CHAPTER 10

We swam in the cool water for a while, then we put down some lounge pads on the pool deck, and gazed into the darkness.

Kate was lying on her back and Sylvia was on her stomach next to her.

There was a gentle glow in the sky and a few lights sparkled off in the distance.

A slight warm breeze had come up, causing the water in the pool to ripple and make the pool lights dance off water droplets on the naked bodies of these two beautiful women. 

I wanted to pinch myself. 

This was beyond anything I had ever dreamed of, and I closed my eyes and tried to burn the sight into my memory.

How could this be happening to me?

As far as I know, I’m just a regular kid, living a regular life. But in the span of a month, I’ve been living a fantasy. Did I do something to deserve it, or was I just in the right place at the right time.

Would it continue, or would it suddenly end and I would go back to being the kid I was just a short while ago.

Thoughts were a jumble inside my head, and I started to get scared!

I didn’t want this to end, but I didn’t know how to make it continue.

It seems that it started with Kate. Could she be the Genii that caused this all to happen?

Maybe she wasn’t real! Maybe this whole thing was a dream. Maybe the next time I went to kiss her she would disappear in a cloud of smoke.

I had to know.

I got on my hands and knees and kissed her

. 

It was a long sensual kiss and when I stopped, she lay there smiling with her eyes closed. 

Then Sylvia leaned over and kissed her, and Kate began stroking her head. 

It was very sexy.

They were both still here.

And so was I.

I watched for a moment, then I moved over and ran my tongue down the little valley at Silvia’s backbone. 

She looked up at me, smiled, then laid her head on Kate’s belly and began dragging her fingers up and down Kate’s slit. Every so often she would put a finger inside her and slowly drag it out.

I ran my fingers down between Sylvia’s ass cheeks and touched her anus. She shuddered and sighed, so I got behind her, moved her legs apart, and kissed between them until I touched my tongue to the bottom of her pussy. 

Her body jerked when I touched her, and she began moving around.

I continued to kiss and lick her until her movements got more pronounced.

I knew she was getting turned on, so I put two fingers in her pussy and moved them around till they were slick, then I rubbed them around her rosebud until it was slick as well. 

She knew what I was up to, and began trying to move her butt closer to my hand. So I put my thumb against her anus, held it there for a minute, and gradually pushed it in to the first knuckle. 

She gasped, and held still for a minute. 

I waited till her tunnel loosened a bit, then I pushed it in farther. I stopped for a minute, then I pushed it in all the way. She was still stroking Kate’s pussy and I began moving my thumb and fingers around inside her. 

She made a whimpering noise and kept trying to back into my hand.

Kate had opened her eyes and was watching us.

I was fully hard now, and I pulled my hand out and put the head of my Cock against her backside. She reached back with both hands and spread her cheeks. 

I pushed until the head popped in, waited a minute then pushed it in a little more. Before long I was deep inside her.

Sylvia gave a long low moan, and dropped her head to Kate’s pussy and began sucking and licking her. 

I started moving in and out. She would stop for a second, then continue on Kate. 

When I began to move faster, she did too.

Soon, I was pounding into her ass and she was ravaging Kate’s pussy.

Suddenly she stopped. 

She looked around at me, and she had a pained expression on her face.

Then she threw herself forward, causing me to pop out of her and franticly reached for her bag. She came out with a tube of something, handed it to me and threw herself on her back. 

I squeezed a gob on my fingers, slathered some on my cock and rubbed the rest on her ass. 

She was shaking and saying, “Hurry” and she put her legs on my shoulders, so I could have easy access to her bottom. 

I slid easily back inside her and started pumping again. 

She was staring at me. Her eyes were wide and she had an amazed expression on her face.

Kate went to kiss her and she said, “No, Just him”

She was a wild woman. It felt like she was trying to force my whole body inside her ass. She kept saying “Oh God, Oh God” and she got louder and louder. 

Kate was watching intently. One hand was pulling at her nipples, the other  was deep in her pussy.

Sylvia came first. 

She threw her head back, made a loud squealing noise, and her sphincter clamped onto my Cock. The increased pressure sent me over the edge and I emptied into her bowels.

She hugged me even tighter with her arms and legs. And continued to shudder. But it started to get really painful and I had to pry myself off her.

I watched her as she lay there. She had her eyes closed and had a fragile quality about her.

I don’t know what came over me, but I was suddenly filled with lust for her.

I didn’t just want to make love to her; I wanted to FUCK her, and even though I had just come, I could feel myself getting hard again. 

Then I heard Kate said, “Damn”  

She was looking at my cock, and there was some redness on it that looked like blood. 

