There was once a bet between the sun and the wind, trying to get a man to take off his coat.

The wind blew and blew, but the man clutched his coat all tighter.

Then the sun came out and shone brightly on the man, until he became so warm, that he not only removed his coat, but all his other clothes as well.

There is not only a moral in this, but probably a pretty good dirty joke as well.





Ghosts


I was walking out to my car on Friday evening.


"Jon! Wait up!"


I turned and saw the other warehouse manager walking up. Her name was Rachel and she was a few years older than me. We were pretty good friends though. She had divorced the same as me and was starting over. And she was attractive. Very attractive. Still there was nothing between us. Everything was professional, but still we were good friends. She shook out her long auburn and grey hair as she came up.


"Are you going down there tonight?"


I shrugged. "I am going to go and see what happens. I may head home if it is weird, I really don't know yet. They are due back on Monday evening." 


I had been house-sitting for the past couple of weeks and I think that my friends had forgotten to tell me that there were a few added "residents" in the place as well. It started off with a feeling of being watched, which I put down to paranoia and being in a strange house. I was alone in the basement playing pool when things got a little stranger. While playing I suddenly became a pool god. I could not miss a shot! The next game everything changed and I could not make a single shot. I carefully placed a ball on the edge of the pocket and set up a basic shot to put it in. The cue ball rebounded off the eight ball and sank itself, like someone had been holding the eight. Very weird. I went back upstairs and left the light burning when I went to bed. All that night I had a feeling of being watched while I slept and my dreams all seemed to be filled with a whispering presence. Things had gone along more or less in this vein until I had gotten home after work yesterday. Walking into the house I felt this weird surge of warmth and my cock for no real reason began to harden. It had been a while since I had had sex, depending on my right hand and a vivid imagination to get me through. This was really weird though. My pulse was racing and my hands were trembling. I headed for the shower and stripped off my clothes. As I lathered up my hands kept going to my now rock hard cock again and again. Finally I mentally shrugged and leaned against the wall as I fucked my fist. My other hand pinched and twisted my nipples as my hips moved faster and faster. I began to think of my friends beautiful black haired wife in front of me, cock in her mouth, her hands cupping my ass cheeks, fingers teasing my asshole. It felt like the worst betrayal, but it was so good to be this nasty. I imagined her looking up at me as she fucked her face with my cock, our eyes meeting. I thought about one of her delicate long fingers penetrating my ass, moving counterpoint with her sucking mouth. With a gasp I came all over the shower door. Then I swear to God there was a sigh I could hear over the rushing water, and I could feel what I thought of as a presence leave. Coming to my senses I naturally got very uncomfortable about all of this. I am not usually a really sexual person when not in a relationship and this really struck me as odd, not to mention the discomfort of thinking about a friend’s wife this way. I finished getting cleaned up and decided to head to my own place for the evening instead of here.


I had been telling Rachel about all of this except for yesterday obviously and she was getting concerned.


"You know," she said, “I live not to far from there. Do you want me to come over and check it out with you?"


If there was going to be anything like yesterday, I planned to bolt, and I didn't want this prim and proper lady, one I though of as an older sister I had never had, seeing the effects on me before I ran.


I grinned. "I may knock you over getting out of there. No, don't worry about it. Besides, what can a ghost really do to someone?"


She didn't seem convinced. "I may come by later and see if everything is ok."


This seemed simple enough. If I was gone, ok, if I was still there then it wasn't likely anything was going on. We said our goodbyes and headed our separate ways.


As I got closer to the house I began to remember some of the effects from yesterday. While it was scary it had been fun in a weird way. As I turned into the sub I saw the house and my breath caught. It was waiting for me without a doubt. I almost left, but remembered what I had said about not being able to be harmed by a spirit. What could the harm be? Sure I felt bad about making Rebecca my fuck fantasy, but it was only in my mind and keeping my mouth shut about it was a simple solution. I pulled up and grabbed my bag and headed into the house.


The sun was shining through the windows, making the autumn afternoon uncomfortably warm inside the house. I took off my coat and boots, and again headed for the shower. It was hard this time to decide if something was affecting me or it was just my memories of the erotic scene in my head yesterday. I stripped off my clothes again and was about to get into the shower when I remembered my loose pajama pants in the dryer downstairs. I had wanted to wear them after the shower, or if I fled, at least have them for lounging at my place. I ran down to get them and as I went into the basement, there was no mistaking the force from yesterday. My nipples hardened and I went from half erect to rock hard in seconds, feeling my dick twitch with my pulse. I slowed down and walked around the pool table. Being this aroused I was a little giddy. I leaned against the pool table, and ran my hand down over my chest and over my cock and gave my balls a squeeze. 


"You like this?" I murmured. "You like this energy? You like looking at my cock? Show yourself then, and I will show you something to think about."


I waited for a few seconds, but there was nothing, just the erotic charge I was sitting in the middle of. I got my stuff out of the dryer and went back upstairs.


I was still really turned on as I showered, taking my time and rubbing my legs, ass and waist, up over my chest slowly with the soap, letting whatever happened happen. My thoughts again turned to Rebecca. She was full figured with what looked like nice heavy breasts and an hourglass waist flaring out to wide hips. I imagined her on her knees, back to me, sucking David while her fingertips were just barely visible moving between her legs. I thought about her sliding her fingers back to her own ass like I had imagined her doing to me yesterday. I could see her fingertips a little better as they slid up and down her ass crack, finally sliding into her asshole. I opened my eyes and hopped out of the shower and switched out the light, leaving only the small nightlight on. Getting back under the warm water, I took some conditioner and splatted a bit into my hand and began to rub my cock.


