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Wife and friend try to get out of bet but can't.

I woke up in the morning. Claire and Kim were still naked, asleep, with their arms around each other. I got up, took a quick shower, dressed, and went to work. All day, I thought about what transpired last night. Not quite sure is what to make of it.

I received a text from Kim before 9:00. I know we had a bit to drink last night. Did we really do what I think we did?

Text; Ya, we did.

Text; I don't know about you. I can't believe I am saying this. It was some of the best sex I have ever had.

Text; It sure was.

Text; I hope you don't think. I'm turning into a lesbian, but I want to do it again.

Text; I agree. It was fantastic. Watching you and Claire was so erotic. I think what made it so good is because you and Claire have deep feelings for each other, not to say that you are in love. But you both care about each other.

Text; I think you're right. I do care for her. Thank you so much for allowing me to explore new things. I love you so much.

Text; I love you too.

Later that day, I received another text from Kim. Claire has to go out of town to see some of her customers and won't be back till Thursday afternoon. So I'm going to take care of my grandma tonight and won't be back till late. Love you.

I was looking forward to another round like last night. Well, I guess it will give me time to take care of things around the house. Wednesday went pretty much the same way. Claire gone, and Kim out doing errands.

Thursday mid-morning, I received a text from Kim. Claire is back, but we won't be home for dinner, we are going shopping for some new clothes. Don't worry; I'm sure you will like them. Oh, by the way, don't plan anything for tomorrow night. Claire and I have something planned. So don't be late.

Thursday after work, I kept myself busy waiting for the girls to come home. It was after 9:00, and I was starting to wonder where they were. About 10:00, they came in, laughing and giggling. Kim walked towards me and tripped on the rug, falling forward. Luckily I caught her before she fell to the ground. "Oh, that could have hurt," Kim said.

Claire just broke out laughing. "Kim, your drunk,"

"I'm not drunk," Kim slurred.

"Oh, yes, you are."

"You had just as much to drink as I did."

"Ya, but I'm not drunk," Claire slurred.

"I going to take a dip in the pool. Do you want to join me?" Kim started for the pool, trying to take off her clothes as she went.

"That sounds like fun," Claire said as she followed her.

Great, I have been waiting for them all night, they finally get home, and they are so drunk they can barely walk. I thought, I better get out there before one of them falls in the pool and drowns. Walking out to the porch door--what a sight. I couldn't help but laugh. Kim is naked from the waist down. She was staggering as she struggled to get her blouse unstuck from her head. Claire had managed to remove her blouse and skirt. Her panties are around her knees, struggling to unclasp her shelf bra.

"Well, are you going to help us or just watch," Kim yelled?

"Hold on," I figured I might not have an opportunity like this again, so I grabbed my waterproof camera to take some pictures. I took a few photos as they tried to remove the last of the clothing. I then helped them both with their clothes but kept the camera close. They got in the pool and splashed around. I stripped off my clothes and got in the pool with them. I kept taking pictures of them as they played in the water. They were so drunk they didn't even realize what I was doing.

Kim waded over to me, putting her arms around me, and gave me a very passionate kiss. She reached down to my crotch, grabbed my semi-hard cock, and pulled on it.

"You're not going to be able to fuck me with this unless it gets much harder." Feeling a second hand on my cock and a finger trying to get in my anus. I looked around. Claire was right behind me.

"What do you say, big guy? Do you think you have what it takes to satisfy two horny women?"

Laughing, "Are you serious? You two will be out as soon as I get you into bed."

"Hell no, we won't," Kim said.

"Ya, right, you better be up for an all-nighter," Claire said

"Ok, you're on. I bet you both I will outlast both of you." I turned the video part of the camera to record the bet. "First two asleep, looses, the losers have to do what the last one awake wants for a day."

"Anything?"

"Yes, anything."

"Deal."

"Deal."

"Ok, it's a deal. Let's get this started."

The girls got out of the pool, "We will be in our bedroom waiting and ready." They said as they headed to the bedroom. I collected our clothes and followed. I couldn't have been 5 minutes behind them. When I walked into the room, Kim was face down into a pillow, Claire was on her back, both dead to the world. I used the camera to video both, asleep, then turned off the camera. I laid between them and thought to myself, ok, what am I going to have them do? I should elaborate on this, but I fell asleep.

The following day, I got up as usual and went to work. Before I got to work, my phone rang. "Hello."

"Don't talk so loud. My head is splitting. Why did you make those drinks so strong?"

"What drinks? You both came home like that."

"Oh, ya, I think I remember. Claire and I went shopping, and then we stopped to have a drink. These two guys were buying us drinks. They seemed to be nice guys. After a while, they start to be more aggressive. Luckily Claire got us out of there before we got stuck. But I don't remember what happened when we got home."

"You don't? Have you asked Claire?"

"She just got up." I could hear Kim asking Claire if she remembered anything about when they got home last night. Claire said, "It was sketchy, but she does remember something about naked in the pool, kissing Tim, and some sort of bet."

Kim said, "A bet! Oh shit, we better have won."

"Why?"

"Because Tim only makes one kind of bet. The loser has to do anything the winner wants for a day."

"What do you mean by anything?"

"Tim means ANYTHING."

"You mean like be his slave?"

"More like his sex slave. The only rules are no pain or public embarrassment. I hope we won."

"Kim, Kim," I said into the phone, can you hear me?"

"Oh, I forgot you were holding on."

"Kim, can you put the phone on speaker so Claire can hear this too."

"Ok, we are on the speaker."

"Can you both hear me?" Both said yes. "Good, you both lost the bet."

"Oh, crap, we did. I don't even remember what the bet was."

"We were naked in the pool. Both of you were horny wanting sex, telling me you wanted to do an all-nighter and that I wasn't going to be able to satisfy both of you."

"I don't remember anything of having sex?"

"Me either," Claire said.

"You both were so drunk; I knew you would never make it. So the bet was the first two pass out would do anything the last one wanted for a day."

"I don't remember any of that, and you're just making it up."

"Well, I just happened to get the whole thing on video."

"You did?"

"Yes, I did. I will show it to you both later."

"I have to get to work, and We'll have to talk about that later."

"Ok, talk to you later. Tim said.

"By the way, Claire and I have something special planned tonight, but I'm not so sure now. We'll talk to you later."

After finding out that they were planning something special, I was not sure the bet was a good idea. But what the hell, a bird in the hand. In this case, two pussies' one in each hand, and something about eating their bush made it all ok.

I went back to working on what I was doing when my phone rang. The caller ID said, Gary. "Hi Gary"

"Tim, do you have a minute."

"Sure"

"I have some questions about a house he was looking at buying." We made some small talk, then arranged to get together in a week.

