
        
            
                
            
        

    
The Entire Vivian Wild Collection...


1. Jenny Wants Something Different

Brent and Jenny have been married for almost two years, Jenny is a highly sexual female, they both have tried almost every kinky thing imaginable in bed, they use sex toys and a special swing that Jenny uses to pleasure Brent, they're ready to invite a special friend over to join in with them now.

"Honey, you haven't invited your friend Tim over for poker nights lately. What's he been up to?" Jenny said as she and Brent were watching another rerun of their favorite TV show. "Remember how much fun he was when he came to our house?"

"He told me that things aren't going to good with Vicky lately, they may get a divorce soon." said Brent as he rubbed her right thigh while they sat on their black leather sofa. Brent began to wonder why she mentioned him from out of nowhere.

"Wait Jenny. Are you thinking of another kinky idea? You want to invite a man like Tim to join us in the bedroom?" Brent said with a curious look on his face.

"Well...You did tell me once that you'd like to see me with another guy."

"Really? When was this?" he said, sounding surprised.

"You were falling asleep when I asked." Jenny said, with the look of an innocent little girl. She started to rub his cock as they sat next to each other: "Pretty please? Tim and me together for just one night? You can bring a sexy woman home sometime too."

Brent started to give in to her when Jenny mentioned bringing a woman home. He said: "Ok honey, Tim may be shocked if we ask him to do this."

By Saturday night Brent had invited Tim over to join him and Jenny to play cards. Jenny's long blonde hair looked stunning. She was freshly showered and wore a short sexy red dress with black panties and a black bra. Her body spray smelled like a bouquet of fresh roses. Tim knocked on the door. When he first saw Jenny, his blue eyes looked her up and down. Brent noticed this. Jenny gave Tim a long-lasting hug after he walked into their living room. This surprised him.

"Tim! Good to see you. Come on over to the dining room table and have a seat. I'll grab some drinks for us." Brent said with warmth in his voice.

Brent came back to the dark oval shaped table with three tall brown bottles of freshly opened beers. The three of them sat down and Tim started to tell the story of how he and his wife were having trouble at home. Tim had the look of sadness in his eyes. Jenny got up from her chair and massaged his shoulders: "Don't worry honey. I can make you feel better soon, can't I Brent?"

Tim's face looked puzzled. Brent suggested that they start with a game of five card stud. Jenny sat within arms reach of Tim. She gave Tim's right thigh a squeeze underneath of the table. Brent started dealing. Jenny won the first game: "Great! I win. Maybe Tim can give me a prize."

She felt for Tim's crotch and grabbed the bulge in his jeans. She held her hand there for a while. Tim tried not to show Brent that he was getting grabbed. Brent saw what she was doing and he liked Jenny's mischievous smile. Brent excused himself and went to the bathroom for a few minutes.

"So Jenny, you're looking good. It's nice to see you." Tim said, as his face blushed slightly.

Jenny began to touch his right hand as it lay on the table: "You look really good too, Tim. Will you touch my pussy before Brent comes back out?"

"What?" said Tim. Jenny stood up again and moved closer to him, just a few feet away. She lifted the front of her dress and revealed her black lace panties: "Do you like my panties? Hurry up and feel my pussy." Jenny grabbed Tim's right hand and guided his fingers inside of her under wear. The back of his hand pressed against her warm pussy lips.

"Jenny? What's the matter with you? You're married." Tim said, with a loud whisper.

Jenny hurried back to her chair as the both of them heard Brent open the bathroom door: "Okay, it's Jenny's turn to deal. What's taking you so long honey?" Brent said.

"Sorry Brent, we were just chatting for a while. I'll deal now."

Tim won the next game and Jenny began to rub her bare leg up and down Tim's right leg, below his bent knee: "Alright Tim. Your looking good." said Jenny with a very flirtatious smile.

Out of nowhere, the phone in Brent's hand began to vibrate: "Hello. Are you kidding me? Ok, Ok, I'll be there in an hour." He ended the phone call. "I don't mean to be a bad host Tim, but there's an emergency in the hospital. I'll be back as soon as I can. Please stay. I'll hurry back and we'll all play some more card games. Keep him entertained honey." Brent grabbed his keys and walked swiftly out of the front door with his jacket halfway on him.

"Well... it looks like you and I can still play." Jenny said, ask she walked back towards their poker table after closing the front door.

"Jenny, I think I better leave. Brent is my friend and..."

Jenny moved closer to Tim and touched his lips with her right hand. She covered his mouth: "Please Tim, it's ok. Brent and I have an open relationship. None of our friends know about this. He won't be back for and hour, remember? I won't tell if you won't."

Jenny walked back to the front door and turned the dead-bolt, making a solid closing sound. She then dashed towards Tim with an excited smile on her face. Her tits bounced in her dress as she moved. Jenny stood directly in front of Tim. She began to rub his chest. Tim's cock began to expand inside of his jeans: "Wow, is that for me Tim?" said Jenny, as she stared intensely at his hardness. Jenny then cupped her right hand and began to caress the long hotdog shape pushing across his pants: "Ooh, you've got a big one. I'm going to have to take a look at this. Jenny began to fall to both knees while both of her hands held onto Tim's hips, helping to keep her steady as she descended downwards. Both Jenny's and Tim's hands began to unbutton and unzip his jeans. Jenny pulled the pants to the floor. Before she removed his red boxers, Jenny lightly massaged his cock and balls with her fingertips, as if she were reading a crystal ball.

"Ohh Jenny. Your such a bad girl. Put your mouth on it baby." Tim said, as he groaned with pleasure. She finally pulled the under wear off and his eight inches of man meat sprung outwards and pointed to her face. Without touching his cock, she opened her mouth and began to suck wildly. Her head moved around as if it were a fish wiggling around on a hook. Jenny began to make amazing sucking sounds. She looked upward at his face at the same moment that she started to juggle is testicles. This made Tim pull his head back quickly as he felt an increase in pleasure.

"Jenny, that feels so fucking good. Your gonna make me cum."

Jenny stopped immediately: "Oh no Tim. You need to please me too. Come over here with me." Jenny held his hand and they walked toward her black sofa. Before she layed on her back, she pulled her dress upward and completely off. Tim pulled her panties downward and guided her sexy body onto the sofa. She was on her back and he placed his face at her cleanly shaven pussy. The scent of her growing female wetness was unmistakable.

Tim's tongue began to lick her warm lips and flicker on her clit. He felt the juices inside of her vagina. His right index and middle fingers began to move in and out while twisting around. This made Jenny begin to make a high pitched orgasmic squeal every time he made a finger twisting motion. Jenny's body wiggled up and down as she felt every area inside of her wet pussy being contacted.

"Tim, put your cock into me." she said while panting quickly. Jenny's black bra was still on her. Her large breast cleavage looked stunning. Jenny's long hair layed on the armrest of the sofa behind her head. Tim began to move inside of her open thighs. His cock needed to be fully hard again. He started to whip her wet pussy lips with his semi erect member until he stiffened up completely.