I thought about being in the shower with Rebecca again, cock in her mouth, her nose in my pubic hair, my fingers twisted into her hair. I let my mind go, opening my head to whatever I could think of. I thought about her rising to her feet, sharing a long kiss with me, our tongues sliding against each other, tasting my own precum. She turned and backed her ass into me, moving her hips so that my erection slid up and down her asscrack. I had her bend a little further over, hands against the shower stall and she moaned I slid into her hot wet cunt. I imagined leaning forward and reaching around her sides to grasp her tits, sliding my palms over the hard nipples. I thought of her thrusting against me, giving that little bounce to her hips as I fucked her long and slow. I was stroking my cock with long easy strokes leaning back against the shower wall.


Then things changed a little. I thought about David opening the door and looking in at us. He got into the shower and ran his own hard dick against his wife's wet skin, up and down her side. She opened her eyes and turned her head, taking him into her mouth. It was only for a few moments, and then they both looked back at me. 


Smiling she slipped him out of her mouth and looked at him and said "Go on." 


As I fucked his wife, David takes my face in his hands and began to kiss me, long pecks at first and then slipping his tongue between my lips and into my mouth. I was a little surprised at myself, not really having thought about guys before. It certainly didn't seem to be diminishing my hard-on though. I thought about going out into the bedroom with them, kissing them both and falling onto the bed locked in a three-way kiss. I imagined Rebecca on her elbows and knees, my cock in her cunt again, pinching her nipples with one hand and stroking her clit with the other, moaning quietly. I put more conditioner on my other hand and began to rub around my asshole, thinking about David spreading lubricant against my anus. I saw him kneel behind me, pushing against my back to bend me over his wife. I pushed a finger into my ass as I thought about his well manicured fingers entering me. I thrust hard into my hand as I added a finger to simulate his cock pushing into me. Rebecca slid off of my cock and wiggled out from underneath me, standing up beside the bed to thrust her tongue into her husband’s mouth. I began to shudder at he point, shooting my cum against the shower door. I slipped my fingers out of my ass and looked down at my dick. It wasn't too surprising, but I was still hard as a rock and it felt like I was going to be that way for a while yet. Getting out of the shower I could that odd presence again, and it seemed to be staying this time. Throwing any common sense to the winds I told it to stick around. As I turned in the dim bathroom, I seemed to see a tall thin brown haired, dark eyed figure, out of the very edge of my peripheral vision. I could not catch anything with any detail of course.


After toweling off I got onto the bed and decided to snoop a little. In his bedside stand there was the usual. In the bottom drawer of hers however were a few interesting items, shedding some light onto their kinky side. There were some handcuffs, some lubricant, and a couple of dildoes, including one that was attached to a harness that must have been her strap on. Wow. At the bottom under nipple clamps and a butt plug, I found a small box with a wire attached to a small chrome egg. Intrigued I slid the switch up and it began to vibrate. Breathing hard, I took some of their lubricant and coated the egg. It took just a little effort to push it into my ass. I turned it on again and was rewarded with the most amazing throbbing feeling deep inside my ass. I left the rest of the toys on the bed as I lie back and squeezed more KY on my now throbbing cock. I rubbed myself slowly as I thought about David, rigid cock near my face as he, not I slid the switch up and down, making me writhe on the bed. I imagined my cock again in Rebecca's mouth, a glint in her eye as she watched me squirm. I wondered what it would be like to feel a cock in my mouth. I realized that I didn't really have to wonder. I took one of the more realistic looking latex cocks and slid the head over my tongue. I was sure the taste was different but it was a pleasant heavy sensation against my lips. I slid more into my mouth as I envisioned David putting his cock into the mouth of the man his wife sucked. I thought about the look in Rebecca's eyes as I sucked her husband’s hard cock, the lust on her face as he pushed deeper and deeper until I gagged. I moved in and out in time with my own hand, seeing Rebecca’s fingers dipping inside herself, then coating my cock with her own juice and licking it off. I saw her finger her own cunt to orgasm as I shot high into the air, wishing dearly it was her perfect lips I painted with cum. I wiped the cum from my stomach and chest with the towel when I stopped and looked closely at it. Well, if I was going to suck a cock in my mind... I took a finger full and put it into my mouth, sucking my own cum off my fingers.


I was still rock hard and even hornier. I could not seem to focus my mind on anything but my fantasies and the pleasure I was giving myself. I thought about the bedside stand. I knew it was wrong, but there was no stopping now. I took a pair of her panties and wrapped them around my cock. I began to thrust into them, the KY and the silk making an incredible sensation. I laid back and watch the dusk falling outside the windows. I felt as though that presence was still there. It seemed like it was easier to catch this figure in my peripheral vision. There still wasn't any detail but it was female I imagined, with long chestnut hair. I filled in more details, putting it (her) in a chair beside the window, watching us. 


Thinking about this fantasy I could it as far as I wanted I further realized. I wondered what David would feel like, fucking my ass, making us even in some way for my cock being inside his wife. I removed the little vibrating egg and then smearing the cock with KY I got onto my knees, spread them and pushed at my ass. It popped inside the ring of my anus to a searing pain. I gasped and pulled it out. That was Dumb. The one girl I had fucked up the ass had always needed warming up. I slid one and then two fingers into my ass, sawing them in and out. After a few minutes I could feel myself loosening a bit. With my face in a pillow, I stroked my dick and balls with my other hand. I could see Rebecca running her mouth and hand over me while David fingerfucked me, getting me ready for his cock. Getting back onto my hands and knees, I slowly pushed the cock into my ass. There was still a bit of pain, but it rapidly disappeared into a full stretched wonderful feeling. I straightened up on my knees and felt all the wonderful sensations of a cock in my ass. I closed my eyes to see Rebecca once more on her knees and elbows in front of me. This time though, her perfect little hairless pucker glistened with KY. Putting her face into the pillow she reached back and spread her asscheeks.


"Put your cock in my asshole!" I heard her demand.


Wrapping my hand tightly around my cock I imagined pushing into her rectum as her husband fucked mine. She began to moan loudly and say things that I could never have imagined before.


"Fuck yessss! You are so thick! Fuck! Fuck him deep David! Make him push hard into me!"