Kate nodded toward the pool and said, “Go wash off” 

I swam a couple of laps and when I got out, Kate was working on Sylvia with a wet cloth, and I saw that the cloth had blood on it.

Kate asked me, “You OK?”

“Yes, but never mind me, what about Sylvia?”

“She’s OK, she just never had anything that big in there before”

After a few minutes, Sylvia started moving around. 

As soon as Kate found she was OK, she got up and said, “I have to go to the bathroom” and she went into the house.

I realized that I also had to pee, so I said, “Me too, hurry up”

Sylvia rolled off the lounge pad and sat on the side of the pool for a minute.

Then she looked at me and said, “Come here”

She had a strange look on her face, and said, “Do you have to go to the bathroom bad?”

“Yes”

She lay down on the edge of the pool and said, “Go ahead”

“What! In the pool?”

“No, on me”

I was stunned. I vaguely remembered something called “Golden Showers”

from the book in Cantil, but wasn’t sure what it meant until now. 

It didn’t sound like fun, but I was still turned on by her and I was curious.

Then, from the doorway behind us, I heard Kate say, “Sylvia, No!” 

She didn’t look happy, and she walked over between Sylvia and me, and said, “Sylvia, I don’t want him involved in this”

Then she looked at me, and started to say something to me, but I stopped her.

“Kate, what are you afraid of?”

“I,I,I don’t know” she stammered. “I just don’t think you should…”

I interrupted her. “Where shall I learn about it? Shall I find out about it somewhere else?”

“No, I guess not. I just don’t like it, and I…”

Sylvia cut in; “Let him decide for himself” 

Kate frowned and went back into the house.

Sylvia pulled me to the ground and got on top of me. 

I still had to go to the bathroom but the situation was so bizarre that my hard-on stayed up.

She guided me into her, and after a few strokes I felt warmness. 

Suddenly a river of Urine was flowing over me. She lifted herself onto one knee, which pulled her off my cock, and she emptied her bladder onto my belly and legs.

It wasn’t pleasant or unpleasant. It was just different. 

But it didn’t feel sexy to me. 

I tried to think why it was erotic to her, but I couldn’t think of a reason.

Then she lay down on the Urine covered deck next to me and said, “Now you”

I stood up and tried to pee on her. My hard-on had gone down, but the stream wouldn’t start, I stood there until I felt a tug on my arm. Kate was pulling me toward the house. I tried to protest, but she wouldn’t let me.

I went into the bathroom and relieved myself. When I came out, Kate was waiting.

I said, “Why didn’t you let me continue?”

“Think of her right now. What do you see? Tell me the truth”

I smiled, “Well to tell the truth, I see her lying in a pool of urine”

“Exactly! That’s why I didn’t want you to continue. There are lots of psychological reasons behind Golden showers. Some say it’s a control thing. Others say it has to do with self-worth. I don’t know what the right answer is. But Sylvia is my friend. She’s a lovely person, I love her like a sister and I want you to like her too. I want you to think of her as a beautiful, playful, sexual friend, and I don’t want you to think of her in any other context.

Experimentation can be fun. When she made a mistake and let her bladder loose on you the first time, it was just a mistake and it was funny. When she was on top of you just now and she let go, it might have been a little sexy. 

But when she lay down and wanted you to go on her. It wasn’t sexy, was it?”

“No, not at all. But I have to admit, I was curious. 

But, as a matter of fact, I’m glad you stopped me. If I had continued, I don’t know if I could have ever forgotten what I did” 

I thought for a minute. Then I said, “As a matter of fact, I don’t know if I could have forgiven myself for doing it “

Kate grabbed me and kissed me. “How did you get so smart, so young?”

We heard a noise from the pool area. 

It was Sylvia, and she was trying to get up. She had one hand behind her and was trying to get to her feet. We thought she had slipped and fallen, and we rushed to her. 

Kate said, “Sylvia, What’s wrong!”

Sylvia looked at us with a frown and said, “My Asshole is sore! That’s what’s wrong” We laughed and helped her to her feet.

Kate and I showered, and I put on some Tennis shorts, Kate pulled on a robe, and we went into the living room and sat down. A few minutes later Sylvia came in. She was wearing a Sundress, and the girls sat next to each other on a couch.

I looked at them together.

Their hair was still wet, and it hung loosely about their shoulders. Both were barefoot. Sylvia looked like she had put on a little make-up.

Both were beautiful, sexy women. Sylvia looked great. 

But Kate was Spectacular.

They saw me looking them, and Kate said to Sylvia, “What do you think he’s thinking about?”

Sylvia smiled and said, “He’s thinking that we wore him out”

Kate said, “Do you think so? 

Honey, please come here”

I walked over to her, and she reached under my shorts and took hold of my cock. It got hard in her hand and poked out the bottom of my shorts.

