Sally – Chapter 9

“Hey Sally, great to see you,” Ian said as he opened the door.  He moved to let her in and gave her a hug.  “Long time no see.  Come in and join us – Rachel is here.”

Sally hesitated a moment.  She did not want to intrude on Ian’s evening and the last time she had seen Rachel she was being fucked by Ian’s dogs,Gollum and Thorin.  “Look I didn’t mean.....” she began.

But Ian interrupted her, “No its ok, please come in.  Rachel will be pleased to see you.”

Sally felt bad now.  She had had a miserable day at work and on impulse had decided to call in to talk to Ian.  

Rachel greeted her warmly and appeared genuinely pleased to see her.  Ian poured her a glass of wine and they settled in the kitchen.  “You will stay for dinner,” Ian said and Rachel joined him in a mutual insistence.

“I feel terrible now about dropping in without warning,” Sally said, “but I could really do with a bit of company.  Getting sick of my own.  And I had hoped to have a quick word with you about the boat design,” she looked across to Ian. 

“Its really good to see you Sal, and I am sure we can grab a moment to discuss the boat.  How is all of that going?”

She told him and before long they were engrossed in the details.  She had made really good progress and even John’s people were coming around.  Ian was impressed – she had brought some plans and sketches.  

Pretty soon Sally was relaxing and warming to Ian and Rachel’s banter.  She noticed that Rachel looked very much at home in Ian’s house and thought she must be in residence.  She smiled at the thought, “Good luck to them.”

When Ian had left to use the bathroom, Rachel had looked at Sally and said “Ian told me you saw us with the dogs.”  

Sally flushed, not prepared for such a frank statement.  “Yes.  I’m sorry to have blundered in on you both. I should have known better.”  She found it difficult to look into Rachel’s eyes.

“Don’t be silly, Sally,” Rachel said and moved to put an arm around her.  “You and Ian have been close friends forever.  It was perfectly natural for you to come around the back.  If we are doing things in the open then we must expect that we may get sprung,” Rachel said this with a laugh.  She squeezed Sally and moved back to her seat opposite her.  “I would like you to know that it’s the first time I have ever tired anything like that.  I was probably as shocked as you were.  It just all happened so fast.”

Sally recalled her own experience with the dogs and knew how things could happen without warning.  She smiled back to Rachel, at last meeting her eyes.

Ian returned and the conversation was soon on safer grounds.  He asked after her love life and Sally told them she had been out with Mike, but spared the details.  Then Ian said, “You remember I warned you about Andrew Phillips.”  Sally froze for a moment.  “Well he has had to do a runner.  Gone back down south I heard.  But not before he caused a lot of problems at the club.  I understand he is quite well endowed and not slow to put it into action.  Well he apparently got caught one time too many with some of the wives.  He took a bit of a beating and then left.  With that girlfriend of his, what was her name?”

“Helen,” Sally said not looking up.

“They were a couple of tarts, Sally, male and female.  I am glad that you got away from him.  He was just a creep.”

Ian left them to get another bottle of wine.  Rachel had been watching and moved her hand over Sally’s.  “Men can be really insensitive some times, but he means well.”  She said.  “I take it you were a bit involved?”  

“Yeah,” she said, “guess I was a bit taken with that monster of his.”

“Was it really that big,” Rachel asked.

Sally looked at her with a small smile, “Sure was.  I could not cope at first but I was really getting the hang of it in the end.”  She suddenly laughed at her choice of words.  

Rachel laughed too, “You must give me the details some time.” 

The evening passed too quickly and Sally was reluctant to go.  But it was getting late and she needed to be at work early next day.  So she left them with a promise to meet up soon.  “I want the full details next time,” Rachel laughed and Ian just looked bemused as Sally and Rachel joked.

At home Sally found a message on the answering machine from Mike asking her to ring him.  But she decided that it was too late.  Or was she not in the mood?  Either way she went in bed very quickly without making the call.

Her week got better as her work for John began to come together.  She and David had gone to John’s office to finalise the designs and she was really pleased with the results.  David too realised that this was a big success for Sally. 

She was thinking about this as she drove home.  Stopped at traffic lights, she glanced in her rear view mirror and cried out, “Shit, its going to hit me!”  A black BMW was approaching fast and she braced herself for impact.  At the last moment the driver hit the breaks and the impact was not nearly as bad as she feared.  She was flung forward against the seat belts but not really hurt.

