Kenshin And Chiharu
by kiwianne12

Two women plan a sexy show for five men.

Kenshin And Chiharu Pt. 001

Hi from Sayako and Hirohiko.

We had been following what has been happening in Singapore and Australia. The Indian team were getting closer to New Zealand and we were becoming excited about the prospect of meeting all these new friends and having lots more fun. We both arranged to take leave from our jobs while these visitors were in New Zealand and even made some changes so we could have guests in our house. The old single bed was moved out of the guest room and a double bed was put in. It's a bit cramped but would be Ok.

A friend had done some building work for us on that storage room in the back of our garage and now there were two more bedrooms there, each with a double bed. Sayako had never done any renovation work before and she was excited to try helping with the building and painting. That loose T-shirt and tiny shorts kept the builder's attention. He was happy to have her help. It turned out she was doing the flirting while I did most of the work Ha! Ha!.

Now it was all finished and we were ready for our guests.

*****

After our recent exhibitionism and sexual fun, we settled down to reading the Letters Books and from time to time, meeting some of those whom we had made friends with. It was sort of like a closed group where anything was open to us but with the strict rule, we couldn't be sexually involved with anyone outside it. When Shanti put these rules to us, we were quick to agree. It made sense really, being a lot healthier.

We had other friends outside of the group but never really told or introduced them to any of our new sexual fun, until one occasion when everything changed. Yes, this story is going to be about that one occasion when some exhibition was planned but clear guidelines were laid down that no sex would follow so those involved could feel safe and it was our intention to keep Shanti's rules. But things changed that evening and without even thinking about it, we broke Shanti's rule.

In writing this, we were going to try things a bit differently by combining both Sayako and I (Hirohiko) plus the thoughts and actions of a few others too. To achieve this, Shanti suggested we should try writing in a third party writing style as if the storyteller is an anonymous bystander who could read all our thoughts, hear all our speech and see all our actions. We hadn't thought of that! Fly on the wall you could say, who sees and knows all things. See how this goes.

Please enjoy our story about what we did that night.

*****

Bedroom Planning Session.

*****

Hirohiko has four close Japanese friends with whom he gets together for golf on Sundays and a Friday card game night, once a month. Yes, a small amount of money changes hands but it's more about a fun evening with friends than any fierce competition or gambling. Getting together approximately once a month they swap their meetings between houses, with the host house providing dinner and a table for the games. Often, one of the other wives will send a plate of food along with her husband. Sometimes, a wife might decide to attend the meeting with her husband and visit with the host wife while the men play their card games.

The next games evening was planned for Hirohiko and Sayako to host that week, on Friday evening. Fridays were always selected so if they stayed up late, all the players could relax Saturday morning. Of course, for Sayako and Hirohiko, it was their task to provide the dinner and drinks for the evening. Mainly the men drank beer but sometimes, if a lady attended, the women might enjoy a glass of wine.

*****

It was Thursday evening, Hirohiko and Sayako were sitting in bed, quietly talking together.

"What snacks should I buy?" Sayako asked her husband. "I'll get them after work, tomorrow."

"We will be drinking beer, so maybe something savoury or salty would be good," Hirohiko replied. "I'll buy the beer and some wine for you."

Nothing much needed to be said here because they'd done it so many times before. Arrangements slipped into place like a well-oiled machine. Sayako would buy the chips and nuts along with anything else she needed from the supermarket for their meal while Hirohiko would go to the liquor store for the drinks.

"Shall I wear something a bit sexy when I serve the drinks?"

'Now, this was something different Hirohiko thought. Wearing something sexy? Was this her recent interest in exhibitionism kicking in again?' Hirohiko thought.

"That would be fun."

"What do you suggest, Hirohiko?"

"Maybe your bikini," he replied.

Sayako was a bit shocked. She wasn't thinking of anything that daring. "But that is almost naked," she said.

"Well, then you could be naked," he laughed.

"Are you serious?" Sayako lifting head to turn and look at him.

"Yes, why not. We can establish some firm ground rules if you want."

"What rules?" Sayako asked, still surprised he was even suggesting it.

"No one talks about this outside those present. No sex or touching you. Only looking," Hirohiko replied. "Is that ok for you?"

"Sounds ok," Sayako agreed. "But being naked is very bold."

"Very sexy too," Hirohiko whispered. "I'd love to see you do it."

"You're a naughty boy asking your wife to get naked for your friends."

"And you are the naughty girl who might just do it, too."

Sayako smiled at that. She wasn't offended by the suggestion, in fact, was rather intrigued by the idea. She could tell how turned on he was and so she decided to go along with it. It would be sexy for her too she thought. She'd get the chance to get into some exhibitionism, showing off her body in that bikini or even more. Yes, she was seriously considering doing it. Even considering complete nudity if she felt comfortable with it at the time.

"So will you do it, Sayako?"

She agreed. "I will wear my bikini. If I feel comfortable, I might take it off. OK?"

"Anything you want, honey, either would be great," Hirohiko agreed.

He knew not to push her. He felt certain that once she was showing off in that tiny bikini she wouldn't be long before the top and maybe even the bottom was off. He knew how much she was enjoying showing her body off recently and here was another chance. He was sure she wouldn't miss it.

She was pleased that he wasn't putting any pressure on her to get naked but she was considering going that far. It would be sexy to do it. Make all his friends look too. And the fucking she'd get from him after his friends had gone. Her body gave a sexual shiver just thinking about it.

*****

So that was their first plan for the games evening but just before going to sleep, Hirohiko remembered a story from the Letters Books where some women from India did exactly the same thing, but in their case, they started fully dressed and stripped by removing one item for each course of a meal until they were fully naked.

Taking the book from the cabinet where they kept it in, he brought it back to bed. They lay together and read this story. Sayako found this idea of progressive stripping with each course to be much sexier and so she decided to try that the following night. But in her case, it would be each time she brought in drinks or snacks for the boys. Starting in clothes and step by step stripping to the bikini or even less if she wanted to. She knew it would be a sexy evening for the men, but sexy for her too. She also knew her husband would make sure she had lots of opportunities to enter the room where the card games were being played.

*****

After reading the story, Sayako reached across for her husband and found him hard. She knew why too. The thought of her removing her clothes and displaying her body for them to view was a sexy fantasy for him. Turning him on. She had to admit to being a bit turned on by it too. She decided she was ready for more from him that night than just talking about the card night.

"You really want me to do this, don't you?"

"Yes," he whispered back.

"You want to see me naked in front of your friends?"

"That would be amazing, Sayako."

Her cool hand wrapped around the shaft of his cock and she began to slowly pump him as she began talking. "Tomorrow night, I'm going to dress sexy for you men. Maybe even take some clothes off."

"Oh, yes!" Hirohiko replied.

He and Sayako had done fantasy sex sessions like this before. He knew she was good at them. He always had big orgasms during them. She usually did too. In this case, with the fantasy going to become reality the following evening, he knew it was going to be even spicier for both of them.

