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      Part One
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      Letters to Penthouse VIII

   
      
      
      Clusterfucks I

      
      WIFE TAKES THE BAIT ON FISHING TRIP

      
      Like many men who have been married for a while, my marriage had become sexually stale. My wife, Cindy, wasn’t the problem. She has kept herself in great shape. Her five-foot frame is one hundred five pounds, and her 34C-22-36 figure complements a pretty face and natural red hair. Several times I have mentioned swinging with another couple, but Cindy always got angry. I just dropped the subject and kept my fantasies to myself.

      
      A few weeks before the end of the summer, Cindy and I went to a national forest near our home to enjoy a few days of camping and swimming. My job allows me to get away during the middle of the week, but I’m still on call via a pager. In the middle of the week we had our choice of prime camp sites and we selected a shaded one by the lakeshore. It was like having the park all to ourselves. Later that day we were disappointed when a large R.V. drove by just as Cindy was coming back from a swim. I saw the man driving checking her out. He then pulled into the site next to ours.

      
      Cindy was ready to move camp to another site, but I talked her out of it by reminding her of the hassle of breaking camp and setting up again. While we were talking we noticed four men get out of the R.V. One was a young black man, who was about twenty years younger than the rest of the group.

      
      Later that afternoon the men came over and introduced themselves. They were on a fishing trip and all worked for the same firm. Jim, the young black guy, was a college student working as an intern. Chris and Joe were both engineers, slightly overweight and middle-age. Kevin was tall, thickly built, with a coarse, aggressive personality. He was a production manager.

      
      It was obvious their main reason for coming over was to get a closer look at my wife. Cindy surprised me by enjoying the attention of these men, flirting and returning their jokes. After a few beers the guys left to try to get some fishing in before nightfall. Chris came back over later and invited us to dinner.

      
      The R.V. was a big one with all the comforts of home. While the steaks were grilled we drank red wine and let Kevin give us a tour of the motor home. I noticed a VCR in a large entertainment center and jokingly asked Kevin if he had any porno movies. He opened a cabinet door and pulled out a couple of tapes. “Like this?” he asked.

      
      Everyone had been drinking so it didn’t take much convincing to get Cindy to agree to watch at least a little of a movie. We all settled in with another drink as Jim turned down the lights. Cindy and I sat down on a low-backed couch. Chris sat down next to my wife and Kevin started the movie. It was clear to me that there was a lot of sexual tension in the room as the movie started.

      
      The movie was a hot one: a blonde giving head to some guy built like a small horse. As the movie continued Cindy cuddled up to me and started to nibble on my ear and neck. This show of affection before these men surprised me, but also made me proud. I noticed that when the guys weren’t watching the film, they were eyeing my wife’s shapely, tanned legs and round, firm breasts.

      
      About this time the blonde in the movie was taking on two men at once. She was on her hands and knees, fucking one guy and blowing another, all the while imploring the men like a wanton slut to fill her up. I sensed Cindy was thrilled by the action because she was squirming and fidgeting in her seat.

      
      Kevin noticed this, too, and wasn’t shy about cutting to the chase and breaking the ice. He looked over and asked Cindy if what she was watching looked good.

      
      “Oh shut up Kevin,” she said, but she never took her eyes off the screen. I knew then that it was now or never. I reached back and cycled my pager so it would go off.

      
      “Well shit,” I said, as the movie was shut off and the lights came back on. “I have to go into work,” I told them. “Go ahead and watch the rest of the movie. I should be back in a couple of hours, max.”

      
      “Oh, all right. As long as the guys promise to behave themselves,” Cindy said with a smile. Of course they were quick with their assurances that she had nothing to worry about. As I left I pushed the curtain on the door window back so there was a gap big enough to scope the action from outside. I gave Cindy a kiss and drove down the access road to an unused site about a quarter mile away. On the short walk back, my hard-on was pushing against my pants.

      
      When I got to the R.V. I was happy to see that there was enough light on inside to see easily. The opening allowed me to see most of the living area. The movie was still on, but Joe had taken my place on the couch beside Cindy. The mood, I noticed, appeared a little cheerier, owing to the consumption of drinks while I was gone. The real clincher, however, was the location of Chris’s hand. It was on Cindy’s leg, stroking the top of her tan thigh with soft but deliberate caresses. When Joe scooted closer to her, Cindy sat up and downed Chris’s glass of scotch in one gulp. I knew then that the dam of sexual frustration was about to break.

      
      Everyone was watching her as she leaned back on the couch and put both arms out. Chris moved his hand inside the leg opening of her shorts. Slowly moving his hand under the loose-fitting cloth, he began to rub my wife’s pussy through her panties.

      
      “You’re very juicy tonight,” I heard him mutter into Cindy’s ear. Joe turned and kissed Cindy’s long, smooth neck as he moved his hand up and under her sweatshirt to knead her full round tits. Cindy sat up a little so Joe could pull her shirt up and over her head. He gave her other tit a nice squeeze as he placed the shirt next to her on the couch.

      
      I was going nuts, breathing in shallow gasps and massaging my cock as this tense action unfolded. Nobody was saying anything, which gave it kind of a dramatic intensity. Cindy was doing most of the expressing, and it was all in her body language. Her eyes were almost closed to tiny slits as she pressed their heads against her heaving chest, allowing them access to her ripe melons. Their hands were in her panties. They were finger-fucking her tight twat at the same time they kissed her tits. Her eyes closed as she blanked out in sexual euphoria, giving in to the temptation of servicing a whole group of men. I loved what I was seeing.

      
      Both Kevin and Jim had been raptly watching the show on the couch, and now Kevin got up to move the coffee table out of the way. He got down on the floor and spread my lovely wife’s knees apart, exposing her panty-clad muff to the whole room. Kissing and nibbling the inside of her thighs, he reached up and pulled her shorts and panties down with the help of the other two men. As he eased the panties off her feet, Kevin took her foot and sucked on her toes.

      
      This was too much for me, watching my beautiful naked wife about to fuck four strange men. I pulled out my cock and shot the night’s first load of come into the bushes. When I looked back Kevin had his head between Cindy’s legs, where he was licking and sucking away on her sweet, red-trimmed, pussy.

      
      Chris and Joe continued to suck her tits. Jim now got into the act and moved around behind the couch. Looking down at my wife’s face, he pulled down his zipper and pulled out his hard, seven-inch cock and pointed it right at her pouting lips.

      
      Cindy gazed at his black pole as it oozed pre-come. Jim caught it with his finger and spread it over the helmet of his cock, as if he were dipping an ice cream cone in a rich topping. Cindy stared into Jim’s face and, with a wicked smile, opened her mouth to accept the phallic treat.

      
      Jim slipped his cock past her red lips and shoved it deep into her mouth. Moving his hot ebony meat in and out over my wife’s pink, wet tongue was an extremely erotic sight. It really got to me and it must have done it for him, too. Jim grabbed the back of her head and thrust his dick deep into her throat until her chin was pressed against his balls. She was gagging slightly, but still sucking on him hard enough that I could plainly see the bulge of his cockhead against her cheek, sawing in and out.

      
      Chris and Joe sat on the coffee table watching and toying with their meaty packages. Cindy sucked hard on Jim’s pole, while Kevin licked her inflamed cunt. It was totally depraved, I thought, when Cindy grabbed her hot tits and squeezed and pinched her taut nipples.

      
      Kevin got up and turned her around so she was leaning against the back of the couch. Her knees were spread on the edge of the seat. Kevin pulled down his pants and shorts, exposing his thick, hard cock. He eased it up and down Cindy’s slit and between her titillating ass-cheeks.

      
      Cindy moaned, still gurgling with a mouthful of Jim’s dick. She wiggled her hot cunt back toward Kevin’s probing cock. He got the head in the opening of Cindy’s pussy, and held back until she was positioned as far back as she could while still keeping Jim’s cock in her mouth. Kevin roughly jammed his cock to the hilt. He let it rest there for several seconds before he began to quickly stroke her. Kevin was banging Cindy so hard that Jim had to pull out of her mouth. He stood back, joining Chris and Joe in watching the free sex show.

      
      By now, Cindy was concentrating on Kevin’s dick, which was hammering her hungry cunt. Kevin grabbed her hips and stroked so hard and deep that all she could do was grunt and moan on each thrust. Finally, he came, filling her love-hole with his come and leaving Cindy wanting more. Kevin let his cock shrink out of Cindy’s red-hot pussy. When he pulled out I could see their combined juices flowing down her thighs.

      
      The other three men had been busy talking among themselves while removing their clothes. They moved the coffee table against the wall and had Cindy move to the center of the room. Chris stood behind her and reached around to cup her tits in the palm of his hands. Jim laid down on the floor and Chris guided her over to him. She leaned over Jim and placed her knees on either side of his body.

      
      Her alabaster skin and red muff made his skin seem even darker as she reached back and placed the head of his throbbing cock against her pussy lips. The other men didn’t want to miss this sight and gathered around to watch as she slowly lowered her well-lubed twat onto his pole. She sat there for a few seconds and slowly started to bob up and down.

      
      Jim’s black cock was slick and shining with my wife’s love-juice as she repeatedly impaled herself on him. Chris came up and gently pushed her down so her tits jiggled over Jim’s chest. Jim reached up and pinched and rubbed one while lifting his head up and taking the nipple of the other into his mouth.

      
      Chris spread Cindy’s ass-cheeks apart and slowly worked his finger deep into her ass. Cindy has never let me fuck her there, so I watched with another hard-on as Chris sawed two fingers in and out of her hole. Chris moved closer and put the head of his dick on Cindy’s ass, then pushed past her sphincter and plunged into her ass.

      
      Cindy was now in a state of passion I had never dreamed she was capable of. She tossed her head from side to side as she was being sandwiched between the salt-and-pepper team. Joe moved around and put his cock before her face. Jim and Cindy came at the same time, but Cindy continued to work on the other two men, humping back against Chris’s rod and bobbing her lips on Joe’s.

      
      Joe pulled back and shot his come all over Cindy’s tits, laughing and telling the others he had always wanted to do that. Cindy reached up and licked the wet cock like a lollipop until it was clean. Chris was hammering into Cindy’s ass, which caused her to collapse against Jim. A few minutes later Joe filled her ass with his come, and Jim fucked her cunt.

      
      I left then and went back to the car. Later that night when I got back to camp Cindy was already in the tent. She was almost asleep and I asked her if she had been bored without me. She laughed lightly and said she had a good time playing cards. The guys had entertained her. It’s been a few months now and we are going to Jamaica for the holidays. Hopefully I’ll have another reason to write later.—R.K., Sausalito, California [image: image]

      
      
      SOME PARTIES YOU NEVER FORGET

      
      Let me tell you about a party that my husband, Gary, and I went to about five years ago. On the day of the party, Gary and I had a leisurely Saturday morning together. I woke him up by sucking his beautiful cock to life. He reciprocated by licking my nipples and clit until I screamed with joy. Most of the morning was spent making love. In spite of all of the hot action with Gary, I was still very horny.

      
      The party was at the home of Brenda, one of my close friends from work. Most of those invited were coworkers, so I anticipated a relatively sedate party. I made it a point not to seduce or be seduced by anyone from work, feeling that I should keep my wild side separate from these people.

