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The Bridge Club

Chapter 08 –  Joanne and Danny – Continued - The Second Day

Joanne:

Softly, sleep became slumber, slumber became half-sleep.  I opened my eyes slowly to darkness and closed them again, a smile spreading across sleepy lips.   Danny’s sweet dick pressed against the crease of my bottom and his hand spanned across my nipples, snuggling my breasts in one large hand. Through half closed eyes, I saw the alarm clock’s red neon 5:11AM shining across the white sheet. His hand barely moved, just touching, gently squeezing my breasts together.

I felt him press it a little further between my legs and I opened them, almost imperceptively, as if still asleep.  I knew that he was enjoying the theft of my body and wanted his pleasure to continue.  His hand felt lovely, softly caressing my nipples from their slumber. I sighed quietly and move my bottom slightly against him.  I could feel him stop like a thief in the night, tense, holding his breathe.  I thought he was going to withdraw his hand and pressed slightly against his arm to keep him there.

I moved again, snuggling in half sleep, arching my back slightly.  The head of his cock was right at the entrance.  His hand continued its caress, squeezing my breasts a little more.  His cock was warm, warm and hard: the bulbous head nuzzling my vagina.  

He took another deep breathe, .. .. and held it. 

I knew his excitement must have him close to cumming again.  I wondered how long his lovely cock had been toying with my bottom, quietly sneaking up on me.  How long had he been lying there while I slept, thinking about the warmth of my body and feeling the warmth where our bodies touched?   I moaned softly to encourage him. His fingers found the nipple of my right breast and played softly.

“Mmmmnh!” I muttered, still pretending sleep.  I kept my breathing even.  I felt his hardness thrust again; a long sustained thrust.  I could tell he was trying to slip into me, his buttocks tensed, holding the position, holding the point with his dick.  I rotated my hips slowly, sensually.  He popped inside.  I had to hold my breathe to keep from moaning.   I let my breathing continue steadily.  Danny was still taut as a bow, holding his blunt cock in position.  I felt the head of it nestle inside, then slip forward an inch or two.  The angle of our bodies kept him from deeper penetration.  

It felt perfect. The head was nicely angled against my G-spot now.  He didn’t move. His hand tightened around my left breast and squeezed, surrounding it in a loving cup.  Slowly, he fondled me; his big hand exploring, his finger touching my nipple.  I heard him take a deep breathe and relax, still buried in my warm pussy.

He began thrusting a little.  I let him fondle my cunt with his big cock, relaxing back into slumber, pleasurable slumber.  

“How long had it been since I had felt so wanted, so needed, so appreciated by a man?” I thought.  

In my sexy slumber I moved a little, tightening around the head of his dick and smiled.  He gave me a lovely little fuck in my wonderful half sleep.  I moved just a little, caressing the head of his cock with my wet vagina.

He moaned softly and I felt him thrust deeper, holding on as his hot sperm spurted inside me.  Another nudging series of thrusts and more creamy sperm filled me.  I felt his body relax and then felt his cock slip from my grip. His arm snuggled me close and his wet dick lay spent between my thighs as his cum oozed softly from me.  His body felt warm and comforting snuggled spoon-like against me as he dozed into a deep sleep.

It was 7:30 when I awoke again.  Danny’s arm still lay across my body.  The stickiness between my legs reminded me of my youthful lover’s insatiable need during the short night.  The stickiness brought the broad smile of a secret, remembered pleasure.  

Quietly, I slipped from under his arm careful not to wake him.  In the shower, I let the hard thunder of Chicago’s wonderful high-pressure water supply flood my body.  I soaped and fondled my body, deep in the memory of Danny’s purloined plundering of my pussy.  The hand shower felt refreshing as I spread my legs and let the sharp pulsing spray play over tender lips. 


As I dried my body, I watched as the steam disappeared from the mirror.  The fog retreated upward, revealing my thighs, and then the soft curls of my mound appeared as I toweled vigorously across my back.   As more of the mirror cleared, my nipples, pouted from round breasts, looking slightly enlarged.  As I applied the hair dryer, my face appeared, still wreathed with a small, satisfied smile.  But as the eyes of this stranger appeared, I saw tears welling up to spoil the happiness.   I stood examining myself as the tears flowed.  It didn’t last long and I brushed them away.  

