Part 8
Exploring Together
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I had returned on Sunday afternoon from Meredith and Todd’s place at the lake after a wonderful weekend of mind-blowing sex.  My cunt still tingled and some of my muscles were sore from all of the sexual activities I had engaged in.  Todd had been only the second man in my life to fuck me – my husband was my first and only until this weekend.  I felt a twinge of guilt that I had truly been unfaithful to him for the first time ever.  In my weird logic, all of my sexual self-gratification and even making love with another woman didn’t seem to count as being unfaithful, but making love with Todd was.  I wanted so badly to tell my husband about it – to share my experiences with him.  Also, I wanted to tell him about Tantra.  Meredith and Todd had attended a Tantra seminar in New York that had turned them on to a new world of sexual pleasure and satisfaction.  I wanted to learn about it with him.

 I had never shared my secret life with my husband at all – my compulsive self-pleasuring and fantasizing that dominated my time when I was alone.  I really wanted to share all of this with him – to make him a part of all of it, but I was scared that he wouldn’t understand – that he would condemn me for it and even end our marriage.  I really loved him – I just didn’t want to take a chance of losing him.
Monday was a vacation day at school and as I lay in bed thinking about the weekend and what I would tell Tom, I decided that when he got home from his long weekend of fishing that I would tell him about my sexual exploits.  I trusted him – he was my best friend – he was my lover – he knew I loved him and that together we could explore new paths to sexual satisfaction.  I wanted to share with him the exciting new things that I had experienced with Meredith and Todd.  After he arrived home I poured each of us a glass of wine and asked him to sit down so that we could talk.  I blurted out the whole weekend – I told him about my affair with Meredith in Asheville – I told him about the wonderful sex that Meredith, Todd and I had – I told him about their practice of Tantra and the ‘play room’ that they had at their lake house – I told him about my growing obsession with sex.   I unloaded my frustration with his being so consumed with his business and that I wanted to share some of the joy with him that I had experienced this weekend - I told him how much I loved him and that I needed more intimate time with him.
He sat quietly and listened – he had a strange look on his face.  I couldn’t tell if he was upset or just how he was feeling.  He looked at me strangely when I told him about Meredith and me, and that I had come to the conclusion that I was truly bisexual.  When I talked about Todd fucking me a frown came over his face, but he said nothing.   When I finished talking, he took a long sip of his wine and leaned forward in his chair.  “My God, Emma, you’ve certainly been leading an exciting life behind my back,” he said with a slight grin.  “I wish you thought that you could have trusted me to know how you were feeling.  You and I have always had a great and open relationship, and a terrific sexual relationship - I certainly still feel that you’re one of the sexiest women that I have ever known – not Biblically, of course!”  he said with a laugh.  “I love you and our sex has always been fantastic for me!”  He reached over and squeezed my hand – then he sat back in his chair and took another sip of wine.  “But you’re right – it’s my fault for allowing the business to consume me.  And I, um, have a confession for you, too.  I’ve done some sexual exploring myself.”  He dropped his eyes from mine - my heart jumped into my mouth – what deep secret did he have – was he actually having an affair with another woman when I thought he was working?
“I’m almost embarrassed to tell you this, but this fishing trip that I had with Brad and Gene…well, I don’t think that you know that they’re gay.”  I certainly didn’t know that – I would never have guessed it!  Brad and Gene were both great looking guys in their middle thirties and were partners in a business that bought a lot of equipment from Tom’s company – in fact they were his biggest customer.  My husband often entertained them – especially taking them deep sea fishing.  He continued, “On previous trips they had on occasion had sex with each other right in front of me.  It really surprised me, but watching the two men go at it really made me hot!  Saturday while we were on the boat they got naked and began to go at each other.  I was horny anyway since you and I hadn’t had sex in a couple of weeks, and I got so turned on that I took out my cock and started to stroke it.  When Brad saw what I was doing he let go of Gene and came over to me.  He knelt in front of me and took my cock in his mouth.  Gene decided to join in and helped me get naked while Brad continued to suck me.  I didn’t think anyone could suck me as good as you, but I have to tell you, Babe, he gave me a terrific blow-job!”  In my mind I could picture this sight – those two hunky guys stripping my husband – one sucking on his thick cock – I could feel the wet surging out of me.  “We ended up on the bunk down below with both of them doing me.  I hate to say this, but I don’t think I ever came as hard as I did with those guys.  We had sex three more times over the weekend.  I did things with them that I never would have imagined I would do with another man!”  
