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BELIEVE THE UNBELIEVABLE.

What are our neighbors doing behind closed doors … and between the sheets? Shut your eyes. Let your imagination run wild. Nothing you conceive can match what real readers of Penthouse are doing … and telling you.

So get really comfortable. Suspend your disbelief. What you're about to read is utterly amazing—and completely true. Here are firsthand dispatches from the love front … from passionate people just like you.

“THIS IS ANOTHER GREAT COLLECTION FOR ANYONE WHO WANTS TO BE A LEGAL VOYEUR ON OTHERS' SEXUAL CONQUESTS.”

—Vivid Magazine on Penthouse VI
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INTRODUCTION

Prepare to lose yourself in this wonderful world of erotica. Each page sizzles with the lust and excitement we all crave in our sexual adventures.

Indulge in the fantasy. Create your own one-on-one, or two-on-one, or perhaps you prefer a whole entourage. Whatever your desire, it's all right here at your fingertips. Join the fun. You have nothing to lose, except your inhibitions.


Crowd Scenes

 

WANTON WIFE TAKES ON CREW OF FIFTEEN DURING PLEASURE CRUISE

Like a lot of couples, my wife Dahlia and I spent the first seven years of our thirteen-year marriage getting over the sexual repressions instilled in us by our parents and the church.

Dahlia is thirty-one years old, five feet tall and a shapely one hundred twenty-five pounds. We both enjoy outdoor activities like swimming, biking and skiing, and this helps keep us trim. She maintains an allover tan, as do I. Although initially we both were a little uncomfortable with nudity, this inhibition was one of the first to disappear.

Like most couples, after about five years we were in a sexual rut. It took a while for us to open up to each other and talk about our fantasies. Predictably they ran the gamut of multiple-partner sex. Through various personal ads we answered in swingers' mags we were able to realize most of our fantasies. My two favorite fantasies are girl-girl sex and gang bangs. Luckily for me these are fantasies that my wife enjoys as well. I'd like to relate a memorable encounter that my wife and I had recently.

I planned to take a four-day boating trip with a group of about fifteen guys. Dahlia was going to make alternate plans, but when she heard that some of the guys' wives wanted to come along she decided she'd join us.

In the past we had swung with some of these people, but most were just friends or friends of friends. There was a lot of coordinating with so many people involved, but we managed to finally work out all the details.

We arrived about noon the day before we were to set out and joined the growing group. By late afternoon we learned that all the women except Dahlia had chickened out and two of the guys couldn't make it. Dahlia insisted that even though she was going to be the only woman she was still game for the trip. She had a certain gleam in her eye when she said that she had no problem going boating with thirteen guys, and I had a feeling we were in for an interesting trip. It turned out to be a weekend we will never forget.

The sun was already starting to heat things up the next morning when we started out just after sunrise. To keep cool, Dahlia decided to wear a pair of tight gym shorts and a halter top over a very skimpy thong bikini. By ten she had stripped down to her bikini and was lying on the deck sunning herself. Most of us guys had taken off their shirts and were just wearing shorts or swim-suits by then.

About that time we spotted a nice secluded little cove and decided to drop anchor and take a break during the heat of the day. Most of us gathered around the cockpit to have a few beers and shoot the breeze. As we talked I pulled Dahlia up to me with her back to my chest and proceeded to nibble on her ears and the back of her neck, which makes her really horny and causes her nipples to stiffen. I simultaneously stroked her belly and her legs, which is another way to get her horny, while I whispered in her ear that I wanted to fuck her.

When she started opening and closing her legs, a couple of guys sitting across from us said it was no fair for us to make out unless there were enough women to go around. Well, I didn't quit and neither did Dahlia. When I cupped her tits she didn't protest, so I went on to unhook her bikini top. I told the guys we were used to sunbathing nude and asked then if they wanted us to show them. To a resounding “Hell, yes!” I exposed her 34C tits and gave each nipple a tweak, then looked around to see just what the guys' reaction was. Dahlia's nipples were really swollen and when she spread her legs you could clearly see her slit outlined through the material of her bikini.

I tugged the crotch of her suit up into her slit, which exposed her shaved pussy lips and a small patch of pubic hair above them. By this time the head of my cock was poking out of the leg of my shorts. Dahlia felt it pressing into her, so she reached back and started stroking it. She told me later that at this point she was ready for things to go as far as I wanted them to. As I looked around at all the bulges surrounding me, I realized that I was going to have to share her with all of them if I was going to get any kind of relief myself.

When I stood her up and pulled her bikini bottoms down, every eye was focused directly on her crotch. When I pulled my shorts off, I immediately guided her to my cock. My cock is thin and a little over seven inches long, but she had no problem deep-throating it. I know she's had bigger ones, but she can handle what I have quite well. I reached around to play with her tits and to probe her pussy. As I ran a finger up and down her slit, I realized it was dripping with juice! Not wanting to pass up a golden opportunity, I simply turned her around and backed her pussy onto my cock.

As my cock slid in to the hilt I looked around at all the staring faces and reminded the guys that her mouth was still available. The first one to respond just walked up to her and dropped his pants. In just a few minutes there were three very fine cocks lined up in front of her face awaiting their turn. One guy sat next to her and began sucking on her tits. The other seven just sat where they were, completely naked and stroking their cocks for all they were worth as they waited for an opening.

With all this activity going on around me I soon lost it and shot what seemed like a quart of come into her pussy. The spasming of my cock brought on her first climax. As soon as I pulled out of her the guys guided her down to some sleeping bags they had spread out on the deck. After they positioned her on her back, one of the guys immediately climbed into the saddle. She had come leaking down her thighs and she had to divide her attention between four cocks—one in her pussy, one in her mouth and one in each hand. One of the cocks in her hands and the one in her mouth exploded at the same time. She gulped down one load of sperm while the other flew into the air, raining down on the deck in pearly drops. I kept moving around, checking out the action from every angle. I was already sporting another hard-on, which I planned to soak in Dahlia's come-filled pussy after everyone else had come in it at least once. She was just getting ready to take another cock into her mouth when the guy in her pussy pulled out and shot his load on her pubic hair. With her eyes glazed over, her hair all in disarray and a nine-inch cock about to sink into her mouth, I could see she was drifting into a suck-and-fuck trance.

About an hour later I was finally ready to park my cock in her mouth. As I fucked her face I looked at her red lips caked with dried come. She also had several hickeys on her neck and tits. It made me so proud and excited all at the same time to know that my sexy wife was satisfying all these guys. When the guy in her pussy came, I told the next guy on line that I wanted to switch places with him so I could fuck her again.

By about one in the afternoon we had all come at least twice each—in most cases, once in Dahlia's pussy and once in her mouth. Dahlia was exhausted, so I decided it was time to take a break. I suggested we clean up, eat some lunch and head down the river a little way. We set up a cot on deck so Dahlia could get some rest, and no one was surprised when she fell right to sleep. She was stretched out on the cot, completely naked, but that didn't bother me in the least. After all, I wanted her to be ready for anything.

After we went a ways downstream, we came upon a swimming hole complete with several ropes for swinging tied to tree branches above it. The sun was still shining when we pulled to the side and dropped anchor. As we settled in for the night some guys went swimming while others set up camp. Dahlia and I opted to go swimming and she had quite a group of admirers around her. Since we wouldn't let her put on a swimsuit, she insisted that all the guys skinny-dip as well. They were happy to oblige.

When we walked into camp a little while later it was clear by the way things were set up that the guys were expecting a repeat of the afternoon's activities. The tents were all set up in a circle, but the sleeping bags were spread out in the center of camp. As we took in the sight I slid my finger into her pussy to check her response. She was already wet and her nipples were swelling. Dahlia whispered that it seemed like the more cock she got the more she wanted, and she was certainly up for one more round. I figured that this would be a good time to give her a thorough pussy-licking to lubricate her for what was to come. Fifteen minutes later her juices were flooding into my mouth as she came wildly.

