Sally – Chapter 7

At 7, Sally left work and was quickly at Lauren’s place for the girls night in.  Lauren met her at the door with a big smile and glass of champagne, “I’ve heard you have had a busy week – you will need this.”  

Lauren cooked dinner – typically simple, quick and extremely tasty.  Lauren was a quality cook, something that Sally had always wanted for herself.  She knew she was quite capable but that Lauren was in another class.  Sally had brought two bottles of her favourite Riesling, determined to make the most of the night.

Over dinner they talked of work – John was impressed with Sally, Lauren said, but wanted to bring his team along with them.  He was sure that the concepts would work, but would take a keen interest in progress.  

Lauren’s work was going well and she had been offered a higher position in the investment advisory section.  However, she was not sure about taking it on.  

“Funny what men do to you, isn’t it,” she said.  “Two months ago I would have jumped at this position.  But now I simply don’t know.  Since I have met John I really think this could be it."” She laughed as Sally made a face at her, “Yes I know, we have only met a few months ago and it’s early days, but I really have a feeling about him.  I don’t want to risk that, and this new job would involve a lot overseas travel.  As well, I am very comfortable where I am – I get paid well, I know my stuff and I do enjoy it.”

After cleaning up after dinner, they moved to the lounge room and put on some music.  “Now Sally,” said Lauren as she curled up in an armchair, “Tell me, what are we going to do with you?”

Sally took a sip of wine and said, “I don’t know Lauren, I just don’t know.  To be honest sometimes I feel at a complete loss.  I guess I was spoilt with Jim, we took over each other’s lives so early on and were so perfect together, that I have forgotten how to survive on my own.”

“Andrew was a complete disaster……” she paused as Lauren was laughing.  

“You never did describe for me that lovely specimen of his,” Lauren accused her.

“Stop teasing me,” Sally smiled.  “It was really the biggest cock I have ever seen - in real life or on video,” and she used her hands to give Lauren an idea of it’s size.  “The first time he fucked me it was terrible, but in the end I was learning to manage it the right way………stop laughing, this is not funny!” Sally had to pause as her friend was enjoying herself at her expense.

“You poor, poor thing,” Lauren laughed at her, “Fancy complaining about being fucked by the biggest cock in the world.”  She calmed down, “But I am glad you are past him, he was not right for you.”

“But I don’t know who is right for me,” Sally lamented, “and I don’t know where my sex life is going.  Over the last couple of months I have seen things and done things that I would never have dreamed of in the past.  I just can’t see where this is all taking me.”  For a moment she looked lost and sad again.

“I have nobody in line, except for Greg when he is over from New Zealand.  I don’t think I want that sort of life, I need far greater emotional involvement.  I will desperately need sex, I know that I will need that all the time and have to have a man to get through that.  But I am looking for more that just that.”

Then Lauren said, “I have been talking to John about Mike.  Of course he knows why I am asking and he makes the most of that,” she laughed.  “But apparently Mike would be quite a catch.  This may surprise you, but he is in fact a confirmed bachelor.”  As she heard this Sally wondered and recalled the child’s voice calling out to him in the background of the recorded message he had left her.

“Mike comes from a rich family, but spurned all of this in his late teens.  He is an only child and his father was in law, determined that Mike should follow his footsteps.  Mike rejected this and headed off to Europe where he just went sailing.  His father was furious and virtually disowned Mike – they did not speak for nearly ten years.  Mike kept in contact with his mother but she died while he was in Europe.  He came back for the funeral but hardly spoke to his father, and then immediately returned.”

“About six or seven years ago, his father was diagnosed with cancer – he was a heavy smoker.  He did not want Mike to know but his sister, Mike’s aunt, wrote to him about it.  Mike came home to see for himself and things were so bad that he stayed.  His father died about three months later but Mike spent all of that time with him.  John really thinks Mike realised how stupid he had been to break all contact for so long.”

“Anyway, Mike was instantly very rich.  His father was worth millions.  Mike used that to buy the marina – his aunt says that his father must be turning in his grave if he knew where his hard earned money went,” Lauren giggled.  “But Mike is actually a very astute businessman and the marina is now a really good business.  So, guess who I have in mind for you?”  Lauren’s eyes were sparkling.  “He is just perfect.  All we have to do is to work out how to catch this confirmed old bachelor and make him yours.”

