
Let me start by saying that the unexpected it truly the best.  


Every year before Christmas a group of us get together and go on an all day shopping spree.  The ladies go one way and the guys go another.  We guys normally end up drinking are way through the day and end up a one of the local clubs or at a casino.  Well, last year things looked really shitty for me.  One of the guys was out of town on a two-week business trip and the other was sick the day of our annual outing. We all urged the ladies to go.  It didn’t take much urging they fully enjoyed the outings as much as we did. 


Well, I settled into finishing the decorating and doing some chores for the day.  We had just had a hot tub installed in the attached greenhouse and after working all day I was enjoying a good soak in it.  About seven, I heard the front door open and the ladies enter laughing and carrying on.  I figured they were dropping off their packages and heading out for dinner and drinks, the usual routine.   


Hello, I yelled.  They all came in to see the tub, staggering quite noticeably.  I asked how their day was and they were all smiles and giggles.  I was treated to three different answers all at once.  Then I noticed that they had already hit the champagne that was chilling.  Rachael commented on how cold and snowy it was.  Sally and my wife had their hands in the water and a dreamy look in their eyes.  Soon they went back into the family room and I assumed getting ready to depart for dinner.  I settled back to soak and relax.  


The laughing and giggling continued and some time later the doorbell rang.  The three ladies came into the greenhouse all wearing robes and with two pizzas, several glasses, an ice bucket and two bottles of champagne. 


I smiled and asked if I was invited to join or should I leave.  I was told I could stay on one condition.  I was to be blindfolded.  Why, I asked.  Sally, responded that she and Rachael didn’t know about the hot tub and weren’t prepared to take advantage of it, but after the long day of “shopping” and the bitter cold the hot tub was too inviting to pass up.  So either I was to be banished or wear a blindfold.  Not a hard choice here for me.  I opted for the blindfold.  My wife smiled and produced a mask that I had used for Halloween several years earlier.  Did she remember that it was a trick mask that the person wearing it could see through?  As she put it on me she whispered in my ear “enjoy”. So I leaned back knowing that I would for the first time be seeing three very pretty women naked.   I sat there waiting as they set up trays and arranged all of their goodies.  The anticipation was killing me.  Here they were walking around getting ready robes open to where I would just catch a glimpse of their bodies from time to time.  


Ann, my wife was the first to walk up the steps, which were opposite my position, throw off her robe in a grandiose fashion and step into the tub.  Rachael has always been a bit more daring, so as she climb the steps handed her champagne glass to Ann and  the robe came off and was tossed to the side.  Oh, what a sight, now my wife is gorgeous but here stood a knockout with flaming red hair.  Before she entered she stood at the edge and shook her tits turned around and shook her ass at the tub.  Ann squeezed my hand and said “Here comes Rachael”.  With a splash and a holler Rachael settled into one of the seats.  Sally had been arranging everything so that it was within reach of the tub, I thought.  I was too absorbed in watching Rachael.   Sally was apparently really loaded because she was having trouble getting up the steps.  The laughing and giggling started again as both Ann and Rachael exited the tub to help Sally. The three of them were staggering up the steps with Sally still in her robe.  At the top of the steps Sally stood straight up and with a flare opened her robe, nearly knocking Ann and Rachael right off the platform.  Rachael grabbed the back of the robe and yelled “whoosh” throwing it across the room.


My heart stood still as the three of them stood there. With not much grace they all stepped in the tub. The pizza and the champagne soon disappeared and the conversation soon turned to the fact that I was the only one with any clothes on, a fact that Rachael brought up.  Sally quickly agreed.  I pointed out that I was the only one with a blindfold and an empty glass!   Sally volunteered to get more champagne but the others agreed that she would probable spill more than she would return with. So Rachael went for the champagne.  My wife had turned on some music and was standing in the middle of the tub dancing when she lost her balance and landed in my lap.  This was turning out to be an interesting evening.  As my wife was doing a wonderful lap dance for me, Sally who had being watching said she always wondered how to do that.  Ann started to explain when Rachael came back with two more bottles of champagne. Rachael chimed in with how it was all a matter of position and the proper contact.  Ann and Sally both laughed and after all the glasses were filled Ann asked for a demonstration of her technique.  

