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Claire Ch. 01

Unexpected guest can be trouble for a good husband.

"Hello dear, how's your day going?"

"It's going great. How's your vacation been?"

"It's so beautiful out here; the streams and mountains. The hot air balloon was great, so fun. We were so high, and the sky was clear I could see forever. I have taken so many pictures. When I get back on Monday, I will show you. Oh, by the way, my friend, Claire called, you remember Claire."

I thought for a second, then remembered I met Claire a couple of times a few years ago. She's a friend of Kim's from college. She was pleasant to look at; blondish curly hair average size breasts, nice figure. "Yes, I remember Claire."

"She sold her house and is moving back to town. But she can't get to her new house for three weeks. She asked me if she could stay with us."

"Sure, when is she supposed to be here?"

"This Sunday, could you also do me a favor, change the sheets on the bed and clean up the room a little bit?"

"No problem. "

"I love you so much."

"I love you too." She hung up. Fuck, l finally get a few days alone, now I have to entertain Claire, I thought to myself. I love my wife, but there are times I like to be alone, catch up around the house, go fishing, etc.

Friday after work, I went home to get the room ready for Claire. When done, I decided I would go fishing the following day. I got up early and headed out. The fishing wasn't that good, so I came in around lunch, cleaned the boat, and put away the fishing gear. Being hot and sweaty, I decided to take a dip in the pool. Swimming around for a little bit and cooled off, I got out to go inside. Inside the porch, I peeled off my bathing suit and hung it on a hook. The screen doesn't block much. I imagine the neighbors could see me if they looked hard enough. But I didn't care.

Drying off, I heard, "Nice." Startled, I looked up. There was Claire, standing in the doorway. She wasn't there. I walked in. She must have just arrived. She leaned against the door and watched me. Being a nudist at heart, it didn't bother me if she saw me naked.

"Do you always take off your bathing suit on the porch?"

"Yes. I don't like to drip water on the floor."

"Don't you worry if the neighbors see you?"

"No, I don't care. I'm sure they could see me if they wanted. But they are usually busy doing things in their yard and don't look this way." I finished drying off as Claire just stood there stared. "Kim told me you were coming in tomorrow."

"You know Kim; she's always getting dates mixed up."

I walked toward the door to get some clothes. "Are you going to let me by, or are you just going to keep staring at me?"

"Ok," she moved aside to let me by. As I walked past her, she grabbed my ass and gave it a quick squeeze. "That's nice."

"I'm glad you approve. I'm going to get some clothes on."

"You don't have to do that on my account."

"If someone saw us, it would be awkward, me standing naked in front of my wife's good friend."

"I guess you're right."

"Your room is at the top of the stairs, to the left, then left at the end."

"Thanks." She picked up her bag and went upstairs.

I took a quick shower, put on some clothes, then came downstairs. Claire was sitting at the kitchen table, looking at her phone. "I'm going to make myself a sandwich. Would you like one?"

"No thanks, I had a late breakfast."

Finishing lunch, "I have some things to do in the garage."

"Don't count on me for dinner. There are some friends I haven't seen for a while, So we are meeting at the beach."

"Ok, You know the code to get in the door right?"

"Yes."

"I will see you later." I spent the rest of the day working around the yard and garage. Made myself some dinner, grabbed a beer, and sat down by the fire pit. I was fiddling with my phone, and out of the corner of my eye, I saw Claire walking out the back door. No longer in her beach attire. Her hair was pulled back into a pony tail that exsiccated her blue eyes. She had on a tight-fitting light blue halter top that framed her c size breast and a short dark blue skirt that was cut above her knees.

She sat down right beside me, and as she did, her skirt rose up her thigh. I was unable to make out if she has any thing on under the skirt. She must have had a few drinks as her speech was a little slurred.

"How was your day?" I asked.

"It was good. I spend some time at the beach with my friend Mary getting some sun. Then I saw my friend Janice. We had some dinner and a few cocktails. It was getting late, so I came home."

There was a long silence then, "Tim, you know I've been divorced for almost 6 months, plus my worthless husband didn't touch me for two years before that. I mean, I haven't had anyone to take care of my needs, if you know what I mean."

"I didn't know that, Claire."

"Seeing you on the porch. Well, I have been thinking about you all day," as she put her hand on my crotch and gave my member a little squeeze.

"Claire, I am faithful to Kim."

"I know, but I am just so horny. Look how hard my nipples are." She reached down and cupped her breast, pulling them up to display them to me. Looking down at her nipples, they looked to be hard as nails, causing the material of her blouse to poke out. They must have been the size of pencil erasers through the thin material. Reaching down, she pulled up her skirt, spread her legs to show me she wasn't wearing any panties. "See how wet my pussy is fantasizing about you, and my poor little love button has been aching for attention." In the firelight, I could see her shaven labia. Her clit was poking out from between her puffy lips.