Sally smiled at her friend, “I don’t know about that.  He has not shown much interest in me – although I am seeing him tomorrow.”  She told Lauren about Mike showing her some boats.

“You know Mike lives in a boat?” Lauren asked her.  “It’s the huge royal blue one at the end of the marina.”  Sally was surprised by this, and remembered seeing the boat and wondering who was lucky enough to own that.  

Sally started to talk about her reservations regarding Mike, but Lauren would not hear any of it.  She had made up her mind and was quite taken with the idea.  

Later in the evening, with the wine was half drunk, Sally said, “Lauren can we talk about sex?”

“Oh, my favourite subject.  Just like old times when we were teenagers, and you were always wanting to talk about boys and sex.  Talk to me, Sally.”

“I am not sure how to start this,” Sally replied.  “But I guess I have had a pretty sheltered sex life.  I would not have thought so some months ago but I know different now.  As a teen I did most things with boys – you were always well ahead of me, but I got there in the end.  Pardon the pun,” she laughed. “It was always pretty straight stuff  - basically one on one, oral and fucking.  Then I was with Jim and, while we were a lot more adventurous, it was still pretty straight in a man and woman way.  We would do anything and everything to each other’s bodies, but had no interest in threesomes or orgies, or anything but each other.  And I don’t think that would have changed.  We really did satisfy each other in every way sexually and emotionally.”

“But the last few months have just turned my cozy views of sex on their head.  Lauren, I have behaved like what I would, in my previous life, have called an absolute tart.  I have had sex with men almost as soon as I met them because I was desperately randy.  I’ve not experienced that for such a long time and even then I was a lot more choosy.  I have had two men at once,” she paused while Lauren smiled at that one.  “I would never have dreamed of that before.  I have let two dogs lick me and thoroughly enjoyed it!  I still can’t believe I did that.”

“I have watched a full on orgy, and then had sex with a man and a women out in the open with strangers watching.  I had oral sex with another woman and made her come.  Again I can’t believe I did that.”  

“Lauren I don’t know if I am becoming a cheap tart, but I am doing sexual things beyond my wildest dreams.  They worry my conscious but I also do really enjoy them at the time.”

“Ah,” Lauren said, “the Catholic guilt.  It’s a hard cross to toss.”

She waited until her friend had finished.  Then she said, “Sally, compared to many people you have had a very sheltered sex life.  But compared to others, you have been an adventurous hussy!  There is no norm, or proper way to behave, when it comes to sex, at least I don’t think so.  We are all different people, we have different sexual needs and we allow them to be satisfied in different ways.  Some people are perfectly happy with just making love with the same partner once a week, always the same.  Others need sex all the time and in a variety of ways, with a variety of people.  Provided you are comfortable at the time, and nobody gets hurt, and there are no children involved, then what you do is absolutely up to yourself.”

Sally pressed Lauren, “But I have known you forever, I know you have a very high sex drive, always have, Lauren, what sort of things have you done?”  The wine and the intimacy of the evening gave Sally the courage to ask the question.

“Me?” Lauren gave her a funny look.  “Me, I have done everything, Sally.”  She was suddenly very serious.  “I will tell you if you want, but what I once was may shock you.”

“I would like to know,” Sally said rather timidly.

Lauren began.  “When I was young I was quickly sexually mature, very aware of my body, my sexual urges, and boys.  I discovered boys cocks quite young, I suppose because I matured early and the older boys were after me.”  She smiled at the memory.  “And I suppose because I had two older brothers who had friends.  The first cock I saw was one of Alan’s friends.  We were in the work-shed in the garden, Alan and a few friends and one or two of the girls from the neighborhood.  It was raining, and before long we started to talk about boys and girls and their bits.  Then one of Alan’s friends simply pulled out his cock.  It was the first one I had ever seen and I remember thinking why was it so different from what girls have?  A couple of us touched it and that was that.”

“I soon developed a liking for boys cocks – you will remember that.  It was not long before I saw my first erect cock and then to see one ejaculating.  I could not believe that, all of this white goo spurting from his pee hole.  I also used to let boys touch me and play with my body, particularly my tits.  I have always loved that.”

“I lost my virginity at 15.  I was a bad case then, and a reputation that made my parents sick with worry.”  Sally remembered her parents forbidding her to play with that Lauren Coleby.  “But I did calm down.  You remember Sister Mary Jo?”  Sally did remember the young nun that had come to the school for a short time, all the girls had liked her.  