In my heart I knew that I would have to have a good cry over this.  These were not tears of regret.  Not for the standard reasons, at least.  Instead they were the bittersweet acceptance of the sure knowledge that this lovely affair would be short-lived.  Danny was a dedicated and excited lover now, but soon he would find even more lively and sustainable thrills with his real love.  There would soon be someone his own age, someone else to enjoy the rich joy of sexual discovery with.  The tears stopped and the smile returned.  

I was going to be OK with this, I decided.  But for this moment, I would bask in his love and his eager lovemaking.

Danny slept soundly as I quietly opened my suitcase and slipped a gossamer-like nightie over my head and then stepped into the matching see-thru panties.  

I swept the cover from my young lover’s athletic body and admired the relaxed length of his cock now lolling limp against his leg.

Danny:

The dream was vivid.  I could feel the intense, wet, warmth of Joanne’s pussy around the head of my cock.  I recalled losing the battle to hold back cumming and then the flood of relief as I shot hard and full into her.  The warm creamy mix of our juices was like a warm bath surrounded the sensitive head of my cock.  The thrill of taking her as she slept had been thrilling.  I shuddered with the continuing pleasure of slipping my raging hard-on between the buns of her beautiful soft ass.   Hearing her moan in her sleep as I probed to find the entry raised my excitement even more.   I felt my body shudder as I anticipated the soft folds waiting to be explored and spread by my hard cock.  

I relaxed and enjoyed the circle of her cunt just behind the head of my cock.  She was delightfully wet and warm.  

But something was different.   I realized that I was dreaming.  But the taut pussy around my cock seemed real.  I slowly opened my eyes to the gray early light of day.  I stretched languorously, feeling wonderfully alive even though I had not had much sleep. The wet wonder continued around the head of my swelling dick.  With surprise, I realized that Joanne was leaning over me and that it was her mouth that bathed my cock.  

My cock jerked sharply and expanded while she kept tight hold of it.  I now felt her hand cupping my balls.  I reached and found the smooth roundness of her thigh and then moved higher to touch the lovely curve of her bottom.  She was wearing a pink nightie and the silken pleasure of panties over the opulent cheeks of her ass greeted my exploring hand.

“Good Morning.” I moaned.

‘Mmmmmmm,” she replied, her mouth continuing its incredible teasing of my cock head.  

“Mmmmmmmmmmm!” she repeated, her humming reverberating along my shaft. 

I reached for her breast and brushed under the short gown to let her nipple fall into my palm.  They were beautiful.  I could see them hanging from her body like huge bunches of grapes from a vine, and looking every bit as appetizing.  I squeezed gently.

“Ouch.” She murmured.  “Easy,” she said softly, my precum stringing from her lips as she looked toward me.   “They’re a little tender.”

“Sorry.” I said, feeling stricken.  I withdrew my hand from her nipple.

“No, no, more.  Just a little easier.”

I massaged her nipple between my fingers as I looked excitedly at the way her breasts hung from her body, nipples pointing straight down.  She took the head of my cock in her mouth once more.  It was excruciating pleasure and I lolled my head back on the pillow.  I thought I might have died and gone to heaven.  But another emotion began to assert itself.  I needed to take a leak.  Badly.

 “I have to, .. I need .. .. “ 

“Oh, .. .. sorry, “ she said, smiling.

She took one last lap around my cock with her tongue and then stood up, her hand lingering on my balls.  

“Can I watch?” She said, sounding mischievous.

I stood up and put my arms around her, taking a long lingering pleasure from the feel of her body wrapped so nicely in nylon.  

“Not sure I can stand that.” I answered.  “You look wonderful!” I held her at arms length drinking in the sight of her nipples and the triangle between her legs looking so delightfully sexy through the nylon.

I rushed away and into the bathroom.  My cock was still jutting straight out and of course I could not piss in that condition.  I stood, eyes closed, trying desperately to think of something other than Joanne’s breasts and the thrill of being inside her body.   Slowly, slowly, I forced myself to think of something else and relax the muscle keeping me from urinating.  

I felt her body against me, felt her arms  go around me, felt the soft nylon against my back.  She stroked my nipple with one hand and reached for my slowly diminishing cock.

“Let me, ..” She whispered.

My cock jerked to attention again.  I kept my eyes closed and thought pure thoughts.

