Sally – Chapter 11

Sally found it difficult to concentrate all day.  Memories of an incredible weekend, the orgy, Mike’s wonderful evening, kept flooding her mind.  And saying goodbye to Greg.  Such a mix of passion, enjoyment and sadness.

She really struggled through the day and was delighted when Lauren rang and asked her to call in on her way home.  “You’ve been a stranger lately and I want to know all,” Lauren had said.  

So Sally left a bit early and was soon at Lauren’s place being grilled about what was happening.  “Tell me about Mike,” Lauren said almost as soon as she closed the front door.

Sally laughed and described her Saturday night.  “Wow,” Lauren exclaimed, “this is big time.  I’ve never heard of Mike doing something like this before.  Isn’t he wonderful.”

Sally could only agree.  Then she told Lauren about Greg.  The reaction was predictably less interested and Lauren clearly thought it was all for the better.  Sally could almost hear her thinking, “Good to have that one out of the way.”  

“There is something else,” Sally had started.  “You remember that fellow that ran into me in his car?”  And Sally went on to tell her best friend about the orgy.  

Lauren’s eyes grew wider by the second as Sally recounted the evening.  Particularly the bit when Ryan had fucked her and his wife had then licked them both to get his cum.  “Wow,” she said again.  

Later, when the shock had subsided, Lauren looked at her and asked “The Sally I knew not so very long ago would never have participated in an orgy.  Did you enjoy it?  How do you feel about it now?”

“Fine,” Sally said.  “In fact I really did enjoy it.  I’m almost embarrassed to say so, but I was on such a high that I could not have stopped once I started.  I knew I was safe and I knew not a soul that was there.  I could have stopped at any time.  And the sex was really something else.  But you have been in orgies....” Sally trailed off, looking to her friend.

“Yes I have, but I am not you and my circumstances were not yours.”  She smiled at Sally and moved to hold her hand.  “I’m really glad you enjoyed it.  Some of them I remember as pretty good.  Others pretty rough.  But you seem to have been at a very high class affair.  Do you think you will go again?” she asked coyly. 

“I doubt it,” Sally cried, immediately thinking of Mike and her hopes in that direction.  

The conversation passed on to Lauren’s life with John.  “Just wonderful,” was Lauren’s response to Sally’s question, with a quite little smirk on her face.  “We are getting along like a house on fire.  In fact, I think its getting a bit serious.  But I don’t want to think about those things just yet.  Let’s just say I am thoroughly enjoying the moment.”

Sally was delighted for her friend.  They talked on for a while more before Sally headed off home.  She was tired and was soon in bed drifting off to sleep with the fondest thoughts of Mike in her mind.

Her week passed quickly.  As normal she had lots of work going and her days were quickly filled.  On Tuesday, she got a call to say that her replacement car had been arranged for tomorrow if that was suitable.  Ryan was proving good to his word, she thought.  Funnily enough, she had never really doubted it.  The replacement was a SABB convertible, near new, top of the line in full leather.  Very nice, she thought.

On Friday John invited her to come to the factory to view the boat that would be at the international boat show.  She jumped at the chance.  She was really pleased with what saw.  The end result looked fabulous and John was clearly delighted.  “We’ve had rave reviews so far and are getting a big write up in Yachting News as part of the show promotions.  I can’t tell you how pleased we all are.  We owe you a lot for your inspiration.”

Mike had rung a couple of times through the week.  Sally would have liked to have seen him but resisted the temptation to invite herself over.  He asked her to come away on John’s boat for the weekend – John confirmed the invitation on Friday.  Things were really looking up.

Sally was on a high when she got to the boat on Friday evening.  John and Lauren welcomed her on board and they waited for the rest of the party.  Mike was soon on board, giving Sally a hug and a kiss on arrival.  Then, half an hour late, Steve and Will appeared.  They were potential clients of John’s and Sally felt an instant unease abut them.  They were clearly gay, though that was not the issue.  Sally thought them self centered and she wondered why on earth John had asked them away for the weekend.  

They had a short motor to their anchorage for the night and it was not long before they were settling down for a drink before dinner.  