“Well, she quickly realised what was happening to me and made me her personal challenge.  She talked to me for ages and really seemed to understand what was happening.  Amazing for a nun.  More than anything she taught me to respect my body and not to sell it short.”

“I changed after that and was far more careful about who I went with.  I did not slow down but I began to realise that I could pick and choose, and got far more selective about who I would have sex with.”  Sally remembered that Lauren had indeed become a stylish young woman. 

Lauren paused, and with a long look at Sally, continued.  Sally felt that Lauren was about to let go of feelings that had been pent up inside her for a long time.

“At University, my life was increasingly dominated by sex.  But again at least I was selective.  I used to study hard during the week, but the weekend was essentially for sex with the right people.  And lots of it.  In my early 20s, Sally, I really do believe I became a sex maniac.”  Sally knew some of this but not the extent.  She marveled that her friend had graduated with honors.

“I guess I really went over the top when I met Joe.”  Sally remembered him well.  She had disliked him immensely and she and Lauren had drifted apart while she and Joe were together.

“Joe was a sex manic of the highest order and I fell for him like you would not believe.  I guess many people would have called him a filthy pervert, but at the time I think I really needed the hard sex myself.  I am not necessarily proud about what happened, but I did it all willingly and, for the most part, I really enjoyed it all.”

She paused, clearly thinking how much to say.  “I had been pretty adventurous before Joe.  I had tried just about every position possible, had done it in public places, had enjoyed a gang bang, four men at once, had done a few orgies, couple swapping, you name it.  I have also had sex with an occasional woman.”

“Let me tell you of one of those times as I really do remember it fondly.  I was in a bar with a group of people from Uni that were increasingly boring me.  Then, from across the bar I felt someone watching me.  It was a weird experience, as if a pair of eyes were almost touching me.  It was a Japanese woman, quite the most beautiful woman I have ever seen.  In the instant that our eyes met I knew we would make love.  She moved in on me and I was more than receptive.  We went to her hotel and I spent two days with her.  I have to say it was some of the best lovemaking I have every experienced.  She was a rich business woman and every now and again liked to break out in an overseas city.  She came prepared with a variety of toys – dildos and strap-ons – we were seldom not doing some sort of sexual activity over the two days.  After we parted I never saw her again.”

Lauren paused and Sally was touched by her honesty.  She continued, after refilling their wine glasses, clearly warming to her confession.

“Life with Joe was living for sex and little else.  I know you did not like Joe, and I can see now why, but he was an extremely clever man who ran a very successful business.  But that was almost an aside to him.  Sex is what mattered.”

“He picked me up in a bar and I played hard to get at first.  But I quickly realised that he and I shared the same interest in life – sex – and he could give me experiences I had not had before.  So for about 18 months I did every form of sex you can think of, except serious bondage, water sports and domination.  I did it all – group sex, gangbangs, orgies, animal sex, lesbian sex, you name it, and most of it was video taped.  I still have some of those tapes, not that I watch them often.”

Lauren went over to a cupboard and rummaged through until she found some video tapes.  Picking one at random, she went to the TV and put on the tape.  Sally was surprised at this.  The screen was suddenly filled with the face of a very young looking Lauren with two erect cocks in her mouth at once.  Both were trying to plunge in and Lauren’s eyes were looking up at the owners with an obvious smile in them.  Lauren did not even look at the tapes but instead looked at Sally.

Sally could not believe what she had heard.  “You did all of those things?” was all she could ask.

“It would shock you what I have done and enjoyed, Sally, but that was a long time ago.”

“How many men have you done it with?” Sally tentatively asked as her eyes returned to the TV screen.

“Do you remember Colleen?” Lauren asked.  Sally did, and put her in the same class as Joe.  “She and I were often a double act.  Let me explain.  Joe had a friend who had property up the coast.  Lived there full-time and had a variety of animals on a bit of land.  Well Joe used to often take us up there for sex weekends – get there Friday night, have sex all weekend, most of it videotaped, and then home on Sunday, exhausted but satisfied.  Joe never participated himself but watched and taped.”

“The first gang bang I experienced was one of those weekends.  Colleen and I went up early with Joe.  Later a mini-bus turned up with 14 men on board.  After dinner, Joe told all of the men to assemble in the lounge room.  He told Colleen and me to strip naked, which we were only too happy to do, then led us into the middle of the lounge room and told the boys we were theirs for the weekend, to take and use as they felt like it.”