She sprang from her car really angry.  She was proud of her late model Nissan 200SX and now some lunatic had smashed it.  She inspected the damage and was relieved to see it was not as bad as she expected.

The other driver had not got out of the BMW and she rushed to the driver’s side fearing a serious injury.  But as she approached the window lowered.

He was a very strong looking man with dark hair, about 45 or so.  “I am really sorry,” he said, “are you ok?”

“Yes, no thanks to you.....” Sally had started to say but he interrupted her.  “Look,” he said, “I admit total liability.  I was driving too fast and talking on the phone.  I admit that.  But I am in a hurry, I have to get to the city immediately.  I am desperately late.  Here is my business card.  I will agree to fully reimburse you for the repairs to your car.  And extra for the problems I have caused you.  But I have to go now.  Please call me tomorrow on that number and I will organise everything.”

With that he reversed, swung into the next lane and drove off.

Sally was stunned, left standing in the middle road staring at the disappearing car.  She looked at his business card and saw his name was Ryan Hill and that he was the managing director of a finance company whose name she recognised.  She was momentarily undecided whether to call the police or to take him at his word.  In the end she stamped her foot in frustration, got back into her car and drove off, hoping that he was as good as his word.

It was Friday and she faced a weekend alone.  She had talked to Mike during the week but he had told her he was going to be away for the weekend.  He gave no indication of what he was doing but asked if he could see her the following weekend.  He wanted to take her to dinner, to a special restaurant he enjoyed.  Sally had agreed – after all, she thought, she was hardly besieged with offers.  

She mused over his calls.  They were pretty easygoing but again Sally struggled to get him to open up.  Frustrated, she asked herself, why could he not tell me what he is doing on the weekend.  Is it such a secret?

She did not want to spend the whole weekend by herself.  She knew Lauren was away with John.  They had gone to his holiday house up the coast and Lauren had begun to ask her to join them.  But Sally has interrupted her immediately.  She was not going to intrude on what was obviously intended as a sex-filled weekend for the two of them.

She called Ian and Rachel answered the phone.  After a quick chat Rachel told her that Ian had gone out with a few friends so why not come over for a while.  Sally quickly agreed.

Sally was beginning to warm to Rachel.  She was a bright and attractive women and good company.  Rather an ideal partner for Ian, she thought.  They were soon talking like old friends over a bottle of her favourite Riesling.  They talked about each other’s work and Sally was surprised to find that Rachel was a councilor, working with disadvantaged children.  She watched Rachel as she talked about her work.  She was not tall, but slim with a very good figure.  Tonight she had on a skin-tight top, obviously no bra, and a short skirt.  She looked quite fetching, quite sexy in a demure sort of way.  Her hair was a rich chestnut colour and wavy to her shoulders.  She wore little makeup and really presented an attractive package, Sally concluded.

Rachel now began to question Sally about her life.  It was obvious that Ian had filled her in but she was clearly interested in her life since Jim.  Before she knew it Sally began to tell all.  She could not help it.  Several times she thought she should not be telling a virtual stranger all of these details, but her sense of loneliness took over and it just poured out.  Maybe it was Rachel’s counseling skills that drew her out.

Rachel looked surprised at times, but kept her inquiries at the right level.  It was Sally who wandered onto the details.  Although she skipped the incident with Ian’s dogs.  Rachel probed at times, but mostly in a friendly and teasing way.  Sally’s session with Bill and Tom was of particular interest.  Rachel admitted that she had never done anything like that and was obviously fascinated by it all.  

“But you did enjoy it,” she asked.  Sally assured her that she certainly had but qualified that by saying that she would not do a double act with anyone.  It was a case of the right combination at the right time.  “I have not been out looking for it since then,” she said.

Rachel was also fascinated by the Andrew story.  “How big?” she asked.  She gasped when Sally showed her.  They were both getting a bit giggly now after a few glasses of wine.  “But how did you cope with such a huge one,” she asked.  Sally talked about it, how she had had problems to start with but was getting quite good when thing fell apart.  

“But could you enjoy the sensation if it filled you so completely?” Rachel asked with a giggle.  Sally laughed and explained that she had gotten used to it and in the end was getting quite a few orgasms riding it.  