"I'm going to wear a dress for when our guests arrive," Sayako said. "I know it's a bit more formal but will hide what I'm wearing underneath."

"Nice," Hirohiko replied. "Is it the blue one? I like that one."

(Writer Notes - This is the blue dress that her daughter Tukiko borrowed off her. See TUKIKO CH. 10 PT. A.)

She hadn't considered which dress. It could have been any of three or four she had. But since he said the blue one, that would be the one. She knew he liked that dress since he had brought it for her. She liked it too. It was a bit tighter across the bodice but lose and flowing, further down. Ending just a bit above the knee, her lower legs would be nicely displayed and she could make it swing and swirl as she moved. In that way, the dress itself would be a tiny bit of sexy entertainment, to start with during dinner.

*****

Sayako continued.

"I'm wearing my dress... My blue one... Long enough to hide... Short enough to show some leg."

She was steadily pumping his cock now with her hand.

"Nice. What do the men think?" Hirohiko asked.

"They are looking at me... Checking out the tight top... looking at my legs too.

"They like looking too."

"Yes. And I like showing too.

"Mmmm..." said Hirohiko.

He loved what his wife wore. Loved it when she showed off a bit too. Even the thought of it was exciting.

"When I return with the snacks, I have taken the dress off."

"What are you wearing?"

"Some very small shorts."

"Those cut-off jeans?"

"You mean the small ones? They are very short Hirohiko," Sayako said. "Aren't they too short?"

"No, just right for you tomorrow."

"But you cut them too short remember."

"Are they too short Sayako? Maybe just right."

"You can see my pussy mound up the leg when I walk."

"I know," he said with a wicked grin. "Nice and sexy."

"Ok then," she said with a smile. "I'm wearing those tiny cut-off shorts."

By now they had changed position in the bed. Hirohiko was partly sitting up, a pillow propped up, him leaning back against the headboard. Sayako was resting back against him. She could reach down for his hard cock beside her and continue playing and working at him. She loved touching him when he was hard. She loved how the head came out of the foreskin and how the shaft felt like a hardened rod. It could be said she had a fascination with touching and handling his cock. After all these years they had been married, she still enjoyed it.

Hirohiko could reach around and touch her pussy. She was wet, her pussy lips enlarged and open, proclaiming her sexual arousal. Not that there was any pussy there. Since their first trip to the nude beach, she had elected to keep her pussy completely shaven. Something about, if he had to show all his cock when naked then it made sense, she should show all her pussy lips too. He wasn't sure he understood that reasoning but he loved seeing her shaven. Loved doing it for her too.

(Writer Notes - TUKIKO CH. 05.)

"Ok," Sayako continued. "My cut-off jeans it is. The smaller ones."

"What are you wearing up top?"

"My green blouse... most of the buttons left undone... Tied in a knot under my breasts."

"Oh, I love that."

"Turns you on, does it?"

"You know it, honey."

"Next time I come back... I've taken... the blouse off."

He noticed the slight pause and realised how horny she was.

"Your tiny bikini top?"

"Yes... Two triangles covering... not completely hiding my breasts."

"Oh wow!"

"You can even see the bumps of my nipples too."

"Oh, Sayako... Loving this."

She felt the shudder his body gave as he said that. She smiled at that. The way he was going, he might not even make it to the end of the story.

"Rub your nipples and make them hard," Hirohiko said.

That stopped her for a moment. Sayako turned to look at his face. He was smiling, obviously enjoying this game. But it was a good idea though, she seriously decided to go with it.

"Ok then, nipples hard. The men can see them under my bikini."

"Nice."

"Next time I return, the shorts are gone... Just wearing that tiny bikini."

"Sexy little bikini," Hirohiko, his voice becoming husky. "That bikini is so hot!"

"Very sexy and daring," she replied. "I feeling almost naked now."

"What does it look like?"

"Sexy! The top baring half my tits. The bumps of my nipples can be seen. Just a tiny triangle hugging my pussy mound. Pulling into the crack of my arse as I turn to walk away."

"Oh!" he gasped. His cock gave a jerk at that. She knew he wasn't far off cumming. She also knew, his fingers thrusting into her cunt was doing it for her too.

"They can seem my camel-toe too."

"Oh, fuck!"

"You like that, don't you?" she laughed.

He didn't reply, she knew it.

"What is next?" he asked.

"Now my top is next. I take that bikini top off."

"Oh yes!"

"When I return... my beasts are bare... my nipples on view... for your friends to view."

His cock jerked again. 'Almost got him,' she thought. 'Almost went off that time.'

"Your friends are looking at your wife's tits. You like that don't you?"

"Ohhh! Oh yes!"

"They are looking at me. Watching me as I move around. Seeing me up close as I reach... to place things on the table in front of them."

"Mmmmm!"

"My naked breasts are right beside their faces as I reach to place items in front of them."

"They could almost lean over and suck my hard nipples. So close to them.

His cock gave another jerk at that. He knew he was close, but trying to hold back and hear the end of the story. But Sayako knew what would take him over. She knew what he was waiting to hear her say. She also knew, him cumming would be enough to send her over too.

"Back in the kitchen, I push my bikini bottom down, let it drop to the floor."

"Ohh!"

"I am naked now. Completely naked... your friends are going to see me... enjoy viewing me naked."

His whole body gave a jerk. Amazing! For a moment she thought he was over but somehow he managed to hold on so as she continued, she whispered. "They are going see my bare pussy... See my cunt!"

His body gave another jerk. Damn, that was close that time. He was not going to make it.

"As I walk into the room with the snacks, they are looking... Seeing my breasts bare... A slight giggle as I walk."

"Oh, fuck!"

"My breasts are bare... Nipples are hard and excited by being displayed.

"Oh! Ohhh!"

"Lower down... under the tray... my pussy is bare... my shaved pussy... my cunt lips can be seen... my cunt slit twisting from side to side as I..."

"Oh! Fuck!"

Sayako never finished. The cock in her hand gave a huge jerk and she grabbed a tissue just as he began to cum. She could feel the massive jerks Hirohiko gave as he pumped more cum into the tissue. She knew it had been a good one for him.

*****

Hirohiko, recovered from his cum and realised his wife still hadn't cum. That wasn't a real problem as he knew she'd been waiting for him first. Now he would make sure she cum too. While he continued finger fucking her, he took over the talking.

"How does it feel showing your tits to those men?"

"Ohhh. So sexy."

"They can see your tits... See your hard nipples."

"I got them hard... played with them... nice and erect for the men."

"Now you have no bottom either... Going to show those men your bare cunt... You want to, don't you?"

She gave a soft moan as her body trembled. Sayako was so close now.

"When you enter the room, we can see your cunt," Hirohiko said. "See your pussy shaven and bare."

"Oh!" She moaned again. So close now.

"You know they are looking... You like them looking, don't you? Want them to see you."

"Yes. Yes," she breathed softly. "I want..."