Later that afternoon, I got a text from Kim. Claire and I are sorry for being bad sports about the bet. I sound like we push ourselves into it. We still want to do what we planned tonight. So come straight home, and we should be ready to go.

Later, I received another text--nothing except three pictures. The first one was of Kim. She was looking straight into the camera, sitting on one of the kitchen chairs. She was wearing a red push-up shelve bra that exposed the upper portion of her breast and aerosols and a pair of matching red crotchless panties. Her legs were slightly apart. The second picture was of Claire; she was standing naked except for a pair of the most petite G-string I have ever seen. She had her arms folded, covering her breasts. The last was of both of them with their arms around each other, looking at the camera. I texted back, Wow, these pictures are hot. Of course, thereof the two hottest women I know. I didn't get a response.

A half an hour later, I got another text, nothing except three more pictures. The first was of Claire. She was sitting in the same chair Kim was in. Her legs were open, and the tiny G-string was pulled in between her pussy lips. She was pinching her nipples. The second was of Kim. She was in the chair, legs open. It was a perfect angle. I could tell she was very excited; I could see the wetness of her pussy. Her hand was cupping her tits, and she was blowing me a kiss. In the third picture, Kim was sitting in the chair, legs spread with Claire standing next to her, with one of Kim's nipples in her teeth pulling on it. I replied to the text. I'm getting a hard-on just looking at this. No reply. I thought to myself, what's up? Are they getting back at me for last night?

Thirty minutes later, there was another text. Same as the others, three pictures. First was of Kim, sitting in the chair, she had a big smile, her legs were spread wide, with the end of a red dildo sticking out of her pussy. The second was of Claire. She was in the same pose. The only difference was her dildo was black. The third picture was of both of them in chairs next to each other. Both were looking straight into the camera. Their legs spread wide, showing their swollen gaping open pussy's.

They had pulled the dildos out and were holding the end with the fake balls and head between their lips like they were going to give the thing a blow job. Both dildos were about 12" long, glistening of their pussy juices. The wetness went down to almost the bottom. I looked back at the first two pictures. They must have had 8 to 9" of the dildo shoved deep in their soaking pussy's.

I replied I wish I were there again. No reply. This was starting to really bother me. What kind of game were they playing?

Thirty minutes later, just like clockwork, there was another text. This time there were 8 photographs.

1st photograph of Kim and Claire, they were standing facing each other. Between their teeth was a 20" flesh-colored double-headed dildo. It was two inches in diameter.

The 2nd photo was of Claire sitting on the chair, legs spread wide, panties pulled aside, and Kim was pushing that dildo into her. Claire had her favorite red butt plug in her ass.

The 3rd photograph was the same as Claire's, but only Kim was on the chair. Like Carrie, Kim had a blue butt plug in her ass.

The 4th photograph was of both girls, smiling and looking in the camera. Ass to ass with the 20" dildo just at the entrance of their pussies.

In the 5th photo, they were on their backs, ass to ass, looking up and blowing a kiss to the camera. Their pussy was stretched out by the dildo. I could only see a small portion of it between them. There had to have been 9" of the thing inside each of them.

The 6th Claire again on the couch, her knees almost to her ears, Kim holding the 2 ended dildo. Pushing one end in Claire's ass and the other in her pussy. Claire's eyes were closed, and her mouth opens as she loved it.

The7th photo was the same as the 6th except for Kim on the couch. Her knees high, Claire was pushing the dildo into Kim's ass and pussy. The expression on Kim's face was of pure lust.

I was very turned on by looking at the photos, but I also was getting pissed off. I have tried for years to get my wife to do anal sex, and here she's doing it with somebody else in front of me and rubbing it in my nose.

The final photo was of both of them in the same position as the 5th, except the dildo was in their asses as deep as it could go.

I was so horny seeing all the photos, but still very pissed off. I needed to reply, but I needed to try to keep my cool.

When I get home, you won't be needing that fake thing anymore. Be ready for the real thing.

I was so excited and horny. If I weren't at work, I would have pulled my dick out and jerked off in a heartbeat. After 5 minutes or so, I got a reply to my text. Honey, I'm just warming up your dinner. Please hurry up. We need the real thing. All my anger melted away in a single instant. My dick became rock hard.

I pushed the last person out 30 minutes early so I could leave. The drive home is only 40 minutes long, but I counted every second. I caught every red light. I cursed every slow person in front of me. I wanted to get home and get in on the sex.

I thought as soon as I walked in the door, I would have these two hot wanting women attack me, tare my clothes off, and begging me to fuck each of them. But what I found was both of them sitting at the kitchen table in the most un-sexy garments imaginable.

"Hello Tim, how was your day?"

I Stuttered out, "It was ok."

"Claire and I have changed our minds. We decided that we were just going to stay home tonight and watch a movie.

"What about your plans for something special tonight."

"We decided you don't deserve it after tricking us into that bet."

"I didn't trick you into that bet. You are the ones that came on to me telling me that we going do in an all-nighter and that I couldn't keep up."

"Well, we don't really remember it quite like that."

"Are you telling me you don't remember it all?"

"Well, our minds are made up. There's nothing you can do about it."

I became extremely pissed off. "You two have led me on all day with all the texts and photos just to be mean to me, and now tell me I don't deserve it. Here is the video of you both agreeing to the bet."

"Ok, I see the video, so what, we are not going to pay off the bet, and there is nothing you can do about it."

"I didn't want to have to go this far, but you remember my friend Gary. This morning, he called me about a house he is looking to buy, and we got to talking, I asked him about the bet, and I show them a little clip of you guys promising to make it. He told me that the video was legal in a court of law, and the bet was binding. Also, I can have you both arrested for fraud if you don't pay up."

Look on their face says was priceless. Both realized they had to comply with the bet.

"Since you wanted to be this way. You are forcing me to invoke the creditor's privilege to collect on the bet, starting now."

"You would do that to your wife."

"No, but my wife would have never done what you two have done to me today."

"Wait, wait, maybe we can talk about it."

"No waiting, I am collecting on the bet now. So strip out of those clothes."

"I told you we were going too far," Claire said.

"You are being mean," Kim said.

"Mean! Mean is you two teasing me all day, then reneging on me. STRIP." Slowly, both stood up and began to strip down. Stand there. "Let's see. I haven't planned anything, so give me a minute." I wanted to make them suffer as they did to me, but not wanting to go too far. "Ok, I've got it. Stand there for a few more minutes." I went upstairs and went through Kim's closet to find some sexy revealing dresses.

One was shimmering green short-length halter style that button-up the front. The other was a long red satin, deep v front, with slits on both sides that went to the hips and a shallow back. "I need to fix this. I grabbed a knife and cut the seams of the slits to above the hip. "Perfect." I laid the dresses out on the bed, then changed into a dress shirt and slacks. I went back downstairs, ok.