Tim's hot breath began to blow against Jenny neck. She then began to feel the girth of his cock starting to press inside of her. He was bigger than Brent. She loved the feeling. He began to pump deeper inside, as Jenny's wetness increased. Both of them became lost in this moment of passionate lust during the penetrating. At the moment that Tim began to suck on the lower lip of her mouth, Jenny began to say: "Ohh Tim. Your gonna make me, me..."

Jenny began to experience one of the best orgasms of her entire life. Her body was sweating. She looked to be dizzy and ready to pass out. Tim couldn't hold back any longer. He was deep inside of her love canal as his balls completely emptied their contents inside of her. Jenny and Tim started kissing as he lay on top of her: "I need to get up Tim, it's starting to drip onto the sofa. I'm going to the bathroom."

Jenny stood up while placing her right hand between her thighs, underneath of her dripping pussy. She walked into her bedroom door which was directly across from where they were having sex. She immediately closed the door behind her: "Honey, that was so hot! I got it all on camera!." Brent said, while whispering to her, as he held a small silver video recorder.

Tim tried to open the bedroom door to see Jenny. It was locked: "Go to the other bathroom Tim." Jenny said loudly.

"I just want to see you Jenny, are you ok?"

"Oh, yes Tim, everything's fine. Brent left a message on the phone, you should get going. He's in a bad mood now. We'll play cards another time. Ok?"

"You're really sexy and hot Jenny, but we need to keep this a secret. Brent can never find out about this. He's a good friend." Tim said, as Jenny and Brent heard his jeans being zipped up from outside of the door.

Brent began to cover his mouth while almost laughing outloud. The front door finally slammed shut and Jenny made sure the coast was clear for Brent to come out of the room.

"Jenny, that worked out great. That was such a turn on, watching you two get it on like that. Let's watch the recording on the TV, baby." Brent then looked down at her naked pussy and thighs. Drops of Tim's seed began to trickle down both of Jenny's inner thighs: "Oh yeah, you better shower first honey. I'll go around the block and move my car back into the garage. I almost thought that you and Tim heard me open the back door of the house after I ran back home."


2. Sex on the Island

The bright blue ocean was clear and calm, my boat speeded towards the last unseen island, the setting sun looked amazing, Heather and Jennifer were smiling and laughing while standing next to me, they were smoking-hot inside of their skimpy white and blue bikinis, we were only a half hour away.

"Are you sure we'll get there before dark? How far is it?" Heather asked while yelling loudly over the roar of the motor as we sped quickly over the small waves. Her pretty face was turning red from the intense sunlight reflecting on the water. Jennifer warned her about not wearing enough sunscreen before we left.

Both of them grabbed my arm as we skipped over a large wave from a passing cargo ship: "Whoa, your driving this thing like a maniac Tim. Slow down!" Jennifer said to me. She always worried more than she needed to. I wanted to show the girls a fun time by taking them to this mysterious place. There were rumours about Ghost Island. Some people claimed that spirits roamed around. The story was that twenty men were escaping on a boat which sank. It was filled with fugitives from the old prison on the mainland near the coast.

"What's so special about this place Tim?" asked Heather, as she adjusted her firm breasts inside of her blue bikini top.

"Well, some people say that they've seen ghosts standing on the shore of the island."

"Really?" Jennifer yelled out.

"Yeah. They say that you'll see their arms waving for help as you boat around the island shore. It's probably not true. But...maybe they're right." I said, trying to arouse the women's curiosity. Both twenty one year old girl's faces began to take on a more serious look.

The evening was approaching fast. Heather started to point towards the island in the distance: "Look over there! Is that it?"

"Yes. We're almost there girls."

Jennifer and Heather became excited. They were both smiling again. I wanted to dock the boat for a few hours when we got there. They didn't know about that. I packed a few flashlights, sleeping bags, and drinks for this trip.

We finally arrived. It was now dark. The yellowish moon was full and bright: "Are you actually going to park the boat here? This isn't a good idea Tim. Let's just boat around the island, then go back to the mainland." Jennifer said, with a nervous sound in her voice. Her arms were crossed.

"It might be fun to walk around for a while Heather. You worry too much. Just relax. Tim will protect us from the ghosts." Jennifer said, as she giggled.

Our bodies jerked forward for a moment. The ocean bottom scraped my boat when near the island shore. I threw three heavy lead anchors out on each side: "We'll have to climb down from here. There's a ladder for swimming on the back of the boat. Let's go ladies. I'll hold your flashlights." I said with an excited feeling.

"Tim. I'm really nervous about this. You two can go. I'll wait here." Heather said suddenly.

"I can't leave you on the boat. Just get your little butt on that island. Trust me, it will be fun." I said, as my arm wrapped around her in a comforting way. Please Heather?"

Her body was still warm from the earlier sunshine. Heather finally gave in, and agreed to come with us.

Their young, flexible bodies looked sexy as I watched the girls climb down the ladder. We waded through the three foot deep salt water and walked onto the sandy beach. I handed a flashlight to each of them. Heather and Jennifer were very close to me. I walked between them and began to aim my light beam to our right. We started walking along the shore. There were a few old palm trees that fell. We climbed over them along with the red clumps of sea weed.

"Oh no! What was that?"

"Did you see something Tim?" Jennifer asked nervously.

"No." I said while laughing.

"Oh, your an asshole. Don't do that again." Heather said while laughing.

I then pinched her tiny firm bikini clad ass: "That wasn't a ghost Heather. Don't worry, I'll protect you." I said while whispering into her ear. Heather then kissed my left cheek and whispered back: "Your so bad Tim. But I still like you."

I reached my hands out and we began to hold hands. The three of us walked around the entire island and didn't see any sign of ghosts. We started to develop a subtle attraction to each other as we walked under the light of the moon. Our shadows walked along with us. This put us in a romantic mood.

After walking an entire circle, we could see my boat again. There was a stack of fire logs inside of a group of rocks that were in a circular formation. I decided to start a fire so the three of us could warm up and enjoy the evening together. Heather, Jennifer, and I worked together at my restaurant and we became friends and liked to flirt all the time. I always fantasized about getting it on with both of them.

The bright orange fire began to make crackling and popping sounds in front of us after I ignited the dry logs. We sat next to each other on the folding chairs that I retrieved from the boat. There was a cold beer in each of our hands from the cooler. I began to tell both girls about how I felt a friendly attraction towards them. The girls began to open up about some of their most secret sexual fantasies. I told them how hot it would be to get intimate with two attractive women at the same time. Heather and Jennifer's faces looked young and vulnerable from the light of the fire that flickered wildly. Both of them began to twirl their hair seductively with their fingers: "I like you too, Tim." Heather said softly.

"You're a really great guy." Jennifer said to me, as she touched my right leg.

"I bet that the three of us could make our fantasies become reality tonight." I said while touching both of their arms as I sat between them. Jennifer began to caress my right arm and we moved our faces closer and began kissing. Her lips were warm and wet. I brushed her long blonde hair behind her ear.

Heather's hands began to massage my shoulders after she stood up behind me as I sat in the chair. My lips were on Jennifer's for a few minutes until I decided to rise up and retrieve three sleeping bags from the boat: "We should lay on these and look at the stars together." I said, while unrolling the thick zipped blankets when returning. Heather's and my lips touched for a moment. The three of us began to unzip our dark blue bags and made one large blanket for us to lay on.

