LADIES WHO LUNCH
I know that some people would envy me and say that I'm just a stupid rich bitch but being well off and not having anything to do can be just as bad as having to scrape a living. I did a lot of volunteer work but it hardly filled my time and, with my older husband working very long hours, I seemed to be spending most of the time alone. 
I joined a step class and met Gemma. She was not only beautiful, with a fantastic figure, but very extrovert. For some reason, which I still can't fathom, she took a liking to me and took me under her wing. She drank a lot, which only made her funnier, but she never got paralytic, and I started to also drink too much so we spent a lot of time together in an alcoholic haze. Her conversation was outrageous and she would discuss the most intimate details of her sex life as if she was talking about a shopping list

It was inevitable that I confessed to her that my sex life had dwindled almost to zero and that I missed making love regularly. Enthusiastically she decided to remedy this even though I told her I wasn't all that bothered. Her husband was even richer than mine and they had a large swimming pool installed at the back of the house and we would often sunbathe in the nude

One Thursday afternoon we donned bikinis and sat by the pool despite that it was the day that the pool man was due to service the pumps. He was a lecherous man, originally from Puerto Rico, in his late fifties and always made me feel dirty because of the obscene way he leered at my semi-naked body. I was wearing the tinniest of bikini and we were finishing a bottle of chilled Chablis, when an Adonis appeared. He was tall, bronzed and his black hair was streaked with blond and he was startlingly good looking. Gemma and I just gazed  at him, mouths open as he approached us, grinning.

“Good afternoon ladies, my name's Juan, I'm Giorgio’s son. He's not feeling too well so I'm doing his round.”
'He can do my round any day!' Gemma muttered under her breath as the young man, took off his shirt and, set about his work. “I've got to have him!” She whispered as we watched the play of muscles, under his bronzed skin, as he lifted the hose. “Let's give him something to look at!”
We were sitting on a blanket facing him and she placed her hands against the inside of my thighs and pushed them wide apart.

'Stay like that!' She said in a voice hoarse with desire. “I'm going to give him something to look at that he won't be able to resist and who knows you might just get laid!”
Before I could stop her, her right hand had stroked up the inside of my left thigh until it was rubbing against the tiny gusset of my bikini.

“Gemma, stop that now!” I gasped as her fingers traced the line of my pussy pressing the cloth between the lips, making me jerk and gasp with excitement as she rubbed against my clit. 

She'd never touched me that way before and I was tremendously shocked yet at the same time heated excitement was welling up inside me and instead of moving away, or pushing her hand away, I just sat there and did nothing while she continued to stroke my pussy through the thin fabric.

“I'm going to give him something else to look at” I said as the excitement and all the alcohol I'd drunk blended and made me feel bolder and more mischievous than I'd ever felt before. Giggling like a naughty schoolgirl, I turned towards Gemma and, reaching for the full globe of her left breast, I hooked my fingers in the scrap of material and pulled it down, baring her boob with its large, pink nipple.

“Bitch, two can play that game!” Gemma hissed as her hand slipped beneath my bikini and started to finger my pussy while the other hand jerked my bikini top away from my torso, leaving me bare-breasted. Then she closed her fingers around a nipple and tweaked it until it was long and hard and throbbing like mad.

I could hardly believe that we were acting like horny sluts in full view of a strange man, yet at the same time it made me feel more randy than I'd ever been.
Gemma leant forward and her tongue licked all around a nipple before she took it fully into her mouth and started to suck on it. The wet sensation was incredible and allied to what her fingers were doing to my pussy I was soon trembling on the brink of climaxing. I saw that Gemma's free hand was between her legs, she'd pushed the gusset of her bikini aside, and was openly fingering her pussy as she did the same to mine while never stopping sucking on my breasts.