Will and Steve insisted on cooking dinner and had brought the ingredients.  Sally had brought some of her favourite champagne and was soon sitting in the cockpit , glass in hand, admiring a beautiful sunset, and chatting to Lauren and Mike.  She was feeling very relaxed and content.

Dinner was excellent – a seafood delight, cooked by two men who clearly knew what they were doing.  The company was excellent although Sally was uncomfortable with the very overt gay relationship between Will and Steve.  She had never been closely exposed to such obvious male homosexuality before.  She tried to tell herself that she had had sex with women, so what was different here?  But that failed to ease her discomfort.

It was a lovely evening so they sat in the cockpit for some time sipping their wine.  But finally they moved to go to bed for the night – Sally was looking forward to sleeping with Mike again.  They were in the forward cabin and were quickly naked and caressing each other’s bodies.

Sally soon had Mike’s cock in her mouth sucking it hard.  She wanted it desperately and was giving it a good workout, drawing it deep within her, constantly drawing in her cheeks over it and holding her lips tight against that lovely shaft.  In and out she went, loving it hard.  Then drawing away to lick it and kiss it, to move lower down and take his balls in her mouth and gently suckling then one by one.  

Meanwhile, Mike was at her breasts, twitching her nipples hard, adding to her excitement.  Then Mike lay her down on the bed and moved to a 69 position.  Sally groaned softly as his tongue first made contact with her pussy, before she descended onto his cock again.  His licking increased in intensity, matching her cock sucking, and before long Sally felt her first cum grow from deep within her body.  It overwhelmed her with a low moan and she felt Mike plunge his tongue deeply into her as she came. 

Mike moved up and brought his cock to her pussy – Sally was ready for it and moved her hips and legs to let him get in as far as possible.  She smiled up to him and whispered “Fuck me hard.”

He did.  His cock was rock hard and he plunged it into her rapidly, sinking it deep within her before withdrawing it to its tip, then driving it in again.  Sally knew he could keep this up for some time and settled down to enjoy it.  The feeling of his hard shaft against her pussy lips, and his balls smacking against her body brought Sally another climax.  She arched her back, let out a groan, and felt her pussy contract around Mike’s cock as she came.  

Mike kept going and going and for Sally the feeling was incredible.  He reached under her hips and lifted them off the bed and drove harder and harder.  Finally she sensed that he was going to cum and stretched her legs further apart to take his more intense plunging.  His breath shortened, low noises began in his throat and then he lurched into her hard to deposit his load.  One, two, three times his body lunged into her to leave his ejaculation as deep within her as he could.

He gradually relaxed and lowered her hips to the bed.  Sally put her hand to his cock as it withdrew from her pussy and cradled it while she quickly moved down to lick it clean.  

They settled down for the night in each others arms, tired but very content.

Some time later Sally woke to go the toilet.  The main cabin lights were off but the gangway was open and she heard some noises from outside.  She stepped up the gangway before stopping in shock at the sight before her.  Will and Steve were having sex in the cockpit.

Steve was naked, standing with his outstretched arms bracing himself against the boom.  Will was sitting naked before him, giving Steve oral sex.  His mouth was doing to Steve what hers had only recently done to Mike.  Sally could not move.  She noticed that Steve had a fairly big cock but that Will appeared to have no problems taking it deep into his mouth.  Gradually, Steve took over and began to fuck Wills mouth.  In and out he went with Will settling back to offer his mouth for easy entry.  Sally could see him work his jaws and lips to put pressure on the moving shaft.

After a while Steve stopped and turned around.  Will got up and moved his cock to between Steve’s legs.  He pushed Steve’s back down and gently prised his legs apart.  Then Sally saw him lubricate his cock with his saliva and offer the head to Steve’s anus.  Gently he entered, gently he began to move.  Then his pace quickened, and Sally was transfixed as Will began to plunge is cock deep into Steve.  Sally gave an involuntary grimace, recalling the few times she had had anal sex.  Before long it was obvious that Will was going to cum and as he did Sally realised her position.  