But Rachel was even more interested in the incident with Helen.  The fact that Sally had had sex with another women’s body.  They were sitting on the lounge now and Rachel pressed closer.  She listened carefully to what Sally said and again asked, “Did you like it?”

Sally made a bit of a face and said, “It was fine at the time.  It was the thing to do.  But I don’t think I am really into doing it with other women.”  She turned to Rachel, “ How about you?”

Rachel hesitated, but then answered.  “I have done it a few times with women.  I really don’t mind it at all.  In fact if I was really honest with you, I do kind of like it.  But only at times.”  She rushed to explain.  “Look, I love sex with men.  I am crazy about Ian and sex with him is just fantastic.  In fact I can’t get enough of it,” she said with a laugh.  “But some times I do get a lot out of sex with women.  I guess that happens when I am not involved with a man, although not always.  In fact, Sally, tonight I find you incredible sexy and could go for you in a second.”  She held her hand up as she saw the look on Sally’s face and said with a laugh, “Don’t worry, I won’t try anything.  But I am really enjoying your company.”

Sally was a bit taken aback by Rachel’s honesty.  She had to admit to herself that she was a bit randy.  All the talk about sex, and thinking about the different things that had happened to her recently had got her going and she was beginning to get strong sexual feelings.  She had even wondered about what it would be like with Rachel.

“But what about Ian?” Sally asked.  “Does he know?”

“Yes, he does.  I have been completely honest with him.  I would not cheat on him with another man for the world.  There is just no chance of that happening.  But perhaps occasionally with another women.  He appeared to accept that.”  She laughed again, “Perhaps he has ideas of watching.”

Sally knew that Ian was pretty liberated and open-minded, and they had talked about attitudes many times.  But she wondered about this new turn of events.  

Rachel got up to turn up the ceiling fan.  It had turned into a hot, balmy summer night.  “Its still very hot’” she said with a grin.  “If Ian was here we would go for a quick plunge in the pool to cool off.  What about it?”

Without waiting for an answer, she turned and headed for the door, saying over her shoulder, “Come on.”  Sally got up to follow.  It was a hot night she had been thinking about the pool herself.  But she had no bikini with her.

Rachel was out in the yard now and Gollum and Thorin were excited to have someone to play with.  They were leaping up around her, then turned to greet Sally when they realised she was there as well.  Rachel had her back to Sally and quickly pulled down her skirt and a G string.  Thorin’s nose was quickly probing, and Rachel did not stop him as she took her top off.  But then, completely naked, she moved to the pool and jumped in.  Turning back to Sally she said, “Its just wonderful, come on in.”

Sally hesitated for a moment but then moved to the lounge chairs beside the pool.  Both dogs followed her.  She quickly took off her shirt and bra very conscious that Rachel was watching her closly.  Then she pulled down her shorts and G string.  Thorin’s tongue came in from behind and she gasped as it found her soft flesh.  She heard Rachel laugh as she quickly turned and dived in.

It was beautifully refreshing and just what she needed.  And it was so good to be completely naked in the water.  She swam the pool a few times and then rested near Rachel, sitting chest deep in the shallow end.  

“This is just the thing,” she smiled to Rachel as she settled.  “Pity we did not bring out our wine glasses with us.”

“Not a problem,” Rachel said and was out of the pool in flash, despite Sally’s protests.  Sally got a look at her well formed breasts and slender body.  “Very nice figure,” she thought.  

Rachel now ran the gauntlet of the dogs but was completely unperturbed as they sought out her sex.  She seemed well used to the attention and Sally wondered about that.  She returned quickly with the glasses and the half empty bottle, the dogs in company, and slowly got back in the pool, giving Sally a good view of her body.  Not able to look away, Sally noticed the small but protruding nipples.  

“You seem adept with the dogs,” she said, turning to Rachel with a grin.  “Why don’t you tell me what that was like?”

Rachel gave her a sheepish look, “It is very different and not something I was looking for,” she said.  “If you had told me a month ago that I was to have sex with two dogs I would have thought you a lunatic.  But it all happened so quickly.  I was pretty aroused as Ian and I had been in the pool for a while, both naked.  But when I got out I lay on the lounge and suddenly felt Thorin’s tongue on me.  I was so shocked at first touch, but it felt so good.  Then thing went on from there.”  She smiled at Sally, “But you did see some of it.”

