Sally – Chapter 5

Sally had a very disturbed night’s sleep, with thoughts of the weekend constantly gnawing away at her.  The session with Tom and Bill was something that she had never even thought about, but tonight she had done it – sex with two men at the one time, including double penetration.  She had really enjoyed it all, but realised that it had come about in a unique set of circumstances which were unlikely to be repeated.  She could not do that with anyone, and certainly would not be seeking it out.  But she felt good about what had happened and was very sexually content.

The weekend’s sailing had been just brilliant, and had awakened a passion in her that she had deliberately buried because of its close association with Jim.  She knew that one way or another she would be sailing on a regular basis very soon.

Mike was another matter, one that left her feeling emotionally frustrated.  She was very attracted to him and wanted to see him again, but he had not reacted to her at all.  She thought she had noticed him looking closely at her a few times but had clearly put too much stake on that.  His farewell had been warm, and he had phoned to see if she was ok.  So why had he done that?  And was that really a child’s voice calling to him in the background of the recorded message?  These unknowns wrestled within her mind throughout the night, leaving her tired and drained when her alarm went off.

She struggled through the day, coping with many remarks about her Monday-itis.  She finally left work and called in on Lauren.  Much to her surprise, Lauren was still in her silk housecoat.  “Yes,” she said as she let Sally in, “I’ve not been well all day.  But I do feel better now and my temperature has gone down so I’ll be off to work tomorrow.  Thank you so much for last night, Sally - I really feel I let you down.”

Sally replied, “No apologies necessary, you know that.  Anyway they are great guys and I had a pretty good night myself, an experience I will never forget.”  

She had smiled at this and Lauren had laughed with her.  “I really should have guessed what those two would get up to, I really should,” she added, shaking her head.  “They can be quite incorrigible.” 

They talked about the weekend and Sally could not hide her enthusiasm as she told Lauren how lucky she was to have found John.  “Tell me about him,” she had said.

“Well we met when I was at a convention with work – not that John was part of that, but he was staying at the venue for a meeting with a client.  He is putting a lot of effort into getting his yachts into the quality side of the Asian market.  I had skipped out of a boring session of the convention and took a walk through the gardens, where I met John.  We took off fairly rapidly from there,” she smiled at the thought.  “John is divorced – has been now for six or so years.  He has two children who live with their mother and go to private schools.  I have not met them yet – that could happen next weekend and I am quite worried about it all.”  She added, “he really is quite well off, always has been I guess, but the boat building business has been really successful over the last ten or so years.”  

Then she asked, “What did you think of Mike?”  So Sally told her and asked what she knew about him.  “Nothing, last weekend was the first time I met him too, but he does seem like the ideal man for you Sally,” she smiled.  “I’ll ask John,” she had added.  

Sally got home early and completed the domestic jobs she had not done on the weekend, before fixing a light dinner.  It was about 9.00 when the front door bell rang.  Curious about who would be calling at this time she peeped through a side window.  It was Andrew.  “Oh shit,” she thought to herself.

She had been thinking a lot about Andrew since she had last seen him.  He had phoned but she had not made the return call.  She had always enjoyed his company – they both shared a love of surfing and could talk for hours about it.  She had enjoyed the dance at the surf club and he had proved a very good partner.  It was having sex with him that she was not sure about.  The foreplay was really good, and he spent a lot of time to get her both aroused and satisfied.  But when he bought his monster cock into play, he seemed to lose the plot.  It became the focus of his attention and he was almost unaware of the fact that stuffing her absolutely full of it was not stimulating her.  She had thought this over and over, and that perhaps she just needed time to get used to it.  Maybe the second time would be better than the first.  But her problem was that she did not really know if she wanted to try again, and she had to decide in the next ten minutes.

She opened the door and smiled her welcome.  Letting him in, she said, “What brings you here at this time of night?”  

“You.” Was all he said at first.  Then Sally could see that he looked quite agitated.  “I’ve been trying to call you and see you,” he said.  “But you are never here and have not rung back.  I hope you are not avoiding me.”  

Sally explained that she had been extremely busy at work the previous week and that she had been away for the weekend.  She went to get him a beer and herself a glass of wine.  He followed her into the kitchen.  “I just want to talk to you,” he said.  “I am having a rough time with the divorce and need someone kind and understanding to talk to.”

His wife was playing it hard with the property settlement.  She had engaged good solicitor and was going for broke.  She was also doing her best to keep Andrew from seeing his children.  “I was supposed to see them this weekend,” he said, “but when I got to the house, there was nobody home.”  Sally knew that it was a four hour drive.  “She is also not letting them speak to me on the phone – there is always homework or some other excuse why they can’t be disturbed.”  He shook his head, “You would think I was the one that had been unfaithful, not her.”  Sally was definitely not at all sure about that one, and would need some convincing about his fidelity.  