      
      Because we were both horny, Gary was able to convince me to wear a backless summer dress. I was braless, wearing only bikini panties, thigh hose and garter belt. The fabric was sheer enough that my nipples and areolae were visible. The thought of showing off my big breasts excited me. I figured that Gary and I would park on the way home for some heavy necking and a little oral sex. The outfit was too sexy for my work image. They only saw me in conservative suits and dresses.

      
      When we arrived, I could tell that several of the men appreciated this new look. After two or three drinks, I relaxed and enjoyed all of the attention I was getting. Most of those at the party were married couples, but there were a few who didn’t bring their spouses. One who came alone was Dave, Brenda’s new boss. She had told me how hot he made her just working together. I knew that she would love to have him make a move on her.

      
      He was in his forties, at least fifteen years older than Brenda and me. Dave was tall, athletic and had great blue eyes. In spite of his quiet, mature manner, I found myself getting turned on when he talked to me at the office. I loved the way he looked at me.

      
      Brenda had a very revealing dress on, cut low between her breasts, barely concealing her nipples. It also was slit on the side showing her leg to mid-thigh. The green dress was a dramatic contrast to her white skin and beautiful red hair. Looking at this outfit, I wondered if she had known that Dave’s wife wouldn’t be there. They stood in a corner talking, very close to one another. Dave’s eyes roamed over her exposed cleavage. It made me hot to watch them, but I was concerned that Brenda’s husband, Jerry, might become upset. I decided to find him and keep him away from Brenda and Dave.

      
      As I looked for Jerry in the crowd, I saw Gary dancing with Tina, one of my friends who was there alone. She didn’t get enough attention from her husband and always wanted to hear about my sex life. I knew that Gary turned her on. Maybe I should let him seduce her tonight, I thought. As horny as she was, I knew that he would drive her crazy. He would love to put his tongue in her sweet little pussy.

      
      She held his face in her hands as they danced, staring into his blue eyes. One of Gary’s hands was slowly caressing her ass, cupping her cheeks. I knew that he would go much further if Tina let him. Either way, Gary would be extra hot for my pussy when we got home. Thinking about this, I smiled.

      
      Looking around the room again, I spotted Jerry. He was a handsome man, with blond hair, full beard and moustache. He was talking to Doug, a sexy black man who had worked with me for the past year and lived next door to Brenda and Jerry. Doug also played on the company’s coed softball team with me and loved to flirt and tease when his wife was not around. She was out of town on business, so I knew Doug would be in good form tonight.

      
      They both smiled at me as I approached. “That’s a very sexy dress, Pam. I’ve never seen you in anything more becoming.” Jerry said. Doug didn’t say a word, but his eyes were glued to my breasts. His stare caused my nipples to grow hot and hard.

      
      “Thank you. It’s nice of you to notice,” I responded. “Since you’re so sweet, would you like to dance? It looks like I’ve lost Gary.”

      
      Jerry didn’t answer, but took my hand and led me to a corner of the room. He pulled me against him as we began to dance. His hands explored the bare flesh of my back as we moved with the music. The feel of him against me made me hot. I knew I would have to be careful and control my emotions.

      
      Luckily the next song was a fast rock number. Doug appeared and led me back to dance with him. As I moved to the music, my breasts moved wildly against the fabric of my dress. Doug smiled as he watched my breasts, a wicked grin covering his face.

      
      I found myself getting horny. It was exciting to display my sexy side to my coworkers. Shaking my tits even more, I began to move my ass under the short skirt, turning to make sure that Doug had a good view of both. My feelings were getting out of hand, but I really didn’t want to misbehave in front of these people from work. The impact of my behavior on the other men was predictable. I was a popular dance partner for the next three hours. I did not miss a fast or slow dance. Many different hands caressed my back and ass as I danced with the men. But I liked dancing with Jerry and Doug the best. It was their flirting and touching that turned me on.

      
      At about one-thirty the crowd began to thin out. As a slow number began, Doug appeared and pulled me to him, pressing my breasts against his muscular body. While we danced, he talked softly in my ear, telling me how beautiful my breasts looked in the soft dress.

      
      “Honey, you always look great, but your breasts are fantastic without a bra. I can tell that you love showing them off. You need to let me see them. I’ll bet you have never had them licked by a black man. I know how hot I would make you if my beautiful black skin touched those sexy white titties. I’ll bet you love to have your titties fucked. You need to have my big, black cock rubbing on your nipples and squirting all over you. I’ll bet your pussy is wet just thinking about it.”

      
      He was right. My panties were soaked.

      
      As he talked his hands caressed my ass. He reached under the hem of my dress and his long fingers stroked the crack of my ass. His fingertips traced the lips of my pussy through the soft lace. His talk and touch made me even wetter. Before he could do more, a rock number began, saving me from my sexy thoughts. My body shook to the music. Dave and Brenda were dancing near me. As she danced, the slit in her dress would open to reveal glimpses of her panties and stocking tops. Dave’s eyes were glued to her body as she moved.

      
      I decided to distract him before Jerry noticed the sexual tension between them. I danced very close to them, then turned quickly to rub my braless breasts against Dave’s arm. As he turned and reached for me to apologize, I moved again so that his hand ran across both of my breasts, touching my erect nipples. This produced a reaction in me that I had not anticipated. My pussy was on fire, needing a mouth or cock to make love to it.

      
      Dave laughed, saying he was sorry, but his face was flushed and he watched me until the song ended. Brenda headed toward the bathroom, as a slow dance began. Dave came toward me and took my hand, leading me back to dance. He pulled me tightly against his body, with his hands on my hips as we moved to the music.

      
      “I really wasn’t sorry that happened,” he said, grinning. “Judging from how your breasts felt, you weren’t either. I’ve always loved looking at your beautiful face, but I never knew what a fantastic body you were hiding under your suits at work. Or how much you liked to play and show off. I noticed that nobody could keep their hands off of your cute fanny, and I am jealous. But I think they were missing the two best parts. Your husband shouldn’t let you go out like this. I won’t be able to concentrate anymore at work when you are around.”

      
      As he spoke, he moved his hands to my back, running them over the bare flesh. His arms were so long that they easily wrapped around me. He ran his fingers under the fabric of my dress, stroking the sides of my breasts, almost reaching the nipples. My body responded to his touch. I wanted more. I needed for him to play with my nipples. Closing my eyes, I imagined the feel of his face against my thighs, his mouth kissing my pussy.

      
      Almost involuntarily, I brushed my leg between his, feeling his hard cock on my thigh. He took my hand and put it between us, on his cock. It was hot and very big. As he held my hand there, I traced my fingers over the head. Moving my fingers over his bulge, I could feel the wetness of his pre-come through his slacks. I raised my wet fingertips to my lips and licked them, looking into his eyes.

      
      “Something on my fingers sure tastes good,” I said, smiling at him. Before we could go further, Brenda came back to take Dave away. I hadn’t seen Gary for over an hour when he appeared to dance a slow number with me.

      
      “It looks like you’re having a good time,” he said.

      
      “I saw the big boss trying to get into your panties.” As he talked, he leaned forward to kiss me, frenching me with passion. Watching me with Dave had made him hot too.

      
      I asked, “Do you want to watch him suck my nipples? Or would you like to see him eat my pussy?” I could tell that this talk was turning Gary on. And me too. Until now, Gary had only had me tell him about my experiences with other men. Maybe it was time to let him watch, I knew that it would turn me on to perform for him, and I was sure it would make him hot too.

      
      Heated up from these thoughts, I headed for the restroom with Gary when the music stopped. Looking in the mirror, my nipples were still hard and clearly visible through the fabric of my dress. Standing behind me, Gary squeezed them with his fingers, causing me to shudder. Turning me around, he kneeled and slid my panties down my thighs. Leaning forward, he put his mouth on my cunt, licking the swollen lips.

      
      “You’re sure wet. Did someone already play with this sweet pussy?” he asked.

      
      “Not yet. Eat my pussy now. Make me come,” I begged. It only took a minute for Gary to send me over the edge. As my body relaxed, I had to taste Gary’s cock. Pushing him against the sink, I undid his belt and zipper to reveal his meat.

      
      “Do you want to watch me with Dave later tonight? He has me so turned on that I have to fuck him.” I said, licking the head of Gary’s cock. Undoing my dress to expose my breasts, I asked, “Do you think he will like these?”

      
      “You will drive him crazy with that body. You know I want to see you with him. How can you fix it so that I can watch?” he asked.

      
      “Don’t worry. I’ll find a way,” I responded. “You play with Tina to stay horny. Drive her home. I know that she wants to suck you off. And you’ll love to touch her little titties. Just be home before two-thirty. I’ll find a way to get Dave away from Brenda long enough for him to take me home. Once we’re in the house, he won’t be able to resist my goodies.”

      
      With that, I worked on Gary’s cock until he filled my mouth with his come. Standing, we kissed tenderly and Gary went back to the party as I fixed my dress. Opening the bathroom door, I looked into Jerry’s smiling face.

      
      “I brought you a tequila shooter. I think you will like it,” he said. He took my hand and led me into a room away from the party. He then took the glass and raised it to his lips, taking a large swig. Lowering the glass, he put his hand behind my head and pulled my mouth to his.

      
      Surprised, I felt his tongue go between my teeth, then tasted the tequila. Swallowing, I said, “That was nice, but you are very naughty. We are both married and we can’t do this.”

      
      Ignoring me, he raised the glass again, taking another mouthful. Again he pulled my face to his in a kiss. This time my lips opened and I ran my tongue into his mouth, drinking in the booze. I wanted Dave, but Jerry was making my pussy hot now. My panties were drenched again.

      
      I knew that I was losing the battle to control my emotions. I also knew what to say to make Jerry try harder. “We have to stop now, Jerry. I’m only human and you’re turning me on. Brenda is my good friend. We can’t do this.”

      
      With that, he pulled me to him as his beard rubbed my face. Automatically, my arms wrapped around his neck, pulling him to me as my mouth opened to accept his tongue. I loved the feel of his hands as they caressed my naked back.

      
      “Don’t worry about Brenda. She told me earlier what she had planned. It was no accident that her boss showed up without his wife.” As Jerry kissed me again, I felt hands cup and caress my ass. Turning, I saw Doug. He put his hands on my face and kissed me, running his thick tongue into my mouth. My battle to maintain my work image was quickly being lost.

      
      “Relax and enjoy, Pam. You obviously need more loving than Gary can give you. You need to try two men at once and let yourself go. See how hot we can make you,” Doug said, reaching under my dress to run his long fingers over my pussy again. My panties were getting wetter as he rubbed my clit. I pulled his face to my mouth, opening my lips to suck in his tongue. Gently, he slid his fingers under the leg of my panties to touch my pussy lips.

      
      “I knew you were wet,” he said as his fingers stroked my pussy.

      
      “Come with us for a minute and we’ll show you something that will really make you hot,” Jerry said. With that, they led me out a back door and around the side of the house. Jerry motioned for me to be quiet as we neared his bedroom window. A soft light came through the louvers and I could hear Brenda’s voice. “Oh yes, Dave, tell me, please.”

      
      “You’ve made me hot since my first day in the office. When I saw you leaning over a file cabinet, showing those beautiful legs, I wanted them wrapped around my neck so I could lick your sweet pussy. I wanted you to take my cock and suck it until my come shot all over you.”