Noiselessly, she went to the toilet and quickly back to her cabin, snuggling into bed next to Mike.  The vision of Will and Steve stayed with her and she found herself quite sexually aroused.  She moved her hand over to Mike’s cock and felt its lovely soft texture.  Suddenly she wanted that cock.

She turned on the bedside light and drew the sheet back to expose Mikes body.  She looked at it lovingly and then moved Mike onto his back.  Mike half woke and muttered something.  The she moved between his legs and began to make oral love to his cock.

She took its limp form into her mouth and began to roll it around with her tongue.  She looked up at Mike to see him gradually wake, and realize what was going on.  “Hello,” she whispered, “I thought you might be randy.”

She felt his cock began to harden and responded by intensifying her work.  She kept her eyes on his, and began to pull him to a hard erection.  She kept going harder and harder, only pausing to lick off any sign of precum.  She moved the shaft down so that she could suck him while maintaining eye contact.  Up and down his hard shaft Sally moved her mouth, before returning her hand to jerk him hard.  Still locked onto Mike’s eyes, Sally pulled harder and could feel him begin to tense.  

She jerked harder and faster, and then with joy watched his cock spasm before sending a long spurt of his cum up onto his stomach and chest.  Two, three, four spurts deposited his sperm over his body, before the remnants of his load began to dribble from his hole.  Then Sally moved her mouth over his deflating organ and sucked the rest out of him.  Still looking into his eyes she moved to begin to lick his cum from his body, using her fingers to collect the last drops.   

Smiling, she snuggled next to Mike and put her arms around him whispering, “Now you will be able to sleep peacefully.”

Mike laughed. “You wicked little thing.  I don’t think I was having any trouble sleeping in the first place.”

Sally woke to see a gently smiling Mike leaning up on one arm smiling down at her.  

“What are you smiling at,” she asked with a grin.  

“Just you.” he said.  “And what you did to me in the middle of the night.”

Sally told him about Will and Steve and, as she expected, Mike’s conservative nature let itself show on his face.  He did not look impressed.

Sally had a shower and dressed in a new bikini (burnt orange) and a sarong.  She joined the others for breakfast and found it hard to look Will and Steve in the eyes.  

Soon they were off for a days sailing.  Will and Steve were novices and Mike and John were happy to leave the helm to Sally.  However, the wind was very light and fluky and it proved difficult to maintain steady progress.  After lunch, they agreed that they would head up the bay and find a good anchorage point for the afternoon and evening.  

The bay they choose was one Sally knew well and she took the boat close in to the shore at one end.  Mike dropped the anchor and Sally hit reverse to dig it in.  

It was a warm day.  Sally and Lauren were down to their bikinis and the men to their swimmers.  

“Fancy a swim to shore?” Mike asked Sally.  

“Great idea,” she replied.  “A creek comes out just over there,” she said pointing.  “If we take some joggers we can follow it up to the cliff top.”

They invited the others to join them, but they said they favoured a snooze.  So they dived in off the boat and swam, hampered by their shoes on, to the shore.  They sat in the sun for a while to dry off before heading off to the creek.  There was faint path they could follow and they were soon climbing.

After about 15 minutes they came to a large rock pool.  After only a moments hesitation Mike pulled off his swimmers and eased himself into the water.  Turning, he smiled back to Sally, “What’s keeping you?”

Sally needed no further encouragement and stripped off in front of Mike’s admiring eyes and got into the water beside Mike.  It was beautifully cool.  

They came together and held their naked bodies to each other.  Mike began to kiss her and she resounded greedily, opening her mouth and using her tongue to explore his.  She felt his cock grow against her body and kissed with even more passion.  She loved a good kissing session and was happy to keep it going for a while.

Mike broke away first and moved his mouth to her breasts.  She lay back to enjoy his attentions and reached out to take his cock in her hand.  It was rock hard.  Sally sensed that Mike was about to move his mouth lower down when she heard the noise of people approaching.

“Bugger,” she cried out.  Mike too had heard the approaching noise but before they could move out of the water they realised that people were emerging from the bushland.  There were three people, two women and a man, obviously out for a bushwalk.  At first they failed to spot the swimmers but then the leading women stopped short and looked down at them.

