they could go home the following day, but also they would know whether they had passed the final exam on the course their company had put them on. They had been staying in a small loft apartmant  for the last three weeks so that they could attend the course on management at the College of Human Resources in Missouri. Having said that, it was a very nice building designed for students attending the college, and the accommodation was of a good standard.

Both the girls missed their families as they were only twenty one and it was the first time they had stayed away for so long. They had made some friends on the course however and were looking forward to catching up with some of them later on in the year. There were two guys in particular, Levi and Craig who had caught their attention. The guys were also on the same course although they worked for a different company, and they also would be getting the results of their final exams that day.

“Do you think we’ll all pass?” Mia asked her friend worriedly. “I know we could have probably worked a bit harder, but it’s been hard hasn’t it?”

Samantha nodded in agreement. “It doesn’t help that Levi and Craig have been buying us drinks all week either,” she laughed. “If I didn’t know better I would have said they were trying to get us into bed!”

“Do you think so? I thought they both had girlfriends back home,” Mia replied.

“Well you know what guys away from home are like. I wouldn’t have minded if they had tried a bit harder to be honest!”

Mia laughed. “So which one would you go for if you had the choice?”

“Honestly I wouldn’t mind either of them, would you? I think they are both freakin gorgeous, don’t you?”

Samantha brushed through her hair and pulled her skin tight white jeans up. She was a slim girl, but her huge knockers always seemed to get more attention than the rest of her.

“Sometimes I wish these would shrink a bit,” she laughed looking down at her breasts.

“They just seem to get in the way all the while.” She had teamed her jeans with a red vest top, and even with an ‘industrial’ strength bra, they still seemed as if they were making a bid for freedom.

“Don’t worry about them,” Mia smiled. “I know for a fact the guys can’t take their eyes off them. I wish I had what you have.” Mia’s smile was wistful; she knew she was far from ugly, but also felt slightly overshadowed by her well-endowed best friend.

“You’re gorgeous as you are,” Samantha said comfortingly. “And since when has there been anything wrong with having a pair of 36D’s? I wish I had what you have, but I guess we are never happy with what we’ve got are we? C’mon, we better make a move.”

They carried on over to the campus and met up with Craig and Levi just outside.

“Mornin’ ladies. Are we ready for this?” Craig smiled. Both the guys were from Florida and their white teeth and golden skin was in direct contrast to most of the insipid and pasty-faced other guys on the course.

“We are,” Samantha and Mia said in unison. “C’mon, let’s go find out.”

All four went through to the tutor’s assembly room where the rest of the students were waiting.

****

“Woohoo! We did it!” Samantha hugged Mia and the boys in turn. They hadn’t stopped to find out what the others on the course had done as all they wanted to do was party.

“So who fancies a drink?” Levi asked. “I think we all deserve it, don’t you lot?”

They all agreed and headed to the bar attached to the college. Within an hour, almost all of the students were in there, either celebrating passing, or commiserating with each other on their failure.

Samantha and Mia were sitting at a table with Craig and Levi and none of them seemed to be paying attention to anyone else.

“Who fancies another?” Craig asked standing up to go to the bar.

“I think we should get some bottles and go and have a private party in the trailer,” Levi said. “What do you girls say?”

“We say what are you waiting for?” Mia smiled. “C’mon, let’s go for it!” She reached into her pocket and handed a twenty over. “Here get whatever you can; we don’t mind do we Sam?”

Bottles of wine were bought and they all headed back to the biggest trailer which was the one the girls had been staying in. Mia put some music on and drew the drapes while Samantha got some glasses out of the cupboard. They sat around laughing, joking and singing along to the music, and having a really good time.

Samantha got up to change the music, and Craig couldn’t take his eyes off her. “How about you girls doing a dance for us, as our reward for doing so well?” he joked, but his eyes were serious.

The girls looked at each, and gave an almost imperceptible nod. “Why not?” Samantha said with a naughty smile. “I think we all deserve a reward to be honest, so if we dance, what do we get in exchange?”

Craig fondled his crotch; it was obvious he already had an erection. “You can have this if you want.”

