Sally – Chapter 2

Monday was a good day.  Sally was making great progress with the marketing concepts and the clients were impressed.  So was her boss, David, who thought this some of Sally’s best work.  Which was saying something, as she already had a good reputation.  Perhaps the time off when Jim had died had simply given her a new perspective.

She was also feeling sexually contented for the first time in weeks.  Spending the Sunday morning in bed with Greg had been just what she needed.  She had relished in having a good hard cock to enjoy and had cum many times.  She was feeling deeply satisfied.  She had not arranged to meet Greg again and he was returning to New Zealand on Tuesday night, but she knew she would meet up with him again.

On the way home, she called in to see Ian.  He looked sheepish when he saw her and, retreating with his hands up said, “I’m sorry about Saturday night.  I should have told you about Rachel but I knew if I did you would not have come.  And you were not the only one feeling randy last week”.

“That’s ok,” Sally said, now laughing.  “You randy old bugger, I hope you were successful.  Rachel is a nice girl”

“Well in fact we did have a good weekend – but how did you and Greg get along?”  Ian had a smirk on his face when he said this.

“I’m sure Greg has told you anyway,” Sally replied, “but yes, it was good.  He is a good man”.

With that they moved on to talk about other things.  Ian was in the middle of a major contract to landscape a large convention centre and he was looking at some layout plans.  He liked to talk these through with Sally and often changed things at her suggestions.  “Two creative minds are always better than one,” he said.  He ordered a home delivery and opened a bottle of wine as they discussed the details.  It was a good evening and Sally stayed until about 10.  

As she was leaving Ian said, “Are you still ok for the weekend after next?”  

Sally looked at him surprised.  Then she remembered that Ian had asked her months ago if she would look after the house and the dogs while he went away for an extended weekend.  It was his yearly trip away with the boys to play golf up the coast.  

“I had forgotten it was so soon,” Sally admitted.  “What are the arrangements again?”

Ian went over the itinerary for her.  They, four of them, would leave on the Friday morning early, spend the rest of the weekend at various towns playing golf each day.  They would be home Monday evening.  “We didn’t decide whether you would move in here for the weekend or not,” Ian concluded.  “ I think it would be better if you came here – it is also only a short walk to the beach.”

“Yes, I appreciate that attraction but I don’t know.  A girl likes her own bed you know.  I do realise that for the dogs sake it would be far more convenient for me to be here.  And it would be nice to have my very own swimming pool in my backyard for a weekend.”  She promised to let Ian know what she would be doing.

Work was pretty intense for the next week, including some time in the office over the weekend.  Sunday was overcast but dry and Sally set off for a run.  She was a regular early morning jogger and was looking forward to a good workout with about a 7 kilometer run followed by a swim.  She debated whether to drive to the beach so that she could take her surfing gear, but decided against that.  

The run was everything she needed after a hard week’s work.  Through the streets to the park, then up along the beach road.  The occasional glimpses of the surf made it her favorite run.  When she got to the beach, she took off her running gear and headed for the sea.  As always the first dive in was cool but instantly refreshing.  The waves were not big and she caught a few, but mostly she swam out past the break to just drift around on the surface of the water.

“Hello,” she heard a voice from behind her.  She turned, she had not noticed anyone following her out.  She quickly recognised the approaching swimmer as the man who had tried to chat her up at the beach a week or so ago.  The one with those clear hazel eye.

“Do you always swim this far out?” he asked her.

“Sometimes,” she said.  “Mostly I bodysurf but today I don’t have my gear and just need a good swim”.

He smiled at her.  He really is quite cute, she thought.  “Well as a member of the surf club here, I should warn you about the dangers of swimming out too far.  But you sure do look like you know what you are doing”.

They chatted for a while.  His name was Andrew and he had only recently moved to the area.  He too loved the surf and joining the surf club was a way for him to meet people.  He did not have a job, “Yet,” he had added, and was staying with a friend for a month or so until he got established.  

Sally thought he looked to be about in his late 30s.  He had not mentioned what sort of work he was involved in and she wondered whether his commitment to surfing was the prime motivation in his life.  

