I nuzzled my head against Jim’s chest.  I am always lost in his body when we snuggle with one another.  I blew my blonde hair out of my mouth and pulled it from around my nose. I love these intimate times, the times when we are alone and lost in one another.  The world seems impossibly far away, and it seems that my husband and I are the only ones alive.  Everything else, everyone else seems not to exist.

“You know how much I love you,” I asked knowingly.

I knew how much Jim loved me, but like anyone, I loved to hear him tell me that he knew.

“Yes, baby.  I do.”

“Good!”

My right hand moved down his chest and to his left nipple, while my tongue extended and began to lick his right.  Jim loved to have his nipples played with.  He is a body builder and shaves his chest daily.  As a result, his nipples are hypersensitive.  I have known women with nipples less sensitive than Jim’s, and I love watching him gasp as I play with them.

“Oh,” he exclaimed with a combination of growing arousal and amusement as my tongue and fingers worked their magic.  Jim’s fingers stroked my hair, and I felt his hand lifting my mouth away from his nipple, urging me to look at him.

“Sweetie, you sure you want to go tomorrow night?”  I could see the concern in his eyes as he questioned me.

When Jim and I first met I had no idea that our life together would be so dynamic, so exciting.  I had my share of lovers before Jim, and I had never met a man or woman that intrigued me, excited me, and made me feel complete like he does.  Our life in and out of the bedroom has been nothing short of incredible.  He is the only person that I have been able to trust and open up to completely.  In the bedroom, he and I confess things to one another that neither he nor I would have ever dreamed of sharing with other people before we met.  We had told each other about both our fantasies and our real life experiences.  We hold nothing back, no matter how perverse, no matter how taboo.

Recently, we had discussed going to a swing club to watch.  In bed, we had talked about our fantasies that involved other people.  We discussed me watching Jim pleasure and be pleasured by other women or a man, and we discussed the fantasy of me being shared by several men at once.  In the past, both Jim and myself had been in group settings.  Jim had been in several threesomes with ex-girlfriends that involved both another man and a woman, while I had sex with several women at once.  The prospect of us sharing our bodies as the other watched or participated was an idea that excited us both.  

What was ironic is that we both found the idea of the “swing club” to be terribly humorous.  We had each known people that were involved in that lifestyle, and quite frankly neither Jim or myself wanted to be counted as one of those people.  Sadly, it seemed as if their entire focus was about swinging.  Jim and I, perhaps arrogantly, think that we are more elevated than that.  However, are we?  Who is really to say?

Looking up at Jim, I thought about it.  The journey to the club and that initial exploration of such a place was what was scary to me.  I found it funny that the idea of us sharing one another’s bodies with strangers was not.  

“Oh, God Jim.  I don’t know.  I want to, but what if I am creeped out?  What if they are too weird?  Heaven forbid, what if they don’t like us, “ I said with a laugh.  

“Can you imagine, rejected by swingers?  I don’t think my ego could take it!”

“Well, let me tell you that both the men and the women there will literally be watering at the mouth when you walk in.  You are beautiful, and I think everyone there will be itching to get their hands on you.”

“Oow, don’t say that!”

“You know that I would never let anything happen to you.”

Indeed, I did.  I had never felt as safe and protected as I do with Jim.  Like I said, Jim is a huge man, but the safety that I feel with him is based more on his love and devotion to me than his size.  No one had ever loved me as fiercely as Jim does.

“I know baby.  Just the idea of going to a club like that is a little daunting.  You know what I mean?”

“Absolutely.”

Still, the idea excited me.  Jim had been the first one to suggest it, and I approved.  Jim had taught me to open up and feel comfortable with my fantasies and desires.  Looking down, I returned to his nipple.  I bit it hard, to make him groan, and then looked up.

“Yes, I want to go.  I think it will be at the very least interesting, and we will learn if it is an experience we want to repeat.”

With that, I lowered my head yet again and returned to his right nipple.  My left had slid from his chest, down his stomach, and settled on his semi-hard cock.   I grasped it firmly and began to work it.  He began to stiffen, and I felt his right hand settle on my butt.  When we were at home, Jim more often than not would be completely nude, and I often wore nothing more than panties and my robe around the house.  Slowly, Jim began to massage my ass as I worked his cock.  His grip is strong yet gentle.  He touches me in a way that tells me he venerates my body, just like I do his.  He makes me feel sexy and feminine.  He cupped my cheeks firmly, and pulled me tighter into him.  My right leg was thrown over his leg, causing my mound to be flattened against his lower thigh.  Slowly, I mashed myself into him.  

“What do you want to happen tomorrow night,” I asked, swirling my tongue over his nipple.

“Hmm, I want to watch.  I want to watch people touching one another.  I hope to see strangers touching, fucking, and cuming.  I want you to be excited and turned on.  I want you to feel so aroused and sexual, that you touch yourself in front of a room full of strangers.”  As he said this, Jim’s cock grew to it full length, all hard and firm.  Pre-cum began to ooze from the head.  I took my thumb and smeared it over the head of his cock, making it glisten.

“You would let me do that, Jim?  You would let me touch myself in front of complete strangers?  You would let me show them my breasts and my pussy?  You would let them ogle and stare at my most private parts?”

Jim’s hand slipped from my buttocks and under the material of my panties.  I felt him gently shift his hand between my legs.  His hand cupped my sex and pressed.  He massaged the entire mound, causing my sex to moisten and my clitoris to become harder, more engorged with blood.

“Yes, Karen.  I would let you do whatever you wanted.”  As he spoke, his middle finger parted my lips and focused on my clitoris, causing a small groan to escape my lips.

“And if I wanted them all, if I wanted those strangers with their cocks and their pussies, could I have them?”

“Yes!”

We were both becoming very excited.  Jim’s cock was hard, and its head was bright red and shining with pre-cum.  My sex was becoming wetter by the moment, as my husband circled my clitoris with his finger.

“Jim, let’s stop, baby.  Can we?  Think about how excited we will both be if we wait until tomorrow.  Think about how wet I will get, think about how hard you will be.”  Just to make the decision harder, though, I jacked his cock firmly and with slow powerful strokes.  I would not make his agreement an easy thing.

“Oh Karen, really?”

“Yes,” I said, still deftly stroking his cock, pulling the skin over the head and milking more pre-cum from his penis.

“Baby…”

Suddenly, I jumped off of him and rolled off of the bed.  I smiled at him mischievously, and stuck my tongue out at him.  He looked at me slightly annoyed and frustrated.  He was turned on, his cock standing up from his body and his hand grasped it as he looked at me.  Looking at him, I pointed at his hand.

“Oh no you don’t.  You have to wait until tomorrow.  Please.”

“Okay, you win.”  Reluctantly, Jim moved his hand away from his penis, and he got up and made his way to the bathroom.”

“ I am going to brush my teeth, and get ready for bed.”

“Good idea.”  As Jim left the bedroom, I could not help touching myself for a moment, and I cupped my mound through my panties.  I thought about the possibilities tomorrow might bring.