Slowly, in spite of her nearness, my penis relaxed slightly.  I concentrated on relaxing.  I  thought of the schoolwork I had to do yet this weekend. Finally.  Finally, I relaxed enough for my stream to start.  Joanne leaned around to guide the stream.  It sounded like a waterfall and she gasped a little at the volume and pressure behind it.  Even pissing with her hand on my cock was a delight, I thought. 

“You DID need this!” She laughed.  I looked to find her head peering down at the bowl at the stream as she giggled.  “Am I being naughty, or what?” she said, looking up at me.

I could only sigh with relief as it finally stopped flowing.  I turned and gobbled her into my arms again and we stood pressed together tightly.  Together, we looked into the mirror at my naked body and her wispily covered curves.  She pressed her tummy against my cock, now hard and pressed upward between us.  I felt her squirm and press against it.  

It was delicious.

“Now … .. now can I have you?” She asked, smiling into the mirror.

I nodded happily and her hand grasped my cock and tugged me back toward the bed.  It was extremely sexy to have a pretty woman holding my cock and leading me to the pleasure bed. 

I wanted to feel her against me again and turned her toward me at the side of the bed.  Our tongues found each other and I squeezed her breasts, lifting them and exploring them, being careful not to squeeze her nipples too hard.  The nylon slipped and slid under my hands and Joanne pressed against my cock and moved so it slipped easily from one side of her mound to the other, nestling against her flanks on either side of the loveliness.

She put her hands on my biceps and slowly pushed me back onto the bed and forced me to lie down. 

“Want me?”

“Incredibly!” I answered, the word just barely audible, the excitement making it hard to speak. 

She straddled my body and I felt her firm mound against my cock.  She held it and pressed it lightly against the nylon of her panty and I felt the freshness of her curls under the garment. I reached for her breasts, then slipped my hands under her nightie and began fondling them and watching rapturously the way they moved in my hands.  I slipped my fingers along the crease where her tits met her rib cage and lingered there, feeling the smooth little fold under her heavy breasts.

She continued stroking my cock back and forth against her bush as we looked deeply into each other’s eyes.  The sunlight shown through the gown now and her breasts looked like golden melons in my hands.  My cock was rock hard under the gentle fondling of her fingers.

Looking deeply into my eyes, she raised herself a little and pressed my cock along the slit of her pussy, pressing the nylon panty into the crease.  With one finger, she pulled the panty aside and guided me into the heat and heavy cream of her pussy.  Slowly, she lowered her body.  I gripped her breasts firmly as pleasure spread through me.

“Look.” She said tensely. 

We watched as she lowered herself.  An inch of my cock disappeared between the soft lips.  Another inch.

“Ohhhhh!” She moaned, and it thrilled me to hear her pleasure voiced.

She tilted her head back and pressed down over my cock a little more, circling her hips a little and making the head of my cock taste the folds of her vagina.  My eyes were still glued to the pleasure of our bodies where they joined around my cock.  Finally, she sank the final inches and pressed the flat softness of her pussy lips against the stem of my cock and looked again into my eyes.

“Oh, .. ..  it feels so .. .. good, Danny.  So good. You fill me .. .. you fill me .. so  .. full!”

I strained upward.  I felt the head of my cock probing deep inside the hot depths of her vagina.  She began to move her hips in slow circles.  She leaned forward and let her tits dangle in front of my eyes, the nylon of her gown trailed across my body tickling wherever it touched.  I squeezed in excitement and pleasure the lovely breasts now filling my hands and reach to suckle her nipples.  Joanne leaned to let first one and then the other nipple touch my lips.

“Gently, darling.  Gently. Suck mommy’s titties.”

I sucked one nipple between my lips and tugged slightly.  She shivered and thrust hard onto my cock.  I could feel her cunt gripping me, squeezing and releasing slightly; squeezing and squirming on my cock.  Her pussy was intensely hot on my sensitive skin.

“Yes, suck, baby, that’s it.” she murmured softly.

Her hips were thrusting rhythmically in a rolling tilting motion that was incredibly sensual and exciting.

“Oh, Danny! Your hands! Squeeze! Squeeze them!”  I could hear her excitement building.  

“Squeeze my titties, darling!  Squeeze them!  Ohhhhh, yes!  That’s it!  Yes! Take them!”