Sally blushed again as she remembered that day.  “Not that that worries me,”  Rachel went on.  “I really am very attracted to you.”

Before Sally could move Rachel moved close and placed a very gently kiss on her lips.  Sally was surprised but instantly knew she was ready for this.  She moved her face back a little, looked into Rachel’s questioning eyes and then returned the kiss.  

She heard Rachel gasp as she responded, and they moved to a close embrace as the kiss developed.  Sally could feel Rachel’s tongue exploring her mouth and her naked nipples brushing hers.  So far, she thought, things were pretty good.  She was enjoying this more than she had thought she would.

She felt Rachel’s hands exploring her breasts, expertly pinching her nipples.  Then Rachel broke the kiss and moved her mouth to Sally breasts.  Sally was soon in heaven.  She loved having her breasts played with and Rachel certainly knew what she was doing.  Gently moaning with pleasure, Sally reached for Rachel’s breasts to return the favour.  

Rachel moved to allow Sally to get her mouth onto her nipples and appeared to get the same pleasure from this as Sally did.  Then Sally felt a hand move between her legs and start to play with her pussy.  “God that feels good,” she thought and moved to let Rachel at her.  And Rachel did not hesitate, soon using both hands to good effect.  She gently stroked her fingers in and out and also tweaked at her clit.  Sally knew she was getting close to a cum.  Then she felt Rachel’s tongue on her pussy and that was just what she needed.

She gave a low groan, and felt it swelling up from deep within her.  Rachel licked harder and faster as Sally came, only slowing down as Sally subsided.  Sally felt great and knew that it was Rachel’s turn.  She stood up to swap positions.  As she did they both heard a car door slamming from the front of the house.  

“Shit!”  Sally said, “that’s Ian.  He can’t see us like this.”  Rachel agreed saying, “No way,” as they both jumped out of the pool.  Fortunately there was a towel and bathrobe on one of the lounges.  By the time Ian came through the house, they were both covered, sitting at the table with the glasses and bottle between them, the dogs lying down, and with a look of sweet innocence on their faces.  

Ian had had a few drinks and was very happy with the world.  He appeared to notice nothing unusual and settled down for a drink.  Rachel went to get him a glass and they settled to get the story of Ian’s night.

After a while Sally said she had to go.  She got dressed and caught a taxi.  Rachel escorted her to the door and, out of Ian’s sight and with a mischievous look in her eyes, gave Sally a brief and gently kiss on the lips and said, “You owe me one, Sally.”  She smiled and closed the door.

As she lay in bed next morning Sally once again found herself thinking about the night before and her role in another unusual sexual exploit.  She could not decide, though, what to make of her session with Rachel.  She had loved the attention to her body and had cum to Rachel’s attentions.  So did it matter if it were a man or a woman doing that, provided you were extremely comfortable with whoever it was?  

But then she thought she had not been at Rachel’s pussy and wondered how she would have reacted to that.  She had been about to do it, and remembered that at the time she had held no qualms about it.  She had licked Helen’s pussy and although not getting particularly turned on by it, had not disliked it either.  She wondered if doing it to Rachel, whom she really liked, would have made a difference.

She also wondered what Rachel had in mind when she said “You owe me one.”  Sally wondered if she would go with Rachel again, and concluded that if the mood and time was right then she probably would.  But she knew she would not be initiating things.

Later she went around to get her car and was a bit relieved that Rachel was not there.  Ian was out gardening and she did not stay.  Clearly, though, he knew nothing of their exploits.

Later that afternoon she rang Ryan Hill.  He answered quickly and she explained who she was.

“Ah, yes,” he said, “I am glad you rang.”  He apologised again for the accident, thanked her for her understanding, and was adamant that he would take care of everything for her.  He asked her where she worked and if she could come to his city office on Tuesday to complete some papers.  

“I’ll get everything sorted out on Monday and won’t take much of your time on Tuesday.”  They agreed on a time.  

Tuesday came and Sally was glad when her appointed time arrived as she was anxious to see if he was as good as his word.  The office was very stylish and quite plush, rather a contrast to her own.  She was shown to a waiting room and made welcome by a very attractive lady who introduced herself as Ryan’s secretary.  After only a few minutes she was shown in.