She then took a finger, slid it up ward till it reached the top, pulling back the hood, exposing even more of her clit. It was bigger than the tip of my little finger.

Straining to keep faithful, I said, "Claire, this isn't going to go anywhere."

"I know, but maybe, if you just watch, I will be able to get off. My husband use to watch me. I love it when someone watches. It makes me so horny. I cum so hard."

"Claire, I'm going to bed, alone. "

"Please, I haven't had sex in 12 months, except for playing with myself. I need it so bad, please. I will never tell anyone, please." She pulled her halter top off, exposing her smooth, firm breast. Taking a nipple in one hand and her clit in the other, she started to masturbate by the fire.

I heard some noises from next door. Worried she would keep begging till someone heard her, I finally gave in. "Ok, I will watch, but nothing else. We should probably do this inside."

"Thank you. I won't forget this."

"Ok."

Claire jumped up, "I'm going up to my room. Join me there."

"All right, I'm just going to put these dishes away. Then I will be right up."

When I got to her bedroom, the door was open. There was a faint sound of buzzing in the background. Claire was lying on her back, propped up against the headboard with pillows behind her. There was a sheet covering her, "I was beginning to worry that you had changed your mind. I am glad you didn't." She pulled the sheet aside, exposing her naked body. The light in the room was bright, showing me her naked beauty. There was a pink rabbit dildo sticking out of her soaking wet pussy. The head of the rabbit was only inside her a little bit, rotating around. The bunny ears were buzzing just beyond her swollen clit. She was so wet her legs were cover with her juices and a puddle on the sheet. Even though I said I wouldn't do anything, my cock became hard at the sight.

"I see you approve," she said, looking at the bulge in my shorts. She spread her legs wide, allowing me a clear view. Claire wasted no time by cupping her breasts, squeezing them, then pulling them up to suck on each of her nipples. She moved her right hand down to her waiting twat. First, rubbing her clit with her thumb. Then, grabbing hold of the rabbit, she pushed it deep inside herself. Her soaking honey hole made a sloshing noise as the rabbit entered her. "Ah, Ou, that's good." Next, she commenced to push and pull the rabbit in her twat. With each inward thrust, the bunny ears pressed against her clit, and she would let out a moan. Claire occasionally looked up at me. "You like?"

"Yes."

"You can join me if you want." I shook my head no. Claire continued the assault on her pussy. The hand that was squeezing her tits was now pinching her nipples, first one then the other. Her nipples had become red from the abuse. She would push the rabbit as deep as it could go, hold it for a moment making sure her clit was between the bunny ears. "Oh, my, that's really good." I was rubbing my cock through my shorts. Claire looked up. "Look at what your missing," pulling the rabbit out and spread her lips wide open.

I told myself I would not fuck her, but I figured jerking off was ok. I unbuckled my shorts and let them fall to the ground. Then I stepped out of them. Wrapping my hand around my stiff cock to stroke it. "That looks delicious. Can I have a suck?"

"Nope."

"Ok, I will be satisfied to see you fucking your hand."

Claire pulled her knees up tight to her tits, exposing her ass to reveal a red jewel covering her anus. She noticed me staring at it. "Do you like my butt plug?"

"I sure do."

"I find that it heightens my pleasure. When I ask you to watch, I meant you could touch too. Touching is ok, right?"

"I guess; it would be ok."

"Good, please, my nipples need attention." I moved closer; using my free hand, I began to play with her nipples. "Pinch them. Oh, that's good, harder, don't worry, you won't break them. Harder, pinch as hard as you can, harder, the harder you pinch, the more I get excited." Her nipples became hard as rocks and cherry red. "Oh, ya, that's it, more. "

"You are really kinky. You know that."

"You haven't seen anything yet." Claire pulled the rabbit out of her soaking pussy, brought it up to her mouth, and sucked on it. "Mum, I love the taste of pussy." She finished sucking on the rabbit, reached under her pillow, pulled out a 12" black dildo that had a 9" anal probe on the side. "Since you won't fuck me with your dick, fuck me with this."

She held out the dildo, "If you insist." I took it from her. I stopped working on her nipples, moved between her legs. Looking straight up, I reached out between her pussy and ass and took hold of the butt plug. "You will not need this anymore. I grabbed the jeweled butt plug and pulled it out, her anus stretched to allow the plug freedom.

A low moan escaped from her lips. I put the dildo up between her lips, "stop teasing me. Fuck me."