      
      As Dave talked, I saw him unzip Brenda’s dress, easing the fabric down her arms to expose her bra. Brenda then took a step back, pushing her dress over her hips. As it fell to the floor, I noticed that her panties were around her knees, leaving the beautiful red hair on her pussy exposed to view. Dave had been busy even before we got to the window. Brenda reached to put her panties and dress on a chair, followed by her bra. She then stood to proudly display her body, clad only in hose and garter belt. Dave quickly leaned down to lick her nipples.

      
      “Please let me see your cock. I’ve wanted it for two months. I’ll take it in my mouth and suck it until you come. I’m so glad you came to my party,” Brenda said.

      
      Dave pulled his shirt over his head. He then reached to undo his belt, stepping out of his pants and shoes. Standing in briefs, he said, “You come take these off, Brenda. Then we will 69 until we both come.”

      
      Kneeling, she pulled his briefs off. His cock stood out, about seven inches long and incredibly thick. While Brenda licked Dave’s cock, I felt Doug and Jerry’s hands undo my dress, letting it fall to expose my naked breasts. Their hands worked on the hot flesh of my breasts as I watched Brenda and Dave fall to the bed in a hot 69. Dave was working his tongue in and out of her pussy as she bucked on the bed.

      
      I was definitely hot. I was somewhat surprised that Jerry seemed to be turned on by his wife fucking other men, but also glad. As we watched, Brenda got on her knees while Dave fucked her from behind. Watching him pull her nipples while they fucked made me need a cock. It had been a long time since I had made love to two men at once. But I wanted Jerry and Doug now. Turning, I kissed Doug and then Jerry. Then I pulled a mouth to each of my breasts. They licked and sucked them until I could not stand it. Taking my hands, they led me to Doug’s house, not bothering to cover my naked tits. Fortunately, no one saw me in my partially clothed state as we left the party.

      
      We went in to the master bedroom and Jerry removed my dress. He sat me on the king-size bed and began to lick my cunt through my panties. I could not believe how good his hairy face felt against my thighs. He pulled my panties off and ran his tongue over my clit, back and forth until I was bouncing on the bed in anticipation. I reached to take off my garter belt, but Doug stopped me.

      
      “You look fantastic like that,” he said. Doug had taken his clothes off and climbed on the bed to lick my breasts while Jerry ate my cunt. His body was gorgeous, with large muscular shoulders and chest. His small hips set off a long, very thick cock. I laid back on the bed to touch his tool while Jerry’s mouth devoured me. The black cock looked beautiful in contrast with my white skin. My body shook in a climax as soon as I put Doug’s cock in my mouth. I continued to lick and suck, needing to taste his come.

      
      Just as Doug was about to climax, Jerry pulled me to my feet and kissed me. The taste of my juices on his beard was great. I needed a cock in me now. “Suck my cock, Pam. I need that,” Jerry said. “Show me what a hot woman you are.”

      
      I sat back on the bed and pulled his belt and pants off to see his bikini underwear. Pulling them down, I looked at his beautiful cock, devouring it with my wet lips. I wanted to suck him more, but I wanted Doug’s thick muscle in me too. While I continued my blowjob on Jerry, I got on my knees with my ass high in the air, toward Doug. He quickly went to work on my pussy with his tongue. With one hand, I reached back for Doug’s cock, pulling it toward my hot cunt. He pushed the fat head into me, stretching me. Finally, he pushed it all into me, taking my breath away with its size.

      
      I was on fire, working my pussy on Doug while I ate Jerry’s cock. Jerry was also driving me crazy, playing with my breasts and nipples. I had almost forgotten how fantastic it could be with more than one man.

      
      Watching Brenda must have turned Jerry on too much, because he quickly squirted his come into my mouth. I licked the head clean, smiling up at him. Then I concentrated all my energy on Doug, working my hips and ass against his cock. He did not last long, filling my pussy with his come. I was not done. I wanted more fucking and more cock in my mouth. “Please fuck me now, Jerry. I need to feel you inside me.”

      
      He sat on a chair and pulled me on his lap, my back against him as he put his cock into me. Doug stood in front of me, offering me his thick tool while he pinched my swollen nipples. I was crazy with lust. For over forty-five minutes, the three of us made love in every possible position. Both men were worn out, but I was getting even hotter from this activity, unable to get enough. Kissing Jerry and Doug, I dressed and headed back to the party.

      
      I saw Dave as I entered the house. He and another man were talking with Brenda. Her hair was combed, but her dress was wrinkled and her face was still flushed. Her neckline gaped, exposing most of her breasts, including her areolae. She had obviously not bothered to put her bra back on. Both men seemed to like the view, and Brenda did not try to conceal her nipples.

      
      Doug and Jerry had not returned. Only one couple besides Brenda’s group remained. Trying to sport an innocent look, I walked over to Brenda and asked if she knew where Gary was. She told me that Tina had asked for a ride home and that Gary had looked for me to go with him to drive her home. “He asked me to have Jerry take you,” she said.

      
      “I don’t see Jerry now,” I responded. “Dave, would you drop me off on your way home?”

      
      “I’ll be glad to. Let me get my things in the kitchen,” he said, walking with Brenda to the other room. Not wanting him to have too much time alone with Brenda, I waited only five minutes before I went to the kitchen. To let them know I was coming, I made plenty of noise as I entered. Hearing me, they broke a passionate kiss. As Dave pulled back, both of Brenda’s breasts were totally exposed. I smiled to myself as Brenda turned her back to fix her dress. Dave would still be very horny, I thought.

      
      Sitting in Dave’s big Lincoln, I decided that he would have to initiate any sexual activity. I made sure that my dress did not even reveal too much of my legs. In a couple of minutes, we were parked in front of my neighbor’s house.

      
      “It looks like your husband is not home,” he said. “Let me check the house for you.”

      
      “I’ll be okay, but I would appreciate it if you would come in until I’m sure that the house is safe.”

      
      Dave came in with me and I asked him to sit in the living room while I went upstairs. He asked if he could fix us a drink, and I told him that would be nice. I told him to open some champagne for us. Gary was hiding in a bedroom adjoining the master bath. He kissed me passionately, telling me what a sexy woman I was. He then whispered to me to play the answering machine when I went downstairs.

      
      Dave was waiting for me with my champagne when I returned. He handed it to me and we raised our glasses in a gesture, as if to toast each other. “I love this stuff but it makes me silly,” I said as I drank the glass dry. He was quick to refill it.

      
      I went to the answering machine and pressed playback. Gary had left a message saying that he had had too much to drink and was resting on Tina’s couch until he sobered up. Dave seemed very happy to hear this. “I’m glad that I have some time to talk to you. You don’t need to be afraid of me,” he said. “I don’t bite. Not too hard anyway,” he said grinning. “Come sit by me, please.”

      
      “I don’t think that would be too smart,” I answered. “After all, we’re both married. You had me so turned on earlier that I don’t think I can trust either one of us. Besides, I noticed that you and Brenda were heavily involved tonight. You were playing with her breasts in the kitchen. Watching that just made me hornier. Judging from tonight, you know too much about making young women like Brenda and me hot.”

      
      Dave seemed to love what I said. He walked over and refilled my glass. Setting his glass on the table, he put his arms around me, pulling my body against him. Then he raised my glass to my lips until I drank all of it. Hoping to work on his ego, I said, “You have to go now. We can’t do this. I love my husband and I don’t need to get involved. Also, I don’t want to interfere with you and Brenda. Please leave now.”

      
      Dave ignored what I said and pressed his lips to mine. I kept my lips closed so he could not get his tongue in my mouth. I knew this would make him try harder. Two more times he kissed me, but I kept his tongue out. This was not easy because I was getting hot. But I wanted to make him work to get into my panties. Pushing away, I turned my back to him. He then wrapped his arms around my waist from behind me, kissing my neck and licking my shoulders. Then his hands began to work on my breasts, pinching my nipples through the fabric of my dress. I moaned as he worked his hands under my top to touch my naked flesh.

      
      “Please stop, Dave. You need to leave now. You’re making me too hot and Gary isn’t even home to take care of me. It isn’t fair to do this to me. I can’t take any more.”

      
      This was what Dave had wanted to hear. As he kissed me again, I opened my mouth to let him know I was at the edge. His tongue worked against mine as he undid the top of my dress to reveal my breasts. He took each nipple into my mouth, expertly using his tongue and lips to arouse them further. I held his head as he worked on my breasts. I had to admit that he was very talented.

      
      His hands pulled my zipper down and he removed my dress. I stood back to let him look at me, clad only in bikinis, garter belt, hose and shoes. “You bastard! You don’t play fair,” I said. “Don’t stop now. You can’t leave me this hot. I need you.” Taking his hand, I led him to the couch, which was in full view for Gary.

      
      He pulled off my panties and began to lick my thighs, above the tops of my hose. He then started talking to me, telling me how beautiful my blonde pussy looked, what incredible breasts and nipples I had. He told me he couldn’t believe how wet my pussy was as he slid his tongue into me. He didn’t know that I was full of come from two other men. He knew things to say that drove me wild as he ate me. I had an incredible orgasm.

      
      Even I was surprised that he brought me off before I saw or touched his cock. I could wait no longer. I had him stand as I took off his pants and underwear. I was excited. His cock was even longer and thicker than it had looked while he was with Brenda. Maybe I turned him on even more. I got on my knees so he could fuck me from behind. As wet and turned-on as I was, his cock seemed to stretch my cunt even further. I started to talk to him, telling him what a fantastic lover he was and how I loved his fat cock. Listening to me, he worked on my clit and nipples while we fucked again taking me over the edge.

      
      Knowing that Gary was watching and listening to all of this was almost too much to stand. Dave’s sexual imagination was unbelievable. We did things that I had never done before. He told me sexy things constantly, keeping the intensity very high. I liked sexy talk, but he took it to new levels. Several times he had me suck him to orgasm, but each time he squirted his come over my breasts, having me rub the jism into my skin. Never believe that people over forty have lost their sexual prowess.

      
      It was after four in the morning when he left. He made me promise that I would let him fuck me whenever we could get away. That was a promise that I would be happy to keep over and over again. Gary was so hot from watching that we made love and talked until nine that morning. Gary fell asleep, exhausted. But I was so turned on from fucking four men that I couldn’t sleep. All I could think about was more sex. After hiding my sexy body and my horniness from all of my coworkers for over a year, I had totally blown my quiet, proper image in one night. I had flaunted my body in front of all of the men at the party. But you know what, it really didn’t matter. Neither work or softball would ever be the same. So much for a quiet party with my coworkers.—P.D., Savannah, Georgia [image: image]

      
      
      COUNTRY COUPLE GETS PLENTY TO EAT AT END-OF-SUMMER BARBECUE

      
      My girlfriend and I, like many people, I believe, enjoy your magazine, but we didn’t believe all of the experiences we read about. Having discovered that we could have just as much fun as your other readers, we decided to write in and once and for all put that idea to rest. I also want to dispel the myth that living in a small town has to be boring.

      
      My name is Leo. I’m twenty-five, and my girlfriend is twenty-one. I met Barbara when she started working at the one and only diner we have in town. We hit it off right away. She was new in town, and soon we were going everywhere together. Our sex life started off awkward and slow, because I suffered from the misconception that Barbara was a little bit of a prude. But over time I discovered that she enjoyed X-rated movies and Penthouse as much as I did, and discussing these things has opened up our relationship.