We positioned ourselves so that our bodies were next to each other's. You could see much more stars here than back in the city. There was a heat radiating from the girls as they lay in their bikinis. The tropical scent of their suntan lotion lingered over us.

"Which one is the little dipper?" Jennifer asked. I pointed behind our heads and pretended to know where it was.

"Ok Tim, now what about the big dipper?" Heather said softly.

I began to stand between both of them and pointed to my cock inside of my swimming trunks.

"Get back down here Mr. Big Dipper and kiss us." Jennifer said as she laughed. Both girls turned onto their sides and faced me. They started to rub my bare chest as I lay back. My face turned towards Heather's and we began kissing. My right hand rested on her left breast as my thumb moved in circles around her nipple. Jennifer lips began kissing my bare back and moved to the back of my neck. Heather's left hand started to reach out onto my erection: "Oh, this is the big dipper."

My hands moved behind Heather's back and began to untie her bikini top. The light of the fire helped to reveal her hard nipples after the top fell off. My tongue started making circles around her nipples just before I sucked on them. Jennifer started biting my right shoulder as if she were hungry for something. Heather's hand reached inside of my shorts. Her warm hand wrapped around my throbbing member and started to squeeze the head. Heather and I were breathing heavily.

Jennifer's hands began to pull me onto my back again and she wrapped her legs around me as her ass began to sensually grind on my cock through our swimming clothes. I reached both hands up onto her firm breasts and felt her through her bikini. Heather's bald pussy suddenly moved to my mouth as she squatted over my face. My hands grabbed onto her ass to hold her steady and my tongue pressed against her vaginal lips. Her pussy received upward licks that reached her clit. My right index finger played with her tight pink rosebud and tried to enter inside until she said: "No, not my ass."

I moved my right hand to her pussy and started guiding my finger deeper into her moistness. Heather started panting as my tongue pressed and danced on her clit. Her female juices were covering my tongue and lips: "Tim...that feels sooo good. Your gonna make me...ohhh....yess." Heather cried out as I watched her face showing the look of ecstacy.

"Will you both kiss the Big Dipper?" I said, after both girls climbed off of me and helped to remove my shorts. Looking up at Jennifer I said: "Take your bikini off baby. I've got to see all of you." She slowly removed her white top, revealing her amazingly perky nipples but left her bottom on.

I put my hands behind my head and watched Heather and Jennifer's faces move down behind my upright stiffness. Heather wrapped her hand around the base and started to kiss the underside of my cock as she looked for my reaction. Jennifer's left hand touched my balls and she started to bounce them in her cupped hand while grinning mischievously at me. The sexual tension was all around us.

Jennifer finally grabbed onto my cock and placed her mouth around it as she bent my shaft towards her. She had full sexy lips. Her eyes were closed as she sucked with passion while her head moved up and down on me. Both of them started passing my cock back and forth between them. They looked to be enjoying feeling of sharing me. When one of them stopped sucking on me, they would begin to lick and suck my balls. The more I tried to watch them do this, the closer I was to cumming: "Please stop now. Lets try something else." I said, with shortness of breath.

Heather was on her knees and began leaning back. Her right hand began to rub her own pussy near the center of her moist lips: "Just get on top of it Heather. Let's feel good together baby." I said to her as my right hand stroked my cock, keeping it hard for her. Heather crawled over me and she held onto my cock with her right hand to guide it into her. Her black hair fell to the right when she quickly moved her head as she felt me entering her juicy tightness. Jennifer stood up on the sleeping bags, watching Heather's naked body riding me for many minutes.

My hands began tweaking Heather's nipples as we both broke out with a sweat that covered our bodies. Heather's hand reached down to her clit as her riding continued. My hands reached around her waist and pressed above her ass cheeks, making her move deeper onto me. She began to lean forward and started to orgasm as her eyes closed. I tried my best to keep from cumming inside of her. Jennifer looked as if she was ready for my cock.

Heather climbed off of me and I stood up and wrapped my arms around both girls and our tongues started touching. My left hand dropped down to Jennifer's bikini covered ass and it slipped inside, feeling her warm firm flesh. My hand then pulled out and I began to feel her pussy lips through the cloth as my hand pressed upward, between her thighs as she stood up: "Jennifer. Get on your hands and knees down there. We need to do this." I spoke into her ear.

Our hands were embraced as Heather and I walked to the center of the sleeping bags. I slowly walked behind her and began untying the strings on each side of her bikini bottom. Jennifer's bare ass looked fresh and healthy. My arms wrapped around her as I pressed my stomach to her back and my cock became hard again when her warm ass pressed against my hardness. I began to kiss the back of her neck and reached around, touching her hair-covered pussy as we stood up together.

We slowly dropped downward together and she positioned herself on hands and knees. My own knees touched back down. Heather carefully moved to get a better view of us. My right index finger began to lay inside of Jennifer's pussy lips and it wiggled around until her moistness allowed my finger to enter her. My cock remained hard as I rubbed it across her left ass cheek: "I want you so bad Jennifer. Your gonna feel really good soon." I said while my finger moved faster inside of her.

I began to rub the head of my cock against her pussy. Jennifer's hand helped to guide me into her female entrance. When we connected just right, I was able to press into her by a few inches as she let out a soft cry. She felt very tight and I pressed further inside, as her juices allowed me to. We both began to moan with pleasure as the waves of the ocean crashed onto the shore.

My cock was now able to thrust faster and faster into her. I reached out and held onto her beautiful hair while lightly tugging her head, pulling it backwards: "Do you like this Jennifer? Are you feeling good baby?" I groaned out. Jennifer could only mutter out: "Ohh...It's..Good."

The intense thrusting started to become too much. I wanted to hear her cumming. My right hand reached under her and began to rub her clit as she said: "Ohh..baby..I'm gonna cum soon...ohh."

Jennifer finally began to moan loudly as the clit-rubbing continued. I finally pulled out of her and released a shot of my seed onto her back. The rest of my cum landed near the center of her ass. I watched it begin to drip downward slowly, over her pussy lips. She looked incredibly sexy as her naked body turned around to me for a kiss.

Heather, Jennifer, and I still take trips on my boat. Both of the girls are still single and like the new places that I surprise them with. Next weekend, the three of us are going to revisit Ghost Island with the new waitress, Megan.


3. Kim and Tracy Share Greg

Kim and Tracy work at the same bank, they're sexy and single, both of them are having a party this weekend at their apartment, Greg is their new coworker, Tracy and Kim can't wait until their secret crush visits them this Saturday night.

"Ok Trace, we just need one more case of beer and we should be set for tonight." Kim said, as she crossed her list with a shiny silver pen. There was only one hour left until everyone would arrive. Kim's white dress wrapped tightly around her amazingly toned body. Her shiny black hair was long and straight. She was showered, fresh, and sexy.

"Do I look better in these shorts or this skirt?" Tracy said, as she walked into the dining area while wearing her red lace bra and panties. She began switching a pair of blue shorts with a red skirt for a comparison. Tracy was a tall blonde with a perfect face and body.

