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1. A Girl Needs her Friends

Serena sat in her bedroom feeling completely fed up. She and William, her husband, just had another argument. He was usually an easy-going kind of guy but lately they had been arguing more and Serena didn’t know what to do to change the way they seemed to be heading...and that was to the divorce courts. She shuddered as she heard the front door slam behind him. They had only been married for two years and the first year had been great but since they had moved to a new neighborhood, nothing seemed to be going right for them.

To help pay the bills, Serena had been forced to find a job when they moved. Before that, she had been a stay at home wife and had always had William’s dinner on the table when he came home from work and the house had always looked immaculate. But to be fair, as she had nothing else to do, that had not been a difficult routine to establish. However, since she had started working at the local hairdresser’s, she had less time to see to things like housework and cooking, and William seemed to think that she should still be able to keep on top of all that.

The arguments were always on the same subject and Serena for one was sick of it all. If only William would help out more, she mused, then there would be no need for these arguments. But unfortunately William was a traditional kind of guy who thought that it was a woman’s place to do housework etc. He’s probably gone to Luigi’s bar, she thought, reaching for her cell phone to call her friend Jeanette.

“Hi, are you free for a couple of hours?”

Jeanette was divorced and bored with staying home all the time and so was quick to respond to Serena’s request for company. “I’m on my way,” she replied.

Although they had only known each other since Serena started work, the women had immediately found a kindred spirit in each other and always tried to find the time for a weekly get together. They were complete opposites in looks and, some would say, personality, but they made a perfectly balanced team. Serena was quite small; dark haired and voluptuous in figure and Jeanette was tall, blond and slim. Serena tended to be the quiet one and Jeanette was gregarious and always full of laughter. Men looked when she entered a room and Serena always wished that people would look at her in that way. She didn’t realize however quite how stunning she was and that made her all the more attractive.

****

Jeanette knew just how attractive her friend was and since her divorce, had been trying to work out a way of persuading Serena to try and ‘bat for the other side.’ Jeanette had encounters with other women in the past and would love to get Serena into her bed. Maybe tonight will be the night, she thought as she picked up two bottles of wine and a couple of lesbian movies to take to her friend’s house. She was a fond believer of the saying ‘if you don’t ask, you don’t get,’ and intended suggesting a nice cosy liaison with Serena that evening. She was feeling pretty horny and hoped that Serena would agree especially as she had another argument with William.

“Hey you,” Serena said, happily hugging her friend at the door. “Come on in and let’s have a drink while I tell you what a horrible husband I have at times!”

They sat on the couch, sipping their second glass of wine. The first had gone down very quickly and Serena thought maybe she ought to slow down a little. Jeanette pushed a DVD into the player and made herself comfortable. Serena looked pretty surprised when the movie came on and she realized what it was about. “I didn’t know you were into this kind of thing,” she said to Jeanette.

“It doesn’t make you uncomfortable does it?”

“No, not at all,” Serena quickly tried to reassure. As she watched, she did find herself getting turned on and Jeanette looked at her thoughtfully, wondering if it was the right time to make a move. She slung an arm around Serena’s shoulders and snuggled in closer. They both looked at the screen and as one woman buried her tongue between the pink pussy lips of the other, Jeanette made her move. She pulled Serena’s head around to hers and began kissing her full on the mouth. Serena’s lips opened with surprise at first, and then lust as she realized another woman’s tongue was circling her own.

Jeanette’s hand was moving up the inside of Serena’s thigh as the lounge door opened. Neither of them had heard William coming in and it would have been difficult to say who was the most surprised. “I hadn’t realized quite how friendly you two were,” William said sardonically, although he didn’t look at all angry. Maybe this will make her a bit happier than she’s been of late, he thought about his wife, as the two girls jumped guiltily apart.

“I’m s-sorry honey,” Serena said.

“Don’t be. You have no idea how hot it is to see you like that. There’s only one thing I’d say though. Can I join in?”

