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CHOOSE YOUR CARNAL COMBO.

The bikers in the bar. The all-seeing hotel security. The nimble-fingered masseuse. The new swingers on the block. What do they have in common? Each is an orgy waiting to happen! Seasoned sensualists or eager first timers, they invite you to join in their juicy, team-size revels. Don’t neglect to bring a friend . . . and lover . . . or two . . . or two more. In these letters, there’s no such thing as too much . . . too naked . . . or too wild!
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Threesomes, foursomes and moresomes, oh my! We’ve put together a sexually charged potpourri of happy, horny humpers venturing out into the world of orgies. Gang bangs aplenty unfold on the pages ahead of you. This salty, sultry mix of yours, mine, and ours in relation to relations is bound to make you stop and think of the possibilities. Husbands and wives, girlfriends and boyfriends, friends and lovers all come together to relish in the freedom of “sexpression” that is: multi-partnered sex! Whether it’s their first time or a typical Friday night, they share their most intimate details. You’ll get a “hands-on” blow-by-blow replay of the sinfully delicious urges that brought them to this threshold of decadent dirty deeds.

Awash with desire, these encounters whet your appetite and never disappoint. It seems everybody has a story to tell; from the bikers in the bar, to the hotel security, to the masseuse, to the new swingers on the block—all revel in the glory of more, more, and more! And it is with great pleasure that we pass them on to you to make them your own. After all, sharing is caring, and we care—we really do!

Kathy Cavanaugh

Senior Managing Editor

Penthouse Letters













He Planned a Special Night for Two, but It Turned Out to Be Three

My beautiful wife Margie and I have a young daughter, so we don’t usually get much time alone. But one Friday last month I decided that my wife needed a break. I took the day off from work, picked our daughter up from the sitter, and dropped her off at her grandmother’s home for the night. I then drove to the local gift shop and bought a romantic card, some scented candles, and assorted candy. After that I drove to a liquor store and bought champagne and some white wine to put on ice, since my lady likes things cold—with some exceptions, of course. My next and last stop was a gourmet food shop, where I picked up some fancy things for dinner, along with strawberries and sorbet. I was determined to make this a night to remember.

When I got home I lit the candles and set the mood a little. But when Margie showed up I was surprised to find she had her friend Jean with her. Of course I was kind of disappointed, as I had expected us to be alone, but on the other hand I was always happy to see Jean, who was a gorgeous brunette with a luscious figure and long shapely legs. As soon as Jean saw the candles and the chilled champagne she caught on to what was happening and offered to leave, but my wife told her to stay awhile. What could I do? I put a corny chick flick on the VCR, and we all sat around drinking wine and watching the movie.

I was sitting on the floor, with Jean and Margie on the couch across from me. Jean’s skirt was rather short, and from my angle I could look right up under it and see that she was wearing no underwear. I started to look away, but it was too late; Jean saw me looking at her, and to my surprise she opened her legs wider. It was an awesome view, and even though my wife was right there I couldn’t tear my eyes away from it.

When our drinks got low I asked Margie if she would get the next round. While she was gone, Jean surprised me again by saying, “You can fuck it if you want.”

“If I want!” I exclaimed. “Christ, I’d love to go where no man has gone before.” Because Jean had always been kind of a prude, you see, and I was pretty sure she was a virgin. But the wine had surely loosened her up.

Before she could change her mind I put a cherry in my mouth, stuck my whole head right under that short skirt, and got me a delightful lick. Then I started sucking a little, and I heard Jean moan. I pushed the cherry into her cunt with my tongue, then pulled away just as my beautiful Margie came in with the drinks.

At that point we all agreed that the movie was not very good, so we shut it off and started playing a drinking game. Whenever Margie and I played a drinking game I ended up getting laid, so I had high hopes. Sure enough, after a few more drinks my wife started coming on to me and kissing me. As she did so, Jean, with a mischievous look, took Margie’s ring finger in her mouth and started sucking it up and down, very slowly and sensuously, as if it were a cock. It was such a turn-on that my arousal became obvious, and Jean took Margie’s finger out of her mouth and asked her if she could see my dick. Now, Margie had always frowned on the idea of sharing me with another woman, but tonight seemed to be an exception all around. With my wife’s approval I let out my Johnson, and Jean got a pretty good handful as she touched and stroked it, marveling at how big and hard it was.

While she was doing this I undid my wife’s skirt, slid down her slick silk panties, and started licking her from her toes to her nose, so to speak. I licked her inner thighs and her crotch without missing an inch. Then I stopped and filled her twat with strawberries, after which I filled my mouth with champagne before placing it over her pussy. What a sex snack it was, and I recommend it to everyone. I drank and ate out of that succulent wet pussy until my Margie was bucking like a bronco.

Watching this obviously inspired Jean to get a taste of her own. She got behind me and gave me a rimjob in the old butthole. Her tongue felt fantastic. She made me come almost instantly, but that was just a little warning shot. I remembered that my cherry was still in Jean’s tight little pussy, and I knew I had to have it. Meanwhile my wife was coming like an animal, shoving my head so deep in her twat I thought it was going to pop out of her ass.