Sylvia’s eyes got big and she got up. “I don’t believe it! 

Damn, I can barely walk, and he’s ready again.

I’m going to bed before that thing sees me”

She left the room laughing.

Kate and I went to our room and fell into bed. We were both asleep almost at once

Late that night, something woke me. I looked out the window and it was raining. I went into the bathroom to get a drink of water and I saw a light. It looked like it was coming from the kitchen, so I went to the door. There was a man in his pajamas standing at the sink with his back to me. I quickly went back to our room. Kate was sound asleep and I slid in beside her. I wondered who the man was, but the thought of my being able to lie next to this beautiful woman, and knowing that I would spend the entire night there was overwhelming, so I snuggled against her. She gave a small sigh and I went to sleep thinking about her.

WEDNESDAY

Kate shook me awake the next morning. She was dressed in Levi’s and a T-shirt, and had two cups of coffee with her.

“Hi sleepyhead”

I stretched, and then I leered at her and said, “Put down the coffee”

She turned her head, and in a loud voice, said “Sylvia. Come quick, he’s trying to take advantage of me”

Sylvia’s voice from the other room replied, “You’re on your own. I’ve seen what’s in his pants. I’ll be in there in a few minutes with some Vaseline and a fan”

The girls both cracked up, so I got up and took a quick shower. When I came out, they were both dressed in Levi’s and sweatshirts, and were looking at a newspaper.

I said, “Shouldn’t we be getting ready to leave?”

Kate said, “Look out the window” 

The sky was black and it was raining hard. 

Kate said, “I called flight service. They said there’s a front coming through with severe storms and lightning. The tops (the top of the clouds) are over 30 (30,000 feet) and Light aircraft flights are cancelled. 

It’s supposed to clear by late tonight, so I called your Mom and told her we would be here another day. She called JJ and let him know.

I thought of Sam, and decided I’d call her tonight.

Kate said, “Hurry up and have some breakfast, we’re going shopping”

I said, “Dressed like you guys are?”

They giggled and said, “Yeah, we love to mess with the salespeople”

I ate and was putting on my jacket when the phone rang. Sylvia answered it in another room. While she was talking I mentioned to Kate that I had seen the guy in his pajamas.

She started to say something, when Sylvia called her into the room. They talked for a few minutes and I heard Sylvia say, “I’ll call you back”

Kate came back and said “Sit down, I want to talk for a minute. 

The man you saw is Al. He’s Sylvia’s husband. He had an operation several years ago that left him impotent. He knows that Sylvia is a beautiful young woman and rather then lose her, he allows her to be free sexually. As a matter of fact, he enjoys watching her. Does that bother you?”

“Uhh, no, I guess not. Where is he now?”

“He’s at work. Now I have another question. Are you having a good time here?”

“Heck yes”

“A male friend of Sylvia’s just called and wants to come over tonight and be with us. Would that bother you?”

I thought for a long minute. “Gee Kate, the thought of you with another guy, is…” She stopped me.

 “Sweetheart, I’m here with you, and only you. I would never do anything to cause you concern”

I sat thinking for a while.

“How come it doesn’t bother you when I’m with Sylvia?”

“Sylvia is my friend. I know her and trust her, and I love seeing you two please each other. If you say it’s OK, and another man comes over tonight, there will probably be some sexual activity. Some will be between Sylvia and her friend, and if you like, some of it will between you and Sylvia and I. But I’m totally nuts about you, and I don’t want to be with another man”

This was strange stuff, but I was curious, so I asked,  “Will Sylvia’s husband be watching?”

“No, the man that’s coming over is the person that her husband works for and he’s arraigned for him to be away tonight.

“Well, OK I guess”  

Sylvia had been watching from the doorway, and when Kate nodded, she went to the phone.

My head was spinning when we got into the BMW and drove into town.

Scottsdale is a beautiful city. There is a lot of big money in the area and many expensive stores. We went to several places, and the girls were having a good time looking at men’s clothes. I assumed they were looking for something for Sylvia’s husband.

In one store named “Nuance” a particularly snooty saleslady approached them. She saw how they were dressed and you could tell she wasn’t pleased. 

Kate winked at Sylvia, then she pointed at me, and in a terrible accent, said to the saleslady, “Bubba here, needs some new britches and a coat. Ya got sumpin that’ll fit?” 

Just then Sylvia came over with an awful looking jacket and some Orange pants.

The saleslady looked down her nose at what Sylvia was carrying, and said, ”Really Madam, I’m sure we can find something in a little better taste”

Kate said, “Hey Bobby-Sue, this here lady says them clothes don’t taste no good”.

