Shy Beverlys Private And Public Awakening Part I...
Beverly's First Time Showing Off 

One Saturday, after a great love making session, we were headed out to dinner. Beverly asked me what she should wear and I told her that I would like her to put on just a top and a short skirt, with stockings and garter belts. No bra and no panties. When she came out of the bedroom I saw that she was dressed just as I asked. Her white button up top was semi sheer and you could see her nipples. Her skirt was mid thigh, just short enough that when she sat or bent over it would give a nice show. 

Her first words to me were, "I can't go out like this. What if some guy looks close he'll see my nipples and if I sit my skirt will rise so high that I will be totally exposed." 

I responded that I kind of liked the idea of another guy looking at her and that as long as she was with me, looking is all that will happen. 

While she was still somewhat reluctant, we left for the restaurant. I did select a new place that was dimly lit with a small crowd and we took a table in the bar area. I noticed when Beverly sat down that her skirt rose high enough that it barely covered her private parts and there was no tablecloth to hide what she was showing beneath the table. I enjoyed watching her trying to pull her skirt down, but no amount of effort was going to make that happen. To compensate, she held her legs together as if they were in a vice. She finally settled in and I ordered a couple of drinks and then a couple more. Soon I began to notice that Beverly was feeling a little more at ease, with her legs parting just slightly. I also realized I was not the only one to notice, as I saw a guy sitting at the bar looking over at us. Beverly too caught his eyes and she whispered to me that he was looking at her and that maybe we should leave. 

"So far you have enjoyed every new sexual experience we have tried. The question for tonight is do you trust me and will you do whatever I tell you to do?" 

She looked at me for a moment, then shook her head yes. 

"Good. Now I'm going to bury my face in the menu. While I do, you catch the guy's eye. Once he looks at you, smile, unbutton one more button of your blouse and part your legs enough so that he gets the idea that you want to show him your pussy." 

Maybe it was the drinks, or her sense of adventure or her desire to please me, but low and behold she did just what I asked. Peeking over the menu, I saw Beverly open another blouse button and part her blouse so that the guy could see the tops and sides of her breasts. Looking down I saw her part her legs, maybe even wider then I would have asked. As I peeked over the menu one more time to see the fellow, I saw that the guy was enjoying the show. 

Thinking that we had gone far enough for her first experience at exhibitionism, I put down the menu and started taking to Beverly. With that the fellow paid his tab and left. With our voyeur gone I asked Beverly how she felt. Her response was to take my hand and place it on her very wet pussy. 
End of Story
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I met Beverly last year and we have been dating ever since. While we are both in our early fifties, Beverly looks much younger. At 5' 2" and 100lbs she is petite, with a very shapely body. She actually trades clothing with her 15 year old niece and from behind you can't tell the two of them apart. She does stretch some of the "niece clothes" as Beverly is a 34D on top and has a real nice ass. Combined with her firm legs and her auburn red hair she is a stunner. At the sake of sounding perverted, there is something about being with a woman who reminds you of a young girl and Beverly is such a girl. 

While limited in experience, Beverly is curious, willing and adventurous when it comes to sex. The first time we bedded, I planned to include pleasuring her with my tongue as part of the foreplay. While I found out latter that this was her first experience at oral sex, when I moved my mouth to her clit she did not hesitate in any way. I think that it fair to say that Beverly enjoyed being licked as I quickly found out that after her first orgasm she was waiting for more. I have never been with a girl who shook so much when she came and that night she shook her way through multiple orgasms. 

The next day Beverly said she wanted to talk to me. "Last night was the first time I really understood what I have read in books and what some of my girlfriends say when talking about sex. I don't know what else I have missed all these years, but I'll try anything you want as long as it's just the two of us." 

Good to her word, Beverly let me do anything I wanted and so far there has been nothing taboo. My first lesson was teaching her to suck cock, another thing she had never done. She took to it as if she born to do it and while many women have sucked my cock, I have never had better than Beverly. Next, since I was already fucking her cunt and mouth, there was only one hole left. She took to anal sex like a nymph and we found that she had a second erogenous zone up her ass. From there we moved on to light bondage (she loves getting spanked). 