Sally knew her mouth had dropped open in disbelief.  “What happened then?” was all she could utter.

“There were 14 men plus the driver, plus Joe’s friend.  These 16 men fucked us almost non-stop for two days.  To begin with they were all at us at once.  They were obviously prepared for it and were soon all naked.  Sally, I must say, that in the right place, and at the right time, it is a hell of a feeling to be totally naked with 16 hard cocks coming at you at once.  I’ll never forget it.  Anyway, for that first session I guess we had eight cocks each to satisfy.  We took them all with comparative ease.  The men were really hot and did not take long for their first cum.  I would have taken some of them in every hole.  Men in those environments are funny – some like to shoot it in the mouth, some go for pussy and some like anal.  Within the first hour all 16 had shot their first loads and Colleen and I had a fair bit of it over all our bodies.  We showered and returned for more.”

“The men recover their erections at different times so that for the next two days there was nearly always a live cock wanting attention.  We did what they wanted, no questions asked.  The only thing I remember is the my bum got pretty sore – it must have been an anal group – and I had to just watch how often their cocks went up there.  

“The sex was only limited by the imagination of the men involved, although as I said I would not go with a few things, like pissing.  You know at times like that men do funny things.  I remember on one of the mornings, can’t remember which, one of the men came downstairs as Colleen and I were having breakfast.  He came up and asked for a blow job and I moved down on him.  It took a while to get him going but then he was cuming.  He took his cock from my mouth and spurted his cum into my coffee.  I then sipped my coffee through this floating sperm.  Rather nice too – you should try it.  But another guy had come in and seen this.  He asked Colleen for the same treatment but blew his load over her cornflakes.  She ate every one of them.”  She paused and Sally could hardly believe what she was hearing.

“Come to think of it, I do remember that this lot wanted to have multiple cocks in at once.  I had many double penetrations plus oral at the same time, but resisted two cocks in my bum at once.  I took two cocks in my pussy together and do remember Colleen having three cocks in at once.”  

As Lauren said this Sally watched the two men on the TV move in to give the young and smiling Lauren a double penetration.  

Lauren continued, “I think that each of the men would have come, say 7 or 8 times over the two days.  So that averages about 64 cums each.  We ate a lot of those as well so had very full bellys, I can tell you.”  She smiled ruefully.

“But did you like that?” Sally asked, drawing her eyes away from the pulsating cocks thumping into the TV Lauren.  “I love to eat cum as you know, but 64 of them in fairly quick succession?”  

Lauren, laughed, “We didn’t eat all of them, copped more than half in the pussy or the bum.  We got pretty messy at times and had lots of shower breaks.  Plus booze.  We were virtually semi-drunk the whole time.”  

“Look,” Lauren went on, caught up in the telling and clearly wanting to tell more, “as I said before, at the time I wanted it, I did it and I enjoyed it.  Deep down inside I think I really wanted to be a complete tart, and I think would have done anything.”

Sally needed to find out more.  “You mentioned animal sex?” she asked, remembering her episode with the dogs.

Lauren smiled, “Yes I did all of that too.  Joe filmed it all you know,’ she laughed, “I could put on the video.”  She went to find the right tape and soon Sally say the young Lauren kneeling doggy style with a black German Shepherd mounting her.  The camera zoomed to the red throbbing dog cock and the helping hand that guided it to Lauren’s waiting pussy.  The dog plunged in and went into instant fucking mode, relentlessly thumping the cock deep inside her friend.  Shocked by this, Sally could hear the young Lauren’s muffled cry of pleasure. 

Lauren continued, “On other weekends we would have sex with the animals on the property.  There were five or six male dogs that were always randy, a donkey and two horses.  I had sex with them all.”  Sally had gasped at this.

“It started with the dogs, licking at first, which was always sensational.  Then they would fuck us.  Sally, it really is something very different and you should not be put off.  I found it incredibly satisfying.  A dog can thrust into you far deeper and quicker and than any man.  And they can keep it going for ages.  I have had some incredible cums from a dog fuck, let me tell you.”  She pointed to the TV, where her younger self was moaning loudly.  

“The knot experience is also different but something I can live without.  Some dogs take literally ages for it to get small.  And all you can do is lie there physically locked together.”