"They both look good on you Trace. You need to get ready. Everyone will be here soon." Kim said, sounding slightly nervous from the anticipation. She was secretly thinking about how she wanted to get to know Greg better. She didn't want Tracy to find out about her secret crush.

The first guests arrived at eight thirty. By nine thirty, their apartment was filled with twenty loud and drinking people from the bank. The stereo was playing a new dance song. Tracy noticed Greg walking in: “Hi there, Greg. Welcome to our apartment. There’s wine and beer in the fridge and plenty of liquor and yummy snacks on the table. Help yourself.” Tracy said, as another coworker of theirs then interrupted Greg and Tracy’s small-talk. She noticed that Greg wasn’t with a date.

Greg walked into the kitchen, looking for something to drink. He was heading for the fridge: "It looks like you could use some help with that.” Said Greg, as he saw Kim bending over to clean a spill on her kitchen floor: “Oh...Greg. How are you?” Kim said, with a twinkle in her brown eyes as she lifted her head upward to him. He could see her pink nipples inside of her shirt as her bra separated from her perky tits.

“Someone spilled wine, it’s no big deal. There...got it.” Kim said proudly, as she wiped the last bit of dark red liquid across with a paper towel. She noticed his trendy white pants and smooth shiny red leather shoes as he stood in front of her.

“Let me make you one of my famous dirty martinis Greg.” Kim said, as she lightly touched him on the right shoulder after rising up. Greg walked behind her, towards the long kitchen table. One end of the table had bottles of gin, vodka, and rum lined up next to each other. She began to pour an extra few shots of vodka into the shiny red martini shaker along with the crushed ice. Kim began to shake this concoction with intensity. Her breasts began to bounce with each shake. Greg noticed this and liked what he saw.

“Looks like you really get into your work Kim. Is your husband here?” Greg asked, seeing if she was attached to anyone.

“Actually Greg, I’m single at the moment. What about you?” She asked, with genuine curiosity.

“My ex wife and I divorced a year ago back in Seattle. She’s still there. I found this bank job here in Dallas. I’m starting my new life now. There hasn’t been anyone as cute as you that I’ve met since moving here.” He said, with that grin on his face. The one that first attracted Kim to him.

“Hey you! How do you like the single life in Dallas so far Greg?” Tracy interrupted. Her statement made Kim wonder how much talking Greg and Tracy had with each other since he began working with them last week.

“It’s great so far. I’m meeting new friendly people at work, but haven’t really seen the town with anyone yet.”

Both woman began to imagine what it feel like to be dating him. They liked his north-western accent and his tall manly physic. He was wearing a cologne that Kim and Tracy caught wind of. It unconsciously drew their bodies closer to him. Greg was now standing between both ladies. They tilted their heads while listening to him talking about what it's like to skydive, his favorite hobby. He told them he had jumped out of a plane ninety nine times. He was ready for number one hundred very soon.

"Wow Greg. It sounds like you're not afraid to take a risk or two. I'd like to try parachuting one day." Kim said with enthusiasm.

"Oh Kim, you know your afraid of heights. Quit being silly." Tracy said sarcastically.

Kim wanted to get to know Greg. She really was afraid of heights. Tracy's comments were starting to irritate her. Greg and both women talked for most of the evening. Tracy and Kim almost forgot about everyone else at the party. The three of them danced together into the night, as everyone in the party was getting very drunk.

All three of them had at least five shots of vodka along with the beer. Greg pinched both of their sexy asses a few times without the other one finding out. Both girls were ready to be with him, late into the evening. They were feeling frisky.

Kim whispered into his ear: "If you get too drunk, you can stay in my room tonight. Forget about Tracy, ok?"

Greg could feel a rush to the manhood inside of his pants after he heard this. It had been three months since he last had sex. He wanted both of them: "Why can't the three of us play together tonight?" He whispered back, over the loud music. Kim laughed and then began to think about his idea more seriously.

"Are you serious Greg?" Kim asked, with a surprised but happy look on her face.

"Well, I think both of you are hot. You only live once, you know?" He said, with that grin that she loved seeing. Kim then talked softly to Tracy while covering her mouth: "He wants us to share him tonight Trace. He's so hot. Maybe we should do it."

Tracy heard this news and then smiled at Greg while biting her lower lip. Greg like the look on Tracy's face. He couldn't wait for the people to leave now. The growing sexual tension between the three of them was unmistakable.

Greg and the old security guard from the bank were the last remaining party people. The security guard wanted to stay and help clean up. Finally, Greg got fed up with him hanging around and told him: "Don't worry. Just go home Victor. I told the girls that I would take care of this." Victor looked sad as he walked out of the door.

"So ladies, where were we?" Greg asked as he began to massage Kim's shoulders. This put a naughty smirk on her face. Tracy wanted attention too. She began to remove her skirt in front of both of them and then said: "I have a nice warm bed. Come on in and see it Greg."

Tracy began to motion towards her bedroom with a slow and seductive walk. Greg's eyes opened wider as he looked at her ass swaying inside of her red panties. She then disappeared into her bedroom.

Greg began to kiss the back of Kim's neck. Both of his hands reached out around her and began to caress her breasts through her clothing. Kim's nipples began to harden inside of her bra. She started to feel his hard cock pressing against her ass through her tight white dress: "We better see Tracy now." Greg said softly into her right ear.

Kim and Greg held hands as they walked into Tracy's room. Her bed was still made. Tracy was laying on her back with her left knee bent and her other leg was sticking straight out, across the bed. She was completely naked as she rubbed her pussy. Greg became more aroused when seeing Tracy's perfectly trimmed blonde pubic hair: "Ooh Greg. This should be your hand baby."

Kim stood by the door and watched Greg unbutton and remove his blue shirt and white pants. She then helped to pull his blue boxers downward to the carpet. Both girl's eyes became fixed on his long upright erection. Kim's left hand began to feel his well-defined stomach and then her hand slipped down around his cock. Kim's hand ran across his length. She then cupped her left hand under his balls, squeezing them softly. Greg let out a moan of pleasure.

He noticed Tracy pointing to her eager pussy as she looked deeply into his eyes with a 'when will begin you please me?' look on her face. Greg moved to the front of the bed. He began crawling his way in between her opening thighs. Tracy started to breath heavily as Greg's tongue and right fingers began to work their magic on her glistening vaginal lips. Tracy's juices tasted like honey on a vine to him. Kim stood behind him, at the front of the bed. She brought her right hand between his thighs. His knees rested on the bed. Kim began to tug on his cock. Her left hand began to massage her own breasts.

"Ohh, your tongue feels amazing..." Tracy cried out. Kim decided to remove her own clothes. She took off her silky bra and panties. Kim then said to Greg: "What about 'my' pussy?" as she began laying next to Tracy. Greg then moved over to Kim. He layed on his side and his face was inside of Kim's legs now. Tracy turned around and layed on her side. Greg felt Tracy's warm mouth wrapping around his purple swollen head. He had never felt such an intense blow job before. Tracy's tongue licked from the tip down to his balls many times. Her finger nails felt good as they magically tickled his balls.

"I want to be inside of you now." Greg said, as he moved his hard cock closer to Kim's well-licked pussy.