“I don’t mind if you don’t,” Jeanette said, looking at Serena. Serena nodded her agreement, thinking that maybe it would lighten William up a bit. It was strange that they didn’t realize they had both been thinking the same thing.

William quickly removed his clothes and he immediately began jerking his dick as the two girls carried on kissing and caressing each other. Jeanette took charge and pulled Serena’s panties down, leaning in to suck on her protuberant clit. William’s dick grew massive as he watched his wife squirming under Jeanette’s tongue. “Come here William, and lie down,” Jeanette instructed.

He did as she said and Jeanette maneuvered Serena so that she was straddling William’s head. As William looked up at his wife’s spread pussy, Jeanette fingered her to an explosive orgasm. William had never seen anything as horny as his wife’s cunt juices dripped down onto his face.

“Sit on his dick Serena,” Jeanette instructed.

She straddled her own legs over William’s head, facing his feet as Serena lowered her open cunt onto his erection. William poked his tongue into Jeanette’s wet pussy as his wife rode his cock like a seasoned cowgirl.

Unsurprisingly, it didn’t take William long to cum and he shot his hot load into his wife’s core as Jeanette wriggled herself to orgasm on his face. He sat up; his face shiny with Jeanette’s cum and smiled. “Maybe I should go for a drink more often!”

2. Halfway House

Joelle, Danika and Carole were all residents of the Halfway House in Austin, Texas. They had all been there just over a month and were now clean and off any substances. The girls were similar in background and family inasmuch as they received no support from anyone within their close family and only had themselves to rely on. Consequently they had quickly forged a close friendship and had closed ranks around all outsiders, letting no-one in apart from the on-site counsellors.

Joelle was the eldest of the trio at twenty one and the other two were both nineteen. They had long had to fend for themselves, coming from various kinds of abusive families and had no plans to now go backwards. “Onwards and upwards” was their motto and they were all now hoping to move on to full-time employment and a happy future. The counsellors all agreed that the three girls had settled in far better than many of their cohorts and all had high hopes for the fact that the girls could now make good futures for themselves.

The coming weekend was going to be quite a departure from the usual routine for the girls, because the counsellors were all, apart from one, going to a weekend camp with most of the girls who stayed there. The three friends were being trusted to stay behind with the one counsellor would offer them minimum supervision and so they would mainly be left to their own devices. They were looking forward to the sense of freedom it would give them.

“Let’s pool our money and see what we can buy for the weekend,” Joelle suggested to the other two.

They all pulled out their wallets and threw what they had onto Joelle’s bed. Between them they managed to pool almost one hundred dollars and were confident that they could have a great time with that. The other counsellors had already left when the girls went shopping. Now they had come off what they had been involved in, none of them wanted to have too much to drink in case it led them back down the slippery slope to problems and so they didn’t buy much in the way of alcohol. They did however buy plenty of nice food and some DVD’s to watch.

When they got back from the grocery store, they cooked their food in the small kitchen and then settled into Joelle’s room as it was the largest. By nine thirty they were stuffed full of nice food and sweet treats and settled on the bed to watch some chick flicks. Danika cuddled into the middle of the three as she was always the cold one. Carole was on her right and Joelle on her left and ‘Dirty Dancing’ was on the DVD player.

“I don’t care if this is an old movie, just look at Patrick Swayze,” Carole said.

“I know he’s gorgeous isn’t he?” Danika agreed.

They all nodded and daydreamed about what they would have liked to do with Patrick. It was the part in the movie where the blond girl was teaching Baby how to dance and Joelle shocked the other two when she said, “I don’t know about Patrick, but I do know what I would like to do to her.” She pointed to the blond girl.

“What, you mean you like girls?” Danika asked.

“I like both to be honest,” she replied. “It’s been that long since I’ve had any, I don’t think I would be too fussy to be truthful.”

Carole thought about what Joelle said and had to agree. “I know what you mean. It’s been ages since I’ve been close to anyone.”