We have moved some of our activities to outside the bedroom. This road down having sex in semi-public and public places actually started with Beverly when she shared with me her desire to have sex outdoors in the woods and her wanting to explore a little known nude beach in the area. We have managed the first experience, but have yet to find that nude beach. I knew that Beverly was truly excited by the idea of having sexual experiences in places where we might be seen or caught, when she paid up after losing a bet. Her price for losing &#8211; having to go out for the evening wearing only a light mid-length coat and her stockings and garters. On the appointed night she was dressed as promised. We went to a bar and ate at a restaurant. With the waitress or bartender or fellow guests present, I suggested several times during the evening that she take off her coat. Yeah, I got the look, but she was a good sport about the whole thing. 

While this was fun, I found out that the fun was only beginning. As we were walking down a long corridor leading from the restaurant to the parking garage, Beverly pulled me into an alcove. With her back against the wall, she unbuttoned her coat, slipped it off and turned to me saying, "Do whatever you want." I did just that, having her first get on her knees to suck me. My satisfaction complete, I stood her up, raised her and began slamming a very wet pussy. Having cum fairly quickly, I was still hard as a rock, so I tuned her around, bent her over and went to work on her ass. 

We of course had other experiences along these lines. We touched each other in restaurants when a tablecloth would hide our actions and we played with each other while driving in the car. We also had sex in the staircase of an office building, on the hood of my car and in public restrooms, including my stripping Beverly, placing her on a baby changing table and tonguing her to multiple orgasms. One night while attending a dance with hundreds of people present, I took Beverly into an empty catering room, stripped her down, laid her on the banquet table and fucked the heck out of her. While we both enjoyed playing like this and taking a chance that someone might see us, up to this point we never purposefully included anyone else in our play. However, this was soon to change. 
End of Story
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A Trip to the Beach 

The next weekend we arose early on a Saturday morning and drove down the coast to the beach. Beverly was dressed in a bikini, with a sheer cover up. It was early when we began walking the beach and there were very few people about. 

Coming to a somewhat secluded spot, I asked Beverly to take off her swimsuit, kneel down and give me a blow job. She was all for it as long as she got me to bring her to orgasm with my tongue. 

After checking that no one was around, she proceeded to strip and to give me a terrific suck off. Completing the bargain, I laid Beverly down on the sand, spread her legs and went to work on what was already a very wet pussy. Finished, she put her bathing suit back on and we continued our walk. 

As we approached the boardwalk, two older men were walking towards us. We were just about to pass each other when one of the guys spoke up. He excused himself and said that he hoped that we would not get angry for what he was about to say. 

I said, "No worries" and told him to spit it out. 

"My friend and I were watching you on the beach. It has been a long time since we saw a naked woman and an even longer time since experiencing what you did to each other. We just want to say thank you for the show. At our age we don't get much excitement." 

I told the guys that I was not angry, but that I had a question for them. "What do you think of Beverly's body? Don't be shy just say what you think." 

After a moment's hesitation, one said "She has great tits". The other added "She has a great ass". 

Before I could say anything, Beverly responded "Thank you, but you only saw me from far away. Up close I am not that sexy." 

With that opening, I dove in. "Beverly, perhaps we could give the guys a closer look. Why don't you take off your wrap?" Beverly complied and did a slow twirl for the guys in her skimpy bikini. As they stared at her body, I said to them, "If you agree just to look, maybe you will get to see more." They quickly agreed and I suggested we go into the cover of the trees for a bit. 

Once behind the trees, I told the guys to take a seat on a big rock and to sit on their hands. 

With the guys seated I came over to Beverly and whispered in her ear, "What you do now is up to you." 

She then approached the guy who commented on her tits, coming within six inches of his face. Reaching behind her neck she untied the strings holding up her bikini top. Ever so slowly, she began pulling down on the strings until her breasts were fully exposed. 

She then said to the fellow, "I hope you like seeing them close up." I thought the guy was going to explode and my own cock was as hard as a rock. 

Putting her top back on, she walked over to the guy who commented on her ass. Turning her back to him, she pulled down the bottoms of her bikini, bent over and spread her cheeks. 

"Is my ass as sexy close up", she asked the fellow. 

"God yes" was his response. After a little ass jiggling she slipped her bottoms back on. 

Looking at the broad smiles on her two audience members she said "Oh my. I showed you my breasts and I showed you my ass. But I think the question was 'do I look as good close up as I did from far way? On the beach, I had my top and bottom off at the same time. Guess, I'll just have to show you what you saw on the beach." 