Ryan greeted her and introduced her to a male assistant.  If she had any problems Sally was to feel free to call him any time if Ryan was not available.  He got out some papers and took her through them.  The first document was for her to have a medical checkup.  Sally said she had not been hurt, but Ryan insisted.  Sally suspected that Ryan was covering himself.

The next document guaranteed her that her car would be repaired at no cost to her.  She would have a replacement car while her own was repaired.  She was provided three companies to choose from and they would each come to her to inspect the car and provide a quote.  The car would be picked up and dropped off when finished.

The third document was a guarantee of cash, which was to be 50% of the repair cost.   

All Sally had to do was to sign the three legal documents.  She noted that if she agreed to accept the documents she would waive the right to seek any additional damages at a later time.

“I don’t want you to finalise this now,” Ryan said.  “I want you to take them and think about them and get back to me later in the week.”  Sally agreed.  The only difficulty was that Ryan was flying inter-state that day and would not return until late afternoon Friday.  After inquiring where she lived, he asked if she would mind calling to his house, which was not far from where she lived, in the early evening to either sign the papers or discuss some other arrangement.  After a moments hesitation Sally agreed.

During the week Sally got legal opinion from David’s legal advisers.  They thought her foolish not to have called the police, but found no problems with the papers.  In fact they thought it an exceptional deal.

So on Friday Sally approached Ryan’s house quite prepared to sign the papers.  The house was in a very expensive area about twenty minutes drive from her home.  It was huge, with a sweeping drive and lovely gardens.  She was a bit later that she had anticipated and the garden lights were starting to take over from the twilight.  The house was well lit up and there were many cars in the driveway and in the street.

“Oh no,” Sally thought, “He’s having a party of some sort.”  She hesitated for a moment but then approached the house.  She was glad that she had dressed up a little and not come in her standard shorts and shirt.

At the door an attendant asked her to follow him to the study.  She was obviously expected.  The walk to the office took her past the main entertaining area, where about thirty or forty people were gathered, drinking wine and champagne and eating snacks.  She was relieved to see it was not a formal party and relaxed when two of the men approached her with a glass of champagne and started to chat her up.  Sally looked around and saw a good mix of people, many young but mostly mid to late forties.  

The two men with Sally were obviously well off and well educated, business associates of Ryan they said.  They were good conversationalists and soon had Sally’s car crash story out of her.  They were both advising her to take him to the cleaners when Ryan arrived.  He formally introduced the two men and then asked Sally to adjourn to the study.

There she signed the papers and Ryan had them witnessed.  They talked for a few minutes and then Sally said she had better go.  Ryan smiled, quite handsome in a way, thought Sally.  As they walked to the front door he asked her if she would like to stay for a drink.  Sally was politely refusing when the two men intercepted them.  They had another champagne ready.

“We can’t let you get away that quickly,” the darker one said, laughing towards Ryan.  

“Please feel free to stay as long as you like,” Ryan said to Sally.  “It’s the least I can do and I can see you already have two admirers.”  He said this with a smile, but then more softly and privately he said, “But feel free to leave whenever you want.”

So she stayed and her two friends escorted her around and introduced her to others they knew.  Worried about driving home, Sally had been very careful with the wine.  But her new friends would have none of that.  In a friendly way they bullied her to give her car keys and her address to one of the attendants who would drive it home straight away and return the keys.  

“Standard practice for one of Ryan’s parties,” one of them had said.  They would fix her a taxi later, they assured her.  Sally was not too comfortable with this but reluctantly agreed and accepted another white wine.  She was quite enjoying herself, the company was good and she was getting sick of spending evenings on her own. 

It was about 10.30 when she noticed a change in the atmosphere of the party.  Most of the doors were progressively closed and the attendants seemed to disappear.  In one corner she noticed that two or three couples had started to become a bit passionate.  Some very heavy kissing and petting.  She could not stop watching them out of the corner of her eyes.  She also noticed that her friends were gently moving towards that corner.  

With a start she realised that one of the men in the corner had slipped the top of the dress off one of the women’s shoulders.  He had exposed her breast and was gently stroking it as she watched.  She felt a flutter inside.  She saw that others had followed suit and more and more of the party goers were getting passionate.  “What’s going on here,” she thought to herself.  