Stroking my cock furiously with one hand and fucking my ass with the other, I looked to the chair and put some details on my visitor. She had shoulder length brown hair, a gentle smile and was wearing only panties. Her hand was in them and I could see her fingering herself as she watched us. She looked up into my eyes and I felt a huge orgasm build, groaning aloud as I felt cum boil out of my cock once more. As I came the contractions in my ass pushed the dildo out and I thought of David shooting into my ass and all over my back. I was feeling this incredible afterglow and at the same time a huge exhaustion. My last thought before falling asleep was that the presence seemed even stronger now.

I was struggling up out of sleep. I thought I heard someone walking in the hall outside. 


"Oh my GOD!" I heard someone gasp


My eyes flew open. Shit shit shit. Rachel had come over to check on me. And I had never locked the fucking front door!


She was standing in the doorway, the light in the hall shining past her onto the bed, with naked me and various sex implements all over it.


"Rachel! Fuck, I am so sorry! I should have called you! Uhm everything is ok... I was just, uhm..." My voice trailed off as I grabbed a pillow to cover my cock. As I stammered for an explanation I could not help but notice her silhouette against the light. Jeans and a mans undershirt I think it was. I could see the swell of her breast.


She stood and stared, then started and began to apologize.


"No, no, I should have yelled for you or something. It's just that your car is outside and you did not answer the door or the phone when I called." 

As we lapsed into embarrassed silence I was aware that she looked away from my cock as I covered it and then took in the toys on the bed. She made no move away from the door either. She licked her lips. She noticed me looking at her and looked quickly at the floor. 


"I am sorry," she stammered, "it's just since I came in here, I can't think straight. Oh god, it's been so long, and he was such a lousy fuck and you were lying there so naked and beautiful in that half-light..."


She reached over and turned out the hall light, and stepped into the room. I reached over and turned on a lamp beside the bed.


"Can't you feel it?" She whispered


I nodded.


"I thought you weren't telling me something about all of this, now I can feel this warm feeling in my stomach and between my legs, it so wants me to fuck. Will you fuck me Jonathan? Please? I can be so nasty for you, let you put your cock wherever you want, let you use those things on me...”

She stopped and her eyes searched my face. I pulled the pillow away from my cock, hard and throbbing. 


"Rachel, I want to feel your body, I want to fuck you so badly, I want to taste you, I want to suck your nipples, I want to finger your cunt and ass, I want to do everything with you."


As I spoke she put her hand to her breast and squeezed the nipple, her lips opening to gasp as she pulled and twisted. I heard a little voice at the back of my brain screaming that this was wrong; to stop before it was too late. I just couldn't seem to stop though. Everything felt so good, and she was so beautiful and so very fuckable right now...


She stepped forward undoing her belt and sliding her jeans down over her hips. She stepped out of them dragging her nails over her thighs and hips. Her skin was as flawless here as on her face neck and arms that I was used to seeing. She did not have the typical alabaster redhead skin, but had lightly tan, bikini lines highlighting her lace panties. She noticed me looking and smiling turned in place. 


"You like what you see?"


In answer I put my hand to my cock and stroked it. Her eyes riveted on it. She pulled the shirt over her head, unfastening the front of her bra and shrugging it off. Her tits were nicely round, a bit of sag, about the size of cantaloupes. She had very hard small nipples with areola the size of fifty cent pieces. Coming to the bed, she put her hand on my cock as I stroked it and pulled at her own nipples with the other. Closing my eyes I caught a definite sense of the visitor sitting in the chair, watching us. 


Rachel bent over and ran her tongue over my lips and pushed it between them. I pulled her forward on to the bed. After sliding her tongue over mine she pulled back.


"Oh fuck, I want you to be so nasty with me."


I slid down her body, and took her hands and put them on the head board. I pulled her panties down and was a little surprised to find she shaved herself bare. She shivered as I ran my tongue over her pubic mound.


"Ohh yesss!"


Spreading her lips with my fingers I ran my tongue over her clit. Her legs squeezed my shoulders. Encouraged I sucked her clit and ran fingers along her lips. She began to pant as I pushed a finger into her and just like that she launched into orgasm, twitching and flooding my face. Grinning I pushed a second finger into her and ever so gently taking her clit into my teeth. 


"What are you, ohhhh. Suck me, yes, yes right there!"


 I stroked her vaginal walls, sucking and biting her clit as she rode my face to a second orgasm. I took her lips into my mouth and sucked on them and she thrust her hips back and forth, and then pushed my tongue into her, tasting her, reveling in it.


"Uhh," she gasped, “could you, take you finger and, put it in my butt?"


I was only too happy to comply. Pushing a finger into to her cunt, I replaced it with my mouth and slowly pushed it up her ass. She began to whine and push herself back onto my finger. I pushed deeper and was rewarded with a drawn out gasp.


"Oh fuck it, fuck my ass! Make me feel you!"


Her wish was my command, for the moment. I added a second finger, stretching her tiny asshole. She began to scream and pushed her sex harder onto my face, thrusting back and forth with her hips. I thrust my tongue as far into her as I could, running the tip of it over her everywhere I could reach. 


It seemed to me that our watcher was coming closer, inspecting us, wanting to touch us but prevented from doing so. I closed my eyes and imagined her crouched beside the bed panting, pulling at her nipples and fingering herself as she watched us fuck.

Rachel slid down my body meanwhile and I let my hand run over her body as she did, feeling her smooth hips and back, feeling her pebble like nipples brush over my face, down my chest. I opened my eyes to find her looking at me. Holding my eyes with hers, she ran her tongue over her lips and delicately began to lick her cum from my face. I ran my fingers through her hair, feeling the rough, oily texture of it. She had licked my face clean and I took her hair a little more tightly and began to push her down.


"Oh yessss," she hissed, "I so want you in my mouth."