With that Beverly removed her top and bottom. One at a time, she approached each of the guys. Leaving barely a hair width between her body and their faces, she did a little show. She ran her hands over her body, taking a little longer when playing with her tits. As her hand moved to her pussy, she made sure the guys saw that she ran a finger inside. Removing her finger, she placed it in the mouth of one of the fellows. Then, after taking another dip in her pussy, she gave the other fellow a finger to suck. Show complete, she dressed and we said goodbye with a grateful thanks from the guys. 

As we walked back along the shore, Beverly looked at me saying, "I need to cum and if you don't fuck me now I'll explode." So, back into the trees we went. 

As usual, we spoke openly about the experience. I told her that I was a little surprised that she was bold enough to strip in front of two strangers, but that I was unbelievably excited by the sight. Beverly responded that she was not sure why she did it, but as our fuck session after the experience proved, the whole episode excited her. 

I said to Beverly, "Remember when we spoke about what happened at the restaurant? I said that I thought that you experienced another feeling." She nodded yes. "Well I think the experience at the beach confirms my thought. I believe that a good part of why you got so sexually stimulated is that at the restaurant and at the beach you experienced a new feeling. It's called control. Each time you put on the show. Though I placed you in the situations, you decided to go for it. The guys were just spectators and you made them unbelievably excited. You controlled the situation and them. By the looks on their faces, they would have done anything you asked of them." 

Beverly thought about this for a minute and said. "Maybe you're right. As much as I love doing what you want me to do, I enjoyed taking the lead. It felt very good. I do think that I could have had the guys do whatever I wanted them to do. I enjoyed the feeling and I would do it again." No problem I thought, since this is exactly what I hoped for. 
End of Story
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(AUTHOR'S NOTE: I have been asked if these stories are real or fictional. They are in fact actual experiences and not embellished.) 


A Friend Leads to a New Experience 

Now while Beverly had led a sheltered life before we met, she does have some interesting girl friends. One, Sharon, is an exotic dancer. She is not a hooker, but just a gal that earns money lap dancing and pole dancing. As she puts it, "My panties never come off." 

While she works mostly at some local clubs, she also hosts private affairs at her home. Typically, there are three to four dancers, with anywhere from six to ten guys showing up. Now, I had never seen Sharon dance and had no intention of doing so since she is Beverly's friend. However, one night we met Sharon at a bar. She told us she was having a party at her home and asked if we would like to see what goes on. In fact, she needed a bartender and would be happy to have one or both of us take the job. I told her we would get back to her. 

Later that night Beverly asked me if I wanted to go. As I was trying to think of an appropriate response she said, "I know you would like to see the girls. That's okay as long as you don't get a lap dance or touch them." 

I said in that case call Sharon and tell her we will tend bar. 

On the appointed night we went to Sharon's home. Beverly was dressed very conservatively in slacks and a long sleeve sweater. As we were first to arrive in order to set up the bar, only the girls were there. They were all clad in baby doll tops, open in the front, with bikini panties or thongs. (Yeah, it did not take me long to get hard.) What struck me most was how at ease they were. There was no doubt in my mind that what they did may have been arousing to the guys, but it was just a way to earn money for the girls. 

About thirty minutes later the guys started to show up. As they picked a girl for a lap dance, they moved over to the big couch which was right in front of the bar. The girls removed their tops and began gyrating on the guy's laps. While the guys all remained fully dressed there was a difference from what I had once seen at a gentleman's club, in that the girls allowed the guys to touch them and the girls in turn touched the guys over their clothes. No wonder the guys preferred Sharon's home over going to a club. 

It soon became obvious that the guys were there for the girls and not the drinks, so we had a lot of time on our hands to watch what was going on. Beverly whispered in my ear, "I can see from the bulge in your pants that you are excited. That's okay because for some reason I too am excited." 

With that Sharon came over and said, "Looks like you can take a break from the bar, which is a good thing since you two look like you need to go at it. Why don't you two have some fun? Beverly, I know that you don't want any of the girls to give him a dance, but you could do it. You don't even have to take off your clothes and don't worry about the other guys. I'll tell them you are in training and that you can only be with your guy." 

"Want to try it" I said to Beverly. 