Mia and Samantha laughed and started dancing together. They wrapped their arms around each other, pretending that they were a couple. Both the guys eyes lit up at the thought of some girl on girl action, and Levi coughed. “Erm, I’m getting a bit uncomfortable here,” he smiled, pulling at the zip of his jeans. “You don’t mind if we get comfy do you?”

“Carry on,” Mia said. She was getting horny by then, and wanted some ‘action.’ Her and Samantha decided to remove their tops as the guys stood up and dropped their jeans. Mia’s eyes lit up when she saw the size of Craig’s dick; it was thick and long and standing up like an eager puppy. Levi’s was almost as big and both guys sat back down and began slowly jerking off as they watched the girls.

Samantha reached round and freed her breasts from the bra, and both guys hands moved up and down their cock a bit faster. Just to tease them, Mia bent down and raised a breast to her mouth and began sucking on her friend’s nipple.

“God that’s horny. Do you eat each other’s pussy as well?” Craig asked, his eyes glittering with lust.

“We can,” Mia smiled and kneeled down to remove Sam’s jeans and panties. She spread Sam’s pussy lips with one hand and poked her tongue between them, licking her friend’s clit which was erect and standing proud of its folds.

“Lie down and open your legs so I can see properly,” Levi begged.

Sam obliged and writhed in ecstasy; sometimes she and Mia would do this to each other to ease the sexual tension, but it made it even hornier to have two guys jerking off as they did it. The guys kneeled on the floor and began fondling Sam’s tits as she lay there having her pussy eaten.

Craig couldn’t wait any more and moved so that his dick was by Sam’s face. “Suck me off,” he begged and Sam opened her mouth and drew his cock down her throat.

Craig couldn’t hold off and quickly came in Sam’s mouth, groaning as he did. Levi kneeled behind Mia’s upturned butt and slipped his erection into her wet pussy, gasping as his balls slapped against her ass. He fucked her quickly as she fingered Sam’s cunt. All three of them came, groaning as waves of ecstasy hit them, and collapsed on the floor in a heap.

“Well I think we should pass exams more often,” laughed Craig. “Anyone for seconds?” He was stroking his cock which was now hard again.

“I think it’s my turn now!”

4. Last Year’s Holiday

Henry and Liz were looking forward to a weekend alone. They were staying at Henry’s parents’ house in the countryside, as his mother and father,Kelley and Giles, had gone away for a last minute weekend break to celebrate their wedding anniversary. It was not often that they got the chance to be alone, so were planning on making up for lost time. Henry had bought some nice bottles of wine and had planned a delicious home-cooked meal. He wanted to spoil Liz for a change.

They had been together for almost two years and had recently graduated from Sheffington University, where they had first met. They had both had job interviews and were just waiting to find out the outcome, and so had nothing else to worry about for the time being.

“Beef lasagne okay for dinner?” Henry asked Liz. “I have a nice bottle of red wine to go with it.”

“That sounds lovely sweetie,” she smiled. She was a lovely girl and they were perfectly matched in temperament. Although they had an adventurous side to them, outwardly they were cool and measured in their normal responses to people. It was only when they were alone that their ‘wild’ side was allowed to surface.

Henry had prepared and cooked the dinner, and they were just finishing dessert when there was a knock at the door.

“Who the hell’s that?” Henry said, getting up to answer it. There were three couples standing at the door, all holding bottles of wine and smiling expectantly.

“So where the hell are your mom and dad? We thought that we would surprise them for their anniversary,” Rita smiled. She was married to Bob who was standing at the side of her, and behind them were Mick and Jan, and Dave and Margi, another two sets of married couples.

“Umm, dad took mom away for a surprise,” Henry smiled. “She didn’t know until this morning so she just had to pack a case quickly and go.”

“Oh fuck,” Bob said. “We’ve sent the taxi away now; we thought we would be okay to have a few drinks and stay the night.

All of the couples were good friends of Kelley and Giles, and would often stay over after a rowdy get-together.

“And we’ve got drinks,” Jan popped her head round to smile at Henry.

Henry knew his parents would not want him to turn their friends away and so quickly realizing that his romantic night with Liz was no longer on the cards, his smile was resigned when he said, “Well you better all come in then. I have some tiramisu left over from dinner if you would like some, and I’m sure that Liz and I could rustle up some sandwiches for you all. I know mom wouldn’t want you to go hungry. Come on in and I’ll see what we can do.”