Two nights later we were on a sandbar about two miles from our final destination. Dahlia had had two days and nights of fabulous gang-bang sex and was having a great time. The most clothing she had worn the whole time was that skimpy thong bikini. We had taken lots of photographs to help us remember our trip, but I have a feeling that even without any mementos we would be able to remember this vacation. I don't think I'll ever get tired of seeing her take someone else's cock into her mouth or watch someone else's come leak out of her pussy. Her pussy seemed to gape open continuously, and what I thought was a sun-tan on her neck and chest was just a permanent sex flush.

On our last night out we all agreed we should repeat the trip next year with the same people if Dahlia was up to it. She assured us she'd be more than ready and even suggested that next time we make it a week-long trip.—Name and address withheld

ADVENTUROUS COUPLE BRIGHTENS THEIR SEX LIFE IN THE SUNSHINE STATE

My wife Lucy is five feet six inches tall and weighs around one hundred eight pounds. She has medium-size breasts and long blondish-brown hair. She has always expressed an interest in having sex with several partners at the same time.

This past winter Lucy and I planned a two-week vacation to Florida. During the few months leading up to our vacation she brought up the topic of group sex several times, asking what my thoughts were on her fulfilling her fantasy. I told her I would go along with just about anything as long as I was included in the fun, because one of my fantasies has always been to share my wife with other men. I'm not the type of guy who wants to sit back and watch my wife get screwed—I want a piece of the action!

We had been at the hotel for a couple of days, just lying around the pool relaxing. One afternoon on our way back from the beach we saw a notice posted informing guests about a poolside party that the hotel was throwing that evening. Lucy and I talked about it and decided to go. Lucy also decided that she was going to go out and buy a new bathing suit to wear at the party.

She went down to a boutique in the lobby to look for a new suit. She had not been gone that long when she returned with her new purchase: a two-piece swimsuit that covered very little of her body. I told her that she would definitely attract some attention with that on and she said that was exactly what she was hoping for.

We arrived at the party a little early to ensure that we got a table close to the dance floor. We had been sitting there talking and drinking for an hour or so when three somewhat older gentlemen came over to out table and asked if they could join us. We asked them to sit down and struck up a conversation. Vincent was tall and looked like he was in pretty good shape. He later admitted that he worked out a lot. Herman was much shorter and somewhat overweight. The last guy, Wayne, was black. He was tall and also looked physically fit.

I told them that we were here on vacation. They said they were in town for a golf tournament sponsored by one of the local hotels. They were not staying at our hotel but had heard about the party and decided to check it out.

I excused myself to go to the rest room, and upon returning to the table I noticed that Lucy had removed her coverup. I was not at all surprised to see that she was attracting considerable attention—not just from the guys at our table but from a few tables around us. We had been drinking pretty heavily, and even Lucy, who is not usually a big drinker, was pounding them back.

Wayne asked if it was okay if he danced with Lucy. I told him to go right ahead if Lucy was agreeable. As I sat there watching them dance I noticed how nicely her tan body contrasted with his ebony skin. I began to get somewhat horny as I watched her press her body into his as his hands caressed her bare skin. After a few dances they returned to the table, and Lucy asked if Vincent or Herman wanted to dance. Vincent led her onto the dance floor, his hands rubbing her ass-cheeks.

When Vincent and Lucy returned to the table, Herman suggested that we go over to their hotel where he had a suite complete with a bar and finish the party over there. I agreed and Lucy said it sounded great to her as she was getting a little bored with the party.

The guys told us that they had come over in a taxi, but I told them that we had a car and would be glad to give them a ride back. I went up to the room to get the car keys and Lucy took them out to the car. I got into the front seat with Vincent. Lucy, who was pretty drunk, climbed into the backseat with Wayne and Herman. As Vincent gave me directions I glanced in the rearview mirror and saw that Wayne's hand was creeping between Lucy's thighs from the left and Herman's was starting to do the same from the right.

A few minutes later we arrived at their hotel and headed up to Herman's suite. We all had another beer, and Vincent suggested that Lucy make herself comfortable by taking off her robe. Lucy stood up and said that she'd feel most comfortable if she just removed all of her clothes, and proceeded to do just that. First she unhooked her bikini top, exposing her firm round tits and dark brown nipples. But before she even had a chance to pull down her bikini bottoms, Herman was tugging them down over her hips. When they were down around her ankles she simply stepped out of them.

Wayne took her by the hand and led her over to the love seat. He sat her down, stood in front of her and began to take off his shorts. As his shorts dropped to the floor I noticed he was not wearing any underwear. When he turned around to motion for the rest of us to join in, I could see that he had a very large dick. Lucy had already begun to fondle it as Vincent and Herman walked over. Vincent began to cheer Wayne on, saying, “Give her that big black cock. Let her suck it. Give her a taste of your love.”

With that Lucy took his cock into her mouth and began licking and sucking on the head. I almost couldn't believe that here was my wife, giving a blow job to an almost total stranger—and a black man with a big dick at that. Wayne cradled her head in his hands and began to fuck her face in earnest, gradually sliding his dick into her mouth deeper and faster.

By now both Vincent and Herman had removed their clothes and were getting ready to join in. Herman's dick matched his body size—short but very round and fat. Vincent's was about average size. Vincent and Herman watched for some time while Lucy continued to suck on Wayne. They finally interrupted, saying that they wanted to join in.

Wayne instructed Lucy to get on her hands and knees on the floor so he could fuck her from behind while she sucked off Herman and Vincent. As Wayne entered her with very fast, hard strokes, Lucy began to moan loudly. At the same time Herman slid his dick, which was becoming fatter and longer, into her mouth. She began to take turns on Herman and Vincent, sucking one dick at a time into her mouth. This lasted for several minutes until Herman warned her that he was about to come. Wayne sat Lucy on the couch with her head hanging over the back and Herman positioned himself so that she could continue to suck him off. Within minutes he was shooting a huge load into her mouth.

As she lay there with come leaking out the corners of her mouth, Wayne crouched down in front of the love seat, spread Lucy's legs as far apart as they would go and stuck his long black cock back into her wet and waiting pussy. He was fucking her very fast and hard, pushing his cock all the way in on each stroke. Lucy was going nuts. After several minutes he stood up, told her to lean forward and open her mouth wide, and began jacking off, aiming his cock at her mouth. I could tell by the way he was moaning that he was about to explode at any moment. He told Lucy he was going to shoot his come down her throat, and he proceeded to do just that.

Vincent, who had been standing on the sidelines the whole time, quietly watching and stroking his cock, reached down and picked up an empty glass. At first I had no idea what he had planned to do with it, but when I saw him hold it down next to his cock I knew exactly what he had in mind. He jerked off into the glass, filling it at least a quarter of the way with come. Then he wiped his dick around the rim, handed it to Lucy and said, f#8220;While I am fucking you I want to see you drink every last drop of my come.”

At that he positioned himself between her thighs and rammed his cock into her pussy. After the first few strokes he told her to go ahead and drink down his come but to take her time and savor each drop. She raised the glass to her lips, licked the rim a few times and began to sip the come from the glass. This not only excited me, but I could see that the other two were riveted to the performance in front of them. Once the glass was empty, Lucy made a show of sticking out her tongue to lap up the last few remaining drops.

I watched for a few more hours as they each took a turn fucking her again. I finally wanted to have a little action, so I took a turn fucking my wife. When we left they gave us their phone numbers and said to give them a call if we ever were in their part of the country.