"This is what we are going to do. Both of you are to fix your hair and do your makeup. We are going out. There is a dress for each of you on the bed you decide which one you want. Pick out shoes that go with the dress. You're to wear nothing else. Do you understand?" Both nodded their head, then went upstairs.

I Fix myself a drink, sat down, and relax, knowing it would be some time to get ready. A half an hour later, I heard their shoes as they came down the stairs. Claire was in the red dress with the slit up to her hips. Kim was wearing the shimmering green one. They both had really had done up their makeup and hair. "Wow, you both look very lovely, but I need to fix this." Kim had all the buttons done. I undid all of them to the middle of her stomach and four of the bottom buttons. The dress was buttoned only from her stomach to just below her pussy.

"This is how you are to behave. You are not to cross your arms over your breast. They are to stay at your sides at all-time unless I say so. You are not to cross your legs. In fact, you need to keep them apart, for my view, you understand?" They both nodded their heads.

"Good. Let's get going. We are taking my truck. Both of you sit in the front next to me." I walked over to the passenger door to open it up, Kim. She sat back on the seat and turned both legs at the same time. "No, that's not how I want you to do it, sit on a seat, move one leg at a time opening your legs wide as you do it. Now try it again." Kim did as she was told, as she swung her legs around the bottom of the dress opened up, exposing her pussy to my view.

"Perfect, Claire, had seen how Kim did it and did the same. "Perfect." I close the door, got in.

"Where are we going?" Said Claire.

"You will find out when we get there." I drove to a dark strip club I knew in the next town. While diving, neither of the girls set a word. This was unusual for my wife, who's always talking.

When we arrived at the strip club, I open the door as they got out of the truck. "Now get out the same way you got in. Perfect." Arm in arm, we walk in one on each side. I found a table first roll back from the stage. Kim sat on one side and Claire on the other facing the stage. We started watching the dancer on the stage. A waitress came buy took our drink order.

When she returned, she asked, "Are you guys here for the amateur contest?"

"I didn't know that was today."

"Yes, it starts at 10:30. The winner gets $500."

"We will see if the girls want to try it out?" The waitress placed the drinks on the table then moved on. "Here." I handed them both $200 in small bills. "This is to tip the dancers. I expect you to use it all, but do not spend it on one tip. You are not to bring any of it home unless you choose to participate in the amateur contest. If you do, your allowed to bring home the winnings." Both of them looked at me like I was crazy.

We turned our attention to the stage to watch the girls on the stage as we slipped our drinks. The dancers would move around the stage on their first song, showing off their skills and assets. In the second song, they would take off their bra or top.

Kim stared at the girls dancing in disbelief. Claire was fascinated. In the 3rd and last song, most of the dancers took off the remaining clothing and danced from customer to customer, collecting tips by pulling on there garter so a customer could place the bill between the garter and their leg. Then the dancer moved on to the next person. After their set was done, the dancers got off the stage and made the rounds to each table, collecting tips.

Finally, a dancer got to our table. I told both of them, "Remember. You need to tip her." Kim held out the dollar for her to take. "No, you need to put it in her garter." Kim looked at me reluctantly, "In the garter, Kim!" Hesitantly, she complied. The dancer moved to Claire. She looked up to the dancer, smiled, and placed the tip in the garter. Claire was beginning to enjoy it.

The evening continued slowly, but after the 2nd drink, both girls were loosening up. One of the dancers came over. "Hello, I'm Cindy, would anyone like a lap dance?"

I looked at Kim and said, "She wants one." Kim gave me an unwilling glare. But before I could say something, Claire said, "I'll do it." She got up and followed the dancer. She sat down at a table behind a 1/2 wall separating normal seating from the lap dance tables. We could see Claire, but only from her chest up. The dancer began dancing around her, pushing her breasts into her face. Claire reached around the woman pulling her tight into her tits. Kim was transfixed at the sight of her friend and the dancer. I notice Kim's legs were parted more than normal, and she had a hand resting on the inside of her lap.

The song ended, but Clare didn't get up. She most likely had paid for a second dance. As the next song played on, the dancer sank down below the wall, no longer being able to see what she was doing. But whatever she did, it looked like Claire liked it, by the expression on her face.

I was dividing my attention between dancers on the stage and watching Clare. Kim was still staring at Claire and Cindy. I look down at her lap. Without being told, she had undone a few bottom buttons and opened the dress to her waist. Her hand was between her legs. In the dim light, I saw her fingers slowly moving back and forth across her slit.

When the dance ended, Claire and Cindy stood up. They looked to be talking. After a few minutes, she returned to the table and sat down. Before Claire got to the table, Kim closed her legs and removed her hand.

"Did you like it?"

"Yes, I did. Kim, I am sure you would enjoy it too." Claire said.

Kim just gave Claire a stare, then turned her gaze to the stage. The waitress gave us another drink. Claire was now relaxed and talkative. She started to evaluate and rate the dancers, how well they danced, their outfits, how big her tits were, how their pussy's were shaved, and how much they exposed themselves to the customers.

A little while later, Cindy came by again asked Claire if she wanted another table dance. "No, but Kim wants one." Kim's eyes opened in shock that her friend would suggest she go with Cindy for a private dance.

Taking hold of Kim's hand, Cindy said, "Come on, you will enjoy it. I will give you the same treatment as your friend got. She seemed to enjoy it."

"I really don't want to," Kim said.

"Oh, Kim, you will like it," Claire said.

"Kim, go with the dancer!" I said. Kim reluctantly got up and followed Cindy behind the half wall. The music started. Claire and I watched Cindy do her routine, dancing around rubbing on Kim's lap, pushing her breasts into her face. In the beginning, she seemed to be resisting Cindy's attention, but then finally, she eased up and started to enjoy it. The music ended. Cindy leaned over and whispered in Kim's ear something. Kim nodded. The next song started, Cindy began her next routine. Like she did with Claire. She knelt down out of sight.

Claire leaned over to me and said, "Kim's going to enjoy this." Kim's expression confirmed she was. She had her eyes closed, head back, and mouth slightly open.

The song ended. Cindy got up, wiping her mouth, and reached out to help Kim up. She looked to be a little shaky in the knees. Finally, steady enough, she walked back and sat down. I asked her, "What did Cindy whisper in your ear?" Kim smiled, Clare answered, "I know," she took her 1st and 2nd fingers made into the shape of a V, put them to her mouth, and stuck out her tongue. Kim blushed.

"That's what I figured." By now, we all had enough drinks that we were feeling at ease.

The D-J announced, "Anyone who wants to enter the amateur contest to meet Alice at the bar."

Claire looked like she was interested. "Can I try it?" she asked.