She lifted her mouth from my breast, leaving the nipple poking way out, hard and shiny wet, and whispered hotly. “He's been watching and he's walking this way. Look at that bulge in his shorts!” As Juan came to a stop, only feet away from where we  were sitting, Gemma looked up at him as if she’d been unaware that he was around. “You've caught us. We're just two bored housewives amusing ourselves. You won't tell on us will you, Juan?”
“Well that depends on what you would be prepared to do to ensure my silence,” He replied with a laugh, getting into the spirit of the moment.
“We don't have any choice, do we, Juan? We have to do anything you want!” She said giggling and hooking her bra, dropping it and smiling proudly as she showed off her large, conical breasts topped with the hard pink nipples

“You've got beautiful tits,” He said mockingly, “Would madam like them sucked and the nipples licked or do you prefer your friend to do it?”
“We were only touching each other up to attract your attention and I would much prefer if you did it. I love being licked and sucked all over and have a very special place which loves to be sucked and licked”, she added, rubbing the crotch of her bikini emphasising her point. “Does that answer your question?”
He laughed and, not replying, reached down with his hand to slide the zip of his shorts down, then reached inside, and with some difficulties, pulled out a penis which was very hard and erect. It was somehow larger than average, with a nice fat head which glistened with wetness, and stuck straight out jerking and twitching as he looked down at us. I felt shivers of arousal whipping through me as I envisaged that hard pole pushing its way into my tight frustrated vagina. As I continued staring at his penis, as if it was a snake waiting to strike, Gemma reached for my bikini bottoms and worked them all the way down my legs leaving me completely exposed. She took off my top also so that I was completely naked.
“Let me introduce you to Lisa. Isn't she a beauty? Her husband neglects her and she is in desperate need of a big hard cock!”
I blushed at her words but didn't take my eyes away from his twitching penis

“She is lovely and perhaps I can help her with her problem.” He replied as he stepped out of his shorts. He turned to drop them on a chair and I had my first view of his muscular buttocks. They were tight and very firm and my hands longed to grasp them and squeeze

Gemma also got rid of her bikini so that the three of us were now fully naked.

“You lovely ladies are something else!” Gavin exclaimed as we stood with our legs wide apart allowing him to see everything. “I still can't believe that this is really happening. It's like some kind of erotic fantasy and I'm expecting to wake up at any moment.”
Gemma reached for his tool and taking it in her hand started to fondle it. With the other hand she guided one of his hand to her crotch and he immediately started to finger it “Does this feel like a dream?” She asked as her hand flashed up and down the shaft of his stiff pole

“If it is I never want it to end!” Juan replied as he reached between my legs and started fingering my pussy with his other hand. He had an idiotic grin on his face as he fingered us two at the same time while Gemma stroked his rod

“I think it's time for lunch, don't you, Juan? Something hot and wet!” Gemma said laughing.
“Yes it is and I feel like eating a warm meat sandwich!” He replied staying in the light-hearted spirit of things.

“I like your balls. They feel nice and full and I'm sure there's plenty of spunk there for both of us.” Gemma said as she hefted his testicles in her hand. “But for now it's Lisa who needs you more.”
Turning to me she told me to lie back and open my legs wide

It didn't even occur to me not to do as she wished and I lay back on the blanket, bent my knees up and spread them wide. I never took my eyes away from his twitching penis as he knelt between my legs and stared hard at my pussy I could hardly breathe from excitement as I watched the young man licking his lips as he gazed at my lewdly exposed pussy.

“She's got a really delicious looking cunt, hasn't she, Juan?” Gemma said as she knelt beside the young man. She leant forward and I felt her fingertips grip my vaginal lips and pull them wide apart, letting the young man see the shiny wet interior. “It looks so delicious that I might even have a taste of it myself!”
I was blushing furiously as Juan and Gemma knelt looking down at my pussy which was being held wide open by my girlfriend's fingers.

“It is one of the sweetest looking cunt I've ever see and you're right it looks delicious and I can't wait to get to it!” He said, his voice hoarse with emotion, then he moved his head down, licking his lips, rubbing my upper thighs with both hands as he fitted his hot mouth to the open slit of my vagina and started sucking. As he started to lick and suck, his hands slipped beneath my bottom and gripping my buttocks he lifted it up to make it easier for him to feast on my pussy. As his tongue lanced deep within my contracting vagina Gemma gripped my breasts in her small hands and started to pinch and roll my nipples between her fingers.

