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Griffin walked through the door and was
greeted with silence. For a moment, he flashed back to a day last
week, when he had shown up unexpectedly like this, and had been
greeted with the sight of his wife and his partner’s wife rolling
around together naked in his and his wife’s bedroom. It had been
quite a shock, but when they had willingly pulled him into their
little escapade, he had been glad he’d decided to come home for
lunch.

Now, though, as he wandered through
their large house and called his wife’s name, he realized that he
was truly alone. Who knew, maybe Susan was at Angela’s house this
time, having some more fun. He smiled at the image of the two of
them together and then walked back to the kitchen where he’d
dropped his briefcase and his cell phone beside it.

He looked in the large fridge, really
too big for just the two of them, and pulled out an already opened
bottle of wine. Pouring a glass, he walked over to the table and
picked up his phone. Sipping the wine and letting it press against
his palate, he waited through the ringing on the other end until
his partner answered his phone. “Yeah, Jason, I think it’s a safe
time for you to come on over.” He nodded at something his partner
was saying while swirling the rose liquid in his glass. Setting it
down, he answered. “Yeah, that’ll be fine. See you
soon.”

“Sue, you are killing me, you know
that, don’t you?” Angela Meyer yelled over the dressing room door
at her friend, who was busy trying on an armload of clothing at the
fifth shop they had visited that day.

“Oh, Ange, just sit down and relax.
What big plans do you have today, anyway?”

Angela sighed and thought that a date
with her masseuse would be an excellent plan after today. “I
imagine Jason will want me home at some point.”

Susan’s laugh tinkled through the
barrier. “You exaggerate, it’s not even that late, but if you
insist.” Susan stepped out of the little room and smiled her
brilliant smile at her friend. Even with trying on endless outfits
all day, her platinum blond hair was still perfectly coiffed and
her make-up un-smudged. The only adjustment she made was to smooth
her skirt along her long legs. “We can head home.”

Angela studied her empty hands and
crooked an eyebrow. “Nothing?”

“Oh, well, you know, it’s always more
fun to try things on than to buy them.”

Angela looked at her suspiciously but
followed her toward the exit. On the way, Susan passed the sales
associate who had helped her earlier. “Hello, dear, I wanted to let
you know you can go ahead and gather all the items and bill them to
the card on account here, and send it to the listed address.” The
associate nodded and went off to pick up Susan’s numerous purchases
and start the process.

Angela gave her a look that stopped her
for only a moment before she headed out the door. “What? I didn’t
say there couldn’t be any fun in the buying.”

They arrived at Susan’s house an hour
later and Susan immediately headed for the kitchen and the fridge.
“Angela, get over here. I swear, shopping must burn calories better
than any diet or exercise plan on the market today.”

Angela joined her and took the glass of
wine offered her. She looked around at the perfectly appointed
kitchen and laughed. “Susan, I think it’s the only exercise you
get.”

Susan fake pouted, shoving out her
perfect lips. “Absolutely not, I engage in other activities that
are just as stimulating for my heart and body.” A wicked grin
appeared on Susan’s face. “You of all people should remember
that.”

Angela smiled back. Not long ago, the
two of them had gotten naked and had some fun, though it had been
interrupted when Susan’s husband, Griffin, had shown up and joined
in. Actually, that had only made the fun more intense. She felt her
body growing warm at the thought and signaled that she wanted a
refill. Susan obliged for both of them.

Susan walked out of the kitchen and
toward the staircase. “Griff, are you home?” She called and waited
for a response. When everything remained silent, she went back to
Angela in the kitchen. “You know, we could always engage in a
little more exercise.”

Angela stared at her, her glass stopped
at her lips. She finished her drink and thought of how it had felt
to have her friend touching her, how different it had been from any
other experience in bed she had ever had. She put her empty glass
on the counter. “Are you sure we won’t be interrupted?”

Susan rolled her eyes. “Well, it wasn’t
like you protested so much the first time, but, yes, I’m relatively
certain that Griff is busy with scheduled surgery today.” Both
their husbands were plastic surgeons in the nouveau riche OC. It
was what made shopping trips like the one they had had today
possible. It made a lot of things possible, as a matter of
fact.

Angela grinned and stepped over to take
her friend’s hands in her own. “I just don’t want to get in a
situation where I’m hiding things from Jason all the time. Last
time, with Griffin, was just a fluke and I want it to stay that
way.”

