Part 7

…Three’s A Menage a` Trois
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Meredith and I had spent the day on their boat.  In the morning we mostly did some sight-seeing around Lake Norman looking at the beautiful and expensive homes that dotted the shoreline.  None were as pretty as Meredith and Todd’s summer home, though.  It was huge with a two story window looking over the lake.  We had parked the boat in a secluded cove to eat our lunch.  We chatted while we ate, and then after lunch Meredith invited me to take off my clothes and sunbathe nude on the expansive front deck of their boat.  Lying naked in the warm sun, holding hands, our talk drifted to my revelation that I was truly bi-sexual.  I had fallen deeply in love with this wonderful woman and experienced terrific, mind-blowing sex with her.  My first time to make love with a woman occurred when we first met in Asheville at a teacher’s conference.  This weekend I had reached new heights of pleasure with her.  She had shared with me that she and her husband, Todd, had attended a Tantra weekend in New York that had a profound impact on their sexual life together.  They had learned how to reach sexual ecstasy through combining the spiritual with the physical, as well as through learning some very practical techniques.  She also shared that she had used some of the techniques that she had learned on me when we made love.  She had taken me to new places of pleasure that I didn’t know existed!  

Being naked on the bow of the boat and talking about the pleasure we had shared, I became so incredibly horny that I thought I would burst!  My wetness was seeping out of me in great quantities – I was soaking my towel.  I needed her – her body – her lips – her fingers – I needed her to love me!  But she asked me to wait until we gat back to the house.  She had more to show me, she told me.  What more could she possibly have to show me?  Could higher levels of pleasure exist than those that I had already reached?  These thoughts only increased my horniness – I had never felt sexual need and frustration as strongly as I did at that moment - my whole body was on fire and needed release!

The boat trip back to the house seemed to take forever even though it sounded as if she had the twin engines running wide open.  We had put our clothes back on, and my wetness had made a huge wet spot on my khaki shorts.  “Looks like someone is having some naughty thoughts’!” Meredith said in a teasing voice with a smile while noticing my wet spot.  “Oh my God, YES!” I almost shouted back to her over the engines’ roar.  I leaned over to snuggle her and ran my fingers through her soft hair as it blew in the wind - I could smell her sexy freshness.  I ran my fingers sensuously down her back.  “Mmmmmm!” she purred, “stop that before I take you right here on the seat!”  “That’s not the right thing to say to me if you really want me to stop!” I giggled.  She giggled, too.

It was almost five o’clock when we were finally back at their dock.  We tied the boat and unloaded all of our stuff.  Once inside she poured us each a glass of wine.  I was still a little buzzed from having helped her finish a bottle of wine during lunch.  I stepped up close to her and looked at her like a lost child asking for help.  She kissed me softly on the lips, drew back and said in a low voice, “Go take a shower.  Just put on your robe when you’re finished – be comfortable.  I’ll meet you here in the living room when you’re done.”  She turned and headed off for her room.  I headed towards mine feeling totally consumed with my need for her.  I had almost finished my glass of wine as I dried myself and put on my white mid-thigh length thin cotton robe.  My nipples were stiff as pebbles and stood out prominently under the fabric of my robe.  I could feel my wetness still trickling down my thighs.  My heart was beating heavily in my chest as my anticipation grew.  I walked quickly to the living room and found her sitting in one of the over-stuffed chairs.  She was wearing a short red satin robe which road high up on her shapely thighs.  Her legs were crossed – otherwise I’m sure I could have seen her full bush of light brown hair that covered her pussy.  She had poured herself another full glass of wine.  She stood up, took my glass and headed to the bar where she refilled it.  She brought it to me, and as she handed it to me she again kissed me on my lips.  This time her tongue entered my mouth and explored the sensitive area inside my lips.  I tasted the fresh flavor of wine from her mouth.  She pulled away and handed me my glass.  “Here’s to us – I love you!” she said holding up her glass for me touch with mine.  I clinked her glass – “I love you, too!” I said.  Turning away from me she said, “Follow me”, and headed down the hall toward their bedroom.  I felt as if my bare feet were walking a few inches off the floor as I followed her, watching her beautiful body moving quickly in front of me.