Liz had come to the door by then to see who was there, and she beamed with delight when she realized who it was. She had enjoyed many parties with these people since she had been seeing Henry and so had no objection to sharing the evening with them. The couples all trooped in and Henry and Liz went back into the kitchen to rustle up some food.

A couple of hours later, and most of them, including Henry and Liz were well on the way to being drunk.

“Get the holiday DVD’s out, Henry. I could do with a laugh,” Margi asked.

Henry got up to sort through his parent’s collection, and saw one which had been pushed to the back, and had a plain cover on. All there was to identify it was a hand-written date which corresponded with their holiday of the previous year. Henry got it out and popped it into the DVD player. There was a lot of raucous laughter when Henry’s parents came on screen, dressed in skimpy sun-wear, but to Henry’s shock and dismay, his mother’s bikini top was quickly removed. Henry was trying to see who it was standing behind her; he knew it wasn’t his father, as he was standing to the side.

“Oops!” Mick said. “I don’t think you were meant to see this one Henry.”

“And why not?” Henry asked, puzzled.

“Because you might see your parents in a totally new light, that’s why. They are, erm, more free-spirited than you probably thought, shall we say.”

Everyone carried on watching the DVD and it quickly became apparent what Mick was saying, as Henry saw his mom was being fucked by Mick, and his dad was eating Jan’s pussy.

“Do you lot usually get up to this sort of thing when you go away?” Liz asked, but she sounded more interested than horrified.

“Well, if you want the honest answer, then it’s yes,” Jan said. “We all adore each other, and nothing’s ever done behind anyone’s back, so there’s no jealousy. We’re all in the same room when it happens, and we just have a good time.”

“I vote we show these two what it’s all about,” Margi said, standing up and taking her shirt off.

Henry’s mouth fell open with shock to see him mom’s best friend suddenly removing her bra; he couldn’t help feeling excited though when Mick stood up and began sucking on one of her heavy pendulous nipples. Within ten minutes, all three couples were naked and touching each other on the floor. Henry didn’t know where to look; whether to watch Rita and Jan in a sixty-nine position while Mick kneeled behind Rita, who was on top, and slipped his erection straight into her pussy, or to see Margi on her knees, sucking Bob’s hard cock, while Dave jerked off in her face. She started alternating between the two men, sucking one and then the other.

Liz was really excited by then and was moving her hand up Henry’s thigh towards his bulging erection. “If you can’t beat them, then why not join them?” she said with a wicked smile.

And so it was that Liz had her first lesbian experience as Margi moved over to eat her pussy, and Henry felt what it was like to have a more mature MILF sucking him off until he came in great heaving spasms into Jan’s open, willing mouth.

Derek and Bob were both with Rita by then. She had one man in each hole, as she sat on Derek’s thick dick, and Bob entered her ass from behind. The whole room was soon redolent with the smell of cum, and noisy with the sounds of the combined moans, groans and gasps of excitement.

At the end of the evening, Mick smiled at Liz. “So, how would you like to come on holiday with us all next year?”

She wiped a stray creamy drop of jism off her face and smiled at Henry, who was just coming back to earth after cumming in Rita’s tight cunt. “What do you think honey?” she asked him.

“I figure we could find the time, don’t you?”

5. The Builder’s Apprentice

Jake and Dave were pretty sure that they would get the job. They were just finishing up with measuring and calculating how much it would cost to build a new garden wall and install a pond in the back garden of Mary and Darren Wilbur. The couple had recently moved into the area and had gotten the house at the right price because there were a few jobs that needed doing.

“Just bear in mind that we have plenty of work for you if the price is right on this one,” Darren smiled. “And don’t forget that we need it doing as soon as possible. We’re having a house-warming party next weekend, so if you can fit us in, the job’s yours, depending on that price of course. I’ll leave you to it while you get your figures together. Would you like a coffee?”

Dave removed the pencil from behind his ear and made a couple of notes. “No thanks, we’re fine,” he smiled. “We’re going to get off in a minute and give you some peace.”

“No rush,” Darren said. “After all, I don’t want you to make a mistake in your figures, now do I?”