Sally and Mike had moved together lying on their stomaches trying to keep their bodies low in the water to hide themselves.  The three walkers were now all looking down at them and Sally knew their bottoms must be clearly visible.  Then she saw the lead women look to the rocks to where they had left their swimming costumes and shoes.  Their nakedness was clear.

The second women smiled at Sally and then the walkers moved off.  Loud giggling marked the sign of their departure.

Sally and Mike simultaneously burst into laughter and moved together again.  Mike quickly resumed his kissing and they were soon both aroused again.  He kissed his way down her body and was soon licking her pussy lips and nibbling her clit.  Sally was in heaven.  Mike then moved his hard cock to her entrance and slowly eased it inside her.  Sally lay back in the water feeling his hard cock rubbing against her sensitised pussy.  

The water was slowing Mike’s action and he quickly detached and led her to a sandy strip.  He motioned her to kneel down and then came up behind her doggy style.  He was quickly inside her again, quickly into his fucking action.  She felt her pussy was on fire and did not want it to stop.  But this time Mike allowed himself to quickly come to a peak and he was soon jerking his cock into her as he came.

After calming down, they quickly dressed and began the walk back down to the beach.  As they approached it, the three walkers came towards them returning the way they had come.  There were smiles all around as they passed each other.  The second women winked at Sally and smiled at her saying softly “You are a lucky girl.”

Back on the boat, Sally and Mike showered and joined the others for a late afternoon drink.  Sally confessed that they had been caught skinny-dipping and the others were very much amused.

Later Sally and Mike prepared dinner.  Mike had brought the food and together they made up a Thai chicken curry.  Just the thing to serve in bowls in the cockpit with fresh bread and a crisp white wine.  The evening passed enjoyably.  At one stage Lauren took the opportunity to whisper to Sally, “You and Mike look to be getting on like a house on fire.”  

“We are”, Sally replied.  “Very much so.  But you and John too.  I have noticed the way he looks at you.  Very strong, Lauren.”

Sally and Mike made love again that night, softly and gently, before falling into a deep sleep.  

The weather changed overnight and Sally woke to the clanging of the rigging on the mast.  She knew that they would have some good sailing before they had to return to home.  After a quick breakfast they made everything secure and headed for open waters.  Sally again took the helm with Mike and John on the sheets.  Lauren enjoyed it but was not a sailor.  Will and Steve looked increasingly uncomfortable.  

The wind progressively got stronger and it was hard sailing with the boat constantly on a hard lean going up wind.  Sally loved it but as Will and Steve got more and more nervous, Sally agreed to shorten the sails to provide a less exciting passage.

For Sally, it ended all too soon.  After a sandwich for lunch – Will and Steve declined – they headed back to the marina.  Before too long they had cleaned up the boat, Sally was saying goodbye to everyone and Mike was leading her to her car.  

Mike said, “I’m having dinner with Mary and Paul tonight.  And I am away for most of the week.  I have to sort out some of my father’s unfinished business in Singapore.”

Sally was utterly disappointed.  She had hoped to spend the evening with Mike and see him through the week.  She knew she wanted to spend her time with him.  “I’ll miss you,” was all she said.

They held each other for a long time before Mike took her face in his hands, kissed each eyelid, the tip of her nose and then her lips.  “We’d better get going,” he said.

After such a physical weekend with Mike, Sally had a miserable evening.  She missed him enormously and knew that she had committed herself to him in a big way.  She called Lauren for a chat but there was no answer and she guessed Lauren was at John’s place.  She had better luck with Ian – he and Rachel were both there and delighted to hear from her.  She talked to them both for about an hour and felt better.  

Then Mike rang.  He was at home, packing.  They talked about the weekend and clearly he had enjoyed it as much as she.  He promised to ring through the week.  She felt much better.

Sally immersed herself in her work to get through the week quickly.  On Tuesday her car was returned to her work and exchanged for the SAAB.  She had enjoyed the convertible but was glad to see that the repairs to her car were excellent.  She rang Ryan to thank him.  He had been true to his word at every turn and his cheque to Sally has also arrived.  A nice little bonus.

She was put through to Ryan quickly and immediately thanked him for the car and cheque.  He dismissed her thanks and they talked for a few minutes.  Then he said, “Will we see you on Friday?”