After a while they swam in together and she could see he was a very strong swimmer.  They caught the same wave in and both held it all the way to the shallows.  He walked up the beach with her and stood while she collected her things.  She knew that he was going to ask to see her again and did not know how to respond.  She was not sure about him.  And then it came – “Would she like to go out for a drink some time.”  

She gathered her things as she replied, “Perhaps, but lets not fix anything just now.  I have a lot on at present.  But I will be here again next weekend so perhaps we can meet up then.”

He looked none too pleased at this, but agreed that he would be there the next weekend.  He stood and watched her walk up the beach.  Feeling a little guilty, she turned and gave him a wave, before proceeding home.

On the Friday that Ian was going away, Sally decided to take his dogs with her for her early morning jog.  She had agreed to move to Ian’s house for the weekend and took a bag with her.  She had watered all of her plants, put a long life food tablet in the fish tank, and had little other reason to return home until Monday. 

She got to Ian’s a little after 6, knowing he would be up.  He was packing his utility as she drove up, with the dogs jumping excitedly around him.  He laughed as he saw her, “They think they are going with me so I am glad you are taking them for a walk.  That will allow me to escape in peace.”

She put her bag and clothes inside and got the dog’s leads.  After a quick word with Ian, and collecting the spare keys, she headed off.  The dogs were fit and healthy and were excited to be away.  But they were well used to jogging with Ian and quickly settled into a steady lope as she led them into the park.  She had occasionally run with Ian and the dogs and was pleased that they were so well behaved.  “So long as I keep them moving,” she thought to herself.  She worked them hard and noticed that Gollum, the Labrador, found the going much harder than Thorin (the German Shepherd).  “Don’t tell me Ian has a favorite,” she thought.  

After about 40 minutes Sally was back at the house.  Ian was gone, leaving behind a final message and a bottle of champagne.  She showered and quickly headed off to work.

After another good day at work, Sally headed to Ian’s house pleased in the knowledge that she would have a work-free weekend.  She was also a little excited about staying at Ian’s.  She had occasionally stayed there in the past with Jim after a dinner and too many drinks, and really liked the way Ian had finished the house off.  Although not new, it had been renovated and everything was good quality.  Sally loved the views it commanded from all of the living rooms and the paved entertaining area, out over the bush to the ocean a short distance away.  She also loved the rich timber finish around most of the house.  

The gardens had also been remodeled around a native bushland theme.  This made it low-maintenance for Ian and fitted in well with the surrounding area.  Plenty of trees to keep the dogs happy.  The house was also very private being on a large block on the crest of a small hill at the end of a cul-de-sac.  Sally particularly liked the pool, the way it blended in with the bush.  It was surrounded by sandstone and looked every bit a natural bush pool.  Ian had also placed it so that it was fully private, “Ideal for a bit of skinny dipping and nude sun-baking,” he had laughed.  And very occasionally, on a late summer night, the four of them had stripped off and headed for a dip – Sally and Jim, Ian and a lady friend.  

Saturday promised to be warm so Sally took the dogs out early.  Again, their initial excitement quickly evaporated as she took them out hard, before slowing to a more weekend pace.  After an uneventful run, they were home by 8.30.  Sally topped their water, and left them to lie under the shade. 

She was hot – too hot for breakfast.  So she grabbed an apple juice and headed for the pool.  In a spirit of bravado, she stripped off her clothes and dived in naked.  She floated around for a while thinking about the weekend ahead.  Nothing on socially, but that did not worry her.  She would enjoy relaxing around the pool with a good book and a wine.  But the possible meeting with Andrew was on her mind.  She found him attractive and his love of the surf made him good company.  But before she went very far down the Andrew path, she was determined to find out a bit more about him.

She was enjoying being naked in the pool.  It gave her a real sense of freedom and it was exhilarating to feel the cool water around her nipples and on her pussy.  She would move her hands to fondle these love areas every now and again and was getting a bit aroused.  She got out of the pool, toweled off, and finished her juice.  She then moved the pool lounge into the shade and lay back, closing her eyes to relax.  The run had tired her.