His face was flushed as he told me all of this – I didn’t know if he was embarrassed to tell me or if the memories had excited him – I did notice a bulge in his pants, though.  I was speechless!  I never would have imagined Tom being in a sexual relationship with other men.  The thought didn’t repulse me – in fact, it turned me on.  Just out of curiosity the two of us had watched a gay video once, and we both got very turned on by it.  I stood up, walked over to him, took his face in my hands, and kissed him – deeply – wetly – our tongues met somewhere in his mouth.  He reached his hands around me and grabbed my ass – he pulled me down onto his lap.  I could feel his stiffness through our clothes.  I turned and straddled his legs – he reached up under my blouse and under my bra, taking both my naked breasts in his hands – his fingers pinched my nipples between them.  I let my fingers comb through his hair and then I grabbed handfuls of his hair in my fists.  He reached around me and unsnapped my bra – as his hands returned to my breasts he grabbed my blouse and tore it open – the buttons flew everywhere.  He pulled his lips off of mine and plunged his face into my breasts, sucking in all of one nipple and half of my breast.  I stood up and quickly undid my pants as he struggled to get his pants open from his seated position.  By the time I stepped out of my pants and sat back on his lap straddling him, his pants were around his ankles.  I pushed my hips forward, grabbed his cock and steered it into my soaking wet cunt.  I sat down hard sending his thick cock shooting up into me.  “AAAHHHH!” I almost screamed - he felt so damned good in me!  With my feet planted firmly on the floor I began to bounce up and down on his cock.  He held one of my breasts firmly in his hand while he nibbled with his teeth on my other nipple.  Suddenly he began to buck up and down in time with my movements until he threw his head back, grabbed my hips in his fists while ramming his cock to the bottom of my cunt and screamed “Uunnngggg!”  I felt his cum shoot into me – I felt it hit the bottom of my cunt and felt it squish out around his cock and down onto his lap.  These sensations shot through me causing a tremendous climax to start in my cunt and surge through my whole body.  I grabbed Tom around the neck and hung on while I screamed, “AAAHHH! AAAHHH!”  My cunt was clenching his cock rhythmically - it was literally milking any remaining cum from it up into my cunt.  Then my legs and body went limp – if he hadn’t been holding me I would have fallen to the floor.  I opened my eyes and smiled at him – he smiled back – “Welcome home, Baby – I missed you!” I said.  “Me-too-you!” he said as he kissed me and hugged me.
We gathered up our clothes and went to our bathroom to clean up.  Then we went and settled into our favorite chairs in the family room, each with a fresh glass of wine.  He leaned forward, holding his glass for me to clink.  He kissed me gently on the lips.  Sitting back he said, “Now that we’re both out in the open, where should we go from here?”  “There is so much for us to explore together!” I said enthusiastically, “I would really like to try Tantra with you.  Are you game?”  “Sure!” he responded, “Let’s go on-line and see what we can find.”  We found the couple’s site that led the session that Meredith and Todd had attended.  A beginner’s class was to take place the coming weekend starting on Friday night.  Tom immediately enrolled us on-line and paid the deposit with his credit card.  “I’ll arrange our flight tomorrow,” I said, excited at the idea of being able to attend a seminar so quickly.
We both took Friday afternoon off so that we could catch our flight to New York.  Around 5:45 we arrived at the hotel that was hosting our Tantra seminar.  Our first session wasn’t supposed to start until 7:30 so we had some time to get settled and have dinner.  It was always a treat to get away together, and we both loved New York.  For some reason, our sex was always better when we were out of town.  We had dinner at a small Italian restaurant that the hotel had recommended – it was dark and intimate – and the food was delicious.  We enjoyed a nice bottle of Chianti with our dinner, and after we had finished we sat and talked quietly while we finished our wine.  They had ‘overnighted’ a packet of information to us and we had prepared ourselves as they suggested, but we were both still a little nervous about what we had gotten ourselves into.  They assured us that as part of the seminar we would not have sex with anyone else but our partner, but we would be naked with others.  Neither one of us was sure that we would be comfortable with that.  At about 7:15 we left the restaurant and headed back to the hotel.