Jake whispered to Dave as soon as Mary and Darren walked through to the house. “What do you think then? Can we do it at the right price?”

“I reckon so as long as we get Sam to come with us and do the laboring. He can shift barrows of soil etc. can’t he? And he doesn’t ask for much in the way of wages. So yes, I reckon we’ve got this in the bag.” He walked across too the back door and called, “Can I have a word please? I’ve got the figures ready for you.”

Mary and Darren came back out and looked carefully at the costings Dave had written down. “That looks fine thanks,” Darren said. “So can you start straight away?”

“We’ll be here first thing in the morning. Eight o’clock okay for you? We will bring our young apprentice with us. He’s a good kid and willing to work hard, so that will make the job that much shorter.”

“Excellent,” Mary said. “As long as you don’t expect us to pay more for him,” she laughed.

“Not at all,” Jake smiled. “See you in the morning then.”

****

They turned up at eight am just as Mary and Darren were leaving for work. “Catch you later,” the couple smiled as they got in the car and drove off.

At about three o’clock, Jake stopped for a moment and said to Sam, “Dave and me have got to go and get some materials, okay? We’ve run out of sand, but we won’t be long. You carry on digging out for the pool and we’ll be back soon.”

Sam had his headphones on and was listening to music when he heard the sound of an engine. Thinking that it would be Jake and Dave, he stopped for a moment for a cigarette break. The day was sweltering hot and he had taken his t-shirt off. At the age of twenty one, he was every young girl’s dream guy; blonde, tall and muscular, and tanned from hours of working in the sun. He was more than surprised when it was actually Mary and Darren that came around the corner of the house and into the back garden

Mary’s eyes lit up when she saw the half-naked youngster. “Where are Jake and Dave?” she asked him.

“They’ve just gone to get some materials. They should be back any time. I’m sorry; I really was having my first break since they left.”

“Don’t worry,” Darren smiled. “I can tell how much work has been done today, and besides it’s hot isn’t it? Would you like a beer before the other two get back? I won’t tell if you don’t!”

“Please,” Sam smiled. He wasn’t used to customers treating him like a grown-up. Maybe it was because he still looked so young, but more often than not, they would offer him a soda and nothing else!

Darren could see young Sam looking at Mary’s breasts and realized that maybe they could have a bit of afternoon delight with this young guy. “C’mon,” he said, as Sam picked up the spade to start work again. “Take five more minutes. I promise I won’t say anything to Jake. Besides, Sam, I can see where you are looking!”

Sam currently had his eyes fixed on Mary’s breasts. She had taken her work jacket off and undone some of the buttons on her shirt. Sam couldn’t resist peeking at the inviting line of cleavage he could see.

“Would you like to touch my wife’s breasts Sam? They are lovely aren’t they?”

Sam went bright red and didn’t know what to say, but Mary saved him from having to think any further when she grabbed his hand and placed it on her tit.

“Go on, have a squeeze,” Darren said. “You know you want to.”

Sam thought for a moment, and suddenly realizing he actually had her husband’s permission, he gave Mary’s full breasts an appreciative squeeze, rubbing his thumb over one of her nipples which immediately stiffened.

“Come inside for a while Sam. I think we can have some fun,” Darren said, heading off through into the glass sun-house built on the back of the property.

Sam followed the couple through. Darren was just pouring Sam another beer, and smiled at him as if inviting him to have ‘fun’ with his wife was the most natural thing in the world.Oh fuck it, Sam thought.If he’s okay with it, why the hell should I worry about it? Besides, she’s fucking hot stuff! Waiting for Darren’s lead, Sam sipped his beer.

Darren nodded to Sam and said, “Go ahead. I’d love to see you eat her pussy.”

Mary had already taken her shirt off and was slipping her skirt down her legs. She stood there wearing only underwear, stockings and high-heeled shoes, and Sam felt as if it was his birthday! As most young men, his libido was raging and he dropped to his knees. “Sit down Mary,” he said, taking charge of the situation.

She sat on the couch and Sam moved in. He pulled the crotch of her panties to one side and slid his tongue along her warm inner folds. She was already wet, and while Sam greedily licked at her juices, Darren came closer to remove her bra. Darren took one heavy breast in his hand and sucked on her large nipple and Sam stiffened two fingers and pushed them into her tight tunnel.