The day flew by quickly, and before I knew it the evening was upon me.  Jim and I had made time to go to the gym, and while Jim went to the tanning bed I went to the hairdresser for a quick wash and blow dry.  I wanted to look as good as possible, and a good workout and shampoo would help my confidence.  Jim and I arrived back at the house at around the same time.  He had stopped off at the local package store and picked up a bottle of Grey Goose.  We had decided that a couple of drinks would be in order as we got ready for whatever the night would bring.  I got a shower and carefully groomed my sex with a razor.  I decided to leave a little hair above my pussy, but elected to shave my lips bare.  Jim liked it when my lips were clean-shaven. I got out of the shower and toweled off.  Then I took baby oil and spread it over my arms, then my legs, and then finally a little over my pussy lips to avoid razor burn. Making my way to the bedroom, I savored my drink as I applied my make up and selected an outfit.  I wanted something sexy, yet not sleazy.  Finally, I settled on a black lace top and black skirt.  The top revealed enough of my cleavage to look enticing but tasteful, while the skirt was short enough to show off my legs and clung to my ass nicely.  On a whim, I had chose to go without panties.  I was unsure if I would regret it later, but the idea was too naughty to resist.

“Not bad,” I thought as I looked in the mirror.  Jim was downstairs ironing his clothes and getting ready.  I finished my drink, and headed downstairs to join my husband.  He was getting dressed as I made my way down the stairs, and I took in the sight of him.  He wore black dress pants and black short sleeve tee that fitted his torso like a glove.  The shirt showed off his chest, shoulders, and arms nicely.  

He looked at me and smiled as he sat down in a chair to put on his shoes.  

“You look absolutely stunning,” he said.  I could see the sincerity in his eyes and the way he smiled.

“You look pretty good yourself, mister.”

Standing up, Jim made his way to me, and his arms circled around my waist.  Gently, he placed a little kiss on my lips.  

“You ready, baby?”

“Let’s have another drink, and then we can get going.”

We both made our way to the bar and mixed ourselves another drink.  Staring at one another, we took in the sight of each other as we drained our glasses.  Silently, we each pondered what was to come.

I gripped Jim’s hand tightly as we made our way to the club.  My nervousness and excitement increased as we got closer to our destination.  My breathing became a little heavier as we navigated the streets of the city.  Finally, we arrived.  We parked in a lot that had quite of a number of other automobiles parked in it.

“This is it.”

The club was actually a two-story house.  From the outside, it appeared to be cozy and quiet.  The only indication that it might be something more than someone’s home was a sign illuminated by a light that read “members only.”

 “We are not going to have any problems getting in, are we?”

“We shouldn’t.  I completed the membership application online, and they emailed us an acceptance number, which I wrote down.  We will be fine.  You ready?”

I took a deep breath and said, “I hope so.”

Jim got out of the car and came over to open my door for me.  Jim is forever the gentleman.  As I got out of the car, I opened my legs slightly, knowing that my husband’s gaze would immediately go to the space between my legs.  Sure enough, Jim looked down to see that I was not wearing any panties.

Jim smiled and said, “hmm, sans underwear, eh?”

“Yeah,” I said while actually blushing.

I got out of the car and stood before my husband.  I was reluctant yet anxious to go inside.  Jim bent down and kissed my forehead.  His right hand found my left and we held one another’s hand before kissing tenderly on the lips and turning to go inside hand in hand.  We reached the door to the house and turned the knob.  Jim pushed open the door and we were greeted by the sight of a very attractive blonde standing behind a counter of sorts in an area that looked like a reception area of sorts.  The blonde smiled as we walked in.  She could probably tell that we were nervous, and I gripped Jim’s hand tightly as we crossed the threshold and entered the house.  In the background, dance music was playing from hidden speakers.

“Good evening,” the blonde said as we closed the door behind us.  

Jim spoke first.  “Hi, I’m Jim Danvers and this is my wife Karen.”

The blonde looked us both over for a moment, and smiled wider.

“Welcome, Karen and Jim.  This is your first time here, isn’t it?”

“It is that obvious, huh?”

“Well, let’s just say that I can tell when someone is visiting for the first time.  I am Rachael.”  Rachael extended her hand first to Jim and then to me.  She made eye contact with both of us and held it for a second or two.

“The first thing I need to do is verify that you are on our membership list, so if I can see some id, we can get you taken care of.  Both Jim and I handed Rachael our driver’s licenses.  She scanned down a list of printed out names and located us.  With a smile she passed back our ids.

“Great.  Well let me call someone to the desk, and I will give you a tour of the club if you like.  You are a little early so there are not that many people here, so I should be able to show you around.”

Picking up a telephone, Rachael mashed a button and then spoke into the mouthpiece.

“Bill can you, come up front?  I have a new couple that needs a tour.”

Moments later an older looking man approached the desk.  With a smile he walked behind it, and then extended his hand to Jim and I.

“Hello, I am Bill.  I own this house, and I welcome you.  What are your names?”

“I am Jim, and this is Karen.”

“Nice to meet you.”

We each shook hands with Bill, and then we were led away by Karen.

“Karen will answer all of your questions, but if you need anything let me know personally.”  With that Karen began our tour of the club. 

“So, what made you decide to join our club?”

Jim and I looked at each other, and then Jim spoke first.

“Well, Karen and I have a great sex life, and we wanted to see what a club like this was like.”

“Well, that is normal.  We have a lot of couples come here that want to explore different avenues with their partners.  Let me give you a few rules before we start the tour.  One, no drugs on property.  We can’t run the risk of giving the Christians and the cops any reason to close us down.  Two, no means no.  So, if you ask to play with someone and they say no, then please don’t push.  We want everyone to feel relaxed and comfortable.  Three, we ask that if you are unable to control any feelings of jealously that you please leave the club.  We want to avoid any scenes that might make others uncomfortable.  Other than that, feel free to enjoy and do what you want.”

After that Karen took us around the house showing us bedrooms, a room with a huge wooden table and chairs surrounding it, a room with a swing, a room that looked like a dungeon, and a room that was divide by a wall with holes cut low into the wood.  As we went, we bumped into other people; all couples whom Rachael knew by name.  She introduced us, and both Jim and I discreetly checked out each couple we met.  Finally, the tour came to a close after Rachael showed us were the hot tub area was, and then led us into a large sitting area were other people had gathered to sit and talk.

“Okay, that’s the tour.  You guys have fun, and let either Bill or myself know if you need anything.  It is almost ten, so the place should start to fill up soon.”

Left alone Jim and I looked around the room.   A few of the couples talked to one another, seemingly engaged in earnest conversation.  Jim and I sat on a sofa and watched.  One couple with a pretty brunette and an older man with salt and pepper hair sat talking to another couple made up of a man with short, spiky, blond hair and an African-American women dressed in a slinky red dress.  Jim and I watched as the brunette leaned forward and kissed the black girl.  The kiss was tentative and tender at first, and then I saw their tongues began to tease one another’s lips.  Both men looked at each other and smiled, then they turned their attention to the actions of the women they were with.  As the women kissed, I settled back against Jim.

“Pretty hot, huh.”

Jim simply nodded his head “yes.”

