


WEEKEND WITH WENDY  Pt3








When I woke up, Wendy was sound asleep  with her head back on the arm of the couch.


I covered her with the afghan, and went into the bedroom.


Julie was still sleeping too.





I climbed in next to her and cradled her titts in my hand and held her.


About a half hour later, she woke up, and wanted to talk about Wendy eating her.


She asked me if that made her a lesbian?  I said no. no way honey.


I asked her if she really came when Wendy ate her and she said yes, and that's what made her afraid. I've only cum with you, and now THIS.





I leaned down and kissed her. A kiss with all my love. That deep kind of kiss that is between two people that love each other.





Don't let it upset you, I said. It was my dream watching another woman making love to you. ESPECIALLY while I was fucking her too. I said, that we were BOTH cumming at the same time because of Wendy. 


She won't say anything to anyone. So don't worry.





Julie thought that Wendy had left, but I told her she was out sleeping on the couch. She said that she didn't think she could take another night like last night. She said we never fucked THAT much ourselves in one night.


I told her I would like to do it once more with Wendy, before she left, if it was OK with her.


This might be the last chance I ever get for something like this honey. She said it was OK with her, as long as I don't make it a habit or start falling in love with her.





I told her it really turned me on looking at her while I was fucking Wendy. She said in a strange way, it turned her on too. She asked me if her p.ussy felt like hers. I said not really, Wendy's whole  pussy  was  smaller and tighter. She was slightly smaller than Julie anyway.





I said I really came hard when I was fucking Wendy and looking at her.





I cupped her tit and laid there in silence for a long while. I knew she was doing a lot of thinking too.


Finally, she said, by the way, where did you get all that cum from? I told her I really didn't know.


Usually, I am drained for at least a half a day after doing it twice, or cumming with a long  hard blowjob.





We rested  for a while, and then got up.


Both of us putting on bathrobes and going into the kitchen. From there, the connected living room


was able to be seen.





Wendy was still sleeping, and we drank some coffee.


Julie said that she still wasn't sure about "eating" Wendy, like she did to her. She said that only once before back in high school did she get approached by another girl, but turned her away.





I said, well, you enjoyed it when she was sucking  and licking you.  I enjoyed watching it happen.


Do YOU think I should? She asked. I said this might drive you crazy the rest of our lives.


You will probably always wonder what it was like.


She drank her coffee slowly, thinking, and then quickly stood up and said, The hell with it. You're probably right.  Here goes. You better NOT EVER throw this in my face.


I promised I never would.


Julie walked into the parlor, seeming to have a new kind of determination in the way she moved now.


I followed with my coffee and sat on a recliner.


Julie stood at the front of the couch looking down at Wendy, sleeping. I said nothing, just watching her.





After quite a few minutes, she leaned down and slipped the afghan off Wendy, and threw it over the back of the couch, out of the way.


Wendy was laying on her back, a hand slightly on her face, sleeping quietly.


Julie opened the bathrobe, and then knelt down.


She turned to look at me. A scared, uncertain look. I nodded as if to say go for it babe.





Wendy's body was now bared for both of us to see, once again.


Her tits really are nice, aren't they? I asked.


What should I do first she whispered to me???


I whispered back, do the same to her that I do when I wake you up honey, by eating you.


She looked back at Wendy, and then lowered her mouth to her tit.


I could see she was softly licking it, testing, tasting it.


Wendy stirred a little but hadn't wakened.


Take your time baby, I whispered. As she kissed Wendy's tit, I watched her fingers travel down her stomach, and then slowly to Wendy's curly mound.


They stayed there, twirling themselves in the thickness.


Wendy moved a little more, and it appeared as though her legs spread just slightly more.


I studied Wendy, thinking how pretty she really was. Now that I had the chance to really study her.


Finally Julie moved up a little higher to be able to lean over Wendy so she could reach her other tit.


She leaned down, sucking on it,. Her own tits leaning on Wendy's, while her hand now slid into Wendy's  pussy lips.





Now Wendy woke up, and before anything , Julie slowly moved her head up and kissed her.


Wendy must have been shocked......she moaned, and then sat up. Oh Its you Julie.


Julie stood up and said that she was just about to return what she did to her.


Oh wow, Julie, she said. Are you sure?


Julie said if its OK with you. He wants to watch us again.  Myself, I would like to get this nagging out of me. Wendy now looked over seeing me sitting across the room.





She said she would feel a lot better  in the bedroom. Julie looked at me, and said well....here we go....


Wendy got up, and looked at me, and asked, Is Julie sure she wants to? I said she would never have answers in her head if she didn't. OOOOHHHH. This is different for me too.


I followed her into the bedroom.


Julie took off her bathrobe, and then Wendy's as soon as she walked in. Both of them standing at the end of the bed. Julie  and her kissed a little kiss on the cheek, and then Julie eased her down on the bed with her legs hanging over. Wendy staring straight at her, anticipating.....her hips up and down, as I just stood near  the bed and watched.


Julie finally knelt down and licked Wendy's tits again, caressing them with her hands too.


Her lips moved down her stomach and then to Wendy's bushy mound. I watched my wife  starting to lick the very first woman of her life.