About half way down the hallway she suddenly stopped at a closed door on the left.  I caught the slight scent of jasmine – it was very subtle.  She opened the door and went in.  As I stepped in I immediately knew where the smell of jasmine was coming from – there must have been incense burning somewhere in the room – it had an instant calming effect on me.  I also became aware of the extreme softness of the rug under my bare feet.  It felt like soft fur.  The room was very dimly lit by hidden lights that cast a warm glow onto the domed ceiling making it seem as if the room was open to an evening sky.  There was also a small lamp with a black shade on a table next to the wall.  New Age music with an Indian theme drifted throughout the room adding to the sensuously warm ambiance of the room.  Everything in the room was red, gold or black which made the room feel very warm and comfortable.  There was a large bed almost in the center of the room with no head or foot boards – it was about two feet above the floor and had one fitted black sheet on it.  There were several small black and red pillows piled at the top.  To the left of it, also near the room’s center was a strange looking bench – that’s the only word I could use to describe it.  It was long and hollowed out and seemed to be upholstered in a red velvet fabric.  As I moved closer to it I noticed that it looked like a person had lain down in the snow leaving an impression of their body.  

“Welcome to our love room, my goddess!” Meredith said in a low, quiet voice.  My whole body stirred inside as it responded to her calling me her goddess.  She stepped up to me, took my wine glass, and set it with hers next to the lamp on the table.  She returned to me and opened my robe.  She opened hers and stepped forward to press her body against mine.  Her soft nakedness was only interrupted by the feeling of her hard nipples against mine.  She put her arms around my waist and whispered in my ear, “Let me worship you with my love, my goddess.”  She softly kissed the side of my neck and moved down to my shoulder.  She brought her arms up and helped me remove my robe completely.  It dropped to the floor where I stood.  She then dropped her robe to the floor.  We were both now totally naked.  She came to me and held me – I put my arms around her as she drew me tightly against her.  She put her lips on mine and began to kiss me passionately - our tongues playfully chased each other in and out of our mouths.  I could feel my wetness running like a small stream down my thighs.

She gently broke our kiss and our embrace and reached over to pick something off of the bed – it was a black velvet blindfold.  “Let me help you put this on.  I want you to trust me completely and only concentrate on what your body is feeling.”  She touched my shoulder indicating she wanted me to turn around.  She gently positioned the blindfold over my eyes and tied it loosely so that it was comfortable.  I did trust her completely but I felt very vulnerable not being able to see.  I quickly discovered, though, that the vulnerable feeling tended to heighten my passion – I was about to be totally possessed by my lover.  My heart began to beat faster and I began to breathe very shallowly as I anticipated what was about to happen to me.  “I’m going to have you lie down on the velvet altar so that I can worship you, my goddess.”  She led me slowly to what I supposed was the low bench that I had noticed earlier.   She gently laid me down so that my body fit snuggly in the hollowed out area of the bench.   I felt the soft fabric caress my body, and noticed that there were separate grooves for each of my arms and legs.  I lay very still for a few seconds and then a soft humming began.  The table began to open where my legs were, pulling my legs apart.  As it opened, I felt as if my ass was almost hanging off of the bench.  The humming stopped leaving my legs fairly wide open, but comfortably so.  My sex felt totally exposed.  Then I felt her hands begin to caress my face.  Her lips came down on mine and I tasted her tongue in my mouth – I began to return her kiss.  While we kissed her hands stroked gently down from my neck onto my breasts.  She cupped them in her hands and caught each of my nipples between her fingers and squeezed gently.  “Mmmmmm!” I moaned into her lips.  She continued to caress and gently squeeze my breasts as if she were feeling them under the skin.  She took her thumb and finger and began to squeeze just under each nipple but within the areole.  I knew from my breast feeding days that this was where my milk glands were.  The feeling was incredibly sexy!  “Mmmmmm!” I moaned again.   I tried to squeeze my legs together in an attempt to deal with the tingling that was taking place in my pussy, but the grooves in the table prevented me from closing them.  I began to squirm slowly on the table as the strong feelings coming from my breasts spread out through my whole body.  