We enjoyed ourselves so much that weekend that we have since joined a swingers' club. Now we frequently swap partners or invite men over to the house so that we can continue to fulfill our fantasies.—V.D., Knoxville, Tennessee

MARRIED COUPLE SWAPS WITH FRIENDS FOR TOTAL SATISFACTION

My wife Beth has curly, raven-black hair, flawless olive skin, classic features and a beautiful body. In my opinion she rivals any Greek goddess. We've been married for three years and have always been faithful to one another. Beth and I have had an exciting sex life since the day we met. For some reason I've always had a fantasy of watching her fuck another man, especially someone with a bigger dick than mine. Beth has told me tales of her experiences with bigger-sized lovers, one who had a nine-incher and another who had a ten-inch cock. The thought of them fucking Beth has always excited me.

Last weekend Tracy, one of Beth's college friends, and Seth, her new husband, came in from out of town to visit. Tracy is a tall blonde with an absolutely stunning ass and mile-long legs. Seth has an athletic look, svelte and muscular. When this couple had first started dating, Tracy confided to my wife that Seth had the biggest tool she'd ever seen. Beth told me that since Tracy always tried to date men with big dicks, Seth's must be a whopper.

Our house has squeaky wood floors throughout so it's easy to hear everything that happens around the house. That night Beth and I became quite aroused listening to our guests fuck in the bedroom down the hall. I asked Beth if she ever missed being overstuffed by cock and she just smiled in a funny way. Although my cock is very fat, it is just under seven inches in length, and I've often wished I could give her more.

The next evening we were relaxing after dinner when the topic of sex came up. Seth was wearing a pair of jeans that clearly outlined just what he was packing. Beth is a bit mischievous at times, and that night was no exception. After eyeing Seth's crotch for a few minutes she blurted out, “So, Seth, Tracy tells me you're very well endowed. Is that true?”

Seth tried to ignore the question, but Tracy egged him on. “Come on, Seth, show them what you give me.” With that Seth stood up, unbuttoned his jeans and pulled out a flaccid cock that hung to his mid-thigh. Beth just stared in awe, then her hand slipped down and started massaging between her thighs. Tracy went over and started sucking and stroking Seth's cock, and it started hardening and lengthening.

Even flaccid, he was several inches bigger than me when I'm hard, but as it thickened it was unbelievable. I had to ask how big it was, and as I did Beth was already searching for a measuring tape. His cock was over eleven inches long. Unlike my cock, which stands upright when erect, Seth's stuck straight out with a slightly downward curve and pulsed with each heartbeat. It was just too heavy to go any higher. Beth gave me a questioning look, indicating she wanted to join in, and I nodded my assent.

She and Tracy kept sucking his cock and playing with him until he told them they'd have to stop or he'd come. Tracy asked Beth if she wanted to feel him inside her. I gave her a nod and she lifted her miniskirt and peeled off her panties, tossing the soaked lingerie to me. She had a wild look in her eyes as she walked over to Seth and kissed him hard. She said, “Give me that big cock! Fuck me hard!”

Seth excitedly asked if he could fuck her from behind. Fortunately Beth loves it that way. Tracy came over to me and started sucking my cock, which I had been stroking. There in front of me was my beautiful wife with the first of eleven inches of meat sliding into her. With each thrust Seth slid in deeper. After a couple of minutes he was all the way in. His big balls were slapping against Beth's thighs. He turned to Tracy and moaned that he had all of his cock inside Beth. Apparently Tracy had never been able to fit his entire cock inside her.

While Seth fucked Beth, she reached back and fondled his big balls, which drove him nuts. Tracy released my cock and straddled me with her back to me so she could watch the show in front of us. Her pussy was pretty tight considering it was fucked regularly by Seth's big dick. As she rode me I watched Seth slam into my wife. He would pull back until we could see eight or nine inches slick with my wife's juices and then slam into her again. She was moaning, “Oh, Seth, fuck me with that pole. Give it to me.” She was practically delirious. He finally came, pulling out and spewing his come in the air. He rested his huge cock on Beth's back and I could see just how far he had been in her. That was all I could take. I exploded inside Tracy. I watched as Seth pushed his softening tool back into my wife's pussy. Beth collapsed on the floor, exhausted but satisfied.

The sex continued on the rest of the weekend and the girls even put on a lesbian show for us. Tracy licked Beth's clit while Beth was riding Seth. Since then we've arranged to get together once a month. Beth says she really needs to be that full once in a while and Seth loves sinking all the way into a woman's pussy. That's okay with me, because Tracy and I get along pretty well too.—T.R., Chicago, Illinois

NOW WE KNOW THAT HE WEARS THE PANTIES IN THIS FAMILY

Some time ago my husband Russell and I placed an ad in the local paper in search of a compatible couple to fool around with. We found a couple who changed our sex lives forever. Russ and I have always been interested in the new and unusual, and Russell never ceases to amaze me with his easy acceptance of some of the most outrageous things.

Andy and Elizabeth took us far beyond our wildest dreams. Our first sessions, rather tame, just involved swapping partners. We soon moved on to all four of us groping and fucking each other silly. I had no idea how wonderful it could be to have three other people licking, sucking and fucking me while I simply lay there and enjoyed it. I discovered during these sessions that I am a voyeur. I just love to watch my husband getting screwed. It was terribly exciting to watch Elizabeth riding up and down his prick, but I nearly lost all control the evening Elizabeth and Andy both took him on.

I had taken a breather after being sucked by Elizabeth as the menfolk watched. Russell was on his back on the floor of the living room when Elizabeth simply walked over and sat down on his face, offering him her dripping snatch, Russell really got into it, licking and sucking while Elizabeth purred in contentment. I was surprised when Andy joined in and began to suck on Russell's cock, but soon I was incredibly turned on. I'm not sure Russell realized who was licking his balls, but he was sure enjoying it. Before long his cock was standing tall and proud and Andy was milking it with his mouth, sliding up and down that steely shaft with his cheeks sucked in. I was getting very hot just watching the action and began to rub my clit and finger myself furiously. It wasn't long before my husband's tongue brought Elizabeth to climax, and she sank to the floor in exhausted satisfaction. I quickly sat on Russell's face to allow his hot tongue to penetrate my cunt. I watched Russell's eyes grow wide in surprise when it dawned on him who was sucking his cock, but my husband is, as I've already mentioned, the adventurous type. He didn't miss a beat as he buried his face deep into my crotch. I could feel him begin to move his ass as his own climax neared. Andy was a real expert at sucking dick. He slowed down his sucking and began to play with Russell's balls in order to slow him down. As I began to feel my own orgasm coming on I started to cry out. Andy took this as a signal to resume sucking my husband's engorged cock. As I came Andy redoubled his efforts and drank great gobs of Russell's sperm while I tried to keep from falling over from the excitement of the sight of seeing Andy relishing the sperm he seemed so ravenous for.

After a few months we were comfortable in any combination. I learned to love the taste of Elizabeth's cunt and Russell soon became an expert at cocksucking. I thought we had done it all but was in for another surprise. We were invited to Andy and Elizabeth's place for a special weekend, and both Russell and I could hardly wait. We arrived at their modest suburban home Friday evening and were greeted by Elizabeth and another woman. It was not until the other woman hugged Russell and spoke that we realized it was Andy. Russell simply hugged him back, then placed his tongue deep in Andy's mouth and kissed back. By this time their tongues were no strangers and had met many times, so it didn't really matter what clothes Andy was wearing.

It was odd to sit down and talk with Elizabeth and Andy/Becky at first, but soon our friendship overcame the strain. I found myself watching Becky closely. The illusion of a woman was not perfect, but fairly convincing nonetheless. I found myself wondering how he did it, so over dinner I got up the nerve to ask and Becky offered to show us. As we cleared the dishes Becky put on some music and began a slow striptease for us. First the skirt was removed and dropped to the floor, revealing a lovely pink slip. Button by button the blouse was undone and soon lay on the floor by the skirt. I found myself strangely excited by this cross-gender strip show. Next came the slip. With a flip of her hand Becky sent it sailing toward Russell, revealing a gorgeous black corset with red trim and real, old-fashioned stockings with garters. (I would have killed for the matching bra and panty set!) A pair of very convincing breast forms filled the bra and a very inviting lump filled the panties.