We continued to watch as other people filed into the sitting area.  A few came over and introduced themselves, and then moved on to either sit on the other sofas in the sitting area or disperse to other areas throughout the club.  Jim and I turned our attention to the two women on the sofa across from us.  They were lost in one another as the men looked on.  The older man lightly rubbed his crotch as the brunette slid the straps of the black girl’s dress from her shoulders and exposed her breast.  I heard Jim moan as the brunette took the dark nipple of the black girl’s breast into her mouth.  As I was pressed into my husband, I could feel the beginnings of an erection begin to press into my lower back.  I laid my head back into his chest and watched the two women in front of us.  Slowly, Jim brought his hand to my thigh, and then eased his hand to the edge of my skirt.  I slightly spread my legs for him as his hand made its way to my crotch.  He cupped me and pressed, both he and I were surprised to discover how wet I was.  Apparently, the scene in front of us had affected me more than either he or I was aware of.  I felt his finger lightly pressing against the opening of my sex.  I spread my legs a little wider.  Jim dragged his index finger down my slit, causing me to gasp as he went.

“Oh”

“Feel good, sweetie?”

“Yes,” I whispered while I still focused on the two women in front of me.  My wetness increased as my husband started to use his thumb on my clitoris, and the women became more and more engrossed in their explorations of one another.  As hot as this was, I wanted to see more.

“Baby, Let’s walk around and see what else is going on.”  We both stood up and left the sitting area.  

As we made our way through the club, we were both a little taken back by what we stumbled across.  The holes in the divider in one room were apparently glory holes and two and women and one man were busily moving from hole to hole wrapping their mouths around the erect penises that protruded through the holes.  The women were topless, and their breasts jiggled as they greedily sucked, making wet slurping noises as they went.  I was amazed at how expertly the man sucked a long, black cock while expertly jacking another.  For me it was very erotic.  I had always wanted to see another man take a cock into his mouth.  I was very wet, and I could feel the slickness of my bare pussy as we watched.

In a bedroom, Jim and I were both amazed as three couples busily fucked one another.  There were cocks in mouths, pussies against pussies, and cocks being slid back and forth inside pussies that were swollen with wetness and excitement.  We watched fascinated, as the couples were lost in their own actions.  The smell of sex was almost overpowering, musky and heady as the people fucked away.  I looked down to see Jim’s erection tenting in his slacks.  I slid a finger under my skirt and touched myself as I watched the sight before me.  I rubbed my clitoris brazenly, as one man licked a blonde’s pussy while he was in turn mounted by a brunette who sucked another man’s cock as she rode the cock buried in her sex.

“Oh, Jim.  This is incredible.”

I turned to look at my husband, and then took my finger, coated with my excitement, and let him taste me.  At that moment, the way Jim looked at me made me want him then and there.  

“Baby, lets go somewhere.  I want you.”

We made our way through the club, encountering different people caught in various displays of sexual acts.  All of it served to increase my excitement and my desire for my husband.  Ultimately, we made our way back to the room with the large table and chairs all around it.  Jim pushed me into the room, and then began to feverishly kiss my mouth, then my neck and ears.  

“Karen, I want you here on this table.”

Without waiting for an answer, Jim picked me up and laid me across the table.  He took a cushion from one of the chairs and placed it under my head.  He then kissed me again, our tongues twirling and dancing across each other lips.  Jim then moved his hands to the bottom part of my shirt and began to peel it off of me.  I raised my arms over my head, allowing him to slip it off of me.  I shivered slightly as my breasts were exposed to the air-conditioned room.  Jim’s tongue attacked my left nipple as his hand focused in on my right breast. 

“Oh, sweetie.  That feels so good.”

Jim’s left hand left my breast and made its way for my pussy.  Jim lifted my skirt, rolling it over my buttocks and around my hips.  I was so swollen, and so excited I knew it would not take much for me to reach orgasm.  Jim’s fingers found my pussy, and his hands went to work on me.  First, he coated his fingers with my wetness and then spread the lips before focusing in on my clitoris.  Electricity shot through my body as Jim used his index and forefinger to manipulate my clitoris.

“Uhh, oh baby.”

Jim then pressed a finger inside of me at gently pumped it back and forth.  He was working me, spreading me and getting me ready.  I was lost in what I was feeling, the sensations, and the thought of fucking my husband in public. I was feeling so very naughty, and so close to orgasm. 

“Hi,” a feminine voice came from somewhere from my left.  Jim looked up and said, ”hello.”

I looked over to my left, but I could not quite see who had come into the room.  I made a move to get up, but I felt Jim’s hand gently but firmly holding me down.  I looked up at him, and he put a finger to his mouth for motioning me to be silent.  He then turned his attention back to whomever had entered into the room.  

“You don’t mind if we watch do you?  These are my friends Larry and Chris, and I am Amanda.  We don’t want to interrupt, but what you and your girl there are doing is so sexy that we had to stop and watch.  Do you mind?”

“No.  Not all, in fact my wife loves an audience.”

I could not believe what Jim was saying.  He intended for us to perform for these people.  

“Jim, I…”

“Shhh.”

Jim squatted next to me, and whispered, “baby, I want you to touch yourself for me and these people.  Close your eyes and think about the fact that these people will never see you again after tonight.  I need you to be as naughty, as dirty as you want.  It will be fine.  I am here, and I am not going to let anything happen.”

“Jim, I don’t know if I can.”

“Sure you can baby.  Try it.  If you feel too uncomfortable then you can stop, and we can go someplace else or leave altogether. I am here with you sweetie.”

Jim’s words relaxed me, and I knew that he would not let anything happen to me.  Also, I knew Jim would let me do whatever I fancied.  Honestly, the idea of me touching myself, of rubbing myself to climax in front of strangers really excited me.

I closed my eyes and began to explore my body.  First, my hands went to my breasts.  I filled my palms with their weight, and then used my fingers to lightly pinch and tweak my nipples.  The sensation was exquisite.  My pussy became even wetter as kneaded and fondled my breast.

“Oh, that nice,” I heard a man’s voice say.  “She’s so sexy.”

As odd as it was hearing someone else other than Jim comment on my masturbation techniques, it was still served to turn me on even more than I already was.  I thin pulled my right tit up to my mouth a licked the nipple, causing me to shudder with pleasure as I did.  As my tongue danced around the room, I could make out two of the three people.  The girl was a thin brunette clad in a body stocking of some type, and one of the men was thinly built with black hair.  As I looked, I could make out a bulge in the pants of the man.  Obviously, he was enjoying what he was seeing.  I meant to give them all more of a show.

I closed my eyes and let my left hand then began to work its way down my body and to my pussy.  First, I used my hand to spread my lips open, then my fingers went to work on my clitoris.  Slowly, deftly I worked myself over with my fingers.  I reveled in the pleasure that I was feeling.  I could hear the sound of my wetness filling the room, and I could smell my scent permeating the air.  My fingers tweaked and rubbed my clitoris, driving me onward as my breathing increased.  My right hand pinched my nipple roughly, crudely twisting it.  As I got closer to climax, the fluid flowing from me increased, and I began to push my hips upwards.

“Ohh, I cant, can’t believe what, oh, ughh, what I am doing…”

As I got closer to cuming, I heard Jim’s voice whispering in my left ear.

“Guess, what Karen?  They are all naked, and touching themselves.  Open your eyes and look.”