"But you are going to show more aren't you?"

Sayako's eyes opened, "More? How can there be more?"

He smiled to himself. He knew how it could be more. But he was enjoying how he had her full attention.

"As you turn to walk away, you flick some snack off the plate onto the floor."

"Ohhh!" gasped Sayako, suddenly realising what was coming. "Oh, my God!"

"Keeping your legs straight and your back towards us men... your legs slight parted... as you bend to pick it up."

Her body gave a jerk at the thought of that. His fingers had now moved higher. Bumping against her clitty as his fingers fucked her.

"Everything can be seen... You tight bumhole... Your wet, open pussy lips... All can be seen."

"Ohhh" she cries out. "Oh, fuck! I'm going too..."

Her pussy humped roughly against his hand as her cum burst over her. It was deep. It was intense. Made even better by how his fingers continued working at her. Her body humped wildly. She gave a cry at the pleasure.

Finally, it was over. Finally, breathless, she could rest.

"Wow!" Hirohiko said. "That must have been a good one."

"You know it, baby," she laughed.

*****

They lay together quietly talking. Everything, to the tiniest detail, was planned. Hirohiko knew exactly what she would be wearing and doing tomorrow night. She would be stripping for his friends and most likely she would be getting completely naked for them. Hirohiko would be ready and watch his friend's reaction as she did. She knew afterwards, they would be back here in bed. Then the sex would be great for both of them as they relived the evening's entertainment. As they fucked, she would tell him how she felt stripping for his friends. He would tell her what it was like watching her do it. Perhaps fantasy material and orgasms for many nights to come.

*****

As Sayako, gently rubbed over his cock, she began to feel him moving again. He was getting hard again, there was more in him for her that night. She moved down lower in the bed so her mouth could replace her hand. She tasted the saltness of his recent cum, but she didn't mind. She rather enjoyed the taste of him. It didn't take much sucking to get him fully hard again.

She moved over him so one leg was on each side as she brought her wet cunt down against his cock. She felt him pressing against the lips of her cunt. Felt how they willingly split open to allow him in. 'Naughty pussy,' she laughed to herself. 'Wanting more cock.'

Hirohiko was mildly surprised at how horny his wife was that night. He loved it when she took over to lead. This was something new in their sexual relationship but something they were both enjoying. It had started when Sayako saw how Lizamoa had been with her husband. Agressive and dominant. Sayako had been surprised when she discovered her husband enjoyed it too. She had started being more dominant with him in the bedroom and he liked that too.

He felt how her body came down on him and was surprised how she took his cock without any help from her hands. It did feel good inside her, how the wet warmth of her body devoured his cock, taking him deep inside. As she began to move, he loved the way she began fucking him. He loved the slow controlled strokes her pussy made. It told him of what was in store for him. The anticipation you might say.

Sayako was enjoying it too. Sitting upright as she fucked him. She had even surprised herself how she took him like that the first time. But they had both enjoyed it and so now it had become a regular part of their lovemaking. She loved that full feeling when she was taking all his cock. She felt how he slipped in and out as she moved her hips. Felt how his hands came up to pull on her nipples as she fucked him. It all felt so good. She loved fucking him this way. Loved how much control she had when she fucked him like this. How she could make great sex for both of them.

The way they were both feeling that evening, it didn't take Sayako long before her body tightened as her cum swept over her. A second one... so close after the first. It burst from her cunt to consume her. She felt she was losing control and felt how his hands had moved to support her by the waist as he began humping up at her.

Recovering, Sayako quickly picked up the pace to continue fucking him. Taking Hirohiko's cock deep inside herself with each stroke. It was great sex. Great for both of them. She was watching his face now. Reading him to judge how well she was doing; how close he was. She knew him, she knew what he was like when he cum. And he was close now. A few more fucks would be all it would take.

She gave a few extra-large humps down at him and felt him respond. That hard cock inside her gave a jerk, a moan escaped his lips and he began to cum. She knew it was a good one. She could feel him still inside herself, feel the jerks his cock made as he pumped his last few bursts of cum into her.

Suddenly, it caught her. No warning at all, just another cum bursting over her. Catching them both by surprise, she lost her balance, allowing herself to fall forward flat against him, her breasts coming down to crash against his chest. His strong arms came up to wrap around her as they both basked in their afterglow of orgasms.

They lay like that until his retracting cock slipped from her and then shifted into a more comfortable position for sleeping.

Now, very relaxed, she snuggled up against him as she drifted into sleep. Her last thoughts were, 'tomorrow was going to be fun. Exciting too. She was looking forward to it.'

Hirohiko thoughts were, 'I love my wife... Love how she will do this for me.'

But was she just doing it for him?

*****

I'd be Tempted to Join You.

*****

The following evening was Friday, the card game night. Tukiko, their daughter, had heard about the card game evening and wanted nothing to do with it. "Boring!" was the way she described it. She was out of there, gone out with her boyfriend and had made it clear she would most likely be staying over at his house.

So Sayako knew that they would have the house to themselves, to enjoy spending time with Hirohiko's friends. That would be sexy but she expected the sex that would be following later would be even better.

Hirohiko had returned from his office early to help Sayako with preparations for the evening. He had told Sayako that he couldn't concentrate at work, couldn't keep his mind on the job.

"I wonder why," she said as she smiled to herself.

"You know exactly why," he said. "Are you still going to go through with it?"

"Of course," she laughed.

"I was thinking about this all day," he said.

"So was I," she replied. "Can't wait to do it."

Hirohiko was pleased with this. He had this fantasy about watching his wife show off her body, as naked as she would dare, more off the better he liked it. In return, she had got into the exhibitionism thing. She'd discovered how much she liked it. They blended well together, both enjoying what she would do. He wanted her to do it and she wanted to do it, as well.

*****

Now he sat on the edge of the bed watching his wife getting ready. She had returned from the shower room naked and he watched as she laid out the clothes she intended wearing on the bed.

He still enjoyed watching his wife naked. She still had a good looking body after all these years and three children. He loved seeing her tits unrestrained, the slight jiggle as she moved. He loved looking at those nipples that he has sucked some many times, making her moan with pleasure. Lower down was the slight curves of her body. Waist not as slim as it had been when he first knew her, belly slightly rounded now. But that was middle age, the beauty of a more mature woman. Even lower, between her thighs was her pussy area, now always shaven so her sexy lips were always fully displayed. He liked looking at her cunt too. Something about it attracted him and she seemed so relaxed about showing it all off too. He particularly liked watching her cunt as she walked and moved.

Sometimes her lips were closed, just a slit, almost like a little girl. Other times, the lips were open, displaying some of her swollen inner lips. That's how she was now. Obviously, already excited by what she'd be doing later that evening.