Mary moaned and arched her back, moving her hips to let Sam get at her pussy. Her clit was swollen and Sam sucked it into his mouth as he slowly finger-fucked her. “I want your cock inside me,” she moaned. Sam stood up and dropped his jeans to the floor, freeing his erection which had been getting pretty uncomfortable. Mary leaned towards him, grabbing the base of his shaft and guided it into her mouth. Darren was squeezing one nipple and sucking on the other.

“Fuck me Sam,” Mary pleaded as she slid down onto the floor.

Sam pulled her panties down her legs and she got onto all fours, waving her cute butt in the air in Sam’s direction. He kneeled between her butt cheeks and spread them so he could see the entrance to her pussy. He rammed his hard cock straight into her and Darren went around to the front so that she could suck him off at the same time.

Sam grabbed her hips for purchase and fucked her as hard as he could. All that could be heard were the wet sounds as Sam’s balls slapped against her butt cheeks and she licked and slurped on her husband’s cock. Sam was the first to cum, and as he moaned, “God, that’s it,” hot cum shot out of his dick and flooded Mary’s cunt.

Darren was aware of Sam cumming, and let himself go as well. He pulled his cock from his wife’s mouth and finished himself off by hand, all over her face. Cum plastered her hair and dripped down her nose as Sam wound his arm around her with his dick still inside and fingered her clit until she too was moaning.

When they had all calmed down, Mary looked at Sam and smiled. “I think you make a fabulous apprentice Sam. Now then, we did say if this went okay we would have more to do, didn’t we?”

Sam stood up and said, “Well, we do aim to provide a good service.”

“You certainly did Sam; youcertainly did,” she smiled.

6. The Birthday Party

“Only a week to go,” my mom announced last Saturday morning. “Are you looking forward to it honey?”

She was referring to my twenty-first birthday party which she and dad were organizing for me at the local leisure center. They had a large room out at the back which they hired out for parties and functions, and as it was close to Christmas, mom and dad had to book it almost a year ago as it was obviously a popular time of year.

“I am to be honest,” I replied. “In fact I’m getting quite excited now.” My new dress had just arrived and I was modelling it for mom. “What do you think?” I asked, still eager for her approval. Mom and I had always been close and I still value her opinion because she is a very stylish lady herself, and looks nowhere near her forty four years.

“You look stunning honey, as always,” she smiled, pulling me in for a hug. “Now all you need are the shoes to go with it. Here, take this,” she handed me some money to go shopping.

“Thanks mom; you’re the best,” I replied. Because I’m a student, I don’t have a lot of spare cash and my parents are so kind and always helping me out. I wanted to get a part-time job to help out, but mom wouldn’t hear of it.

“You need all your free time to study if you’re going to become a doctor,” she said. “You don’t have time for work, and if Daddy and I can afford to help out, well why not take advantage? We want you to do well in life sweety, and so that means studying, and not going out to work.”

So I grabbed my purse and phone and went shopping for shoes with my best friend Gaynor. There was going to be around forty people attending the party, including some of mom and dad’s friends, and all of my student buddies. I was part of a fairly large group of student doctors and we all enjoyed each other’s company. There had been some ‘sexual dabbling’ between a few of us, but there were no special relationships going on at the moment. We all enjoyed partying too much to settle down just yet.

****

The bass was throbbing from the speakers in the function room of the leisure center and everyone was having a good time. It was almost nine o’clock and everyone who should be there had arrived. The caterers were just putting the buffet out and it seemed a good time to have a quick catch up with my best girlfriends and so we paid a visit to the restrooms.

We all touched up our hair and make-up and had a good girly gossip while we were there.

“Have you seen Dylan tonight?” Gaynor asked, flicking her long red hair over her shoulder. “He’s lookin’ smokin’!”

“He sure is,” Deedee replied. “Those tight white jeans don’t exactly leave anything to the imagination, do they? I swear I can tell he’s been circumcised!”

We all burst out laughing, except for Jane, who was probably the quietest one out of our ‘crew.’  “What does a circumcised one look like?” she asked shyly.