This, obviously perturbed the saleslady, and she said, “Madam, you are in ‘Nuance. This is one of the finest clothing stores in Scottsdale and I’m a trained professional. Perhaps you would be better served by shopping elsewhere”

Kate said, “Nope, were gonna try these on. C’mon Bubba” and the two of them dragged me into a dressing room and started whispering to each other.

Sylvia went back outside, and Kate said to me, “Don’t ask questions, put on the jacket” 

I did, then she said, “Drop your pants” 

She kneeled, reached into my shorts and pulled out my Penis and kissed it till it got hard.

She whispered to me, “Just stand there” 

then she said, “Hey Bobby-Sue” and stepped over against the wall.

I heard Sylvia say, “The jacket don’t fit so good, would you give him a hand?”

The saleslady bustled into the room. 

I was standing there in that bad jacket with my pants down and my Penis sticking straight out.

The saleslady’s jaw dropped, and she screamed and ran out. 

The girls were laughing like mad. 

I tore off the jacket, pulled up my pants and we ran out of the place.

We all laughed for a while, then we went to another store and got a salesman and they picked out a suit. I asked what was going on and Kate said that I looked so good in Ben’s suit, that I should have one of my own. 

I mentioned that I was still growing and Sylvia winked and put her hand on her behind and said, “Oh God, I hope not”. Both girls cracked up and the salesman looked puzzled.

The suit was beautiful. The salesman said that it could be made larger for some future growth. So we took it. 

He said the alterations would be done in several days. Kate handed something to him and he said we could pick it up in an hour.

We had some lunch, picked up the suit and drove back to the house. 

It was still raining hard.

As we drove in, the phone was ringing. Sylvia answered it, and handed it to me.

Sam said, “Hi, I miss you”

It was a shock. I hadn’t actually thought much about her since I left

I told her I missed her too, and said we had watched TV and done some shopping. 

We talked for a few more minutes and I told her I’d see her tomorrow and hung up.

I saw that Kate had been watching and I asked her to follow me into the bedroom. 

We sat down and I said, “Kate, I’m almost 17. I know that’s young, but I don’t know if I can stand not to be around you. I think about you all the time and I just hung up from talking to a beautiful girl my age. I know she likes me and I like her a lot, but all I can think about is you.  I’ll be leaving soon, to move to LA, but I can’t imagine not being with you”

Tears welled up in Kate’s eyes, and she held me close and said, “I told you once I might be falling in love with you. Well I have, and the thought of you leaving is killing me as well. But I’ve thought about this a lot. 

I want you to go on with your life. I want you to go back to school and enjoy being a teenager. I don’t know if you’ll forget about me, I hope you don’t. But you have a lot of experiences ahead of you, and I want you to enjoy them all. 

I’ll never forget you, and I’ll be a part of your life as long as you want me to.

Ben has asked me to marry him again and I told him no, but I may live with him. After my husband died, I was lonely. But I learned to like being alone, and it hasn’t bothered me until I realized I was in love with you. Now, I need the closeness of someone. 

I told Ben that he couldn’t have 100 per cent of me. When he asked me why, I told him that it was because there was another being in my life. Ben thinks I’m talking about my ex husband and is willing to live with it. 

But, my darling, it’s you. 

As you know your mother and I are very close, and I talked with her about it. I thought she would scold me and tell me to leave you alone. Instead, she said what will be, will be. 

You and I will still be close. Cantil is not that far away. Plus Ben has asked me to share his home in LA whether were married or not, so I’ll be there sometimes. On top of that, as soon as you turn 17, you can convert your pilot’s license to full “Private” status and fly to the ranch as often as you like”

She went to the window and looked out.

“Now!” she said, “Let’s talk about Sam. 

I’m glad you and Della broke up because she has too many problems for now. But Sam is a different story. She’s a great girl and she’s crazy about you.  I’ve watched her grow up, and I knew the first time I saw you two together, that she was crazy about you. You are her first real love and it’s going to be hard on her when you leave. 

But when you get back, I don’t want you to try and break it off gently with her. Even though I’m going to be jealous, I want you to love her to the max. I know you’ve had sex with her. You cleaned the bedroom up very nicely, but I could tell. When you leave for LA, her heart is going to be broken no matter what you do. So make your final days with her, happy ones”

Kate came over and sat on my lap. She kissed me and reached down and put her hand on my Penis. “And try to save some of this for me” 

I rolled her over on her back and would have gone further, but Sylvia came into the room.

“OK you guys, knock it off. Herb is here”

We went into the Den, and I shook hands with Herb.

Herb is about 50 years old. He’s about 5’ 8” and has a little paunch. But he has a nice face, and a shock of black curly hair.

We made small talk while Sylvia made some drinks. 