  We went to the top floor of the hotel and entered what appeared to be a large suite.  The host couple, Paul and Carol, warmly welcomed us at the door.  They were a very nice looking couple, probably in their middle forties and looked like throw-backs to the hippie era.  Paul had brown shoulder length hair tied back in a ponytail.  He was wearing a pair of leather pants with a western style lace-up shirt and sandals.  Carol was blonde with hair down to her waist.  She wore no make-up and was dressed in a floor length white peasant-girl skirt with an embroidered cotton blouse.  It was obvious that she wasn’t wearing a bra, and her full bosom was enhanced by the low cut of her blouse.  She was very pretty in a fresh-scrubbed sort of way.  Once in the room we mixed with some of the other couples that had already arrived.  Most looked younger than Tom and me – he’s in his early sixties and I’m ten years younger – but there was one couple who looked to be our age or maybe even older.  One couple looked as if they could be in their late twenties/early thirties, but I would say that the average age of the rest of the group was around 40.  As it turned out, we were the last to arrive, so the group that was there was the group we would be working with for the weekend.  There were ten couples in all plus Paul and Carol.
Everyone had taken a glass of wine that was available from a tray set on a table at the side of the room.  Chairs had been set up in a circle around the room, and in the center was a large thick mat that looked as of it was covered in a soft furry fabric.  Paul and Carol moved to the center of the room and invited all of us to bring our wine and take a seat.  After introductions and a brief explanation about the history and purpose of Tantra, Paul began by talking about intimacy.  The two of them demonstrated the first exercise which was to simply hold your partner in a standing full-body hug with eyes closed and lips touching gently but with no intimate kissing.  We were to hold the position for five minutes.  They dimmed the lights and put on some soft Indian-sounding music. Tom and I stood, put our arms around each other and touched our lips gently together.  As I stood with my eyes closed my whole body became so aware of his.  He felt so good up against me – his lips felt so soft and warm against mine.  Then my body began to respond – my nipples stiffened and I could feel my wetness starting to flow.  At the same time I became aware that he was getting stiff – I could feel his cock hardening against my lower belly.  He squeezed me tighter to him and I began to move my body very slowly against his – I rubbed my breasts against his chest and my belly against his cock.  Other couples must have been moving, too, because Carol quietly reminded us that we were to stand very still.  We stopped moving and I could feel his cock so distinctly – I could even feel when it pulsed.  All of a sudden I felt his tongue slip into my mouth – just a little.  It was like an electric shock went through me – I had to keep myself from letting out a moan.  He was teasing me and it was working – I was becoming extremely turned on!  I tickled the tip of his tongue with mine – I felt him shudder.  Then the lights slowly came back up and Paul asked us to release our partners, to just hold hands, and look at each other.  Tom was flushed and he was breathing heavily – so was I.  I glanced at the young couple standing next to us and noticed they were also flushed, and I could see a huge bulge in his tight pants.  Paul commented that we probably noticed how sexual we each felt.  Sounds of agreement came from the group.  We were then invited to sit back down.
Carol began to discuss the importance of knowing our partner’s body and especially their erogenous areas.  At that point, a very attractive thirty-something couple wearing black silk robes entered the room.  They both seemed to be either Middle-Eastern or Hispanic.  Carol introduced them as Karo and Shuri, and told us that they would be demonstrating certain techniques and practices for us.  Standing just behind the mat in the center of the room, they both untied their robes and dropped them to the floor.  Both were completely naked, and the beauty of their bodies brought a common gasp from the group.  Karo had not an ounce of fat on him, showing muscles that weren’t knotty but long and lean.  His skin was a bronze color and he had coal black hair from his chest down to his ankles.  His cock was flaccid but still hung several inches from his body.  His balls were large and hung loosely in their sack.  His ass was small and tight and his legs were long and powerful.  Shuri’s skin was also a bronze color and her breasts were large but stood out proudly from her chest.  They were tipped with large brown nipples that stuck out at least one-half of an inch.  Her belly was flat and showed her prominent hip bones.  She had a full patch of black hair at her crotch with a faint line of dark hair that went up to her belly button.  Her ass was full and round and her legs were long and slender.  They were indeed a beautiful couple!  