I was fast reaching for that explosive climax when suddenly the sun was blocked out and when I opened my eyes I was shocked and startled to see Gemma's pussy hovering only inches from my face. Still continuing to finger my nipples she lowered her hips and before I could twist my face sideways she plastered her pussy against my mouth. I could hardly believe what was happening but the excitement that Juan was engendering in my pussy made me loose my sense of decorum and my  inhibitions and I went to work on the pussy with mouth and tongue. I'd never done anything remotely like that before but imitated what Juan was doing to my pussy and it seemed to thrill Gemma because she began to squirm frantically and a stream of obscenities came from her mouth.
The combination of my extreme arousal and the way the young man was expertly lapping my pussy brought me very quickly to the point where I felt my body arching into a bow ready for the orgasm which was on the point of exploding. Instinctively I knew it was going to be something I'd remember always and feared that I would scream the place down but as Gemma's pussy pressed harder down on my mouth I realised that my screams would be well muffled by her wet, pussy flesh.

Juan's active tongue concentrated on my clit and I took in one last breath, delighting in the fierce tension which gripped my body, then I exploded crying out as ecstasy whipped through my whole body. My mouth was filled with luxuriant, wet pussy flesh and I could feel Gemma's profuse sexual lubrication trickling down into my throat. My head was filled with bursting coloured lights and brilliant white explosions and for a brief moment I felt as if I was going to pass out.

I slowly came back to life to discover that my tongue was lodged all the way inside my friend's pussy, firmly wedged in place by her vaginal muscles, as her orgasm continued exploding. She rubbed her pussy all over my face as she climaxed nearly suffocating me and leaving it soaking with love juice She rolled off my face and I took some deep breaths as I stared at her firm, neat bottom and the open pussy I'd just been sucking. It looked so wet and inflamed and I could hardly believe what I'd done to it.

“It's fucking time and I think Lisa should go first!” Gemma said, “I'll open her cunt and slip your cock into her. I can't wait to see your gorgeous cock sliding in and out of her cunt!”
I wasn't going to argue and I lay back with my legs raised and parted and felt Gemma's slim hands probing my pussy, holding it very wide open as she gripped the man's penis in the other hand, as he knelt between my legs. I felt her guiding the swollen head up and down the slit, causing it to rub against my clit which made me jerk and twist and lift up my bottom in open invitation.

“You girls take the cake!” Juan spluttered as Gemma guided the head of his penis between my open pussy lips. He pressed forward and I felt his hard meat begin to slide inside my hole. A few more thrusts and he had his penis buried to the hilt inside my vagina, and he paused to savour the sensation before he began stroking. I was thrilled at the sensation of his hard rod moving in and out of the well lubricated tunnel accompanied by wet, squishing and I ignore the tiny voice, in the back of my mind that reminded me that I wasn’t using any form of contraception.
“Oh yes, yes!” I cried out. “Don't stop, don't stop... fucking me. Oh yes...yes... don't...stop…fuck me, keep that hard cock fucking my cunt. Give it to me. Fuck me stupid!” I could hardly believe that those words came from me but it soon became obvious that my obscene words were arousing Juan to new heights as he began thrusting faster, more strongly, his weight crushing me into the ground and I loved the sensation. I was nearly out of my head when I felt the onset of another orgasm and wondered whether he would come at the same time.
A few seconds later I received the answer as the first powerful spasm tore through my puss and, at that moment, Juan's rod was rammed fiercely all the way into my spasming pussy and stayed there. As I orgasmed furiously, Juan pinned me down with his weight while his tool was jerking out of control inside the clasp of my greedy, sucking vagina, emptying its load of spunk until we were both spent, and lay joined together, panting and gasping, sharing the aftermath of the fantastic mutual orgasms before he rolled away and Gemma pounced on him and took his wilting tool in her hand.

“That was fantastic now it’s my turn, I want to be fucked!” She murmured as her hand, smeared with the combination of my love juices and his spunk, moved up and down the shrinking shaft.

“I'll need a short rest before I can oblige.” Juan said

“I know just the thing to help you recover!” Gemma said and, turning to me, she took me in her arms. There was a madness in the air because I didn't for one minute question what we were doing but just let myself go. Eagerly I returned her kisses, as if she was my lover, while my hands rubbed and fondled her naked body We took turns kissing, sucking and licking each other's nipples until I was once again well on the way to another orgasm. My hand was buried between her thighs and was gently stroking and caressing her pussy. “I can't wait! I want it now!” She moaned as she broke away and fell back on the carpet, her legs wide open her hands scrambling at my shoulders. “Get your mouth on my cunt and suck me before I lose my mind!”
Somehow I ended up with my face buried between her thighs and my mouth plastered over her pussy. I lanced my tongue as deep into her love hole while using my top lip to roll her clit. She was moaning and panting as her hands gripped my hair and kept me firmly wedged against her pussy. I was vaguely aware that Juan was kneeling beside us watching everything we were doing. I could hear his ragged breath and, from the corner of my eye, I saw that his rod had begun to harden again and soon was fully erect.