“Exactly the same when it’s hard,” Deedee replied. “But it tastes a damn sight better!”

“Mmm, I love circumcised dicks,” I said.

“Why, how many have you seen?” Jane asked.

“Enough,” I laughed. “Play your cards right honeybun, and you just might get to see one later. I have plans….” I said mysteriously.

“What plans?” Gaynor asked, mystified that I hadn’t told her.

“Wait and see,” I laughed. “C’mon let’s get back to the party before the oldies eat all the best food!”

After the buffet and when everyone was well on their way to drunkenness, (including mom and dad!) I gathered together some of my closest buddies, and led them through to the steam room I had discovered earlier on. There were two Jacuzzis and a sauna set in the corner. There was also a heated swimming pool. Although it was quitter in there, you could still hear the music.

“Welcome to my private party,” I smiled, opening a bottle of the champagne I had secreted in there earlier. Within a couple of minutes of entering the room, we were all almost melting from the humidity in the air. “Last one in the pool has to give Jim a blow job,” I announced. “And it doesn’t matter whether you are male or female!”

There were shrieks as everyone tried to strip off quickly; some even jumped in the pool still fully-clothed. Jane had stood there hesitantly, and of course ended up being the last one to get stripped off. Jim stood naked, by the edge of the pool, proudly swaying his hips from side to side so that his penis waved at us all. “This is all yours honey,” he smiled at Jane, holding his arms above his head.

I had no intention of making Jane feel forced into anything, so I quickly said, “I was only joking Jane hun. You don’t have to do anything.”

But Jane had different ideas; it was as though the champagne had made her braver than usual. “No, I want to,” she said. “Besides, he’s circumcised, and you said they taste better!”

Everyone burst out laughing, even the guys who had not been privy to our earlier conversation. Jane bravely walked around to Jim and got on her knees. “You’ll have to tell me what to do,” she smiled up at him. “I’m a blow job virgin!”

“Woohoo; I got me a virgin!” Jim laughed, but he looked down at her and whispered kindly, “Really honey; you don’t have to do this.”

“I want to,” she replied, opening her mouth, ready for him.

As Jim’s erection entered her warm mouth, he gasped with pleasure. “Aaah, that’s it,” he moaned. “Lick it there and hold my balls.”

I looked over to watch and it seemed that Jane was doing an excellent job if Jim’s face was anything to go by. Some of the guys in the pool were openly jerking off as they watched, and so Gaynor decided that all those hard-ons were too good to ignore. She climbed out and sat on the side of the pool with her legs spread open. “Eat my pussy,” she commanded. I wasn’t sure who she was talking to, but I don’t think she cared who did it to be honest.

Mac was the first to get to her and eagerly buried his tongue in her wet snatch. Two other guys got out and stood behind her fondling her breasts and tweaking her nipples. “Hey, not fair; it’s my party!” I laughed. “I want some too!” I climbed out and went to sit beside Gaynor, whose head was now thrown back as she moaned. “Oh God, I’m gonna cum,” she gasped and I could feel my own pussy get wet just listening to her.

One of the guys who had been fondling her came to me then and said, “Lie down and open your legs.” I closed my eyes and let the sensations take over. Someone was squeezing my nipples and a hot tongue was sucking on my clit. I felt two fingers pushing into my pussy and arched my back to allow them access. This was my party and I wanted to lose my virginity, so I whispered, “Fuck me, now!”

Mac was the one who kneeled between my legs, holding his huge hard cock. “Are you sure?” he asked. “God yes. Fuck me now,” I gasped, desperate to feel him inside me. I looked around and most of the group were either now giving blow jobs or eating pussy and a couple were fucking in the corner.

I felt no pain as Mac entered me, just a lovely ‘full-up’ feeling as he moved in and out of my wet cunt. He kept his weight on his knees and slipped a hand between us to frig my clit at the same time. I came like I never had before, bucking and writhing and tightening my muscles around his cock. At that, he moaned and said, “I’m sorry honey; I can’t last. You’re so tight, I just gotta cum!” I felt a pounding heat inside me as spurt after spurt of hit jism scalded my insides.

****

“So when’s the next party?” Mac smiled later on. “Jane, you’re twenty two soon aren’t you?”
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