Kim's eyes began closing as she felt Greg entering her. Her feet started to wrap around his lower back as she allowed him to press deeply inside: "You feel so good honey. Do you like it baby?" Greg panted out. Kim couldn't reply back. Her mind was lost in ecstacy. She could only take half of his length into her. Kim began moaning as she felt the back of her pussy being pressed repeatedly by his tremendous cock. Greg began to bite Kim's right earlobe and she lost all control and began to orgasm as his cock thrust into her with strength and power.

"I need to rest on my back for a while ladies." Greg said, as he turned around and began to lay backward.

Tracy didn't waste any time as she climbed onto his rock-hard member. She faced the headboard of the bed. Her back arched forward as she guided his shaft into her. Tracy's long blonde hair fell over her face until she began getting into the rhythm of riding him. Kim moved Tracy's hair from her face and she started to squeeze her nipples. Kim extended her tongue outward as Tracy moved her tongue out. Their tongues touched for many minutes. The women then began to kiss passionately. Greg watched with excitement.

"Ohh Tracy, you feel so good. You'll make me cum soon" Greg said, as her pussy slid wildly up and down on him. Tracy continued riding his stiffness for what seemed to be an eternity.

"I'm gonna come soon baby. Let me cum on both of you now."

Greg grabbed Tracy by the waist and told both women to lay on their backs. Kim and Tracy were now laying side by side. Greg stood up on the bed and began to stroke himself. Hot drops of cum began to splatter onto both of their breasts, necks, and faces. Both women's eyes were shut. Tracy's mouth was wide open, with her tongue out. Greg let his last drops fall onto Tracy's waiting tongue. She retracted her tongue and swallowed every drop. Tracy and Kim began kissing again and Greg layed next to Kim and passed out until morning.

During the next few months Tracy, Kim, and Greg would spend time together at his house. The three of them had a unique bond. They would drink wine with him in his hot tub. They all would fool around together in bed, until the day that Kim and Tracy began to argue over who was Greg's real girlfriend.

This three way relationship didn't last very long. Greg, Kim, and Tracy have moved onto different jobs and live in new cities. But they all agreed that those were the most amazing sexual experiences of their lives.


4. The Two Strippers

I walked into the high-class men's club in downtown after work, two incredibly sexy women sat at my round table inside of the strip club, my wife thought that I had to work until seven on a project. Lexi, Tori, and I were about to have an amazing encounter.

There were at least twenty scantily clad young dancers inside of the dimly lit stripper bar. Beautiful women with long red, black, and blonde hair were everywhere. Some danced seductively around the brass poles on the two separate stages. A few women were getting hit on by men in business suits at the bar. There was a large round table with at least six dancers. They were sitting together with no men. Two ladies slowly rose from their red velvet chairs and began waking towards the small table were I had just decided to sit.

"Hi. Would you like some company? My name is Lexi and this is Tori."

"Sure ladies. Please have a seat." I said, while watching both of them pull a chair from my table and sit down on both sides of me. Lexi had long curly red hair with large natural looking breasts. Her bright red one-piece tight dress had laces strung across which showed her cleavage. Tori wore a tight white see-through shirt and a short white skirt. The long straight blonde hair that Tori had looked alluring. I noticed Tori's pink nipples getting harder when I smiled while looking deeply into her sexy blue eyes for a moment.

"Wow, you ladies are really making my day. You both look great." I said, with a subtle excitement in my voice.

"So what what's your name?" Tori asked, inquisitively.

"Oh, I'm Matt. A friend of mine told me that this is the place with the hottest women in town, looks like he was right." I said flirtatiously, while my eyes looked at both women as if the three of us were ready to have sex.

Both women laughed and then offered to dance for me at the same time. This got me excited until Lexi told me how much I would need to pay for both of them: "Ladies, your both very hot, but is the dance all that I'll receive?"

"Well, out here in the open we can only dance for you. If you really want to have fun, we'll both do a private dance for you. Trust us Matt, you will leave here satisfied honey."

Lexi said this as I felt her fingers feeling for my cock through my thin black dress pants. I stiffened up quickly and she began place a light grip my stiff shaft. Her hand remained on me as she said: "Ohhh, Tori. You've got to see how hard he is."

My heart began beating faster as I watched Tori begin to smile seductively while started to feel my chest. Her left hand slowly dropped down to my cock and she grazed her fingers over my length: "Wow, he is really hard."

These girls knew what they were doing. I always imagined being with two women at the same time. Since this was a strip club, I knew that the three of us wouldn't have real sex. This wouldn't be cheating on my wife: "Ok ladies, I want to do a private dance with you both. But please be gentle, ok?"

Tori and Lexi both giggled. The three of us rose from the table. Both girls walked next to me while holding my hands. I couldn't wait until their bodies were going to rub on me in this secret little room.

We finally walked inside of a dark room with a long bench seat towards the back. They told me to sit in the center of the seat. I agreed to stay in the booth for five songs. Lexi and Tori removed their tight sexy outfits and stood on each side of me while completely naked: "It's ok to touch back here Matty." Lexi said.

The DJ started playing a slow and seductive song. Both women began to rub their tits on my face. When Lexi's warm right breast began to touch my mouth, I couldn't help but begin to suck on her nipple: "Oh, Matt. You like them, don't you?" Lexi said, while her breathing increased. Both of their hands began to touch the inside of my thighs and would graze against the stiffness inside of my pants. I began to feel their hot soft kisses on my forehead and cheeks.

"Let me eat your pussy Lexi. Stand on this seat for me, honey."

"Matt, will you lick it?"

"Yes baby, I want you so bad." I said, while panting in Lexi's ear.

Lexi took her red pumps off of her feet and she began to climb onto my long seat. Her right foot was next to my left thigh and she propped her left foot onto the backrest. Both of my hands held onto her firm ass to hold her steady. Lexi's shaved pussy was at my face. My tongue started dancing over her cilt. Her ass and hips began gyrating in a circular motion as I held her: "Ohh yeah baby, that's it. Keep doing that." Lexi said, with a high-pitched and sexy tone.

As I continued to pleasure Lexi, I felt Tori's face brushing against the inside of my thighs. Her face was rubbing against my throbbing cock. I felt her hand running along my length. She began to squeeze my shaft harder while stroking me inside of my pants as if she were trying to make me cum. I was able to keep from getting too excited. My right index finger began to enter inside of Lexi. Her juices began to cover my finger. Her tight young pussy had a sweet female fragrance.

"Oh Matt...Your making me...me...cummm" Lexi purred out.

Lexi moved back to the floor and whispered into my ear: "You deserve a reward for that. We're not really supposed to do this."

I then saw Lexi whisper into Tori's ear. Tori began to smile at me as she remained on her knees. Both girls began to unbutton and then pull my zipper down. I watched and felt their hands caressing my hard cock through my briefs. Lexi placed her right hand inside of my briefs and began to peek inside. She pulled my waist band towards her: "Tori. He's got a thick one."

I then felt Lexi's warm hand reach into my underwear, she pulled my throbbing shaft out. Both girl's hot breath could be felt under my cock as their mouths moved closer. Lexi's right hand wrapped around the top of my shaft. The two of them started to flicker the tip of their tongues on different spots under my cock. Tori began to look at me with innocence in her eyes: "We're not supposed to do this, should we stop Matt?"