"That's totally up to you."

She then looked over the Kim and said, "Come on, let's do it, both of us."

Kim had a scared look on her face. "I'm not so sure. No one wants to see us older women."

"I am sure they would," I said.

One of the guys at the next table must have overheard and chimed in. "Oh yeah, I would love to see you two up there on the stage." Then the other guys at the table agreed. Claire stood up, walked over, and took Kim's hand, pulling her up. The guys next to us all cheered them on. Kim reluctantly followed Claire. They talked to Alice, and with the other contestants, disappeared into the changing room.

Twenty minutes later, the D-J announce. "I have five lovely women all wanting the show their talents and assets. The winner will receive $500.00. Our 1st lovely lady is from Illinois down visiting her grandmother. Her name is Pepper. A young girl stepped out onto the stage. Not much of a figure, she looked like she's barely 18. She wore a leopard-print G-string and matching bra. She moved around a little bit for the 1st dance, not showing much. It must have been her first time. The 2nd song began. She removed her bra showing off her small B cup tits. She moved, not really dancing, just showing her tits. Her final dance, she just kept moving around swaying back-and-forth. The audience gave her a little clap.

"Our next girl's name is Kylie. She comes from Michigan. She's down there going to school to become a nurse. Give her a warm welcome." The audience clapped, out came a young woman with an average figure, average figure C size breasts. Kylie danced around a whole lot more than Pepper, getting the audience excited, pulling her baby doll up exposing her breasts. The song ended, she removed the baby doll. Topless, she danced around in front of every man at the stage, bending over, spreading her legs a little bit to show off her G-string-covered ass. At the end of the 2nd song, she pulled off the G-string, exposing a small brown patch of fur above her pussy. The music started in Kylie repeated her routine. At the end of the song, she got a lot of applause.

"Next up is Ginger. Ginger is a local girl. It's also Gingers' first time here, so give her a big welcome. Claire stepped out on the stage. She was using Ginger as a stage name. I got out of my seat and moved up to the front of the stage to get a better viewpoint. Claire was wearing a tight white short dress. The hem was cut high on her right hip and to her left knee, exposing her sparkling pink G-string, along with bright red 4" stiletto heel shoes. Ginger began dancing and spinning around. As she did, the dress flared up, allowing the spectators an unobstructed view of her G-string-covered pussy. She was really getting into the music and dancing. The second song started, Ginger continued with her routine. To spice it up, she teased the crowd by pulling the dress down to expose the top of her areoles, leaving her nipples covered.

Next, she changed the routine by squatting down in front of the men sitting at the edge of the dance floor, opening her legs wide, and taking one hand, sliding it up over her covered pussy. She did this a few times. Then she pulled the material between her pussy lips. She continued this to the end of the song. Her last song started; Ginger moved her hands' up-and-under her dress and pulled down her G-string off. Then lowered the dress, exposing her breast. She started dancing as she did in the 1st song, spinning around, letting the dress flipped up, exposing her pussy to everybody.

Near the end of the song, she went back to her 2nd movement, squatting in front of the men opening her legs. Instead of sliding her hand over her pussy she slid her fingers between her pussy lips. Then licking the juices off her fingers.

She saw me in the crowd. She turned so I could look straight into her pussy. Looking into my eyes, she slowly pushed two fingers deep inside herself, then withdrawing them slowly to suck them. The crowd was going crazy with excitement. At the ended of the last song, the whole room was hollering and clapping.

"The next girl up is Peaches. Peaches comes from Georgia, give a warm welcome to our local Georgia girl."

Out stepped a black woman in her 30's. She had a low-cut, off-the-shoulder white southern bell blouse exposing her ample cleavage. The contrast of her dark skin and the white blouse enhanced the size of her breasts. She wore a pair of high Daisy Duke cut-off shorts that showed off hips and Pigtails on both sides of her head. She danced around, customer to customer, trying to get some tips, showing her long dark legs. In her 2nd song, she pulled the blouse down, exposing her breasts, moving around, bending over, showing the men her tits, then turning around and bending over the show her ass.

In the final song, she pulled the blouse off. Then she pulled the shorts high and tight between her so the crotch, forcing the fabric deep between her labia lips. She continued dancing around, bending over, showing the men her ass. Every once in a while, squatting down in front of a man that caught her attention.

"Our last contestant is Mrs. Robinson. Mrs. Robinson is another local. Please give her a warm welcome."

Kim timidly stepped out on the stage, wearing 4" stiletto heel shoes, a short black skirt that didn't cover her ass, a black garter belt, black seamed hoses. Covering her shaven pussy she wore a black G-String and matching push-up shelve bra that showed through a sheer white blouse.

Kim, scared and frozen, just stood there as the music played. Claire, realizing Kim was in trouble, jumped out onto the stage and began dancing with her to get her to relax. Starting to feel more comfortable, she finally started to dance on her own. Looking through the crowd of men and women, she found me. I gave her a nod of approval, smiling. She blew me a kiss, then cupping her breast, she pushed out toward me.

The crowd was getting excited watching the two girls. It didn't take long for Kim to get over her timidness. The more the crowd cheered, the bolder Kim became. As she danced, she would rub her breast through the blouse. Her nipples were so hard they poked out the white fabric of her blouse. She then began pinching her nipples, pulling her skirt up, showing her ass. Claire was doing the same thing.

The 1st song ended, Claire, feeling that Kim could handle it independently, began to walk off stage. The crowd started hooting, hollering, wanting her to stay.

The DJ came on, "Sounds like the crowd wants you to stay. Let's keep them happy." The 2nd song started. Claire removed all her clothes except for her G-string. Then she walked up behind Kim, reached around, undoing the buttons on her blouse and pulling it off. Then unzipped Kim's skirt, letting it fall to the ground. Kim stepped out of it kicking it aside.

There was my wife, standing alongside her best friend, in front of a cheering crowd of men and some women in only a push-up shelf bra, G-string, garter belt, nylons, 4 inch high heels, and loving it. They began dancing apart, then Claire reached out, put her arms around Kim, pulled her tight to her chest, squeezing their breasts together. Then she pushed her left leg between Kim's legs and pressed it hard against her pussy.

Looking straight into Kim's eyes, I saw Claire say, "Let's give them a real show. Are you ready?" Kim nodded, reached out, pulled her to herself, and embraced her. Kim's hands were on Claire's ass, squeezing and pulling her cheeks apart to show the onlookers. Parting from the embrace, Claire stepped back a little, lean forward, taking one of Kim's nipples in her mouth, then sucking it. Kim put her left hand behind her best friend's head and pulled it tight to her breast. Claire moved one of her hands up between Kim's legs, searching for her pussy. Kim spread her legs apart, allowing her better access. From my viewpoint, I could see her G-string pulled to the side and Claire's fingers entering her. A tiny trickle of wetness began to run down Kim's legs.