They talked some more and it seemed to help Andrew.  He visibly relaxed and Sally felt good that she had been able to help.  But she was tired herself, and said so to Andrew.

“What are you doing next weekend,” he had said.  She had known that he would ask her out.  “Look,” he now said, all in a rush, “my cousin, Helen, the one I live with, has asked me to go away with her for the weekend to Trinity Bay.  It is part of a prize and won’t cost anything.  I would like you to come as well.  It’s a beautiful place and we can surf and just relax for a couple of days.  My God, I really need that,” he had added.  “How about it?”

What could Sally say?  She did not want to go, she was too unsure about Andrew and she had been away an awful lot recently.  But he was in such a state, she felt it would have been mean of her to refuse.  She knew Trinity Bay quite well, having sailed up there a few times, and it was a beautiful place.  As well, she thought, a weekend away might also resolve the Andrew issue in her mind once and for all, either way.

So she had agreed to go and his excited reaction made her feel pleased.  Obviously he had expected a rebuff.  They made the arrangements - she would take her car and pick them up after work on Friday - and then she ushered him out.  At the door he stopped and took her in his arms and kissed her.  It as a long, passionate and controlled kiss, gently probing and exploring.  When he broke away and left, she felt quite aroused and wondered if that was a good omen for the weekend.

The next day Sally felt much more refreshed, and was determined to give the weekend a good go.  Mid morning she was surprised to get a phone call from John.  “I am still in Singapore,” he said” but will be leaving tomorrow afternoon.  I want to talk to you about those marketing concepts you discussed on the weekend.  I really think there is a good market for us in this region, and having somebody like you involved, who really understands the business, would make a big difference.  Do you think you could meet me on the boat for lunch on Thursday?”

Sally explained that she would have to talk it over with David, her boss, but thought it should be ok.  She took the details and said if there was a problem she would get back to him.

David was delighted with this news.  She had briefly mentioned that John and been keen to pursue something, but he had assumed that it was all weekend talk.  Of course he would be free on Thursday.  His only concern was that he did not know one end of a yacht from another.  “Don’t worry about that,” Sally had laughed, “that’s my job.”

Sally was quite excited at the thought of Thursday’s meeting – she had called Lauren to tell her.  She had been thinking about the initial ideas she had put to John since the weekend and had got into work early and put some of her ideas onto paper. 

The marina was in Backwater Bay.  It was a large and modern marina and looked quite busy.  There were not many vacant berths and there was also a sizable dry storage area.  

They found John’s yacht and were introduced to his team.  Lunch was as good as Sally had expected and then they were down to business.  It was a frenetic couple of hours of spirited debate and negotiations.  John and his team had fairly fixed views but she gradually turned that around to what she saw was a more creative approach.  She argued that the market was already fairly well established and that simply adopting a traditional approach would not get the attention.  She knew that the boat was special and would sell itself, provided the price was right and people came to look.  Her strategy went beyond the marketing side – she also wanted to make some suggestions about how the boat could be finished off which were different to the traditional.   In the end they had agreed on a couple of approaches that Sally would tease out.  They also agreed to provide more flexibility for final fit-out, recognising that this could have a real cost increase.  

As they were leaving, John said, “Did you call in and say hello to Mike?  I know that he would love to see you.”

Sally’s heart gave a little flutter and she hoped that John had not noticed - he was looking at her keenly.  “No,” she said, “I did not know this was the marina he worked at.  I suppose I should have guessed,” she laughed

She left David and John talking contract details and headed off to the office area, where she found Mike working away behind a large desk.  “Hello,” she said, as she knocked on his door.  He looked up and did not look at all surprised to see her.  Looking beyond him Sally could see John and David through the large window.  He must have seen that she was there.  She also suspected that John had told him.

He smiled as he saw her and got up from behind the desk.  “How are you?” he asked.  “How did the meeting go?”  She made a non-committal reply and then moved on to compliment him on the marina.  “It looks very well organised and quite shipshape – not at all like the most of the marina’s I have seen,” she laughed.

He offered to show her around and they spent the next half hour on an inspection.  Sally was impressed at the detail and realised that Mike really did know an awful lot more about boats than just sailing them.  

As they moved to join John and David, Mike said quite casually, “You did not return my call.”  “That’s because you never left a number,” she had replied.  “Oh,” was all that he had said, though there was a quirky smile on one side of his face.  He took a business card from his pocket and gave it to Sally.