Danika had already had occasions with other girls but was a bit too shy to say. Joelle looked at her and could almost read her mind. “I think you’ve already had experience of girls Danika, haven’t you?” she asked, but her voice was gentle and not harsh.

“I have to be honest,” she agreed. “But I was always too shy of telling you because I didn’t want you to think badly of me.”

“Why should we ever think badly of you honey?” Joelle asked. “We’ve all had our fair share of hard times and I think that if you get some love, it shouldn’t matter to anyone who you get it from as long as they treat you well. You know I love you too, don’t you?”

“And we love you too,” Carole said sweetly. “I would probably love you a whole lot more if you shut up and let me concentrate on my fantasy about Patrick,” she laughed.

Joelle poked her in the ribs, tickling her mercilessly. She screamed with laughter and soon all three were rolling around on the bed tickling each other and the movie was quickly forgotten. Somehow Joelle was lying on top of Danika and Carole and the mood changed and became highly eroticized. Joelle leaned down and kissed Danika, slipping her tongue between her friend’s lips. She then moved her head across to Carole and did the same.

Danika moved her hands up to cup Joelle’s breasts and her kiss became filled with lust as her knee slipped between Joelle’s legs. Joelle rubbed her crotch against the out-stretched knee and Carole sat up to help Joelle out of her shirt. The three of them removed each other’s clothes then in a tangle of arms and legs and formed into a daisy chain where they were spreading each other’s pussy and licking frantically. Stiff fingers were being probed where they hadn’t gone before and soft moans filled the air as the girls turned this way and that, now desperate to help each other to orgasm.

“Hang on,” Joelle said and reached into her bedside cabinet to get her vibrator. She pushed it into Danika’s tight pussy and fucked her with it. Carole kneeled to the side of Joelle and sucked on her heavy dark nipples, drawing them completely into her mouth. They rolled this way and that and the vibrator was inside pussy after pussy. Carole licked and sucked Joelle to a screaming orgasm and quickly moved across then to Danika. They got into a sixty-nine position and fingered and licked each other to climax.

A while later, Joelle realized that the movie was finishing and Patrick and Baby were doing their final dance.

“Now who was fantasizing about Patrick Swayze?” she asked with a grin.

“Not me,” Carole and Danika replied in unison.

“I thought not,” Joelle smiled. “Now who’s for round two?”

3. My Birthday Present

Do you know what it’s like to want someone and yet know that you can’t have them? Torture, isn’t it? Well that’s how things were with my husband’s best friend, Bradley. Col and Bradley have been friends for years and I know they used to get up to all sorts of things before Col and I got married. Col is a lovely guy, don’t get me wrong, but somehow the sexual excitement seems to have gone out of things lately and I have found myself fantasizing more and more about Brad.

Col is solid, dependable and kind; Brad is a player and a liar, but there’s just something about him, you know?

Maybe it’s that wicked glint in his eye and the fact that he seems to be able to have any girl he ever sets his mind on. Why oh why isn’t that me? I used to ask myself. We would all go out in a group and Brad would get talking to some random girl at the bar and before you could buy another drink, he would be out the back somewhere having his wicked way.

One time I told Col that I was going to the bathroom and actually followed Brad outside to see what he was getting up to with the latest bimbo. I poked my head around the corner of the wall and I could see this girl on her knees, sucking his dick. What a pleasant surprise I got because his dick was not only long, it also looked really thick from where I was. The girl could only get it about half-way down her throat and Brad was thrusting in and out of her mouth, literally fucking it. Without even realizing what I was doing, I found my hand inside my panties.

I was soaking wet as I frigged my clit and could only wish that Brad’s lovely thick cock was inside me at that moment in time. And yes I was ashamed of myself; there I was making myself cum and wishing that another man’s cock was inside me and my husband was inside the bar completely unaware. But I just couldn’t help myself. As I massaged my clit to orgasm, Brad looked around for a moment and even though it was dark, I could have sworn that our eyes met and that he knew what I was doing. I quickly licked my fingers clean and went back into the bar before Col came looking for me.