Her hands shaking, moved to the sides of Wendy's hips, and she leaned deeper in between Wendy's lips. I could see her tongue starting to flicker, thinking she must have found Wen's clit. Wen jumped a little and moaned. Her legs spread wider. Julie's eyes looked straight at me, as I saw her move her tongue now, up and down Wen's pussy slit.





I was hard as a rock watching this. I saw her eyes travel down to see it, stare at it, as she licked Wendy.  A little faster, more deliberate, and I guess, more sure of herself now.


I took my cock in both hands and stroked it slowly, standing not far from her 


Her fingers started to move into Wendy's pussy now too, as she licked her clit.





Good baby? I asked? looking softly at her.  Her head slightly nodding. How does it feel Wendy?  Nice, she said, Really nice.


I got up the nerve to sit on the bed near Wendy, and she immediatlely reached for my cock. She turned her head facing me now.


I got a clearer look at my wife,  her eyes staying closed for long periods, as she continued to lick her.





Wendy was stroking me softly, no hurry, in her motions, I reached for her tit, and caressed it, while Julie started to move a little faster, up and down Wendy's cunt. Her tongue moving quicker


Eat her honey. Suck the pussy juice right out of her. Suck her pussy like I suck yours baby.


.


Put your finger in her Honey, and she did. Wendy started to writhe on the bed as I caressed her tit. She couldn't concentrate on stroking me any longer, and began to hump slowly at Julie's quickening mouth. Julie pressed her face harder into Wendy, still lookinhg into my eyes, and it started.


Wendy was starting to cum.


She started humping and moaning loudly. I moved to kneel on the bed leaning over her, and started to kiss her tits, as I looked down seeing Julie making her cum.....licking her faster now.


I could see Julie finger fucking her as she sucked and licked her.





This was hot. This was pure sex. This would be remembered between us all forever.


Wendy's arms came around my body as I leaned over her from behind her head, and pulled me tighter to her tits, as I sucked them. Her moans and gasps smothered into my chest, as Julie licked this woman to a full orgasm.





Julie was licking her fast and it seemed pretty hard with her tobgue as i watched. Wendy was cumming hard and Julie sucked. I saw Wendy's clit being sucked now, by my wife's lips.


Wendy was almost screaming and her hips were off the bedd. Hummping, as Julie held tightly to her and was making her cum.


As Wendy finally came down from her cum, I went behind Julie and pulled her up. I reached my hands around to hold her tits and kissed her neck. She was still between Wendy's legs, and looking down at her pussy. The same pussy she just sucked for the first time in her life.





I told her I was going to fuck her right on top of that same pussy baby, and pushed her down on top of Wendy.


Both of them started to hug each other as I leaned forward and slid my cock into my wife.


I fucked her with a passion. forcing her pussy into Wendy's now. Their tits each crusing each other's.


Julie's body was forced to slide up and down on Wendy's as I fucked her.


Wendy was holding her tight to her. OOOOOHHHH Honey, she moaned, with her head down near Wendy's shoulder.


Her pussy was wet and felt so nice.


I caught Wendy's smiling face as she watched me fucking hard. Her pussy feeling Julie's being crushed into it each time I plunged.


Wendy soon started to moan, and I knew that because of Julies crusing tits, crushing pussy riding up and down on her was making her cum again.


She was holding Julie tightly to her.


I could slightl;y see their tits each crushing into each other's and it made me all the more excited as I fucked my wife.





OOOOHHHH Honey....fuck me. Fuck me.  Wendy holding my wife's head up and now kissing her, during her own cum.





My wife's pussy was now clamping around me tighter. I was on the edge. I moaned loudly and shot into her.


Take me honey. Here's my cum. I rammed forward and stayed deep inside her as I shot spurt after spurt into her.


Wendy was humping up at Julie from underneath at the same time and it seemed as if all thr4ee of us were cumming.


My hands gripping my wife's soft ass as I finally emptied into her.


Finally I pulled out, and knelt lower to lick my wife's ass all over her cheeks. Seemingly as a thank you for the pleasure she just gave me.


I went to the side of the bed and pulled her off Wendy and leaned down and kissed her hard.


Her fasce flushed, and I think showing complete and erotic bliss from her cum.


    


I held her tight, as Wendy moved to go under the blanket. Her face very red, her breathing coming in short gasps, trying to come down from her own orgasm.








Finally I moved and let Julie get under the blanket also. 


Wendy raised on one elbow, and said thank you Julie. That was really something. I really came hard when you got hold of my clit.  And then again when he was fucking you on top of ME. Holy shit. You really are a good fuck like Julie says.


Is he always like this, she asked Julie.


Most of the time. When he doesn't have to work too hard.


Wow. You guys really make me horny and jealous.


Wish I had a guy that could fuck like he does. All that last asshole ever wanted to do was for me to suck hom off or just fuck me for a few minutes until he shot his load and then got off and went to sleep. I always ended up in the bathroom fingering myself to a cum.


He was too fucking selfish, Julie said. 


I leaned over Julie and gave Wendy a kiss, and then kissed Julie again.I slid my middle finger up and down Julie's pussy , cupping her mound, as I kissed her.





I'm going to take a shower girls, I said, and left the bedroom. I knew that both girls had a LOT to talk about.


I had a LOT to think about. This was the most fantastic day of our marriage.





