While breathing heavily I said: "Just keep going. Please keep going."

Lexi and Tori looked at each other for a second and then Lexi pointed the tip of my cock towards her opening mouth. I felt her moist warm mouth finally begin to suck on me. The sexual tension between Lexi and I was very intense. With Tori being there, I had to control myself even more.

When I heard Tori say: "Lexi. When's my turn?" I was extremely excited and asked both girls to suck softer to keep me from cumming too soon. Lexi continued to orally please me as my breathing quickened. I began to play with both of the girl's hair as they focused on my cock.

I watched Lexi's mouth pull off of me and she aimed my cock over to Tori. The back of Tori's head began to bob up and down. Lexi watched Tori as she pleasured me. Both women appeared to be in a frenzy as I felt their hands begin to feel my balls: "Ohh, ladies...be careful...I might cum."

They both stopped and moved their faces away from my cock: "We've got two songs left honey. You can touch my pussy." Tori said, as she raised her left foot on my chair. My right fingers began to find their way into her warm pussy lips.

Lexi started pulling on my cock and I noticed her begin to roll a clear thin condom down along my shaft. Without saying a word, she pushed on my chest until I leaned back as far as possible. Her sexy little ass began to move above my stiffness as her back was turned to me. She started to guide my cock inside of her. I watched her hips begin to moved up and down as her hands gripped the top of my thighs.

My fingers were inside of Tori and my left hand began to feel Lexi's ass while she rode my cock. The three of us were moaning as our sexual heat rose to a new height. As I watched Lexi's red hair swaying from side to side along her bare back, I couldn't take the excitement any longer: "Ohhh...Lexi...Yes...Yes..."

As Lexi's hot, wet pussy continued to ride me, I began to release inside of her until I almost passed out from the excitement. It was the most intense orgasm ever for me. Lexi finally pulled off of me and was amazed by how much jizz I was able to fill the rubber with: "Tori, look at this!" Lexi said, as she held the condom in front of Tori's face. My fingers finally pulled out of Tori. Both of them kissed my mouth at the same time and our three tongues began touching.

Tori and Lexi were covered with sweat and needed my help to keep them steady as they put their outfits back on.

I gave them their tip and watched them walk out of the booth. They both looked sexy and dizzy as they walked out. It felt as if everyone in the strip club was suspicious of what went on inside of the booth.

The memory of that encounter with Lexi and Tori still makes me smile every time.


5. Linda's Two Favorite Customers

Bill and Dan always stop at the sports bar where Linda bartends after they golf on sundays, they both flirt with her and leave large tips, Linda was in a bad mood, she and her boyfriend had an argument just before her shift started, Dan and Bill were going to help her forget about him tonight.

Dan and Bill had just sat down. Their elbows were resting on the long shiny wooden bar. NFL football games were on four of the five large TV's behind the bar. They noticed that their favorite sexy young bartender was looking unhappy. She was wearing a tight blue t-shirt. Her young perky tits showed well. Her perfectly toned bare legs looked cute. The white jean shorts she was wearing showed her tight little ass well. Linda's long black hair was in a ponytail.

"Linda. Why aren't you smiling? Both of your studmuffins are here. Shouldn't be jumping up and down with excitement?" Dan said, while smiling and raising both hands up towards the ceiling.

She finally started smiling: "Hi guys. It's no big deal. Sometimes me and my boyfriend get into arguments. But this time he's being a real asshole. I shouldn't be telling my customers this, but he was out all night and I saw some chick drop him off with her car. He just walked into our apartment like it was no big deal." Linda's expression looked as if she was very stressed as she placed two blue coasters under their beer bottles.

"Let me buy you a shot of your favorite drink. It'll calm your nerves sweetie." Bill said, with a soothing voice.

"Ok. Thanks Bill."

Linda began to pour a clear colored vodka into a shot glass. The three of them made a toast and raised their drinks up in the air: "Here's to friends helping friends." Bill said, with a confident smile.

Linda appeared to enjoy the shot of the strong drink. She poured one more for herself while looking at Bill: "This is really hitting the spot. I'll pay for this one Bill."

"That's ok Linda, I'll get that one too. Why don't you talk to Dan and I some more. We're not assholes like you know who." Bill said, as he touched Linda's hand as it rested on the bar. This made her laugh.

Linda began talking about how her boyfriend always tries to play games with her. She began to tell them the story of how he yells and almost gets to the point of to hitting her every time she checks to see if he's cheating: "I know that he's screwing around on me. Why can't 'I' just hook up a with guy from the bar or something? That would really piss him off." she said, as the vodka began letting her true feelings out, and her guard down.

Dan and Bill tried to convince her to get revenge on him: "You should take 'two' guys from the bar home with you, or go to their place. That would really be good Linda...Why don't I get you one more shot honey." Bill said slickly.

"Are you guys trying to get me drunk?" she said with a slightly confused looked on her face.

"We just want you to feel better. Both of us really like you." Dan said, as he gave her a wink.

Linda drank her third shot. Bill and Dan noticed that Linda was transforming into a highly sexual drink serving machine. Her young body began to move quicker back and forth behind the bar. She was flirting with every man sitting at the bar. Linda was a cat in heat. She needed a new lover tonight.

It was now almost closing time at the bar. Bill and Dan managed to hang out all night in their bar stools. Both of them were planning to make their move on Linda. Dan was willing to share her with Bill: "Linda. You look like you need a ride home. Bill and I want you to be safe."

"Do I look that drunk guys? That's really kind of you. I do feel a bit messed up with my boyfriend." Linda said, as she took her hair out of the pony tail. Her black hair was long and it spread out nicely behind her head.

"Bill and I will walk you out of here so you'll be safe. OK?"

Linda put the last of the tall draft beer glasses under the bar and counted the cash in the register: "Ok my friends, I'm ready now." she said, with a wide smile. Bill and Dan walked with confidence standing next to her while walking towards the front door.

The three of them made it to Bill's new black pickup truck. Bill sat in the driver's seat while Dan helped to guide Linda into the center of the grey cloth bench seat. Linda's bare legs looked soft and delicate as she sat still. She then touched both of the men's legs and thanked them for the ride. The truck pulled out of the parking lot and onto Highway 61, towards Bill's house. Linda never asked them where they were heading to.

"I want to show you the new hot tub that Dan helped me put in at my house. You'll love it Linda. The hot water will take all your stress away." Bill said, as he pulled into his driveway. The three of them walked around his house and into his fenced-in back yard. Bill had a huge oval-shaped in-ground pool. A large round wooden hot tub was in the corner, just outside of his master bedroom. The neighbors couldn't see into his back yard. Bill began to demonstrate his jacuzzi to Linda: "Wow Bill, this is some kind off setup. I want to hop in, but I don't have a bathing suit." Linda said, as she began to dip her hand into the hot bubbling water.

"Who says that any of us need a bathing suit?" Bill said, as he began to take his shirt off. He then quickly pulled his jeans down while saying: "Come on everybody. We're all adults here. Nobody will know about this except for the three of us!"