Jean now lay down on her back, and Margie, recovering from her orgasm, straddled her face. Jean started eating her so eagerly and naturally that I began to wonder whether they hadn’t done this before. But now was not the time to worry about that. I moved eagerly to Jean’s pussy, which was hot and wet and ruby red. She grabbed my big dick and pulled me right in, taking every inch like a true pro. Virgin my ass, I thought.

I took it slow at first so as not to hurt her, but she pulled her mouth from my wife’s cunt and yelled, “Give it all to me, baby, give it to me good and hard!” So I fucked her straight and deep, and then I fucked her side to side, and she was twisting and moaning like crazy. Margie leaned down and kissed me, then got off Jean’s face and moved down to grab my balls. I was more than ready to blow, but Margie said, “Stuff that thing in my mouth and fill me up, stud!” And she literally pulled my dick out of Jean and guided it into her mouth. One suck and I exploded so hard I don’t know how she managed to swallow it. Hell, I could have spackled the ceiling with that one!

After she sucked me dry, Margie explained to Jean that it was one thing for me to fuck another woman, but only she, Margie, got my love juice.

She also said that I had now gotten my birthday present not only for my next birthday, but for several years to come. At which Jean smiled and said, “But there’s always Christmas, remember!”

—N.F., San Diego, California













His Wife’s Legs Turned a Lot of Heads, Even the Head of Hotel Security

My lovely wife Jillian, to whom I have been married fifteen years, loves to show off her sexy legs and ass to strangers, and I simply love it when she does. Nothing turns me on more than seeing her five-foot-seven-inch frame in garters, heels, and hose, unless it is sharing that view with another person. During sex we often talk about her dressing in a short skirt and stockings and having sex in public while men check her out and even touch her sexy legs. We have had sex in public places, but we never got wilder than that until a week before last Christmas.

On that night Jillian and I went into the city for a romantic dinner. Jillian wore a black cocktail dress, black garters, stockings, and heels. After dinner she said she wanted to go to a local hotel to see their Christmas display.

The hotel lobby was of the atrium type, rising up past the first four floors, which were visible from the inside. Jillian and I took the elevator up to the fourth floor and stood at the waist-high railing, looking down at the display. At that point my wife asked me if I wanted to have a little fun. She turned around with her back against the railing and the short wall that supported it, and pulled up her ankle-length coat. She then pulled up her cocktail dress, exposing her stocking tops and panties. She removed her panties and asked if I wanted to fuck her.

I looked around hastily. There was no one else on our part of the floor, at least not that I could see. I quickly unzipped my pants, pulled out my cock, and fucked her up against the railing. Then I turned her around so that she was facing out toward the lobby, hiked up her skirt, and entered her from behind, running my hands all over her legs and ass as I sank into her.

As we were doing it we suddenly saw a man approaching. I quickly pulled out of Jillian, pulling her skirt down. The man walked right up to us and asked us if we were doing what he thought we were doing. I started to say no, but my wife said, rather breathlessly, “Yes, we are. So what?”

The man said he hadn’t been sure until he had gotten closer and saw her hiked-up skirt and her exposed stocking tops. My wife then shocked me by asking him if he would like to see them again. Without waiting for an answer, she hiked up her dress again, showing him everything she had. I could hear him breathing hard. Jillian then asked him if he’d like to touch her, and of course he said yes.

The man touched her legs and then rubbed her bare pussy. My wife was moaning, and I was so horny that I stepped behind her and entered her from behind again. As I was fucking her, Jillian took out the man’s cock and started stroking him. Soon I couldn’t hold back anymore, and I came inside her.

When I slid out of her the man asked if he could fuck her too. Jillian said yes. He was so nervous he could hardly get his pants unzipped, but finally he got behind her and entered her too. He fucked her fast and furiously, and came inside her in about a minute.

Afterward the man told us that he was head of security for the hotel, and he had been going to throw us out until he saw my wife’s long sexy legs. As it was, he said we could come back anytime we wanted. We thanked him and left.

—J.K., Cleveland, Ohio













His Wife Said No at First, but Boy, Did She Change Her Mind!

My wife Rita and I are both in our early thirties and have been married for seven years. Rita is a very attractive blonde, five feet six inches tall, with deep blue eyes, firm white skin, long legs, a nice ass, and small but firm breasts with large pink nipples. Until recently Rita was somewhat conservative, although open to new ideas. We are both attentive lovers and love to please each other.

From time to time Rita and I will act out fantasies that we come up with together, in order to stimulate our lovemaking. Three months ago we started acting out a scene in which I would be sitting in an armchair watching my wife being passionately fucked by a well-hung stud. I was really turned on by this, and I noticed that Rita responded as lustfully as I did during those fantasies; but when I asked her if she would consider doing it for real, she always said no, she just wasn’t interested.