There was nothing else I could do. I went over to Becky, pulled down that silky black lace panty and took his/her cock in my mouth. It was still soft, hardly filling my dripping mouth at all, but I soon cured that problem. I ran my tongue up and down the flaccid shaft in my mouth, slowly applying more suction. I was rewarded with the feel of a rapidly growing prick and was soon sliding up and down, deep-throating that marvelous dong while I massaged Andy's balls through his panties. I couldn't believe how smooth his swollen nuts felt through the sheer fabric. By now his prick was fully erect. I grasped the tip of it between my lips and rapidly flicked my tongue down that slit with a wiggle. I began to slide my fingers up and down the shaft as I sucked. I could feel his cock twitching and returned to deep-throating him again. With a groan he began to fuck my mouth. I pulled back the black panties to grasp his balls as he filled my mouth with jet after jet of creamy white come. I swallowed furiously, barely keeping up with the flow until he had exhausted himself in my come-drenched mouth. As I looked up I saw Russell and Elizabeth in a 69 on the living room floor. They had not even bothered to take off their clothes. Russell's prick stuck up from his unzipped pants and was quickly swallowed by Elizabeth. They were moving furiously, and soon Elizabeth was squealing around Russell's massive meat as she started to come. She slowed her sucking for a few seconds as the contractions flew through her body, pulling up even more strongly on her lover's pecker with each wave of pleasure, then swiftly engulfing his dong to begin again. It wasn't long before Russell blew his load in Elizabeth's mouth. She tried her best to drink his entire load, but strings of white cream began to descend from her lips as he pumped faster and faster. At last she crawled off my husband and placed her head on his chest, smiling in pure pleasure. I gradually became aware of fingers probing my own pussy, and realized Becky had pulled down my panties and was finger-fucking me while I watched the show. I was so turned on by the action that I had barely noticed. With one hand caressing my tit and another probing my vagina, I closed my eyes and enjoyed the attention.

Before long I felt my legs being raised and I was filled by Andy's revived rod. I opened my eyes and was greeted by the sight of that lace-framed pecker plunging into my cunt. I felt unbelievably turned on by the sexy, feminine clothing Andy was wearing while he pounded his meat into me. Across the room my husband was watching spellbound at the sight of me being screwed by a man in women's clothing. I was turned on even further by knowing he was watching as Andy pounded my pussy. His prick once again exploded and filled me with globs of sticky white come. Elizabeth had been watching the action after her own orgasm and noticed that I still had not come, so she gently kissed Becky, moved her out of the way and proceeded to lap her husband's come from my snatch. Her tongue felt so good as it slid over my sperm-soaked slash, toying with my clit and probing my vagina. She sucked at the lips of my cunt and tried to draw out as much sperm as she could, then returned to my swollen clitoris to send waves of pleasure through my body. She began to suck on my clit faster and harder and I abandoned myself to the sheer joy of orgasm.

When I was able to open my eyes again I smiled up at Russell and thanked Becky and Elizabeth for one of the most wonderful screwings I had ever had.—Name and address withheld

CLOSE YOUR EYES, MAKE A WISH AND GET YOUR CANDLE BLOWN

During the week prior to my birthday, Angela, my wife of twenty years, was strangely silent. Normally she teases me with hints about my birthday present. Little did I know that this year's birthday experience would be the most memorable of my life.

Angela is gorgeous. She has long brown hair and brown eyes, but her best characteristic is her 38-26-36 figure. Many a time I've smiled when other men turned and gave Angela a long, yearning look as we walked by.

Angela and I enjoy a spirited sex life. We often arouse each other during foreplay by describing our secret desires. My favorite fantasy involves having sex with two women. Angela has often told me that she would like to experience the sensation of satisfying several men at once. In all our years of marriage, however, our fantasies had still remained unfulfilled.

On the evening of my birthday I arrived home from work late and found the house empty. I walked through the darkened hallway and called out Angela's name, but there was no answer. I decided to go upstairs and sleep until she came home. When I entered the bedroom, I noticed a sheet of paper on the bed with my name at the top and a list of instructions. I recognized my wife's handwriting and read that I would receive my birthday present only if I followed her directions precisely. I felt the first stirrings of an erection as I tried to guess what surprise was in store for me.

Her first instruction told me to take a shower, dry off and cover my body with baby oil. Her letter then instructed me to relax on the bed and turn on the VCR. I followed her directions, and when I turned on the VCR an incredibly arousing X-rated movie started playing. I began gently stroking my penis as I watched the actors and actresses perform every sexual act imaginable. Just as I was getting really excited, the movie stopped abruptly and a message appeared on the screen ordering me to reach under my pillow for a blindfold, put it on and remain motionless.

I willingly complied and waited in the darkness for several minutes until I sensed that someone had entered the room and was standing next to me. I heard my wife say, “Trust me, Bill, and lie still. Your birthday surprise has arrived.” Angela removed my blindfold and I saw that she had two female companions with her. Both were gorgeous and dressed in sexy lingerie that left nothing to the imagination. I recognized them as two of my wife's coworkers who I had met at last year's Christmas party. Their sexual exploits were legendary around her office. One of the women was named Pat. She was about twenty-five years old and had long auburn hair, green eyes and a shapely figure. The other woman was named Julie. She was much older than Pat (in her mid-fifties) and had long blonde hair, blue eyes and the most magnificent breasts I have ever seen.

As I stared dumbfounded, my wife said: “I've decided to give you the birthday present you've wanted for a long time. Pat and Julie are yours for the night. I know your fantasy has always been to have sex with two women at once.” With that my wife winked at me and left, leaving me alone with these two sex goddesses. I smiled, knowing I was in for the night of my life.

Julie put on some soft music and sat next to me on the bed while Pat began slowly stripping in front of us. As she slowly undressed herself Pat caressed her breasts and massaged her clitoris. Julie leaned over and took my hard cock into her mouth and began sucking and licking the head. When Pat's pussy was dripping wet she climbed onto the bed and straddled me. Julie guided my swollen member into Pat's pussy.

We fucked in every possible position. Right before I was about to come, Pat abruptly climbed off. My pleasure was only briefly interrupted, however, because Julie immediately mounted my cock and began to rock back and forth. Meanwhile Pat leaned over me so I could suck on her nipples. I lost track of time as both women took turns pleasuring me, each one trying to outdo the other.

For a finale they both moved down below my waist and gave me the best blow job a man could imagine. As they took turns licking my balls and asshole and taking my shaft deep into their throats, I felt the biggest orgasm of my life building up within me. Suddenly I exploded with a tremendous load, shooting sperm all over. Laughing, we all collapsed on the bed, completely exhausted. I fell asleep thinking that this was the end of my birthday surprise. Boy, was I mistaken!

When I awoke, Julie and Pat informed me that my surprise had in fact just begun. They helped me to my feet, blindfolded me again and asked me to follow their directions.

They led me to our downstairs bedroom and sat me in a chair. I heard soft moaning coming from the other side of the room, but I could not determine who was making the noise. When Pat removed my blindfold I saw a woman in bed with two men, but the room was too dark for me to see their faces. The two men were both black and had athletic builds. As I watched, the taller of the two men knelt in front of the woman and she swallowed his cock to the hilt.

My member regained its hardness watching the men's coal-dark bodies pressing against the woman's milky-white flesh. My two female companions were also enjoying the show and becoming quite aroused. Julie sat on my lap and slowly inserted my cock into her pussy, moving up and down as Pat rubbed her breasts in my face. Within minutes Julie had a tremendous orgasm that almost knocked me off the chair. They traded positions and Pat's mature flesh engulfed my flaming rod. We began moving in unison. After a few minutes we came at the same time. Pat's orgasm was so overwhelming I was afraid her screams of delight would wake the entire neighborhood.