She knew he was watching her as the bikini was laid out first, both the top and bottom halves neatly placed on the bed. So tiny, not much more than a few triangles of green/blue material. No wonder it didn't hide much when she put it on. That very tiny pair of cut-off jean shorts came out next. This was actually a pair of jeans that he had cut for Sayako when holes appeared in the knees. He had cut them much too high. Now they were short, extremely short, showing almost all of her legs. The top was a shirt, one that he'd seen her wearing before in a very sexy way. He liked how she would tie it in a knot under her breasts and leave the buttons undone.

As Sayako had been laying out the clothes, Hirohiko had been watching her naked body as she moved. 'She was going to do this.' Her breasts were large enough to giggle slightly but not too large. Her nipples were dark against the lighter flesh of her breasts. They looked larger than normal too. He knew she was turned on by this evening already? He watched how she moved, how she walked. Her beautiful thighs held her pussy between them. But this could never be called an actual pussy since Sayako kept herself smoothly shaven. If she did get right to full nudity, Hirohiko knew that nothing of her would-be hidden from his friends.

Now she was dressing. He would have expected the bikini bottom would be first but she chose the bikini top. First fastening the back clip from the front before pulling it around behind her. The neck straps had already been tired from a previous time she had worn this bikini so it was just a matter of bending forward to pull the neck-straps up over her head. Then came the adjusting so that top sat over her breasts, as modestly and as comfortable as she could. She was watching in the mirror to see how it covered herself.

She was also watching him too. Enjoying putting on this little show for him. She knew she had his full attention and was playing to him and teasing him too.

The bikini bottom came next. Holding it in front of herself she stepped into it, pulling the bottom up and adjusting it over and around her pussy mound. There were bows on each hip but now she had them set right she didn't untie them, she just put on her bottom as she would normal panties.

Now again, the final checking in the mirror and any adjustments required. Did it look right? Did she look right? Sexy but not exposed. Showing but not showing everything. Yes, it looked good. She knew she looked good wearing this tiny bikini.

She saw him on the bed behind her, still watching. "Look Ok?" she asked.

"Great," he replied. "I love that on you."

"I know you do. Dirty old man."

The shirt came next, with buttons left open leaving a gap deep down into her cleavage with the two ends of the shirt bunched and tired into a knot below her breasts. 'Sexy!' he thought. Next came the shorts, tight and tiny, taking some effort to pull up over her hips. They had been sexy skin-tight jeans, now they were even sexier, skin-tight shorts. A clip was fastened just below her belly button and the zipper pulled up.

She looked at herself carefully in the mirror. "Too sexy to start with?" she asked.

"No, with the dress over the top, just right," he replied.

*****

The sleeveless dress was produced from the wardrobe and once Sayako had stepped into it, Hirohiko pulled up the zipper at the back. Now she was completely covered from knee to neck, the tight sexy cut of the dress still displayed the curves of her body. But it didn't look right. The shape of the clothes she wore underneath could be seen. "They will have to come off," Sayako said. "I'll keep the clothes in the kitchen and put them on when I need them."

She began by taking the dress off again, then reaching to take off the shirt and shorts. As she reached for the dress again, he stopped her. "Take the bikini off too."

"You mean me naked under this dress?" Sayako asked.

"Yes," Hirohiko replied.

"But we are having dinner first?"

"Yes," he smiled "But only you and I know will know what you aren't wearing."

She smiled at that, catching on to what he was saying. Yes, that would be sexy. Nothing underneath. The dress was short enough to be daring but long enough so she wouldn't show anything. Soon the bikini halves were laying on the bed again as she reached to put the dress on.

It fitted her nicely and they noticed how tightly it hugged her body, every curve shown, tightly hugging the shape of her breasts. There was even a light nipple bump if you looked closely. As she modelled it for him, she turned so he could see every side and every angle while she watched herself in the mirror. To finish, she took up the four pieces of clothing from the bed, then holding them with one hand, she turned away from him towards the door. Her other hand reached behind and flicked up her dress, displaying her bum for a moment before it fell again.

As Sayako expected, Hirohiko reacted, jumping up to make a grab at her. But she knew him, knew where that would go and there was no time for another session on the bed, she had preparations for dinner. She made a jump towards the door as he tried to grasp her. His hands actually touched her, closer than she intended, but she slipped from his grasp and was gone.

"Hurry up and get ready, dirty old man," she laughed as she left.

He caught up with her again as she was tucking the clothes, she would need later, into a kitchen draw before she finished the last-minute details for the dinner she had prepared for their guests. He busied himself setting the dining table ready for the meal.

Hirohiko kept looking at his wife as she worked in the kitchen. Everything looked normal as it had for many other dinners they had put on for guests, just maybe that dress was a bit formal but sexy too. It really showed off her beautiful body. He loved taking her out when she wore this dress, loved seeing how other men looked at her. But he knew this time it was different. He knew how naked she was under that blue dress. He couldn't take his eyes off her. Watching her move, thinking about her naked.

Sayako was aware of what she was wearing, or should it be said, not wearing under that dress. She knew the slight bumps of her nipples could be seen through the tight top. She also knew that if her dress got flicked up, or she sat wrong, her pussy or arse would be seen. Yes, she intended to show that, but it was for later, during the card games, not during dinner. Only Hirohiko would know how close to naked she was while they had dinner.

*****

Sayako had dinner ready by 5:30 pm as the guests began arriving soon after. To their surprise, Kenshin had brought his wife, Chiharu with him. Not uncommon but it was a surprise for Sayako and Hirohiko considering what they had planned. She brought a large plate of sushi that would go down well with everyone during the card games. Sayako and Chiharu know each other fairly well so she came with the expectation they would be happy spending their evening together while the men played cards.

Hirohiko was unable to get his wife aside to talk with her, so he had to leave things to her but he felt sure she would need to call it off. If she did, he was fine with it too. He fully understood any exhibitionism could only go ahead if she was totally comfortable with it.

Some of the men had commented on Sayako's dress too. Hirohiko saw all of them looking, even his friend's wife. He wondered what Chiharu thought of what Sayako was wearing. But he was also a bit sad that now their sexy plans would be cancelled.

Sayako was disappointed too. She could see her night of exhibitionist fun slipping away now. She looked over at her husband and he just gave a subtle shrug. What more could they do?

*****

As the men settled down for their first game, Chiharu joined Sayako in the kitchen after the meal to help with cleaning up. Sayako liked her, a friendly woman about the same age as her. Since their husbands were friends the two women had become closer too.

Chiharu was looking at her friend. 'It was not like Sayako to wear something like that,' she thought. 'That dress looks out of place for a casual evening. It looked kind of formal, kind of sexy too.' She decided to ask Sayako.

"That dress is very formal, Sayako," she said.

"Yes," Sayako agreed.

"You usually wear those tight jeans. Look good in them too."

Sayako was surprised her friend was pointing out how good she looked in her arse-hugging, tight jeans. She decided she should explain more.

"I'm wearing it to cover up what I am wearing underneath," Sayako said. "My husband wants me to wear something sexier when I serve them food and drinks during the games."