There were three couples on the couch, with one spot open in the middle. Taking a seat, Beverly straddled me and then began her dance. She was as good and as sexy as any of the other girls. Dressed or undressed. Maybe it was just our closeness or maybe it was the excitement caused by what was going on around us, but after a few minutes I felt that it was just Beverly and I in the room. I was about to share this thought with Beverly, when she whispered to me that she was feeling exactly the same. 

This closeness led to our both being aroused and it was not long before I slipped my hands under her sweater to play with her tits. She looked around a little self consciously, but did not stop me. I told her no one was looking and that she should not be concerned as the other guys were concentrating on their girls. 

As Bev's nipples began to harden from my attention, I could sense that she was getting very excited. One thing I know about Bev is that when she gets this way, all her inhibitions disappear. Wanting to see just how excited she was, I unzipped her slacks. 

As my hand probed under her panties it came to a very wet pussy. I wanted more and I knew that she too did not want my hand so constricted, so I slowly began to remove her slacks. 

Suddenly, Sharon called out, "Food's here". With that the music stopped and everyone got up and went into the kitchen. 

Beverly turned to me saying "What should I do?" I told her to leave her slacks off. While hesitant, she did so and we went into the kitchen to grab a bite. As I fully expected, she got quite a few looks. When one fellow approached her to ask for a lap dance, she used Sharon's "in training" line and the guy approached another gal. 

Food eaten, the music once again began and we moved over to the couch. Since the most exposed part of Beverly's body was her bottom, I began to rub her clit over her panties. She was soaked and it was quite entertaining watching her cum and having to hold it in. Since I had her all hot and ready to explode, I decided that her sweater had to go. While she was straddling my lap, I began to pull her top up. Not sensing any resistance I pulled it over her head. Dressed only in her bra and her panties we again got into it. 

At one point she was sitting on my lap with her back to me. I noticed that the other girls were in the same position with their guys so this is what must have given her the idea. The only difference was that Beverly was the only one wearing a bra. What the heck. I unsnapped her bra in the back and sure enough she let it fall off. Now with her tits facing outward for everyone to see, including the guys on the couch and all the other guys standing around, I had her lay back on me, spread her legs and let me play with her nipples. 

After a while there was another break in the music. Sharon came over to us and said this time the girls were leaving their tops off as this is the time the guys usually come up with the tips and the more excited they are, the more generous. 

"Beverly if you want you can use my baby doll top or come bare breasted like the rest of us." While I thought that Beverly and I might discuss this, she simply told Sharon, "I don't need a top." 

Sharon smiled and said she was hoping that would be Beverly's response. "See, you have been like the forbidden fruit tonight. The guys have been watching you and all asked if you would dance with them. I gave them the 'in training' line, but that made you even more desirable. It was like a dance with you would be like a dance with a virgin. Because of all this, if you join us in the kitchen bare breasted they will all get a thrill and we will get even bigger tips. They will definitely be looking you up and down, but they have been doing that all night. The difference is now they will see you up close. What would be really great is if you can get up the nerve to walk over to a few of them and strike up a conversation. The house rule is they can't touch unless they are getting a lap dance, so all they will do is look." 

With that we walked into the kitchen and I excused myself to go to the rest room. I made the trip a little longer than necessary as I wanted to give Beverly a chance to do what she wanted to do. I thought that she would either be in a corner by herself waiting for my return or that she would indeed be striking up conversations. 

When I walked back into the room it was obvious that she had chosen the later path. She was standing in front of two guys laughing and sipping a drink. I decided to stay off to the side and watch. One of the guys must have asked to see her ass because the next I know she turned around and gave them a look. She then turned towards them again and I noticed the guys looking down. I don't know what they were looking at but they had big smiles on their faces. 

After a few minutes of this, she walked over to two other guys who had their arms on the bar and were facing each other. She slipped in the small space between them, reaching for a drink. Instead of moving away, she remained sandwiched between the two of them and started a conversation. I couldn't believe my eyes. There she was with her tits up against one guy and her ass against the guy behind her. Eventually, she probably spent a few minutes with all the guys and even stood by the door saying goodbye as they left. 

With everyone gone, it was just Sharon, Beverly and me. It was not long before Sharon spoke up. 

"Beverly you were great. I was right that you had the guys very excited, partly because they could not have you. They could not believe it when you came into the kitchen bare breasted and started visiting with each of them. You could have made hundreds of dollars tonight, but I know it's not your thing. However, your actions did help the rest of us get bigger tips. There is one other thing that happened and I'm not sure if I should tell you." 