Looking back to the first group Sally saw that the women were all now half undressed and were making moves on the men.  “God, in public,” she thought.  

One of the women was kneeling before one of the men clearly undoing his trousers.  Sally gasped as she watched her take out his cock and started stroking it.  The other women in the group were doing the same, and as she watched that were already using their mouths.  Sally’s sexuality gave a leap – such overt sexual behaviour was having a real effect on her.  

The group next to them caught her attention.  She had seen the kissing start, but now saw the three men and four women start to really undress each other with some passion.  They were quickly at each other’s bodies.  One of the women was getting her nipples sucked hard, which always affected Sally, while a man had two women kneeling in front of him sharing his cock with their mouths.

Seeing all of this so public and so close had a tremendous affect on Sally.  She had previously decided that she would not go with either of her two friends, but now things were different.

Suddenly Ryan was beside her.  “Hi,” he said.  “Are you OK?  I can get you a taxi if you want.”

The invitation to leave.  The perfect gentleman.  But for Sally it was too late.  “No, its OK Ryan.  I can cope with this.”  She gave him a smile and he left saying he would catch her later.

The two friends now made their move on Sally.  She noticed that they were about the only ones not fully engaged in sexual activity.  The darker one kissed her and Sally knew that she was about to be fucked hard by at least two men, probably more.  Her desire was now high, “Let it happen,” she said to herself.

One of them was at her breasts now, kneading them through her dress, while the other kissed her hard.  They had both obviously been waiting all night for this.  Then they had the top of her dress off her shoulders, and her breasts exposed.  “Just beautiful,” the dark one said before he descended to the left nipple with his mouth and teeth.  They soon had Sally letting out soft moans of pleasure as they worked her over.  She felt their hands go under her dress and find little resistance from her G string.  She quickly had fingers pulsating into her pussy and gasped with pleasure.  

They now took off her dress completely and her underwear.  Thank God that was clean and respectable, Sally thought.  But she was suddenly conscious that she had not shaved her pubic area for a while.  Not to worry, as one of them whispered, “Thank God for a bit of bush.”

One of them lay on the ground and the other guided Sally to sit on his face so that his tongue could lick her pussy.  Sally needed no persuading on that one.  The other quickly had his trousers off and his cock out.  She willingly took it into her mouth, thinking it must be weeks since she had had the pleasure, and was soon into her stride.  The tongue job was fantastic and she paused her cock sucking long enough to jerk it in order to generate a good drop of precum, which she then licked off to savour the taste.  Then the licking stopped and the man moved along to insert his cock deep onto her wet pussy.  The fucking began in earnest.

She caught glimpses of the action around her and that helped to bring her first cum.  Her friends were clearly pleased.  She dropped forward now and took out the man’s cock from her pussy and went to work on that with her mouth.  This one was short but very thick, and very generous with precum.  The other man moved to her pussy and thrust his cock in deeply.  He plunged in and out savagely and she moaned with pleasure.  But he stopped soon, “Don’t want to cum yet,” he heard him say.  

He stepped back and Sally’s disappointment disappeared when she felt another cock take his place.  She looked around to see a younger, well built, man fucking her hard.  She came again.

She was still giving the short but thick cock a good oral job when she was joined by another women.  “Let me give you a hand,” she said and took over the shaft.  Sally concentrated on his balls and could tell the man was very close.  She was still kneeling doggy style, the young man was pounding into her pussy hard, and she was in heaven.   

Then the women she was sharing the cock with, turned and kissed her.  Sally was shocked but responded in kind, before returning to the cock.  She felt the young cock withdraw from her but seconds later felt a tongue attack her pussy with incredible energy.  Sally turned to see a women’s face firmly wedged between her legs, but only cared that it felt so good.  That women sure could lick, and she felt another cum creeping up on her.  The licker felt it too and went even harder striving to bring Sally to climax.  She did, soft and gentle.

Sally had gradually been edged away from the short but thick man, and was now turned over on her back in the middle of a group of mostly men.  One of them immediately put his cock into her pussy and started pumping her.  Two others thrust their cocks to her mouth and she did her best to deal with two at once.  A women began to suck her breasts.