Sally had forgotten the invitation to the next orgy.  She knew she could not go and told Ryan.  He sounded disappointed and told her to ring if she changed her mind.  But she had committed to Mike and knew that she would not be going.  

That evening Sally had just finished dinner and was surprised to hear the front doorbell ring.  She instantly hoped it was Mike home early and keen to see her.  But it was Rachel, Ian’s love.  The beautiful Rachel that she had been naked with in Ian’s pool, whom she had nakedly embraced, who had licked her pussy and nibbled her clit until Sally had cum, and who had said, “You owe me one,” when Ian had come home early and surprised them.

But this Rachel was a very upset Rachel.  “I’ve had a big fight with Ian,” she cried as Sally ushered her in.  “I need to talk to you.”  Sally gave her an instant shoulder to cry on and held her while Rachel sobbed uncontrollably for a while.  

Finally the sobbing subsided and Sally asked her what had happened.  It did not sound like much but Sally knew that people outside the relationship were not in a position to judge.  It sounded like Ian had become jealous over a friend of Rachel’s.  Nevertheless, strong words had been spoken on both sides, Rachel had grabbed a few of her things in a bag and jumped in her car.  But she had quickly realised that she could not go to her own place as her parents were using it, having come to the city for a week.  The last thing she wanted to do was to face her parents.  So she had thought of Sally.  Would it be all right is she stayed a night or two?

Sally immediately agreed.  There was plenty of room, she liked Rachel and enjoyed her company.  She helped her get her bag from her car and showed Rachel the spare room and the bathroom.  

“You have a spa,” Rachel cried.  “Do you mind if I have a soak?”  

“Of course you can,” Sally had said, and started to pour the bath.  A few of her favourite oils and soon the fragrance was filling the room.  Rachel had gone to her room to get ready and Sally went to the kitchen for wine.  She tidied up after her meal and called to see if Rachel was hungry – “no” was the answer.

She returned to the bathroom with two glasses of wine to find Rachel in the bath.  Sally could clearly see her very full breasts, those lovely nipples she had sucked previously, and the dark patch of her pubic area.  Rachel smiled up at Sally as she reached for her wine, lifting her breasts free of the water.  “I feel so much better already,” she said.

Sally perched on the closed toilet and they began to talk.  Rachel sipped her wine and looked luxuriant in the bath.  She lay back and Sally could clearly see her floating breasts and submerged pubic area.  She talked about Ian - and Sally thought it was clear that she really loved him.  Tears came again and then stopped and the subject changed. 

Sally went for more wine and returned to find Rachel refreshing the water.  “You look very uncomfortable perched on that toilet.  Why don’t you come in and we can get the jets going.”

Sally’s heart missed a beat as she remembered the last time she had been naked in water with Rachel.  But how could she say no to a friend.  She knew that she was naked under her robe, having a habit of throwing off her work clothes as quickly as possible when she got home.  All she had to do was to throw off her robe and step in.  Which she did.

She was conscious of Rachel’s eyes on her body as she slipped into the water and reached across to turn on the jets.  Her breasts passed close to Rachel’s face.  They settled back and sipped their wine, enjoying the warmth of the water and force of the air.  

The bath was not large and inevitably their naked bodies regularly touched.  Sally was grateful that she had brought in the wine bottle and she refilled their glasses.  They were both becoming light headed.  

Sally was not surprised when the talk found it’s way around to sex.  At first Rachel was keen to talk about her experiences and these were quite eventful and adventurous as Sally had expected.  Sally was grateful that she kept details of her and Ian secret.  For her part Rachel appeared surprised that Sally was not shocked by what she was being told.  Sally did not tell her that Lauren’s early years, of which she knew an awful a lot about, would put most people’s sex life to shame.

Then, under the effects of the wine, Rachel asked what was Sally’s most wicked sexual experience.  Sally thought about her recent exploits –sex with Andrew with other people watching, with Ian’s dogs as far as that went, or Ryan’s orgy.  The orgy won out.