Sure enough, the group was naked.  The brunette had shed her body stocking, and was now being paid attention to by her male companions who were also in the same state of undress.  The other man was a bald man who had a tattoo of some type across his back.  I stopped masturbating and watched.  Amanda was kissed, and fondled by her companions.  Hands worked her breasts, and her thighs, while two sets of mouths kissed her neck and her mouth.  Amanda moaned in appreciation as she obviously received enormous amounts of pleasure.  As I watched, Amanda pushed the dark hair man away from her and into one of the chairs situated around the table.  The man’s cock, not too long but very thick, stood straight up as he was pushed away.  Amanda bent over and took it in her hand and pumped it a few times as her other friend traced his tongue across her shoulders and down her spine before stopping at he buttocks.  Amanda then turned to face him and opened her legs wide.  The bald man immediately made for Amanda’s pussy as she continued to pump the other man’s cock.

“Oh, that’s it.  Get me nice and wet so I can sit on Larry’s cock.”

The bald man worked her over well.  Amanda gasped and groaned with her eyes closed, and the look on her face indicated that the man knew what he was doing with his tongue.  Suddenly, Amanda opened her eyes and looked directly at me.  A sly smile danced across her face as our eyes locked.  Still looking at me, Amanda pushed away from the man at her sex and released the cock in her hand.  Then, eyes still focused in on mine, she sat in Larry’s lap and pointed his thick cock at her pussy.  I watched as the head stretched her vaginal lips for a moment, and then began to slowly slip inside her sex.  Amanda’s eyes closed again as Larry’s cock slid inside of her body.  The, in a slow up and down motion, she began to ride Larry as his hands went up to cup her breasts and tweak her nipples.  My hands returned to my pussy and I again began to work myself towards climax.  Every few seconds I would open my eyes to watch Amanda riding Larry, and then close them and focus on the sound of them fucking and the sound my own wetness made as I masturbated.

When I opened my eyes again, something made me look to my left.  Jim was shedding his clothes.  I watched as Jim’s stripped, exposing his body to the other people in the room.  When Jim unzipped his trousers and slid them down his legs, his erection sprang free to point upward obscenely.  I turned my attention to the bald man.  Like Jim’s, his erection pointed upwards, and I took note of it as I rotated and mashed my clitoris with my forefinger and thumb.  His erection was slightly longer than Jim’s, but also thinner.  Jim tossed his clothes over one of the chairs, and then turned his attention to what was going on in the room.  Jim began walking towards me with his erection in his left hand, stroking it as he walked.  The bald man joined Amanda and Larry as Amanda continued her ride atop Larry’s cock.  Amanda bent her head forward and the cock belonging to the bald man was swallowed in one gulp.   Expertly, she began to suck him. Then her right hand circled around his shaft and pulled the skin back and forth over the head as her tongue danced across the small opening at the end.  I could imagine that she could taste his pre-cum oozing forth, and I licked my own lips wishing that I could have a taste as well.  My gaze shifted to Jim who had squatted down by my head.  We held one another’s gaze and he began to speak.

“You know what I would like to see, Karen?”

“No, baby.  Tell me!”  As I spoke, I rubbed my clitoris faster.  I knew that Jim was going to tell me naughty things that would only serve to make me cum even quicker.

“I would like to see those two guys, and anyone else that might happen to make their way in here jack themselves off all over your pussy.”

“Hmmm,” I moaned.  The thought of it, of strange men standing between my legs, jacking their cocks until they coated my pussy with their cum was almost too dirty to conceive.

“Really, ugh, Jim!  Would you like to see that?”  My fingers moved faster and a hand flew to my breasts.

“Yes, Karen.  I would not let anyone fuck you, but I would let them rub their cocks against your lips, against your clit, and then shoot their cum all over your pussy, your ass, and even your tits.  Would you like that, baby?  Would you like to feel all of that strange, hot cum spray against your pussy?”

“Yes, oh… I would like that.”  My fingers almost had me to the point of no stopping.  I then felt Jim’s hand atop my fingers rubbing my clit in perfect rhythm with the motion of my hand.  That was enough to set my orgasm off.

“Ohhh, ohhh, oh baby, I am cuming, ohhhh.”

My sex clamped around my fingers as I pushed them inside, and Jim rubbed my clitoris with controlled, powerful strokes.  My wetness felt like it was pouring out of me and onto the table, and my hips thrust upward skewering my sex on the intruding digits.

“Hhh, ugh, oh…”

Jim kissed me full on the mouth, and I shoved my tongue into his, kissing him with as much force as I could muster as I rode the waves of orgasm.

Slowly, I came down from my climatic high, and began to kiss my husband gently.  My sex spasmed and continued to grip my fingers, and I opened my eyes to look at Jim.  A huge smile was plastered across his face as he looked at me.  Then I became aware of the other sounds in the room, of people lost in their own fucking.  Breaking away from the kiss, I turned to see that Amanda and her companions had switched positions.  The bald man was now standing behind her, sliding his long cock into her from behind.  The other man’s head was buried between Amanda’s legs and I heard the wet sounds of sucking and slurping emanating from between.  I watched fascinated as Larry pulled the cock from Amanda’s pussy, slid it into his mouth, and then sucked and licked it clean before feeding it back into her.  

“Oh, yes,” she moaned.  Fuck me!”

The scene so inspired me that my hand began to busy itself again.  Slowly, I pinched my clitoris and then pulled my two fingers from my sex and placed them in my mouth, savoring the taste.  Then I turned to Jim and pressed my fingers to his lips, allowing him to sample my flavor.

“Yum,” he exclaimed as I took my fingers away.

“Jim,” I said.   “I want to do it. I want them to cover my pussy with their cum.  I want you to watch, and then when they are through I want you to fuck me right in front of anybody and everybody who will watch.”

We kissed again, and Jim stood up.  His cock pointed straight at me, and I took my fingers, coated with my juices, and spread them over his cock before grabbing it and bringing it as close to my face as possible.  I jerked it a few times, using my pussy juices for lubrication, and I was rewarded when a huge amount of liquid jumped from the head of Jim’s cock.  Quickly, I brought the cock to my mouth and swallowed half of its length.  Jim groaned loudly and threw his head back in pleasure.  I slid my mouth up and down his length before pulling away.

“Baby, see if they will do it for me.  See if they will cum on my pussy.”

Reluctantly, Jim moved away from me and made his way to the other side of the table were the threesome were still engaged in their fucking.  Amanda saw him approach, and slowed her movements as Jim stepped towards her.  The bald man stopped his fucking motion, and held still, his cock buried deeply inside Amanda’s sex.  However, Larry continued to use his tongue, causing small sounds of pleasure to escape Amanda’s lips.

“My wife and I would like for you to join us, if you are interested.”

“Really,” Amanda asked as she turned her head to look at me spread on the table with legs open wide, a hand on my pussy and fingers massaging my breasts.

“She is very, very sexy.”

“Well, actually what I had in mind was that maybe the men would be interested in jacking off on her pussy.   They could stand between her legs, touch her pussy lips and clitoris with their cocks, but they cannot fuck her.  The after everyone cums, maybe you will watch us while we fuck?”