Shuri took Karo’s hand and helped him to lie down on the mat.  She knelt at his side.  Carol then began to explain that Shuri was going to explore the erogenous areas of his body.  As she talked, Shuri touched and kissed his face and lips, then moved down his body to his nipples.  As she began to lick and suck on his nipples his cock started to grow.  It came up into a thick, long, uncircumcised erection that had to have been at least eight inches long.  “He must like his nipples sucked about as much as I do!” Tom whispered in my ear.  I giggled.  She then moved down his body, touching and nibbling with her lips.  As she approached his hard cock, it began to jump in anticipation – This guy must be really horny, I thought to myself!  He wasn’t the only one who was horny – I could feel that the wetness in my panties was spreading over my whole crotch.  I let my hand stray over to Tom’s lap and gave his cock a squeeze – he was rock hard!  She then sat up and took his cock gently in her hand.  Carol described that Shuri was going to give Karo a Lingum (Tantra for cock) Massage, and that we should watch carefully because our ‘room-work’ tonight was to do this to our partner.  Shuri began to run her finger tips slowly and gently up and down his cock, stoking just below the head.  On one of her upstrokes she went up over the head and then took his foreskin between her fingers.  She stretched it gently over the tip and then pulled it back.  She repeated this a few of times.  

Then she left his cock and began to stroke his balls.  She took the skin between her fingers and began to twist it gently, curling it between her fingers.  She then began to massage each of his balls very gently between her fingers.  He lay quietly with his eyes closed and with a very contented look on his handsome face.  His cock looked like it was ‘blue-steel’ hard!  She moved her fingers down beneath his balls and began to massage the area between his balls and his ass-hole – this area was almost equivalent to the woman’s G-spot, Carol explained.  His legs began to stir and his mouth opened slightly.  She continued to massage that spot with one hand and with the other she circled her index finger and thumb around his cock and began to stroke it, up and down.  Karo closed his eyes tightly and his mouth opened wider – this massage was obviously getting to him.  Shuri began to move higher on his cock the foreskin with her fingers that encircled his cock.  She was now rubbing the full length of his cock, from the base to over the tip.  Karo’s toes curled and his legs went stiff.  She was not only massaging his cock with gusto, but also that spot between his legs.  Carol calmly explained that it wasn’t necessary for Karo to have an ejaculation in order to enjoy this massage, but it was obvious to me that the young man would just as soon have one anyway.  Abruptly he arched his back, clenched his fists, and began to make whimpering animal-like sounds.  A white ribbon of cum shot out of the end of his cock – straight up about three feet into the air, landing with an audible splat on his chest.  A second ribbon arched up and hit Shuri’s forehead – she flinched with surprise, but continued the massage.  A third ribbon shot up and landed on his belly.  His cock continued to spew cum, but now it was mostly gushing out and running down onto Shuri’s fingers.  She slowed her motions and then began to squeeze his cock, milking the last drops from it.  There were huge puddles of cum all over his chest and belly, and her fingers and hand.  Shuri began to run her fingers and hands through the puddles spreading them out on his chest and stomach.  Carol explained that Karo had been withholding his ejaculations, and in fact, had not cum for almost three weeks.  This gave him energy that he was able to focus on other areas of his life.  This was exactly what Todd had practiced, crediting some of his success in business to the energy that it gave him.  Todd had also produced the copious amounts of cum that Karo had demonstrated.  “Tom leaned over and whispered to me, “All you would have to do is touch my cock right now and I’d make a mess as big as he did!”  I giggled and whispered back, “I’m already sitting in a puddle as big as he made!”  Tom laughed softly.