Chiharu looked at her for a moment, not sure what to think. Sayako became worried that she had said too much. Things were on a knife-edge; they could have gone either way. What was probably only a few moments seemed like an age to Sayako.

Then Chiharu smiled, "So what are you wearing underneath?" she asked.

"I am going to be wearing these to serve them drinks and snacks," Sayako said opening the draw for her friend to see.

"These are short pants," Sayako replied lifting out the cut-off shorts for Chiharu to see. "I'm wearing a sexy blouse too."

"So, when were you going to take the dress off?"

"I was going to, as soon as I finish here when I have to take the drinks in soon."

Chiharu was smiling again. "This is naughty," she said. "Are you still going too?

"No, not now."

"Why not? It would be sexy."

"Because you came Chiharu. I didn't want to offend you."

"I'm ok," she replied. "I'm fine with it."

"I was thinking of going further too," Sayako said. "Wearing this tiny bikini too."

Now Chiharu was surprised as she looked down at the tiny items in Sayako's hand. Yes, she was surprised but something about this was sexy. It reminded her of some of the fantasy sessions she and Kenshin had in bed. He was turned on with the idea of Chiharu showing herself. Here she finds Sayako preparing to act out that very same fantasy. The idea was beginning to turn her on.

"This is sexy, Sayako." Then she lowered her voice as she asked, "How far were you really thinking of going?"

"Down to the bikini. Maybe topless if I feel comfortable or even get nude."

"Completely naked in front of those men?"

"Yes," Sayako replied. "I was thinking about it."

"Oh wow! So hot. I didn't know you were like that, Sayako," Chiharu said.

"We've had fantasies like these in bed but now I'm ready to try a few." Sayako didn't want to tell Chiharu about sex at the waterfall, or the nude beach fun."

"Were you going to take sex with them?" Chiharu asked.

"No sex. Just stripping and showing them, they are not allowed to touch," Sayako explained. "The fucking will come with Hirohiko later," she giggled.

Chiharu gave a giggle too. She was surprised to discover herself a bit turned on by this. Suddenly. She thought, "What are you wearing under that dress now, Sayako?"

"Nothing," Sayako replied. "I am naked."

"Oh wow! This is so hot!"

"If I had some sexy clothing, I'd be tempted to join you," Chiharu said, her voice now a whisper.

"Maybe you can borrow some things from me. Tukiko has a bikini like mine that would probably fit you too."

"What about the men?"

"My husband will keep them busy for a short while."

"This is so sexy," Chiharu said. "I want to but not sure I can."

"Will Kenshin like you doing it."

"I think so."

"He'll probably be turned on when he gets you home."

"Don't I know that."

"And the other men will enjoy seeing you."

"I know that too," Chiharu laughed.

"Well then, why don't you?" Sayako asked.

"How far will we go?"

"As far as you want. I'm thinking about everything, going nude."

"Ok then," Chiharu said. "I will do it. But I'm not sure how far I can go."

"Ok," Sayako said. "We'll go as far as you feel comfortable with, Chiharu."

Chiharu smiled thanks back to her.

*****

Sayako was surprised that she agreed. But also pleased too because it meant she could continue with her original plan. She called Hirohiko away to the kitchen for a moment and told him, "Chiharu was going to help with the serving. We will follow our original plan but we need some time to get her ready. Can you stall things please?"

"You too, Chiharu?" Hirohiko said with a big smile.

"Yes," she replied to him. "Me too."

"Looking forward to seeing that."

Chiharu knew exactly what he meant. He was waiting to see if she would strip naked. The shiver of pleasure that went through her as he had looked at her almost like he was undressing her in his mind. It was then that she made up her mind, she knew if Sayako was going to strip that night, Hirohiko was going to see her stripping too. In fact, all the men were. At least as far as a tiny bikini. Maybe even more. Maybe she might even get naked for them.

*****

Upstairs, the two women stopped in Tukiko's bedroom and collected her red bikini. Then they went on to Sayako's bedroom. Quickly, they found some tiny cut-off shorts, the other jeans Hirohiko had cut down. They were not quite as short but still sexy. They found a shorter T-shirt top that left some flesh bare around her waist.

Chiharu was shocked at the size of the bikini when she held it against herself but she was still willing to go through with it. Perhaps the size of the bikini was a sexual turn-on too. Quickly she stripped naked and began to dress for the evening.

Sayako had never seen her friend naked, or for that matter, in nothing less than a swimsuit. Not even wearing a bikini. Now she could see her, she realised what a good body Chiharu had. Similar to her own body, smaller breasts with dark nipples. Down lower was a full crop of pussy hair. A thick bushy triangle between her upper thighs.

First the tiny bottom. It was a tiny bit tight but she managed to pull it on ok. Then with Sayako's help, she put the top on. Tukiko obviously has a smaller chest so they had to adjust the neck strap out a bit. Now, she was looking at herself in the mirror.

"It is so tiny, barely covering anything,' she thought. She could see her nipple shapes through the bikini top too. Down lower, the bikini tightly hugged her pussy mound really displaying her shape there too. Just a tiny red triangle, barely hiding her pussy. She had never worn anything so tiny as this.

Then Sayako noticed some of Chiharu's pussy hair showing from under the red bikini bottom. "That pussy hair needs cutting," she said. "Do you want me to do it?"

Sayako was surprised at herself for offering to touch another woman's pussy. Chiharu was surprised too. She knew that cutting her hair down there would involve some close contact and the thought was a bit scary but a bit exciting too. She agreed to her friend's help.

Sayako kneeled down closer and noted where the pussy hair showed from under the bikini. "Pull it aside, Chiharu so I can cut it."

Chiharu's fingers reached down as she looked at the woman kneeling in front of her. She knew pulling the bikini aside would reveal her pussy. But she went on and did it anyway. She could feel how her fingers trembled as she did it. She didn't just pull it back a tiny bit but pulled right across so her entire pussy was in view.

Sayako was looking at this pussy as she reached forward to work on it. She could see the cunt lips partly hidden by the curls. They looked wet. Her left hand touched the hair close to where she would make her cut. Chiharu gave a jump at the contact.

"Hold still," Sayako told her. "Or I might cut you."

Sayako brought up the small scissors and made the first cut. She could feel this woman trembling under her touch and realised why the pussy lips were wet. This woman was so sexually turned on. It was then that she noticed the pussy smell. Not anything unpleasant, a sweet intoxicating aroma that she found highly erotic.

Her work on that side was done and she now asked Chiharu to open the other side. Again, she pulled that bikini back, not just a bit but again baring her whole pussy. Quickly, she trimmed down that side as well. Cutting just enough so no hair could be seen under the sides of the bikini.

Sayako got a very wicked idea. She looked at the pussy before her again, saw the cunt lips and suddenly she wanted to touch them. Two fingers touched the very bottom end, pulling upwards, fingertips sliding between those wet lips. Reaching higher towards the top end she pressed in firmer so her fingers ran directly over the clitty. Chiharu felt that as her body gave a powerful jolt of pleasure. She gasped in surprise and then gave a soft moan.