"You asked for it." I lined up both heads to their intended targets, pushed them in and out to allow her to get used to them.

"Would you stop fucking a?" Before she could finish the sentence, I pushed the monster most of the way in her pussy and ass. Her eyes widened, then shut. Fuck, me, Oh, Yeah. I pulled it out till the ends of the heads were the only part still left inside her. She opened her eyes just as I pushed the dildo as far as it could go. The expression on her face was one of lust and disbelief that she was able to take the big dildo all the way in her pussy and ass. "Oh, My, Au."

I repeated the motion slowly, working up to a fast pace. "AH, OU, OH, MY GOD," I released hold of my cock, so I could use my thumb to rub her clit. I pressed hard on it. Unintelligent sounds began to come out of her mouth. After some time, I finally heard some I could understand. "I'M CUMING. I quickened the pace and pressed harder on her clit. She screamed out some noise, and her body started convulsing, her eyes roll back in her head. Finally, her body became limp. I figured she passed out.

I pulled the dildo out, placed it next to her head. Her legs still wide open, cum leaking from her swollen pussy. I still had a big hard-on and have not gotten off. I finish jerking off. My first load land across her face, then tits, belly, and finish off on her pussy. "I hope you got what you needed," I said. Claire didn't answer. She just rolled over and snuggled up to her dildo, enjoying the afterglow of her orgasm.

It was almost 10:00 the next morning when I heard Claire moving around. 30 minutes later, she walked into the kitchen wearing an oversized wife-beater tank top that barely covered her ass. "Good morning, sleep well?" I said.

"Did we have sex last night?"

"No, but I did fuck you with your black buddy." She looked at me curiously, then remembered.

"Oh, that explains why my pussy hurts a little. Did you fuck my ass too?"

"I figured you wanted me to. You had to butt plug in your ass and that the dildo had the anal probe. Why do you ask?"

"My ass hurts some too. I must have had more to drink than I thought. I haven't dared to try them out."

"It's a shame you don't remember, but it seems like you enjoyed it."

"It's a little hazy, but it's coming back to me. First, I came home, sat next to you by the fire. Next, I was in my bed playing with myself. That's about all I remember."

"Do you want me to fill you in on the rest?"

"I'm not sure if I want to know, but go ahead."

"You did sit next to me by the fire. You pleaded with me to have sex with you. Telling me that you haven't had any in 12 months."

"I did? What else?"

"I turned you down."

"Why?"

"Because I am faithful to Kim."

"Oh, ya."

"Trying to convince me you lifted your shirt to show me your tits. Not convinced that was enough, you pulled your skirt up to show me my assets."

"I did?"

"Begged me to fuck you and masturbating in front of me. I was worried one of my neighbors would hear you. So I agreed to watch you do yourself. So we went to your room. Are you sure you want to hear more?"

"I'm not sure. But go ahead?"

"You must have gotten the courage earlier to put the butt plugin because when I got to your room, you were already naked under the sheet. You pulled the sheet aside, showed me your body and your pink rabbit. You know you're pretty kinky."

"I am. Why do you say that."

"Well, you had me pinching and twisting your nipples so hard I thought I was going to hurt you."

"That's why my breast hurt."

"Next, you showed me how you use your rabbit. Then showed me your butt plug and told me you loved having it because it filled you up and heightened your orgasm."

"Did I say that? Are you sure? Because I have never put that or anything else in my butt.

Oh, that's what the sales girl told me it felt like."

"Finally, you pulled out your black buddy and told me that since I wasn't going to use my cock. To use it, so I did. I tell you, you took it like a porn star."

"Oh, I'm so embarrassed."

"Don't be. If I weren't married to Kim, I would fuck you in a heartbeat. You are a hot MILF."

"A MILF, what's that?"

"Mother, I Would Like to Fuck."

"That sounds better than being called a slut. Ok, when I woke up, there was all this dried crusty stuff over me. Do you know what it was?"

"I have to come clean when you passed out from your orgasm."

"I passed out?"

"Yes, you had one hell of an orgasm."

"Shit, I wish I remembered."

"Will after you passed out, I still had a raging hard-on."

"I gave you a hard-on?"

"Yes, after you passed out, I need to release the pent-up cum in my cock, so I blew my load over you."

"Wow, is that the truth?"

"Yes."

"You won't tell Kim, will ya?"

"Hell no, I like my balls the way they are. Thank you."

"I could use something to ease my soreness."

"I have some breakfast made and some orange juice?"

"Do you have any champagne?"

"I think where is some in the cabinet above the refrigerator. The Jacuzzi is hot if you want to use it."

"That would feel great. After I finish eating, I'm going to relax in the Jacuzzi."