She took my nipple between her teeth, pulling and biting it. I arched my back at the sudden pleasure pain of it. Swirling her tongue around the nipple, she bit again, and sucked it deep into her mouth, then released dick, sucking harder as she went. God this was incredible. She dragged her teeth and flat of her tongue over my now incredibly sensitive nipple, making me gasp. She gave a throaty laugh and dragged her tongue over my stomach and down onto my cock. She began to run her tongue up and down the length, swirling across the top. As she opened her mouth and slid my hard-on into her mouth, I wound my fingers in her hair and pulled her down until I heard her gag. I let up on her hair but she pushed down further and I felt myself slip into her throat. She gasped and slid back up my cock, her tongue up and down the sides, swirling it over the head, licking away the now constantly oozing pre-cum. down the length of my cock I felt her lips and tongue as I pulled her back down. I was breathing faster now, pumping my hips up to meet her face, fucking her mouth. She knew what was coming and reached between her legs fingering herself as I began to come. My eyes widened as I saw a shadowy figure beside the bed, mostly a silhouette, but there all the same. It looked from the motions of the arms; she was having as much fun as we were. 


With a gasp I began to come into Rachel's mouth, hand on her head, pulling her close. I heard her moaning her approval and the gulping as she swallowed my cum. She began to shudder and moan louder as her fingers brought her to her own orgasm. I slumped back onto the pillow as the shadowy figure moved back away from the bed and seemed to hover near the chair. Rachel continued to shudder as she crawled back up my body. Her fingertips found my still stiff cock and traced it's length.


"Are you going to stay hard?"


I thought a moment. "Usually after something that great, no. But things seem to be a bit different tonight."


She laughed. "You're telling me, lover? There is just seems to be something here..." Her voice trailed off. "There is isn't there?"


"I think so. Over by the chair. It seems to be getting more substantial as we go."


Rachel looked toward the chair and nodded. "I see. Well, beastie, you want fucking, fucking you’ll get."


"She seems to be getting energy or life from us." I said.


Rachel looked at me, eyes full of lust. "Then let's give her all we can."


I pulled her head to mine pushing my tongue between her lips, tasting my cum and her breath. She gasped and pushed her body into mine. I slid my hands down over her back, making her squirm as my nails ran across her skin. I pushed up my hips against hers as I pulled her ass harder against me. Rachel took my lower lip in her teeth, pulling out as she lightly bit down. I gasped and squeezed her asscheeks harder. She pushed back and sat up, kneeling astride my hips. Locking eyes with me, she spoke.


"Now my dear friend, you will know me completely. All else is play and wrapping paper."


As she said this she took my cock in her hand, and guided it to her cunt. With a sigh she lowered herself until she was sitting fully astride my hips, my dick completely inside her. With our eyes on each other we began to move, slowly at first. I reached to her hips, to feel the play of her muscles under the skin. She reached down and slid a finger over her clit, pinching and rubbing it. Closing her eyes she took her breast and lifted the nipple as she bent her head and took it between her lips, sucking and biting it. The sight of it enflamed me yet again.


"Look at us," I said, "feel our fucking, feel our energy. Think of this cock inside you, fucking you. Think of fucking this woman, feeling her cunt and nipples in your mouth."


As I said this, Rachel gave a gasp and then moaned. I took a firmer grip on her hips pulling her harder and faster to my cock. 


"Wait!" she gasped. "Not yet! I want you in my ass!"


Looking over to the side of the bed, I saw the presence, hands at her sides simply watching us. I nodded and the hair on the back of my neck stood up as she seemed to nod back.


Rachel slid off of me and nabbed the tube of KY. Taking it she squeezed a generous dollop into her hand and slid her hand up and down my cock. With and evil smile I took the tube and warmed some ni my hand as well. When it wasn't quite so chilly I reached around her to start rubbing it in between her asscheeks. With a shuddering sigh, she went on to her hands and knees.


"Go slow," she said, "I have only done this with my dildo at home, and you are a lot thicker than that."


Wow, an evening of surprise and revelation. I took my slippery fingers and slowly pushed two into her ass, reaching down to her clit to find her hand already there, pulling and stroking. Instead I changed target and slid into her already dripping cunt. She began pushing back against my fingers.



"Now! Fuck me again Jonathan, give me your cum!"


I got onto my knees behind her and spread her cheeks. I took my cock in hand and slowly pushed it against her asshole. With a guttural groan, Rachel pushed back against me. I pushed a little harder and slowly I sank into her ass. I set a slow rhythm against her backward thrusts. She was so hot and tight, and her moaning and urging me on was taking it's toll. I began to gasp and pump harder, reaching under her to cup her swaying breasts, letting the nipples fall between my fingers. I looked to the side of the bed, into a pair of warm brown eyes. Staring into them, trying to get a feeling of the thoughts behind them, I began to thrust as deeply and as fast as I could, much to Rachel's delight. I told her to look over.


"Oh, Gods, there she is. Isn't she beautiful? Oh fuck my ass Johnny, harder, that's it. Let her feel it too."


All rational thought was going as I fucked Rachel as hard as possible. Taking her hips in my hands, I began to gasp and moan. I could feel her fingers going in a blur in her cunt as she began to scream. As we came together, just for a moment I could feel the phantom brush of fingertips, barely perceived across my ass and hip and I felt Rachel give a little jump, as if the fingertips brushed along her side as well.


We collapsed in a heap for a few minutes, breathing hard. Rachel finally spoke first


"That was the most incredible feeling. I am tingling all over." She went on to tell me of the asshole she had married, using her basically as a hole to pump once or twice a month when he was sober enough. After years of this, she had finally walked away. She told me about watching me at work, wishing she was younger and prettier, about being so glad tonight that none of that mattered. I hugged her tightly to my side.


"Do you think that things are different in daylight?" I asked quietly.


"They almost always are."


I shook my head. "Give me a chance to prove that wrong."


She raised her head and locked eyes with me for a few seconds. Then she bit her lower lip and nodded. Then she wrinkled her nose.


"I need a shower and so do you. Let's go."