Shuri and Karo left the room, and Carol began an explanation of the techniques involved in delaying a man’s ejaculation.  Part of our ‘room work’ tonight was to practice these techniques.  I couldn’t imagine that as turned on as Tom was right now that he could keep from cumming, but it was partly my job to make him wait.  Hmmm” I thought, this could have some real possibilities!  I shuddered at the sexy thought of torturing him by not letting him cum.  I was anxious to get back to our room and try it!
Just then Shuri and Karo came back into the room and went to the mat in the center of our circle.  They were both still naked and he had obviously cleaned himself up.  His cock was still semi-soft, however.  Shuri laid on the mat and Karo put a pillow under her ass while she spread her legs, bent her knees and set her feet up close to the pillow.  This position raised her so that she gave the group a good view of her pussy.  Carol asked us to come and stand around Shuri so that we could have a good view of her sex.  I could see that she was already very wet – her pubic hair looked soaked.  Carol went on to explain that Karo was going to demonstrate how to give a yoni massage to a woman.  Yoni is the Tantra word for the vagina, she explained, and this massage, if done properly, could bring a woman to new heights of sexual pleasure.  Karo positioned himself between Shuri’s knees, but made sure that all of us could see what he was doing.  He began by  stroking all around her sex – stoking the soft inner skin of her thighs, then moving up and combing his fingers gently through her thick black pubic hair.  He began to work his thumbs down her slit, allowing them to enter just enough to slide along the edge of her exposed flesh.  Then he put his thumbs between her pussy lips and began to massage each lip between his fingers and thumbs.  He began to lightly tug on the lips.  Carol explained that Shuri could feel this tugging into her clit because when he tugged on her lips it also pulled the hood that covered her clit.  You could tell by Shuri’s face that she was really enjoying this – her eyes were closed, her mouth was slightly parted and her breathing was coming faster.  Karo continued to tug on her lips – first one and then the other.  He then released her lips and began to rub around the slick skin around the outside of her cunt.  Suddenly he inserted his index finger into her – she sucked in a deep breath and threw her head back.  He turned his hand over and Carol explained that he was curling his finger as he searched for her G-spot.  Shuri gasped – his finger must have found it.  Carol was explaining the G-spot – how to find it and what massaging it did for a woman – God, did I know what it did for me!  Karo continued to massage her G-spot and then with index finger of his other hand began to massage directly onto her clit.  Shuri let out a little scream and began to thrash around.  Suddenly she grabbed the mat in her fists, scrunched her face up tightly, and began to make loud animal-like sounds - grunting and screaming.  A jet of liquid shot out of her cunt, around Karo’s finger - she drenched his lap and the mat.  Karo had to work hard to keep his fingers in place because she was thrashing so hard.  Finally she began to quiet and Karo took his hands and began to softly massage her belly, sex, and thighs.  Carol explained that because of having her G-spot massaged when she came that it caused her to have an ejaculation of clear liquid that comes from her Skene’s gland which is somewhat similar to the male’s prostate gland and can produce a milky liquid similar to a man’s ejaculate except without the sperm, of course.  Some women, she continued, have more developed Skene’s glands while others may have very small or even non-existent glands.  That is the reason some women can ejaculate and others can’t.  It has nothing to do with the pleasure that a woman feels, she explained.  With the amount of wetness that I put out, I must have a HUGE Skene’s gland! I thought.
I looked around at the group and noticed that almost everyone was somewhat flushed – some of the couples where fondling each other – I could see huge lumps in many of the men’s pants – several women were squeezing their legs together, or even rubbing their crotches with their hands.  This group was really turned on!   Paul had us take our seats and explained that our ‘room work’ tonight consisted of three assignments.  First of all we should do the standing exercise again for five minutes, only this time we should do it in the nude.  We were encouraged not to cheat but to just hold each other with our bodies touching full length and our lips softly together.  The second assignment was for me to give Tom a Lingum massage.  The women were encouraged to talk to our men while we gave the massage so that together we could maximize their pleasure.  Paul told us to bring our man to the brink of climax six times before we let him cum.  This would not only heighten his sexual excitement and pleasure, but would also maximize the amount that he would ejaculate.  The third assignment was for the men to give their women a yoni massage.  Again, he urged us to talk to each other so that we could maximize the woman’s pleasure.  We were specifically told not to have intercourse tonight – we should stick to the assignments.  Paul then wished us a pleasant evening and advised us that we would have breakfast together at 9:00 sharp tomorrow morning.