“Hum,” Amanda thought and spoke out loud.  “Oh, guys that sounds different and very hot, and I would love to see you two spray all over her pretty little pussy.  What do you think?”

By this time Larry had stood up and was staring intently at me, while the bald man looked first at Jim, then at me.  He moved inside Amanda for a few more strokes, before withdrawing his cock from her depths.  She moaned as it slipped from her sex.

Larry and the bald man looked at one another and shrugged their shoulders.  The bald man spoke first.  

“You are cool with that, man.  I mean you are not going to kick our asses or anything, right?”

Jim extended his hand as though he was closing a business deal.  “I’m cool.  Just obey the rules, and I think we will all enjoy ourselves.”

“Okay man,” the bald man said while shaking Jim’s hand.  “By the way my name is Chris.”

“Nice to meet you all.”

Everyone’s eyes were on me for a moment.  I closed my eyes and began to masturbate.  What would it feel like?  How would Jim react? What would Amanda do as she watched?

Suddenly, I felt hands around my ankles and feet.  I looked down to see Amanda grabbing my legs.  Her touch was feminine and gentle.

“What’s your name, honey,” Amanda said.

“Karen.”

“Karen, scoot down for me, sweetie.  I need you to move your sweet pussy down here so the boys can get to it.”

Obeying in an instant, I scooted down until my feet touched the edges, and I bent my legs and scooted my but down until my pussy was positioned just right.

“Hmm.  That’s nice.  Look at you so swollen, so open, and so ready.  Do you mind if I touch you just for a moment.”

I nodded my approval silently.  Then, Amanda’s finger traced a line starting from the top of my sex, across my clitoris, and down to slide briefly inside.  I gasped as she did so, and then watched as Amanda brought her finger to her mouth.

Looking at me the entire time she said, “fantastic.”

“What say we let the boys do their thing?”  Amanda then slinked her way down to the table and to my right.  She hovered just out of my peripheral vision, but I could feel her breath on my shoulder as she watched what was about to happen.  

Jim then moved to my left and stood watching with cock in hand at the two men as they prepared themselves.

Larry was first.  Almost cautiously he moved to the edge of the table and between my splayed legs.   His right hand was wrapped around his thick cock, and he pumped it twice before moving in as close to me as he could.  I could feel the heat radiating off of his body as he looked at me and smiled, and then turned his gaze to my pussy.  When Larry looked down, I blushed, but pushed my hips upwards in what I would hope would be an enticing display.  Larry was slim but fit, and his cock looked wonderfully thick in his hand.  I watched as he began to pump it, wrapping his fist around the length, making it disappear and the reemerge from its sheath of fingers.  

“Oh,” I moaned.

Then, with a glance first to Jim, Larry brought the head of his cock to my vaginal lips.  Slowly, teasingly he used the thick head to spread my lips open and coat his cock with my wetness.  Up and down he dragged the bulbous head of his dick, lingering for a moment at the opening of my pussy.  This caused me to close my eyes and pleasure and mash my head into the cushion underneath it.  Larry used his cock to lightly bat at my engorged clitoris, making it stand up even higher.  I raised my hips upwards. A part of me hoped that he would slide his thick cock inside of me to the hilt.  The he began to stroke his cock.   I could feel the fingers of his fist lightly touch my pussy lips as he pumped his erection.  I leaned my head upwards and opened my eyes.  The sight of Larry pumping his shaft with his fist between my legs took my breath away, and my hands went back to my sex.  I began to work myself over again, and I gasped each time my fingers would come into contact with Larry’s.

“Oh, Karen.  That is so damn sexy,” I heard Jim say.

“Yeah,” Amanda cooed.  Her head was literally next to mine.  I opened my eyes and turned to look at her.  Our faces were no more than an inch away from each other’s, and our eyes locked, holding a stare.  Electricity passed between, us and we both pressed forward to kiss.  He lips were soft, and our kiss started out gentle and explorative.  However, as our passion increased our tongues danced between each other’s mouth, and Amanda gently bit down on my lower lip.  I felt her hand cup my breast, and then her fingers deftly begin to tweak the nipple of my right breast.  

“Ugghh,” I heard someone moan loudly.  I broke our kiss and turned my attention to the scene between my legs.  Chris had come up behind Larry, and was kissing his neck roughly.  In Chris’ left hand, he held Larry’s thick cock and was jacking it for him.  Chris, sensing me watching him, stopped kissing Larry to look at me.  Chris then urged Larry forward slightly so that he was pressed as closely as possible against me.  Chris then took Larry’s cock and rubbed it against my soaking pussy.  He swirled the head around my opening, but withdrew it just as I pushed forward to meet it.

“Ah, ah, “ said Chris.  “Rules. Remember?  Your husband here would kick both of our asses if I slid this nice, thick cock into your pussy, and nobody wants that.”

Damn him.  Chris then returned his attention to Larry.  He nibbled his ear, and began to whisper words only Larry could hear while working his cock.  I watched and rubbed myself as the two men clung together.

“Oh, Larry is getting ready to cum.  I can tell by the look on his face, “ Amanda said. ”He is going to do it baby, he is going to shoot his cum all over you.”

Amanda’s words turned me on, and my fingers rubbed my clitoris even faster.  Larry looked down just as I did this, and between having Chris jacking his cock and whispering dirty little things in his ear, and the action of my fingers on my pussy, it must have sent him over the edge.  He suddenly and loudly groaned, and focused his gaze on my pussy.

“Ooooo…ummm,” he almost screamed as the first jet of his semen exited his cock.  His cum splashed against my fingers and clitoris, and it felt white-hot as it coated my sex.

“Uggghhhhh…!”

Ribbon after ribbon of cum splashed against my fingers, my pussy, and across the inside of my thighs.  Chris expertly milked Larry, and aimed his cock like a marksmen so that cum hit the target that was my pussy just right.

My fingers flew over my clitoris, and my other hand joined them, busily smearing Larry’s cum all over my sex.  How erotic; me smearing another man’s cum all over my pussy while he was being jacked off by another man, and a female stranger and my husband looked on.  The thought sent me over the edge, and with surprise, I began to climax again.

“Mmmmm…” my body stiffened and shuddered.  My right hand held the lips of my sex open, and the fingers of my left hand rubbed my clitoris as I came.  I felt a jet of cum splash against my fingers, and I pushed it inside of me.  The thought of an unknown man’s cum inside of me caused me to shake and shudder as I came!

“Huggghh…” 

Again, I began my descent from my orgasmic high.  My breathing began to return to normal, and I opened my eyes.  I looked to my left, knowing that Jim would be there, and I wanted to gauge his reaction to what he had just witnessed.  He was looking down at me, smiling and holding his erection in his fist and stroking it as we made eye contact.  His penis was as long as I had ever seen it, all red and angry looking.  

“What did you think…?”

“Oh, baby that was so fucking hot.  I almost came myself watching it.”

“Oh, Jim…” 

Amanda then spoke in a whisper.  “It is not over yet, look at Chris.”