I continued to bring up the subject, however, always reassuring her that I could handle such a tryst, and that it could only strengthen our relationship. But I didn’t really feel that I was getting anywhere until she surprised me one night in bed while we were in the middle of foreplay.

“Honey, you know that fantasy you’re always talking about?” she began. My cock stood rock-hard as I nodded yes. “Well, I’m not saying let’s do it,” she went on. “But you remember I told you about Andy, the new ad agent where I work?”

“Oh yeah, the nice well-built guy who spends eight hours a day with you at work. Yes, I recall you talking about him. Why?”

Rita took a breath. “Well, he’s recently been telling me how he’s been married for ten years, but after the birth of their second child, his wife lost interest in sex. He says that if he gets it once a month he considers himself lucky, and that even then it’s not really all that gratifying.”

My wife stopped talking and stared into my eyes. I could tell she wanted me to decide which way this conversation should go.

“Do you think he would like to fuck you?” I asked her. “And if so, would he do it while I watched?”

Rita had her hand wrapped around my cock as we talked, and now she started slowly pumping my shaft. I knew she was turned on. “I think he would love to fuck me if I gave him the chance,” she breathed finally. “But I’m not sure about the other condition.” I looked deep into my wife’s eyes, then leaned over and kissed her tenderly. “Talk to him tomorrow,” I said. “Start a conversation about his wife. Lead it toward sex, and then tell him about our fantasy and see what he says.”

Rita just nodded, and then we fucked like teenagers.

Late the next day Rita called me at work with excitement in her voice. “I have a surprise for you tonight!” she said.

I immediately asked if Andy had agreed. “Yes,” Rita said. “But he feels a little strange about having you watch, so he wants to have a few drinks with me after work to loosen up before meeting you and—and doing whatever we’re going to do. Is that all right?” I was overcome with excitement and lust. I said that was fine, and asked her when I should expect them. Rita said probably about 6:30, and we hung up.

I got home at six, showered, shaved, and drank two screwdrivers. Sure enough, about half an hour later Rita came in with Andy.

Andy was a good-looking Latino guy in his mid-thirties, about five feet eleven and 190 pounds, well built, with black hair and a quick smile. As I reached out to shake his hand I looked down and noticed a rather large bulge in his pants. This, I thought, was a promising sign. Rita leaned over to me and kissed my ear, then whispered, “Do you still want this to happen?” I just nodded and smiled as I looked into her eyes. And with that she grabbed Andy’s arm and led us both into the living room.

Once there, my sweet wife of seven years pushed me down into a recliner, then quickly spun around, took two steps toward Andy, grabbed his waist with both hands, and brought her mouth to his. I could see that he was surprised, but he recovered quickly and kissed her back. As for me, I was staring in amazement as I watched my heretofore modest and conservative wife taking the lead in my favorite fantasy.

My astonishment was mixed with arousal as Rita aggressively grasped Andy’s cock through his pants. She moaned into his mouth, clearly approving of his cock size. Breaking the kiss, she unbuttoned his shirt and feasted her mouth on his nice hairy chest. She looked like a sex-crazed woman as she grabbed Andy’s belt and opened it, then undid his pants, all the time licking her lips.

Andy kept his eyes on Rita, never once looking at me. His pants fell to the floor. Rita pulled down his undershorts, and I heard her gasp. “Oh my God!” she breathed. “Look at that beautiful cock! Your wife is really missing out, Andy.”

I couldn’t believe my ears, or my eyes. My wife had suddenly been transformed into a complete stranger, a real cock-crazed slut, and it was having a great effect on both Andy and me. I quickly stood up and stripped my clothes off, then sat back in my recliner, slowly stroking my hard dick as I enjoyed the show.

By now my wife was on her knees, trying to wrap her lips around Andy’s huge cockhead. It must have been at least two inches around, and the shaft appeared to be maybe nine inches long. When she released his cock it sprang up against his stomach, making a slapping noise. Rita then told Andy to get naked. As he stripped off his shirt she unsnapped her short dress and let it fall to the floor, standing now in only her bra and panties and four-inch pumps. Then she put her arms around his neck and pulled herself up against him, locking her legs around his waist. Her back was to me as she kissed him again and began grinding her pussy against his cock.

Rita then told Andy to walk forward. He did so, stopping only when my wife’s ass was just inches from my face. Rita looked back over her shoulder at me, and then ordered me to rip her panties off her body. For some reason the fact of my wife giving me an order aroused me to new heights. I grasped her panties with both hands and ripped them off. Now her moist pussy lips were bare against Andy’s huge cock.

Andy stood there with his strong legs spread, easily supporting her weight as my wife frantically moved her hips up and down, sliding her wet cunt lips back and forth over his big pole, all the while kissing him passionately. All I could see from my seat was the back of her, her beautifully shaped ass moving up and down as she squeezed Andy’s waist with her long legs locked behind his back. Below her ass I could see Andy’s big hairless brown balls, with my wife’s pussy juices flowing over them and down his leg. I had never in my entire life been so turned on, and I knew for sure that Rita was feeling the same. I leaned forward, stuck out my tongue, and licked her ass cheeks all over. She began to whimper with excitement, sandwiched between the biggest cock she’d ever seen and her husband’s mouth licking her ass. I liked knowing how turned on this was making her. I continued to lick her, gradually moving closer to her asshole.