While recovering I noticed that the threesome on the bed were still locked in the heat of passion. Suddenly one of my companions reached out and turned on a lamp. Finally there was enough light for me to see who the trio was. Imagine my surprise when I realized that the woman was my beautiful wife Angela. Removing a large black penis from her mouth, she turned to me and said: “I hope you've enjoyed your evening so far. When I asked Julie and Pat to help me make your dream come true they agreed immediately, with the stipulation that I let them arrange to have mine come true also. I told them my wildest erotic fantasy was to have two ebony cocks in me at once. That's when they introduced me to John and Daryl. Why don't you relax and watch while I complete my fantasy.”

With that Angela began furiously stroking both John and Daryl's cocks, one in each hand. The two men quickly hardened again and sucked on Angela's breasts while caressing her pussy. The taller of the two (I later learned he was John) positioned Angela on her knees and inserted his cock into her pussy doggie-style. Daryl kneeled in front of her so she could swallow every inch of his penis. They remained that way until I saw Angela's body begin to tremble. I knew from long experience that she was on the verge of coming. She cried out in ecstasy as her body shuddered with violent waves of orgasm.

Still in the throes of ecstasy, Angela turned over, grabbed the guys' huge pricks with her pretty white hands and jerked them off. Within seconds they had simultaneous orgasms. Julie and Pat then moved forward and hungrily licked a few stray drops of pearly white jism from her body.

At this point I could not restrain myself any longer and I climbed into the bed and mounted my sweaty wife. We made love in every position imaginable while our audience cheered us on. We both climaxed at the same time. I could tell I had pleased Angela when she cried out in pleasure, stiffened her body and then went limp with exhaustion.

As we calmed down, our fuckmates dressed and began to file out the door. After we recovered I thanked my wife for the best birthday present ever. We made wild and passionate love for the rest of the night. The next day we promised each other that all our birthday celebrations would be just like this one.—B.S., Lynchburg, Virginia

NEWFOUND FRIENDS GET BETTER ACQUAINTED DURING GROUP GROPE

My friend Tom and I were walking around downtown one night when we met two women named Sandra and Milena. Sandra was a ditzy blonde with big tits and a big, juicy ass. Milena had long black hair and a slim shapely figure. She was fun to talk to and she seemed to feel the same way about me. Tom and Sandra hit it off too, so we all decided to go to Sandra and Milena's place.

When we got there we paired off quickly. Milena and I sat on the floor, leaning against one couch while Tom and Sandra sat down on the couch right across from us. We talked for a while but soon I started to kiss Milena. Immediately her tongue was down my throat. Sandra turned out the light, and I could see that Tom was making a move on her. I unbuttoned Milena's shirt and was pleased to find that she was wearing a black bra—my favorite color. I asked Milena if her panties matched her bra and to my delight she replied that she wasn't wearing any!

I stuck my tongue in her ear and whispered how much I wanted to lick her pussy. She moaned and smiled a little. I looked over and saw that Sandra was sucking on Tom's cock. It was weird seeing her suck off my friend. She had one hand wrapped around the base and was bobbing her head up and down on his cockhead.

I took Milena's shirt off and flicked my tongue over her nipples a couple of times. I worked my way down her firm, flat stomach and stopped at her navel for a while. Next I unzipped her jeans and she wriggled out of them. Her pubic hair was black and nicely trimmed. I moaned and nuzzled her thighs. She moved around so that I was between her legs. I reached up for a pillow and slid it under her ass, telling her that I wanted to do a good job on her. She moaned and said that I was off to a good start.

She was wet and ready. I nibbled a little around the edges, then dove right in, making long, upward strokes with my tongue. She gasped loudly and put both hands on my head, spreading her legs as wide as they could go. I tongued her as deeply as I could, probing between her pussy lips. I found her clit and treated it to short, light, rhythmic licks. Milena started moving her hips in time with me and moaning, “Oh, yes. Oh, yes.”

Finally I knew she was going to come. She clamped her legs around my head and pushed her crotch hard against my face. I grabbed her legs and tried to keep licking her, but it was difficult with her thrashing around. Finally she collapsed, sighed with pleasure and ran her fingers through my hair. I moved up beside her and she turned to kiss me. Then she started licking her juices off my face.

I had my clothes on throughout all of this. I now asked her if I could take them off. She said yes but warned me that she couldn't go all the way with me because she didn't know me well. I took off my shirt and slid off my jeans. I asked her if I could rub up against her ass and she said yes. We lay on our sides with me behind her and I kind of slid my cock between the cheeks of her ass and rubbed back and forth while we watched Tom and Sandra.

I don't know what they were doing while I was going down on Milena, but while we watched they were both on the floor with Sandra on top. Her back was to us so I had a great view of her tight little asshole as she rode Tom's cock. Sandra was making these little mewling noises every time she came down on Tom, and her back arched so that her hair fell down almost to her ass. I have to admit, even though she was kind of dumb, she sure did look hot.

Milena's ass felt great, but I needed something more. I asked her if she would go down on me. She said she didn't feel comfortable enough so instead she reached around, grabbed my stiff prick and started giving me a hand job. She worked my cock up and down while looking up at me and asking if it felt good. I said it felt great and told her she was beautiful. She thanked me and looked down at my cock. Then she surprised me by putting it in her mouth. I sighed and told her how good it felt to have my cock in her mouth.

With one hand she grabbed the base of my cock and with the other she grabbed my balls. She really knew how to give head. I looked up briefly and saw that Tom and Sandra were finished and were watching us intently. Sandra was sitting on the couch with her legs spread. When she caught me looking at her she reached down, fingered her pussy and smiled.

I looked down at Milena and she looked great. I whispered that I was about to come, but she didn't pull away. Finally I thrust my cock all the way into her mouth and exploded. I held it there as she kept sucking. After a while she looked up at me and I saw the come oozing out of her mouth as she sucked on my softening cock.

Tom and Sandra didn't stay together because Tom thought Sandra was too dumb, but Milena and I are still going at it whenever we can. She lets me fuck her now and I plan to talk to her about maybe getting Sandra into the act too. But I'll leave that for another letter.—Name and address withheld

IT WASN'T THE MOVIE THAT HAD THEM ROLLING IN THE AISLES

I was working at a small movie theater near my house one day when a hot babe with long legs and a great ass sauntered through the door. I noticed that she was alone and that all of my male coworkers were ogling her as she bought a ticket. She was the only patron in the theater.

My fellow usher Calvin and I walked into the theater after her and closed the doors. As she ambled down the aisle her perfectly shaped ass swayed and jiggled under skintight black jeans. We also noticed her huge tits. Her nipples were totally erect and clearly visible through her white tank top. At first Calvin and I decided to sit a few rows back and just watch, but after fifteen minutes we were both harder than the rock of Gibraltar. This made Calvin bold and he strode down to where she was sitting and said, “Hi. My friend and I were wondering if you would like to fuck us?”

After a few minutes I figured I might as well find out what was going on between them. When I got there Calvin was kissing her neck passionately. I wanted to get in on the action so I complimented her sexy-as-hell ass and told her I wanted to try her pussy on for size. She told us her name was Mariah and that she was ready to give us the fuck of our lives!

Calvin whipped out his cock and I revealed my own purple-headed warrior. Mariah knelt and took turns sucking our cocks. In no time Calvin and I shot our wads. I didn't know about Calvin but I was still hungry for twat. I stripped off Mariah's clothes and uncovered a body that was even more ravishing than I had imagined. Her pubic hair was shaved and her pussy was covered with silky peach fuzz.

I thought I was going to explode. Instead I went to work licking her dripping snatch. While I was working on Mariah's honey-pot, Calvin was getting the best hand job of his life. After that Calvin dove for her bush and fucked her fast and furiously. After Calvin had pumped and humped to his satisfaction, I took his place.