Brad and the girl came back in about five minutes later and there was the usual self-satisfied smile on his face that I could have cheerfully wiped off with a sharp smack. And yet what had he done wrong? Absolutely nothing. If there was a problem here, it was mine and not his. I carried on drinking my wine and trying to hide my flushed face by looking down at my feet.

“So who’s coming over to our place next week for a barbecue?” Col said out of the blue. “It’s Samantha’s birthday so I thought we could have a bit of a party.”

“Count me in,” Brad said. “A back yard party would be great. Samantha likes the outdoors, don’t you honey?”

I knew exactly what he meant and that he had seen me outside and just hoped that Col wouldn’t wonder what he was referring to. “Yes, I love the outdoors,” I said brightly. “I hope you will all join us and just make sure you eat beforehand. You all know what Col’s skills are at cooking!”

I felt mean for making fun of Col because he didn’t deserve it bit I think I was just feeling that bad about the whole Brad thing, I just wanted to get the focus off me for a moment.

Five or six of our friends agreed to come around, including of course, Brad. My heart was thumping at the thought of him being that close ad I just hoped that he wouldn’t bring a girl with him. My birthday couldn’t come quickly enough for my liking.

****

Tonight’s the night! It’s my birthday and everyone will be round soon for the barbecue. I’ve just finished getting ready and I have to admit that I have taken extra special care with my appearance. I’m wearing tiny tight denim shorts and a white halter neck t-shirt with no bra underneath. The weather is absolutely beautiful so I’m taking the opportunity to show off my long legs and big boobs. (Obviously I’m hoping that Brad will notice, but of course, Col thinks the effort has been made for him.)

“Wow, you look fabulous,” Col said as he came in the bedroom.

“Thank you honey,” I replied, neatly side-stepping as he came to me with the look in his eye that plainly said he wanted sex. I didn’t want to ruin my hair, so walked out of the bedroom with a “See you downstairs in a minute honey. There’s things I have to do in the kitchen.”

I went down and busied myself carrying plates laden with food out into the back yard. Just as I came back in Brad walked straight through, on his own thank God.

“Hey you,” he said with that sexy smile of his.

“Hey yourself,” I replied with a smile.

“You look great,” he said as he lean against the counter top.

My heart beat faster as I tried to pretend that he wasn’t having an effect on me. Just then Col came in and smiled at Brad. I noticed a look they exchanged and wondered just what had been said. I didn’t know at that stage that Col had asked Brad to come early and make sure he was by himself.

“So shall we sort out Sam’s present?” Brad said, looking at Col.

“Why not,” Col grinned.

They both moved towards me at the same time and to say I was shocked was an understatement. I had two guys slipping their hands inside my halter-top, caressing my naked nipples which were immediately erect. Col leaned in and nibbled my neck which he knows I adore and Brad undid the zipper on my shorts and pulled them down my legs. I really couldn’t believe what was going on!

“I always knew what you wanted,” Col whispered against my neck. “So, happy birthday honey.”

He was actually giving me Brad as a present! I closed my eyes as Brad kneeled in front of me to lick my soaking wet cunt. Col was now sucking my nipples and I was in heaven. Brad stood upright, picked me up and carried me through to the lounge where he lay me down on the couch. He kneeled between my legs after he had pushed his pants down and thrown them to the side. The thick hard cock I had dreamed about was about to enter my cunt and I was beyond excitement.

Col stood at my head, holding the end of his hard dick and pushed it toward my mouth, and so I was giving my husband a blow job while his best friend was fucking me. Brad was everything I had hoped for and more. His hard dick pounded in and out of me and for once I didn’t need to frig my clit to make me cum. The excitement of the situation was enough for me and I moaned in ecstasy. Brad came next and pulled out just before so that he could finish himself off over my tits. Col came in my mouth then and I swallowed greedily.

When we calmed down the guys looked at each other and then me and said simultaneously, “Happy birthday Sam!” It’s one I won’t forget for a long time!