      
      Barbara is a looker by any standards, and when I say I am the luckiest son of a bitch I know, I mean it! She’s all of five foot two, with a small but nicely toned chest, and the rest of her is as close to perfect as a girl could hope to get. She has long brown hair that she wears in what she calls an Egyptian style. She’s just plain beautiful. And, as it turns out, that sweet smile hides the fact that she’s a slut.

      
      After a few months, Barbara and I had developed a unique sexual relationship. We talked about sharing our sex with others, and I soon realized that nothing excited me more than the idea of seeing her use her cocksucking skills on a bunch of men. I also wanted to watch her lick another girl’s pussy, but didn’t know if she would be willing to go that far. But last weekend, as we enjoyed the last hurrah of summer, all hell broke loose. We had a big barbecue planned, and there ended up being a lot of hot meat.

      
      One of my closest friends in the world is a girl named Wendy. We grew up together, and all through school we were the best of friends. Wendy has blonde hair and, although she’s a bit average in looks, she’s got a killer body. Wendy and I used to fuck quite a bit. Giving up sex with each other hadn’t destroyed our friendship. I had informed her of my relationship with Barbara and my fantasies about where it might go. After a lot of bullshit and teasing, I got Wendy to agree to aid me in my efforts. The one thing she was not interested in was having Barbara lick her pussy, because she wasn’t sure if she could go through with it, and didn’t want an embarrassing situation. Wendy and Barbara weren’t great friends at that point.

      
      On the day of the pig roast, Barbara wore a tight pair of cutoffs and a little tank top, with no panties or bra. Wendy looked good too, in button shorts and a cowboy shirt. I began to think that maybe she might have thought a little more about Barbara, because she was openly flirting with her. After lots of beer and food and horseshoes, when the party was winding down, I asked Barbara if she was ready for something really wild. She gave me a huge, wet kiss, and I explained what I had in mind. Barb went off to get ready.

      
      Next I looked around and saw what I had expected—a bunch of my single buddies standing around the keg. I walked them down to the basement of my house, and there was Barbara, on the couch, naked. The guys looked at me with a variety of expressions. Stunned, I would say, was the look of choice. It was a tense moment, so I decided to break the ice. I pulled my shorts to one side, exposing my dick.

      
      Barbara came over and began licking my balls and sucking me to a hard-on. I looked at my old buddies and told them to have at it. Barbara’s looks and sexy body were all the convincing the old farm boys needed. Soon I was sitting on the couch, stroking my meat, while Barbara stuffed dick after dick into her mouth.

      
      There were five nude guys gathered around when the show began. I suspected that some of these dudes had never had pussy in their life. The scene laid out before me was awesome. My little honey was being ravished by cock after cock, her cunt dripping as tongues and fingers played with her wetness. I watched her suck four cocks in a row, each one filling her mouth with sperm and semen, each load eagerly swallowed by my beautiful slut. Her pussy was dripping with come. There was one guy left to go, Rick, and I told him to fuck her in the ass, something I hadn’t done yet myself.

      
      To my amazement, Barbara got into the doggie position without a blink, her perfect ass waving in the air. With the other guys cheering him on, Rick spit into her ass and then slowly penetrated her tight, brown hole. Barbara closed her eyes and buried her face in my lap. She squealed and moaned, and Rick looked like he’d died and gone to heaven. I told him to give it to her good, that she’d been waiting a long time for this.

      
      Barbara looked up and said to Rick, while looking at me, “Ram it! Let me really feel you pumping!” I was delighted. She took his cock like a champ and soon he was pounding her ass.

      
      That’s when I heard the cellar door open and shut once more. I watched a sexy pair of legs walk down the steps. It was Wendy. She peeked down, and her mouth opened in disbelief, but I could tell she was horny as hell, and maybe even envious of Barbara. I kissed Wendy and pulled off her T-shirt. About four other guys helped her out of her bra. She knelt down beside Rick and watched close up as he whaled away at Barbara’s ass. Wendy seemed mesmerized. A couple of the other guys waved their cocks in Wendy’s face. She looked at them, then began to suck.

      
      All of a sudden, Rick pulled out and offered Wendy his cock. Barbara turned around, gave Wendy a wicked smile, and stuffed Rick’s dick into her mouth. Wendy joined in, and they took turns polishing his knob. When they started running their lips up the two sides of his dick at the same time, Rick couldn’t make it last, and blasted his load. They struggled to see who could get more of his come into her mouth. I about knocked over two buddies just to get a good look at their tongues as they played with each other and swallowed Rick’s huge load.

      
      Wendy came and sat beside me, not sure where the party would be going next. Some of the guys went up to get more beer, and Barbara crawled over to me and began to suck my cock. Sitting beside me, Wendy watched her. I played with her tits and Barbara’s hair. Barbara looked up at Wendy and told her there was plenty if she wanted to share. Wendy got down on her knees beside Barbara, and the two girls traded spit and my cock back and forth until it became too much. I shot my wad into Wendy’s mouth. Barbara stuck her tongue into Wendy’s mouth to get her share of my come. I didn’t think it could get any better.

      
      I looked around. Only a couple of guys were still in the cellar, and they looked pretty worn out. But Barbara wasn’t finished yet. She took Wendy by the hand and laid her down on the carpet. She straddled Wendy on all fours and looked into her eyes, then kissed her, feeling her tits. Barbara had Wendy completely worked up, and I knew Wendy was hot enough to want what was coming.

      
      I got down beside them, and watched Barbara sucking Wendy’s tits. She slowly licked her way down Wendy’s stomach to where her shorts began. Barbara began to unbutton Wendy’s shorts, licking the skin beneath each button until she arrived at her panties. She pulled off her shorts, revealing a large wet spot in Wendy’s panties. Barbara smiled, and eagerly slid Wendy’s cotton panties off. Wendy’s pussy and her pubic hair were soaked. Barbara began to feel the folds of her cunt and finger her. Barbara looked at me and licked her fingers. Then she got right down and began to lick Wendy’s legs all around her cunt. Finally, she began to gently lick Wendy’s folds. Wendy moaned and spread her legs. I got as close as I could as Barbara began to get braver, really starting to tongue the goo out of Wendy’s hole, sticking her tongue in deep and wiggling it around.

      
      It wasn’t long before Wendy was ready to gush. I thought Barbara might pull away from her when she climaxed, but she didn’t, she continued to tongue and suck her hole. Wendy arched her back and grabbed Barbara’s hair. Barbara sucked and licked all the cream that Wendy could offer, I was so proud of her, and I could see that she loved the taste of pussy.

      
      Wendy looked down, a gaze of pure animal lust in her eyes, and ordered Barbara to sit on her face. Barbara quickly obliged, and went totally wild as Wendy buried her mouth as far as she could in Barbara’s wet cunt. Barbara wantonly wiggled her hips, whooping and hollering as she crashed through an amazing orgasm. After that they kissed and fondled each other gently until they calmed down.

      
      Since then, Wendy has offered her pussy up any time Barbara wants to eat it. In return, she has gotten into eating Barbara as well.

      
      Life in the city? Who needs it? My country girl is all the fun I need.—L.Z., Bareback, Georgia [image: image]

      
      
      SKIING GIVES WAY TO SURFING AND DIVING ON MORE INTIMATE WATERS

      
      Like a lot of couples, my wife and I had long discussed inviting a person or persons into bed with us to share the delights of the body. We were both enthusiastic. The only problem was how to make it happen in such a way that everyone involved would be comfortable with the situation and fully enjoy themselves.

      
      We’ve shared many fantasies in the bedroom, and I noticed Patty became much more aroused when I described a situation involving her and more than one other man. At such times she would become so wet and tasty that she would come almost instantly, and it would be over almost before it really got going.

      
      One day, when we were out waterskiing at our favorite lake, our friend Kirk and his wife Terri, along with a friend of theirs named Greg, dropped by to picnic and water-ski. Terri is a tall lady, with long legs and nice curves, but had always seemed to me to be the type who would just lie there, or maybe if you’re lucky she might moan a little. Kirk is involved in a lot of sports and keeps himself in pretty good shape. Greg had skied occasionally with us in the past, and I had always noticed women staring at his crotch, because it looked like he had a whole salami in his bathing suit. Patty and I had sometimes discussed what was in there, and she’d said she’d like to find out sometime. I told her that if the opportunity came she should take it.

      
      On this particular day, everyone had skied except the two women, who had not brought their bathing suits with them. That wasn’t really a problem, as both had skied with just their panties and bra on under the wet suit before. Terri went first. When she came back aboard and peeled off the wet suit, all our eyes followed her legs up to her sopping wet crotch. Her heavy bush was clearly visible. We could all read her lips, and she knew it. She slowly climbed the rest of the way into the boat, and bent over to pick up a towel. We got a delectable rear view. All the men were in a state of high arousal.

      
      When Patty came back aboard after skiing, Greg helped her remove the wet suit. As it slid down past her hips, her panties went with it. There was a frozen moment, until Patty said it would be easier to towel off that way. A smile crossed her face as she finished removing the wet suit and panties, reached back, unsnapped her bra and dropped it at Greg’s feet. The look on his face was indescribable as his eyes perused my wife’s beautiful body. Terri thought that Patty had a good idea, and she too quickly removed her bra and panties. A pregnant silence ensued, as we feasted our eyes on the two women’s glorious nudity. Then Patty cleared her throat and said, “Okay, Greg, now show me yours.” She reached over and stroked the salami that was poking a hole in his swimsuit. The next moment she removed his swimsuit, and out popped a monster cock, of a size most men can only dream of having.

      
      Terri said, “Well, what’s wrong with you other two? Let’s see yours.” She was talking more to me, of course, as she knew exactly what was under Kirk’s swimsuit. After I had removed my suit, I looked over at Greg and my wife, who had been joined by Kirk, leaving Terri and her long legs all to me.

      
      My wife sat in front of Greg and started licking her way up to his enormous organ. Kirk’s hand was between her legs, and she was moving her hips in passionate circles.

      
      Terri was watching all this. She apparently wanted Greg more than me, but I was available and Greg wasn’t. I decided to make her forget what she was missing. When I reached for her bush, I found her cunt dripping wet from watching the other three. Terri seemed to be enjoying my attention, and I encouraged her to bend over and take my penis in her mouth in such a way that we could both continue watching the threesome while getting off.

      
      Patty had Kirk’s penis (which was pretty impressive in its own right) in one hand and Tom’s in her mouth, although it was so big she couldn’t fit all that much of it. Terri was so hot from watching that she took her mouth off my cock and told me she had to get off. She pushed my head down toward her crotch, and pulled my face hard against her. She verbally guided my tongue to her most sensitive spots. I shot my tongue in, up and around. Then she raised her legs and moved my head down to her anus, saying, “Push your tongue in hard,” which I very willingly did. At the same time I slid two fingers into her huge box. Her juices were dripping down to my tongue, and the combined odor and taste had me so worked up I was delirious.

      
      Excited beyond belief, Terri pulled me up, looked at the size of my erection and guided me into her waiting box. That feeling was incredible. She devoured me like I wasn’t even there. The hot, slick, soft, squeezing length of her cunt did its work quickly, and I blasted her with a load of sperm.