Beverly replied, "After what I did tonight, I don't think that you should be afraid to tell me anything." 

"Well" began Sharon, "the guys actually wanted to give you something. They put $200 together and asked that I give it to you. You can take it, give it away or I'll keep it." 

To this Beverly responded, "I'm not sure. While I know you are comfortable in taking money from the guys, in a way I feel that I would be taking it for sex." 

"Look no one had sex tonight, no one even touched you. All they did was look. You would get paid if you posed for a group of artists who would be looking at you, so while this was a little different situation it is still the same thing." 

This seemed to make sense to Beverly and she decided to split the money. Sharon refused her half telling Beverly, "I'm going to invest this money in you. Use it to buy some sexy clothing, maybe some see thru things, for the next time you come to one of my parties. You still don't have to dance with the guys, but having that sexy little body of yours strutting around my place will help make the evening." 

Sharon excused herself saying that she was going to take a shower, but that we should stay, since she would like to have a nightcap with us later. With Sharon gone, we began to speak about the evening. 

Beverly asked if I thought that she went too far. I in turn asked her to share her feelings first. 

She began, "I had no intention of going as far as I did. What started it all is when we sat on the couch. I was getting so excited by your touch that I really did not care who else was around. A big step for me is when you began to take off my pants. I almost stopped you, but then I looked around and thought to myself, what the heck the other girls are in their panties so I won't be the only one." 

"Then when we took the first break and I was walking around with my top on, but only my panties covering my bottom I felt very comfortable. For some reason I did not care that they guys were looking at me. In fact, since I knew that you did not mind, I kind of enjoyed the attention. This is also the reason I let you take my sweater and bra off. 

"And what about walking around the kitchen topless at the end of the evening," I asked. 

"Well at that point I knew all the guys had seen me, but I did not see the expressions on their faces. The other girls were so sexy and they were younger than me, so I thought that maybe the guys found me unattractive. So, I decided that if we got close up that I would be able to tell what they thought of me." 

Okay I thought, she was getting accustomed to other men looking at her. I then continued, "I noticed that when you were with the first two guys that they seemed pretty attracted to you. By the way when they moved in closer to you on either side what was going on?" 

"Oh that" Beverly said, "First, yes they did find me sexy and they told me as much. Then, I guess I was feeling pretty free and easy because I was even surprised at myself by what I did when one of the guys asked if I was a natural red head. I told them to come close so no one else could see. Then I pulled down the front of my panties a little so they could see my pussy hair." 

"Wow" I blurted out, "and what about that little sandwich visit." 

"By now I already was walking around almost naked and had shown two guys even more. I saw that there was just enough room between those guys at the bar for me to slip in, so I did. Though they were very close to me, they behaved and did not try to touch me. As their reward for being gentlemen, I pulled them in a little closer, so they could press against my tits and ass." 

And, what about the money?" 

"Well, I do need to talk to you about that. You know about the money from Sharon, but I also got another tip. I took the money from Sharon because I figured what the heck the guys had their eyeful so why not take the money. Sharon was right. No one touched me so it was no different than posing for artists or photographers or going to a topless beach." 

"The other tip I got from one of the guys who I was with earlier. He was one of the fellows who got to see if I was a natural redhead. I ran into him again when I was going to the bathroom and he was coming out. He stopped me and said that he was unbelievably excited by our little time together and wondered if I would mind if he took a longer, closer and more private look. He told me that he knew he could not touch, so he would just be looking. While I was a little hesitant, I let him take me into the bathroom and close the door." 

"With him seated, I stood in front of him. Not knowing what to do, I began a little slow dance. Good to his word, he never tried to touch me, but he did ask me to show him again that I was a real redhead. Since he was behaving and had already seen me once, I took off my panties and gave him a thorough look. After a few minutes, I stopped my dance and slipped on my panties. 

He kept saying how much he appreciated what I did and that the experience was better than any lap dance he had that night. Then he said, "Since I gave something to the girls who gave me a lap dance tonight, and this was indeed a more exciting experience, while I don't want you to feel insulted and I promise you that no one else will know about this, please take this money." " 

"With that he handed me a hundred dollars. Before I could say anything, he kissed me on the cheek and left." 

Complete with her report on the evening Beverly asked me to share my thoughts, including those relating to what she had just told me. 