I slid easily into her well-lubricated hole. She wanted it bad, and Calvin and I had every intention of giving it to her. As I slowly worked my throbbing member into her pussy, Calvin came around and entered her ass from behind. Soon she was moaning so loudly I thought the manager was going to burst in and catch us. She was screaming louder than the movie soundtrack and her moans let me know she was approaching the big one. Her orgasm was so violent it felt like an earthquake. I withdrew and shot my load on her creamy white thighs and seconds later Calvin took care of her other end and shot a huge load of come all over her ass-cheeks.

We gathered our clothes and got dressed. Calvin and I asked for the rest of the night off. Since it was so close to closing time and there weren't any customers, our boss granted our request. After a bite to eat, the three of us rushed to my house and screwed until the early hours of the morning. All I have to say is that this truly was the best fuck of my life!.—J.C., Emerson, New Jersey

CELEBRATE THE FOURTH OF JULY WITH A BANG—A GANG BANG

My wife Judy and I had been having problems, Our sex life just wasn't the same after the birth of our first child. We hoped that a night on the town with another couple would help remind us of our days as passionate young lovers in college. So we left our child with his grandparents and drove to the park to watch the Independence Day fireworks. Little did we know what sort of fireworks the night had in store for us.

We had just parked the car when our friends showed up. Kevin is six feet four inches tall and very muscular. Jessica is only five feet two inches tall, but her full breasts and perky little ass make her stand out regardless of her height. She is a cute brunette but I still prefer my wife's shapely breasts, long legs and light blonde hair.

“Hey, Hank, ready for the fireworks?” Kevin called.

“Yeah, I can't wait,” I answered enthusiastically. The four of us found a relatively deserted section of the park and spread out our blankets. Kevin and I sat down and the girls settled in front of us, leaning back to cuddle. We took out a thermos of lemonade heavily fortified with Jack Daniel's and soon everyone was enjoying a pretty good buzz.

After the sun set, the fireworks display began. Judy reclined against me and I gave her a hug and inconspicuously let my hands slip underneath her blouse to lightly touch her breasts. Her nipples soon stiffened under my tender caresses and she uttered a soft moan of pleasure. My cock grew in response and I shifted slightly to give it room to grow. I looked over to see if Kevin was enjoying the fireworks and was momentarily puzzled. He was looking up at the sky with a blissful smile on his face but his eyes were closed. I wondered what was up. Then I noticed that Jessica was cupping Kevin's balls and doing lots of other interesting things to him. I was glad that everything was turning out so nicely.

When Judy turned her head and slipped her tongue into my mouth, I lost interest in everything but her. We kissed until we noticed that the park had grown silent. When we looked around we saw the place was deserted. I glanced at Kevin and we realized that none of us had paid any attention to the fireworks. Laughing, we gathered our stuff and headed back to the car.

We weren't ready to call it a night so we decided to stop by a convenience store. While I chose the beer, Kevin perused the store's collection of X-rated videos. He said it might be fun to spring a dirty movie on the girls, so we grabbed one on our way out. We quickly drove back to our house where the four of us soon curled up on the couch to drink beer and watch the video.

Jessica gasped when she saw that the first scene in the movie involved two women locked in a 69, but neither of the girls suggested we turn it off. We kept getting drunker and drunker and hornier and hornier. Kevin could no longer sit still and watch so he began to knead Jessica's breasts as she reclined against him. She moaned and spread her legs wide, causing her short shirt to rise up and reveal that she wasn't wearing any panties. The alcohol, the sex on the screen and the sight of Jessica all combined to drive me to my knees. I began to lick Jessica's inner thighs and the delicious folds of her cunt.

As I ate her out, Jessica's moans became louder and her head thrashed from side to side. She shuddered and with a sharp cry she came, pulling my face between her legs tightly as she rode waves of pleasure. Then she pushed me away.

“We don't want Judy to feel left out, do we, boys?” Jessica asked with concern. Judy was lounging against the end of the couch. Her eyes were glazed over with lust. Jessica crawled across the couch and brought her face close to Judy's but Judy turned away, avoiding the embrace. She had never even thought of having sex with a woman and she wasn't sure what to do. Undeterred, Jessica slowly began to massage Judy's breasts through her flimsy blouse, causing Judy's nipples to strain against the confining fabric. Judy's breathing became labored. Jessica slid one finger up the leg of Judy's shorts and rubbed her pussy through her panties. Judy's hips started to rotate and heave, and when Jessica offered her lips once more Judy didn't turn away. Instead Judy pulled Jessica close and gave her a fiery embrace.

Jessica rose off the couch and motioned Judy to follow. The two girls stood in front of the TV and put the sex on the screen to shame as they devoured each other's mouth and rubbed their bodies together. Kevin stepped behind Judy and I got into position behind Jessica. As the women felt each other up, we removed their clothing. When they were nude we pulled them apart and I started tongue-wrestling with Jessica. Kevin wasted no time either. He laid Judy on the ground, spread her long legs, placed her ankles on his shoulders and impaled her with his thick cock until she was yelling with delight.

Next Jessica decided to take the lead. She pulled me over to the couch, laid me down on my back and lowered herself onto my stiff dick. She slowly rocked back and forth, leaning forward until her breasts were within reach of my mouth. I licked and nibbled on her tits while she rode my dick and wantonly rubbed her clit. In no time she had a screaming orgasm that lasted for a long time. After resting for a while with a contented look on her face, she climbed off my lap. She knelt on the floor before me and began licking my dick from the balls to the head, swirling her agile tongue around the most sensitive places. I closed my eyes and spread my legs to give her more room and she swallowed my entire dick.

Just when I thought things couldn't get any better, I felt another tongue on my balls. I looked down and saw that Judy was licking my balls while Jessica continued to slide my dick in and out of her throat. The image and sensation were too much and I exploded into Jessica's throat. She swallowed what she could and Judy licked up what was left on her face.

Judy kissed me and Jessica went over to Kevin, who had some fun of his own watching the three of us go at it. He pulled Jessica gently to the floor and began to fuck her slowly and sensually. Meanwhile Judy looked at my limp dick and pouted, “Too bad you don't have anything left to satisfy me with.”

“I think I can come up with something to satisfy your hunger,” I replied. Then I coaxed her to the floor and began licking her from stem to stern. She turned her head and watched Kevin and Jessica making love as I ate her sopping cunt. I moved up and concentrated on her clit until she screamed in ecstasy. Then I continued kissing my way up her sweaty body until I kissed her mouth one last time.

In the future I don't think we're going to wait till the Fourth of July to enjoy these kinds of fireworks.—H.F., St. Louis Missouri

HIS DREAMS COME TRUE WHEN THE SITTERS SIT ON HIS FACE

I never thought I would write to Penthouse Letters, but keeping this sexual experience to myself would surely be a crime.

I'm a working single parent and I have a steady baby-sitter named Caroline who comes over every weekday after school and on many Friday and Saturday nights. One Saturday evening a few weeks ago she called an hour before she was supposed to arrive and told me that something unexpected had come up and she wouldn't be able to sit for me that night. She didn't want to leave me in a bind, so she'd arranged for a friend of hers to take her place.

Precisely at seven the doorbell rang. When I opened the door, there stood Amy. Amy is a five-foot-three-inch, well-endowed eighteen-year-old who any man in his right mind would die for a chance to fuck. She was wearing a tight pair of cut-offs and a T-shirt that was cropped just below her gorgeous breasts. I almost forgot I was supposed to be going out that night!

I showed her around the house, introduced her to my son and went to my room to dress for the evening. Suddenly, as I was standing there in my birthday suit looking for something to wear, Amy walked into the room without bothering to knock. Her face turned bright red and, after staring at my semierect cock like a rabbit caught in the headlights, she hurried away, pulling the door closed behind her. When I'd finished dressing I went to the living room to say good-bye. Amy apologized for walking in on me. I told her not to worry about it and left.