The group stood up and headed for the door.  The couples were all chatting excitedly as we left the room and headed for our rooms.  I could feel the wetness between my legs – I was soaked – I could feel that my cunt was swollen and it squished as I walked!  Watching that young couple demonstrate Tantric sexual techniques had really turned me on – and I think that Tom was turned on, too – he was walking so fast to the room that he was almost pulling me along behind him.  He fumbled with the room key and finally got the door open.  He pulled me inside and shut the door – he grabbed me and crushed his mouth onto mine, all the time groping for my ass and breasts.  I usually love it when he gets aggressive like this, but tonight was different.  I tried hard to push him away – “Umph – umph!” was all I could get out.  Finally I got my mouth free – “Hold it! Hold it!  We’re supposed to follow our assignments!”  “Yeah, sure – now get your clothes off and get on the bed!” he ordered.  I pushed him away with my hands.  “Hey, Big Guy, I’m as horny as you are – I’m going crazy for you to fuck me right now – but we spent big bucks for this weekend – let’s follow instructions. Come on, let’s sit on the bed and do the deep breathing exercises that they showed us – come on – sit down!”  “OK – OK – let’s breath and then we’ll fuck!” he said with a laugh.  I laughed with him.  We sat side-by-side on the edge of the bed - he was really flushed and breathing heavily – I’m not sure I ever saw him this turned on – I’m glad he was in such good shape – especially at his age.  We closed our eyes and took deep breaths.  Finally I could sense that he was becoming calmer.  I put my arm across his shoulder and said, “Let’s get naked and start with the embrace OK?  Ready?”  “Yup, let’s get started,” he said with a grin as he stood up and started undressing.  When we were both naked we turned out all the lights except the bedside lamp.  We stood in the middle of the room and embraced each other – our arms around each other – our naked bodies touching all the way down.  We put our mouths together gently and stood quietly.  I closed my eyes and just felt him against me.  His body felt so soft and yet hard on my body – I loved the feel of his arms circling my body and holding me tight.  I could feel the soft hairs on his chest pressing against my nipples – they must have been really sensitive because I had never felt it so strongly.  I could feel that his cock had softened some, but it was still fairly firm and pressing against my lower belly.  As we stood quietly with our warm flesh pressing against the other’s I could feel my wetness flowing down my legs – and Tom’s cock was becoming rock hard again.  I wanted to slip it up inside of me and fuck him until he filled me with his cum – instead I began to rub his cock softly and slowly with my belly.  I felt him begin to sway back and forth, increasing the friction on it.  I let my tongue slip into his mouth – I met his just inside his lips.  Our kiss became more and more passionate – we were aggressively rubbing our bodies together – I rubbed my nipples against his hairy chest.  We both were again becoming very hot for each other.  “We better stop this or I’m going to throw you on the bed and fuck the hell out of you!” Tom mumbled to me through our lips.  We broke our kiss but kept our bodies together.  “OK, who’s going to go first?” I asked him.  “Well, they did the guy first, but I think that we ought to let the lady go first,” he said smiling and gesturing for me to lie down.  “OK by me!” I said enthusiastically.  We broke our hug and I went and pulled down the bed.  I pulled down the blanket and the top sheet leaving just the bare bottom sheet and the pillows.  I hopped onto the bed, centered myself on it, lay down and tucked two pillows under my head – I wanted to watch.  Tom’s extremely stiff cock seemed to be pointing his way to me.  He knelt next to me on the bed and began by softly rubbing my cheeks and forehead.  It felt so good – so relaxing.  He caressed my neck and shoulders and then moved down to my chest.  “You are a beautiful woman, Emma!” he said in a passionate voice.  Finally his hands cupped my breasts.  He massaged them with the palms of his hands, and then took each of my nipples between his fingers.  He pinched them gently while he continued to massage my breasts.  His touch was sending a warmth radiating out into the rest of my body, right into my pussy.  “I love it when you massage my breasts!” I said in a low voice.  He put both hands around one of my breasts making the nipple stand up straight – it was hard as a pebble.  He bent down and took my nipple into his mouth – I watched it disappear between his lips.  He began to suck on it – at first gently and then harder.  The feelings were becoming intense – he began to bite my nipple – I let out a soft moan – “Yessss!” I hissed.  He moved to my other breast and began to suck and nibble on it – I could see traces of his saliva on my breast.  I was getting very turned on – my hips were moving almost involuntarily – my cunt was dripping wet.  Tom sat back up on his knees and continued to massage down the front of my body.  He caressed my tummy, circled lower, and finally began to rub his fingers through my thick pussy hair.  “You have such a beautiful bush – I love to run my fingers through it – it’s so thick and yet it so soft.  My God, it’s really wet down here!” he said as he let his fingers roam around my cunt.  He rubbed the sensitive insides of my thighs, pulling my legs open wider.  He then stopped to get a pillow and put it under my ass.  “I want easy access to you,” he said.    