Herb said to me, “So, you are the young man that everyone speaks so highly of”

“Well thank you, but I’ve only been here one day”

“Ah yes, but your friend Kate has been talking about you to Sylvia for some time, and Sylvia tells me that you comported yourself admirably last evening” 

I guess I looked surprised, but when I looked at the girls, they were both smiling.

Herb looked at his watch and sat back.

Sylvia brought out a small tray of nuts and things, but it was getting late and I was getting hungry. Then she brought out some Martinis and we all had a round. It tasted a little better tonight, but not a whole lot, and by seven o’clock, my stomach was growling and I was getting a little tipsy.

It was getting dark, so Herb turned on some lights and adjusted them low with the dimmer.

The doorbell rang and Herb jumped up and said, “Allow me” and left the den. He was gone for a while, then came back and sat down.

A minute later we heard some music and two gorgeous women came in with big treys of food. They were dressed in Harem outfits with filmy pants and gossamer tops. Their nipples were clearly visible, and they each had long black hair that hung below their shoulders.

They served us without speaking and paid special attention to Herb and me. 

They moved like professional dancers and poured us wine out of crystal decanters. The food was light and delicious.

Next came two men. They were bare-chested and very muscular. They wore similar filmy pants, and put down trays filled with an assortment of meats in various shapes. Some were in crusts and looked like dumplings. 

The music increased in tempo as the females returned. This time they were topless. 

They brought smaller treys and sat next to each of us and hand fed us sweets from the treys. They paid equal attention to all of us. 

Their breasts were beautiful and tan, and their nipples stood out like erasers. 

They didn’t speak, but leaned in close when they fed us and they smelled wonderful. One was serving Sylvia and she accidentally touched a bit of sweet to Sylvia’s cheek. It left a small shiny spot, and the girl bent and licked it off. 

When the sweets were gone, they left the room and the men returned carrying a big platter with a mound of something in the middle. They poured a liquid on it, set it afire, and danced around it till the fire went out. Then they cut wedges of it and handed us each a flat silver spoon-like tool to eat it with. 

It tasted like rum flavored ice cream cake. 

Then they stepped out and the women came back. This time they were totally nude, and were carrying a silver platter with a bottle and four glasses. They poured us each a glass of strong dark liquid that had an orange flavor.

The women were magnificent. Their pussies were hairless and their bodies were taught and golden brown. I could feel myself getting hard.

Then the music got even louder, and the men came back in. They were nude as well. Both men were well hung, but flaccid, and they danced with the women to an ever-increasing beat. 

They lifted them and twirled them around, causing the women’s hair to fly in halos around their heads. The effect was stunning, and very erotic.

When the music finally reached a crescendo, they lifted the women from the front and slowly lowered them till there faces were at their pussies. They stopped there and buried their faces in them, and the music ended.

It was very sexy. I was very turned on and very drunk.

We all stood and applauded, and the four dancers bowed, quickly removed the serving things and left.

The girls rushed to Herb and thanked him for the show and he sat down on a couch and beamed at everyone.

Sylvia joined him on the couch, and Kate and I lay down on the floor next to them. I was lying on my back and Kate was on her stomach next to me. My head was spinning, but I was enjoying myself, and we began kissing. 

She started rubbing my chest so I took off my shirt. The kisses were long and tender and I was lost just thinking about the dancers and her, when she reached down and began rubbing me.

I was instantly hard.

I slipped my hands under the back of her T-shirt, closed my eyes, and began

lightly rubbing her back. I was almost in a dream-like state, when I felt some movement. 

I opened my eyes, and Sylvia and Herb were sitting on the floor next to us. 

Sylvia had taken off her top and Herb was sitting behind her with his arms around her waist and his hands on her breasts. Sylvia was staring intently at Kate’s hands as she rubbed my crotch. 

Sylvia suddenly reached for Kate and kissed her. It was a short kiss and when they finally broke away, she whispered something in Kate’s ear. Kate smiled, and reached down and unzipped my pants. 

My cock burst through the fly of my shorts and stood, pointing straight in the air. 

I had never had a hard-on in front of a guy before, but when I glanced at Herb, he didn’t seem bothered. And I had just enough alcohol in me not to be embarrassed, so I just lay back and waited to see what would happen next.

Kate stood up and was taking off her clothes, when suddenly I felt Sylvia’s mouth on my cock. 

Herb was watching us, and after a minute, he took off his pants and shirt. 

He didn’t have a bad body, except for the little paunch. He was semi-hard and I was pleased to notice that his cock was a little smaller then mine. 

He got behind Sylvia and slid off her Levi’s. Then he got on his stomach, pulled Sylvia’s legs apart and buried his face between them. 