As she ran the water, I stripped the now stained and rumpled sheets and replaced them. After a few moments, I joined her in the shower, to find a whole new Rachel, giggling and splashing. We washed up and ended up with me washing her long beautiful wavy hair. I had never noticed how many colors were there, everything from blonde to the darkest brown. This close the grey hair almost looked platinum. As I lifted the heavy strands, rinsing the conditioned out of them, she turned and ran her fingers over my face. We stood and held each other in the warm water, kissing.


We dried each other, laughing and exploring. I lit a candle in the bathroom, put it on the counter so light would leak into the bedroom, and shut off the night light. We both walked over to the chair, but whatever it was seemed to be gone. We looked at each other and kind of shrugged. We climbed into the bed and I fell instantly into a deep sleep, arms wrapped around Rachel.

I awoke into almost complete darkness later. The candle must have gone out. The only light was coming through the window, moon and stars, reflecting off the lake and through the window. I could feel Rachel beside me, stirring a little now as I raised my head. There was the feeling of someone else on the bed with us. Again was the feeling of phantom fingertips running over my body, more like the sparks rising from a fire this time though. They started at my toes and moved up my body, coursing back and forth leaving trails across my skin. I had no fear and began to revel in the sensation. Rachel stirred beside me again and moaned, coming awake.


"What are you doing, oh!" She gasped. She turned and looked into my eyes and I saw the lust re awakening in her as well. 


The fingertips were using more pressure now and I let out a moan as two or three seemed to circle my cock, trailing up and down it. Rachel moved out of my arms and spread her legs as she lie on her back on the bed, moaning and moving her ass in little circles. I lay back as well, enjoying whatever was touching us. Rachel began to gasp and I watched as her mouth parted and what must have been a invisible cock began to pump into her mouth. I felt a moments jealousy, but the touches on my now rock hard cock were a huge distraction. I looked over again and saw a shadowy presence kneeling between her legs, spreading them even further. She gave one of those guttural moans and began to gasp in rhythm.


"Oh fuck fuck fuck, it's fucking my ass and cunt at the same time, oh yesss. It's soo good, it's so big, fuck me, I need it"


I suddenly felt something pushing between my lips as well, like a thick tongue, and I looked down at my chest as something began to pull and twist my nipples. I let my head fall back and listened to the sounds of Rachel being mercilessly fucked beside me. I felt her move and looked back to see her lifted to her knees, then shoved down to her elbows. Her ass moved back against the shadow and her moans told me of her continuing double penetration. Whatever it was in my mouth forced my gaze away from her and I felt in lengthen and harden. A cock! Whatever that was, it was face fucking me and I loved it. I felt a mouth come down on my cock and begin to suck me, harder then softer. The trailing caresses moved around and began to penetrate my ass. 


I listened as Rachel's voice became muffled, and then the slurping started. It sounded like whatever it was, was taking advantage of all of her. I listened to her wails as she came again and again, loving the sounds of her pleasure. I too then was flipped onto my stomach, then pulled up to my knees, and I felt my asscheeks being spread and something sliding into my ass. I groaned at the feeling of it. Then I felt the unmistakable sensation of a cunt sliding up over my stiff cock and I began to thrust into it, unable to see what was below me, but feeling it writhe underneath me. Rachel was thrown against me and I felt her body quiver and jolt from the fucking she was getting. Whatever it was in my ass began to thicken, and move deeper, pushing me harder into the cunt below which responded with equal fervor. My head was pushed back by the cock in my mouth and I gagged as it forced itself deeper into my throat. I began to jerk uncontrollably as I came, and I was dimly aware of Rachel screaming out her pleasure next to me. I noticed flickering spots in my vision as I shook, as they spread, everything seemed to recede away from me down a long tunnel.

When I next opened my eyes, it was the first gray light of false dawn. I quickly looked for Rachel and found her lying next to me, seeming none the worse for wear. I looked toward the window and She was back, sitting in that chair, looking out the window. I saw her eyes reflected in the light. After all that had gone before, I was still terrified. It was the hardest thing I have ever done, just to clear my throat, to give a sign I was awake. Her head slowly turned, taking in Rachel and myself, on the bed.


"Who are you?" I asked.


Rachel stirred a little at my voice


"My name is Amy. I died here a few years ago."


Her voice was odd, seeming to be coming from nowhere and composed of two different voices, one high and thin, the other a deeper sibilant. It was very odd but not unpleasant. Rachel was now fully awake and sat up, looking at her.


"I don't understand, this house is brand new."


Amy looked at her, smiled. "I know, I was a carpenter working on it. I fell off while I was working on a roof joist. They don't tell the buyers things like that. Ruins the value and all that."


"Was that you last night?" I asked, "In the dark I mean, all the touches?"


She actually looked a little embarrassed. "Yes, I gave up this form and let a little bit of darkness overtake me. I got wrapped up in the energy you both had and wanted to possess you both at the same time. I hope I didn't scare you."


Rachel grinned "Well, startled briefly, but it was fun in an intense way."


Amy looked at me. "I wouldn't have interacted with you, but you were so nice looking and I can tell you are a strong man, in the important ways." Her voice filled with longing, "I had always been looking for a man like you to love, and then you appeared here. I was just teasing you a little at first, but I got so wrapped up in you that I began to desire your flesh. You must have picked up on that. I am so sorry for scaring you off."


"I am glad you did," I said "but is there anything we can do to help you? Can't you get away?"


"You have given me all this energy. I am more aware now than I have been, but I have to go with the rising of the Sun." she said. “I can come with the dusk, talk with you again. I am aware of the house during the day, but more on a empathic level. I seem to be joined with it somehow. I can feel you moving around and can react somewhat, but I can not communicate directly. As for leaving, I can't seem to, no. The owners here are good people though and I don't mind this so much"


"Do you interact at all with David and Rebecca?" I asked.