4. Friends with Benefits

Marianne, Jodie and Kate had been friends since elementary and were looking forward to the long summer vacation from college. They all lived in a small neighborhood in downtown Kissimmee, Florida and had just managed to get part time work at Sea World. For once this meant they would be able to have some independence from their parents and some money to spend on clothes and make-up. While the girls had never wanted for anything and were lucky enough to have generous parents, now they were eighteen, they all wanted to be earning their own money. They were in Marianne’s bedroom, getting ready to go out.

“I can’t wait for us to start next week,” Jodie said. Jodie tended to be the ‘ring-leader’ and the one in charge of the group. If ever the other two needed a push in the right direction, then Jodie was the one to give it to them.

“Me too,” smiled Marianne, sweeping back her long blond hair and tying it up into a top-know. She was the prettiest of the group, but was a truly nice girl who wasn’t at all conceited. If anything, she always thought that the other two could get wherever they wanted in life, whereas she had to work hard to get anywhere.

Kate was the quiet one; intense and sultry, with an Italian background, she was fiercely loyal to her best friends. All in all, they made a good balanced group who would always go the extra mile for their friendship. No-one and nothing would ever come between them and they had already made plans to try and rent an apartment together when they had enough money. This was partly where they felt the need for the part-time job.

This would be the last weekend they had together before starting work and as Kate’s parents were going away for the weekend, they would all be staying over there. Kate’s parents were probably the wealthiest and she was lucky enough to have a suite of rooms on the top floor of their house and so the others stayed over often.

Lately though they had all been thinking more and more about sex. With it being the summer time, there were lots of new guys in the area and the three girls together never failed to grab attention wherever they went. However, they were all still virgins and had made a pact to stay that way until they met the guy who would become ‘the one.’ It didn’t mean that they were not sexually frustrated however and spent many long hours sitting on the bed together and talking about what they would get up to with the lucky guy, when it happened.

“What time do your parents leave?” Jodie asked Kate. “I think the sooner we get the party started, the better, don’t you two?”

Kate glanced at her watch. “They should have already gone,” she replied. “I had a look in the wine cellar earlier and grabbed us some bottles, so we don’t need to worry about buying any.”

“So what are we waiting for?” Jodie smiled. “Let’s get over there!”

They all linked arms and walked over to Kate’s. Many a young guy’s head was turned as they walked past but they didn’t even notice, they were that wrapped up in each other. When they got there, Kate opened all the windows to let some air blow through the house and the girls ran through to the swimming pool in the back yard, tearing off their clothing as they went. They had already put bikinis on underneath and Jodie was the first to jump in as usual.

“Come on you two,” she yelled. “What are you waiting for?”

There was a large splash as the other two jumped in beside her.

“God it’s hot,” Kate said.

“So why don’t we do some skinny-dipping?” Jodie asked. “We’re not over-looked after all.”

The girls clambered out onto the side and stripped off their bikinis. Jodie looked thoughtfully at Kate’s stunning figure. Even though she had seen her naked many times, something inside her seemed to shift that day and was aware of the fact that she was getting horny. Kate had large full breasts topped off with golden nipples and Jodie had an urge to see what they would feel like in her mouth. Taking charge as usual, she said, “Come here Kate. I want to try something.”

Kate walked over to her and a look of shock crossed her face, to be was replaced by one of lust as Jodie leaned in and sucked on her nipple. As the nipple grew bigger in her mouth, Jodie wrapped her arm around Kate and began kneading her ass cheeks. Marianne looked on in awe, wondering what it would feel like to be doing the sucking. She moved across to Jodie and began stroking her breast as she couldn’t get her mouth to it. She moved her hand down Jodie’s flat tummy and slipped it between her legs.

Jodie gasped around the nipple which was still in her mouth as Marianne’s fingers plundered her wet pussy. She briefly removed her mouth from Kate’s nipple to say, “Lie on the lounger.”