Suddenly I froze – two other hands began to softly caress the tops of my thighs and then down their sensitive insides.  “W-What…”  I tried to say into her lips.  She pulled back just a little and whispered gently, “Shhhh, I want you to trust me – trust us – we’re here to worship you, our goddess.  But all you have to do is say ‘stop’ and we will”.   I truly wasn’t expecting this new change of events, but I had to admit that I excited by it.  In fact, the idea of the three of us making love together had crossed my mind as I fantasized before going to sleep last night.   I felt my body relax back into the soft fabric.  They must have sensed my willingness to continue because she began to kiss me and fondle my breasts again and he returned to stroking my thighs.  
I felt the table begin to hum and I sensed that it was rising slightly – then the humming stopped.  The anticipation of what was to come had me boiling inside – I couldn’t wait for whatever it was!  I didn’t have to wait long.  Meredith stopped kissing me and licked and kissed her way down until she took one of my nipples into her mouth.  She took that breast into both of her hands and began to suckle it in earnest.  His hands traveled up the insides of my thighs until his fingers touched my pubic hair.  His fingers played with it for a few seconds, twirling the long wet strands with his fingers.  Then he put his fingers on my very wet and slick inner cunt lips and opened me.  He took each lip between his fingers and began to massage them gently.  He tugged on them while he massaged them.  When he tugged I could feel that it was pulling the skin around my clit, stimulating it from the tugging.  I began to move around on the table as my body responded to the growing intensity of the pleasure I was feeling.  He then let go of my cunt lips and began to rub around the outside of my cunt occasionally letting a finger slip inside of me.  I wanted him to touch my clit so badly that I tried to move it under his fingers, but he eluded my efforts.  Suddenly he inserted a finger into me and began to massage my G-spot while Meredith continued to fondle and suckle my breasts.  Waves of pleasure shot through me and I began to really thrash around on the table.  I almost fainted when I felt his tongue lick directly on my clit while he massaged my G-spot.  “OOOHHH!  OOOHHH!  AAAHHH!” I began to scream.  The thought crossed my mind that I hoped the room was sound proof - otherwise the neighbors would think someone was being killed!  I could feel that my body was just on the verge of plunging into a gigantic orgasm when he stopped.  “No! No!  Don’t stop – PLEASE don’t stop!!” I screamed.  The humming began again and the bench lowered a little.  Then my body went stiff and I gasped as I felt something large and warm at the entrance to my cunt.  Slowly it entered me – I knew it was his cock.  The second cock ever was entering me – no one but my husband had been there before.  He kept going – deeper and deeper – until he struck my cervix.  Lying still I let my cunt just feel his cock - he felt very large – it gave me a very full feeling.  He pulled almost all the way out and then thrust back in.  He did it again - he was fucking me – and God – it felt SO DAMN GOOD!!  While he stroked in and out of me I felt Meredith move her hand down and begin to rub my clit while she continued to suck on my breasts.  The wave almost unexpectedly swept over me – I screamed as a gigantic wrenching orgasm grabbed my body – I screamed and screamed – my cunt squeezed down on his cock so hard that he couldn’t push all the way in – I thrashed around - my arms flailing in the air grabbing for Meredith - and then I went black.  Slowly I became aware of two pairs of hands stroking my body gently – lovingly – soothingly.  Someone lifted my head and undid the blindfold.  I saw their gentle smiles beaming at me.  “You did well, my goddess!” Meredith said softly, “You did very well!”  “Oh my God!” I said in a raspy voice – I was still trying to catch my breath – my eyes were wide - my cunt throbbed and tingled – my legs ached – my nipples stung a little.  “Oh my God!” I said again with tears welling up in my eyes - they had given me an orgasm that had touched my soul.  “Shhhh,” Meredith whispered, “just relax and let us love you down from the mountain.”  