I squeezed harder and harder, fondling the lovely heaviness in my hands.  

“Yes, that’s it! That’s it! That’s it! Ohhhh, yes!” She moaned and shuddered against me.

She was moving faster and faster now.  Her breasts swung wildly as she thrust up and down my cock.  I could see her pussy juice glistening on my cock as she rode up its length, then slammed down onto me once again.  I clung to her breasts as they tried to bounce away in the violence of her thrusting.

Suddenly, she grasped the hem of the gown and swept it up over her head.  Her breasts were beautiful as they bounced and bounded on her chest in the enthusiasm of her fucking.  I strained upward into her thrusts and watched as perspiration coursed down between those beautiful breasts.

“Oh, yes! Fuck me, Danny.  Ohmigod. Yes! Yes! Ahhhhhhhh.”

When she said that I felt my balls tense and the searing heat of my cum spewing up the length of my cock and into her clasping, hot cunt.  I glanced briefly down to see her lips tucking in and out around my cock.

She collapsed onto me, her breasts flattening against my chest. I reach around and gripped her bottom to keep her pressed tightly against me.  I felt my cock slip from her grip as she relaxed in the satisfaction of her orgasm.

She laughed into my ear and licked my earlobe, sighing, “Oh, darling, that was wonderful! Wonderful!”

“Oh, god, Joanne, you’re wonderful! My god!” I replied, squeezing her ass and shivering with pleasure.  I rubbed lightly across her bottom, fondling the gentle round curves and the crevice between her buns.

Her tongue slipped into my ear and I felt stirring passion all over again.

Her hand went between us and returned to our lips as she kissed me. 

“Want to see how we taste together?” She murmured.

 Our tongues explored two very wet sticky fingers. Another first experience for me! Something about her placing fingers into my mouth, fresh from her pussy, was incredibly sexy.  The taste was, at that moment, delicious.


Joanne:

I turned the car smoothly up onto the Chicago Skyway, heading east toward home.  The last traces of daylight were disappearing in the west.  I didn’t feel like music or the chatter of the news, so I turned the radio off and sped along in silence.  I had a lot to think about.

I felt a little limp, as if I had just had a relaxing body massage and sauna.  If fact, it had been a little like that; our lovemaking had been athletic, and Danny had massaged me in wonderful, youthfully exuberant ways that I needed.

I thought of the lunch we had enjoyed, looking out over the lake. And then, we had 
hurried to get back into our den of iniquity, both intent on having each other one last time before checking out.  

“Youth is such a wonderful thing!” I mused out loud.

He had been so eager.  Wanting me one more time.  We had fucked all-night and all morning and yet he wanted me one more time.  It was a good feeling, having him want me so much.  The door closed behind us and his hands reached around and found my breasts.  I had leaned back into his arms while he unbuttoned my blouse and once again we watched in the mirror as he unsnapped my bra and let it slide down my arms.  His eyes seemed to devour my breasts all over again as his hands squeezed and kneaded.

“Easy, easy, .. ..” I muttered, my cheek nuzzling his as he continued fondling.

His hand had slipped inside my skirt and then inside my panties too.  He turned me sideways and unbuttoned my skirt and it fell to my feet.  He slipped his other hand down the back of my panties until his fingers joined between my legs and played there in the gathering moistness between the lips of my much-used pussy.  As we rocked in each other’s arms, I unzipped his pants and found his cock jutting eagerly into my grasp.  As I fondled him, we stood watching our image as we played with each other. And finally, he had lifted me and carried me to the bed.  

He was still looking at me as he undressed.  I spread my legs for him, letting him see the bulge of my mound, the slight moistening of my panties. I had held my breasts, pointing the nipples toward him and waited for him to come and nurse on them one more time.

I had felt wonderfully fatigued.  I waited patiently as he knelt between my legs, pulled my panties down, and nuzzled between my spread legs.  He kissed along my slit and up over my tummy and breasts.  At last, his tongue slipped into my mouth and I felt the now familiar girth of his cock against my vulva.  I spread my legs wider and let him slip deep inside.  We lay there joined and our tongues lazily explored each other just like his big, hard cock explored the depths and folds of my vagina.

“God. Danny, you fill me up so nicely!  My god it’s lovely and big.” I heard myself say in the dark car.