They joined John and David and prepared to leave.  As they did John asked Sally if she was free to join himself, Lauren and a couple of others for a sail on Sunday.  He added that Mike would be there and Mike had smiled at her.  “Damn,” she said out loud, and told them that she already had something on and would have to pass.  “Oh,” she thought to herself, “why did you not ask earlier in the week before I agreed to go with Andrew”.  John, and she thought Mike, looked disappointed and said that she would have to make sure she came next time.  “That would be great,” she had said with a cheeky smile, “just don’t forget me.”

Back in her office, Sally was cursing her luck and took up Mike’s business card.  Under his name was the word ‘Proprietor’.  “That’s funny,” she thought to herself, “I thought he said he was the manager.  Does this mean he owns the marina?”  A real mystery man.

Friday came and Sally was again struggling to get away at a reasonable time.  She was working hard to get the first concept designs ready for John.  However, knowing that Andrew and Helen were waiting for her to pick them up, she finished at a little after 5, frustrated that she could not stay and get more done.  She was heavily personally committed to this one.  

Andrew and Helen were waiting for her, anxious to get away.  For Helen it was a big weekend, a prize that she had won at the surf club.  She was much younger that Andrew – in her late 20s Sally guessed, pretty with straight black hair.  She was short but had very large breasts, “Must run in the family,” Sally thought.  

She was really excited by it all and a bit immature, to Sally’s mind.  But she was very chatty and the bright spark for the journey north.  Andrew too seemed excited and Sally could not help but be caught by their good feelings.  

The resort was very luxurious and Sally and Andrew had a room overlooking the pool.  Helen had the room next door.  It was late by the time they arrived so they went straight into the restaurant for dinner.  It was a pleasant evening, and a few glasses of wine got them in a happy mood.  They decided to have a swim in the pool – a number of other people were already there.  Sally and Andrew went to their room to get changed and before long Andrew was naked.  His cock was slack but still looked big.  Before putting on his swimmers, he brought it over to Sally for a suck.  Sally obliged and, in this state, she could get most of it inside her mouth.  It did taste good and she was looking forward to a meal of it later.  Sally put on her pink bikini and noticed that Andrew wore white swimmers, a real contrast to his tanned body.  Surely he realised they would be transparent when wet, she thought.  They went to the pool and were soon in the water.  

Helen joined them at the pool and she was also in a white bikini, a very small one at that.  Her breasts were really quite large and the small triangles of material did not cover much.  She stopped much of the conservation as she walked across the patio area to the pool, and she knew it.  She eased herself into the water and then floated with her breasts pointing to the stars.  Sally could see three or four men leave their lounges and make a move to the water.

Meanwhile Andrew swam over to her and cradled her in his arms.  He kissed her gently and she began to get quite aroused.  It was a very sensual feeling to be in the water, virtually naked, tightly held to a virtually naked man, engaged in the gentle art of kissing.  

It was getting a bit too heated for a public area so Sally broke away and swam for the steps.  She climbed up and grabbed a nearby lounge.  Looking back she could see that Helen had a number of men around her and was clearly loving the attention. 

Then she saw Andrew emerge from the pool.  His semi-erect cock and the white material of his swimsuit did not leave much to the imagination as he climbed up the steps of the pool.  She heard a woman on a nearby lounge whisper “My God, will you look at that.”  

Andrew was not at all concerned at the effect he was having, if indeed he was aware of it.  He slowly left the water, picked up his towel and started to dry his hair, leaving his genital area fairly well on view.  He then came over and sat beside Sally, who did not know whether to be extremely embarrassed or somewhat pleased.  He toweled himself off and lay on his back on the lounge.  

Helen’s exit from the pool was even more dramatic as her bikini was very transparent.  Her nipples were clearly visible and Sally could see a dark patch above her pussy.  It certainly got the men excited.  Fortunately, she quickly toweled herself and put on a sarong to accompany a couple of the men to the bar.  She was loving every second of this.

Andrew suggested that they go back to their room and Sally was happy to agree.  She put on her sarong, but Andrew just grabbed his clothes and went up in his swimsuit.  He was certainly attracting a lot of looks around the place and Sally was getting increasingly uncomfortable with how things were going.  

Back in the room Andrew quickly drew her to him.  He kissed her and said, “Thanks for coming – it means a lot to me.”  He then untied her sarong, followed by the strings of her bikini.  She was naked and he was standing back admiring her body.  “So beautiful,” he whispered.  

He started on her breasts and was content to spend a lot of time licking, sucking and nibbling.  Sally was quickly getting aroused.  She was determined to try to control things tonight and not let his cock take over.  She led him to the bed, pulled off his swimsuit, and lay him down on his back.  She then knelt over his erection and slowly put her mouth to it.  To hide his view of her cock suck, Sally offered her pussy to his face.  He accepted it readily and they both began to give each other a solid workout.  