Rachel’s mouth literally dropped as Sally talked about the car crash, Ryan’s commitment’s to fix everything and the Friday night orgy when she had gone to his house to sign some papers.  She described the night in detail, the wine helping her describe the details.  They were getting a bot giggly.  Rachel was rather shocked and Sally thought that it was because she had participated.  She often wondered what people thought of her.

Rachel was clearly excited at the thought of Sally at an orgy and pressed for more details.  She particularly wanted details of how Ryan had fucked her at the end of the evening and how Ryan’s wife had licked them both afterwards.

“Wow,” Rachel said again and again.  Then Sally told her, with another giggle, of the invitation to the next orgy on the coming Friday night and her refusal of Ryan’s offer that very day.  

Rachel looked at her knowingly, “I want to go,” she said.  “Sally I want to go.”

There was a pause as they looked at each other.  “I have dreamed of doing something like this for so long.  I need this Sally I really need it.  I will never have an opportunity like this again.  This is my one and only chance to live out one of my deepest fantasies.  Its only one night Sally, we can do it.  You said you enjoyed it last time.  Please Sally, ring him now and say you have changed your mind.”

Sally was overwhelmed, and half-intoxicated.  She was caught between a rock and a hard place and she knew it.  She had committed to Mike in her mind. But here was Rachel pleading with her.  Yes, she had actually enjoyed it last time, but she would die if Mike found out.  Rachel was pleading again.  

“OK,” said Sally, “but I can’t ring him now.  Its too late.”  

“Oh Sally,” said Rachel, “do you mean it?”

“Yes, if it will mean so much to you.”

Sally suddenly realized that something was stroking her pussy.  It was Rachel’s toes and, in her excitement of relaying the story, Sally had not noticed.  She did now.  The constant stroking on her pussy lips was having an effect.  Rachel noticed this and moved her hand to Sally’s breasts.  Always her weakness.  Suddenly Rachel was making love to her, moving around the bath quickly with busy hands on Sally’s breasts, her fingers pinching the sensitive nipples.  A hand was then on Sally’s pussy, separating the lips and stroking her entrance.  A thumb was rubbing her clit.

Sally could not but react.  She lay back and gave herself to Rachel’s attentions.  She extended her hands to Rachel’s wonderful breasts and began to play with her nipples in return.  Then Rachel kissed her gently, pausing to draw back and look into eyes with a roughish grin and say, “You owe me one.”

Sally responded to the kissing and began to open her mouth and explore Rachel’s in return.  She closed her eyes and the excitement started to mount.  Her nipples were getting a wonderful sexual massage and her pussy was ready.  She knew that Rachel had made her cum the last time and that Rachel would like the favour returned.  She moved her hand to Rachel’s pussy and began to rub.  Slowly at first and then inserting a finger or two.  

She broke away from the kissing and moved her mouth to Rachel’s nipples, to suckle, nip, suck and bite.  Then further south, she was looking at Rachel’s pussy.  It was clean shaven except for a straight line of black hair directly above her clit.  Her lips looked rich and red and her clit was protruding, pleading for attention.  Sally moved her tongue to Rachel’s sensitive parts and began to lick.  And lick, and lick.  And suck and bite that clit until she could sense Rachel begin to tense.  Sally went harder and felt satisfied when Rachel thrust her hips forward and yelled out her climax.

“Wow,” Rachel said.  “Let’s go.”  She stood up with Sally and grabbed towels.  They stepped out of the bath and started drying each other.  “Come,” said Rachel, and led Sally to her own bed.  Quickly Rachel lay her down, and quickly her mouth was at Sally’s body.  First her breasts, her nipples, then her clit and pussy.  Soon Sally came under expert ministrations.  They held each other for a while, enjoying the closeness of their naked bodies and then Sally slowly sank into her bed and drifted off to sleep.

Sally woke, instantly recalling the previous evening, and realizing that she was in bed with a naked woman she had made love to.  Complicated by the fact that she really liked Rachel and saw her as a long-term friend.  It was early, a bit after 3, and Sally lay there looking at her good-looking friend in the moonlight thinking about things.  Suddenly Rachel woke and Sally could see her grab a second to focus on where she was.