Rachael was way too drunk to refuse and began dancing in the middle of the tub.  Shaking her assets and moving to the music.  She then started to explain how to “do it” right.  She sat in my lap facing me grinding her pussy in to my, by now, very erect cock.  Rachael looked and my wife and said something to which my wife replied “all the way”.  Sally ask why she was facing me and Rachael replied just watch.  While she continued to rub against my cock she put her arms around my head and rubbed her breast against my face and chest.  Just as I was about to put my arms around her she grabbed my hands stood up and turned away from me.  As I stood up my wife stripped me of my suit and I was push back down with Sally in my lap again. In the process Rachael had turned around and was now facing away from me. My arms were now around Rachael’s waist and she was lightly grinding her ass on my cock.  With Rachael guiding my hands they went from a light kiss from her lips to her chest and on to her open legs and back.  My wife had started blowing in my ear and kissing me.  Sally who had been silent up to now spoke up and was asking questions.  I was too involved in what was happening to me to listen closely.  The next thing I knew Rachael released my hands and was getting up.  I thought to myself, I was great while it lasted.  To my surprise Sally was now in front of me and dancing or trying to.  My wife and Rachael were on either side of me coaching Sally on how to move and both had their hands roaming all over my body.  I touched my wife’s leg and moved up to her open pussy massaging it.  She returned the favor by grabbing my cock.  At the same time whispering in my ear that I should not neglect our guest and I should fill my other hand.  Sally said if she was going to dance for someone they should be watching and with that she grab the mask tossed it.  Now all was reveled. Sally started shaking her ass in my face and plopped  into my lap. The two hands  that were just full of pussy were pulled to her waist.  Up and down her body she moved them.  The other two ladies now freely groped my body.   As Sally spread her legs I spread mine. And two hands, one from each of the ladies on my sides rested on my cock.  With my cock being stroked but two hands, my hands were exploring the pussy in my lap.  One hand was again guided by Sally to a waiting breast with the other massaged her pussy.  I then freed my hand from Sally’s breast and began massaging Ann’s pussy.  She reclined back enjoying the feeling slowly rocking against my hand.  Ann nibbled on my ear and I turned my head kissing her deeply.  I whispered to her that I was out of hands to satisfy each of them.  With that she moved my cock, which she had been still slowly stoking, to Sally pussy and she whispered to me to replace my hand with this and then I would have a free hand.  Ann guided my cock to the opening and Sally feeling it against her lips slid forward and down.  With my hand freed of its labor of massaging Sally’s pussy I quickly move to Rachael’s eager pussy.   Now all three ladies were rocking slowly.  Rachael was the first to pick up the pace adding one of her hands to the process and reaching across Sally with the other to feel my cock sliding in and out of Sally.  My wife seeing this added her hand to the action.  Massaging not only me but Sally also.  Rachael followed suit.  This quickly put Sally over the edge.  I couldn’t believe that I was still in control after that ride. Sally shook and shuttered and finally stood up and sat down across from me.  I continued to massage the other two ladies wondering what was next.  I found out when Ann stood up and helped Rachael on to my lap.  Ann sat back down and reached for my hand placing back on her waiting pussy.  Sally had slid around to take Rachael’s place.  Rachael stoked my cock and guided it to her waiting pussy.  Swiftly she impaled herself and started rocking.  As before my free hands went in search of pussy and found a willing source.  Sally commented that turn about was fair play and soon I again had two hands helping me with Rachael. Rachael bucked and bounced and soon too was climaxing.  My wife seeing that I was still hard smiled and positioned herself to take full advantage of this. Sally and Rachael had been resting until they saw my wife on my lap and my hands on her breasts.  “Oh no” Rachael said “You aren’t getting off easy”.  In unison both ladies slid to my side and grab a hand putting it to their pussies.  What’s a man to do, I thought, and I started massaging.  As I started to find the proper rhythm, Ann started moaning picking up the pace.  I looked over her shoulder and saw that she was receiving not only a pussy massage but both breasts were being rubbed and massaged.  Under this attention, she did not last very long.  I could feel my own orgasm coming and I picked up the pace.  All three of the ladies were now hot and working to a frenzy.  Ann was riding my lap, Sally had falling back into the seat legs spreading wide to give me better access.   Rachael continued working on Ann but now repositioned herself.  Now she was kneeling on the seat next to Ann and I. I had two fingers deep inside of her and was still massaging her clit.  As Rachael started to cum she arced her back thrusting her chest forward and at the same time Ann turned her head and started sucking on one of Rachael’s tits.  Sally seeing this also repositioned herself and I turned my head to meet her breast.  I had two fingers in Rachael and two in Sally and my cock buried deep in Ann.  The hands were everywhere and in moments the four of us came.  I don’t know how many times the ladies came but it seem to last for a long time.  

I changed the water in the hot tub the next day.  As for the evening, the ladies just talk about it as a shopping trip to be remembered.  Knowing this group, I know they told their husbands everything.   Sally and Ron just installed a sauna and a workout room. Our little group has been invited over next Saturday to christen it. It could be and interesting night. Rachael and Don are talking about an indoor pool.  Maybe I will write about it later. 

Fred