Kate straddled, facing me, and slowly lowered her pussy to my mouth. 

I put my tongue in her, and she was very wet and tasted delicious. 

Sylvia’s mouth was still on my cock, and I felt great, but I knew that the alcohol would keep me from coming for a while, so I concentrated on Kate.

Kate, Sylvia and possibly Kate’s friend are the only grown-up women I’ve been with. Sylvia’s pussy was bald, but Kate and her friend had small patches of hair, and it was kind of fun when it tickled my nose as I ate them.

I guess it was the alcohol, but I started to think about the girls whose pussy I’d seen.

I’d seem Moms a few times, and I could tell it didn’t have a lot of hair, but I was too embarrassed to stare. I’d seen Erin’s a number of times, but she didn’t have much hair at all, and what little she had was so blond it was almost invisible. 

The one’s I’d seen before this summer were dim memories. I hadn’t had a chance to really look because I’d been too excited or in too much of a hurry to notice.

Little Desi (why was I thinking of her as little Desi?) had dark curly hair and I guessed that she would have a lot of it when she got older, but it was still fine and soft.

Tammy had hair along the top and both side of her pussy. 

I don’t know if she trimmed it or not, but it never got in the way.

Sam’s hair was trimmed, and I noticed that it was very short on the sides.

I asked her about it and she said that she and Della had given each other Bikini waxes. I thought a lot about what it must have looked like when these great-looking girls were working on each other.

Suddenly I felt Kate begin to tremble and it brought me back to what was happening here. 

I could tell she was ready to come, so I pulled her over so that she was supporting her upper body on her arms, and I took her clit between my lips and began sucking hard on it. 

When she came, her juices ran all over my chin and neck, and I heard Sylvia say “Oh my God”. 

While Sylvia was going down on me, her face had been close to Kate’s bottom, and when Kate came, her juices had squirted onto Sylvia’s face, and were dripping off her nose and chin. 

Kate rolled off and lay down next to me. I guess she was going to cuddle,

but suddenly Sylvia was on top of me. She guided me into her and started fucking me like crazy. I glanced at Kate and she smiled and shrugged. 

Sylvia went wild, and was slamming her body into me.

I looked at Herb. His cock was now hard and he was stroking it as he watched us.

When Sylvia came, she collapsed on top of me, and her wetness joined with Kate’s and ran down between my balls.

I hadn’t come yet, and I lay there while she rested, but I was still hard, and still inside her. 

Suddenly I felt a hand on my balls. It touched me for a minute, then it was gone. I looked at Kate and she was watching Herb. I felt the hand again, then a few seconds later the weight on my chest increased, and Sylvia cried out. 

Herb was in her ass. 

He had wiped some of her juices on it to lubricate it, and I could feel his cock inside Sylvia, next to mine.

Sylvia was grunting and gasping.  Herb was pounding into her Ass and she was moving against me as best as she could. It felt like she was coming constantly.

She had her eyes squeezed shut and was saying, “Fuck” over and over. 

I saw Kate get up and leave the room.

I could feel myself starting to get ready but Herb beat me to it. He pulled out of Sylvia’s ass and shot all over her back and hair. She renewed her effort on me but she beat me to it as well, and when she came she pounded her fists against my chest and grabbed me around the neck so hard it hurt.

Kate returned with some towels and a large pan, so I pulled out of Sylvia and helped her lie down. My erection slowly drooped but I was still very horny.

Kate put down a large towel. She rolled Sylvia on to it and took a cloth from the pan and started cleaning her up. I could see some blood on the cloth.

When she finished, Herb and I helped her the couch.

Kate tucked a blanket around her and Herb went into the bathroom.

Sylvia had her eyes closed and appeared to be resting, so Kate and I went to the other couch and I asked about the blood. 

 “Well. Young man, you’re responsible for that because of what happened yesterday. You have quite a weapon between your legs and although Sylvia has been down that road before, it’s never been with anyone as big as you. 

Fortunately for her, herb is not that big, but she’ll be walking tenderly for a few days”

Then Kate said, “Have you ever been with a girl and another man before?”

“No”

“Did you like it?”

“Yes, it was fun, but it wasn’t making love, it was just fucking.

Kate kissed me and I started to grab her, but she jumped up and said she was going to make some coffee and she slipped on a robe and went into the kitchen.

I put on my pants and followed her. She was standing at the counter making coffee and I thought I saw her eyes glisten. I put my arms around her and asked if there was something wrong. 

“Yes, I’m so in love with you I can’t stand it. You always say the right things. You’re a lot younger then I am and sometimes I feel younger then you”

I just stood and held her.

The coffee was brewing and we went back into the den. Sylvia was propped up and Herb was holding her. 