      
      At the same time that I was shooting my load into Terri I heard a moan behind us. When I looked over, Kirk was penetrating Patty with his fat cock. She had her legs spread to allow him access, all the while hanging onto Greg’s penis so it wouldn’t get away. Kirk started pumping his fat dick into Patty, and she was moaning like I’d never heard before. It didn’t take Kirk long to fill Patty with his juice. As he pulled out, some of it ran down her lips, which I found wrenchingly sexy.

      
      Patty pulled Greg over between her legs, saying she was ready for him. She guided the head of his dick into her. He entered her slowly, sinking all nine or ten inches until he hit bottom. She was screaming and urging him on, shouting, “Screw me! Screw me hard, but screw me slowly.” For a couple of minutes we watched him slowly stroke in and out, while Patty moaned and shuddered in ecstasy. Then she said, “Now, let it all go! Fuck me fast and fill me with your juice!” Greg started ramming it in hard and fast, and Patty screamed at him, “Yes, yes! More, more!” When it seemed that he couldn’t move any faster, she screamed, “Oh, Jesus, you’re making me come! Harder, harder. That’s it!” Greg had to be nearing orgasm himself. His thrusts increased in urgency, then finally he shuddered all over and emptied his load into Patty. He had a lot, and she groaned and panted every time his penis convulsed. He was still pumping when his sperm started oozing out around his penis, although I don’t know how it found room to get out.

      
      When Greg pulled that monster of his out, Patty just lay there, her legs splayed apart. Her beautiful pussy lips were saturated with her own juice and overflowing with the sperm of two men. I dove in like a virgin getting his first piece of tail. The taste and sensation were incredible as I licked and sucked on her box.

      
      Meanwhile, Kirk was hard again and had started sliding it into Terri, who had been pretty well ignored for the last several minutes. Her eyes were on Greg’s crotch, and she beckoned him over to her, so she could stroke his meat and suck it back to life. It didn’t take Kirk long to come again and, even as he was pulling his dripping penis out, Terri was guiding Greg’s in. She gasped as he entered her, and began to growl as they hammered at each other. She has a large vagina compared to Patty, but when Greg stroked in you could see from the look in her eyes that it was all she could take.

      
      Kirk could have Terri any time, so he returned his attention to Patty, who saw him coming and said she would like me to lick and eat her while Kirk was fucking her. She sat on him with her back to his face, so I could lick her clit while she stroked his meat. I almost came spontaneously from the kinky excitement of licking Kirk’s shaft as Patty rode up and down on him. Patty turned and sat on Kirk, facing him. I drove my tongue into her anus and she moaned, “Yes, darling, yes. That’s perfect. Don’t stop.” Once she rode too high and his penis popped out. In the passion of the moment I gave it a suck before putting it back in.

      
      Greg and Terri were still going at it, and Kirk and Patty were beginning to build to a frenzy. I was hard as a rock, but had nowhere to plug my penis.

      
      Terri had been watching what I had done to Patty while Kirk was in her, and motioned that she wanted me to do the same for her. She bent over so that Greg was entering her from behind. I dove for her clit, and watched closely as every part of her expanded when Greg reentered. She was in a frenzy, stroking the back of my head and encouraging me as Greg stroked into her pussy. With every stroke from Greg, the whole area around her mound rose and fell in a frenzied, uncontrollable rhythm. I hung with her as best I could until Greg let go, and I was rewarded with the excess of both their juices, churned together in a delightful mixture.

      
      After that we all lay around in the boat, naked and exhausted. When we got home that night we discussed the day and agreed that it had been the best sex any of us had ever had, and that we would like it to happen again. No doubt it will.—A.L., Fort Myers, Florida [image: image]

      
   
      
      True Romance
 
      A SOLDIER’S RETURN PROVES WELL WORTH WAITING FOR

      
      My lover’s overseas military duty is almost over. It has been a long six months. The slightest thought of him brings a smile from deep within. I can hear his soft voice whispering in my ear and it fills me with excitement. I imagine his touch, so gentle, and it warms my entire body. Knowing today is the day our eyes will meet again, I dress myself in something comfortable, yet soft and sexy, just for him.

      
      At work, anxiously waiting for him to arrive, I turn around just in time to see him walk in. I lose my train of thought as we embrace. I can feel myself getting excited as he holds me in his arms. After he greets everyone, we leave.

      
      Arriving at his place, he makes himself comfortable as I freshen up. I slowly enter the bedroom. The lights are low, the music soft. Standing at the foot of his bed, I slowly remove my dress, dropping it to the floor. I drop to my knees and crawl toward him. Kneeling between his legs, my hands begin to caress him.

      
      Passionately massaging his strong legs and thighs, feeling the warmth of his body, my hands roam freely. Gently rubbing his crotch, I feel the hardness of his cock through his shorts. Feeling his excitement build, I slowly remove his pants, exposing his big, hard cock. Using my tongue, lips and hands on him, I begin to lick and suck his big cock, taking it into my mouth. He spreads his legs to give me more room.

      
      My juices start flowing, as again and again he fills my mouth and throat with his hard, hot cock. My body tingles from the sensation of his hands, so soft and warm, caressing my breasts, my body. My legs spread as I feel his fingers slip inside my hot pussy, making me squirm with every thrust.

      
      My excitement increasing even more, the anticipation of feeling his hard cock deep inside me is overwhelming. I lie back on the bed next to him, my back against his chest. I feel the hardness of his cock against my ass and his warm hands touching me. I get on all fours and stick my ass in the air. At last his cock penetrates my wet pussy.

      
      His hands on my hips, he starts pumping me as fast as he can. My pussy juices flow, my muscles grip him, and before we even settle into a steady rhythm, I come. My juices gush all over his balls, while his fingers play with my ass, heightening my excitement even further. After I come he continues to fuck me, deeper and deeper. As I grow juicier, he pumps harder, deeper, our bodies moving together in perfect rhythm. I start playing with my clit, my body shaking with each stroke as he pushes his cock deeper into my hole, until my body is seized with one orgasm after another. Finally, his cock pulsing, I feel him shoot his load of come deep inside me.

      
      He continues pumping until his cock softens, and, as he pulls out, a flood of juices run over my pussy and down my legs. Lying there in complete exhaustion, our bodies tingling from head to toe, we drift off to sleep together in each other’s arms.—M.S., Rochester, New York [image: image]

      
      
      HE GETS OFF ON HER RANDY BEDTIME STORIES

      
      One night a couple of weeks ago, lying in bed while my husband tenderly played with my clit and sucked on my tits, he asked me if anyone had ever made a pass at me when I was out dancing with my friend Theresa. You see, when we first got married, my husband was still in graduate school, working toward his doctorate, and he spent every spare minute studying and cramming for exams. Rather than sit home bored, I would go out dancing with my best friend.

      
      Well, to answer my husband’s question, I told him about a man I had met who was in town on business. I told him how we had danced together a couple of times, how we had rubbed up against each other, and how he tried to feel me up.

      
      On hearing this, my husband became extremely aroused—his dick seemed to grow another two inches. He quickly mounted me and we had one of the best fucks we’d had in a long time. Since then, he’s often asked me to tell him the story again. Whenever I do, we fuck with wild abandon. However, I’ve never told him the whole story and I think he suspects as much. Our tenth anniversary is approaching and I asked him what he wanted. He said he wanted to hear the whole story of what happened that long-ago night. Well, honey, happy anniversary. Here it is.

      
      I danced with Tim a couple of times that night and I enjoyed teasing him by pressing up against the bulge in his pants. I knew he was getting turned on by that and by the sensation of my rather large tits pressing into his chest. After one slow song ended, the band went into a hot, fast number and we stayed on the dance floor bumping and grinding away.

      
      By the time the number ended, we were both soaked with sweat and out of breath. The alcohol we had consumed didn’t help either. Tim suggested that we take a walk outside to cool off.

      
      We went out the side door of the club, which opened onto a darkened quadrangle of shops. It was after midnight and we found ourselves completely alone. To tell the truth, I kind of suspected what would happen next.

      
      Tim encircled me with his arms from behind, pressing the bulge in his trousers into the crack of my ass. He kissed my neck, then slowly ran his tongue up and down the side of my neck, sending shivers through me. I closed my eyes and moaned softly as his obviously talented mouth continued on its path up and down the side of my throat.

      
      My eyes still closed, I felt his hands move from my waist to the front of my blouse, which he slowly began to unbutton, kissing and licking my neck all the while.

      
      I knew I should stop him, but it felt so good! Almost of its own volition, my hand found its way to the lump in his trousers. Even through the fabric, I could feel the heat being generated by what felt like a massive prick.

      
      After Tim had unbuttoned my blouse, he cupped both of my bra-clad tits and gently squeezed them, sending yet another shiver through me. He then slid his hand around to my back, deftly unhooked my bra and lifted it up, baring my tits to the cool evening air. Tim then took both my naked tits in his large, warm hands, and slowly squeezed and massaged them, lightly rubbing and tugging on my tender, swollen, fully erect nipples.

      
      Still holding me from behind, he let go of one of my tits and, with his free hand, lifted the hem of my skirt. He slid his questing fingers between my thighs and directly to my pussy. I parted my legs to give him better access. The feelings that rippled through me as he massaged my hot, wet cunt were indescribable.

      
      While Tim manipulated my drenched pussy with one hand, playing with my tits with the other, all the while kissing me up and down my neck, I kept right on rubbing his cock through his pants. It wasn’t long before I decided that this just wasn’t enough. I turned in his arms and kissed him deeply.

      
      There I was, married just about a year, standing in the dark outside of a nightclub, my blouse open, my bra hanging loose, my breasts exposed, kissing the hell out of a stranger while he played with my pussy and tits and I stroked his cock! At this point though, I was too far gone to care. Still kissing him, I reached down and unzipped his pants, sticking my hand in to touch his cock.

      
      I pulled his underwear aside and, with my thumb and two fingers, started to caress and stroke his dick, causing him to shudder. He again lifted my dress and, this time, reached into the top of my panties and slid his hand straight down to my hot, throbbing cunt.

      
      As we kissed again, he slipped a finger inside my pussy, causing me to moan loudly. Breaking the kiss, Tim leaned down and started sucking on my tits, first taking one nipple into his warm, moist mouth, circling it with his tongue, then gently sucking on it, before turning his attention to my other tit.

      
      Tim kept right on finger-fucking me as his thumb played with my clit. I could feel my resolve weakening by the moment, and I knew that if I didn’t do something to defuse him soon, his cock was going to wind up buried in me to the hilt, marriage or no marriage. I decided the only way to stop him from coming in my cunt was for him to come in my mouth.

      
      My decision made, I freed his cock from his pants and continued to stroke it, feeling it throb in my hand. Dislodging his fingers from my pussy, I quickly glanced around and, seeing no one, crouched and slid Tim’s thick penis in my mouth. I didn’t know what was more erotic—sucking a cock outside a busy nightclub, with the possibility of being seen by anybody walking nearby, or sucking a cock that didn’t belong to my husband!

      
      Anyway, I eagerly took Tim in my mouth, feeling his cock slide all the way to the back of my throat, before I pulled it out and began to lick and suck it like it was a big lollipop.

      
      Taking him in my mouth again, I deep-throated him, sliding my lips down the length of his shaft to his pubic hair, my nose bumping against his zipper. Tim held my head in his hands as his hips started to buck, and I knew it wouldn’t be long before he came. Tim thrust in and out, furiously fucking my mouth.