Susan turned and started leading her up
the curving stairway. “I completely agree, honesty is the best
policy when it comes to men. Let them know exactly what they want
to hear.”

They reached Susan’s room and, without
another word, they moved together and began running their hands
along each other’s bodies as their lips met in a soft kiss. Angela
sighed and closed her eyes as Susan once again took the initiative,
sliding her hands under Angela’s shirt and lifting up and over her
head. When Susan’s hands returned to her bra, she raised her own to
help her take it off. She looked into Susan’s blue eyes and saw her
desire mirrored there. She leaned forward to kiss Susan again,
feeling her bare breasts brush against Susan’s still dressed
ones.

Susan pulled Angela to the bed and
pushed her down on the covers. Then she began undressing for
Angela, unbuttoning her blouse slowly and throwing it to the floor
with a little shimmy. “My technique had improved a bit.” They both
giggled and, once she had removed her bra and freed her own ample
breasts, she fell forward onto the bed beside Angela.

Now, they let their mouths do the
exploring. Angela took one of Susan’s nipples into her mouth,
making her gasp and then sigh as she stroked her tongue lightly
over the sensitive hardening tip. Susan pulled her away and sat up
to remove her skirt, unzipping it with impatient hands. When she
had managed to slip it off, Angela sat up beside her and ran her
hands along her curves, stopping her hands on her panties, cupping
them over Susan’s pussy and warming it through the fabric. Susan
turned around to face Angela and to kiss her again.

 

It was as Susan was helping Angela
slide out of her own skirt, that they both heard the same voice
that had interrupted them the last time. Their hands fell to the
bed and Angela closed her eyes. “I thought you said he had
surgery.”

Griffin answered before Susan could. “I
did, but there was a last minute reschedule, due to nerves really,
and so I made my way home.” He moved toward the two women on the
bed, much more assured of himself than last time. “It’s wonderful
to see you, Angela.”

Angela’s grey eyes opened and looked at
Griffin with resignation. “Good to see you, as well, Griffin. I
don’t suppose you’d like to join us.”

Griffin smiled and shrugged out of his
suit coat. Soon, both women had helped him out of his pants, as
well, and pulled him onto the bed with them. He took Angela in his
arms first, running his hands roughly over her body and squeezing
her breasts until she squealed and moved away.

 At
that point, Susan reached her hand down to his boxers and slipped
underneath the waist band to grip his cock in her hand. Turning
flat on his back, he allowed her to pull his boxers off, and then,
she and Angela both dropped to begin licking and sucking at his
shaft and balls. His hands came up to weave fingers in their hair.
“Deeper, girls, I need it deeper.”

Taking turns, he pushed first Susan and
then Angela down onto his cock until he felt the backs of their
throats and heard them gag. When he sensed that they were almost
ready to collapse, he let them go and sat up again. Taking Angela
by the shoulders, he pushed her down onto the bed and moved on top
of her, kissing her deeply. He moved off her again, though, and
pulled his wife around from behind him. “Get her panties off.”
Susan stared at him for a moment, but complied and took hold of her
friend’s small silk panties and yanked them down, baring her waxed
pussy for both of them. She slipped them the rest of the way down
and threw them off the bed.

Now, Griffin positioned himself so that
his cock rested on Angela’s thigh and then he reached for his
wife’s head, pushing her face down to Angela’s bare folds. “Get her
ready for me, baby.” Susan began to lick at Angela’s pussy, pushing
into her with her tongue and then pulling out to lick at her clit.
When Angela moaned loudly and began to writhe beneath them, Griffin
pushed his wife back and climbed on top of Angela once
more.

With one hard thrust, he was inside her
and he began to fuck her hard and fast, shifting her body back and
forth with the power of his thrusts. Susan was left to watch and,
as she felt her pussy ache for attention, she slipped her hands
down to pull her own panties off so she could finger herself while
she watched her husband fuck her best friend. She slipped up beside
them and began to kiss Angela on the mouth and cheeks and neck as
she moved underneath her husband, all the while keeping her hands
busy on her own pussy.

The moment she felt a set of hands on
her, pulling her away from Angela, she jumped and looked around in
confusion. In a moment, though, her body was covered by Angela’s
husband, Jason, as he pressed his naked toned body against her own.
Her gasp of shock was cut short as his lips covered hers and his
tongue slipped into her mouth in a deep kiss.