Sayako thought that reaction was just so sexy.

*****

But they were running out of time now. Before long, someone would come looking for them. Quickly, both women put on their shorts and then tops, then again looked in the mirror. They stood, arms around each other, looking at themselves in the mirror. Both would have admitted it was a sexy sight and they were turned on by what they were going to do. They liked the sexy look.

*****


Playing Cards and Showing Wives.

*****

Soon they were back in the kitchen collecting beers from the fridge to take in. Both women had a gulp of wine first, then while Chiharu took the five cans of beer, Sayako took some snacks.

The men were already playing their card games. They all stopped to watch as the two women walked around serving the drinks and snacks. Wearing those tiny shorts with their ragged cut-off edges looked hot. The way almost all their legs were shown looked hot too. The way Sayako had her blouse tied under her breasts, leaving her stomach bare was sexy. The short top that Chiharu wore showed a lot of her belly, which was hot too. Both of them looked great.

Kenshin wanted to ask his wife where she got the clothes from because he was sure she didn't bring them with her. But he was pleased that she was wearing something like this in front of his friends too. Now they could see how hot she was, what a lucky guy he was to have her.

"Call us when you want some more beer," Sayako said as they left the men to their game. "We might have a surprise for you next time."

The men talked among themselves as to what was going on but only Hirohiko knew for sure what the two women planned. His only question was; How far would they go?

*****

"That was so hot," Chiharu said, as she gave Sayako a hug.

"Liked it, did you?"

"Did you see their faces?" Chiharu asked.

"They were a bit surprised."

"Not a bit, Sayako. A lot."

"They were checking us out too."

"I could almost feel their eyes on me. Looking at my crutch barely covered by this," Chiharu said as she touched the small shorts she wore.

"It made me hot them looking at me too," Sayako added.

Both women laughed and hugged each other again.

*****

They sat at the table talking until they heard Hirohiko's voice asking for some more beer.

"This is it, Chiharu. Do we take anything more off?" Sayako asked.

"Of course," came Chiharu's reply. "Our tops now."

With that, she reached to pull her cut-away T-shirt over her head. Sayako was not slow in removing her blouse too. She was excited and a bit surprised at how much her friend was getting into this. She was beginning to think the Chiharu might actually go the whole way. Now both women were left wearing their shorts and a bikini top. Two extremely small bikini tops, really just two triangles hugging tightly to the centre of their breasts.

"These tops are tiny," Chiharu said. "I can't believe I am doing this."

"Wait until you're showing the bottom half too."

"I know," Chiharu giggled, "I was thinking about that."

She picked up her tray to follow Sayako into the room where the men were playing.

They all looked up as the women entered and five pairs of eyes locked on their breasts and followed them as they moved around serving each man with both drinks or more snacks. The women looked sexy dressed like that. It was a surprise they wore something so tiny. More than one man wondered if there were another half of those bikinis hidden under those tiny shorts.

This was confirmed when Sayako began walking around. Her shorts were cut so short that what she was wearing underneath could be seen. Looked like so the same green/blue as her top. So it was a bikini then. Chiharu's red one was probably a bikini too.

The women were very aware of what they were wearing. Aware of the men looking too, how their eyes followed them as they moved. They knew their breasts were swelling from under their tops. Every curve, even the nubs of their nipples were showing under the tops. They felt sexy and hot. They also knew that they'd be showing even more with their next visit.

They returned to the kitchen, giggling and hugging each other about what they had done.

*****

It wasn't long before Hirohiko called for more snacks. It would have only taken one woman to deliver them but both women intended to go. Neither wanted to miss the fun.

They both reached for the zips of the cut-off jeans/shorts, pulling down the zippers and undoing the clips. With a push, both shorts dropped to the floor and they stepped out. Now both women just wore nothing but their tiny bikinis. Both tops and bottoms are on show for the men. Sayako was wearing her blue/green one and Chiharu was wearing Tukiko's red bikini.

Splitting the snacks between two plates, they both started for the other room. This time Sayako stepped aside to allow Chiharu to go first. She took a deep breath, smiled briefly at her friend and headed towards the dining room with Sayako following straight behind her.

It was very clear the bikinis were a hit with the men. They all watched again. Saw what the two women wore, how tiny their bikinis were, how much of their bodies were displayed. Each man noticed the swelling breasts barely contained under their tops. The round curves of pussy mounds under the tiny triangles between their thighs and the back come to a single string down the crack of their butts.

Chiharu could see her husband looking at her wearing something so tiny it barely covered anything. For a moment she wondered what he was thinking until she caught his eye. A big smile appeared on his face. So, just as she hoped, he was loving her show too. Loving her showing off to his friends. But what would he be thinking when he saw her next as she came back into this room?

The women noticed the attention too. Caught glances being made to their breasts and pussies. They made sure the boys got a view of their bums too. Their bikinis pulled down so just the very top of their arse splits could be seen. They were loving how the men were following their every move and turned on by the attention too. This was fun, hot and sexy fun.

Back in the kitchen, they sprang at each other in another hug. Then began comparing reactions they had seen from the men. There was no doubt that all five men had enjoyed seeing them wearing such tiny bikinis. Enjoyed seeing so much of their bodies bare.

*****

"Are we going to go further?" Sayako asked.

There was no hesitation from Chiharu. "Of course," she said.

"You really want to go topless?"

"I'm enjoying this," Chiharu replied. "And we're almost topless now anyway."

"So am I," Sayako agreed, reaching to give her friend another hug.

*****

Chiharu, reached behind her back to undo her bikini top, then pulled it up over her head. Sayako was a bit surprised she did it so quickly, long before she needed to. But she followed her example by removing her own bikini top too. Now both topless, the women sat at the table waiting until the next time they were called to serve the men.

Sayako caught Chiharu looking down at her tits. She looked down herself, then back at her friend. "Do I look ok?" she asked.

"You look great," Chiharu said. "You have great tits."

"So, do you Chiharu," Sayako said. "But before we go in, I think we should give our nipples a rub."

Chiharu looked at her for a moment before suddenly realizing what Sayako meant. "You mean to get our nipples hard and erect?"

"Will look better like that."

"Oh yes!" Chiharu agreed with a big smile. This showing off was beginning to get to her now.

Soon the call came for some more beers. First, both girls reached for their tits, rubbing over their nipples briskly until they became hard. Then taking their drink trays they left for the other room.

Two topless women serving them drinks. The men quickly noticed the moment they walked in. Breasts bare, with a slight jiggle as they moved. The women made sure they moved too. Those lovely breasts, tipped with hardened nipples, dark contrasting against the lighter flesh of their breasts.

The men noticed the contrast between the two women too. Chiharu's breasts were white all over while Sayako's were more tanned like she'd been sunbathing topless. Made an interesting difference.