I remembered just watching as his young body took me.  His big cock thrusting between my wide-spread legs.  His hairy chest above me; my fingers toyed with his nipples as he fucked into me.  I spread my legs wider and let him lead them up to his shoulders as I had taught him to do.  This was our longest lasting fuck.  He was saving himself, savoring the feel of me.  Thrusting it in and out of me as if made for me.  Taking his time to enjoy my body. Taking his time to let me enjoy his cock. 

“Lovely.” Again, my voice startled me in the car. 

The light from the instrument panel glowed orange and lighted my hand as I pulled my skirt back and opened my legs to sooth the pussy lips that he had pummeled in such an urgent way.  

“Mmmmm.” I muttered.

A car flashed past and I realized I  had let my speed fall off as my mind wandered.

Somehow that got me started thinking about what might be ahead of me with Jack.  His fantasies always included the thoughts of me being fucked by Danny.  But this weekend I had the real thing.  Would it show on my face, I wondered?  

“Wonder if he is going to be in a fantasy mood?” I wondered aloud.  

I wasn’t sure I could pull if off.  And to be honest, sex was not the first thing on my mind after the weekend of sex with Danny.  

“Well, we’ll just have to see .. ..” I muttered.

The house was dark as I opened the garage door.  Jack’s car was not there. 

“Strange.” I thought.

I unloaded the car and left Jack’s present on the kitchen table.  A nice tie from Marshall Field’s.

I found myself falling asleep in the chair as it edged toward midnight.  Jack was still missing and so I went to bed and fell soundly asleep almost immediately.

Jack:

Not eager to face the empty house for another night, I stopped after dinner in the topless club called “Revelations.”  I hadn’t been there before, but it was a typical lap-dance bar with neon lighting and dark secluded corners.

“Don’t you want to buy a lap dance?” She said.  

So far, I had declined invitations.   I was satisfied with lazily tucking dollar bills into G-strings for the cheap feel of a bare pussy against the back of my fingers.  It went nicely with the steady stream of scotch and water I had been having.

I turned to look into coal black eyes of a pretty black girl.  Her breasts swayed invitingly beneath a light blouse.

“Never had one.  Would I like it?” I said, intrigued by the attractive and open smile.

“I will make sure of that!” She said, a crooked little smile showing white teeth.

“And how much does that cost?”

“Just ten dollars. Or Twenty if you want more privacy.”

“Will I like that?”

“Definitely!” She said, her hand taking mine, seductively.

I followed her through a pair of drapes into a dark room and sat down in a deep soft chair while we waited for the music to start again.

“I can’t let you touch me.  Sorry, house rules.  But, I can touch you, if you like.” She said speaking close to my ear above the loud boom of the music.

“I think I like!” I said, slightly slurring my speech.

She slipped out of the loose blouse and I found myself staring at mahogany colored  breasts capped with generous dark nipples.  They were firm and round and grapefruit-sized.  The nipples jutted perkily at me as she swayed to the music.  She knelt on the arms of the chair and then sat firmly astride my cock, already pressed prominently against my pants.

For the next song she slipped out of the short skirt and then stood over me.  I looked up at a string bikini and then on upward to those lovely breasts swaying overhead.  She reversed positions and leaned forward to look through her legs at me, her smile inviting, her finger beckoning.  I looked at her firm young ass as she pulled the string of the bikini aside and spread her lips to show me a bright, wet, pink slit glistening between firm young legs.

A hundred dollars later, I had been teased and tempted and had my cock gently tormented by soft young pussy lips as much as I could stand without embarrassing myself in public. 

“I think I had better be on my way.” I shouted into her ear.  She pulled me close and kissed me while she pressed those lovely firm tits against me.   I bid Jolene a fond farewell and lumbered toward my car.  

As I drove out of the parking lot, visions of her sweet little pink pussy, tucked tight and pretty between those lithe lips, danced before me.  I laughed as I headed toward home and rubbed my aching cock, searching for a more comfortable position in my pants. 

I was surprised to find Joanne’s car in the garage.  The house was dark, though.  I found a nice tie on the table, apparently a present from Chicago.

I quietly went up the stairs and listened for sounds from our bedroom.  I could hear her even breathing and so went in the bathroom and brushed my teeth.  