Looking at Beverly I said, "You and I both know that seeing the other girls got me excited, but what made the evening for me is what we did together and then watching what you did. I was unbelievably excited when you first let me take your pants off and then take off your top. Touching you like I did with everyone else around was very, very exciting. I thought that watching you walk around the room the first time dressed in your panties, but with your top still on, was one of the most exciting times of my life. I was wrong, because the second time when you were also topless and you were casually talking to the guys, I thought that I would explode in my pants. 

As to the money, I have no problem with you taking the money from Sharon. I'll admit that I was a little surprised about your 'first proof of being a redhead', by the little sandwich visit and especially by your private bathroom show that led to the $1500 tip. I'm not saying I did not want you to do any of these things, but you have almost moved away from us doing these types of things only when we are together and you came close to the touching situation. That said, you telling me everything shows just how much you trust me and I am turned on by everything you did tonight." 

To this Beverly responded, "The best part of the evening for me is that while you were excited by looking at the other girls, I felt that you were just into me. In fact, Sharon even told me that she offered to take you into her room and give you a private lap dance while I was socializing with the guys, but you declined. I did enjoy all the experiences I had tonight, partly because I know that you get turned on. Except for the bathroom scene, you were present all the time. I thought you saw me go into the bathroom, but I guess I was wrong. Even then, I just knew that if I needed you that you were just outside the door." 

"You are right in that some of the things I did tonight were a little more personal than in the past. I do want you to know that at no time did I have any desire to have sex with any of those guys and I would have left the party immediately if one had touched me in any way. Where I might have gone a little overboard is, that despite not using my hands, I did rub my body against a few of the guys. While my bottom was covered, my tits were not." 

"So, while I did speak to Sharon about wanting to lap dance with you in private, I do think that, to be fair, you should have a little 'more personal experience' and my plan is to let you go even a little further than I did." 

"Are you ready Sharon", Beverly called out. With that Sharon came back into the room, dressed in a short bathrobe. 

Approaching me, she opened the robe and let it drop to the floor. "Beverly wants this for you" said Sharon, "and I'm happy to oblige. Yes, you get me totally stripped as Beverly said that based on her proving to a couple of guys that she is a natural redhead, that I should prove that I am natural blond. Beverly's rules are that you keep your hands to yourself and that I can't touch your private parts. I'll let my body do the work. Now, there is no way that Beverly is just going to stand by and watch. She's going to join us and she plans on giving you her personal touch. Since there are three of us, let's do it on my bed where we have more room." 

We left for the bedroom where Beverly asked me to stand for a moment. The girls removed my shoes, then my shirt and finally my slacks, leaving only my briefs. 

"Since I had a sandwich, this is yours" Beverly said. With that she pressed her body against my front and Sharon came at me from behind. Slowly they both moved and swayed all the while pressing close against me. They turned me once so I was facing Sharon, with Beverly at my back. Then with Beverly remaining at my back, Sharon turned around rubbing her ass against my cock. Moving the back of my briefs aside, Beverly managed a finger up my ass which made allof this even better. 

My sandwich complete, they had me lay face down on the bed and gave me a massage. True to their agreement, Sharon massaged my back, avoiding my ass or any area between my legs. This was no problem, since Beverly took care of it. With Sharon's hands running over my oiled back, Beverly was focused on my ass. Having ensured that my hole was ready, she must have gotten a hold of one of Sharon's toys as I felt the beginning of an ass fuck. As usual, Beverly was a pro at this, stopping just before I came. With the dildo out of my ass, the girls turned me over on my back. 

With Sharon massaging my legs, Beverly leaned over me moving her tits around my face. When she settled on giving me one tit to suck, I took it with lust. Leaving me to suck on Beverly's tits, Sharon straddled me and began grinding my cock. This girl could really control her body. While I was still wearing by briefs, I swear that it felt as if she could control her pussy lips in a way that massaged my cock. 

After a few minutes of this most enjoyable experience, Sharon said to Beverly, "he is as hard as a rock and I think its time to let him release." 

With that Sharon got up, letting Beverly mount me. Pulling my throbbing cock out of my briefs, she slipped me inside her and grinded me to climax. 

Between a full night of fun with company, followed by my private party, we were all exhausted. No one got out of bed, so the three of us just stayed there to sleep the night away. As always, Beverly cuddled close, with Sharon a few inches away, but close enough so I felt the warmth of her body. 

End of Story