The song ended, Kim and Claire, still intertwined, could have cared less about the song or the crowd. They were in their own world, a world of lust, passion, arousal, and sex.

The D-J spoke up, "Now this is a real show. What do you all think?" The room erupted, the crowd applauded loudly, throwing dollars onto the stage. Finally remembering the crowd, they looked and up smiled at everybody.

The 3rd and final song began playing. Claire walked up behind Kim, squatted, pulling her friend's G-string down around her ankles. With pride, Kim kicked them off into the crowd. Claire stood up in front of Kim. Kim was facing me, squatted, knees apart, allowing myself and the crowd a clear view of her swollen labia. She then reached up and pulled down Claire's G-string to the floor, then slid one of her hands up along her inner leg to Clire's hot pussy, pushing two fingers deep inside. The pulling them out stood up and put them out for Claire. Claire leaned over, taking Kim's fingers in her mouth and sucking them. She then reached out and cupped Kim's breasts, rolling her nipples in her fingers, showing the crowd.

Kim reached out, taking hold of Clair, pressing their bodies together. Their tits pressed tight against each other. Cindy threw a big blanket out on the floor, and Kim guided her friend down on her back on the blanket. Kim moved between Claire's legs pushing her ankles high. She slid her fingers along Claire's slit, spreading her lips far apart for the crowd to see. Her clit had become swollen and engorged. Kim then dove into her pussy, licking her lips and slipping her tongue as deep as she could get in Claire's love nest. The crowd was ecstatic, throwing money and wanting to see more. Both so consumed in their rapture. They cared less what the crowd was doing. Kim spun around to a 69 position. By now, there was not a soul sitting everyone, even the dancers there standing next to the stage, including myself, and cheering them on.

From my position, I had a clear view of Kim's ass and pussy. Claire was licking and working her three fingers in and out of Kim's pussy. Claire looked up at me. She gave me an evil smirk, then pushed one finger into Kim's waiting puckered asshole. Both girls were moaning so loud. They could be heard through the roaring crowd of cheering people.

The song finally ended, but Claire and Kim would not stop until they fulfilled each other. I took a quick look around the room. Some of the men had their dicks out, stoking them. A couple of the women had their hands under their dress, and there was even a couple off to the side fucking.

Finally, they stop licking each other and, in unison, began to shake. The crowd went quiet and watched as these two women had their mind-blowing orgasm. As they cried out their orgasm, the crowd broke out into a roar of clapping.

As they were lying on the blanket, recovering from the orgasms, the crowd calmed down.

"Wow, I don't think I have ever seen a better show than this one. Give it up for the two hottest women I have ever seen." said the D-J. The crowd clapped again. The girls got up and spread their legs wide and gave them a bow giving them one last look. They collected the clothes, the money and went back to the dressing room.

The music started up again, and Cindy stepped on the stage and did her routine. She did a three-song set. When she finished, the DJ announced, "I believe we have a tied for 1st place Ginger and Mrs. Robinson." Kim and Claire stepped back out on stage. Both naked except for their high heels. They did a little bow. Taking the envelope with the prize money from the DJ, they waved and blew a kiss to the crowd. They picked up their dresses. Still naked walked back to our table and sat down next to me. They both had a wad of bills in their hands and began counting it.

" I have $892." Kim said.

"I have $924. Plus, the $500.00 we each got for winning the contest."

The waitress came over with another round of drinks.

"This is on the manager," she said, looking over pointing to a man at the bar.

He came over to the table and asked, "Can I sit down?" We said yes, he announced himself as Tony. "That was one incredible show, we very rarely get anything close to that, and I'd like to talk to you two about coming and doing it more often. You both could make more money than what you did tonight. On a good night, you can double that.

They looked at each other, and then Claire looked at Tony. "Thank you very much, but this is a one-time deal. Not that we didn't enjoy it, but this is really not our cup of tea."

"I understand, but I wish you to reconsider."

"We was a great time, fun, fun, fun time, but it's not our lifestyle," Kim said.

"It sure looked like your lifestyle to me." Tony said,

"No, it's not. We are paying off a bet." Kim then looked over at me. "He's the one that brought us here."

Tony looked at me and said, "You are one lucky man. You have two beautiful hot women. Thank you for your time, and remember, if you ever need to pay off a bet. Please come here, and drinks will be on the house. He got up, excused himself, and left.

Kim leaned over and whispered in my ear, "I bet all these men wish they were you. That is very a lucky man. I'm the lucky one to have such a man that loves me so much. Now unless you want to be in the next show of me fucking you. We need to get out of here. I'm so horny.

Claire, silently, leaned over, whispered in my other ear, "Me too, I could fuck you right now in front of all these people.

I looked at both of them and said, "I think we need to leave and take care of things elsewhere."

We all got up. Kim and Claire, still carrying their dresses, walked out through the parking lot to my truck. I open the door for the girls to get in. I said, "Where, to ladies."

Kim looked at me, "Well, it's an hour to home, and I need to be fuck so bad. I can't wait. With all this money, why don't we get a hotel room?"

Claire said, "That sounds great to me."

"There is a Hilton just down the street," I said as I turned the truck onto the road.
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Wife's friend finally get her peace and a whole lot more.

As I drove to the Hilton, Kim undid my pants, reached in, and pulled out my already hard cock.

She gave it a few strokes, then leaned over and began to lick it. Claire looked over, "I wish I could be in the middle seat." Kim stopped working my dick, turned to Claire, with a big smile, "Your turn is coming." Then she went back to sucking my cock.

Claire, feeling left out, started playing with Kim's tits. Kim instinctively opened her legs to allow Claire access to her pussy. "Not that I want to stop this fun, but I think you two need to put your dresses back on. I don't think they would appreciate you being naked in the Hilton lobby."

Claire sat up, reach back, and got her dress. She had to wiggle around to get it on. Kim just kept sucking on my dick.

"Kim, we are all most there." Looking up with do I have to stop eyes. "Kim." "

"OK," she sat up, wiping off the saliva from her cheeks. Claire handed her the dress. Kim had to squirm and wiggle to get it back on.

"Kim, did you forget something?" she looked at me. I look down at my crotch.

"Oh, your right," she grabbed my dick and put it back in my pants but didn't zip it up.

"I want to be able to get to it later."

We pulled into the parking lot.

Being the gentleman, I walked around and opened the door for them. Both girls flashed me their bald eagles as they got out. I reached behind the seat and grabbed a bag.

"What is that?" Kim asked.

"It looks like my sample bag for the adult novelties," Claire said,

"It sure is. You never can tell when you may need this." I said.