Kate lay down and let her legs flop to either side. Jodie kneeled between her friend’s legs and leaned in to spread the now-wet pussy lips. Her tongue worked up the inside of Kate’s thighs until she got to the sweet-tasting pink pussy. She licked from bottom to top as if she was licking an ice-cream and Kate gasped and arched her hips up off the lounger to meet her friend’s tongue. Marianne moved behind Jodie so that she could continue to finger her cunt, plunging her stiff fingers deep inside the virginally tight hole and pumping them in and out. Her other hand began to work on her own clit, rubbing it vigorously.

Soon there was nothing but the sounds of gasps and groans coming from all three of them. Kate was the first to cum when Jodie’s thumb rubbed her clit while her tongue was still licking and slurping her inner pink folds. Jodie was next as Marianne’s fingers worked their magic.

“Oh God, that feels so good,” she cried out. “Swap places with Kate and I will do the same for you.”

Kate and Marianne swapped places and as Marianne lay down, Jodie’s tongue greedily licked and sucked her clit deep inside her mouth. Kate kneeled to one side and stiffened her fingers before plunging them deep inside Marianne’s cunt. Marianne had her first ever orgasm with one friend sucking on her clit and the other finger-fucking her. She cried out loud as the delicious feelings swept through her body.

“Aah, aah, God, don’t stop!” she cried as she bucked and writhed.

When the three had calmed down, they all lay around on the loungers soaking up the summer sun. Jodie was the first to speak. “Who would like going into town and buying a vibrator?” she asked with a naughty smile on her face.

They all got changed and went shopping, looking for the next thing to take their friendship to another level.

5. Kirk’s Secret Outings

Kirk had been married for almost fourteen years and to say he was bored would be understating things to say the least. His wife Sara was a nice woman and a good mother, but that was all there was to her now as far as Kirk was concerned. They never went anywhere any longer and Sara was swiftly turning into her mother. If Kirk heard, “My mother would say …” he thought he would quite literally go mad.

Things had been different eighteen years ago when they had both met at the age of seventeen. But now they had two kids; Ben twelve and Mary-Beth, ten. They were good kids and if Kirk was honest, he would say that was more down to Sara than him, but she seemed to spend all her time now being a mother and very little time got dedicated to being a wife.

Kirk worked long hours in a quite stressful office and as he was the only breadwinner in the house, he felt he had to keep on doing the daily grind for the foreseeable future. But as quickly as he earned the money it seemed that Sara could spend it and a few extra bucks into the bargain. And because of that, Kirk had started turning into a liar. When he got overtime offered at work, he didn’t tell Sara he was being paid for it, he said he had to do it, otherwise the boss would fire him.

And she believed him; she had no reason not to. He had always been straight with her in the past, but then he hadn’t had any secrets from her either. Kirk’s secret now though was that he was becoming addicted to strip joints and that was where the extra money was being spent. Once a month he would now visit the strip club in town. It had only been open for four months, and he had become one of their best known clients. Kirk adored the attention the girls gave him and while he wasn’t stupid and understood why they were doing it, then end result was the same. Someone was paying him attention and that was really all he was crying out for.

‘If only Sara could be like these,’ he thought as he sat at the bar with a pretty girl flanking either side of him. Okay, so it had cost him fifty bucks for a bottle of champagne to share with the girls, but they talked to him; really talked to him. They didn’t issue orders, or ‘I want.’ They just seemed interested in him as a man and as a funny guy. Well at least they always laughed at his jokes.

Kirk was feeling pretty good that night because his boss Martin had given him a five hundred dollar bonus for managing to get a contract from a new client. Kirk obviously hadn’t told Sara anything about it and intended to make the most of the unexpected windfall. ‘I don’t give a fuck if I spend it all in the next hour,’ he thought to himself as the girls giggled at one of his jokes.

The girls glanced at each other, wondering how far they could push Kirk that night. They weren’t mean-spirited girls by any means, but they too had mouths to feed and bills to pay and needed to make a certain amount of money before they could go home for the night. The faster they earned that money, then the sooner they could leave.