Her body reacted instantly, arching up
against Jason and rubbing against him, her arms and legs wrapping
around him and pulling him down onto her. In a single hard thrust,
he had pushed inside her and was fucking her just as furiously as
her husband was fucking Jason’s wife.

The two men seemed to move almost in
unison and, when Griffin pulled out of Angela to throw her over
onto her stomach and begin pushing into her from behind, Jason
followed his example and turned Susan over, too, thrusting deep and
making her moan as she felt his cock stroke inside her pulsing
pussy.

Then, Griffin shifted Angela on her
side and, spooning behind her, began to shove his shaft into her
while grabbing her leg and lifting it high in the air. Now, Angela
saw Jason clearly as he pushed into her best friend and her mouth
opened in shock as well as pleasure. “Oh my God, Jason, I . . .”
her words came out in short breathy gasps, but her husband ignored
her as he continued to thrust into Susan.

Finally, though, Jason stopped and
pulled out of Susan, making her groan with the sudden emptiness.
Jason looked at his wife directly for the first time and a
satisfied grin appeared on his face as he took Susan and pulled her
over to his wife. Keeping her on all fours, he positioned Susan’s
head between Angela’s legs, using his hands in her hair to move her
mouth over his wife’s pussy. Susan took the hint and began to lick
and suck at Angela and her husband’s cock as it plunged into her
friend over and over.

Jason squeezed and caressed Susan’s
toned round ass as he pushed back into her slick pussy. Every
thrust pushed Susan roughly against her friend and made Angela gasp
and moan with the rhythmic thrusting of both her best friend’s
tongue and her friend’s husband’s cock.

Suddenly, Angela began to shudder and
then her body tensed and she cried out. Susan could see her
friend’s pussy begin clenching around her husband’s cock and it
sent a sympathetic ripple through her own body. Her hands grabbing
at the sheets beneath her, she began to move against Jason behind
her, pushing her ass against him and squeezing her pussy tight
around his shaft as it slid inside her faster and faster. In just
moments, her pussy began clenching hard and the electric feeling of
her orgasm flowed through every inch of her body.

Now, both women were shaking and crying
out as their husband’s moved inside them. Susan looked up to see
Angela squirming and her stomach muscles clenching with every
thrust of Griffin’s cock. Then, she felt Jason pull out and before
she could turn around to see what he planned, his hand was on her
head again and his fingers were in her hair, pulling her up and
around to take his cock into her mouth. Suddenly, out of the corner
of her eye, she saw Angela pushed around in the same fashion and
saw her mouth bulge with Griffin’s thick cock. Now practically
cheek to cheek, their mouths and throats were stuffed with their
men’s cocks. Susan could vaguely feel Angela’s breasts pressed
against her arm and then all her focus was on Jason as he groaned
and thrust deep, his throbbing cock spurting warm semen down her
throat. As she fought to swallow and not just choke and gag, she
heard another deep groan and then felt Angela squirm beside her as
she struggled to take in Griffin’s load.

Finally, exhausted, the girls pulled
off of their friend’s husband’s cocks and fell back onto the soft
thick down comforter, their bodies shuddering with the remnants of
their own orgasms. Slowly, their husbands gave them a kiss and
climbed off the bed, gathering their clothing and retreating from
the room.

When the door shut quietly behind the
men, Susan opened her eyes and smiled as she propped herself up on
one elbow and looked down on Angela, who returned her smile. “I
told you.”

Angela nodded and stretched like a cat,
her toned body shuddering pleasantly. “I guess you were. I can’t
believe it worked, but you were always sly, Susan.”

Susan frowned playfully. “Oh, I chose
to think of it as cleverness. I mean, really, Griffin should know
better than to leave his phone lying around. Anybody could have
heard your husband’s message and then imagine the embarrassment.
Luckily, it fell into the right hands.” Susan held her hands up and
cupped Angela’s face tenderly.

Angela rolled onto her back and smiled.
“Well, who would have guessed our men would be so gung-ho to share
us. I never would have thought Jason would be so
daring.”

Susan lay down beside her and closed
her eyes. “Yes, well, men can be surprising when you let them
be.”

The two women chuckled as they cuddled
together and enjoyed the feeling of their satisfied
bodies.
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