Sally found she could do a lot more with his cock from this angle and was beginning to enjoy the challenge.  She plunged up and down on the top third of his cock, grabbing the thick shaft with one hand.  She would then alternate to pulling him by hand while she sucked his balls.  Now she appreciated the fact that he was clean shaven – she could get each ball in her mouth in turn and suck on the soft skin.  This was far better than a mouthful of pubic hairs.  She could also taste his precum and licked up as much of that as she could.

Meanwhile Andrew had his tongue and teeth at work on her pussy and clit.  He was very good at it and Sally soon could feel a climax building up inside her.  When his long-licking tongue touched her anus two or three times she got it over the edge and came with a long low moan.  Andrew never missed a beat, taking up her juices with his strong tongue.  

They kept this up for a while, Sally having a second, more gentle cum, on the way.  She knew she had him fairly close to his climax judging by the amount of precum he was exuding.  She thought that she had really got the hang of dealing with his monster now and was enjoying it.

Now for the moment of truth she thought, as she turned around and moved to straddle his cock.  She knew that she was quite wet and again was trying to shield Andrew’s view of his penetration.  His cock was very hard, thick and long and she was again almost fearful of it, as she rubbed the tip along her pussy lips.  She slowly began to ease back on it and could feel it penetrating her body.  She moved around to get the best position to take him, and continued to push down so that more and more of it entered her.  When she had gone as far as she thought she could, she looked down to see that she had more of it in than last time, but her pussy lips were still a distance from the base of his shaft.  

She now began to ease herself up and down his rod, and gradually increased her speed.  She was extremely full of him but somehow it did not feel as stuffed as last time.  Maybe she was more lubricated this time.  Andrew had reached up and was pinching her nipples and grabbing her full breasts as she rode his cock.  She was starting to feel good and could feel things start to happen for her.  She concentrated on her own stimulation, trying not to feel how completely filled she was, and it began to work for her.  She could hear that Andrew was approaching his climax and was now thrusting up from the bed to meet her push down.  She knew that he was going in deeper and deeper and the thought pleased her.  She was quietly determined to take it all if she possible could.  

They were both hard at it now and looking down between her legs Sally was amazed at the view.  His huge cock was plunging in and out of her as she rode him high.  She was lifting off almost to the tip of his shaft and then plunging down on it as he thrust up to meet her.  She could see her pussy lips turned in and out with each stroke.  And she was taking him much better in this position.  In fact as she watched, she saw her pussy lips reach the end of his shaft.  For a fleeting second she had taken all he had to offer very deep inside her.  

This had a dramatic impact on her and she could feel a climax building deep inside her.  It came quickly and escaped from her mouth with cries of pleasure, as she thrust her head back and let it happen.  She looked down again and could see his plunging cock well lubricated with her cum.  Andrew followed her lead and with a deep moan and a frantic thrust deep into her, poured out his sperm inside her body.  

“That was fucking good,” she thought to herself as she sat with his deflating cock still inside her.  “I may have mastered the monster.”  Andrew said, “That was unreal.  That position generally works best.”

Once again his pride in his monster had masked his judgement and taken the edge off Sally’s pleasure.  She rolled off him and moved to clean herself up.  “What about me,” he said, holding it out for inspection.  Sally got a tissue and wiped it clean, avoiding the disappointed look on his face that she did not lick it for him, as she normally liked to do.  

Sally slept well and contented, although disturbed a few times by the activities in Helen’s room.  There was a lot of action going on there by the sounds of it.  She awoke early and, leaving Andrew asleep, she went for a run followed by a swim.  She returned and woke Andrew and they went down for breakfast.

At about 10 Helen appeared, looking like she had had a perfect nights sleep, and making mockery of the noises Sally had heard through night.  She was as bright as a button and was keen to go out somewhere.  Sally was hoping for a surf as the waves had been good through the week.

Then Helen said, “I would really like to go to a beach not very far from here.  It’s a nude beach and I have never done that before.  I mean to be totally naked on the beach where that is ok and not having to keep a watch out for strangers.  Please can we go.”

Sally too had never been to a nude beach, and the idea had always appealed to her.  “I’ll go if there is surf there,” she said.  Nude surfing, she thought, that sounds fun.  Looking surprised, like she thought Sally would say ‘no’, Helen rushed off to inquire.  The answer was ‘yes’, although the beach is protected so the swell is never great.  But reports were that there was a good clean wave of about three or four foot.  “Sounds like a bit of fun,” said Sally.

They headed off and were soon at a parking area where there were warning signs that nude bathing was allowed on the beach.  Helen had obviously been finding out a lot about it.  “It’s a bit of a walk, and I am told and there is a short cut to get to the northern end where the best surf is.  Otherwise we will have to walk to the main beach area and then walk along.”  