“Kirk honey, how would you like for us to go into a private room while it’s still quiet?” JK asked. She was the redhead with fire in her eyes that Kirk had first been attracted to.

Bella chirped in, “We could always do a special for you tonight Kirk,” she smiled. A ‘special’ would mean they could earn their money in half an hour and go. She had been quick to notice the extra money causing a bulge in Kirk’s bill-fold that evening.

‘What the fuck, why not?’ Kirk thought. ‘I may as well do. I’ve got to be home in about an hour anyway and this way means I can still have a dance.’ “Come on then ladies, show me the way.”

JK and Bella led the way through to the back room where they did their private dancers. It was still only six o’clock and the club was still quiet. They both knew that the manager would turn a private eye to any extra-curricular activity they got up to with a client, especially this early in the evening. The girls each needed to earn two hundred bucks and they could finish for the evening. As long as they paid their ten per cent to the manager, he didn’t really care what they got up to.

“Sit down honey. We have something special in store for you this evening,” JK purred in his ear as she pushed him backwards into a seat. Bella turned the music on to a sensual and yet still ear-splitting volume and she and JK began dancing together as Kirk sat and watched.

He had an idea that the girls might be up for a bit of girl-on-girl action but had never expected to see them actually ‘at it.’ When they started openly kissing in front of his face he grew immediately hard. JK pulled Bella’s thin G-string to one side and Bella cocked her leg up onto the seat Kirk was sitting in so he had a bird’s eye view of her open wet pussy. JK stroked her friend’s cunt lovingly and then stuck her fingers into Kirk’s mouth.

“See how good she tastes babe,” she whispered. “I bet you would like to find out for yourself, wouldn’t you?”

Kirk nodded wordlessly. This was going far better than he had expected and before he knew it, the two girls had drawn him across to the stage and told him to lie down on the mattress which was on there for private shows. They stripped him off as he lay there, and JK straddled his head and lowered her pussy onto his mouth. Bella kneeled between his legs and sucked on his erection, just long enough to make sure he was hard enough to fuck.

She wanted this over and done with as soon as possible and slid herself onto his hard cock, riding it as he licked at her friend’s pussy. Kirk was too excited to make it last at all and quickly flooded Bella’s tight cunt with wave after wave of hot sperm. JK ground her pussy onto his tongue, desperate to make herself cum so that this could be over and done with.

The girls stood up quickly, passed Kirk a towel and got themselves dressed. JK helped herself to the fee from his bill-fold and tucked it into her G-string.

“Thanks for a fabulous time honey,” she purred. “You will make sure to come and see us again soon, won’t you?”

“Oh God, yes I will,” Kirk gasped. “And thank you girls; it’s been a memorable evening.”

6. Nightclub Surprise

Macey’s nightclub was packed that night. It was a promotion evening and they had issued almost a thousand free tickets for locals, hoping to draw them into the club. It had recently undergone a complete overhaul and a huge amount of money had been spent on it. The owners were hoping that this free night would set the standard for the weeks to come. And of course it did. People were drawn in by the free door price but spent in abundance at the bar and on the various antipasti snacks which were on offer at exorbitant prices. Macey’s had more than made their money back by ten thirty that evening.

Layton and Wayne were standing by the bar looking around at all the stunning girls there, knowing that their chances of actually picking anyone up were pretty slim. They were under no illusions about their looks and this was probably one of the reasons they were such good friends. They were used to being on the outskirts of their group of more popular guys who all had no problems getting laid. They were also used to being thrown the crumbs of girls which their more good-looking friends didn’t want to both with. Still, beggars can’t be choosers, they figured, and were happy to take what they could get.

By eleven o’clock, they were still both pretty sober. Although they had taken advantage of the fact that they could get in for free, neither of them had enough available income to throw around on expensive drinks. Wayne had a small bottle of vodka in his pocket and they were surreptitiously topping up their cokes with it. They were playing their favorite game of ‘spot the likely…’ At the moment they were trying to spot the likely lesbian.