She smiled at Sally.  “Hello,” she said with a small smile.  “Fancy we two waking up in the same bed.”  She gave a little giggle.  “Sally I did not plan this, but I am pleased it happened.  You are a beautiful sensual woman and I love making love to you.  But I don’t want it to come between us, ok.  I know that you are not really comfortable with all of this.  I want your friendship more that I want your gorgeous body, ok?”

Sally smiled back, “You don’t have to worry.  I really want your friendship too, so lets just get on with it.”  With that she snuggled back under the covers and began to drift off to sleep again.  

“Can’t wait for Friday,” she heard Rachel whisper, and she remembered her unwanted promise.

Mike rang on Thursday night.  Sally and Rachel were just finishing dinner, which Rachel had cooked.  They were settling down for a good chat and Sally was relieved that the conversation was on a much more platonic level than the previous night.  Mike was quite chatty but sounded tired.  There were quite a few legal issues that had to be worked through and he did not expect to be home until some time late Friday.  He promised to ring her on the Saturday and hoped that they could do something.  Lovely, thought Sally.  That night Rachel slept in her own bed.

The weekend was now full of promise.  But first she had to get through Friday.  She got home to find Rachel already home and getting ready for the big night out.  Sally had rung Ryan that morning and he had been surprised to hear from her.  Of course she could come.  Of course she could bring a friend, especially if she was as lovely as Sally.  See you at 8.

“God, what shall I wear,” Rachel cried to Sally.  “I want to look sexy but not a tart.”

Sally laughed, “Don’t worry, you will be a sensational hit, you are a great looker and have a gorgeous body.  You could turn up in an old sack and be the center of attention.”  

Sally poured them a glass of champagne “just to settle the nerves”.  After the second, Rachel took her hand and led her to the bedroom.  “Help me decide,” she said.  They settled for a tight fitting, short red dress, on top of matching red bra and G-string.  

“You look great,” Sally said when Rachel had dropped her bathrobe and put on her underwear.  “You have a fantastic figure.”  

Rachel came around to Sally and gave her a kiss on her lips.  Perfunctory at first, she quickly laced it with a bit of passion.  Sally reacted to the soft, moist pressure on her lips and mouth and returned the tongue pressure.  

Rachel broke away with a smile.  “Come on Sally my friend, lets go and knock them out.”  

Sally quickly showered and changed, feeling a bit better about the orgy now.  Was it Rachel’s kiss that had got her going or the champagne.  It mattered not.  She dressed in black.  Black G-string, black lacy bra, her little black dress – short and easy to slip off and on.  

They finished their drinks in the lounge room and admired each other.  Sally thought Rachel looked superb and so too did the taxi driver when he arrived to pick them up.  His eyes nearly popped out of his head when he saw the pair of them get into the taxi.  Noticing this Rachel started to tease him and they were soon all laughing for the fun of it.  Rachel put her hand on Sally’s thigh and moved it up her leg taking the short skirt with it, until she was gently stroking her pussy through the material of the G-string.  Sally saw the driver notice this in his mirror and his mouth dropped.  

They finally arrived and Sally was once again nervous.  I do not want to do this she told herself.  I want to go and see Mike, not be fucked by lots of perfect strangers in front of people I don’t even know.  But Rachel was so obviously excited and she quickly dragged her out of the taxi and up the long drive to Ryan’s house.  Like before, there were lots of people there.  “Wow,” said Rachel, “look at this house.  Look at these people.”  Sally could see it was a high-class night.

Ryan met then at the door and was clearly impressed with Rachel.  “How are you Sally,” he asked.  “Lovely to see you again.  Introduce me to your lovely friend.”  He asked after her car and then chatted to them for a moment before excusing himself to meet other guests.  

“Wow,” said Rachel again.  “This is awesome.”

It did not take long before they had company.  Three men took over drinks and introduced themselves.  At least they are not bad looking, Sally thought.  They also proved good company and Sally started to relax a little.  Rachel had whispered “Don’t leave me.”  So they kept together and the threesome did not leave their sides.  So it’s these three that will fuck us first, Sally thought.  Suddenly she wanted it to start, to have the preliminaries over so that she could do it and then leave and concentrate on her weekend with Mike.