      
      With one last thrust, Tim erupted, spurting his warm and slightly salty come in my mouth. I swallowed it and proceeded to lick his dick clean, then stood up to kiss him, letting him sample the taste of his come still lingering in my mouth. As he stood there swaying, overcome by the force of his orgasm, I hurriedly fastened my bra and buttoned my blouse.

      
      Just as I finished, he asked me to go back to his hotel room with him so he could repay the blowjob by fucking me. I regretfully told him that I couldn’t, and that we shouldn’t have even done what we did. He pulled me close, reached under my dress again and, placing the palm of his hand between my legs and pressing my aching mound, told me that he knew I was hot and that he knew a good way to cool me off.

      
      I was wavering, torn between a desire not to cheat on my husband and a desire to feel a strange cock in my cunt, when my girlfriend, who had been looking for me, found us. With that, I told him I had to leave.

      
      I dropped my friend off at her apartment and, from there home, I kept one hand on the wheel and the other between my legs, frantically rubbing my inflamed pussy. My husband was sound asleep but awoke rather abruptly when I grabbed his cock and started sucking it like there was no tomorrow. When he was both fully awake and fully erect, I climbed on top of him and buried his cock in my oozing snatch. With my hands on his shoulders, I bounced up and down on his shaft. He sucked my tits as we fucked, which I love him to do when he’s inside me.

      
      Finally I couldn’t stand any more and I erupted in a long, violent orgasm just as he, too, came, mingling his come with my cunt juice, soaking the sheets.

      
      After I collapsed on top of him, he asked me what, or who, had gotten me so worked up. I told him that it was just a cute guy I had seen at the club!

      
      If giving him only some of the details led to such wild fucking, I wonder what this letter will do! Maybe I ought to tell him about the time the neighbor downstairs made a pass at me!—Name and address withheld [image: image]

      
      
      JUST PLAIN FOLKS ENJOYING OUTSTANDING FUCKS

      
      This is not one of those letters where everybody looks like a model, but it did happen and we both enjoyed our time together.

      
      I was just coming in the front door from the worst day in my life. Everything that could go wrong had, and the phone was ringing off its hook.

      
      “Barry, I want you to come down here and fuck me!” she said when I picked up the phone. An obscene phone call, I thought, just the ending I needed to an already perfectly lousy day.

      
      “Barry, I’m horny and need to be serviced,” she continued. “Since we used to talk all the time, I thought of you as a possibility.”

      
      Over the next fifteen minutes, I gradually realized that the woman at the other end of the phone line was Jo. We had worked for the same company for years. I was a branch manager and Jo worked in the head office. We had spent lots of company time talking on the phone about our lives, our problems and, when we thought of it, company business.

      
      We made a date for dinner and a movie the next night, even though I’d never actually met her and had no idea what she looked like. Jo hung up, saying, “It will be nice to finally meet you. But you’re staying all night so remember to bring some protection.”

      
      Dinner and the new Stallone movie were great! My date was not a Penthouse Pet. She was a mature woman with a great personality and great boobs. But, then, I’m not Fabio, so we suited each other.

      
      When we got back to Jo’s place, we sat and talked for a while before heading off to bed. When we did, we didn’t tear off each other’s clothes. Instead, we were more like a long-married couple. After quietly undressing ourselves, she helped me put on a condom. We got into bed and snuggled with each other. We knew that the first time was important, and we wanted it to go right.

      
      I started kissing Jo while my free hand explored her breasts and her hardening nipples. With our bodies pressed together, one of her hands wandered over my back while the other moved up my leg until she held my hardening cock.

      
      My mouth moved from hers to kiss her eyes, then to her ears and gradually down her neck to her breasts. My tongue circled first one breast and then the other, working my way to her large, nipples. Jo’s breasts were too large to be just a mouthful, but none of the excess went to waste. I played with her other breast while one hand moved down to her pubic hair. I gently stroked it and then slid farther down so my hand could run up and down the inside of her legs. I almost touched her slit but didn’t. Jo’s fingers were driving me crazy, playing with my nuts while squeezing my cock.

      
      I started nibbling gently on her erect nipples and rubbing them between my finger and thumb. Jo raised her knees and spread them apart. My hand moved higher on her legs until I felt the heat and moisture of her cunt on my thumb. I ran my fingers up and down her slit several times and she squeezed my cock hard in response. “Play with me. Make me come,” Jo whispered. I spread her cunt lips, slipped a finger into the wet hole and then moved my moistened finger to diddle her clit. Jo came for the first time that night.

      
      “I want your cock in me now. I need to feel you shoving your prick in my cunt. I need to be fucked!” Jo almost shouted, as she tried to pull my cock to her hole, I let her lead the way. She wasn’t the only one who needed to fuck. Jo was so wet I slid the first inch or so in easily. After I backed out a little to ensure that I didn’t hurt her and that all of me was wet, I slid back in a little farther. I kept going farther and farther into her tight hole.

      
      “Oh, you feel so good. I feel like a virgin on her first night. I don’t care if I can’t walk tomorrow, I want all of you now,” Jo said as her hands pulled at my ass to get more of me.

      
      “I’m trying to go slow, so you’ll only walk bowlegged tomorrow.”

      
      “I don’t care, I want all of your cock. Go faster, faster! Fuck me harder! I want to feel all of you inside me!”

      
      When my whole cock was in her and I could rub against her clit, I began to move faster. Then I stopped moving and let Jo do all the work. I wanted her to come without me orgasming, so I could last the night.

      
      “It feels so good. Don’t stop! Keep fucking me. I need you to fuck me,” Jo said, moving wildly up and down. I barely held on while Jo’s hips bucked as she came. Her contractions squeezed my cock so much I almost came too.

      
      Jo laughed as she squeezed her pussy around my prick. I slowly began to slide my cock in and out, and I felt Jo start lifting her hips to match me stroke for stroke.

      
      Within minutes we were going full tilt as we tried to get my cock as deep into Jo as possible. My pubic bone rubbed her clit whenever I drove my cock deep into her pussy. We carried on until I thought one of us would have a heart attack, but what a way to go!

      
      “I’m going to come! Come with me, baby,” she cried, as I felt her cunt start contracting. “We’ll need a rest after this, so don’t hold back, come with me!”

      
      “I’m coming too!” I yelled as I felt my balls tighten, and I shot spurt after spurt of come.

      
      We held each other until we cooled down and could think straight again. Jo got a wet cloth and wiped off our sweat-covered bodies and our come-soaked genitals.

      
      After carefully taking off my rubber, she cleaned my cock last. She kept running her hands along it and playing with my balls. Her manual resuscitation became oral when my cock showed some signs of life. “I like to suck cock,” Jo announced before taking my shaft into her mouth. She sucked like a woman just off a desert island.

      
      It became mutual when I slipped my head between her legs for a 69. You’d have thought I hadn’t eaten for a month the way my tongue dove into her cunt. I stopped every few strokes to suck up her juices, and then ran my tongue up and down her slit. I paused at her clit, which I gently stimulated and sucked. Her asshole received an occasional lick and visits from my fingers. Jo seemed to like that, as it made her suck extra hard and moan. When I finally shoved two fingers into her pussy while licking her clit, Jo came again and again until she collapsed.

      
      Next, after another rest, Jo insisted I had to lie perfectly still while she did whatever she wanted. Leaning over my head, she started by rubbing her breasts and nipples all over my body. It took willpower to remain still as Jo rubbed them over my face, eyes and lips. Jo gradually worked her tits down to my cock, rubbing all of me with them as she moved. When all I could see and smell was pussy, Jo began rubbing her nipples all over my prick and balls.

      
      Jo then showed me an oral way to put on a rubber. Within moments my cock was at full attention. She continued to play with it, alternately rubbing my cock between her breasts and sucking on it, until she felt I was ready to come. Jo sat up, turned around and carefully lowered herself onto my cock.

      
      As she raised and lowered herself, I slid my fingers between our bodies and gently played with her clit. Jo came almost immediately and collapsed on top of me.

      
      I got up and positioned Jo facedown on the bed with her pussy at the edge, fully exposed between her widely spread legs. I asked, “Which hole do you want me to fuck? Your cunt or your asshole?”

      
      “I want your cock in my pussy until I can’t come anymore, then you can use my asshole if you have any cock left.”

      
      I couldn’t let that dare go by, so I started driving my cock into her pussy as fast and hard as I could. I slid two fingers around front to collect her juices and then rubbed the fingers into her asshole, first one finger, then both. I slid my other hand back to her clit and gently squeezed it, and continued pumping until she came, gripping the sheets and screaming.

      
      We crawled into bed and fell asleep with my cock locked between her thighs and a breast in each of my hands.

      
      I later awoke from a sexy dream of fucking a Penthouse Pet to find I really was fucking. I was madly fucking in my dreams and fucking Jo in reality. “Didn’t you get enough?” Jo asked sleepily as I came. She soon followed.

      
      The next morning came all too soon and we both had to drag our tails to work, but with that just-fucked look on our happy faces. I never hang up on an obscene phone call now, and gladly invite Jo over for many weekends.—B.O., Milwaukee, Wisconsin [image: image]

      
      
      THE LOVE MACHINE UPSTAIRS GOT THEIR MOTORS RUNNING

      
      I enjoy camping with my wife and kids, but after a week in a tent at Yellowstone all four of us wanted to sleep in a real bed. We drove into a nearby town in the early afternoon and found a motel with a pool. We all were a little edgy after having shared close quarters for so long, so we decided to get the kids a room that adjoined ours. That way they could each have their own bed, and my wife and I could have some much-needed privacy.

      
      After we had settled in, the kids headed straight for the pool, which could be seen from our first-floor window. The water looked inviting but Trudy and I desperately wanted to shower first. Trudy must have seen me watching appreciatively as she removed her blouse, because she slowed down her actions and made a dramatic show of it. Then she untied her ponytail and threw her head back, running her fingers through her hair.

      
      I stepped behind her, unhooked her bra and slid it off her lightly freckled shoulders. I cupped and lifted a full breast with one hand while I pulled back her long brown hair with the other so I could kiss her behind the ear where it arouses her the most. She leaned her head back, closed her eyes and smiled contentedly, a sure sign that she’s enjoying my sexual attention. I gently released her breast and slid my hand down her soft, flat belly and into her panties. She turned, kissed me on the mouth and said she wanted to shower so she’d smell nice and clean for me. She then ran her tongue around her lips and gave me a playful wink as she disappeared into the bathroom.

      
      We normally have an active sex life, but spending seven days in a tent with our kids had put a damper on our libidos. When Trudy emerged, I greeted her in the nude with a kiss and proceeded to nibble her ears and neck. She caressed my cock for about five seconds. Then she told me I needed a shower worse than she did and pushed me into the bathroom. When I finished my shower and stepped out of the bathroom, I saw that she and her bathing suit were gone.

      
      Knowing how much she likes to tease me, I put on my own suit and joined the family at the pool. The kids were swimming in the shallow end with others their own age. I jumped in next to Trudy and stayed in the water until my cock returned to its dormant state and everybody started getting hungry.