“God, this feels so fucking good!” Rita screamed. “Grab my ass, Andy, spread me open for him!” Andy obeyed, his hands grasping her buttocks just above where my mouth was and spreading them apart. I tongued her exposed asshole and she screamed again. Then she pulled herself up higher, causing Andy’s cock to slide between her wide-spread legs. Before I could realize what was happening, his cockhead was pushing against my tongue, then sliding up into my mouth.

That large dick raked against my top teeth for a moment, then continued to push forward. I heard Andy gasp, and realized that he was enjoying the sensation of his cock in my mouth. I was dumbfounded. I had never done this before, nor had I ever even thought of being with a man. I started to move back, but suddenly I felt a hand on the back of my head, pushing me forward.

I felt a strange and different kind of excitement as Andy’s cock now filled my mouth, pushing into my throat. Then I heard Rita’s breathless voice. “Yes, doesn’t that feel good, Andy?” she panted. “Doesn’t his mouth feel good wrapped around your cock?” I now realized that it was my wife’s hand pushing me onto that huge cock as her wet cunt rubbed against the top of my head. I felt yet another surge of lust. If pleasing my wife meant sucking Andy’s cock, that was what I would do.

As I proceeded to do it I heard my wife say, “Yes, suck his big cock, baby! You are making me so fucking hot!”

After a moment Rita unwrapped her legs from Andy’s waist and got behind me, telling me to keep sucking his cock. Then she knelt, pressing her sweaty boobs and body against my back, and reached around to grab my cock with her right hand, pumping it up and down. With her other hand she reached up and squeezed Andy’s balls. Still rubbing herself against my back, she whispered in my ear, “Yeah, suck that huge cock, honey. You know you love it, and watching you is such a turn-on! When he starts coming I want you to shoot his come all over me, okay?”

Andy was pumping my mouth faster now, and when I felt his cock twitch I pulled my mouth away. Rita quickly moved into position, and I aimed his cock right at her. I was then witness to the sight of another man’s semen splattering my wife’s body. And there was a lot of it; it splattered from her cheeks down to her neck and onto both tits.

As Andy fell to the floor, spent, my wife and I stared at each other, both unutterably excited. She leaned over and kissed me tenderly, then pulled my head to her neck. I instinctively knew what she wanted, and I proceeded to lick up all of Andy’s come from her face, neck, and tits, paying special attention to her nipples. “Yes, darling,” Rita moaned. “Lick all his juices off of your naughty wife. That’s a good boy. Now share them with me!” And I kissed her, passing Andy’s come from my mouth to hers as she swallowed it down.

Rita wasn’t finished, however, and she didn’t think Andy was either. She proved this by pumping his cock back to hardness. She then smiled at me and asked me if I wanted to watch her ride that big cock. Of course I said yes. With that she straddled Andy’s body and lowered herself to her knees, then grabbed his cock and rubbed it back and forth across her cunt lips. “Oh baby, he’s so big!” she moaned. “I don’t know if I can take him.” Andy was staring at her with his mouth open, obviously thrilled out of his mind at what was happening to him. “He’s going to split me in two, baby,” Rita continued breathlessly. I knew she was just exciting herself further by talking this way. “I’ve never had a cock this big before. What if he stretches me out, baby? Will you still love and desire me?”

I knelt beside her then and looked deep into her eyes as I replied, “I’ll never stop loving you, Rita, and after today I’ll love you even more, no matter what happens.” Rita smiled and kissed me lovingly. Then she began to lower herself onto Andy’s hard dick.

As his cockhead slowly disappeared into my wife’s pussy, she yelled, “Oh shit, it’s so big! This huge thing is stretching my cunt for sure, honey!” But she didn’t stop taking him inside her, and after about ten minutes of moaning and gasping and crying out about how good it felt, she finally had over half of his nine-inch cock buried in her twat. And not long after that she was sitting on his hips and rocking back and forth slowly, balancing herself with her hands on his chest as she got used to his girth and length. Andy still never looked at me.

“How does it feel to have that thing inside you?” I asked my wife.

“It feels good,” Rita said, somewhat unevenly. “Christ, it feels so damn good! He has stretched me so wide, and gone deeper then any cock I’ve ever had!”

As she talked she started to increase the pace of her rocking. Soon she was moving up and down, harder and harder, and yelling, “Shit, his cock feels so fucking wonderful pushed up my cunt, baby! I can feel him stretching my pussy. Oh yeah, do you like watching me get my pussy stretched by his big cock? Tell me, baby!”

“Yes, I do,” I gasped out. I was on my knees, jacking off as I watched that monster disappear into my wife’s cunt. “God damn, yes, I do, baby. I love watching you be a slut. I love you so much, baby. I love that you’re doing this to please me.”