Larry had moved from between my legs, and Chris now stood in that space.  His long, thin dick standing out almost straight.  Not waiting for permission, Chris began to stroke his cock in earnest, and he aimed the head right at my pussy.  Jim moved close to me and my left hand wrapped itself around his cock.  I tried to match the rhythm of Chris’ movements with the movements of my own hand.  Chris closed his eyes, and tilted his head back slightly.  He then began to talk

“I am going to cum so fucking much!  My balls feel all heavy and full.  I am leaking like a faucet.”  I looked down to see if he was telling the truth.  Indeed he was.  The head of his cock glistened with his excitement.  My grip tightened around Jim’s cock, and he groaned in appreciation.

Chris then opened his eyes and looked directly at me.  

“What if I was to jam this cock into you?  Jim, would you really be mad? “ As Chris spoke, he took the head of his cock and dragged in up and down my slit, parting the walls slick with my excitement and Larry’s cum.  I rotated my hips in appreciation.

‘Tell me she doesn’t want it.  Look at her, she is literally dripping.”  Again, Chris dragged his dick across my pussy, and swirled the head around my vaginal opening.  I watched as he then stared at my husband, an arrogant look plastered across his face.  I was so wet, that if he pushed forward any more he would bury himself in me.  I held my breath in anticipation.  I let go of Jim’s cock, waiting to see what would happen.  Would Jim let this stranger fuck me?  Part of me hoped he would let Chris fuck me, the other part praying he wouldn’t.  More so, I have seen Jim enraged, and he just might kill this man who now taunted him about fucking his wife.

“Chris, you know the rules.  No fucking.  I don’t think you really want me to explain what I mean by that, do you?

Apparently, the look that Jim gave Chris convinced him not to be taking lightly, and that he was deadly serious.

“Chris, play nice.  Otherwise, you will have to play all by yourself.  Completely by yourself.” Amanda’s voice was soft and soothing, but was tinged with an element of concern.

Chris withdrew his cock from my opening, and an involuntary moan escaped my lips as he did.  I watched as Chris closed his eyes again, and resumed the rhythm of his masturbation.  A huge drop of pre-cum oozed out of his cock, and dripped down directly onto my pussy.  Immediately, my fingers mixed it in with the juices already there.  I smeared the fingers of my left hand with Chris’ pre-cum, Larry’s semen, and my own pussy juices and brought it up to spread it over Jim’s cock.  Then I began to firmly jack him, roughly pulling the skin back and forth over the head of his cock.

“How does it feel baby, “ I said in a throaty whisper.  How does it feel to have another man’s cum spread across your cock?

“Oh, it feels good.  Very good.”  I felt Jim’s body relax, and he closed his eyes as my hand glided up and down his shaft.

“Ughh,” I heard to my right.  I turned to see Amanda propped up on elbows, while Larry busied himself with his tongue in her pussy.  Oh, this was getting too hot.  A stranger was jacking off, waiting to spray his cum onto my pussy, a woman was getting eaten from behind by a man who had just sprayed his semen onto my sex, and I had my hand wrapped around the penis of my husband who was taking it all in.  From the looks of pleasure on Amanda’s face Larry was working magic on her pussy.

Suddenly, I heard Chris’ voice fill the room.

“Oh, that’s it.  Fuck, I am cuming, going to cum…ughhh!”

My hand left Jim’s cock, and joined my other as I held my pussy open for Chris so that he could shoot and spray his cum all over my sex.  I arched my hips upwards, secretly hoping Chris would defy Jim and bury his cock inside of me while he climaxed.  

“Nnnnn…Oh, oooogh…” Chris growled as he came.  His cum blasted against my sex, and I moved my hips up and down, imagining that I was driving his cock deep into me.  His semen felt even hotter than Larry’s, and so much came out that my mound was covered completely.  I felt some of Chris’ cum even dribble down to my ass, and I pushed it into my anus, moaning loudly as I did.

“Oohh…” I pushed the finger into my ass, and held it there.  I felt the muscles gripping my finger, trying to hold it in place.  

Chris pumped the last drops of cum onto my pussy, and then backed away.   My hips and buttocks returned to the surface of the table, but I was eager to cum again.  I had never been as aroused as I was now.

“Jim, I want you inside me, I want you to fuck me!”

“Wait a minute,” Amanda said. “Don’t’ I get a turn with you?”

I turned to look at her.  

“What do you mean, “ I asked almost silently.

“Don’t I get a chance to cum with you?”

I hesitated, not knowing what to say.  “Umm, “ I said dumbly.

“Karen, I want to rub myself against you.  I want to mash my pussy against yours, grind our clits together.  Really make one another cum!”

“Oh, yes!”  I had not even considered this, but the thought of it turned me on.  It had been so long since I was with a woman, and I had never been with a woman in front of my husband.  Oh, God!  I knew that Jim would love it.

“Jim, baby?  Do you want to see me and Amanda fuck one another?”

Jim’s cock was in his hand, and the look on his face indicated that he desperately wanted to cum.  The lust in his eyes and a slight sideways grin on his face answered my question without the use of words.  

“Jim, I am going to rub my pussy against Amanda’s.  I am going to make her cum, and then I want you to fuck me.  I want you to fuck me hard and fast, and cum anywhere on me or in me you want.”  

With that Amanda leaned forward and we began to kiss.  This time the kiss was feverish and forceful, with both of us mashing our mouths against the others.  Amanda’s tongue darted into my mouth, and I returned her kiss with equal force.

“Oh, Karen.  This is going to be so good.  I am already soaked from Larry and Chris fucking me, and you must be absolutely drenched. It is going to feel so good, us smearing their cum against one another’s pussies.”  As she said this, Amanda moved from my right and positioned herself between my legs.  I stared at Jim for a moment before he bent down to kiss me hard on the lips.  I felt Amanda pushing me backwards, urging me farther up the table.   Jim and I continued to kiss as I scooted up, making room for Amanda.  Finally, Amanda and I were in place, and I broke off the kiss with my husband and turned to look up at Amanda.  She was above me, positioned like a man who was preparing to fuck me in the missionary position.   

Slowly, she leaned down to kiss me, her dark hair falling on her shoulders and around our faces.  I felt her large breasts press into mine, and I pushed my breasts upwards rubbing our nipples together as we kissed.  Our lips smacked lightly as we kissed, and our tongues danced back and forth.  Amanda began to kiss my forehead, then my eyes, and moved to my ears and the nape of my neck, trailing hot kisses as she went.  Her right hand found my left breast, and she began to cup and knead my tit.  Her fingers played with the nipple, and my own hands first lighted on her upper back and then traveled down to her hips before settling on the cheeks of her ass.  I cupped her ass, and I pushed my mound upwards feeling her wetness and a light tickle of hair.  

Amanda’s mouth glided from my neck to my shoulders, and then to my right breast, her tongue dancing quickly across the nipple, causing me to groan with pleasure.  Her mouth and tongue glided across my nipple while one hand continued to pull and tweak the nipple of my other breast.  

“Oohh, that feels so good, “ I moaned out loud.  My hips flexed upward, and I gripped the cheeks of her ass tighter, trying to grind my sex into hers.  I could feel the moisture between her legs, and I knew she could feel my juices and the juices of her male companions as I pressed my mound into hers.