"Ok, I have a few things to do around the outside, your welcome to anything in the kitchen."

"Thanks again."

I went to the garage, got some gardening tools, and started my projects. A little bit later, Claire walked out of the house in her suit, holding her mimosas and a towel. She had on a tiny thong bathing suit. The top barely covered her aerosols, and the bottom was a small triangle held in place with two strings. One went around her waist. The other went up between her ass cheeks. "Do you mind if I wear this, I know it's pretty small and revealing? I just want to get tanned over more to my body."

"I'm fine with it." Claire bent over, set her drink down. As she did, the top of her suit fell open, revealing her breasts. Then bent over to remove the cover of the Jacuzzi. She spread her legs apart to get a better footing to move the cover. She gave me a great view between her parted ass cheeks.

"Can you help me with the Jacuzzi?"

"Sure."

I pull the cover off. Claire moved over to the edge and put one leg in, stopping, leaving the other on the ground. Sitting on the edge of the Jacuzzi, with her legs wide apart, she said. "That's hot. I think I will sit here till I get used to the water." Looking up, she realized I was looking straight between her legs. With a smile, she said, "this may take some getting used to."

Still looking at her, "It sure will." I snapped out of my trance, looked up to see her staring at my crotch, then down. My cock had fallen out. I was wearing a swimsuit that I cut out the liner to be more comfortable.

"Oh, excuse me, I need to get back to work."

Still staring at my dick. "If you have to?"

I got up, put my dick back in the suit, and went back to what I was doing. Claire slipped into the Jacuzzi and soaked for a while. She started alternating between the Jacuzzi and pool a few times, then settled on the raft in the pool.

I went to the garage to avoid looking at Claire's teasing. It was hard to get the thought of her out of my head. I knew it would be only trouble if I kept watching her. After a while, I forgot about her. Finishing up in the garage, I headed back to the pool area. When I rounded the corner, I saw her on the lounge chair. She had taken off her top and undid the ties of her bottoms. She looked over at me.

"This is so relaxing. I love it here."

"I'm glad you're enjoying it."

"I need to turn over and get sun on my back." She stood up to me. As she did, her bottoms fell to the ground. Claire looked down at the suit on the ground, giggling, "Oops., look what happened." She did a little turn to expose her backside, parted her legs, bent over, and picked them up. Hesitating, she looked between her legs at me. I focused on her face, then her pubic mound. Her labia were slightly spread apart, exposing her inner lips. I focused back on her face. She gave me a devilish smile, stood up, and faced me.

She held out her suit, "Do I need to put this back on?"

"Not if you don't want to."

"Great, now I can tan my pussy." She sat back down, leaned back, and let her legs fall open, exposing herself.

Staring down at her lovely naked body, I said, "I need to get back to work before I get in trouble."

Looking up, she ran two of her fingers between her labia lips and then parting them so I could see her pink inner lips. "You don't have to go. I don't mind you being here." I had to walk off before I couldn't.

Claire laid in the chair, soaking up the sun. Every time I passed by, she made sure to give me an open view of her assets. I finished up my work and was going inside. As I walked in front of her, she looked up at me. I tried not to look back, but the sight of her glistening tan body was hard not to see.

"Tim, Could you hand me my drink? It's over on the bar?"

"Sure." I walked over and picked it up, brought it back, trying to avoid looking at her. I was about to hand it to her.

Looking straight into my eyes, she said, "Can you put it on the table? My hands are busy." Trying to resist looking down, I failed. She had one hand squeezing her breast and the other buried in her pussy. I set the drink down and had to get out of there soon. I will to kept faithful was almost gone.

I went back to the garage, hoping I would be safe and avoid her. Claire followed me into the garage with only a sheer beach cover-up. She walked right up to me, opened the shirt to expose her naked body. The cover-up fell to the ground. She moved closer, putting her arms around my neck, and pulled me in. Then she gave me a passionate kiss. I responded by slipping my tongue in her mouth. I slipped my hand down and between her legs. She widened her stance to allow me better access. She was extremely wet. I pushed two fingers deep into her pussy and rubbed her clit.

"Oh, I like that, don't stop." I added a third finger, "Oh, My, That's, It, don't stop."

Breaking the kiss, I looked into her eyes; Claire's face was one of lust and desire. I broke away, turned, and headed inside. She called out, "wait, I need more. You can't leave me this way."

I stopped and turned around, "Claire, you have been teasing me all day. It's now my turn. I told you I was married to your friend and won't jeopardize that." I then walked off.

It was after 6:00, and I was hungry. There was some fish I had caught yesterday and needed to be cooked. I hadn't seen Claire for hours. I figured she was either sulking or busy with her black buddy.