      
      After we came back from dinner, the kids stretched out in front of the TV in their room and I went out for some wine coolers. When I returned, Trudy was propped up in bed watching TV, wearing my favorite short silky nightie and looking flushed and excited. I could smell one of my favorite perfumes, one that I hadn’t even known she had packed for the trip. She hopped out of bed, turned down the TV and told me to listen. I heard a familiar steady squeaking sound coming from the room above us. Suddenly I knew why she was in such a state! Whoever had the room upstairs was really going at it!

      
      I knew the kids wouldn’t be going to bed for almost an hour, and since they might barge in at any time we had to keep ourselves under control until they were asleep. Believe me, after what had transpired earlier in the afternoon, I knew it was going to be tough! But I also knew that the delayed gratification might take our sex to that deeper, almost spiritual, level we sometimes reach after a romantic evening alone.

      
      I changed into some comfortable shorts, put two of the wine coolers on ice and joined her on the bed with two open bottles. We cuddled with my arm around her shoulders while her fingernails traced designs on my inner thigh. After a while we made some romantic small talk about how lucky we were to have each other. Trudy sighed softly and moved her hand up my leg to tease my balls through my shorts. We kissed deeply, and then I put my own hand to work pleasing her. I love the feel of her full breasts through the silk of her nightie. As I tweaked her hardened nipples, she moaned and squirmed in pleasure.

      
      Thankfully it was soon time to kiss the kids good night and put them to bed. Since the bulge in my shorts would have raised embarrassing questions, Trudy did the honors while I pulled down the spread, dimmed the lights and turned off the TV. To my surprise, I could hear that they were still going at it upstairs! When Trudy returned I told her to listen. Her eyes widened and her jaw dropped when she realized the couple upstairs had been going at it for over an hour. That did it! Nothing could keep us apart any longer.

      
      Trudy pulled her nightie over her head as I took off my shorts. Her arms went around my neck and her tongue went crazy in my mouth as my hands traveled down her back and squeezed her buttocks. My cock pressed against the warm softness of her heaving belly, leaving hot sticky trails on her smooth-skin. Still standing up, she locked her hands behind my neck and brought first one leg and then the other up and around my back. She gyrated her pelvis as we endeavored to get her dripping pussy positioned above my thrusting rod. I soon felt the familiar wet softness surround the tip of my cock, and Trudy cried out in pleasure as I lowered her the rest of the way. I turned us so her back was to the bed and then fell forward, never leaving that wonderful pussy. We tried to take it slow but I was too far gone. I came mere seconds later, shooting semen into the farthest recesses of her body.

      
      I lay on top of her for a minute, still panting. Then I gently withdrew and lay down next to her. She hadn’t had an orgasm yet, but we both knew I would be hard again in a few minutes.

      
      Kneeling on the bed, she began to administer a lip massage to my flaccid penis. I told her I wanted to reciprocate, so she stretched out next to me on her side and resumed work on my now-stiffening cock. I lifted her legs at the knees, spread her labia with my fingers and licked her protruding love-button, making her moan with delight.

      
      My cock was now fully recuperated, and she let go of it to concentrate on her own pleasure. She placed her hand firmly behind my head and began arching her hips toward my face. I put two fingers deep into her pussy and began massaging her G-spot. She lay back on the bed and cried out as she experienced the first of many orgasms.

      
      Finally she pulled me up, got on her knees and rested her head upon a pillow. I got on my knees behind her, taking hold of her hips as she reached between her legs to guide my organ to its favorite place once again. I began pumping into her, slowly at first, then harder and faster as we found our rhythm. After we both came, I collapsed on top of her.

      
      As we lay together catching our breath, I couldn’t believe my ears. I could still hear the squeaking sound coming through the ceiling!

      
      In the morning, as we loaded the car, I kept an eye on the room above us to see if I could catch a glimpse of the love machine that had been operating up there. I didn’t see any activity, so I decided to investigate more closely. Trying to look casual, I strolled across the second-floor landing. The curtains to the room were closed tight, but when I stopped I could hear the squeaking again—only I suddenly realized it wasn’t coming from the room after all! Standing there was an old ice machine whose compressor was apparently about to give out. Trudy and I had a good laugh over that one!—E.H., San Diego, California [image: image]

      
      
      
A WEEKEND GETAWAY LEADS TO ALFRESCO SEX AND INDOOR SPORTS

      
      Recently my friend Judy and I spent a long weekend at my country home. Judy and I have been lovers for eight years. Even though we live in different parts of the country, fate seems to keep bringing us together to fuck. Judy is one of the most passionate women I have ever had the good fortune to make love to.

      
      We left my apartment in the city on a beautiful October morning and headed to my home in the mountains. During the drive the sexual tension increased until I thought that I’d have to pull over and fuck her right there in my Blazer. Judy kept turning all my words into sexual innuendos. I, in turn, reminded her that I had been cooped up working for nearly two months and didn’t need to beat around the bush about my intentions: I wanted to spend the entire weekend fucking her silly.

      
      When I said that she gave me a sexy smile, licked her lips and told me to speed up. Well, not being the kind of guy to disappoint a lady, I put the pedal to the metal.

      
      One of the nice things about fucking someone you know is that there is seldom any letdown. We had barely carried in our bags before we were locked in a deep, passionate kiss. We each knew that the other had been without sex for some time and that therefore this first round would burn hot and fast.

      
      My hands began to roam up her sides. With my right thumb I slowly caressed her nipple through her blouse and bra. She shuddered, and I felt her nipple begin to harden. With that encouragement I moved both hands over her breasts. She broke the kiss long enough to smile at me and ask if I was ready for what was to come. I smiled a wicked little smile and told her to try me on for size.

      
      Judy asked me what I needed. All I could answer was, “You.” She gave me a passionate kiss. Her mouth opened and she gently sucked my lips. She then darted her tongue into my mouth. While our tongues sparred, she began to unbutton my shirt. Not to be outdone, my hands began roaming over her body, touching all of the secret places that only lovers know.

      
      Judy is a petite woman. She’s five feet two inches tall and has a slender build. She has perfect breasts—round, firm and fully packed. They are just a little large for her frame and are topped with delicious strawberry nipples. Her breasts are linked directly to her pussy, and massaging her breasts makes her twat hot.

      
      As I rubbed her breasts through her clothes, Judy rubbed her body up and down mine. All the while we never broke our liplock. I pulled her blouse loose and ran my hands up to her bra-covered breasts. She moaned and drove her tongue deep into my throat. I unhooked her bra and freed her tits. Her nipples stiffened in the cool air.

      
      At this point it was a race to see who could get undressed first. Judy was first under the covers and I rewarded her by slowly taking her left breast into my mouth. When I ran my tongue around her nipple, she rolled on top of me, but I wasn’t ready to fuck.

      
      I pulled her hips forward so that her pussy was touching my nose. She thrust her hips toward me as I stuck out my tongue. She tasted great. Judy grabbed the headboard and began to fuck my face. I tugged on her clit with my lips and caressed it with the tip of my tongue, which caused Judy to come all over my face.

      
      At this point she said something about giving me a reward for the licking she had just received. As she started to kiss her way down to my dick, I stopped her and said, “Save that for later. Let’s fuck now.” She slid her pussy up my body until my dick was against her slit. Then she gently rocked back and forth, making my seven inches hard as a rock.

      
      She raised herself and slowly slid her tight, wet pussy down onto my dick. The feeling of a hot pussy wrapped around me is one of the reasons I am glad to be a man. Judy was filled with dick and I was surrounded by warm velvet. She rode my dick like a cowgirl and I met her every stroke with a thrust of my hips.

      
      When she tired, we rolled over and I lifted her legs over my shoulders. I knew I wouldn’t last much longer. My dick seemed to grow bigger and thicker, and I yelled out that I was about to come. Judy cried out that she was coming too. With that, I felt all the muscles in my abdomen and legs contract as I expelled a series of hot blasts of come deep inside Judy’s spasming pussy. Judy let out a primal scream as she thrashed back and forth.

      
      After a few minutes we regained our composure. I commented that this had been a good start but said that I couldn’t wait for the real fun and games to begin. We both laughed at that, not realizing how true that statement was to be.

      
      That evening we drove to town for a great steak dinner. Little did I know that dessert was going to blow my mind. When we got back to the house, we looked up and saw the stars. They were so clear and bright! They never look like that in the city. I came up behind Judy, wrapped my arms around her slender waist and rested my chin on her head as we admired the view. While observing the celestial bodies, I began to move my hands over Judy’s body. She shivered when my hands covered her breasts and she reached behind her to find my dick growing rapidly in my jeans. I turned her to face me. We kissed passionately, our tongues dancing inside each other’s mouth as our hands roamed over one another.

      
      Making a mutual unspoken decision to make love under the stars, we quickly undressed each other. It was a marvelous sensation to feel the cool mountain air against our hot bodies. Judy’s hands burned a path to my dick as my hands caressed her body. Soon two of my fingers were buried in her pussy. As she danced on my fingers, my other hand played with her nipples, which had hardened in the night air.

      
      I picked her up and carried her to the other side of the car so that we would be shielded in the event that a car came down the country lane that ran in front of the house. Judy bent over the hood and I stood behind her with my dick poised to penetrate her hot pussy. It was a strange and wonderful sensation to fuck outside. As my dick slid into Judy’s pussy, it was enveloped by that warm, wet sensation that men love. Each time I pulled out, the air cooled off my dick, providing a real head rush. While fucking this way I was also able to watch cars on a main road a half mile away. It was a sensory delight.

      
      After about ten minutes of fucking Judy doggie-style, she turned around, dropped to her knees and proceeded to suck my cock. It is always great to get a blowjob outdoors. Something about Judy’s mouth around my dick, her hand caressing my balls and the billions of stars overhead was very erotic. But I felt selfish about her doing all the work, so I threw my jacket on the ground, laid Judy down on it and poised to fuck her hard and fast.

      
      I lifted her legs over my shoulders and penetrated her as deeply as my dick would go. When I do this it allows me to roll my pelvis against her and thus stimulate her clit. It only took a few rolls of my hips for Judy to have her first orgasm. I slowed my pace for a moment so that she could catch her breath. We continued to fuck this way for several more minutes and Judy had two more intense orgasms. I was still recovering from the intense fuck we had had earlier that afternoon so I wasn’t able to come again, but this enabled me to concentrate on giving Judy pleasure.

      
      Afterward we gathered our clothes, which were strewn around the yard, and walked naked into the house for a glass of wine and a respite. We sat on the couch naked, chuckling about fucking outside like a couple of teenagers. I went and got a cigar for a rare evening smoke. I lit the cigar and held Judy in my arms as she slowly began playing with my dick.

      
      While I was smoking the cigar, Judy transformed my dick into steel. Without saying a word she knelt on the floor and began to suck my cock. It was the most sensual experience I’ve ever had. Finally I put out the cigar and told Judy that it was now her turn to receive. Hand in hand, we walked to the bedroom.

      
      Judy stretched out on the bed and purred that she wanted to be fucked. I told her to just lay back and enjoy herself. I started by kissing my way to her pussy. I began to explore its shape with the tip of my tongue. Judy began to squirm when I stuck my tongue into her slit and slowly moved it up to her clit. Then I moved back down to the entrance of her pussy and slowly inserted my tongue into her hot hole. I tongue-fucked her for a few minutes until she began rolling around the bed. Next I dragged my tongue up to her clit and lightly moved the tip around the base of her pearl of pleasure.