Both women were very conscious of their bare breasts. They knew the men were watching. Knew what they were looking at too. As they moved, serving drinks to each man, they knew every move was noticed; every wobble was seen. It was hard to keep their faces straight, keep their mind on the job when all the time, they were thinking, 'I'm showing these men my tits.' Each man got a very close view too as both women place either a beer can or plate in front of him. They purposely stood back so they had to lean over further to place items on the table. Aiming to display themselves the best that they could. You can be sure they were.

Again, came to the giggling and hugs once they returned to the kitchen. This was becoming a very sexual experience and they were sharing it together.

It also felt slightly sexual their bare breasts pressed against each other like that. Both women felt it. Felt the tingle of the excitement of touching each other in such an intimate way. For a moment they stood back looking at each other, both wondering what had just happened. Then they smiled and the moment passed.

*****

More food, the call came from the card game. That was quick! Seems like the men wanted them back again.

Taking a deep breath, Chiharu looked at Sayako with a nervous smile. This was it; this was the big one, removing her bikini bottom.

"Are you ready?" Sayako asked.

"I think so."

"Ok let's do this together?"

Chiharu saw Sayako's hands go to either side of her bikini and did the same.

"Ready!" Sayako said. "Now! Go!"

Together, the two women pushed down so their bikini bottoms dropped at their feet. It was then that Chiharu noticed Sayako was completely shaven."

"You are shaved," she said in surprise.

"Yes," Sayako replied. "Hirohiko and I like it like this. Do you like it?"

"Very showing. But I kind of think it's sexy."

"I think the men will like it too."

"Oh, they will. Maybe I should have let you do mine too."

"No, it's a good contrast. Me shaven and you natural."

Chiharu nodded but Sayako thought she still might be thinking her friend would get all the attention. She suggested that she could quickly trim back the hair lower down so it would show more too. Chiharu's face brightened at that so quickly Sayako returned to that hot sexy pussy and trimmed some of the lower hair along each side of the cunt lips. This time she did touch, again and again, she felt the body tremble under her touch. She stepped back to admire her handy work.

"Yes, that's better."

"Can you see them? See my lips?"

"Yes," Sayako confirmed.

"Oh!" Chiharu gasped. "This is so hot."

Taking the trays of drinks and snacks the two women, headed into the men in the dining room.

The men noticed too. They stopped to watch these two women, now completely naked. With the trays held in front of their stomachs, both their breasts and their pussies could be seen. Each man got a very close view as the women reached beside them to place items in front of them. More than one caught the smell of hot pussy too.

Both women were very aware they were being watched. The game had stopped, cards lay flat on the table. The men's eyes followed them, followed their every move. The men were enjoying the women's nakedness, viewing them from every angle too.

The women were enjoying it too. They didn't realise how sexually exciting it would be to pose like this, appear before five men like this. Both could feel how wet they were and wondered if any of the men noticed. Maybe they did, maybe they knew how sexually turned-on these women were.

Chiharu looked over at her husband, wondering what he thought of her displaying herself nude. She didn't need to worry, he was smiling like the rest of the men. At that moment enjoying a very close view of Sayako's bare pussy as she placed a plate of sushi on the table in front of him.

With their work finished, they were just about to return to the kitchen when Hirohiko asked them to stop. "Just one more little task for us, girls."

Both women turned to look at him. Both wondered what was about to happen now.

"We have seen the front. Now we want to see your bums. Turn around and bend over to touch the floor."

They were both a bit shocked at this request. Sayako remembered Hirohiko had included it in his fantasy session so she should have expected it too. Chiharu quickly realised what this position would reveal too.

"Shall we?" Sayako asked.

"Yes," Chiharu nodded.

They placed their trays on a side table then turned away from the men, parting their legs slightly they bend over until their fingers could touch the floor. They both knew all was on show now. Both had heard the gasps of appreciation from the men.

"Now pulled your cheeks open with your fingers. Show us everything!"

Chiharu was thinking, 'Show us everything,' he had said. 'My god!' She glanced at Sayako and saw her smiling back. The very thought of those last words made both women give a shudder of excitement. They knew what it would show and they did it anyway. For a few moments, they stood like that, showing their cunts and bumholes before removing their fingers and standing up. They both looked back at the men for a moment and then with a nervous giggle, they almost ran back to the kitchen.

*****


Chiharu -- Only What Another Woman Can Give.

*****

Chiharu turned to Sayako and gave her a huge hug, their nude bodies pressed tightly against each other. v

"That was so sexy," she breathlessly exclaimed.

"That last bit was hot. I wasn't expecting to do that," Sayako replied.

"We showed them everything."

"Even our cunts and bumholes!"

Chiharu's body gave a shiver of excitement when Sayako said that, mentioned their cunts and bumholes. She had displayed like that to those men in the other room. One was her husband, another was Sayako's husband and then there were three others.

"Did you see the looks on their faces?" Chiharu laughed.

"Yeah! I think they liked our sexy show."

Chiharu lifted her face to look at her friend, saw Sayako's face so close to her own. She could feel how they held each other, their naked bodies against each other. Her bare breasts pressed against Sayako's breasts. She felt Sayako's thigh pressed against her pussy and her thigh was against Sayako's pussy. This was sexy too. She could feel desires rising in her own body. Suddenly she felt close to this woman in a way she had never felt with a woman before. She wanted to kiss Sayako.

She reached forward until her lips met Sayako's lips in a kiss. She felt this woman's body stiffen in surprise and then relax against her again. Then she felt a tongue pressing against her lips, and it seemed natural to open her own mouth so their tongues could meet. It was a deep kiss, a dancing of their tongues, a meeting of their bodies. No way, it could be described as anything but deeply sexual.

They broke apart and looked at each other. Partly in shock at what had just happened.

"Wow! What was that?" Sayako asked.

"I don't know but it felt good," Chiharu whispered in reply.

They both gave a nervous giggle as they reached for their bikini parts.

Suddenly, Sayako wanted more from this woman. Her desires and passion were building, bringing out old memories of when women used to be an important part of her sex life.

"Sit on the edge of the bench, Chiharu," Sayako said.

"What?" Chiharu asked. "I'm naked."

"Yes, I know," Sayako said. "I want to see your pussy, again."

Chiharu wasn't sure what was going on but she did it anyway. She'd already shown Sayako her pussy close up so it probably didn't matter if she did it again. Sitting up on the kitchen beach and allowing her thighs to drift further apart, she watched as Sayako pulled up a chair in front of her so Sayako's face was about level with her pussy.

"Sit back further. Place your feet on the edge of the bench, your legs further open."

Chiharu did as Sayako told her. With her legs up and open like that she felt very exposed. Even more than when she had been exposed to the men.

Sayako's hand touched her leg, just above her knee on the inside. She looked down at the hand as she felt it gently squeeze her soft flesh. It felt good. Sayako was talking to her, talking about their show but Chiharu didn't really hear what she was saying. All that Chiharu could think of was that hand on her inner leg, slowly caressing the inside of her thigh as it began to move closer and closer towards her pussy.