I watched Andy fucking my wife for another hour, and after he left I jumped on her and we screwed like jackrabbits. Later, when Rita asked me if I wanted her to fuck Andy again, I told her it was up to her.

“How about tomorrow?” she said smiling.

—B.I., Tuscon, Arizona













She Said He Was Sick, but Then She Caught the Sex Fever Herself

After twenty years of being married to Ginny I thought I knew her well, but last August our lives changed forever in one night.

My forty-four-year-old wife is a slightly heavy but average-looking woman, and our sex life was average as well. My only other outlet was reading Penthouse Letters every month. Then a couple of years ago she found my stash of magazines, and during the ensuing argument I blurted out that I had always fantasized about her doing it with another man, fucking and sucking like the insatiable slut I wished she was, while I watched.

“You think about me doing that?” she said in amazement. “And it turns you on?” I admitted that it did, and she looked like she didn’t know whether to hit me or to laugh herself silly. “You know I would never do anything like that!” she said. “God, you’re really sick!”

After that I kept on buying the magazines, but I no longer hid them. Ginny didn’t say anything more about it, and our mundane lives went on.

On Ginny’s birthday last August, we decided to celebrate by leaving the kids with their grandparents and going into the city, where we would have a nice dinner and get a hotel room for the night. Ginny got dolled up and looked great. I told her how sexy she looked, but she said she thought her ass was too big. But I like a nice round ass.

We had dinner in the hotel dining room, then got a booth in the lounge and had a few drinks. We watched the place fill up while getting a little buzz going. Ginny rarely drinks, and she was slightly unsteady on her feet when she went off to the ladies’ room. As she made her way back to our booth she was momentarily stopped by a group of people, and a big black dude bumped into her from behind. He leaned over and said something to her, causing her to turn and laugh. They struck up a conversation, laughing and, it seemed to me, flirting with each other. After four or five minutes Ginny turned to me and waved. I waved back, and the black dude nodded to me. Ginny returned to the booth, and I couldn’t help noticing her meaty nipples poking against the material of her sexy blue dress.

“What was that all about?” I asked as she slid into the booth.

“His name is Jim,” Ginny told me. “He’s a state trooper. He’s really nice and funny and—” She giggled. “He’s got a really big cock.”

“How do you know that?” I asked.

“I felt it when he bumped into me, and then he pressed it against me. It’s huge, and I want it. I told him you wanted to watch, and he said sure, as long as I fucked his friend too. So you can watch both men fuck me!”

Before I could recover from my astonishment at this amazing turn of events, two beefy black guys came up to our booth. Ginny introduced them as Jim and Ed, and soon they were seated in the booth, with Ginny between them.

Jim bluntly began the conversation. “Your wife says that you want to watch her fuck, is that right?”

As he spoke, Ed reached over and boldly tweaked my wife’s right nipple. I was transfixed at the sight, and Jim continued, “White married women love black cock, but I’ve never had one in front of her husband before.”

Ed’s hand went below the table, and Ginny’s eyes locked on mine as she deliberately shifted to allow him access to her pussy. “Your wife’s cunt is soaked,” Ed said then. “She’s ready for some black cock, all right.”

Jim’s hand went to check it out, and he grinned at me. “This woman is dripping, man, she wants what we’ve got. Take your panties off, honey, so your hubby can see for himself.” With a bit of effort, Ginny wiggled out of her panties and gave them to me. The crotch was soaking, and the tangy aroma of her pussy wafted through the booth as my wife spread her legs so two black strangers could feel her up. After a minute she started to gasp, and Jim told me, “I’ve got a finger in your wife’s pussy.”

“A big finger, honey,” Ginny said. Then she gasped again. “Two big fingers! Oh God, play with my pussy, rub it hard!” Her hands were under the table now, grasping their dicks through their pants.

“She’s ready, let’s go to your room,” Jim announced. We got up, and the four of us made our way to the room, with me following the others like a little puppy dog.

As soon as the door closed, Jim and Ed were all over my wife, kissing her, feeling her tits, and sticking their hands under her dress. Ginny was moaning loudly now, and squatting slightly as their fingers penetrated her. “I’ve got two fingers in your randy wife’s cunt,” Jim told me.

“And one halfway up her ass,” Ed chimed in.

I looked on in utter fascination as Ginny tried to hump all three fingers, squatting and grunting with a crazed look in her eyes, until she came quickly and loudly, sandwiched between the two men.

“Why don’t you sit over there,” a grinning Jim said to me, “and watch us fuck your hot wife.”

“She’s gonna love this,” I said.

Jim smiled. “Tell your husband what you really are,” he said to Ginny.

“I’m a slut!” Ginny said, looking at me half-dazed. “I want to be a nasty slut, like those bitches in the letters you like to read. A slut who can’t get enough cock, a good and faithful wife who turns into a whore at the drop of a man’s trousers.” Jim had moved behind her and was squeezing her tits now. “I’ve been thinking about this for a while now,” Ginny went on. “Ever since you first mentioned it.” Jim was unzipping her, pulling her dress down past her shoulders. “I’ve never been with anyone but you, never wanted anyone but you, until you told me about your fantasies.”