      
      I sucked lightly on her clit while I flicked the end of it with the tip of my tongue. That was all it took for her to go over the top and experience the first of several orgasms. After allowing her to recuperate, I began gently sucking her clit again and was soon rewarded with her second orgasm. At this point she was ready to fuck.

      
      I moved up her body and positioned my dick at the entrance to her pussy. She arched her back, inviting me to penetrate her. But I wanted her to enjoy the sensation of my hard member slowly piercing her pussy. I wanted her to feel her pussy expand around the head of my dick and then slowly envelop the shaft. It was important to me that she feel each ridge and bump on my dick as it made its way into the depths of her pussy.

      
      Slowly, slowly I pushed my engorged member into her depths. Then I waited as she luxuriated in the flood of sensations. When she opened her eyes and smiled, I began to slowly fuck her with long, deep strokes. She responded with another orgasm.

      
      We rolled over and she began to ride my dick as if it were a wild stallion. As she bounced up and down and rubbed her clit against my pelvis, she kept telling me how much she liked to fuck me. I asked her if she would like me to penetrate even deeper. She smiled and said, “Sure.” So, with her still on top, I pulled her legs onto my shoulders and she sank even deeper onto my dick.

      
      Though this position got my dick deep in her pussy, it made it somewhat difficult to move. I suggested that Judy turn around and face my feet so she’d have greater mobility. Judy likes new ways to fuck, so she quickly assumed this new position. She could move more easily this way and we both enjoyed the sensations as my dick penetrated her pussy from a whole new angle.

      
      While we were fucking this way I had a terrific view of Judy’s pink, puckered asshole. I knew from past experience that Judy had never developed a taste for anal play, so I decided to go slowly. I positioned a finger so that it grazed her asshole every time she rocked back toward me. At first she was a bit surprised. She seemed on the verge of asking me to remove my finger until I told her in a firm, husky voice that she should enjoy the new experience. I continued to play with her back door as we continued to fuck.

      
      When Judy got tired we repositioned ourselves so that I was fucking her doggie-style. This is a position she likes when she is really hot, and I had never seen her this hot before. I moved my dick in and out in long, measured strokes so that we could establish a rhythm. At this point we had been fucking for about an hour, and I could feel that I would soon come.

      
      As I fucked Judy from behind, I continued to play with her ass. Slowly I inserted a finger up to the first knuckle. Judy was skeptical but I was gentle, and soon she began to feel pleasurable sensations welling up from both her pussy and her ass. I pushed my finger in deeper and soon I could feel my dick through her pussy wall. I asked Judy what she wanted. She turned her head and said that I already knew what she wanted. I asked her if she was sure. She said that until now she had never trusted anyone to fuck her in the ass and reminded me to be gentle.

      
      The fact that she had enough faith in me to let me fuck her virgin ass both flattered and aroused me. I began to slowly massage her anus. Then I worked two fingers into her up to my knuckles. She was enjoying the sensation, so I put lubricant on my dick and very slowly entered her ass. I wanted to go slow and gentle so that Judy wouldn’t feel any pain. After I had my dick deep in her ass, I stopped moving so that she could get accustomed to the feeling. I asked her if everything was all right. She said she was fine. Then she rocked back onto my dick, and I started fucking her ass in earnest. Judy had never been as vocal as she was then. She squealed in pleasure and asked me to keep fucking her ass.

      
      Soon the cumulative excitement of the evening and the delicious novelty of fucking Judy’s tight ass became too much for me. I could feel my abdominal muscles begin to contract. This was going to be one big fucking orgasm. I told Judy that I was about to come and she said she was too. It felt like molten lava when the come came out of the end of my dick. I bellowed like a wild bull and Judy screamed as she had her own orgasm. I continued to pump her ass, shooting wad after wad into the depths of her bowels.

      
      We collapsed on the bed with my dick still buried deep in her ass. I tried to pull out but Judy wanted me to stay in her ass. She said it felt too good to lose. After a few minutes we disentangled and collapsed into an exhausted sleep.—R.G., New York, New York [image: image]

      
   
      
      Someone’s Watching
 
      GOLFING BUDDIES BALL CLUB SECRETARY IN HEAD PRO’S INNER SANCTUM

      
      During the first six years of our marriage, I tried talking to my wife about things like swapping, or possibly engaging in a three-way, but Amanda never had the nerve to do anything. However, shortly after I got her a job, as the director’s secretary at the country club where I’m the physical training instructor, she had an adventure I’d like to share.

      
      It all started one morning when Amanda was in my office, which is next to the men’s locker room. Right in the middle of our conversation, I noticed her staring out the door with her mouth hanging open, her eyes bulging. Out in the hallway, two of the members, who are always playing stupid macho games, were standing stark naked, arguing over which one of them had the biggest dick. Amanda couldn’t take her eyes off them, and I couldn’t blame her; even hanging limp, it was obvious that both these guys had huge cocks. I waited a minute, but when they didn’t go back into the locker room I yelled, “Gentlemen please, there’s a lady present.” They stopped horsing around but made no effort to cover themselves. Instead, when they saw Amanda’s expression, they just stood there letting her have a good, long look. It had such an effect on her, I wondered if Amanda could be tempted to experiment with someone who was really hung.

      
      The director goes home at two o’clock, leaving Amanda alone on the second floor until five. If I’m not busy, I go up and visit with her when no one’s around. A little after three o’clock, I was approaching her office when I heard voices. Not wanting to disturb her, if whatever she was doing was important, I crept forward and peeked around the corner. As soon as I saw Butch and David, the same two men from that morning, I knew what they were up to. My only problem with it was, when I’d talked to Amanda about a threesome, I’d assumed I’d be one of the three.

      
      The two men had come to Amanda on the pretext of checking their memberships. While she was going through their files, David said, “We’re sorry about what happened earlier. Did we embarrass you?”

      
      Amanda gave them a sheepish smile and replied, “A little.”

      
      Butch then asked, “Since you had the opportunity to check us out, which one of us do you think has the biggest cock?” I was shocked by my conservative wife’s boldness; without looking up from the file she was holding, she meekly answered, “Before I can make a definite statement, I’d have to see them again, up close and hard.”

      
      In an instant, the two men were out of their clothes and around the desk, with both their dicks being stroked to erection by my sexy wife. They were so similar, it took Amanda a while to choose, but when she picked Butch, he yelled, “Yes, and to the victor go the spoils. I get to go first.”

      
      He quickly spun Amanda around, bent her over the desk, pulled her slacks and panties down and moved in to fuck her from behind.

      
      Right then I nearly panicked. Even though I had encouraged this, and even though I was standing there watching it happen, I suddenly wasn’t sure if I wanted another man screwing my wife. Well, it was too late. Amanda had a look of pure ecstasy on her face as Butch pushed his thick, ten-inch pleasure stick inside her, stretching and filling her vagina like I’ll never be able to. His equipment was so much larger than she was accustomed to, he had to go slow. But he eventually got it all the way in.

      
      It must have felt wonderful, because Amanda climaxed after just a few full strokes. She bit her lower lip and pumped her ass backward to make sure she was getting everything Butch could offer. Feeling Amanda’s pussy contracting must have been too much for Butch because, unfortunately, Butch quickly blew his load. Amanda’s disappointment (and Butch’s embarrassment) caused him to leave without saying another word.

      
      Meanwhile, David went to Amanda and repositioned her so that she was lying longways atop the desk, on her back. I watched with fascination as my wife spread her legs and guided the second stranger’s erection to her love-hole. With one slow but steady push, he sank his big shaft all the way inside, once again filling Amanda’s pussy to the brim. Then, as he began pumping into her, she sighed with joy, wrapped her legs around his hips, and humped her pelvis to meet his every thrust.

      
      He had her hold the edge of the desk, to prevent her from sliding. This freed his hands to unbutton her blouse and open the front hook of her 34C bra. He then squeezed her titties and pinched her nipples while he plunged in and out of her love-nest. David turned out to be a much better lover than Butch, giving Amanda three good orgasms before he climaxed. Then, as his cock exploded inside her, she had one more superstrong orgasm. They were really slamming into each other, all squishy and hot.

      
      When they were finished, they went to the director’s private bathroom. Amanda stopped at the door, saying, “I have to use the toilet.” What she wanted was for David to wait while she went, because she’s very shy about anyone seeing her going.

      
      When Amanda returned, she licked David’s dick and balls, and when he started getting hard again, she took his cock into her mouth and sucked him back to full erection. This really knocked me for a loop, since Amanda always insisted that oral sex is dirty and didn’t want anything to do with it. Yet there she was, lovingly slurping away on David’s big, fat boner, giving him her first blowjob.

      
      I think she would have continued until he came down her throat, but a phone call interrupted them. While Amanda sat on the director’s chair talking on the phone, David crawled under the desk and buried his face between her thighs. It was kind of funny watching my wife trying to carry on a conversation while her new friend was licking her slit and nibbling her clit. By the time the call ended, Amanda’s legs were spread wide open, hanging over the chair’s armrests, and her free hand was pushing on the back of David’s head. Shortly after she hung up, she began jerking and letting out a series of short, raspy sighs as David brought her to another tremendous climax.

      
      After her orgasm subsided, Amanda sat David down and mounted him right there behind the director’s desk. Unfortunately, their location greatly limited my view. I could see Amanda from the chest up, as she rocked back and forth, humping David’s big dick. And I saw her placing his hands on her breasts, but the real action, down below, eluded me.

      
      Then, when David stood up and laid my wife back on the floor, I had to be content with the sounds of my wife’s moans and that unique sloshing noise that only a well-fucked pussy makes. I think David gave Amanda four more strong orgasms, as once again he proved to be a very apt lover. He lasted a good twenty minutes before shooting his second load deep inside her.

      
      After that, Amanda was really cute when she took hold of David’s spent cock and led him back to the bathroom, where this time she insisted that they bathe each other. The two of them then jumped into the shower together where, incredibly, David got another erection and fucked Amanda again, filling her full of his seed for the third time.

      
      After that day, Amanda was very receptive to the idea of a repeat liaison with the two men. But unfortunately we haven’t seen either of them since they found out she’s my wife.—T.O., Gainesville, Florida [image: image]

      
      
      HOW ARE YOU GOING TO KNOW WHAT YOUR WIFE WANTS IF YOU DON’T ASK HER?

      
      I never thought I’d be writing our experiences to Penthouse Letters. I have enjoyed reading Penthouse Letters for years, but that’s precisely why I’ve never written in, because I’ve never experienced anything like what I read in your magazine.

      
      It happened like this: The air-conditioning system at work broke down. It was hot, humid and claustrophobic, so I decided to go home early. I told my secretary to forward any important phone calls to me at home.

      
      Well, the phone was ringing as I entered the house. I thought, Not already. I put my briefcase down and answered the phone—just seconds after my wife had evidently answered it upstairs.

      
      Before I could say hello, I realized a conversation was already beginning. I heard a man’s voice identifying himself as Stan. This Stan, who was a stranger to me, was evidently very intimate with my wife. He was telling Cheryl, my wife, that he wanted to bring a friend of his over on Wednesday. He said he’d bragged to his friend about how sexy, talented and enthusiastic Cheryl was. He interrupted his train of thought to ask if Cheryl was playing with her clit.

      
      “Of course I am, you silly man. Didn’t I tell you that I finger myself every time we talk on the phone? I get turned on just by the sound of your voice.”
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