She woke with a start to the realisation that something wonderful was happening to her pussy.  She sat up and was shocked to see Thorin with his head between her open legs licking her hard.  She had never experienced such a sensation on her pussy, but her immediate reaction was to push him away.  He was persistent, but eventually he got the message and walked away to sit looking back at her.  She suddenly saw that his cock had begun to emerge from its sheath.  “My God,” she thought “That thing’s going to rape me”.  

But all Thorin did was to move up to her and lick her hand and then try to lick her face.  She sat up and pushed him off, laughing as she thought about what was happening.  The dog lay down again with its cock still protruding.  Sally now could not take her eyes off it.  This was a new experience for her – she had not even realised that he was a male dog with his all guns loaded.  His cock was very red and did not have a head like a man’s.  She wondered how long it would get when fully erect.  

Thorin jumped up again as he saw her watching him.  She had lain back on one elbow and before she could move, his nose and tongue were back at her pussy.  She quickly remembered how good it had felt before and surprised herself by opening her legs for his attention.  And it did feel good.  And she so wanted some more.

She opened her legs wide and moved down so that her pussy was suspended over the edge of the lounge.  The licks were getting better.  She spread as much as she could and lifted her mound.  Thorin’s tongue was now in full exploration mode, working its way between her pussy lips.  She put her hand down to spread them as much as she could.  The feeling was sensational as his rough tongue spread all over her sex.  She was getting more excited by the second and then the tongue found her anus.  She had never felt anything like that before and she came to a rapid climax.   The taste of her cum excited Thorin to even greater activity and his tongue was now penetrating into her vagina.  She moved to open up as much as she could and he responded as if he knew exactly what she wanted.   He concentrated on that spot and she came to another climax thinking, “This is unbelievable”.

Her eyes closed and her head high in orgasmic pleasure, Sally suddenly felt a tongue on her nipples.  Opening her eyes she saw Gollum had come to join the party and was now licking her nipples.  She had always been a nipple person and was soon on her way to a third cum.  She then realised that Thorin was trying to mount her, and she was shocked at the size of the cock he thought he was going to put into her.  It was bigger by far than any man’s she had seen, bright red and oozing with precum.  Turing, she saw that Gollum too had his cock exposed and it meant business.

“Shit,” she said, ”I am not having this” and she leapt to her feet pushing the dogs away.  The both tried to get to her pussy but she was firm with them.  In the exchange they tried to hump her legs and she could feel the hard cocks slapping against her skin.  She dived into the pool and surfaced to see both dogs panting down at her with hard cocks at attention and ready for action.  

She decided to wait a bit in the water, although she had no concerns for her safety.  She needed time to think.  She had just let two dogs lick her to a climax.  She could not believe it.  It had felt fantastic but she was not truly comfortable with the thought.  “I am certainly not ready for dog sex,” she thought to herself.

Soon she emerged from the pool and firmly shooed away the dogs when they came sniffing back at her.  Thankfully their cocks had virtually retreated into the shafts – only Gollum had the pink tip peeping out.  She went into the house glad that they were yard dogs and never ventured indoors.  Ian had trained them well.  

She spent the rest of the morning completing her weekend washing.  She then moved to the bedroom to pack a few things away – Ian had insisted that she sleep in his bed and had made it up for her.  She was at the wardrobe to put some of her things away when she noticed a number of videos tucked away in a corner.  She took them out and was surprised to find three porn videos.  She was not prudish about it – she and Jim had a couple they watched now and again – it was more finding them in Ian’s bedroom.  “Still,’ she smirked, “ Ian must have a need for these just as Jim and I did.”  Looking at the covers she noticed that they were a lot more explicit that the ones hidden away in her wardrobe.