When he had me positioned the way he wanted me he then positioned himself between my legs. he returned to stroking the soft skin of my inner thighs.  His hands traveled up the insides of my thighs until his fingers touched my pubic hair again.  His fingers played with it for a few seconds, twirling the long wet strands with his fingers.  Then he put his fingers on my very wet and slick inner cunt lips and opened me.  He took each lip between his fingers and began to massage them gently, just as Karo had done to Shuri.  He tugged on them while he massaged them.  When he tugged I could feel that it was pulling the skin around my clit, stimulating it from the tugging.  I groaned, “Mmmmmm – that feels terrific!”  I began to move around on the bed as my body responded to the growing intensity of the pleasure I was feeling.  He then let go of my cunt lips and began to rub around the outside of my cunt occasionally letting a finger slip inside of me.  I wanted him to touch my clit so badly that I tried to move it under his fingers, but he eluded my efforts.  Suddenly he inserted a finger into me  - he moved it in and out, then he added another finger as he finger-fucked me slowly.  Suddenly I felt him rotate his hand – I could feel him searching with the tip of his finger until he hit my G-spot.  “That’s it – that’s it – right there!” I almost screamed to him.  He began to massage my G-spot - waves of pleasure shot through me and I began to really thrash around on the bed.  “Oh yes – oh yes – oh yes!” I repeated.  I almost fainted when I felt his other finger come down directly on my clit while he massaged my G-spot.  “OOOHHH!  OOOHHH!  AAAHHH!” I began to scream.  I’m sure the people in the other rooms next to us thought someone was being killed!  I could feel that my body was just on the verge of plunging into a gigantic orgasm when he stopped rubbing my clit – he continued to massage my G-spot. “You fucking tease – I feel like I’m dangling at the edge of a cliff!”  His G-spot massage kept my body right on the edge of a climax – it was the most unbelievable sensation I had ever felt!  He kept me there for several seconds, and then his finger went back to my clit.  I went over the edge – I screamed – I thrashed – I kicked – I bit my lip – I dug my fingernails into his legs – I couldn’t breath!  He continued his massaging my clit and G-spot until I thought I would pass out.  Then it began to drift away – like a thunderstorm going out to sea.  I collapsed into the bed – my whole body tingled and twitched.  I was gasping for breath.  As I began to recover he caressed my body gently – my legs, tummy, breasts – helping me to come down from wherever I had been.  It was the one of the most awesome orgasm I had ever had – at least as good as those that Meredith had given me.  My mind wanted my body to get up and do a lingum massage on Tom, but my body wouldn’t move.  “Relax – be gentle with yourself – there’s no rush,” he said quietly to me as he continued to gently massage my body.  “Wow!” he said, “You actually squirted – ejaculated – whatever it’s called!  You shot a load all over me and the bed – I’m soaked!”  I sat up on my elbows and looked at the his lap – he was soaked – and I could feel the wetness under my ass and thighs.  “I’m sorry – I guess I really made a mess, huh?” I said in a pitiful voice.  “Oh no – don’t be sorry – it was so cool to see you squirt!  I’ve always enjoyed your wetness – I think it’s so sexy – but this was really sexy!  I’ve just discovered one more amazing talent that you have.”  He chuckled and it made me smile, too.  “OK, Big Boy, it’s time to change sides.  Get up here and lie down – it’s your turn!” I rolled over and got up.  I helped him to get into the center of the bed, lying on his back with his head on a pillow.  I positioned myself on my knees next to his hips.  “Now let’s see if we can make your lingum sing,” I said with a chuckle.