When I arrived home, Amy was sitting on the couch with another girl who looked to be slightly older. Amy jumped up and told me that my parents had come over right after I'd left and invited my child to spend the weekend with them. Rather than waiting by herself to tell me the news, she'd invited her friend over to keep her company. I didn't say anything, but I wondered what they were really up to.

Amy took me by the hand, led me to the couch and introduced me to her best friend Betty. I told them to get ready so I could drive them home, but instead of putting on their coats, Amy and Betty stood up and took off all their clothes! What happened next was the equivalent of forty years of my favorite fantasies all coming true simultaneously.

Amy said she wanted to see my long, beautiful cock again because her friend hadn't believed her when she'd told her how big it was. It was a dream come true: Before me stood two unbelievably sexy eighteen-year-olds who wanted me to have my way with them. What was a healthy male to do?

As soon as I approached the couch, Betty started tugging at my pants. As she removed them, Amy took off my shirt and started kissing and licking my nipples, which drives me out of my mind. Next thing I knew, Betty had released my throbbing cock from my bikini briefs and was looking at it with awe and lust. She said she had never before seen such a huge cock. She reached out and touched it softly. As Betty held my cock with one hand, she began stroking her wet pussy with the other. Then she asked Amy to show her how to suck cock because she had never tried it before.

Without a word Amy fell to her knees and swallowed my cock. She licked, nibbled and sucked like an expert for about five minutes. Then she told Betty to join her. For the next ten minutes the two of them took turns sucking my cock for all they were worth. When Amy felt me starting to come, she told Betty to put my cock down her throat and enjoy it. It seemed as though I came forever while Betty sucked and swallowed till I was dry.

Once in a while I get a hard-on that lasts all night—this was one of those nights! After pulling my cock from Betty's mouth, Amy pulled me down to the floor and placed her moist young pussy lips right above my mouth. The fragrance was so sweet I reached my tongue up and started licking her cunt until she moaned loudly. All of a sudden Betty lowered herself onto my waiting cock and began rubbing it against her smooth, damp pussy lips. She held my cock with one hand and rubbed her friend's breasts with the other. I thought I was in heaven.

Then Amy turned around with her open pussy still pressing down on my hungry mouth. She told Betty to slide my cock into her dripping pussy and Betty obeyed with one swift push. Betty and Amy were both nearing climax, so I put everything I had into helping them along. They were playing with one another's perfect breasts when both of them reached climax together—flooding my mouth and my cock with their sweet love juices.

Betty got on all fours and begged me to fuck her doggie-style. I quickly obliged. Holding onto her waist, I shoved my rock-hard cock deep into her impatient love-hole. Amy left the room while I fucked Betty hard and fast. She squealed and whimpered with ecstasy until she achieved another shattering orgasm. When Amy returned, she said she had made a phone call and that I was in for a real surprise. What, I wondered, could be better than what I had already experienced?

Without further explanation, Amy motioned to Betty and both friends went to work licking me clean. They did this so well that I shot a load into the air.

Next Amy lay down on the coffee table and asked me to put her legs over my shoulders and slip my cock into her very slowly. Who was I to argue? I did as she requested. When I was only halfway in, Betty said she needed someone to eat her sopping cunt. I told her she would have to wait till I was through with Amy, but to my amazement she walked to the end of the table and placed her little love-box right on Amy's face. What a trip it was to see two lovely friends sucking and fucking their way to an orgasm! This time the excitement was too much for me to handle: I started coming harder than I ever had before.

I was still inside Amy, and Betty was still sitting on Amy's face, when all of a sudden I felt another set of hands rubbing my balls from behind. I turned around and there stood Caroline, my regular baby-sitter, wearing nothing but an ear-to-ear grin. She said she had always fantasized about fucking me but didn't know how to approach me. Caroline then told Betty and Amy that she wanted me all to herself for a few moments but added that they could watch if they wanted to.

Caroline led me to the shower and gently washed my dick. She admitted that a few times when she was baby-sitting for me she had peeked at me while I was dressing. She said she had been amazed by how long and thick my cock was. With that she got down on her knees and sucked me for a few minutes. Then suddenly she looked up and announced that she couldn't wait to get my dick in her pussy. I picked her up and carried her to my bedroom. She asked me to penetrate her slowly so she could feel every inch slide in. I did as she asked and she dug her fingers into my back and yelled, “Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck me!”

When Betty and Amy heard her cries they came running into the bedroom. They lay down next to us and within seconds were locked in a 69. Watching the two of them while Caroline rocked on my cock was more than I could stand. I blew my load deep into her sweet love-canal as an orgasm flooded her body.

Caroline now started watching the girls eat each other out. She positioned herself on the floor so she could suck on my cock and still keep them in sight. I could see her left hand down between her legs rubbing her clit while she held me with the other. The girls started to orgasm, sending Caroline and me into climaxes of our own.

I could hardly believe what was happening! Here, on my bed, were four totally uninhibited bodies experiencing the finest fucking possible. The four of us spent the rest of the weekend sucking and fucking in every conceivable position. I watched the young women eat each other out while they took turns shoving my ever-ready tool into their greedy mouths or hungry pussies.

I thought that this could only be a once-in-a-lifetime weekend, but since then the four of us have gotten together at least once every two weeks. The funniest part is that all three girls come over separately sometimes and ask me not to tell the others. Of course, I always agree not to tell and we fuck away for hours. I'll go along with whatever they want in exchange for the fulfillment of fantasies they grant me every time I ask.—R.G., Philadelphia, Pennsylvania

REUNION WITH AN OLD FRIEND LEADS TO FUN WITH SOME NEW FRIENDS

Since I moved to San Diego last year I hadn't had an opportunity to visit my best friend and ex-roommate Jean. Jean and I had gone to college together. After we'd graduated we'd shared an apartment in Manhattan for over a year. When I learned I'd be attending a week-long seminar in New York City, I phoned Jean to arrange a long-overdue reunion.

While we chatted, Jean told me that her latest boyfriend was incredibly good-looking and rather well-hung. She suggested we get together for dinner my first night in town and said she'd invite one of her boyfriend's friends to join us. When I asked about the friend, Jean responded that he was a total stud but might not be my type.

When I arrived in New York I checked into my hotel. Then I headed straight for Jean's apartment. Jean greeted me at the door. She's a very pretty blonde with a great figure. I am also blonde but my breasts are larger than Jean's. We were both quite popular in college. We were cheerleaders and we slept around a lot.

When Jean introduced me to her boyfriend James, I tried to hide my shock. He was a tall, handsome, well-dressed black man. Since Jean and I come from a small, conservative midwestern town with almost no black population, I was surprised.

As I regained my composure, Jean and I sat down on the couch and James went to fix us all a drink. Jean quietly asked me if I thought James was handsome, and of course I said he was. She went on to say that not only was he really nice but he was also incredibly talented in bed.

James soon returned with a tray of drinks. He was quite charming, handsome and debonair. I could easily see why Jean was so captivated by him. As we chatted, Jean mentioned that James was a very successful investment banker, as was his friend Alfred who would join us for dinner. As James began telling me a little about Alfred, I wondered if he was also black. I had never been on a date with a black man before, but if Alfred was anything like James I was beginning to look forward to it.

When we arrived at the restaurant Alfred was waiting for us. He, too, was a handsome, well-dressed black man. We thoroughly enjoyed our dinner, and Alfred and James were both perfect gentlemen. Afterward they suggested we go out dancing, and Jean and I agreed.

We all had another drink at the nightclub, and I danced with James as well as Alfred. After dancing to several fast songs with each man, a slow song came on and James escorted me to the dance floor. As we danced he held me tight enough for me to feel his penis pressed against my belly. He told me I was beautiful. I could also feel a dampness between my legs as I wondered what it would be like to be with a black lover. When the song ended, Jean suggested we leave since it was getting late.