After lunch Sally headed off for a surf.  She avoided her regular beach not wanting to meet Andrew just yet and headed up the coast.  The surf was not very good due to the bad weather during the week, so she was not away long.  As she lay on the beach she thought about the dogs, and got a warm feeling between her legs as she recalled the probing tongues.  She could not believe that she had done it and, at the same time, could not believe how good it had been.  Should she feel guilty at not giving the dogs any relief?  No way she told herself, not two huge dog cocks at once.  Not even one, she thought.

But it had aroused her, and she now felt the familiar randy feeling she had begun to experience.  She packed up and headed home.

After a light dinner, she settled in for the evening, grateful that the dogs had calmed down and left her alone.  She opened the champagne Ian had left and started her book.  She was soon engrossed.  That is, until she came to a really sexy bit.  She read it carefully but her breath was getting rapid, she felt flushed, and she had a lurching in her groin, and her hand moved to caress her pussy.  She was in one of her very randy periods and knew that she would have to have a man very soon.

Her thoughts went to Ian’s videos and she went to get them out and put one on.  It came in half way through the film and suddenly the TV screen was filled with a mouth sucking a very large cock.  She sat and watched as the female sucked the male to a gigantic explosion of cum.  It appeared to go everywhere.  “How do they do that,” she thought?  “Is it real?”

Then the next scene came on – two men and a blond women.  It took them a while to get going but the blond soon had a cock in her pussy and another in her mouth.  Sally had never experienced that, and the sight made her catch her breath.  In her late teens, she had once been with two boys behind the sandhills, but had not had let them go beyond heavy petting.  They had been chasing her for weeks and she knew she had teased them a bit unfairly.  As soon as they arrived in the clearing they wanted to strip her naked, and eventually she let them.  But she was not going to let them go all the way.  

They spent al lot of time on her breasts, which suited her fine, and then each inserted a finger in her pussy.  She stopped that pretty soon and made them take their shorts off.  One at a time she licked their cocks, but did not take them into her mouth, and then pulled them to a climax.  They both shot their loads onto the bushes.  She smiled at each of them, kissed the tips of their oozing cocks, and never went out with them again.

Her own porno films, concentrating a lot on straight and oral sex, were certainly a lot tamer that the one she was now watching.  Looking at the blond, Sally was quite excited by what she saw.  One guy was giving her a really hard face fuck and she was taking his big cock all the way to his balls – “I’m impressed,” thought Sally.  The other was plunging hard into her pussy.  This one stopped and the camera zoomed down to her anus as the man put his cock at her hole.  With a thrust he drove it in and she could hear the blond gasp.  She felt her own anus twinge as it remembered the penetrating tongue of Thorin.  Then the man went hard at it, pumping in and out with increasing speed.  

Sally had had anal sex many times although it was not her preference.  But at times it was just the right thing for her and Jim to do.  At those times it could be extremely stimulating.  Watching the video, Sally now saw the threesome move to new positions.  The guy who had been in her anus lay down on his back and the blond straddled over him.  Sally watched as she slipped his cock into her pussy and began to slide up and down his shaft.  She then leaned forward and the camera zoomed again to her anus.  The second guy moved into the picture and slid his cock into the opening.  Sally stared – the girl was having a double penetration and Sally had never seen this before.  Of course she knew about it, but here is was before her eyes.  The two guys went at it with gusto and the camera provided Sally with a perfect view.  She moved her hand to her clit and pussy and began to play with her sex.  She was quite carried away now and watched as both men reached their climax.  They quickly withdrew from their respective holes and moved to her face, where they pulled their cocks until their blobs of cum squirted onto her face and into her mouth.  The scene ended with the blond cleaning up the two cocks with her tongue.  

Sally was now extremely turned on and desperate to cum.  Resisting a return to the dogs, she headed for the bedroom and her vibrator.  It was over in seconds.  

Next morning, Sally found herself still quite randy.  “Not a good time to be meeting Andrew,” she thought.  Nevertheless she could not put that off.  She played with the dogs for a while, happy to see they had returned to normal.  By mid morning she headed for the beach, quite pleased that it was only a short walk away.  