She led the way – Sally quickly realised that Helen was naked under her sarong.  She had worn her bikini pants and a floppy T-shirt.  It was a bit of a walk and they could see quite a few scrub-covered sandhills between them and where the beach obviously was.  But it was a well worn path and led them through some shady wooded areas.  

They came to a fork in the path and Helen led them down a narrowing path, heading north.  They got to the top of a sandhill and they could see that they would soon be there.  At the bottom of the sandhill was another wooded area and they began to walk through this.  Going up a slight hill, the path took a sharp turn to the right and, reaching this, Helen stopped dead in her tracks.  Sally and Andrew joined her and saw that she was looking down through a gap in the trees into a protected clearing.  In the middle of the clearing five people were engaged in an orgy.  Invisible to the five, the three of them watched transfixed.  

There were two women and three men and they were well underway.  Two of the men were on one woman who was kneeling doggy style, one thumping hard into her pussy and the other into her mouth.  The other women and the man were locked in a 69 and doing it with gusto.  They soon changed around, with the 69 man swapping places with the man fucking the pussy, and going straight for her anus.  Effortlessly he inserted his cock and began to pump hard.  The 69 women began to suck her new partner and then moved over to a nearby tree.  She reached one leg up onto a branch until it was about level with her tits, opening her pussy up as much as possible.  The man knelt and began to lick her, but soon rose and brought his cock to her pussy lips.  He began to hump her really hard and she hung on to the tree for balance.  With his free hand he groped her tits.

Sally was suddenly incredibly aroused by what she was watching and silently moved her hand between her legs.  She felt Andrew’s hand move to her right breast and begin to rub it and pinch her nipples.  She moved her hand to his cock and found that it was fully erect and that Andrew had lowered his swimsuit to free it from that unnatural restriction.  She began to stroke it and found the precum she had been looking for.  She wiped that onto her finger and took that to her mouth.  Returning her hand to his cock, Sally was surprised to find Helen’s hand also there.  Sally was a bit shocked at this and flashed Helen a quick look, but her eyes were very wide and fixed on the orgy.   Sally was far too sexually aroused to let it worry her.  She claimed the head.

The five had changed again with the couple being joined by one of the other men.  He lay down and she straddled him and sat on his erection.  The other man came up behind her and put his cock into her anus.  Sally’s lower body tightened a she remembered the feeling Tom and Bill had given her.  The remaining couple started with a quick 69, but then he moved to her pussy and started to pound her.  He was close to his climax and after a few more strokes withdrew his cock and rushed it to her mouth.  She caught nearly all of his sperm and swirled it around in her mouth to show him.  She then got up and moved to the other girl who was still being double bunged.  She sat on the face of the man lying down and he started to lick her, then she turned up the face of the other women and kissed her, clearly passing on the mouthful of cum.  They kissed the cum between them and then, together, swallowed what they had.

“My God,” thought Sally, never having seen anything like that before.  These four broke into couples and began to fuck hard, one in a doggy and the other a missionary position.  Quickly the men came and shot their loads into the women’s pussies with a final thrust and cry.  They withdrew their shriveling cocks and stood to watch the women move to a 69 and lick out each other’s pussies.  They spent a bit of time at this, getting every drop they could.  They then rose to kiss each other hard, with tongues clearly exploring.  They finally finished. 

Sally could not believe what she had witnessed – more sex than she had ever seen in her life she thought.  And what they did to each other – things way beyond her experience!  She was trying hard not to cum herself and could feel that Andrew was also close.  All three had been letting out involuntary gasps as they watched the orgy.  

They kept very still as the five began to collect their things and leave the clearing, making comments that they must try it again on the way back.  After they had left had clearing, Andrew whispered, “That was sensational, but my God am I randy?”  

He grabbed Sally’s hand and half dragged her the short distance to the clearing.  “Now it’s our turn,” he said, pulling Sally to him.  She was more than ready and grabbed his head for a preliminary kiss.  As they kissed he could feel Andrew’s hands move under her T-shirt and find her breasts. Andrew took her T-shirt off, then then quickly her bikini pants.  She was naked, as was he, and Sally went in to renew her kiss. 

Sally then experienced a sensation she had felt when Tom was kissing her at Lauren’s house – there were more hands than Andrew’s on her body.  Breaking the kiss she saw the smiling face of Helen close to her and felt her hands move to her nipples.  “Don’t worry, this will be ok,”  Helen whispered to her as she lent down and began to suck.  