People were changing rapidly now as if to sample as much as they could.  In particular this seemed to apply to many of the men, who appeared to want to sample as many pussy’s or mouths as the could before their cum.  Some men had already cum, Sally could see.  As she was thinking this, the man pounding her pussy let out a groan and plunged hard into her to spill his load as deep as he could.  The women at Sally’s breasts moved to help him withdraw and took his withering cock into her mouth to clean him off.  She then began to lick Sally’s cum-covered pussy and did a mighty job to Sally’s way of thinking.  When she was finished the women moved up and gave Sally a kiss during which she deposited some of the cum into her mouth.  “It’s only fair that you should share the spoils,” she said as she smiled at Sally.

This shocked Sally but she had no time to react as another cock came at her.  After a few pumps the man lay down and got Sally to straddle his cock and ride it up and down.  Another cock was soon at her mouth, but this one was near climax and after a few strokes she felt the cum squirting into her throat.  And very nice that was too.  

After the limp cock left her mouth a women came at her and kissed her, seeking to share the precious white fluid.  It turned into a passionate kiss as Sally kept riding the cock in her pussy.  She had noticed that its owner had a pussy firmly planted in his face.  

Sally felt another cum on its way and let out another low groan into the women’s mouth.  When she had subsided the woman lifted Sally off the cock and took in into her mouth sucking up all traces of her cum.

She was on her back again with the younger man’s cock plunging into her.  He had returned for more.  Then a women straddled Sally’s face thrusting her cum-covered shaves pussy to Sally’s mouth.  Sally licked, and the sweet taste of the cum made her go harder.  “I just love the stuff,” she thought.  

She tackled the pussy with a bit more enthusiasm and soon began to get more of the pussy taste.  But then the young man began to climax.  The woman got off Sally’s face and the man’s exploding cock replaced her.  Sally took it all and sucked the cock clean.  Another women moved to take the slack cock, while yet another kissed Sally to get at the fresh cum and licked it from her face.  

Things were slowing down now and Sally saw that many of the women had turned to strap-ons for their pleasure.  But Sally had had a good deal of attention and was getting near to her end.  

From behind her she heard “One for the road?”  She turned to see Ryan moving up behind her, his cock large and rock hard, standing out from his body. Sally turned over and lay on her back so that she could watch Ryan fuck her.  He moved between her legs and slowly inserted his cock.  Gently at first, then he went harder and harder.  Sally moved her body and lifted her hips off the ground to accommodate him.  She looked into his eyes as he ground into her with increasing urgency, moving her hips to meet his every thrust.  She knew he was going to cum with her, and was aware that many of the other guests were watching them.  

On and on he went at her until finally his body contorted, spasmed, and he was pouring out his cum deep into pussy.  She too had reached another climax and, amidst their low moaning, their bodies arched together in mutual pleasure.  

When they had finished, Sally saw a beautiful, dark haired woman approach them and help Ryan’s cock out of Sally’s pussy.  Gently she took the cock into her mouth and sucked it clean.  She turned and smiled at Sally and then sank to lick Sally’s pussy clean of Ryan’s sperm.  When she was done, she leaned over Sally and gave her a gentle kiss on her lips.  

“Thank you for letting my husband cum in your body.”  Smiling gently she rose and walked away.

That was it for Sally.  She found her clothes and went to the bathroom to clean up.  The bathroom was huge but it was open house and full of other women doing the same thing.  As she cleaned herself up, the women next to her said, “You were very lucky to get Ryan’s cum tonight.  He does not often do that.”

“But what about his wife?” Sally questioned.   

“I’d say she just wants to keep it all for herself.  Although she is pretty good at taking it from other men.”

As she left, Ryan and his wife came up to her, dressed now in robes.  Sally did not know what to say – “Thanks for the lovely evening,” seemed pretty trite.  

Ryan spoke.  “I trust everything will work out for you with the car.  And we hope that you enjoyed the evening.  We will do this again three weeks tonight if you would like to join us.  Just call my mobile.”  Ryan’s wife smiled at her and they turned to say goodnight to other guests.  

The younger man who had fucked her twice was waiting for her.  

“Can I give you a lift home,” he said.

“No, thanks,” Sally said.  “I really will be OK.”

“I understand,” he said.  “These events can be a bit overwhelming when the moment has passed.”  He gave her a business card.  “Still, if you are interested in a drink or a meal, please give me a call.  I would really like to meet you again.”

With that he walked over to a black BMW convertible while Sally went to her taxi.