But I didn't want to be rude, so I called out to Claire. "Claire, Claire, I am going to cook some fish. Do you want some?" I heard the door open, then footsteps as she came down the stairs. She walked into the kitchen wearing an oversized t-shirt.

"Yes, I would love to have some dinner. Can I help?"

"Sure, why don't you make a salad, the vegetables are in the fridge and the wine in the cabinet." After a while, the ice seemed to have melted. She was smiling and laughing. We finished dinner, cleaned up, and moved to the living room. Claire sat across from me on the couch. She tucked her feet under herself. The shirt was barely covering her. We talked and drank for some time.

The conversation turned more sexual. She asked me about my sexual preferences. I told her I loved my wife and would. I asked her the same. She told me that she had been with 2 women and enjoyed it. Also, she never has had anal intercourse except for last night but would like to try it with the right guy. She told me more; she wanted to do an MFM, FFM, and an FMF.

The evening was getting late, and Claire had become a little tipsy, and very relaxed. I didn't think she realized her t-shirt had worked its way up, exposing her pussy. Or maybe it was the wine, so I thought. Claire looked straight at me, stood up, pulled her t-shirt off. Standing naked in front of me, "why can't I get you to fuck me? Don't I have a desirable body, Is something wrong with my tits or pussy?"

"Believe me; I want to. I would fuck you till we both passed out from exhaustion. But I made a vow to Kim, I will never break it, till death do us part, or she allows me to. The only chance you have of me fucking you is if you ask Kim, and she says yes."

With a tear in her eye, "Tim, I wish I could find someone like you, someone I could trust like you."

"I'm sure there is someone out there for you."

"I hope so."

"Claire, I'm going to bed."

"Sweet dreams," she said.

"You have made it very difficult. Your naked body will be on my mind. I am probably going to jerk off to release all this built-up sexual tension."

Whipping the tear from her eye, "I could help you know. If I gave you a blow job, is that cheating?"

"If I was Bill Clinton, no, but I'm not Clinton. Good night Claire."

"Good night to you too."

I would sleep a little, wake, then fall back to sleep. While awake, I got up to get some water. As I passed Claire's door, I heard her crying. I felt bad that I had caused her unhappiness. I wished there was something I could do, but there was not much I could do.


Claire Ch. 02

Wife wants to help out her friend but loses bet.

I got up like usual. I didn't expect to see Claire before I left for work. I walked past her door and stopped, I didn't hear anything, so I figured she was still asleep. So I left.

The day dragged, work was OK, but I just kept thinking there had to be something I could do to help Claire. I thought Kim might be able to help her with finding a guy. I figured I would talk to her when she got home today. I stopped worrying about Claire and started to fear that Kim would find out about Claire. Not that anything happened, but that she would take it the wrong way, and I would be up shit's creek.

As I drove home, I thought about what I was going to find when I got there. I walked into the family room. Kim and Claire were talking away. "How was your day, Tim?"

"It was good. How was your trip?"

"I was telling Claire how much fun I had."

"Well, why don't you two catch up, and you can tell me all about it later." I went into the kitchen to fix a snack.

"Can you make us another drink?" Kim Called out.

"What are you drinking?"

"Surprise us."

"Sure," I thought to myself, make up some new concoction. I mixed up some drinks, gave them both one, and went into my study to play on my computer. I overheard them talking. Kim was telling Claire about her trip. Then Claire was talking about how lonely she was. The conversation became so quiet I could not make out what they were talking about.

Kim called out, "Can you make some more of these yummy drinks?"

"Sure," I got up, went to the kitchen, and mixed up a couple more. Handing the drinks to the girls, I noticed It was starting to get dark.

"Tim, we are going in the pool. Would you like to join us?"

"Sure, can you grab a suit for me?"

"Tim, I liked the one you wore yesterday. Would you wear it again for me?" Claire asked.

"Sure, Kim, it's the black one on the floor in the closet."

I heard them talking as they walked upstairs. "Tim liked the suit I wore yesterday."

"Oh really."

"Yes, I will show it to you."

"OK."

Oh shit, I thought am I going to get it when she sees that suit. After 20 minutes, I heard them coming down,

"Tim, we need another drink."

"OK." As I fixed the drinks, Kim and Claire walked into the kitchen; They both had on the same style suit; Claire's was bright yellow, and Kim's was Lite blue. The suit had two thin straps that started at their waist in the back, going over the shoulder to the middle of their pubic mound. The straps widened at their breasts, but not enough to cover their areolas, then narrowed, meeting below their belly buttons, finally stopping at their pubic mound, exposing their labia's. The straps ended, two thin strings continue from the outer edges, framing their labia's, jointing together at the waist.