I hadn’t decided how I wanted to deal with my questions about Danny.  Had they actually met in Chicago?  I had no proof.  Just suspicions.  But they were nagging at me.  I slipped silently as possible into bed without waking her.   My leg touched the warmth of her leg.  Jolene’s youthful body sprang back to my mind and the combination had me hard in a second.

I explored her hip with a tentative touch.  She sighed and moved slightly, but continued sleeping.  I lay in the darkness, fondling her bottom. She was wearing no panties and her skin felt smooth and warm under my hand.  I reached around and found her breasts, bare under a short nightie.  I held them both with one hand, very lightly.  Still she slept on, snoring quietly.

I rolled away from her and lay there awake.  I wanted her now.  A weekend thinking about her fucking Danny had kept me on edge.  I fumbled with the nightstand and found the tube of K-Y Jelly.  The thought of taking her in her sleep had me excited and slightly nervous.  I soothed the cold jelly over the head of my cock, capped the tube, and then lay quietly a moment to see if she was still asleep.  

I moved close behind her and touched the crease of her ass tentatively.  She made no movement; no sound but the breathing, smooth and even.  My own heart was pounding in my ears.  I couldn’t tell why I found this so exciting, but there it was.  Once again, I put my hand around to cup two breasts with one hand.

“MMmmmm.” She murmured in her sleep. 

Her bare ass was hot against me. I pressed closer and let my cock press gently into the inviting space where legs and bottom met.  I lay quiet again, but she slept on, unaware of my cock bursting with excitement between her thighs.

I moved my hand in a circle, teasing her nipples lightly.

“Mmmmm.” I heard her moan.

I pressed my prick into the conjunction of all those soft curves. Moving slowly, I pressed between soft cheeks and found the long crease of her pussy.  Again I paused, the head of my cock slick against  her entry.  Still she slept on.

When I felt the head of my cock slide into the furnace of her cunt, I felt her move at last.  She shifted her hips, welcoming the blunt hardness and slipping over the head of it.   I felt her body tense slightly.  Her hot cunt bathed my sensitive cock.  

I thought briefly about how it might have felt to have Jolene’s tight little pussy surround me like this.  It had looked invitingly pink between the dark ebony pussy lips.

Still she slept on and I pushed further into her snug pussy.  I felt her move a little more, letting me slip a little deeper.  I could wait no longer and began a slow fucking motion.  I could only get about three inches in because of the angle of her body, but I began enjoying the thrill of those three inches as I thrust in and out against her warm ass.

“Mmmmmm.” She murmered.  “Big.  So big.”

It made my cock swell even more, fucking her as she slept on.  Her words sounded like she was dreaming.  

I thrust a little deeper.

“Fuck me honey.” Her voice was laden with sleep; dream like.  It excited me even more. My cock was sensitive to the moist folds of the tunnel that clenched me softly between her legs.

“More. .. .. ..  More. .. .. ..  Shove it in, honey!”

I changed the angle of my body and tugged gently at her hips, thrusting another inch into her hot cunt.

“Yes!” She muttered.

“More?” I whispered, my voice half gasping.

“Yes! Fuck me, baby!  Fuck ..”

I continued fucking into her, the warm juices of her pussy flooding me now.

“Yes, fuck me, .. fuck me .. fuck me, Danny! Fill me ..”

I was stricken.  She had said “Danny” it was the clearest word of all.

I slumped back.  

I thought about it.  

That must mean it’s true.  They were together.  A cold blanket of realization had dropped over me.  

Suddenly I knew the fantasy was thrilling, but reality was harder to take.  

I felt her press back against me for more, but I was done.  My cock wilted and slipped from her pussy.  I listened as her breathing returned to its regular pace.

I lay a long time thinking about my reaction.  What to do?  I was not sure I could live with the knowledge that she had actually fucked someone else; had been unfaithful!  After urging her in this direction for so long, it was a shock to find that I couldn’t live with it.  

What to do?  A cold lump settled into the pit of my stomach.

At last, I slipped out of bed, dressed, and went silently downstairs, my shaving kit dangling from my fingers.

In the kitchen, I searched for the spare key to my mother’s home.  Mom would be in Florida for six months and that would give me some time to decide what to do about my marriage.  The ache in my stomach was still there as I pulled into the driveway to her deserted house.






