"We're going to have some fun tonight," Claire said.

We walked up to the registration desk, "I would like a room for the night, please."

The man behind the registration desk looked to be in his 20's, "Do you have a reservation?"

"No, we just need a place to rest for the night."

I have no double beds, only king size. Will that be OK?" He said as he looked over to the girls with a smile.

Kim looked at Claire and chuckled.

"That would be fine," Claire said.

"Fine with me too," Kim said, then blew the guy a kiss.

"Do you have your driver's license?"

"Yes." I pulled out my wallet and handed it to him. While he was working on the registration, I felt a cold hand reaching in my open zipper in pulling out my hard cock. I took a quick glimpse down to see Claire's hand inside my pants I then looked up at her face. She just gave me a great big grin. Then I looked over to Kim. She had a big grin too. Looking behind her, I saw she had raised the hem of her dress up above her waist so if anybody walked in, they could see her ass.

We finished up the registration

"Sir, do you want me to have your luggage brought up to your room?"

"No. I will can carry it," as I picked up our toy bag.

Smiling, he handed me a key to the room, "Your room is on the 69th floor. The elevators are across the room."

Once inside the elevator, we all turned and faced the registration desk. I noticed the young man watching us. Claire and Kim looked at each other, then at the young man. Giggling, they stripped off their dresses, waving to him. He smiled and waved back. I pushed the 69th-floor button, the door closed, and the elevator started up. Both girls dropped to their knees, pulled my cock out, and began to lick and suck it.

The elevator started to slow down. "I think someone is getting on," I said. Finally, the elevator stopped, doors opened. There stood a black woman. She looked to be a business professional, she was wearing a dress suit with the hem of her skirt above her knees, and her hair pulled back. She was a little older than us. She looked at me, then down to see Kim and Claire sucking on my cock.

"Nice night," I said.

Nonchalantly she replied, "Yes, it is."

She stepped into the elevator. She stood next to me with Kim at her feet, sucking my cock. Every so often, she would glance at the girls. Finally, the elevator doors closed and resumed up.

I asked her, Are you here at a business meeting?"

Looking up at me, "Yes," She then returned her gazed back down at Kim,

"Out of town meeting?" I asked. She did not respond, still watching the girls

"What floor are you going to?"

"The 69th."

I tried to have a casual conversation with the woman about how pleasant the weather has been and some other small talk. She just kept watching my cock being sucked. She finally looked up to me, "Yes, the weather has been nice." But her thought seemed to be elsewhere.

Kim placed a hand on the woman's calf. Her eyes opened up with surprise, but she didn't look down. Without any residence, Kim slowly eased her hand further up the woman's leg to the inside of her knee. Still, no objection. Kim took this as a sign to continue further to the hem of her dress. Finally, her hand disappeared underneath the material. The woman changed her stance, opening her legs to allow Kim better access. I watched the expression on the woman's face as Kim's hand crept further. Her eyes closed, her breathing became shorter and quicker, then a low moan slipped from her lips. I assumed Kim had reached the woman's crotch and slipped her finger inside of her.

The elevator bell rang, signaling we had reached our floor, the doors opened, but nobody moved. Kim with her hand buried under the woman's dress. The woman, eyes closed, enjoying kim's eferts. Claire working on my cock. Finally, as the doors closed. I reached over and pushed the door open button. The businesswoman awoke from her trance, cleared her throat, and said, "I need to get going." Kim pulling her hand from under the woman's dress, held it in front of the woman, licking her fingers. The woman's face turned red with embarrassment. She then stepped out of the elevator and headed down the hall, stopping at room 6904.

Both girls got up off the floor, picked up their dresses, leaving my dick out. "I guess it's time for us to go," Claire said.

Grinning, "I think your right," Kim said. The girls walked naked down the hall in the same direction as the woman.

As we reached the woman, she was fumbling to pull the key card out of her purse. She looked up as we passed her. Kim gave her a smile. She smiled back.

"Here is our room 6905, Claire said. I pulled our room key card out of my pocket and opened the door. As we walked in, Kim and I looked back at the woman. "Good night," I said.

"Good night to you too."

Kim gave her a big smile, licked her lips, and blew her a kiss. The woman smiled back.

Come on, Kim, we got other things to do, Claire said impatiently. I walked in, took off my clothes, and laid on the bed. Claire, already naked, crawled between my legs and started sucking on my rock-hard cock.

Kim walked over to the side of the bed. She, too, was naked, then began to crawl into the bed. She swung her leg over my chest and sat down facing me, giving me a clear view of her wet pussy. Next, she reached down, spread her pussy wide open, "Are you going to just look at it, or are you going to eat it? I am so horny; I need my pussy eaten." Before I could answer, she grabbed the back of my head, pulling it into her sopping wet pussy. I immediately began to lick and suck on her clit.

"Oh, that's it, that's what I need, that's so good, keep going." I've never heard Kim so vocal.

Before Kim reached an orgasm, there was a knock at the door. Kim, startled, jumped up off my face. "Who in the world could that be?"

"Well, since your standing, Kim, why don't you answer it," I said.

Claire was still working on my cock. I looked down, our eyes met. Then with a smirk, she worked all of my cock down her throat. I felt her throat muscles contract around my shaft. "Oh, Fuck, that's great," I said. She was still looking into my eyes as she gagged a little. Then she pulled out haft way, her throat muscles releasing their grip on my shaft. She then pushed the shaft back down her throat till her nose was against my pubic mound. Claire repeated her efforts till I was on the brink of blowing my load down her throat.

In the background, I heard Kim ask, "Who's there?" I couldn't make out the answer, but I did hear Kim release the latch and open the door. She started talking to whoever was there. The conversation wasn't very loud, and I couldn't make it out. Kim walked in, holding the hand of the woman from the elevator.

"This is Cleo," Kim announced. "She couldn't sleep from all the noise that we were making, so she wanted to know if she could join us. She had on a white lace thong and matching shelf bra. The white material against her dark skin made her look very sexy.

Cleo, looking at Claire, my cock down her throat, said, "Hello, I hope you don't mind me joining you."

Claire, letting my cock fall from her mouth. "Sure, not at all."

"The more, the merrier," I said.

Cleo took her Bra and panties off, showing her smooth shaved pussy and drak brown areolas. At the center of each were two very hard, thick nipples. Then, reaching back, she undid the hairpins that held her hair, letting it fall around her breasts.

"Tim, don't get distracted. I believe you promised me something," Claire said. I thought for a second, then remembered I promised to fuck her and had not yet. Claire was still on her knees in front of me, moved up, straddling my hips, then lowered herself slowly onto my rigid cock. "Oh, Yea." When she had the whole thing deep insider herself, "Oh, My, I've missed this." She started slowly moving up and down, increasing the tempo.