She shivered a little. “The only time I have gotten close is when they are fucking. Their energy is so intense that it woke me a bit and I could only participate slightly." She looked at all the sex toys on the bed and floor. "Those are my doing. I reinforce their attraction and lust and there is more of this energy to draw from. You are the first to push that energy directly at me though. I can not thank you enough or giving me a mind again."


She rose from the chair, jeans and a sweatshirt appearing over her body. She bent down and kissed my lips. I opened them slightly, feeling her warm tongue slide along mine, and then she withdrew. She bent over Rachel as well, kissing her in the same fashion, before fading out of sight as the sun came over the horizon.

Rachel laid on the bed and compared notes for a while, then slept until about noon. We got up and showered together again, giggling like kids. It was when we were cooking breakfast that I suddenly realized what I had been missing all this time, without even knowing it. I stopped chopping mushrooms for the omelet and watched her move. It was nothing sexual, just watching her make toast and move around the kitchen, watching the play of light on her hair and the way she moved her hands. She was a lot more than attractive, she was incredibly beautiful. She finally noticed me staring and stopped and looked back.


"What is it?" she asked.


"I feel like I have never seen you before, but now, wow. I was just thinking about everything and you are completely unflappable."


She smiled. "It sure is a hell of a first date." Rachel went over and rubbed her hand over the wall. "I think we have someone helping us along though Jonathan." 


It may have been my imagination, but I swear I could feel the house responding to her at that point and for the rest of the day in fact. I guess Amy could sense us like she said. We spent the day talking about our lives, what we thought of work, the usual things. It was still very warm for early October and we sat for a long time, on the deck, looking out over the lake, holding hands. Rachel spent a lot of time looking up at the roof.


“I wonder where she fell from." she finally said


I shaded my eyes and looked up. "I would guess somewhere inside the house, she is not haunting the deck or the outside, she seems to be only inside"


Our conversation went on to other things and as the warm sunny afternoon progressed I found myself more and more attracted to this incredible woman. When we went back inside we got a bit of a shock. Rachel went in first and stopped dead in her tracks, giving a little yelp. I looked around her to see a smear of red in the middle of the living room. Going closer I saw that it was simply a red scarf that had fallen there. 


Rachel gave a shaky smile. "Sorry," she said, "all that talk about wondering where someone died I think." 


I gave her a hug and put the scarf on the counter. “I think what we are in the middle of would give anyone an excuse for the heebie jeebies."


Then as we both watched, the scarf was blown from the counter and landed in the same exact place and pretty much the same spill that so resembled blood before. We both stared. 


"Oh Amy, I am so, so very sorry." Rachel said. 


She went and knelt down where the scarf had fallen and placed her hands on the floor. She looked up at me with tears in her eyes. I knelt down beside her and could almost feel the presence that had become so familiar over the last two weeks.


We stayed there and took turns reading poetry, talking about ourselves and listening to music in that spot. In fact we sat near that spot for the rest of the afternoon, into the evening, trying to comfort a friend.


With the approach of darkness, we both began to stay even closer to each other. We stood on the deck and watched the sun sink below the horizon. As the light faded into dusk, we looked at each other and went in to find Amy.


As we went into the house, we both felt a surge of the erotic energy that had been here over the last few nights. This time it was more familiar, more exciting, but more subtle. Amy and her house seem to have learned about us and instead of the overwhelming need to fuck with abandon; there was a pleasant feeling of anticipation.


As we went into the large living room, there stood Amy, head bowed, standing in the spot we had spent so much time in this afternoon. Rachel and I both went directly to her, stopping only inches away. Amy looked up after a time, her cheeks painted with tears. 


"You spent all that time, near me, reading to me, telling me about yourselves, letting me feel you falling in love. Do you know how important that is for me? To be close to humans once again? To feel again?"


At the mention of the idea of Rachel and I falling in love, I looked to Rachel and saw her looking at me with the same calm, knowing, accepting gaze I had seen in her eyes so much that afternoon. She simply nodded at me and I felt as though the chaotic mass I thought of as the future, falling away at the thought of this incredible woman at my side.


Rachel stepped forward and took Amy in her arms. I took a hesitant step forward, not wanting to disturb them in this moment of shared comfort, until Amy looked at me, and in that incredible complex voice, asked me to join them.



A time later I sat naked on the couch and watched as Rachel knelt in the firelight, in front of Amy, head between her thighs. Amy whimpered and clutched my hand, feeling very alive. Rachel looked up, her face wet with Amy's wetness.


Amy was magnificent naked. Her breasts were a bit smaller than Rachel's, but firmer, with larger nipples. Her hips were a bit heavier; legs perhaps a bit more muscled. Her pubic hair was trimmed into a small strip, a few shades darker than the hair on her head.


"Oh Jon, come eat her with Me." she moaned. I slid to the floor and dragged my tongue over Amy's thigh, feeling her twitch under my touch, hearing her moan. I bent my head to where Rachel lapped at Amy's clit and slid my tongue along hers. Both women moaned at the sensation. I used one hand to run my fingers into Amy's cunt, and the other to probe Rachel's. I found Rachel’s hand there, already busy fingering herself, and as I licked and sucked Amy's clit, I pinched and pulled at Rachel's clit. Finally Rachel could stand it no longer, legs shaking; she began to come, thrashing her head back and forth. Amy took her head in her hands as she subsided and drew their lips together in a kiss. As they moved onto the couch and began to run their hands over each other, I pushed another finger into Amy, sucking her clit harder. Taking her cries and squirms for approval, I began thrusting my fingers in and out faster. She humped her hips into my face and cried for more. Taking a chance I stuck a finger in my mouth and circled her asshole with it. She began to sigh deeply and whine as I penetrated her here as well. 


I looked up to see Rachel sucking her nipples, chewing them as Amy held her head, fingers twined in her hair. I couldn't stand it any longer and raised my head. Amy opened her eyes as my fingers and tongue left her, and pulled me closer by wrapping her legs around my waist.