Again at about 10.30, windows and doors started shutting, waiters disappeared and the action began.  It started near them with two couples kissing and petting, getting more and more passionate by the second.  One of the men took Sally’s hand and drew her to him.  He slowly reached his mouth to hers and kissed her.  Oh so slowly at first, as if he sensed her reluctance and her need to be eased into things.  Gradually she responded to his gentle approach, and moved her body to his, reaching for his tongue with hers.  They kissed for a while before she felt hands on her body.  She broke away to find another man feeling her bottom through her dress, and the kisser’s hands rubbing her breasts.  She glanced at Rachel to see her in her bra and G-string, looking sensational, with two men caressing and kissing her body.  Rachel winked at her.

The man at her bottom was gradually easing her dress up her body and it was soon at her waist leaving her G-string exposed.  She quickly reached down and drew the dress over her head.  The men smiled appreciatively at her body before moving to enjoy her naked flesh, returning to her bottom and her breasts.  Sally felt for one of the men’s cock and found it hard and wanting.  She stroked harder and was being increasingly aroused.  

She felt her bra being undone and her breasts were quickly being admired before her nipples were sucked.  She felt hands at her G-string and they were drawing it down her body.  She stepped out of them and found a face, inches from her pussy.  “Just stunning,” she heard him say.  He reached for her sex and began to stroke it.  She was definitely aroused now and again looked over at Rachel.  She was kneeling in front of two men stroking their rock hard cocks, taking each in turn into her mouth.

Both men were undressing now and another women joined them.  She kissed first one of the men and then the other.  Then Sally, giving her a wicked wink.  They both knelt before the men and got to work on their cocks.  Sally’s was not thick but long.  She knew she could not deep throat it immediately, but soon had it as far done as she could.  She began to work hard at it, drawing it in and out, drawing her cheeks and lips over it with each stroke.

She felt somebody at her legs, forcing them apart.  Glancing down she saw another man on his back wriggling in under her legs to get at her pussy.  She moved up on one leg to let him in and soon she was getting one of the best tongue jobs she could remember.  He must have had an especially long tongue that could find its way into every bit of her sex, and he plunged it deep inside her pussy.  That brought on her first cum and she knew he had got a good face-full.  

The man she was sucking now moved her to the ground so that he could fuck her, and Sally saw Rachel was already well into it.  One man was thrusting hard into her pussy, and another had a cock in her mouth.  She felt her man getting into her now.  Plunging, thrusting deep into her pussy, on and on he drove into her.  Another cock was offered to her face and she took it in her mouth, setting on it with gusto.  

The cock in her pussy was moved to her mouth and replaced by another.  She could taste her pussy juices on the long cock.  She was lifted up now and a woman slipped under her legs to give Sally a licking.  A man began to fuck the women, and Sally found a different cock in her mouth.  At the same time a woman began to suck her nipples.  The two women on her body were very good and Sally felt another cum swell within her.  The licker could feel it as well and doubled her efforts.  With a long low moan Sally felt a crescendo course through her body, and explode through her sex.  The breast licker stopped what she was doing and moved to kiss the face under Sally’s pussy, licking up her juices.  She moved up to kiss Sally and pass on some of her own cum.

Sally could see Rachel now working on a woman’s pussy with her mouth as a man pounded into her pussy.  She was obviously having the time of her life.  Sally was not to be left alone for long.  Two men came to her at once.  One lay down and directed Sally to sit on his cock.  God that felt good she thought as it sunk deep inside her.  Up and down she began to rock.  The other man was soon thrusting his cock in and out of her mouth.  A woman was lying beside her being fucked and reached up to pinch Sally’s nipples.

The cock in her mouth was very close to a climax.  She locked harder on to it and knew she was about to get her first mouthful for the night.  But Sally instinctively felt something very wrong.  Glancing to one side across the room, and turning a little, she found her eyes suddenly locked into a familiar pair of ice blue eyes.  With a woman kneeling in front of him sucking his oh so lovely and familiar cock, and with another women trying to kiss his nipples, there was Mike staring at her in astonishment. 