I glanced over to Kim and Cleo. Kim was sucking on one of her hard nipples and had her two fingers deep in Cleo's pussy. Cleo's eyes were closedin ecstasy.

Claire got off my cock, laid on her back at the edge of the bed. I moved back between her legs, raising them high enough so I could look at her gaping open pussy. I lined up my missile on her target and slammed at home. "Oh. That's It. Fuck That Pussy." Claire said.

She grabbed my ass, pulling my cock deep inside her. "Oh, Fuck my pussy, Fuck Me." I fucked her hard and long as she yelled harder, deeper. She reached down and started to play with her clit as I pumped her. Claire's body became tense. I knew she was about to cum. I pulled back till only the tip of my cock was in her hole, then slammed back in as hard and deep as I possibly could. She screamed out, "I, Am, Cumming." I pulled my cock out. As I did, she began to squirt, her cum landing on my dick.

When she finished squirting, I slammed my dick back in her pussy. She immediately began shaking as another orgasm ripped through her body, all the while making nonintelligent sounds as she climaxed.

Close to cumming myself, I kept pumping her till I blew my load deep inside her. My balls empty, I fell back into a chair. Claire just laid their lags wide, pussy open, leaking my cum down her ass, totally spent.

I looked over to Kim and Cleo. They had moved to the bed and were in 69 positions with Cleo on top.

Claire had moved next to them on the bed and was watching them as they licked and sucked each other's pussy. When Claire had recovered, she got up and got the bag with the toys in it. Reaching inside, she pulled out an unwrap butt plug, a flesh-colored double-headed dildo, and a bottle of lube. The butt plug was 1-1/2 inches round stainless steel with a tapered shape and a green jeweled end. The latex dildo was two inches in diameter and 18 inches long. With her selections, she moved over to Kim's head that was buried in Cleo's pussy. Kim looked up into Claire's eyes and knew what she was planning. Kim watched as her friend squirted a large amount of lube on Cleo's ass cheeks, then she placed the double-headed dildo at the entrance of Cleo's passion hole. With a little pleasure. Cleo's pussy slowly allowed the plastic dick to enter. Once the tip of the head made it past her outer lips, the rest slid in easily. Claire pushed the plastic dick deeper with each stroke till she had haft of it deep inside the black woman's cunt.

Cleo, her new friend, deep in her pussy, barely felt Clare working the butt plug in her ass. Cleo finally realized what was happening and started to resist. Kim tightened her hold on Cleo so her friend could get the butt plug into her ass. Claire managed to push the plug in her ass a little.

"Cleo, relax. You will love the feeling once it is in." Claire said. She did as she suggested allowing Claire to push it most of the way in, and with one final push Cleo let out a small cry as the largest part slipped past her sphincter. Then her greedy ass sucked the rest of the plug in.

Kim released her grip on Cleo. Cleo reached back and felt the end of the plug protruding out of her ass. "This is a first for me, I had heard anal sex always hurts, but it only hurt for a few seconds. Your right, Claire. It does feel great."

Kim maneuvered herself, so she was on her hands and knees facing away from Cleo. Their butts were just far enough apart. Claire lined up the dildo with Kim's sopping pussy. Kim eased herself back till the head of the latex monster was at the entrance of her love hole. With one swift movement, Claire grabbed Kim's shoulder, pulled her back, impaling her friend on the dildo. At the same time, Cleo pushed herself back, forcing the dildo deep into Kim's pussy. "Oh, my, God, That's Big," Kim screamed out.

After the initial shock, Kim and Cleo began to rock back and forth, pushing the dildo deeper each time till their asses began to slap each other. Their speed increased, and the slapping sounds got louder. Finally, Kim's legs were shaking, and she orgasmed, falling forward. Letting the dildo slip out of her pussy.

With the dildo still in her pussy, Cleo immediately took hold of the toy and continued pumping it in and out of herself till she, too, had an orgasm falling forward on the bed. They laid there in the afterglow of their sex, holding each other.

Clare, not finished, went back to her toy bag pulled out a big 8-inch black dildo with a 6-inch anal probe attached. She walked over to me to show me her toy. "What do you think?"

"I think you are going to have some fun."

I have never had both holes filled at one time."

"Well, better now than never."

She knelt in front of me, placing the larger part between her lips and tongue, "What are you waiting for?" I said. She looked at me as she held the thing and tried to swallow it down her throat. Finally, she managed to get most of it in, then began to push it in and out of her mouth. As she did, I saw the thing bulge out her throat as she pushed deeper, till she had swallowed the whole thing. Then, she pulled it out of her mouth. As she did, saliva drooled down her chin.

"Wow, that was impressive."

"You think so? Watch this."

She handed the thing to me, stood up, turning around to face the bed, then, bending over, she reached back and spread her ass cheeks, pushing her ass in my face.

"Could you help a girl out?"

"Are you sure you want to try this thing? It's pretty big."

"I'm not sure, but let's give it a try. If it's too big, I will have you stop."

I squeezed out a big glob of lube between her ass cheeks, letting it run down her rectum and covering her pussy. I took hold of her new friend, lined the larger head up with its intended target, and slowly pushed. As soon as the dildo made contact, Claire's pussy opened to accept it.

"That's not so bad," Claire said

Being large, I only got an inch inside her before her pussy began to contract shut, not letting the huge monster entrance.

"Do you want me to keep going?"

"I think so."

I kept applying a small amount of pressure until her vaginal muscles began to relax, and I could get more in.

"How are you doing?"

"It feels big, but I'm OK."

Now that I had haft of the larger part in her pussy it was time to try the anal part. I started by pushing the big one in and out, and she became comfortable, then I started to touch her butt hole with the smaller part.

"I'm getting used to it. Try a little more."

I push the smaller part in a little. With each stroke, I got a little more in. I was slowly pushed more each time. I managed to get almost haft of both parts in.

"Tim, that's all I can take."

'OK."

"Maybe if I held it, I might get it deeper." Claire reached back, took hold of the toy, and continue fucking herself.

I looked over Claire's shoulder at Kim and Cleo, Cleo was asleep with the butt plug still in her ass, and Kim was watching Claire.

I focus my attention back on Claire as she fucked herself in both holes.

I thought, here I am. I just watched my wife and a black woman on their knees fucking each other with a big double-headed dildo. Claire in front of me fucking both her pussy and ass. My cock was so hard and needed attention. I stroke my cock, watching Claire as she had an orgasm. Feeling left out, I was about to give up for the night when Clair looked back at me, smiled, pulled her toy out, and came over.