Pulling her mouth away from my nipple, she leaned forward and pressed her breasts to my mouth.  Without hesitation, I began to lick her nipples, causing her to now gasp with delight.

“Mmm… Karen, yes!”

Her hips started to rotate in small circles, and I mimicked the action, trying to fall into rhythm with her undulations.  Slowly but surely we began to keep pace with one another’s gyrations.  Her lips were pressed firmly into mine, and both of our clitorises were mashed together.  The amount of wetness that we shared was amazing.  My sex was drenched from having Larry and Chris ejaculate all over it; that mixed and mingled with my own juices, and now Amanda added her own excitement to the sexual froth.  Our synchronicity was delicious.  I could feel my excitement rising again.  I released Amanda’s nipple from my mouth, and moaned loudly. Then, I began to describe to Jim what I was feeling.

“Oh, Jim!  We are both so wet.  Oh, oh, I can feel her wet pussy pressing into me, and making me even, ummm, wetter.  My clit, Jim, it is so hard, and hers, it is pressing into mine, uh, rubbing right against me”

“Oh, Karen, uggh.”

Our mutual rhythm began to increase, with me pressing my hips ever upwards, and Amanda grinding down, both of us pushing the other towards climax.  I opened my eyes and took a look around the room.  Jim stood to my left watching intently, his erection literally dripping from his excitement.  By this time, both Larry and Chris had begun to watch us, each man stroking his cock as they did.  Their cocks began to show signs of renewed life.  As they continued to watch, Larry moved behind Amanda and moaned his approval as his line of sight came into view of my pussy working against Amanda’s.  Chris, tentatively, moved closer to the table and stroked himself by Amanda’s head and mine.  Chris’ cock stiffened and he again closed his eyes as he stroked himself with abandon.  The feel of Amanda working herself against me, and three men jacking off around me almost drove me to the brink of orgasm.

“Oh, oh…” I moaned loudly.  “I’m almost there!”

“Wait, wait for me, please…” Amanda pleaded breathlessly.  She worked her sex against mine even quicker.

That was it; it was too much.  My orgasm began to rack my body and I mashed my pussy and clitoris as hard as possible into Amanda’s.  My lips full and swollen, coated with feminine excitement and strange men’s semen, began to quake, and my clitoris and nipples swelled and exploded with electric pleasure.  

“Ugghhhh, I am cuming, cuming… ohhh.”

My hips rocketed upwards grinding into Amanda’s sex.  Driving upwards as if I had a cock and I was trying to fuck her.  Amanda slipped her hand between her legs and down to were our pussies met.  She cupped her own sex, and then drove her pelvis hard against her hand.  Her knuckles rubbed against my soaked and saturated lips as I rocked my sex against the backside of her hand.  Both of us hunching madly as my orgasm racked my body and Amanda worked towards her own release.  Suddenly, Amanda stopped the mad rhythm of her hips, and I looked to see her throw her back, causing her black hair to cascade around her shoulders and face, then I felt her begin to shake.

“Oh, God, oh, ughhh, oh, yes”

Her entire body shook as her hand rotated quickly and deftly.  Amanda eyes were closed as she rode the waves of her orgasm.  I took note of her nipples.  They looked hard and they protruded away from her full breasts.  I took one in my mouth, and bit down gently.  It seemed every part of her, every inch of her body, shook with her release.

“Oh, Karen, yes…”

Finally, both Amanda and I returned to our senses.  I looked up at her and she looked down at me.  We kissed tenderly, as she settled her weight atop of me, mashing both of our breasts and our sexes into one another.  She broke the kiss, and looked at me with an impish smile.

“Oh, that was fantastic, “ she said as she looked around the room.  Amanda took note of the three men standing around us, each working themselves over with their hands.  Amanda eyes settled on Jim, and she stared at him for a long minute.  She then leaned forward and whispered into my ear.

“Your husband hasn’t cum, yet.  You know what I would like him to do?  I would like him to do what Larry and Chris did to you.  I want him to drag his cock over my clit, through my lips, and spray his cum all over my pussy.  Karen, I will even let him fuck me if you want.  Will you let him do that Karen, will you let him rub his cock against me and cum, or maybe even fuck me?”

“I, oh yes, I will!”

Amanda rolled off of me, and I sat up on my tush and hands and looked over at Jim.  

“Baby, Amanda has the most delicious of ideas.  She wants you to cum all over her pussy.  You know, use the head to spread her lips, rub it against her clit, shoot all over pussy.  I want you to do it too, baby.  Will you do that for me?”

Jim looked at me, then Amanda, and then at Larry and Chris.  “You sure Karen? Are you sure you want to see me do that?”

“Oh, yes Jim.  It will be so hot.”

‘Okay,” he whispered.

I got off of the table and stood up.  My legs were a little rubbery and my tush was somewhat numb from laying on the surface of the table for so long.  I put my hand out and steadied myself for a moment on Amanda’s shoulder.   Then we exchanged places; she lay back on the table with her buttocks on the cushion and feet on the very edge of the table, and her long legs opened wide.  Her sex was glistening with dew as she opened herself up by running a finger down the length of her opening.  Her finger stopped atop her clitoris, and began to rotate the nubbin in quick, circular motions.  As she did this, I motioned to Jim and he quickly positioned himself between Amanda’s legs.  He looked down at her sex and the finger that played with her most sensitive part, and then at me.  I smiled, and then bit my lower lip.

“Come on, baby.  Don’t be shy.”

Jim moved so that his cock was a hair’s length away from Amanda’s pussy.  His right hand began to pump with long, deft strokes.  Jim was more excited than he had probably ever been in his life, and it was reflected by the amount of pre-cum that literally oozed from the head of his penis.  As he pumped, I watched in fascination as a huge drop landed right on Amanda’s sex.  She felt it hit her mound, and she raised her head to look.  Her finger danced across her pussy, working the pre-cum into the juices that were so abundantly present.

“Oh, Jim,” Amanda said.  “ I bet you are going to cum so much, aren’t you?  Everybody in this room has cum but you.  Don’t you want to cum?  I want you to, Jim.  I want you to cum right on me.”

I also wanted to see my husband cum all over this woman’s sex.  I wanted to see him release himself all over her.  I moved behind Jim, much like Chris had done to Larry earlier, and began to kiss his neck as a hand made its way to his right nipple.  I pinched his nipple hard, just like he enjoys, and whispered in his ear.

“Jim, you heard what Amanda said, didn’t you?  You are going to cum on her?”

“Yes, yes!”

“You know what Jim.  She said that you can fuck her if you want.  Do you want to Jim, do you want to fuck another woman in front of me?”

With that, my hand left his nipple and wrapped around his cock.  My god, he was hard.  I stoked him a few times, and mashed my tits into his back.  As I did this, it pushed Jim as close to Amanda as he could get without him being inside her.  I looked down and aimed his cock at her pussy.  I then began to drag his cock up and down the length of her sex, coating his head with her juice.  Her lips flowered opened, and Amanda raised her hips upwards to lodge the head of Jim’s cock between the lips of her pussy.

“Oh, Jim.  Look at it, your cock is right there, “ I said.  “Go ahead baby and push yourself inside.”

Jim looked down and I felt him hold his breath.  