"Wow, you both look so hot and sexy."

"You like?" Claire asked.

"He's a guy; if it exposes your tits, ass, and pussy, he will love it. Claire works for a bathing suit distributor. These are some of her samples. They even have some for men. Here try this one." Kim threw a suit at me. I started for the bathroom, "Where are you going?" Kim asked.

"To change."

"We are standing here in these suits that cover very little, and you feel you need to be modest," Kim said,

"They don't cover anything," Claire added.

"You can change right here."

"Fine." I stripped off my clothes, picked up the suit. Like theirs, it left little to the imagination. There was a triangle piece of fabric in the front to cover my cock and balls, except three holes, top, middle, and bottom. The fabric between the top and middle kept my dick from falling out but showed the head and base of my dick. The bottom hole allowed my balls to swing free.

Claire walked over, "It looks right, just needs an adjustment." She reached down, grabbed my cock, pulled the head out of the top hole. She leaned in, put the head in her mouth, gave it a couple of quick licks. Stood up, leaving the head hanging out. "There, perfect."

Kim knelt, reached out, cupped my balls, then leaned in and sucked on them. Standing, she said, "I like how I can get to your balls without having to pull off your suit.". They both laughed, picked up their drinks, and went to the pool.

OK, what was that? I thought to myself. My somewhat conservative wife, wearing a micro one-piece bathing suit in front of one of her good friends, letting her friend suck my dick, and then sucking my balls in front of her friend. I guess if she's good with it, I'm good with it too.

As they got in the water, I noticed the material of their suits had become transparent. Kim noticed it too, pointing at Claire, "I can see your nipples and pussy," laughing.

Claire looked down at her suit and laughed too. Then she pointed at Kim, "yours's too," and laughed harder. Kim looked down and laughed.

I stood up out of the water. "Hey, look at mine; it's see-thru too." We broke out laughing.

Kim waded over to Claire, jumped up, and dunked her. After Claire came up and regained her composure, she jumped up and dunked Kim. They laughed and tried to dunk each other. Claire accidentally caught Kim's suit with her hand and pulled it down, exposing Kim's breasts.

Laughing, Kim said. "OH, you're going to pay for that," then pulled Claire's suit down.

"OK, that's war." Both of them, pulling and tearing at each other's suits. After about 10 minutes, both had managed to pull the other's suit off. Naked, they looked at each other laughing; then they noticed I still had mine on. In a flash, they were on me, pulling and tearing at my suit. I acted like I was protecting myself, but what kind of man would fight off two good-looking naked women.

They managed to get my suit off during the struggle, but the battle didn't stop there. I was grabbing tits, pussy, and ass. Someone grabbed my cock. Someone else was groping my balls and ass. I had each girl's tits in my hands.

I let go of their tits to feel their pussy's. But I found that the girls had their fingers already in the other's pussy. They stopped wrestling, looked into each other's eyes, leaned forward, and passionately kissed.

I sat back and watched. As Kim kissed Claire, she never let go of my cock, kept stroking. They broke apart; Kim looked over to me, kissed me, pushing her tongue down my throat. Then she moved back to allow her friend a turn. Claire leaned in, kissed me as Kim did.

She stood back and looked at Kim. Kim asked, "Do you want to tell him or should I."

Claire responded, "you should."

"Tell me what?" I asked, with a puzzled look on my face.

Claire told me everything that went on while I was gone." Kim's hand moved to my balls and began to squeeze hard. Oh, Shit, I am so fucked, I thought. "At 1st, I was upset when Claire told me that no matter how much she tried and begged, you would not fuck her because of your vow to me. Then I thought what a faithful husband I have. Claire is a sexy beautiful woman, and if she could not get you to fuck her. Well, that just made me love you more, and I love Claire and want her to be happy. So you can go ahead and fuck her, but nobody else and only when I'm with you. So that being said, I think we should take this upstairs."

Not sure what to make of what just happened, I got out of the water with the girls, helped gathered our things. I stopped and watched the girls walked to the porch; their bodies shimmered in the moonlight, showing off their sexy bodies. I felt so lucky to have such a wonderful wife and her good friend. My mind was racing ahead to what would happen upstairs. I don't know if my cock could have gotten any harder than it was right then.

I followed them up the stairs, looking at two smooth perfect asses ahead of me. I was about to grab Kim's but decided to wait till inside our bedroom. Once inside, we looked at each other. "This is new territory for us, so how do we start this?" I ask.