She got there and Andrew quickly found her.  Today she was in her hot pink bikini rather than the one-piece she wore while surfing.  “You look great,” was his opening line.  They sat on the beach under Sally’s umbrella and talked for some time.  Sally repeatedly tried to get him to tell her about himself but he was always evasive.  She was really unsure about him, but was finding that being with a strong, not bad looking man, with hardly any clothes on, a bit of a turn on.  She was also very much aware of what looked to be a large bulge under his swimmers.

Finally, they agreed to go over to a nearby hotel for lunch and found a spot in the beer garden.  Things improved over lunch and a beer or two, and, in her randy state, Sally began to think of taking him home with her.  If only she knew a bit more about him.  Finally she put it to him.

“Ok,” he said, “I can tell you are looking for information and I don’t blame you.  You are an intelligent and attractive women and I do want to see you again.  The problem is that I have just separated from my wife.  That is why I moved up here and why I need time to settle.  We also have three children and I am trying to sort all of that out.”

Sally did not know what to say.  It certainly explained his reluctance to talk about himself, but where did that leave her.  He also looked very sorry for himself, now that he had spelt out his situation.  On impulse, Sally invited him to dinner that night and he looked surprised but happily accepted.  

On the way home Sally cursed herself for her impulsive invitation, but resolved to just be a friend to him tonight.  When he arrived she gave him a tour of the house and garden.  Naturally he was impressed, and seemed to really get on with the dogs.  “What a great setup,” he said, when he saw the pool.  

He perched at the breakfast bar as she prepared dinner – fish cooked on the bbq, oven potatoes and a salad – and talked a bit more about his marriage.  The end had begun when he had discovered that his wife was having an affair with one of the teachers at their children’s school.  He had come home early from work and found them at it.  It appears that this had not been the first affair and Andrew had stormed out.  He was now in the middle of negotiations about property settlement.  

“Not that there is much property,” he said.  “I love to surf and I worked as a surf board shaper – not much money but a lot of time in the water.  And I can put a lot of my ideas into practice”.  He was expecting to get a job at one of the local factories in the area, but that had not come yet.  

Over dinner the talk was about the surf and their various experiences.  Sally very much enjoyed this and raced to put on a video she knew Ian had of her, Jim and Ian surfing off Bali.  Andrew came to help her and looked bemused at the video she had to first eject from the machine.  He said nothing.

Later they had a swim.  Not skinny dipping, but in costumes – she found one of Ian’s that fitted Andrew.  They splashed about for a while and then floated to the side to talk some more.  He then turned to her and took her in his arms for a kiss.  Their bodies came together in the water and, virtually naked, they explored each other’s mouths.  She felt his immediate response under the thin material of his swimmers, a sleeping giant began to awake.  

She had determined that she would not go very far with him tonight, and kept it to passionate kissing and light petting.  He fondled her breasts but she kept her bikini top on.  The kissing was excellent – he was very good with his tongue – and she had to move to break it up before her resolve weakened.  He seemed to understand and they both left the pool.  

She directed him to the main bathroom to shower off the chlorine and had a quick shower herself in Ian’s en-suite.  Returning to the lounge she passed the bathroom and saw that the door was slightly agar.  She paused and then realised that reflected in the mirror she could see Andrew toweling himself off.  His back was to her and she moved to the side in case he saw her.  She realised that he had a great body.   His bum was facing her with its pale skin in stark contrast to his tanned body.  His bum muscles twitched as he toweled his back.

Then he turned around.  She was looking at the biggest cock she had ever seen.  It was semi-erect and Andrew was now pulling back the foreskin to dry it off.  It was long and thick, and it looked sensational in his hands as he dried it.  She could only imagine what it would look like, let alone feel like, fully erect.  To cap it off, it was shaved.  This she had never seen before.  His body was not shaved, just around his balls and that magnificent cock.  

She quickly moved silently away and put on the kettle for coffee.  Soon he was gone and she was alone, happy but with the memory of that magnificent cock clear in her thoughts.  So big and so bald.  She could not help but think that it would be inside her pussy before very long long.  And every time she thought of that massive cock buried deep inside her, her body gave a little twinge in anticipation. 