Her bra was off now, and Jim and Ed squeezed her big tits and rolled her thick nipples around until they stood stiff and proud. Ginny looked back at Jim. “Don’t be gentle with me,” she told him, then turned back to me. “Do you like what you see?” she demanded. Jim was kissing her neck and Ed was sucking a tit as Ginny held his head against her. “God, I can’t wait to fuck them right in front of you!”

Jim pulled her dress down past her belly and over her big round ass. Since she had taken her panties off in the lounge, Ginny was now naked.

“Turn around and bend over,” Jim ordered her. “Show us your ass. That’s it, girl, spread your legs.” Ginny wiggled her ass slightly. Her thick pussy lips poked out from her untrimmed bush, glistening with her excitement. Jim and Ed stood on either side of her, Ed smearing juice from her pussy onto her asshole while Jim began to finger-fuck her cunt, first with one thick finger, then two. Ginny was grunting and moaning as Ed began to probe her asshole slowly. She clearly loved having their fingers inside her.

Ed smiled at me. “Your wife likes her ass poked,” he gloated, probing more deeply into her anus as she humped back for more. Ginny was moaning for them to fuck her now, and fuck her hard. The two men stopped fingering her and began to undress.

“You might as well eat your woman out, buddy,” Ed said to me. “’Cause after I come inside her she’ll never taste the same again!”

I went to her and did as he said. Ginny was dripping wet, smelling funky and tasting great. “Oh, eat me, honey,” she moaned as I tongued her. “Get my pussy ready for their cocks.”

“Eat her ass, ’cause we’re gonna fuck that too,” Jim told me. Ginny moaned louder and backed up against my mouth as I stuck my tongue up her behind.

“That’s enough,” I heard Ed say after a minute. “She’s ours now, buddy. Get out of the way.” They had both stripped naked, and I began to back away as I saw their erect cocks. Each was about eight or nine inches long, and amazingly thick.

Jim gave my wife a light slap on the ass, telling her to get on the bed and spread her legs. She did so without hesitation, and Jim moved between her legs, grabbed her ankles, and spread her wide. He told me to put a pillow under her head. “Look at me when I stick my cock in you,” he told her. Grinning at her, he rubbed his ebony tool up and down her dripping slit, making my wife moan and hump up at him in a vain effort to capture his cock.

“Put it in me!” she begged. “Fuck me with it, don’t play with me, please!” Still grinning, he eased the head of his dick between her engorged pussy lips, then pushed in a little more. “Oh yes, oh yes, fuck me!” she cried. He pushed on until he was about halfway into her, smiling down at her as her eyes locked on his, her mouth pleading with him to give her all of his meat. “Fuck me, God damn it, fuck me with your big black dick!” she yelled. Finally he buried himself inside her to the balls, and then he began to fuck her really hard. “Oh my God!” she cried out, over and over, as he slammed his meat home, his ass muscles flexing as he drove in and out of her.

“You’ve got a big pussy, baby,” he told her as she squirmed under his steady thrusts. “You sure you’ve never fucked a brother before?”

“Fuck my big pussy, my big married white pussy!” Ginny babbled. “Fuck me hard, fuck my slutty cunt all to hell!” Jim began to pound her harder and faster, and Ginny clearly loved it all, arching her hips and thrusting back at him, crying out for him to give it to her. She groaned with frustration when he pulled his member out of her; but at once Ed took over, fucking her willing cunt roughly and making her big breasts shake violently. Jim reached out to squeeze those breasts, and then he got up on his knees and guided his cock to her mouth. She licked and sucked his prick and balls avidly as Ed kept on fucking her at a steady pace.

They took turns fucking her cunt and her mouth, switching off for fifteen or twenty minutes until Ginny came again. “Oh good Christ, that was great!” she panted. “I’ve never felt so full before. I love your big cocks. I need your big cocks!”

“Well, we love your big pussy,” Jim said, smiling down at her. “Now get on your knees and show your husband how you love to suck my big black dick.”

My wife slid off the bed and went to her knees in front of them, then looked up at me. “Just like the nasty little sluts in the letters you love so much,” Ginny said. “Watch me blow them now. I hope you enjoy watching them fuck my mouth.”

Jim’s cockhead was in front of her mouth, and she opened up and took in as much of him as she could. I was amazed to see her gradually swallow at least half of it, displaying a talent she had never shown with me. She grabbed Jim’s muscular ass with her hands and pulled him in even further.

“Oh yeah, baby, suck my big dick for your husband,” Jim gritted. Ginny looked up at me from time to time as she sucked his dick, eagerly using her mouth on him however he wanted. He particularly liked having the underside of his ebony tool licked and nibbled, and his nuts sucked. His heavy balls got plenty of attention from Ginny, and he really loved it. “You’re one hell of a cocksucker, lady,” he told her.