She motioned for us to sit with her, and she said,

“That was the greatest Fuck I ever had, and I want to thank you both. I’ve never been so full of cock in my life. I was just sitting here thinking about it and I swear, that I came again. I would love to do it again, but I don’t think I’m gonna be able to walk, much less Fuck for at least a week. 

We all laughed.

I went to the bathroom, and when I came out, Herb and the girls were deep in a conversation. Then Herb went to get a drink and Kate went to the phone and began dialing.

Sylvia motioned me over to help her.

I helped her walk unsteadily down the hall and into the bathroom. 

When we got there, she closed the door and threw her arms around me and kissed me. 

She said, “You didn’t come yet, did you?”

When I shook my head, no, she dropped to her knees and took me into her mouth. I was going to protest, but it started to feel good. Very good.

Kate and her friend had both taken me all the way into their throats, but this was different.  

While I was in her throat, she did a swallowing thing. It felt like something was massaging just the head of my cock and it felt fantastic. Plus she was fondling my balls with one hand and rubbing my back with the other. I was starting to get ready and she reached up and squeezed both my nipples, hard.

I pulled her head to me and flooded her throat. It felt so good, I held her there for a few seconds until she violently pulled away from me and gasped for air. 

I started to apologize, but she waved me off. 

“It’s my own fault. I gotta figure out a way to breathe through my ears”

I laughed and she turned and sat on the toilet, and said, “Come here” 

I went over next to her and she took my hand and pulled me down so I kneeling next to her. She kissed me, then she put my hand into the toilet between her legs and touched it to her pussy. 

She said, “Play with me” and closed her eyes.

It was bizarre! 

The position I was in wasn’t uncomfortable, but the situation was. 

I had a suspicion what she wanted, and I was intrigued! 

I put my fingers inside her and searched for her “Spot” and when I found it, 

She gasped and I began rubbing it and forcing my fingertips against it. 

She had a death grip on my arm. The expression on her face was intense and her eyes were tightly closed.

I increased my massaging and when she finally came, she began urinating on my hand. 

I forced my hand against her to stop the stream and when I did, she gasped sharply, I released the pressure and she continued. I did it several more times and every time she responded by clutching at me and shaking.

When she finally finished, she dropped my arm and collapsed against me, I had to stop her with my free hand to keep her from slipping off the toilet. 

When she settled down she looked at me and said, “Fuck, you really turn me on”

I was washing my hands, and she said, “Did you like that?”

“I like anything that makes you feel good” 

She stood up and hugged me. “No wonder Kate loves you” then she ‘shooed’ me out of the bathroom and I went back into the den.

I thought about what just happened and couldn’t for the life of me see anything sexy about it.

When I went back into the den, Kate was sitting with Herb. 

Herb had put on his pants, and Kate was talking animatedly to him. She was gesturing about something, and her robe had slipped open a little.

Herb was listening, but I could see that his pants had a small tent in them.

Sylvia walked gingerly into the room and when she saw the bulge in Herb’s pants, she said, “Kate, It seems that Herb here, has been watching you. I think it’s time for some famous music, don’t you?“ 

Kate shook her head no, but Sylvia said, “Bullshit, and went to the CD player and put a disk in. Then she turned down the lights to a soft glow. 

The music started and Kate slipped off her robe. 

Kate has a fantastic body. Her stomach is flat and her breasts are large and firm. Her nipples are large and were now sticking straight out. 

She was awesome.

She picked up the coffee trey and poured us each a cup. Then she brought the trey over and sat it down and every move was in time to the music. 

She didn’t dance to the music, she simply moved with it. She kneeled and handed us our cups, then she picked up the cream pitcher and looked at each of us. With those who nodded, she poured in a little cream. Then did the same with the sugar bowl. 

Every movement coincided with the music as she moved slowly around the room, picking up things, straightening pillows etc. 

The rain had quit and there were a few stars peeking through the clouds. 

When she would pass by the windows, the effect was unbelievable. In the dim light, it was as though she was walking in the clouds.

Every movement was erotic, and the total effect was amazing. 

Herb’s eyes were saucers. And I really don’t think he noticed when Sylvia took his cock in her mouth and went slowly up and down with the music, because he acted surprised when he looked down and saw what she was doing.

Sylvia began playing him like a musical instrument. He would start to cum and she would stop and squeeze his cock. She would wait and minute, then she would continue.

When he finally came, he gasped and sat back shaking his head and grinning.

Kate came over to me, stood me up and pulled down my pants. I was hard again, and she pulled me to her so my cock was against her belly, and we danced half-time to the music. 

I still had some alcohol in me, and I closed my eyes and was lost in the moment. I think I could have danced that way all night.