"Fuck me. Please Jonathan, fuck me. Let me feel you moving inside me."


Rachel took hold of my cock and with her other hand, spread Amy's lips. As I moved my hips forward, she guided me inside Amy. She was as tight and hot and wet as a living woman would have been and the way her hips moved up to meet my thrusts told me she approved of being inside of her. Rachel knelt beside me, running her hands over all three of our bodies, whispering encouragement, and sweet nasty nothings. As I thrust faster and faster, Amy began to moan louder in that incredible voice, calling out for me to fuck her harder and deeper. Rachel threw herself until Amy and ran her tongue over Amy's neck and lips, meeting her tongue as it darted out, twining together. With a gasp, I began to come inside Amy, fucking her as deeply as I could, faster and faster. She shuddered again and again as we both worked our magic on her. As I withdrew, Rachel replaced my cock with her mouth, licking her out, bringing her to another shuddering orgasm.


I moved up to the couch and Rachel moved beside me. Amy lay down across our lips and we spent time in delicious languor, exploring each others bodies, with tongue, fingers, cunt and cock. 


Amy suddenly sat up and looked toward the hallway. I could see someone there in the shadows, watching us. I was dumbfounded as Rebecca and David stepped out of the shadows. Rebecca stared at Amy


"It's you! I have dreamed about you! I keep seeing you out of the corner of my eye."


David looked closely at Amy. "I think I know you too, have we met?"


Amy smiled. "In a way, we have. It is a very long story, maybe best told another time. Did you enjoy watching us?"


I began to notice little things then, Rebecca's shirt was unbuttoned and her breasts swung free under it. David's belt and pants were undone, and I glimpsed his cock under his shirt. I could see that they had been more than simply observing us.


I think it was Rachel who saved the day. With no thought of her nudity she stood and introduced herself, and then Amy. I could David's eyes taking in her flesh, could see his cock stiffen as Rachel kissed his cheek lightly. Rebecca swallowed hard as Rachel hugged her, their breasts touching. I looked at Amy and she smiled. I knew that they were feeling the same erotic energy as we were, had been feeling it since they had come into their house.


David stripped off his clothes and walked over to shake hands with me. His hardening cock bouncing as he walked. He was magnificent, moderately muscled and moving with an athletic grace. Rebecca walked fully into the light, before slowly pulling off her shirt, and shrugging out of her already opened bra. Her breasts were as magnificent as I had imagined and I watched as she unzipped and removed her khaki pants. Her waist was as I had imagined as well and I looked at Amy, who smiled and winked. Of course I had a vivid mental picture of her body. Someone was helping me along with that. Rebecca locked eyes with me and she slid her lace thong down over her hips, her trimmed pubic hair contrasting with her pale skin. David explained as we sat back down that they had decided to return a few days early, all their business being wrapped up.



"And I am so glad we did," Rebecca murmured, "I wouldn't have wanted to miss this."


She slid a little closer to me, her legs almost touching, and watched David's face as she ran her fingertips over my thigh and grazed my cock. David locked eyes with her, then looked at me and smiled. Amy knelt down at our feet, running her hands over Rachel's legs, inside her thighs, and over her cunt. Rachel leaned back and put her arms over the edge of the couch on one side, and around David on the other. Acting on some weird impulse, I took David's face in my hands and began to kiss him, like I had in my mind. He stiffened at first, but quickly relaxed and slipped his tongue between my lips. I heard Rebecca gasp and moan as we kissed. Opening my eyes, I saw the naked lust on her face, and ran my hand along the side of her face down her neck, and over her tits, pinching the nipples. 


"Maybe we should head to the bed for this." David laughed.


We all got up and quickly were in the bedroom, hands moving over each other and ourselves. I could feel the erotic energy strengthen and knew we were in for a wild ride. 


I was amazed when Rebecca forced David to his knees and took my cock and put it into his mouth. I took his head into my hands and began to slowly thrust into his mouth as he sucked my penis, locking eyes with me. I looked up to see Amy behind Rebecca, her hands on her cunt and pulling at her heavy nipples. Rachel stood behind me, running her hands over my ass, around over my nipples. I pulled David to his feet after a few minutes, and Amy gently pulled Rebecca to the bed, bending her over the footboard, and kneeling behind her. Rachel pushed me to my knees meanwhile, Taking David in my hand and putting him into my mouth. I sucked him as deeply into my throat as I could and cupped his asscheeks with my hands, feeling his asshole with my fingertips. Rachel knelt beside me, taking David out of my mouth, sucking him into hers, and then holding him between us. We both ran our tongues over him, taking turns sucking him as far down as we could. I heard Rebecca wailing and looked to see Amy kneeling behind her, fingering her cunt and she tongued her asshole. Rebecca's hands were busy mauling her own nipples. I got the idea and wet a finger in my mouth and moved it to David's asshole. Looking up at him, I slowly but steadily penetrated him and began to finger fuck him. He gasped and began to come, splashing it over a giggling Rachel, into her mouth and on her face. I smiled and kissed her with an open mouth, tasting the cum, as I pumped David's cock, emptying him. We crawled onto the bed, and Rebecca licked come from Rachel’s face, still writhing and moaning under Amy’s tongue. I kissed Rebecca, and she stood up, turning to kiss Amy, their tongues dancing as she lifted Amy to her feet. 


Rebecca told me how exciting she had found me, how she wanted to get nasty with me, wanted to lick my cum out of Rachel's mouth, how exciting she found us both. She had me sit on the edge of the bed and sat own my lap, my throbbing cock in her asscrack, gasping as I reached around and pulled at her nipples. Rachel stood in front of her, kissing her, dipping one hand into her own cunt, and the other fingering Rebecca. I saw David on his knees, spreading Amy's legs on the other side of the bed, eating her, and doing a good job of it to hear from the beautiful moans. Rebecca reached back and spread her ass cheeks.


"Jonathan," she said, "I want you in my ass. Make me feel like your dirty little slut. Hold your cock, put it in my ass."