Finally Ed got impatient and pulled her mouth from Jim’s nuts. “My turn, suck my black dick now,” he demanded, and Ginny eagerly complied, swallowing half of his tool. “Oh yeah, suck it, you hot white cocksucker, suck that dick!” Ed panted as her head bobbed up and down. She reached around to grab his ass and pulled as much of him into her mouth as she could. “Fuck, you’re good,” Ed told her.

She pulled his cock out of her mouth and looked at me, spit covering her mouth and chin. “I love having his big dick halfway down my throat, honey,” she said. “Is that what you want to hear? That your slut wife loves to suck big black cocks?”

“Suck my nuts again,” Jim told her, pulling her head against his crotch. Immediately her tongue was all over his big hanging balls. She took them in her mouth and sucked them, and then she sucked Ed’s balls too.

They helped her to her feet then, and she came over to me, a mixture of saliva and precome covering her mouth, her hair a mess, hickeys on her milky-white tits. I smelled the delicious funk coming from her cunt as she leaned over and whispered in my ear, “Does it make your little dickie hard watching this?” She reached down and felt my stiff five-inch prick. “Yes, It sure does,” she said. “But I doubt that it will be enough for me after tonight.” She kissed me roughly, shoving her tongue in my mouth. “Black cock tastes great, you know, honey?” she said. “At least I think so. I think they want to shove those big cocks up my ass next, so you just sit here and watch your wife fuck.” With that she turned to Jim and Ed. “I’m all yours again,” she told them. “Just tell me what you want.”

“Your ass is next, girl,” Ed responded, shaking his dick at her. “How about it? You want this big black cock in that married white ass?”

Ginny looked at me again. “The faithful wife who lets strange black men butt-fuck her. Is that what you want me to be?” she asked. She didn’t wait for an answer, but moved over to a chair and bent over the arm with her ass sticking out and up.

Jim and Ed went to her and began to caress her ass cheeks, pulling them apart, showing me her asshole. Jim stuck his finger in her cunt to get it wet, then began to poke at her back door. She looked over her shoulder at me. “You want them to fuck my ass?” she asked again. “Stick their cocks where that finger is? I’ll let them if you want me to. I want it so bad in my ass. Is that what you want to hear, your slutty wife begging for a big black dick in her ass?”

I could only nod.

“Damn right,” Ginny said. “Go on, Ed. Stick your dick in there and fuck my white virgin ass.”

“Not that way,” Ed said. “Lie down on your back, girl.” Ginny moved around the sofa and lay down on it. Jim and Ed each took one of her legs and pulled them up, until she was lying on her back with her ass in the air. “Reach down and spread those cheeks for me,” Ed said. Ginny did so, and Ed wiped his ebony cockhead all over my moaning wife’s cunt until it glistened with moisture. “Tell me what you want, you hot little thing,” Ed said.

“Your dick in my white married ass, that’s what I want,” Ginny moaned. Ed crouched over her and slowly began to take my wife’s anal cherry. Her eyes were closed, a look of concentration on her face.

“Relax that ass for me, girl, relax, that’s the way,” Ed gritted. He eased his cock a couple of inches inside her. Ginny caught her breath. “Relax baby, and pull your ass apart for me,” Ed said. And she did.

“Oh, it’s so big,” Ginny moaned, “So fucking big!”

“You’ll get used to it, girl. You ready for more?” Ed asked.

“Yeah, I’m ready for more. Yes. Fuck my fat ass with your fat dick! Oh Jesus yes!” she moaned as he drove deeper into her. He was almost buried now, and their eyes locked. “It’s good, I like it,” she told him. “So fucking big!”

He gave her the last of it then, burying his big black cock to the balls inside my moaning wife. He slowly began to stroke in and out of her, with her encouragement. “Oh God, yes, fuck my slutty ass with your fat dick!” He picked up the pace and she began to thrust back at him, looking up at me, eyes wild, tits shaking. Ed’s nuts slapped her cheeks as his cock opened up her asshole.

“Grand finale, babe,” Jim told her as he let go of her legs and Ed pulled out of her bottom. “You ready for some cream filling?”

“I’m ready for anything,” Ginny moaned. Jim lay down next to her, his cock standing straight up, and pulled her on top of him. She cried out with passion as she slowly sank down onto his huge rod. Jim pulled her down to kiss her, exposing her ass to Ed, who got behind her and once again slid his dick into her rear passage. Then both of them were fucking her, as she screamed out her pleasure to the world at large.

After shooting into my wife, the guys got dressed and left. But that night, as I said, changed our lives. In the last few months Ginny has become a wild woman, fucking me every night as if she can’t get enough, because she can’t. She’s now looking for a brother or two to fuck her in our bed, and I hope she finds them soon.