Without a word, she took the lube, squeezed out a bunch onto my dick, turned around, and lower herself on my to my rod. Kim watched us for a few minutes. Then got up, sat at the edge of the bed, and watched me fuck her best friend. She kept looking straight into Claire's eyes as she bounced on my cock. It must have excited her because she started to play with herself. She then got up and whispered something in Claire's ear. Claire got off my cock, went back to her bag of goodies and pulled out a dildo harness, attached a dildo to it, and put it on. Then she sat on the bed, legs open, stroking the toy.

Kim stood up without a word, took the bottle of lube, and squeezed out some on my cock, putting some in her hand, and spreading it on her pussy. She moved forward, straddling my lap lower her pussy onto my hard cock. She then began to bounce up and down. She leaned close to my ear, in a low voice, said to me, I've always had a fantasy of being double penetrated. She then stopped and said, "Now for the second part."

"Are you ready?" said Claire.

"Yes, I am. Give it to me.'

Clair walked behind Kim. Kim leaned forward, pushing me back, so her ass was open for Claire. Claire squeezed more lube over Kim's ass and the dildo, rubbing over the latex thing and her friend's ass. She stepped closer, holding the fake dick in one hand, and rubbing her ass hole with the other. Claire slowly inserted one finger into Kim's ass. "Slowly," Kim said. Claire resumed rubbing Kim's ass, managing to slide a finger in. "Wow, that feels good," Kim said. Claire continued rubbing, and without Kim realizing, she got a second then a third finger up her ass. Claire guided the dildo and placing the head of the toy at Kim's tight ass hole.

"Are you ready?" Claire asked. Kim nodded yes. She let out a low moan when the head of the latex cock touched her swollen ass hole. Claire began teasingly sliding the head of the dildo up and down the length of her slit, from her rectum to her pussy, bumping against my cock in her pussy, sending waves of pleasure through her friend's body. Though never penetrating her.

"I have never fucked another woman like this before," said Claire. "Do you want me to fuck you?" Kim nodded her head yes. "I said do you want me to fuck you?"

Kim, in a low voice, said, "Yes."

"I SAID, DO YOU WANT ME TO FUCK YOU WITH THIS BIG DILDO?" Claire said in a forceful voice.

Kim responded louder, "YES, YES, FUCK ME, FUCK ME." Claire pushed the latex dildo fast and hard into her best friend's ass, almost knocking us off the chair.

"YES, FUCK ME, HARDER, HARDER." Claire continued her assault on Kim's ass as I shoved my cock deep into her pussy. Very time Claire pushed, I would push. I could feel the hardness of the dildo as it entered Kim.

I have never seen Kim in so much lust; she was like a woman possed. She had her arms around my waist, meeting every thrust and forcing me and my cock deep inside her. Because of my previous orgasms, I was able to last a long time. Kim took advantage and rode us like there was no tomorrow. After what seemed to be hours, I felt Kim's body beginning to contract, and she began to moan, at first low, then they got louder, then she screamed out, something. Then she collapsed, falling to the floor as her body convulsed. Her pussy and ass hole open, leaking cum.

Claire, looking at her friend, then at me, saw my cock was still hard, "You know what they say? A hard man is a good fine." Saying nothing else, she pulled her dildo harness up, letting the small end free of her pussy. She moved to me, dropped down, pushing herself on my rod. She began bouncing on my lap. I grabbed her tits as they brushing across my face and squeezed her nipples.

"Pinch them," she said. I did as she wanted, "Harder, harder," I started to twist and pinch so hard I thought I was hurting her.

It didn't take long for both of us to reach an orgasm. Claire was. First, her breathing became rapid and shallow. Then she stopped her bouncing as the orgasm hit her. I was so close to cumming myself I wasn't going to let it diminish. I placed my arms around her chest so I could pick up her body high, then letting fall back down on my engorged cock. I did this 5 or 6 times till my nuts exploded, sending cum deep inside her. At the same time, her second and more intense orgasm hit her, her eyes rolled back in her head, and her body went limp. She collapsed to the floor next to Kim. I finished off my orgasm by jacking off, letting the cum fly on both of them, then I collapsed next to them.

Sometime early morning, it was still dark. I woke up from some rustling sounds in the room. I slowly opened my eyes and saw Cleo as she rummaged around looking for her clothes. She bent over, and in the dim light, I saw a reflection coming from her bare ass. She obviously had left the butt plug in all night. She noticed that I had open my eyes and was watching her. Smiling, she came over and whispered, "I have to go." She gave me a little kiss, then turn to show off the plug and slipped out the door. I closed my eyes went back to sleep.

I woke with the sunlight shining in my eyes, rolled over to see Claire and Kim still asleep. I tried to fall back asleep, but I kept thinking about the previous night's activities. Finally giving up and needing to pee, I went to the bathroom to clean myself off. I return to the bed; I saw that Kim and Claire were waking. "Good morning, sunshine," I said.

"Good morning," they both said.

"Wow, what a night, wasn't it?" They both agreed. "Well, I think soon as you two are ready, I'd like to get going."

Claire got up, "I need a shower."

"I need one too," said Kim. Claire went into the bathroom and started the shower. Kim followed after a few minutes. Being the horny dog I am, I peeked in the shower. Both girls were in the shower washing each other off. I watch them for a short time, then went back into the bedroom to collect the toys from the previous night and put them back in the goodie bag. Then I sat down at the little table and kept myself occupied on my phone till they were done.

They both came out of the bathroom together, dressed and ready to go. "Are you two ready?" both nodded their heads. "OK, lets get going." I picked up the toy bag and head to the truck with the girls on each side of me.

When we reached the truck, I opened the passenger door; Claire jumped up, opening her legs as she did, giving me a nice view of her snatch. Then moved to the center.

Kim jumped up, bent over, and opened her legs wide. I looked down to see she had one of the butt plugs in her ass. "What do you think? Does blue look good on me." as she reached back and spread her cheeks wider. I took hold of the plug and gave it a tug pulling it out some, stretching her rectum. "If you don't stop, we may not get home for awhile."

I let go of the plug, giving her ass a lite slap.

"Are you two hungry? We can get something to eat."

"Normally, I would love to, but I feel uncomfortable in this dress so early in the morning. Why don't we just go home? "Kim said.

"OK." I started driving back home.

As I drove, "You both far exceeded my expectations, so I'm releasing you from the balance of the bet." I said. They looked at each other whispered back and forth. "I was extremely reluctant and scared you have us do something that we didn't want to do. I was wrong. I loved it last night, so we're not going to accept your offer. We don't want to be released from the bet." Kim said

Claire looked over and nodded her head.

"Well, to be honest with you, there's really not much more I can think of right now to have you two do."

Claire looked at me and said, "Well, how about if we think of something." Kim agreed.

"That would be great."

"Just give us a little time to come up with something. When we get home, Claire and I are just going to hang out by the pool morning."

That's fine."
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