"I guess you only live once." said Linda, as she removed her shirt and shorts while giggling. She stood next to the hot tub while wearing a white bra and a pair of skimpy pink and blue striped panties. "Come on Dan, you better strip buddy." she said, with a laugh.

Dan removed all of his clothes and hopped into the stirring water. Bill was now completely nude and jumped in next: "Come on Linda! Don't be a chicken. Take it all off girl!" said Bill with a taunting tone in his voice and a smile on his face.

"You guys are so bad!"

Linda's hands moved behind her back, unlatching her bra strap. Her young tits sprang straight out. They had no sag. She hesitantly pulled her panties down to the concrete floor, Bill and Dan's eyes noticed the patch of black hair above her pussy lips after she straightened up again. Linda quickly moved into the hot tub as both of her hands covered her young pussy.

The three of them were now naked and flirting inside of the hot water. Dan and Bill began to tell a few jokes to Linda and she broke out with laughter. Bill managed to begin massaging Linda's shoulders. Linda began to talk about her favorite sexual fantasies and the positions that really turn her on. Dan mentioned that he saw a porno movie where a women held onto two cocks as she knelt between the men and then she took turns sucking on each cock.

"That sounds really hot Dan, I wonder if I could do that in this hot tub? You guys would like that wouldn't you?" Linda said, with in a very flirtatious way.

"Linda, if your boyfriend can fool around then why can't you honey?" Bill said, while giving her a charming smile.

"We'll pretend that the three of us are actors in an adult film. Ok...Quiet on the set...Take 1." Dan said loudly, as if he were some big shot movie director.

Both of the men began to raise out of the water and revealed their erect cocks to Linda. No words were spoken as Bill brought his shaft closer to her face. Linda grabbed onto Bill's cock with her right hand. Her face began to look serious as she placed her mouth around his head. She extended her left hand out towards Dan's member and Dan's hand helped to guide her's around his throbbing shaft. Linda started to tug on Dan as she bobbed her head from front to back on Bill's cock.

"Ooh baby, that's perfect." said Bill as his breathing became heavier. Dan loved the feeling of her hand massaging his hardness. Linda then brought her mouth to Dan. Her blue eyes looked up at Dan's face to see his reaction to her increasing suction. Linda started to fondle both Bill's and Dan's balls in unison. Bill's right hand began to play with her wet, perky, and hard nipples. Linda switched cocks a few more times until Bill thought of something better.

"Let's dry off. I'll get some towels for us." Bill said, and then swiftly walked into his bedroom through the brown sliding doors. Dan began to kiss Linda while feeling her tits after he dipped back into water with her. Linda and Dan were still making out as Bill returned with a stack of large white bath towels and a robe for Linda: "You both need to dry off. I want Linda to see my bedroom. Here's a robe for you honey."

Both Bill and Dan watched Linda's dripping wet body rise from the water. Her nipples were sexy and hard. Both men helped to towel her dry, from her neck down to her pretty feet. The lower portion of her dark hair was still wet. Bill wrapped the warm dry red robe around her. The three of them walked into Bill's bedroom.

"I want you to lay in the middle of my bed."

Both Bill and Dan slowly and gently removed the robe back off of her. They then helped to guide her naked body onto her back. She was now laying on the dark red satin sheet that wrapped around the mattress. Bill moved his head between her thighs and his tongue immediately began licking her freshly toweled pussy lips.

Dan guided his cock back into Linda's open mouth as he caressed her smooth face with his right hand. Linda began to make beautiful sucking sounds with her cock-filled mouth for many minutes. Linda's legs were bent at the knee and her right hand began juggling Dan's testicles. She could feel Dan's sack begin to tighten: "Ohh Linda... Ohh yeah...Ohh" Dan cried out as his cum began to release into her young mouth. She looked into Dan's eyes and then closed her mouth while appearing to swallow his seed. She quickly wiped the corners of her lips with her thumb and index finger and then reopened her mouth: "That's so hot honey." Dan said to her, just before he kissed her lips.

Linda started moaning and panting as Bill's tongue and fingers continued to pleasure her hot and juicy pussy. Bill finally raised out from her thighs: "Baby, why don't you turn around and get on your knees and hands. I want to fuck you from behind." Bill said, as he began stroking himself back to complete hardness.

She was now in position to be penetrated from behind. Bill placed his left hand on her left ass cheek. His thumb began to rub her tight pink anus. He then attempted to insert his swollen cock head inside of her asshole..."OWW. No Bill. Please. Not in that one."

Bill started to move down to her waiting female entrance. His cock began pressing inside of her and he grabbed her hips with both hands while thrusting back and forth. Linda began rubbing her own clit: "Ohh Bill, you feel so good inside me."

"Your so damn sexy honey. I want to cum inside of you baby." said Bill, as he continued to piston back and forth inside of her. Bill started to smack her ass and Linda then began to crazily push her ass harder against Bill. She then began moaning as Dan pinched both of her nipples as he nibbled on her right earlobe. Linda loved the feeling of these two men working so hard to please her.

Bill was finally ready to cum: "Turn towards me baby."

She turned around and began to place her mouth on the end of Bill's cock as he stroked himself. Linda raised her right hand up and began to squeeze his balls, his cum exploded inside of her mouth and it began dripping down her chin. She tried to swallow most of the seed. Linda's mouth remained on Bill during his climaxing. Linda and Bill passed out on the bed until morning. Dan remained awake and placed a cover over the two of them after he got a good look at Linda's nakedness.

The next morning Bill and Dan drove her back home. She warned them that her boyfriend may damage Bill's new truck if he caught them with her. Bill dropped her off a block away. Linda is still lives with the same guy, her boyfriend still cheats on her. Bill and Dan are always there for her. Linda has a special bond with both of them. They know how sexually please her better than her boyfriend now.


6. My Date and Her Friend

I met Jessica and her friend Mary at the new wine bar in the city at eight pm, this was a blind date, Mary was probably Jessica's excuse to end the date in case things didn't go well for her, both of them had incredible bodies, the three of us didn't know about the incredible evening we were to share together.

Jessica looked amazing. She wore a bright red tight skirt and her blonde hair looked fresh from the salon. Her red glistening lipstick covered lips looked incredible. Mary, her friend was walking next to her as they began to look for me. I was sitting on a tall stool at the bar when first seeing Mary. She looked like a movie star with tall long legs and dark hair. She was amazing. Just as sexy as Heather was.

They were probably wondering if the blind date was going to work out before they saw me. Both of the girls smiled as I waved to them. When seeing my muscles and my dark complexion they could tell that I wasn't freaky looking, or some creep in a bar: "Hi, my name is John. Is this your friend?" I said with a calm confidence. There was a soft jazzy song playing by the band as the three of us subtly looked each other over.

"Yes Bill. This is my friend Mary." Jessica said, as she gave me a light hug.

I decided to buy them a drink. "You both look amazing, how do you lady's like his bar? It just opened up last week."

"So far I thinks it's cool." they both agreed.

"Mr. bartender, I would like a bottle of the 2001 Chimney Rock Chardonnay and three tall wine glasses please."