Kim walked over to me and pushed me. I fell back on the bed. She climbed on the bed, straddling my head, lowering her wet pussy to my face. I stretched my tongue out and began licking her pussy. I felt Claire move between my legs and start to suck on my cock. Before I could get going on Kim's pussy, she climbed off my face, laid next to me.

Claire looked up from my cock at Kim. "Claire, I've never been with a woman, but I want to be with you." Claire stopped sucking my cock, climbed up to Kim, and passionately kissed her.

They broke apart, Claire looking into Kim's eyes, said, "Since we were in college, I wanted you but was afraid you didn't feel the same." They hugged, then kissed again. Not wanting to interrupt, I sat back and watched, giving them more space.

They kissed for a while, letting their hands explore each other's bodies. Claire was kissing Kim's body, starting at her neck, slowly working her to her breast, stopping to suck on each nipple. A soft moan escaped from Kim's mouth. Claire slowly continued down, kissing Kim's belly working her way to her pubic mound. Kim's breathing had become shallower and quicker. Claire looked up into Kim's eyes for approval. Kim reached down between her legs and spreader her lips apart, showing her eagerness and willingness. Claire took the invitation, moving between Kim's legs, gently spreading them farther, opening them to allow her access to her friend's most private parts. Slowly spreading Kim's labia lips, her clit was already hard and poking out. Claire lowered her mouth onto her waiting clit, and began to suck it. "Oh, Oh, Oh, My, I, Never, thought it would, Oh, my God, that's good."

The scene was so erotic. There was my wife, with her friend between her legs, licking her pussy. I couldn't control the urge, so I started to masturbate. Kim placed both her hands on Claire's head and pulled it tight to her pussy, not allowing her to escape from between her legs. Kim's breathing had become even shorter and quicker. I knew this is the sign that she was about to have an orgasm. "Oh, My, I'm going to come," Kim's whole body started shuttering. Claire kept licking and sucking, sending Kim over the edge. "Please, Please, Stop. Oh, I'm Cuming, again."

Kim's body continued to shutter, her legs wrapped around Claire's head, her hands pulling her best friend's mouth tight to her clit. Her body finally ceased shuttering; Kim released Claire's head, Claire moved up to lay next to Kim.

They embraced each other. Kim looked into Claire's eyes, "It's your turn." Kim repaid the favor and started kissing Claire as she did for her. She was working her way down between Claire's legs, spreading her labia lips. I could see how wet she was from where I was standing. There were a few droplets at the bottom of her slit. Kim took a slow lick from the bottom of her slit to her clit, then flicked Claire's clit with her tongue.

"Oh, I've been waiting so long." Claire moaned. Kim kept teasing her, bring her close to the edge, then backing down. "I need to cum. Please make me cum." I stood next to Claire, stroking my ridge cock as Kim tortured her. Claire pleaded, "please make me cum, please, I need you to make me cum so badly; please, Kim, make me cum." Kim took Claire's clit in her mouth and sucked it, "OHH, I'm almost there." Kim softly bit down on her clit and pushed two fingers deep into her pussy. Claire grabbed Kim's head, pushing it hard to her pussy, and began to spasm, raising her hips off the bed, taking Kim's head with them. She did this a couple of times, then sat up, screaming, "OH, OH, My, GOD."

That was it for me; I blow my load over Claire's tits and Kim's back. Claire collapsed back on the bed. We all laid there trying to catch our breaths.

After some time, Claire got up and went to her room; she returned with a bag. Kim and I were watching when she bent over to set the bag down. We saw a red jewel butt plug poking from Claire's butt hole. Kim reached over, grabbed the jewel, and slowly pulled it a little. "What is this, Claire?"

"OH, just my little butt toy."

"Ya, really?"

"Ya, really! I love the feeling it gives me, I feel full, and there are so many nerve endings in your anus that heightens your sexual pleasures. Didn't I tell you that I used it the first night, before Tim fucked me, with the dildo that has the anal probe? You should try it? It really does make a difference."

"I don't know."

"You won't regret it."

"Well, today is a day of firsts. I guess, OK, I will try it".

"Tim, could you get another plug and some lube from my bag?"

As I searched the bag, I found an assortment of sexual toys. At the bottom, I found a blue gemmed butt plug and a big bottle of lube. I gave them to Kim, she hesitated, like she was changing her mind.

"Let me help you," Claire jumped in. "Get on your hands and knees," Kim did as she said. "Now point your ass, high in the air, good." Kim had her face buried in a pillow. "I'm going to put some lube on your ass; just relax." As she did, Kim flinched, "relax, you trust me, don't you?"

"Yes, but I've heard it hurts."

"Trust me; if you do as I say, you won't feel any pain."