Sally was too far gone to be concerned and quickly moved to Andrew’s cock, licking and sucking hard.  Helen’s hands were still at her nipples and it felt good.  But she could feel that Andrew was getting close.  “Doggy,” was all he said, and she knelt down to receive his throbbing monster.  She realised that Helen was now helping Andrew and felt Helen’s soft hands on her pussy lips as she parted then for his entrance.  Sally could not believe what she was doing, another women touching her, but was desperate for a fuck.  She was almost out of control.

Before she realised it, his cock was in, not gently as before but with a much more savage thrusting.  She was glad that she was very wet and able to accept him ok.  

She felt Helen’s fingers move to her clit and rub it hard.  Sally came hard with a yell, but she was past caring who might hear her.  This was just fantastic.  She then realised that Helen had lain on her back and was now elbowing her way under Sally.  She paused to smile up at her, then to suck each nipple, then finally she began to lick her clit.  The feel of her soft tongue on her clit while being fucked was sensational - Sally came again.  Sally could now feel Helen’s mouth alternate between licking her clit and Andrew’s shaft.  She was getting the most unbelievable feelings and was sure that she was on an almost continuous cum.  Whatever, she was coping with the monster cock quite well and knew that she was now taking every single millimeter.

Then Andrew came with one savage lunge into her body and a deep moan.  He pumped and pumped into her until this load was firmly deposited, then kept still as his deflating cock slowly slipped from her pussy.  Sally then heard what could only have been Helen licking it clean.  

The next shock was to feel Helen’s tongue on her pussy, slowly licking out Andrew’s cum.  The feeling made her body tighten in arousal, but Sally was not at all sure about this turn of events.  But before she could make a move, she realised that the licking was turning up the heat again.  She had had her eyes closed in orgasmic pleasure but opened them now to find Helen’s naked pussy right in front of her face.  The lips were a lush red colour and she was very clean shaved, all but for a thin line of dark hair from her clit up towards her tummy.  

This was only the second time in her life that Sally was so close to another women’s pussy.  The first time was with Lauren when she was a young teenager.  

She had been sleeping over at Lauren’s house and they were in her bed, talking about boys and sex.  What else?  Sally had been looking forward to talking to Lauren as she knew the answer to everything.  She had been getting terrible feelings in her body that were both good and bad, but they left her feeling cranky and irritable.

“That’s just ‘cos you are randy,” Lauren said.  “It happens to us all and the feelings will not go away until you get relief.  Even then they will return and you will need relief again.”

Sally had sounded dismayed, “But relief is sex and I am not doing that for quite a while yet.”  

“No,” Lauren had laughed at her, “it is not only sex with a boy, there are other ways.”  So Sally had asked her to explain.

Lauren was gentler now.  “You can get relief by playing with yourself.”  “But I do that all the time,” Sally had protested.  “What do you do?” Lauren had said, “Perhaps you are not doing it right.”   

Sally was a bit more bashful now, “Well I don’t know, I suppose I just rub my pussy with my fingers and then put a finger into the hole.  It certainly feels good, but does not provide me with any relief.”  

“That’s not enough,” Lauren said.  You have to really play with your clit.”  Seeing the blank expression on Sally’s face, Lauren said, “I really have to show you.”

They both had on short tops and pants and Lauren told Sally to take off her pants.  She followed suit.  “You’ll have to look at me,” Lauren said.  She lay back and opened her legs to give Sally her first up real view of a young women’s sexual organs.  She had explored her own pussy and watched with a mirror, but this was the real thing.  

She saw Lauren’s red pussy lips and her hole where she peed.  The area was covered with a light growth of dark fine hair.  It looked very much like her own, although her hair was fairer.  “Its here,” Lauren said, as she pointed to a little protrusion at the top where her pussy lips joined.  “That’s my clit and if I twiddle it with my finders like this, I can get relief.  But it takes a lot of practice to get it right.”  Sally could see that Lauren was rubbing her clit hard with her index finger – short, hard, round strokes. 

“You have one of these as well,” Lauren continued, and she got Sally to lay on her back and got a large mirror.  She held it so that Sally could see her own sex, and pointed to it.  Sure enough, there was the little lump, hard and small when she felt it.  She tried to rub it like Lauren had, but it brought no reaction.  “Like this,” Lauren had said and had lain back to show Sally.  Sally watched carefully and began to copy the action.  Then she was shocked to see Lauren arch her back, lift her hips off the bed and let out a low moan.  She smiled at Sally, “I’ve had a cum, my relief.”

She then moved up to help Sally and quickly replaced Sally’s inexperienced fingers with her own.  Sally thought nothing of it to have her friend’s fingers on her sex and lay back.  A strange feeling was building up within her and before she knew it a wave of pleasure went crashing through her mind.  She felt her hips lift off the bed and thrust upwards, and she cried out.  With the assistance of Lauren’s fingers, she had her first cum.  She would have a few more with Lauren’s help but then quickly developed the knack, after practicing many times a day.  That was the last time Sally had stared at another women’s pussy.