The girls seemed to be impressed by my knowledge of the wine. The bartender opened the bottle professionally and poured a small amount of wine into one of the clear glasses. Jessica and Mary were watching me as I examined the aroma and sipped all of the wine out of the glass: "This is perfect." I said to the bartender as I gave a quick wink of approval. The two ladies grabbed their glasses after the yellowish clear liquid settled flat after pouring.

"So ladies, how exactly did you two become friends?"

"Well, we both work together in a law firm. Both of us are lawyers and we met in law school. Didn't you say that you were a writer for some big company?" Said Jessica, sounding curiously enthused as she rubbed her right index finger around the lower rim of her wine glass.

"I'm an author for romantic fantasy books."

"You mean like erotic style books?" said Mary, with a curious expression on her pretty face.

"Yes. I may be able to talk both of you into some romantic things." I said while laughing.

This made both of the girls laugh and they started to become much more talkative as both of them continued to sip on their wine. The three of us were engaged in a conversation about the way the dating scene is and things that we enjoy doing in the city for entertainment. We were talking louder and feeling a good wine buzz.

"Mary and I go to the dance clubs in the warehouse district a few times a month. I'm surprised that we haven't seen you there Bill."

"Well, I was probably there when you two were. Don't you remember seeing the crowd of people gathering around me as I strutted my stuff?" I then did a quick and sexual dance move between the two girls. Heather and Mary giggled and suggested that the three of us walk down the block to the new dance club that opened up.

We left the wine bar. Heather and Mary were walking next to each other, directly in front of me. Their asses looked amazing while walking. Their shoes made light clopping sounds on the sidewalk. I wanted to squeeze both of their asses while they continued to walk swiftly in front of me towards the dance club.

The three of us entered a misty and foggy large room with blue and red beams of light moving all over the walls and ceiling. Heather suggested that we go to the bar. She wanted me to try the club's signature martini. We all ordered the same odd looking blue colored drinks as we held them in our hands while looking for the dance floor.

Heather and Mary's bodies were very close to me as we maneuvered our way through a group of well-dressed women and men. Heather was on my left and I touched her back before we found a clear spot to stand. We almost finished our drinks just before both girls jumped up and down and begged me to dance with them to an up-tempo song.

It was so crowded and chaotic on the dance floor that I began to touch both women and pull them toward me. Heather's butt was now grinding against my stiffening cock and Mary stood behind me as she put both of her hands onto my shoulders while swaying to the beat. We were feeling great together.

Mary, Heather, and I continued to dance for what seemed to be an hour. Somehow the three of us made it to my loft apartment a few blocks away from the dance club without passing out from so much drinking. The girls were talking to each other loudly as we walked through my hallway. Heather bumped into me a few times as both girls waited for me to open my door.

As the three of us entered inside of my loft, I waisted no time giving them a tour of my place. I was prepared for Heather possibly coming over but now that Mary was actually here too, it increased my energy level. My hands touched both of them as I guided the ladies around my large man cave. We walked past my bedroom door: "You two need to check out this room out." I said as I began to light four tall red candles that were already set up for Heather's possible visit.

"Bill. Is this a king size bed?" Mary said, while she pressed into my dark blue comforter as if she wanted to feel the firmness of the mattress. "Wow, this mattress feels firm, it must be high quality."

"Both of you ladies are high quality. Why don't you both lay on your stomachs. I want to feel the quality of your sexy asses while I massage both of your backs." I said confidently while pointing to the bed.

"Bill? You sure don't mess around do you? Shouldn't you help us out of our clothes first?" Heather said as she began to unzip the back of her white silky blouse. Mary looked at me with a smirk: "Don't forget about me Bill."

I began to guide Heather to my tall bed. Heather was now laying face down while her light blue bra and panties still wrapped tightly around her tone and tender body. Mary was standing closer to me. My hands slowly unbuttoned her light pink blouse and I unzipped the back of her white dress. She had a white G-string and a silky white bra on her.

Both of the women were now laying face down and waiting for my hands. Since Heather was my date, I began to rub her neck and shoulders first. Her skin felt soft and warm. My hands massaged her entire back, from the neck down. My right hand pinched her ass, then I turned to my left and repeated this for Mary. Mary's ass got the first massage, my fingers lightly rubbed her hot pussy through her G-string. Mary's inner thighs and legs then got a good hand treatment next.

When I turned to my right again, Heather was now laying on her back with her knees bent and thighs opened. Heather began to pull her blue panties to the right, her shaved pussy lips were exposed: "Does this look ok Bill?" she said teasingly. My faced moved between Heather's spread thighs and my tongue started licking her clit area. Her female scent began to bring out the tiger inside of me. My right fingers began probing inside of Heather's juiciness: "Oh Bill, don't forget about me baby." said Mary as she watched Heather getting fingered.

I moved back to Mary and began to lick and penetrate her black hair covered pussy with my left fingers. Heather looked over my right shoulder and nibbled on my ear as my fingers were making Mary moist.

"I'm going to lay on my back ladies, can you both kiss this for me?" I said as while gabbing my stiff cock through my black dress pants. Both of the women helped to pull my pants down to the floor as soon as I unbuttoned and unzipped them. The girls waisted no time as soon as I lay on the bed naked. I felt their fingers on my balls and both of them looked into my eyes as they placed my erect cock between their pretty faces. Heather's tongue began licking up and down my length. Mary began to make kissing sounds as her lips puckered onto my ball sack.

Heather then placed her mouth around my penis head. The hotness of her mouth felt terrific. I was drunk enough to last all night as both of them continued to suck and lick me with passion in their eyes.

"I want to be on top of you Bill. You're my date tonight." Heather said with a naughty looking expression on her face. She began to squat on top of my throbbing cock. Her breathing became heavy as soon as I entered inside of her. Heather's hair swished around as she began to ride up and down. My hands began to squeeze her ass and she started to lean forward. Mary began to rub my chest and then I reached my right arm out the fondle Marys firm tits through her bra. The sexual passion between the three of us was indisputable.

Heather began to make orgasmic cries as I began to pinch her tits. She climbed off of me and I told Mary to lay on her back. I began to pump into Mary and she wrapped her arms around my back. Heather's fingers began to lightly squeeze my balls as they were behind my ass. Mary told me to screw her like a doggy, so we got into that position and I said: "Heather, will you put your pussy under Mary's face? We'll all feel good then."

The three of us began to pleasure each other. We were moaning and panting with sexual lust for each other. Heather's feet pressed onto my thighs as she began to cum for the second time. I started to feel ready to release and took my cock out of Mary, my hand started to stroke myself until enormous amounts of my semen landed on Mary's ass and back. Mary collapsed onto her stomach and passed out for the night. Heather and I held each other and kissed for many minutes until we fell asleep.

The next morning I can remember waking up with an intense headache. Mary and Heather remain nude and sleeping. My dry cum was on Mary's back. Heather's legs were open enough to see a small dark patch of pussy hair. This was my first threesome so I grabbed my phone camera and sneakingly snapped a few pictures with the flash off. My buddies still laugh at the picture where I stood between the two of them with a 'thumbs up' gesture while smiling. My friends Greg and Jim try to hit on Mary and Heather whenever the two girls are in the clubs but they never had the same luck that I had with them.
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