She raised her hips and as she lowered them, I guided the head of my cock into her tiny asshole. She leaned back and pushed me over until I found myself lying on my back with her on top of me, moving back and forth. Rachel took David onto the bed, and sucked him on her hands and knees as Amy fingered and licked her cunt and ass.


"Make me feel what she does." She said to David, turning and spreading her cheeks for him. Amy lay down in front of her, and as David pushed his cock into her rectum, she lowered her head moaning and began to lick Amy out, fingering her cunt and ass. Rebecca pulled off of me, and laid over the bed, tongue on Amy's lips. She looked at me.


"Please come in my ass."


I was only too happy to comply. I stood behind her and pushed myself into her. She began to moan and I reached over to finger her clit. She had her hands all over Amy's small breasts, pulling and tugging the large nipples. I slid three and then four fingers into her tight cunt as I fucked her ass harder and harder, looking into Rachel's eyes.


"Do you like this?" she asked, "Do you like watching another cock in my ass, fucking me? I like watching you, fucking her, making her tits sway, making her feel you. Ohh yess, fuck me hard."


David did his best to comply, slamming his hips into her, grunting and sweating. Rachel threw her head back and screamed, fingers digging into her breasts and twisting at her nipples. The sight of it was like an electric charge and I began to slam into Rebecca, feeling the come race from my cock. She began to wail and forced her ass against me harder, bouncing her hips. I held on to her waist and groaned, emptying myself into her bowels. I slid out of her ass and went to the bathroom to wash up. David walked in a moment later and I slid over at the sink. He looked at me and grinned.


"Not the way I thought we would find you, but pleasant all the same. Heh, the best we hoped for was to maybe catch you jacking off or in the shower."


I laughed. He slapped me on the ass.


"It was our intention to have you fuck Rebecca tonight, do a threesome with you tonight."


I looked at him in the mirror. "I had no idea. I thought you were both so prim and proper."



He laughed again as I followed him out the door. 



The women were entangled on the bed, kissing, exploring each other, talking. Amy was filling Rebecca in on her story and David sat and listened. He shook his head as she finished. 


"I knew something was going on, but no idea what. Thank you; it's been so much fun."


He took Amy's face in his hands and kissed her slowly. Watching them, my erection, which had only gone down slightly stiffened again and I slid from the floor onto the bed. Rachel moved over to lie beside Rebecca, their fingers entering each other, their lips and tongues moving over each others faces. I slid between Rachel and David, propping my head on my elbow watching them. I felt Rebecca's foot slid up and down my legs as she made out with Rachel.


Amy rolled on top of David and they continued to kiss. She rubbed her hand over my cock and balls. She took David in her hand and slid him into her cunt. Moaning quietly, she slid up and down his chest while he met her with his hips. 



She looked over at me and licked her lips. "I want to be full of life. Fuck my ass; I want both of you inside."


I got onto my knees and spread her asscheeks. Sliding my tongue down I swirled it around her asshole and inside. She moaned louder and fucked David a little faster. I got behind her and pushed my cock against her ass. 


"Careful," she said, "I have never had anyone back there."


Ever so slowly I pushed inside her. She so hot and tight. I waited a few moments as her gasps turned into deep moans. Then I pushed further. I looked over and Rebecca had Rachel over her knees and it looked like she was thrusting her fingers in and out of her cunt and ass. Rachel lay there squirming, her hands under her, doing something to Rebecca I was sure. Rachel looked up at me.


"Fuck her hard Jonathan, make her feel you."



Amy gasped her agreement to this. I began to pump her ass faster and harder as she wailed.


There were a lot of images the rest of that night, like something viewed through the flash of the camera. I remember being deep in David's ass fucking him, as he ate Rachel out, and David fucking me as I fucked his wife to a screaming orgasm. Rachel donned the strap on and fucked Amy mercilessly as she screamed around a mouthful of David’s cock, seen over Rebecca's back as I fucked her ass again. All of us connected together, penetrating and being penetrated as we squirmed and moaned and gasped.


One of the vivid things I do remember fully was kissing Amy, our tongues exploring each others mouths. I was deep inside Rachel's cunt, deep inside that smooth silken heat. Amy crouched over her face, Rachel's tongue and fingers pulling and pushing, fucking, spreading and biting. Beside us, Rebecca rode David's hips, moaning, letting the filthiest desires come out of those perfect lips in her clear contralto, pulling her nipples out and licking and sucking them. With a feeling of dizziness I matched Rachel’s thrusts and pushed my tongue deep into Amy's mouth. We began to shudder in orgasm; I could tell by the sounds next to us that David and his wife had reached orgasm as well. I felt Amy pull away from me, and looked into her eyes as she disappeared with a sad smile. I looked down to Rachel's eyes, locked gazes with her as we panted.

All of this happened last fall. It is early spring now. Rachel and I married in a quiet ceremony in the desert and we have stayed near ever since. We stayed with Rebecca and David a while, waiting for Amy to return. She never did. We finally left to go home, after exploring a few of the things Rebecca had panted about. We are still close friends, seeing each other at least once a week. They say the house is quiet now, nothing out of the ordinary. I think I know why. A few weeks later I became aware that I was dreaming about talking to Amy a lot. I finally mentioned it to Rachel and she looked at me with wide eyes. Same with her.


Then we found out that Rachel became pregnant that weekend. No one but me could have done it we decided thinking back, not that it mattered much. We are pretty sure of where Amy is. Not that we mind at all. She was a good friend and will make a fine daughter. I cried the other night, saying goodbye to Amy. She hugged me tight.



"You will see me in a little while silly." Then she walked into the mists to start her new life. We both knew somehow that she wouldn't take all old memories and thoughts with her. Just a soul we had both come to love.


I awoke from my nap on the hospital couch. It was time. I met my gorgeous wife in the delivery room, and we set about meeting our new daughter, Amy. 

I don't think we will let her become a carpenter this time though.  