“I reckon her over there,” Wayne said, nodding his head in the direction of a very butch looking girl who most definitely didn’t look as if she liked men, judging by the look of derision on her face as Wayne smiled at her.

“Fuck me, you could pick something a bit less likely looking than that one,” Layton laughed. “How about her over there?”he nodded towards a pretty dark-haired girl who looked as lost as they did most of the time. She was standing on the edge of a group of loud girls who all seemed to be talking at once. “Imagine her with her tongue buried in cunt,” he laughed.

Wayne adjusted his crotch; at the thought of what Layton had just said, he could feel the stirrings of a hard-on. “I don’t know about lesbo,” he smiled. “But I wouldn’t mind her tongue on my dick!” He smiled at her and was pleased when she didn’t turn her head away, but instead winked at him, licked her lips and then looked away.

“Fuck me! I think you’re in there,” Layton said. He wasn’t at all jealous, as they both were glad when they got some. If anything, Layton was pleased for his friend. After all, it had been a while since they had seen any action at all.

They carried on drinking for a while and the girl kept looking across to them. The second time, it was Layton she smiled at. She flicked her long hair over her shoulder and stood so that her arms pressed her breasts together, showing an impressive amount of cleavage.

“Hey, maybe she wants us both,” Wayne said. “What do you think?”

“I think we ought to pay a visit to the restroom and see what she does,” Layton replied. “Maybe we’re both in for a spit-roasting with her!”

Neither of them had ever had a threesome before, and the thought of it excited them both. They walked to the restroom and Wayne glanced behind, glad to see that the girl was following them. Layton pushed open the door to the disabled because he knew the chances of anyone else coming in were slim to say the least. When they got in there, the girl followed straight away.

“Hi you guys,” she smiled. “Are you up for some fun tonight?”

Wayne and Layton glanced at each other with wordless agreement.

“Now I don’t want to know your names; I don’t want to know where you come from and I don’t want to know what you do for a job,” she said. “All I want is a good fuck if you think that you two are up to it!”

She was wearing a short red strapless dress and she pulled it down to her waist to show her large breasts which were free of a bra and she pulled it up to her waist showing a tony white G-string. The dress now resembled a belt around her middle. She pulled the G-string down her long legs and tucked it into her purse.

“Who wants which end?” she asked, bending over and spreading her butt cheeks apart with her hands.

Layton had been the last one to be laid and so generously went towards her head for a blow job so that Wayne could fuck her. “I love the taste of cock,” she said, greedily gobbling Layton’s long thin dick. Wayne quickly freed his own erection. He didn’t want to wait too long because the sight of Layton having a blow job was exciting to say the least. The girl moved her mouth from Layton’s dick for a moment to say, “Fuck me in the ass if you like. I love it up there.”

Wayne simply couldn’t believe his luck. He spat into his palm and used it to lube the end of his hard shaft, before slipping the first inch or so up her tight ass-hole. He gave her a moment to get used to it and then pushed himself further in. she gasped around Layton’s cock as Wayne got deep inside her ass until his balls were banging against her butt cheeks. Wayne couldn’t hold back as her ass was so tight, and began thrusting in and out of her, holding onto her bouncing tits for purchase.

Layton was fucking her mouth, holding her hair out of the way so he could see his cock disappearing down her throat. He was the first to cum, and some of it splashed out onto her face. As Layton groaned, Wayne came as well, it was such a tight fit in her ass, he thought he had done well to hold off for as long as he had. As he shot his load into her she groaned as well, helping herself to orgasm as she frigged her clit. She stood up, wiping the back of her hand across her mouth to clear up any random drops of jizm; righted her dress and said, “Thanks guys. See you again sometime I hope.”

The door closed behind her. Wayne and Layton glanced at each other and said in unison, “Well, who would have thought that?”
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