“I also tried the horses and the donkey a few times.  Much more difficult as they are so big and long.  You just cannot get much of it inside you.  But I had a go quite a few times and got at least a bit of it in me, but would not claim to have been horse fucked.  The closest I came was to lie on a sling under one of the horses and put the head of the cock inside me.  The horse then thrust me back and forth riding this huge cock.  I should also say that their ejaculation is massive.  It could fill a small bucket,” she laughed.  “It also tastes much different to men’s sperm.”  Sally was horrified at this and it showed on her face.

“Yes Sally,” Lauren said, “I have tasted dog and horse sperm.  And don’t prejudge it.”

The video had now moved to what was a fairly large orgy of about 20 to 30 people.  Pointing to the screen Sally asked, “And orgies?”

“Too many to count – I think that was our most common sex weekend theme.  I really used to like those, as it was something common to everyone there.  It is really quite straight-forward – you strip off and get into it.  Some people like to stay put and have the orgy come to them.  They wait for the next person to come over and start having sex with them.  Others like to wander.  Find someone, have a bit of licking, eating or fucking, then moving on to find another.  The men stick to the women, but the women generally are not as fussy.  They’ll eat anything, particularly as the male numbers drop off as they ejaculate and rest for a time.  But think of it Sally, to have your tits sucked and sucked and sucked, your clit eaten, numerous cocks in your mouth, cocks repeatedly in your pussy, for hours on end with so many cums – it can be incredibly exciting and satisfying.”

“I guess I got uncomfortable towards the end when Joe let the dogs in as well.”  Sally gasped in disbelief.  “You can’t mean........”

“Yes, for the last couple of orgies the dogs were part of the act.  They were very excited to start with – the smell of sex in the air.  But they soon found a willing pussy or cock or bum to lick and calmed down.  I think the women liked it more than the men – there were always a lot more women than men at those sessions.  After the licking they would mount whatever they could get away with.  Again, mostly the women, although one or two men did let them in.  They would hump away at anything, pull out and jump onto somebody else.  Then blow their loads.  You know a lot of women like to eat dog sperm.”

Sally turned away from her friends eyes, finding this difficult to come to terms with, and caught the TV.  The young Lauren was in a forest clearing naked and being approached by a bikie gang.  “What’s happening there? She asked.

“That was one of Joe’s kinky ideas.  He said we were going for a ride on his Harley and that I had to wear what he had laid out for me on the bed.  The only things there were a very short midriff top that only just covered my tits, and an equally short micro skirt the only just covered the essentials.  I had to ride pillion with only that on, a pair of sandals and a helmet. .  For the first 15 minutes I clung to him really worried that I would be totally exposed.  But after a time I began to enjoy the sheer exhibitionism of it all.  With my helmet on, who would ever see me again?  So I moved back and began to enjoy the disbelieving stares from the passing cars as they realised my boobs and pussy were getting exposed.  Nearly caused quite a few accidents we did.  Anyway out on the highway, three bikes hooked up with us, overtaking and dropping back to get a good view.  Two of the bikes had women passengers.  After a while Joe led them up a forest trail and then into this clearing.  He got off, turned to the bikies and simply said, “She’s all yours.”  That was OK by me as I was used to this by then, but what surprised me was that it was the women that were on to me first.  They had me stripped off in a second and one went for my tits and the other my pussy.  The men’s cocks came later, if you get my drift.”  

After a long pause in which a shocked Sally did not know what to say, Lauren said, “Sally that was my life for almost two years.  I needed it and I loved it at that time.  I cannot explain why.  But I did change and then left Joe.  Again I cannot explain what prompted that.  It may have been because things were going well at work, I don’t know.  But suddenly I had had enough of it all.  I had been fucked by hundreds of men, by many women, and by various animals, and woke up one day and just said ‘No more’”.  

“I have not done anything like that since then, except for an occasional session such as Bill and Tom provide.  But no gang-bangs or orgies, only an occasional a women and no animals.  I have been very careful who I have had sex with and I certainly will not be going down that path again.”

She paused again, “I have not told John about this yet.  But I will have to.  I so much hope he can deal with it as a wicked past part of my life that I have long put behind me.  I also hope that you can also see that there is nothing wrong with what you have been doing recently.  By my past standards you have been tame indeed.  But by your previous life it is just something that is new and daring.  Just take care and be sure you really want to do what comes along.”

That was the Lauren’s message to Sally.  They retired to bed soon after, Sally overwhelmed by Lauren’s revelations and not able to cope with the extent of the confession.  Tired she soon fell asleep strangely more at ease with her own life.  