Back at Jean's apartment, we reminisced about our wild and crazy college days. Jean was exhausted, and while we talked she fell asleep on the couch. James carried her to the bedroom and returned in a few minutes, saying that he had tucked her into bed. I was getting ready to leave when James and Alfred convinced me to stay for a cup of coffee.

As we sat on the couch and sipped our coffee, the conversation got around to sex. James mentioned that Jean had told him we were both rather promiscuous in college. He also said that Jean had told them I gave great head. I was a little stunned and didn't respond when James added that Jean also loved sucking cock. My body language must have been very suggestive, because when I looked down I realized that my legs were spread and my panties were showing. I was feeling very horny but also a little nervous. When Alfred put his hand on my thigh I softly moaned. James kissed me softly on the neck. I'd never been with two men at once, never mind two black men, but I was too hot to stop and they knew it.

Alfred put his hand on my pussy and began rubbing my clit through my panties. James removed my blouse and bra and started caressing my ample tits. He complimented me on their firmness. Alfred lifted my skirt up around my waist and slid off my panties.

Having a few doubts as to whether or not I should let these two black studs have me, I told Alfred I wasn't sure if I wanted to go through with this. He stood up and dropped his pants, revealing a large, beautifully shaped penis. The sight of his cock dispelled any doubts I had. I decided I definitely wanted to go through with this. When he brought his cock to my mouth, I sucked on it. I was lying back on the couch, licking Alfred's huge cock, when James started licking my pussy. His tongue sent shock waves through my entire body. Just as I was on the verge of orgasm, he pulled away. When I moaned in protest around Alfred's cock, James told me not to worry, that my beautiful blonde pussy was going to be thoroughly satisfied. I'm not sure how long I sucked Alfred's cock, but when he came his load was so huge I couldn't swallow it all. I still hadn't orgasmed and I was ready for anything they had in mind.

Alfred then moved away. James positioned himself between my legs and rubbed the head of his huge cock along my slit. He asked me if I wanted to be fucked. I replied yes. He told me to ask him to fuck me. I had never talked dirty during sex, but I asked him to fuck my hot pussy with his big cock. As he started to penetrate my cunt, I urged him to fuck me hard. Once he'd slid his cock all the way in, he quickly withdrew it and then slowly slid it in again. It was very exciting to watch his huge cock disappear into my cunt. My pussy had never been this full before. It felt as if it were being stretched to the limit with each thrust. After a few strokes I felt an orgasm building and I urged him to keep fucking me. He must have been hitting my G-spot, because I had a really intense orgasm. I was still spasming when I heard James comment to Alfred that I clearly loved to fuck. Alfred responded that it was going to be a long night.

After I'd recovered from my orgasm, I realized that James hadn't come yet. I was still lying on the couch with my pussy spread wide open when I asked James if he wanted to fuck me again. He moved up to my mouth and slid his cock in. At the same time Alfred rubbed the head of his cock against my clit and then slid it into my pussy. James asked me how I liked being fucked by two black cocks at once, adding that Jean always loved it. I told him I wanted him to come in my mouth. In just a few minutes James exploded in orgasm as I came a second time. After James withdrew, Alfred continued to fuck me, giving me multiple orgasms. Alfred also spewed his come into me, and I could feel it hit the walls of my pussy. Satiated for the moment, I just lay back and relaxed. James asked me how I'd enjoyed it. I replied that it was the best orgasm I'd ever had. Alfred told me that there was a lot more to come but it was Jean's turn next.

They went in and woke up Jean. She was not at all surprised to see me sprawled on the couch, naked and sweaty. James stripped off Jean's underwear, exposing a clean-shaven pussy. He told me to lay back and watch as they laid Jean on the floor and began to rub their huge cocks all over her body. Then James plunged his cock into her. While he fucked Jean, James told me that he and Alfred often took turns fucking her all night long. Jean was now in a frenzy as she begged them to fuck her. After what seemed like an eternity, James came in her pussy. Alfred, who hadn't come yet, pulled his cock out of her mouth, came over to me and asked me to mount him. I straddled Alfred, facing him, and bounced up and down on his cock. Fucking had never felt so good. James asked me to turn around so that he and Jean could see the expression on my face while Alfred fucked me. It was a real turn-on to have an audience watch me make love. We fucked until I had another serious orgasm and Alfred's come filled my pussy. Exhausted, I fell asleep completely satisfied.

When I awoke an hour or so later, I was alone. I went to take a shower. As I was dressing, James returned. Telling me they had more plans for me that night, he quickly stripped off my clothes, laid me down and spread my legs apart. He began to lick my pussy, telling me that he knew I loved to have my pussy eaten. He was right on target, and I couldn't resist humping his face.

After I came I began to give James a blow job. I was doing my best, but there was no way I could get his whole cock into my mouth. Finally he grunted and filled my mouth with his salty jism. This time I swallowed it all. After he came he had me get on my hands and knees. Then he fucked me doggie-style. His cock felt huge as it penetrated me.

I spent most of my visit with James's or Alfred's cock in my pussy. I had never enjoyed sex so much in my life, and I understood why Jean was addicted to their cocks. I even got to watch as they shaved Jean's pussy and then fucked her.

Soon after I arrived back home in San Diego, I received a round-trip plane ticket to New York from Alfred and James along with a note thanking me for a wonderful time and inviting me to visit them soon. I can't wait to see them!—T.P., San Diego, California

BRIDE-TO-BE'S FINAL FLING TURNS INTO A GANG BANG TO REMEMBER

I will be the maid of honor next week-end when Wendy, my very best friend, gets married. Wendy and I are both thirty-four. Wendy is five feet eight and weighs about one hundred forty pounds. She has short blonde hair, firm 38C breasts and a perfectly sculptured ass that everyone drools over! I am five feet six, with shoulder-length brunette hair. I have 34B breasts with large nipples.

Last Saturday the bridesmaids and I held a bachelorette party for Wendy. It was a very conservative luncheon, as both her mother and her future mother-in-law attended. Her fiancé comes from a rather conservative, straitlaced family. He's definitely a traditionalist, and he's insisted that Wendy quit her job since they plan on having children. Although Wendy is very much in love with him, I knew she was feeling apprehensive at the thought that her freedom would suddenly be curtailed.

After the luncheon we went back to my apartment to hang out. I whipped up a pitcher of frozen daiquiris and suggested we sit out by the pool. Wendy said she'd rather drive to the beach and find a motel so she could have one last bachelorette fling. She wanted to dance the night away and howl at the moon until the sun came up.

I agreed that sounded like a great idea, so I packed a few things for the two of us and changed into a sundress. Wendy had only the clothes she was wearing. We drove to the beach and found a motel on the ocean so we could watch the sunset before partying the night away.

We were sitting out in front of our room by the pool when we noticed several college-age guys going into the room next to ours. They eyed Wendy and me as we sunned ourselves. As the sun was on the descent, I suggested we go over to town, check out the shops and find a nice place to have a seafood dinner.

As we window-shopped, we came upon a window display featuring a mannequin wearing a skimpy thong bikini under a sheer white coverup. I followed Wendy into the shop, where she shocked me by telling the clerk that we each wanted an outfit like the one on the mannequin in the window. Wendy told me they were for the next day so we could work on our tans properly before leaving.

Wendy wanted to go back to the room, but I suggested we have dinner first. We found a raw bar that had a view of the sunset and ordered a platter of raw oysters, clams and steamed shrimp. Two very mellow guys joined us, and we were having a good time doing shooters and talking. I wanted to stay with them and party the night away, but Wendy wanted to go back to our room and lie down for a while. I told the guys we'd be back later when the band started.

As we walked back to our room, Wendy told me she really wanted this last fling to be memorable. But when she stopped at the pool to talk to a group of five or six college-age guys, I didn't think she knew what she was getting into. The guys invited Wendy and me to party with them, and we told them we'd be heading back to the bar later and they were welcome to join us then.
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