The stabbing of Helen’s tongue in her pussy brought her back to reality.  It felt just wonderful and with only a moments hesitation she reached out her own tongue to return Helen’s favours.  She could smell Helen’s sex as she moved forward and tentatively touched her pussy with her tongue.  She gave the lips a lick.  And another, and then the thought that she was doing a 69 with another women suddenly struck her.  With Andrew watching.   

Helen tasted very different to men’s cocks, but the taste was not unpleasant.  Sally had got the taste of her own pussy when she sucked of the cocks that had been inside her.  She gave a few licks and inserted her tongue into the hole – again different but not unpleasant.  She moved to safer territory and began to nibble on the clit.  She realised that Helen was doing the same to her.  Quite unexpectedly, they came together, and Sally got her first taste of a women’s juices.  

They were at last finished and Sally felt quite weird.  Before this morning she would have been adamant that she would never do it with a women.  But now that she had, she did not know what to think.  Andrew had been watching them and was stroking his cock which was now semi-erect.  

Just as she had thought that Andrew was ready to come at her again, their seclusion was broken by the sound of hands clapping.  Sally jumped to her feet to see the five orgy players standing at the entrance to the clearing applauding them.

As they moved in to join them in the clearing, one of the men said, “That was quite a performance.  Congratulations.  We realise that you had been watching us, and in fact that pushed us to new heights.  We also wondered if you would like to join up with us for a bit more?”  Sally saw that he could not take his eyes off Helen’s tits.  She also saw the other men giving her naked body a close look.

She reached for her clothes began to put them on and replied for them, “No, thanks.  We are going down for a surf.”

At that the two women walked up to Andrew and said, “Now that is what I call a cock.”  Sally was not impressed to see that Andrew’s cock pride had taken over again.  He was almost modeling it for them.  Then one of them reached out and placed her hand around the shaft.  “Wow,” was all she said.  She then took it and thrust it deep in her mouth, and Sally noticed it want a long way down, and kissed his tip.  She stood up to let her companion copy her.

Andrew was responding to the attention but Sally had had enough.  “Come on you two,” she said and moved to pick up her stuff.  She was relieved to see Andrew and Helen follow suit, and they made to move off.

“If you change you mind,” the man said, “we are staying at the Baylife resort and you would be welcome to join us there.”  Shit thought Sally, they are staying in the same place as us.  

They quickly got to the beach.  The five had followed them but had moved quite a bit further south.  Helen looked disappointed at this – that girl is sex mad Sally thought.  They found a spot and all stripped off.  There were several groups around and being the newcomers, they got a deal of attention.  They got a good deal more when the size of Andrew’s cock and Helen’s tits were exposed.

Sally was not nearly as inhibited about being publicly naked as she had expected.  After the first examination, the other people just went about their business.  But she needed time to think.  “Give me half an hour alone in the surf please,” she said to Andrew.  “Sure,” he said.  She thought that he was secretly pleased that he could enjoy in peace the status his cock provided.  Helen too was making the most of exhibiting herself, she was up and down like a jack in the box, keeping all the nearby men on tenterhooks in case they missed out on a view of those breasts.  

Sally headed out and was pleased that there were few people in the water.  The surf was ok, not as good as promised, but she did get quite a few good small waves.  But what was best, was surfing with absolutely nothing on.  The freedom, and the cool water surging around her pussy and breasts, gave her quite a stimulus.  She would have to try this again.  After a while she floated past the break and tried to get her mind straight.

Her first thought was that she had committed oral sex with a woman, with six people watching.  She could not believe she had done that.  But then, she reminded herself that she had in recent times let a couple of dogs lick her pussy.  And she had enjoyed two men at once, including double penetration.  What did all of that make her?  Literally an animal lover, a lesbian?  She just could not reconcile herself with those actions.  They were the things other girls, tarts she would have called them, would do.  Not Sally.  

But another side of her mind was telling her there was nothing wrong with what had happened.  Nobody was hurt, she had had a very rewarding sexual experience on all three occasions, and she would not see any of the five people again after this weekend.  Where was the harm?  This side encouraged her to relax, enjoy herself, take the sex as it came, as it surely would, and just be a bit careful.  But get on with having fun.  The counter voice could not accept that – there were things going on that her conscience was not happy about.