—Name and address withheld













This Sexy Lady Inducted Him into the Wild, Wicked World of the Sexual Revolution

The sexual revolution of the sixties passed me by. It was a time when I was deeply immersed in the first years of my marriage, and the beginning of my career as a trial lawyer. Of course I was aware of it, but I passed it off as a manifestation of the wishful fantasies of youth. It was not until the late seventies that I experienced the unabashed sexuality of the kind of woman who had been born into the freedom that revolution had engendered, the kind of woman who openly and wantonly went after whoever and whatever she desired.

Both my marriage and my career had flourished, and I was the youngest senior partner in a large law firm, in charge of litigation. It was in late May, when the soon-to-be third-year law students began their clerkships with the firm, displacing those who were preparing for the bar exams, that I first saw Naomi, waiting in the reception area to be interviewed. To say she was stunning would be an understatement. The sight of her made my heart skip a beat or two. She wore a fashionable gray suit, the jacket of which was unbuttoned and held open by her thrusting breasts, and the skirt of which was an inch or so above her knees. She was tall, with long blonde hair and the longest, most gorgeous legs I had ever seen.

I stopped to introduce myself, and she smiled and offered her hand, gazing at me with her gorgeous, seductive green eyes. I held that hand longer than was proper for a man in my position. Was I imagining the invitation I saw in her gaze? Somewhat dazed, I excused myself and went to my office. But as I buried myself in my work, my mind continued to wander to those long legs, that firm butt, and those deep, sensuous green eyes. I told myself to stop dreaming; I was, after all, old enough to be her father.

A few days after Naomi was hired, there was a knock at my office door and I looked up to see her in the doorway. Smiling at me, she said, “May I ask you a question?” She wore a white blouse with the top buttons undone. I had to take a deep breath as my gaze rested on her magnificent cleavage.

I cleared my throat, stammering a little as I said, “Of course,” although I knew that she was working in a different department from mine, and that there was little likelihood that I could actually answer whatever question she might have.

She took a seat across from my desk and crossed her legs, providing a quick glimpse of sheer panties, and as she sat there my eyes focused on her lovely thighs, which looked incredibly soft and warm. My head was spinning, and the ache in my groin was almost unbearable. I know that she did ask me a question, but the fact is that I have no recollection now of what it was, or what answer I may have given her.

Naomi’s visits became a regular routine, and I enjoyed seeing her so much that I never stopped to ask why. Sometimes she claimed, as before, that she wanted to ask me a question or two about the firm. Other times she just stopped by to chat about her school, her professors, or whatever was on her mind.

Every Friday evening after work, a group of young lawyers from the firm, along with some of the clerks, went out for drinks at a local pub. I was often invited, though I rarely accepted. But about a month after Naomi was hired, a young colleague invited me to go, and as my wife was out of town with the children, I accepted. I told myself that it had nothing to do with the fact that Naomi might be there, but I was happy to see that she was.

She seemed glad to see me too, and we sat together with some of the others in a crowded booth. I was enthralled as her leg touched mine, and then rubbed against it. I couldn’t allow myself to think that she was actually coming on to me, and I put it down to too much liquor.

After a few more drinks I decided to leave the young folks to themselves, and excused myself. But as I left the bar Naomi came after me, asking if I would drive her home. “Sure,” I said, with more enthusiasm than I should have.

As we drove to her apartment Naomi began telling me how much she enjoyed talking to me, and how amazingly intelligent I was. Nothing falls on a lawyer’s ears more pleasingly than praise. As we approached her apartment building she reached across and gently placed her hand on my thigh, gliding over it with delicacy and raising my lustful desire as well as my cock. When I stopped the car, she leaned over and kissed me on the cheek, her hand brushing my erect member. Then she opened the door, hesitating for a few seconds as she stared at me with those amazing eyes. Finally she smiled and said good night.

Although the next day was Saturday, I went in to the office, planning to catch up on some work on which I had fallen behind. I was sitting at my desk, sipping coffee and enjoying the Saturday solitude, when Naomi came into my office, dressed in a snug T-shirt and a brief pair of shorts. I looked up in surprise, exclaiming, “What are you doing here?”

She gave me a wicked grin and replied, “My roommate drove me down to get my car. I left it here last night.”

And then, before I could think about the implications of this, Naomi closed the office door behind her and turned to me with a burst of sudden urgency. “Oh my God, what does a girl have to do?” she blurted. “You must know I find you very attractive.” And with that she came around my desk and sat down on my lap, then wrapped her arms around me and kissed me, nearly strangling me with her tongue.

Initially I automatically returned the kiss, but after a minute, realizing how crazy this was, I attempted to push her from my lap. Naomi slipped to her knees, and without hesitation she unbuttoned and unzipped my trousers, releasing my swollen manhood. Before I could react she took my cock into her mouth, and I was in ecstasy.

I ran my fingers through her long blonde hair, practically swooning with delight. After several minutes I managed to warn her that I was about to explode, but she continued until I filled her mouth with semen. She sucked it all out of me and swallowed it down. Then she looked up at me with a smile. Reaching up, she pulled my head down and kissed me, allowing me to savor the fruit of my lust.
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