Gemma reached her climax and her thighs gripped my face like a vice as she rubbed her pussy all over my face. I lapped up the extra lubrication which oozed out of her hole until her orgasm weakened and she fell back. Juan pushed me away and lowered himself on top of her, his penis finding the still-open hole and pushing easily into the slippery passage. Her raised legs wound themselves round his waist pulling him tighter against her as his pole started to move in and out of her pussy with an easy, fluid motion.
Remembering how she had played with my breasts I did the same with hers as he pistoned his hard rod in and out of her pussy. Soon Gemma's body was jerking in orgasm, but having already come in my pussy, he just kept on stroking as her lovely breasts bobbed and danced from the power of his thrusts She had many orgasms before he came again and filled her love hole full of his spunk. He rolled away and I could see her open hole brimming full with his thick cream.
I don't know what came over me but suddenly I was like a wild beast and I knelt between her spread thighs and started to lick around the lips before, with a moan of surrender,  I plastered my open mouth over her pussy As I did, I heard Gemma's loud scream of joy. The sound was muffled because her thighs were firmly pressing against my ears. Within seconds my eager mouth was being flooded with Juan's spunk as it flowed out of Gemma's pussy. Locked in the fleshy embrace I devoured the fruit-like pussy, thrilling at the scent and taste.  While I explored the fleshy folds I discovered, just below her pussy, the other little round hole and brought my hands into play. I moved them over her buttocks and into the spread cleft then, as I continued lapping lovingly at her oozing pussy, I worked my middle finger gently in and out of the tight little anus. As I licked voraciously into the juicy slit I had a sudden desire to move my tongue a little further down It was obvious that Gemma loved what my finger was doing to her nether hole so she should be even more thrilled to feel my tongue there.  I pulled my finger out and replaced it with my tongue and she screamed loudly as she climaxed hugely, her sphincter muscles clamping down hard around my tongue keeping it firmly wedged as she climaxed.
I was in dire need of air so, as soon as I felt her slowing down and coming down from her peak, I moved my head away and took deep breaths. Hands suddenly gripped my hips and positioned me on all fours, knees wide apart, my breasts swaying under me as the young man pressed the head of his rod against my pussy. I shrieked with ecstasy as I felt the hard penis forcing its way into my vagina. As he worked his throbbing tool unhurriedly into my pussy, he held me firmly by the hips and it felt as if he was pulling my pussy down his organ Eventually he buried all of his penis inside me and left it there twitching and throbbing as his coarse pubic hair tickled my bottom. He didn't start screwing me right away, instead while he held me impaled on his penis, he explored my body with his hands. he rubbed and fondled my waist, shoulders, breasts, then worked his way down to caress my tummy Only when his fingers had located my clit and was twirling it between fingertips did he begin stroking his sex organ in and out smoothly As he stroked in a strong, steady rhythm I could hear the exciting sounds of his hard stomach slapping against my arched bottom Soon I felt the onset of another orgasm and as his strong tool continued pistoning, while he held my hips with one hand and twiddled my clit with the other, I exploded into a mind-blowing orgasm which had me crying out in joy,  Seconds later my bliss increased as he began ramming his hard penis so fast that it felt as if he wasn't withdrawing at all and pulling me back fiercely against his stomach he climaxed. While he held me firmly wedged against him, his muscular body jerked and rubbed against my bottom as I felt him pumping his spunk all the way into the depths of my pussy. My pussy walls sucked on the spewing tool wanting to milk the very last drop of his male juice.

I collapsed on my front exhausted and was only vaguely aware that Gemma was using her mouth to clean up his wilting cock before she plastered it against my pussy and sucked out his spunk from my hole. I was too exhausted to respond.

That afternoon was a turning point in more ways than one. Now I have a regular female lover and Juan but I have a baby growing in my womb and I'm no longer bored or lonely.