I looked up and saw Todd still standing between my legs as he stroked my lower body.  His cock stood up at an angle – it looked rock hard.  It was long and thick – at least as thick as my husband’s but longer.  It was beautiful!  His cock was shiny and his whole crotch area looked soaking wet – that must have been my wetness covering his loins.  He must have noticed where I was looking because he said in a reassuring voice, “I didn’t cum in you – I wouldn’t do that without your permission.  But I wanted to – God, how I wanted to!”  I remembered what Meredith had said about him having withheld his orgasms for weeks to build up energy.  I wished I could have experienced the feeling of his putting great quantities of his cum inside of me.  
He leaned forward – his cock touched and lay on my pubic hair – he took Meredith’s face in his hands and pulled her toward him – she was still standing over my head.  He tipped his head slightly sideways and kissed her.  Lying underneath the two of them gave me a very sexy perspective – I watched their lips join and then their mouths open.  I could see their tongues begin to dance in and out of each other’s mouths.  Meredith’s full breasts hung softly down towards me as she leaned forward to kiss Todd.  I reached up and took one in each hand and began to fondle them.  She groaned softly.  Her nipples were very stiff and as I watched them kissing passionately I could feel Todd’s cock gently moving over my pubic hair – he was slowly moving his hips.  I realized how turned on they each were.  I let go of Meredith’s breasts, reached over my head and around her thighs and pulled her cunt over my mouth.  She was very wet – I licked up between her lips into her cunt and had to swallow because of the liquid that poured out of her.   I swirled my tongue around in her cunt and then brought it forward until I felt her hard clit.  I began to lick it with the tip of my tongue.  I reached up and grabbed her nipples between my fingers – I squeezed very hard.  “Oh yesss!” she hissed – her hips began to move forward and backward as if she were fucking my tongue.  They broke their kiss and Todd took her hand and led her to the bed.  He almost threw her onto it and tucked a pillow under her head.  “Emma – help me to worship my goddess!” he commanded.  With great effort I got off of the bench and went to the bed and lay between her thighs.  He had climbed onto the bed and was straddling her mid section – his back to me – his cock was between her breasts – he was fondling them and squeezing them around his cock.  I pulled at her legs to open them and began to lick her very wet slit, concentrating on her clit - .  She began to moan and move around on the bed – I could see she was digging her fingers into Todd’s muscular legs.   His ass was moving back and forth as he fucked Meredith’s breasts.  As he had done to me, I inserted my finger into her cunt and searched for her G-spot – once I found it I began to massage it vigorously.  I heard her start to yell, “Oh yes!  Oh yes! OOHH YESSSSS!  NNNGGGGGAAAA!!”   With a huge heave of her body her legs locked tightly on my head, pulling my face deep into her thick hair and soft – warm - wet flesh – her hips began to buck up and down as if she were trying to throw Todd off of her – she held my head so tightly with her thighs that I didn’t have any trouble keeping my tongue squarely on her clit – I felt her cunt pulsing and squeezing my finger and then a jet of wetness shot around my finger, out of her cunt and into my mouth – I tried to swallow but I couldn’t get it all – I had never experienced her squirting before but she soaked my face and hair.  Finally her heaving subsided and her thighs released their clamp on my head.  I raised my head so that I could get a breath.  I could see blood trickling from the wounds in Todd’s legs where she had dug into him with her fingernails.  I wondered if he had cum between her breasts – I hoped not – I wanted to see him cum!   I could see that he was gently stroking her as they had done me, so I began to gently stroke her sex, thighs and belly.  She was lying very still while making soft moaning sounds.  