"OK, I trust you." I watched as Claire massaged Kim's ass, slowly inserting in her little finger, then sliding it back out if she thought Kim was in discomfort.

"Kim, you're doing great; let me know if you feel any pain."

"OK." Claire kept working her fingers around Kim's anus, slipping one in, then out, tell she had her index finger buried and moving it in a circular motion opening up Kim's sphincter.

"Mum, that feels good."

"You're doing great, Kim."

"I am?"

"You sure are." Claire then slipped a second finger in Kim's anus. "OU, I like that, your right; I feel all kinds of new sensations. Let me know when you're going to put a second finger in."

"Kim, I have two in already."

"What?"

"I have two fingers deep in your anus."

Kim lifted her head off the pillow, turn her head, "No way."

"Yes, I do."

"I don't believe you." I got a hand mirror off the dresser, gave it to Kim. Looking in the mirror, "You do have two fingers in."

"You're ready for a third?"

"Yes, this feels different, but I like it." Claire slipped one more finger in, sliding it in and out. Kim's sphincter opened further.

"Kim, you may feel something cold; I am going to insert the plug now."

"Go ahead; I'm ready." Claire eased the steel butt plug into Kim's ass. "Oh, that is a little cold. But it feels good." Kim took the mirror and was looking at her new toy. "I think blue looks good on me. I like it." Claire moved to Kim's side got on her hands and knees just like Kim. So both of them had their butts pointed at me.

"What do you think Tim, do you like your wife's new accessory?"

"I sure do. I like yours too." Both on their hands and knees, shaking their asses. I got behind them, and rubbed each butt, then took hold of the plugs. "Nice, I like." I pulled a little, then pushed them back in.

"OU," Kim said.

"Oh, ya, Claire said.

I got off the bed. "Where are you going?" Kim asked.

"I saw something in Claire's bag that looked like fun." I pulled out a transparent pink thick 14" long double-headed dildo. Holding the dildo up, I asked Claire, "What's this for?"

"Hand it to me, and I will show you." As I walked over to them, Claire moved behind Kim. Kim was still in a doggie position. Claire took the toy, put lube on it, and Kim's pussy.

She slid it into Kim, "Oh, my, it' big." As it slid in, I saw Kim's lips stretching.

"Oh, please, it's too big." Claire stopped and pulled it out, leaving only the head inside of her. Kim's breathing quickened. "Wow, that was the biggest thing that has ever been in me."

"We're not done yet." Claire then pushed it back in this time further.

"Oh, My." Claire pulled it back, so the head was at the entrance of her pussy.

Kim was breathing faster. "Ready for more?"

"Please, Claire, it's too big." Claire didn't listen to her pleads; she pushed it again. Finally, Claire managed to get 6" inside of Kim. "OH, IT'S TOO MUCH." Claire, signaling me over. Here Tim, hold this. I took hold of the thing as Claire turn around, so she was ass to ass with Kim. "I need some lube. Can you help a girl out?" I squeezed some lube over her ass, letting it drip down over her swollen pussy, then I applied some on the dildo. It was erotically different as I slid my hand up and down the artificial cock.

Claire looked at me, "Are you going to fuck that thing? Or are you going to let?" She moved backward towards Kim, taking the dildo from my hand. She placed the head of the toy at the entrance of her pussy. "Keep a hold of it," then she pushed herself back on it. "Oh, fuck, Kim, your right; this thing is big," Claire said in a husky voice. She moved forward; the dildo slid out till the head was at the entrance of her pussy. She pushed back again. "HOLY, SHIT, THAT IS, BIG."

While Claire was working more of it inside herself, Kim was rocking back and forth, each time taking more of the thing. The girls got in a rhythm, rocking back and forth, each time pushing the dildo deeper, till they had the whole thing in their soaking, stretched-out pussy's. I felt left out. I look back in Claire's bag and found another butt plug and a pocket pussy. I lubed up my ass and the plug, pushed it deep in my ass. Then lubed my cock, stuck it in the pocket pussy, and fucked it.

Between the sloshing noises from the girl's wet pussies, the sucking noise from the fake pussy, I heard Kim in a low voice moaning and Claire breathing heavily, occasionally letting out something not understandable. It was such an erotic sight; two women fucking each other on a big thick dildo, their asses slapping against each other, tits flopping back and forth, and sounds of pure lust. Watching them was way more than I could take. Kim raised her head, arched her back, and screamed as she was coming. Claire, with one last thrust against Kim's ass, also screamed, then came. Both fell on the bed, letting the dildo slip out of their swollen pussy's. As the cum leaked from them, I feverishly jerked my cock to a massive orgasm, pull off the fake pussy, let my cum spray over both women, then collapsing to the floor.