I leaned down and touched his face – then I brought my lips down on his and kissed him passionately – opening my mouth I let my tongue seek his.  I continued to hold his face between my hands as our tongues played with each other.  I raised up a little and kissed his neck and his shoulders, moving slowly with my lips over to his chest.  I kissed and licked over to his nipples and began to lick and suck on them.  I bit down on one and he let out a soft moan.  As I continued to nibble on it with my teeth I looked down and saw his rock hard cock begin to jump.  I moved down his body, kissing and nibbling with my lips.  His body hair tickled my lips, but it felt so sexy.  While I continued to kiss his belly I carefully lifted my legs over his to position myself between his legs.  

I sat up and took his cock gently in my hand.  I began to run my finger tips slowly and gently up and down his cock, stoking just below the head.  On one of my upstrokes I went up over the head and gently stroked the sensitive area on the underside of his cock.  He jumped slightly.  I repeated this gentle stroking a couple of times.  Then I gently massaged back down his cock to his balls.  As I went I noticed that his cock was absolutely rock hard.  I stroked his balls soothingly with my fingernails and then took the skin between my fingers.  I began to twist it, curling it between my fingers.  I knew how much he enjoyed having me mess with the skin of his sack – I would sometimes lick and then gently bite it with my teeth – it would drive him crazy.  I then took each of his balls in turn gently between my fingers and carefully massaged each one.  I enjoyed the feeling of his balls, and the fact that he was so vulnerable between my fingers.  He was lying quietly with his eyes closed and with a very contented look on his face.  I moved my fingers down beneath his balls and began to massage the area between his balls and his ass-hole – just as we had seen demonstrated by the young couple.  “Ooooo!  That feels great!” he said in a breathy voice.  His legs and his hips began to move slightly.  I continued to massage that spot with one hand and with the other I made a circle with my index finger and thumb around his cock and began to stroke it, up and down.  “Mmmmm!”  He was obviously enjoying what I was doing.  I moved higher on his cock the so that I was now rubbing the full length of it, from the base to over the tip.  Tom’s toes curled and his legs went stiff.  I began to not only seriously massage his cock, but also that spot between his legs.  Abruptly he arched his back, clenched his fists, and began to make whimpering animal-like sounds.  His mouth flew open and he almost screamed “Uunnggg!  Aahhh!”.  Suddenly cum shot out of the end of his cock and hit my breast – he hadn’t done that since he was a young man!  The second shot went up onto his chest, followed by a third that lofted onto his stomach.  Then cum continued to spurt out of his tip, and ran down my fingers to the base of his cock.  He was shaking violently – his jaw was clenched tightly and his face was scrunched up.  He continued uttering animal sounds while his cock continued to spew cum.  Finally he began to settle down.  I took my hand and rubbed the cum on my breast into my skin.  Then I began to rub the cum on his chest, stomach and lower tummy into his body hair – I had never seen him put out so much – not even when we were young.  I couldn’t resist – I climbed on top of him and began to rub my body all over his – rubbing the cum all over both of us.  He threw his arms around me and helped move me around on top of him.  I plunged my mouth down on his and began to kiss him passionately.  “Fuck me – please fuck me!” I hissed at him.  “We can’t – they told us not to!” he insisted.  He was right – they did tell us that.  “If what I just experienced, My Love, is a foretaste of what’s to come this weekend, let’s follow their rules,” he said softly with a smile on his face.  “OK,” I said, “but when they say we can fuck, we are going to REALLY FUCK!”
We lay still for a while, just holding each other.  We then got up and went to the bathroom to clean up.  We crawled back into bed – still naked – pulled up the covers and snuggled until sleep swept over us.  As I dozed off, I began to imagine what might be in store for us tomorrow.

**Continued in Part 9:  Exploring Together – Some More!**