“No,” he said, almost silently.  “There are rules.”

“Hmm, not now baby.  Those guys can’t fuck me, but nobody ever said you could not fuck Amanda.  She wants you to baby, isn’t that right Amanda.”

In response, Amanda rotated he hips, and the head of Jim’s cock nudged itself a little deeper between her pussy lips.

“Here baby, let me help.”  I then began to feed Jim’s cock into Amanda.  Both Jim and Amanda gasped as I slid his length into her.  She settled her hips against the surface of the table as Jim eased inside of her, and I watched in breathless amazement as my husband’s erection disappeared inside of another woman.  I moved around to Jim’s left and bent over so that I could watch.  Slowly and methodically, Jim began to develop a rhythm as he fucked Amanda.  Amanda, in turn, matched Jim’s motion and soon they were fucking at a steady pace.  I bent over at the waist and placed my head on Amanda’s stomach, watching as my husband fucked her.  It was a tremendous turn on, devoid of jealousy or concern.  I wanted Jim to feel good.  I wanted him to enjoy himself just as I had.  I let my hand creep between my legs again, and I began to rub my pussy as I looked on.

Jim was moving fast inside of Amanda, and she was fucking him back, working her hips so that her sex kept pace with the cock moving back and forth inside of her.  I then became aware of someone behind me, or I should say two people behind me.  Larry and Chris had positioned themselves behind me, cocks still in hand.  I looked over my left shoulder and smiled.  I spread my legs and presented my sex to their gaze.

“You boys know the rules, but if you can cum before my husband does, feel free to shoot anywhere you like.”

Larry and Chris moved right closer, and I felt Chris place a hand on my ass.  In response I tilted my butt upwards and presented myself a little more.  I felt myself open up, and he smiled as he and Larry jacked their cocks and aimed them right at my sex and buttocks.  I then turned my attention back to Jim and Amanda.

Jim’s rhythm had slowed as he looked at the two men standing behind me, aiming their cocks at my ass.  Once he was assured that they would mind their manners, he began to saw back and forth into Amanda’s pussy with a vengeance.

“Oh, Jim.  Your cock feels so good inside of me.”  As Amanda spoke, a finger came to rest on her clitoris, and she rubbed it furiously.  “When you cum Jim, let, ohhh, let Karen jack it for you, ohh…”

Jim increased the speed of his actions, Amanda’s words obviously driving him closer to his own orgasm.  My husband slammed into with powerful strokes, and a growl escaped his lips.

“Unnn…”

I rubbed my clitoris, matching the speed of Jim fucking his cock into Amanda.  I moved my head closer to were their sexes were joined, and I stuck my tongue out and let it lightly dance over Jim’s shaft and Amanda’s lips.  My hips and ass began to rock, and I was still aware somewhere in the back of my mind that there were two cocks ready to explode all over me.

“Oh, Jim.  Come on baby, cum.  Cum for me!”

Jim’s body was now covered in sweat as he fucked away like a madman.  I brought my free hand up to Amanda’s clitoris, her own finger still manipulating it roughly.  

“Here.  Let me,” I said.  I then began to rub her clitoris in synchronicity with mine, and her hips bucked in approval, driving my husband’s cock into her even harder.

Here we were; five people driving themselves to orgasm.  Me, with one hand on my sex and one hand working the clitoris of a woman as my husband fucked her, and her two male companions who jacked their cocks off on me earlier and now were doing so again.  The sounds and smell of sex permeated the room, and I closed my eyes and tried to take it in. For a moment, I was aware of the sounds that Jim and Amanda made as they fucked, and the sound of me manipulating my pussy, and the sounds of Larry and Chris as they masturbated behind me.  Then it happened.

I felt Chris grab my ass so tightly that it caused me to gasp out loud.

“Oh, fuck, fuck...” he screamed crudely.  Then a blast of cum hit my pussy and my anus. I felt it splash against me and I rubbed my pussy, working Chris seed in to my sex.  I pushed two cum-covered fingers deep into my sex, and moaned as they filled my pussy.

“Yes, yes…”

“Oh, ughhh.”

Then I felt a penis being batted against the threshold of my anus.  Larry was coming now, and his cock was pressed right against the tissues of my opening.  As he came, the head of his penis rested against my hole and lodged slightly inside, and spurt after spurt shot inside of my ass.  This set of my own orgasm, and I moaned loudly.

“Ughhh, Jim, oh…again, cuming.”  Never had I orgasmed so much in my life as I had tonight.  My sex was on fire, and I rubbed my clitoris, slick with cum and my own excitement, as my orgasm went on and on.

My words must have been too much for Jim and Amanda.  Jim announced his climax as he held Amanda tightly by the hips and pumped away.

“ I’m going to cum, Amanda.  Were do you want me to cum?  Tell me?”

“Inside, oh, oh leave it in, please.  Fill me up, Jim!”

With that Jim began to climax.  He lifted Amanda’s hips and buttocks off of the table and pumped his cum into her with short, powerful strokes.”

“Ugghhhhh, uhh,” my husband screamed, his voice booming throughout the room.

“Oh, goddamn it, uggh!”

I saw the cheeks of Jim’s ass flex as he unloaded his seed inside of Amanda.  Amanda’s finger danced across her clitoris, and then she announced that she too was cuming.

“Ughhh, Jim that feel s so good, baby. Oh, oh, oh...” Her hips pumped up and down the length of my husband’s cock as she now rode the waves of orgasm.

I watched as my husband finished pumping his cum into Amanda.  His thrusts began to slow as he strained to completely empty himself inside of her.  Amanda rotated her hips in circles, helping milk Jim’s cum out of his cock.  Finally, Jim collapsed on top of Amanda.  Jim rested on top of Amanda for a moment, and behind me Larry and Chris composed themselves.  Amanda and Jim kissed briefly. At first it was not like the feminine, tender kiss that Amanda and I had shared, but a kiss that was more forceful, less intimate.  It was a kiss that a man and woman might share after the consummation of a one-night stand.  Then, for a brief moment, I felt a twinge of jealousy as Jim and Amanda looked at one another in the eyes and the lightly kissed, their lips touching before each one smiled at the other.

“Ahem,” I said.

“Jim, baby, maybe we should get dressed?”

Jim looked over at me, then around the room, and then down at Amanda.  He gave her another quick kiss, and the pulled himself off of her and out of her swollen sex.  Both of them gasped as Jim’s penis slid from Amanda’s sex.  Awkwardly, the five of us began to get dressed.  Jim and I kept to ourselves as Larry, Chris, and Amanda got dressed.  Finally, we were all dressed, and an uncomfortable silence enveloped us for a moment.  Amanda was the first to speak.

“Well, that was incredible.  Thank you so very much.  I really enjoyed the experience.”

With that she leaned over and kissed first Jim, then me, our lips lingering on one another’s for a long moment.  Then Jim shook hands with Larry and Chris, and they each gave me a small kiss on the cheek.  A funny thing I thought, given all that we had just done with one another.  However, anything else would have felt inappropriate.  With that we said goodbye to one another, and Jim and I made our way to the exit of the club.  I was not sure if we would ever return, but I knew that the night’s events would be something that neither one of us would ever forget.