Yes, she suddenly realised that was what was happening. Sayako's hand was moving down towards her pussy. What should she do? One part of her said 'No,' showing off was enough. Another part of her was saying, 'This is sexy. Let's see where this goes.' She had stopped talking now, just sitting there watching as Sayako's finger moved closer and closer over the softness of her inner thigh towards her pussy.

Somewhere deep in her mind, there was a knowledge that all her pussy secrets were on display. Sayako must have been looking straight at her from where she was sitting. A full display of her pussy. But that didn't seem important. It was almost as if she wanted Sayako to look. Somewhere deep inside she knew this woman was going to touch her pussy and she was going to allow it too.

What was important was that those fingers touching the soft inner flesh of her thigh was getting closer and closer to her pussy. It wasn't the first time Sayako had touched her there that night. But that had been the business of trimming her pussy hair. This was going to be different. This was going to be for pleasure.

*****

Sayako could see all of Chiharu's pussy. The lips were wet and swollen as they appeared through her curls. With her thigh's open like that there was no attempt to hide. Sayako felt how Chiharu's body trembled under her touch. She realised how turned on this woman was.

Her fingers jumped to the top of Chiharu's pussy. Pulling gently forward she allowed her fingertips to run down over those swollen lips and felt this woman give a shudder and gasp. Was that surprise or a pleasure? Sayako decided, probably a bit of both.

The lips were wet and slippery, allowing Sayako's fingers to move smoothly over them. They were swollen and split slightly open which allowed Sayako's second downward stroke to slip between them. Both women felt it. Chiharu felt how those fingers had pushed inside her, while Sayako felt the warm wetness inside this woman.

Sayako began by sliding back until her fingers almost pulled out and then thrusting in again. She began finger fucking Chiharu as she continued by bringing her tongue into play further up. She was actually mildly surprised that Chiharu had allowed her to get this far and so she decided to reward Chiharu for it if she could.

*****

As Sayako's mouth and lips worked on the top end of Chiharu's slit, over where her clitty still remained covered, she had brought her fingers to the lower end, pushing two fingers between wet lips, she found the opening to the love tunnel and pushed further in.

The woman she was touching felt that and gave a deep moan of pleasure. So while Sayako's mouth was working on Chiharu's pussy, she began finger fucking her too. She was so wet, her juices seemed to be pouring from her.

Chiharu was moaning and humping against Sayako's face. This was amazing. A pleasure that she knew only a woman could give her. Those fingers pushed in and out of her like they were fucking her. That tongue pushed between her lips higher up, licking the inner parts, giving feelings of delight. It all felt so good. She could enjoy this for ages if Sayako would continue. But unknown to her, Sayako had another plan.

Sayako took her fingers out and bring her other hand into play, she gently pulled the top end of the lips open. There, in front of her was Chiharu's hard little clitty. Yes, that was going to be her target now.

Chiharu had felt the fingers pull out of her pussy and her eyes opened as she wondered what was going to happen next. She felt a little disappointed until she saw Sayako's face move back against her pussy. Saw Sayako's tongue stretch out to meet her pussy lips and then came that touch! Directly on her clitty.

"Oh fuck!" Chiharu cried.

Sayako felt how Chiharu's body reacted to what she was doing and knew how close this woman was.

"Oh! Oh! This is..." Chiharu moaned.

This was so good. The tongue licking her clitty was amazing.

But Sayako knew exactly what she was doing. She was going to send her friend over now. Make her cum from what another woman was doing to her. Just a few licks more over the hard little nob. Chiharu was crying with pleasure. Sayako had been with a woman before and she knew what it would take to finish it. Her lips opened over the little clitty, she gripped it and sucked hard.

Wow! Did that get a reaction? This woman sitting in front of her cum big time. It was intense and Sayako could see her body reacting to the powerful surges sweeping through Chiharu as she continued to suck for as long as she could. She knew how it would likely end. Those thighs closed pushing her head back so she lost contact. It was over, Chiharu had her orgasm and Sayako's work was done.

Chiharu sat looking down at the smiling face of her friend. What had just happened? It was amazing. This woman, this close friend of hers had suddenly become more than a friend. She had become a lover. And a good one too judging that orgasm she just had.

*****

"I didn't know..." she tried to say. "It was... It was amazing."

"Glad you enjoyed it," Sayako replied.

"Oh, I did. It was..."

Sayako stopped Chiharu. "It's ok, honey. Just enjoy it."

Sayako knew how good it had been, how much her friend had enjoyed it but she also knew one of the men would come looking for them if they weren't careful. If they were caught fucking like this it might encourage the man to take things further too. Something she was sure Chiharu wouldn't want.

*****

Sayako pulled back and reached up to help pull Chiharu off the bench so she landed on her feet. Both women reached for their bikini bottoms and stepped into them at the same time. Bikini tops were replaced and they checked each other to ensure everything was in the right place.

Then picking up their empty trays they returned to the man in the other room.

So that was it. They had decided there would be only one nude show that night before they returned to their bikinis for the rest of the evening. Once more there was a trip to the game with more snacks although by now the drinking had stopped. Once more those men were checking them out. They wondered if the men would have rather, they remained naked. It was certain they would but no one said so.

They were sitting talking quietly when Hirohiko arrived in the kitchen. "Great showgirls. We all think you are both so sexy."

"Did they really say that?" Sayako asked.

"Yes," replied Hirohiko, grinning.

Sayako just smiled back at him, but Chiharu added, "Glad you enjoyed it. We did too."

"I know you both did," he laughed. "Like two pussies on heat."

"Were we that bad?" Sayako asked.

"No, that good," he replied. "It was obvious to all of us."

Chiharu looked at Sayako and smiled. Sayako smiled back and then suddenly both women burst into giggles. The realisation that those men had known how sexually turned on they were was at first a surprise but then exciting too. It had been to entertain the men, the result that they were entertained too, was an extra delight. If those men had known what happened in the kitchen afterwards, they would have been even more surprised.

*****

By now Kenshin had joined them in the kitchen.

Then Hirohiko asked if he could invite Kenshin and Chiharu to stay back for another drink after the other men had gone.

Sayako looked over at Chiharu and she nodded.

So Sayako agreed too.

"Will you keep the bikinis on," Kenshin asked.

"Do you want us to?" Chiharu asked her husband.

"I don't need to answer that, do I?" Kenshin smiled.

"They both want us like that," Sayako laughed. "Maybe even less than these bikinis."

"Well, if you girls want to wear less, we're not going to stop you," Hirohiko said.

"See! I knew it," Sayako replied.

"Well, let's have that drink," Chiharu said. "If you get us drunk enough, who knows what might happen."

'Was that a promise of more?' Hirohiko thought. 'It seems a bit like it.'

He knew if Chiharu, his friend's wife went further, his wife was sure to go with her too. He and Kenshin might be getting lucky tonight. Who knows? He wouldn't mind having Chiharu if she gave him the chance.

THE END