Kate danced us over to the bar and jumped up on the edge. She pulled me to her and we kissed, and swayed to the music. 

We kept it up until I felt something. 

Herb and Sylvia had been watching and they came over and sat next to us, 

Sylvia whispered to me, “Kneel down”

I got on my hands and knees, and my eyes were next to Kate’s pussy.

She closed her eyes and leaned back on the countertop. 

What happened next, was like slow motion, and I’ll never forget it as long as I live. 

Kate’s pussy was engorged with blood. Her outer lips were reddish and swollen, and her clit stood out like a small cock. 

Sylvia whispered to me, ”Make her come”

I touched my tongue to her clit and began licking her. Before long, I could feel Kate swell even father and I could tell she was very turned on. 

Sylvia pulled me away and began massaging Kate’s clit with the tip of her fingers. 

As Sylvia’s fingers moved faster, Kate’s inner lips started to push out, until the opening to her Vagina was clearly visible. Kate’s body started to quiver, and 

her entire pussy seemed to undulate, in and out.

Then Sylvia took Kate’s clit between her thumb and index finger and Squeezed.

Kate groaned, and when she came her insides pushed out even farther and her juices burst from her. Some gushed straight out, and some ran down between her legs onto the countertop.

Sylvia caught some in her hand and touched it to her lips, then she held it to Herb and he sucked her fingers. I even caught a drop and tasted it. It was uniquely Kate’s taste.

When Kate opened her eyes and looked at me, it was her wild look, and it was almost scary. 

She took me to the couch and we slammed together and fucked like wild people. She put her legs on my shoulders, and I was in to her so deep that my balls were slapping her ass.

Then I turned her over and entered her pussy from behind. We fucked in every position I could imagine. Herb and Sylvia were doing the same, and we went on for what seemed like hours.

Herb must have come again, because I saw him collapse and fell onto the couch. 

The next time I looked over, he was sound asleep.

Sylvia went into the bathroom and came out drying her pussy. Then she came over to us and watched. 

Kate was on her back, and I was over her, fucking her. 

Sylvia stood up and straddled the couch, facing me. 

She lowered her pussy to Kate mouth and leaned forward and kissed me. We stayed that way for a while, then Sylvia scooted forward and stood in front of me. 

I buried my face in her pussy, and I thought I could taste Kate’s breath on her pussy, as I licked her and sucked on her. 

I continued fucking Kate and eating Sylvia, until I noticed Kate was getting dry. 

She suddenly stopped moving and said, “I don’t think I could cum again if my life depended on it”

They pushed me down on the couch. Sylvia put a pillow under my ass, then she leaned in and licked my balls and the bottom of my cock, while Kate was sucking on me.

Sylvia was trying to get one of my balls in her mouth when I started to feel myself get ready. I was right on the edge, but I couldn’t cum, until Sylvia moved down and put her tongue in my ass. She didn’t just touch it, she forced her tongue as far in as it would go. The feeling was fantastic. 

I went over the edge and spurted into Kate’s mouth, but it didn’t feel like much came out.

I fell to the couch and lay there gasping. 

I was absolutely spent.

Both girls sat back, looking at me. They seemed pleased with themselves.

I asked what they were so happy about, and Sylvia said, “Well, hot-rod, did we finally wear you out”

I think I gave them the finger but I’m not sure. 

THURSDAY

The next morning the sun was shining and the sky was clear, but I had trouble dragging myself from bed, and my cock was sore.

I went to the kitchen. Herb and Sylvia were drinking coffee and Kate was fixing some eggs. They had obviously been up for a while and as I walked in, they smiled, and Sylvia winked at me.

I stood back and said, “OK gang, what’s going on” and they burst out laughing. 

I asked Kate why, and she got kind of sober and said she’d tell me later.

Herb said he had to go, so I walked out to the car with him. When we were outside, he put his arm on my shoulder and said, 

“Well, young man, I don’t know what you do to those women, but whatever it is, I want to thank you. Coming three times in one night is a personal record for me, and one I’ll remember for a long time”

We laughed and he got into his car.

I had never seen a Rolls Royce up close before.

I went back in and Kate was gathering up our things. We had a quick breakfast and Sylvia dropped us at the airport. There were a lot of hugs and I told Sylvia I’d miss her.

She smiled and gave me a hug, and then she did a strange thing. 

She grabbed both Kate and I and hugged us to her and kissed both of us. 

She was smiling when she kissed me, but her face got kind of sad when she kissed Kate.

Kate and I held hands most of the flight home. We talked about Sylvia and Herb, and I told her what a fantastic time I had.

I asked her several times, why they were laughing when I came into the kitchen, but she kept saying that I’d find out soon enough.