Two of these were Andrew and Helen.  She knew that there would not be a repeat of any form of sex with Helen.  But on the other hand Helen and Andrew seemed comfortable handling each other’s bodies.  They were supposed to be cousins.  She was not impressed with the way that they paraded their bodies, taking any opportunity to proudly display their unusual assets.  And Andrew had let those two women just walk up and kiss his cock.  She was also fairly certain that Andrew and Helen would have taken up the orgy five’s offer for more action.  But not her – she would have no part of any impromptu orgy with strangers.  No, she told herself, your best option is to live carefully through tonight and get home safely to think things out.  

She left the water and walked back to Andrew.  She spread out her towel and lay down, very careful to lie on her face and keep her legs together.

They had an uneventful walk back to the car and were soon in their rooms showering off.  Andrew was sipping on a beer and had opened a wine for her.  They moved out onto their veranda to enjoy the last warmth of the day’s sun.  “What a day,” Andrew said.  Wasn’t that orgy unbelievable?” he asked her.  She agreed and said that she had never before seen anything like that.  “And you and Helen....”  he paused not knowing how to go on, “I mean......”

“You mean do I normally go with women?  The answer is emphatically ‘no’.  That was my first time ever and obviously caused by the heat of the moment.  I don’t expect to do that again.”  She thought he looked disappointed as the subject was so firmly shut.  

They had dinner and noticed that Helen made no appearance.  Perhaps, thought Sally, she is catching up on her beauty sleep ready for a new show tonight.  Andrew was keen to go out and she was too.  She was determined to enjoy herself.  The wine had made her feel better and she was again responding to Andrew’s banter.  They went back to change and were soon at one of the clubs in town.  They had a good time dancing and drinking, with a bit of kissing thrown in on the side.  It had been a very sexual day and Sally was warming up again.  She had suddenly realised that she had taken all of his big cock inside her pussy.  And I am going to do that again later with nobody watching, she told herself.

As they left the club, they bumped into Helen and she was with the orgy five as Sally now called them in her mind.  All six were fairly inebriated and were delighted to see them.  They insisted on a drink and would not let Sally refuse.  But she said firmly, one drink only.  The two women made a bee-line for Andrew, no doubt with one thing on their minds, but backed off when Sally moved in and put her arms around him.  The guys had tried to chat to her but she was not interested and they soon gave up.  

As Sally and Andrew left, the five repeated that they were going to have another session later in one of their rooms and they really would like it if they would join them.  The overture was made clearly to Andrew, and the two women were eager in their offering.  Andrew declined for both of them, although Sally thought he looked disappointed.  “Room 327,” was the call after them.

In the taxi Andrew raised the subject of joining them later as a bit of a joke, and she knew that he was keen.  But she quickly and firmly rejected the idea.  

Back in their room they had made love again.  Starting slowly, he concentrated on her body and brought her to a couple of small cums.  She gave him an oral job she thought was pretty good, and then straddled him again prepared to mount him.  But he wanted to try something new – the leg spread he had seen in the orgy.  That sounded good to Sally too, and they made up a high platform on which she could rest her foot.  It was quite high, almost level with her tits, and she lifted her right leg to spread her pussy open for him.  As she was very fit she had no trouble with it and he was soon on his knees licking her wide-open pussy.  It really did spread her out.  He stood and once again tasted his own precum before proceeding.  He lifted the head of his cock to her slit and began to push it in.  But it was not such a good angle for her and soon she had that totally stuffed and uncomfortable feeling she had experienced the first time.  His thrusting was not in any way stimulating and after a few minutes she stopped him.  She explained, but he did not look as if he understood.

She had knelt down doggy style and urged him to mount her.  He then went in, and she was pleased he went carefully at first.  Then he came out altogether and she felt the monster’s tip at her anus.  “Shit no,” she had cried out involuntarily.  “God Andrew, I cannot take it in there.”  He resumed at her pussy and she moved around to best accommodate him.  That was better, and she could feel his cock moving deep into her pussy and then drawing a long way out – it felt a hell of a long stroke.  She could feel the stimulation begin within her and she dropped on her elbows to allow deeper penetration.  This was feeling so good.  

But then he came in a rush, well before her, and deposited his load deep within her.  It was a quick end and his cry was not as emphatic as usual, but he looked pleased when she turned around and took his cock into her mouth to suck it clean.  His cum was still oozing out of his tip and she took a deal of pleasure in licking it away and swallowing his precious liquid.  “Yum,” she smiled up to him.

They went to bed shortly after that and Sally quickly fell asleep curled up in his arms.  

Later she awoke, suddenly aware that he was not there.  Turning on a side-light she saw a note left for her:  “Could not sleep, so have gone for walk” it said.  But she knew the truth well before he came back in the small hours, creeping in while she pretended to be asleep.  He smelt of sex.  The orgy had been too much to resist.  He was soon fast asleep leaving Sally to silently cry her way through a furtive night’s sleep with the demons inside her head not giving her a minute’s peace.  