After a few minutes Todd eased himself off of his wife and said to me, “Change places with me.”  “Not so fast,” Meredith said as she suddenly sat up.  She grabbed him by the shoulders and threw him back onto the bed.  “You have two goddesses who want to worship their god!”  “God, Meredith, I want to fuck you so badly – please?!?” he begged.  “Shortly, my love, shortly!”  I now found myself standing at the end of the bed looking up between Todd’s legs.  His legs were spread slightly and I could see the underside of his beautiful cock.  It was so stiff that it pointed at a forty-five degree angle towards his head.  At the base of his cock was a full growth of pubic hair and beneath that hung his large balls.  His sack seemed tight - as if his balls were too large for it.  “Worship his cock, Emma!” Meredith ordered, seeing the direction of my gaze, I leaned forward and wrapped my hand around his shaft.  It was very hard and warm.  I ran my hand up over the sensitive underside of the head and felt his cock jerk in my hand.  Then I ran my fingers up and over the tip, feeling the soft velvety mushroom shaped head.  I also felt a slick wetness – there was a large drop of pre-cum at the small opening.  I leaned forward and licked the droplet – it was sweet and a little salty.  I began to run my fingers up his shaft along the internal tube that ran the length of it.  I drew out a large quantity of pre-cum that spilled out of the hole in his tip and began to run down the head.  I put my mouth over the tip and began to lick it all off.  I continued to do this, milking him for his pre-cum.   I could feel his cock twitching and jerking as my mouth and tongue licked his tip.  I got up and knelt on the bed between his knees.  Leaning down I let his cock slide into my mouth, over my tongue and down my throat.  I gagged a little as it struck the back of my throat.  As I sucked back I let my mouth enjoy the feel of his cock – the smoothness – the ridges – the hardness covered with softness.  I glanced up to see that Meredith was sucking and biting his nipple while she played with the other one.  His head was moving from side to side and I could hear his raspy breathing.  In my hand I could feel the pulsing of his cock.  “Please – don’t make me cum yet – I really need to fuck one of my goddesses!” he said with urgency in his voice.  I felt power at the thought that I could bring him off right here and now, but that was a selfish thought.  “Here, Meredith, come fuck your husband!” I ordered.  Meredith didn’t hesitate to turn her body and straddle his – she lifted her ass over his cock and I guided it toward her opening as she plunged down on it.  “AAHHH!” he shouted as he threw his head back.  “Sit on his face, Emma – he loves that – face me so that I can watch!”
I jumped off of the bed and came around to the other side.  I got back up and straddled his face – I was facing Meredith.  His hands came up and grabbed my breasts.  Meredith began to rock back and forth on his cock – I could hear a wet splat every time she came down on him.  I began to rub my very wet pussy all over his face.  I could feel his tongue licking up inside of me.  I reached over and cupped Meredith’s breasts – I began to fondle them.  “Mmmmm!” she moaned.  I could see Todd’s tummy beginning to tighten and then relax – he looked as if he were getting ready to cum.  I let go of her breasts and sat back as he began to squeeze my breasts harder and harder.  “Ooooohhhhh!”  His muffled voice came from under my cunt as his body went taught.  Suddenly, Meredith jumped off of his cock and took his cock in her fist and started to rapidly rub him off.  He arched his back as he grabbed handfuls of sheet, and a huge ribbon of white shot from the tip – it struck me on my forehead and down over my mouth and neck and onto my breasts – I flinched.  The second shot hit my belly and pubic hair, then over his chin, neck, and chest.   He was making gasping sounds as if he couldn’t breathe so I moved up off of his mouth.  Just as I moved another huge ribbon shot out of the tip hitting me right on my clit – it also landed on his forehead, nose, mouth and neck.  Meredith continued to slowly milk his cock as long white ribbons continued to shoot onto his chest and stomach.  A large puddle of cum was building up on his tummy.  Finally small quantities gushed slowly out of the tip and ran down his cock onto Meredith’s hand.  I could not believe the amount of cum that was on me and him!  I licked some of it from my lips to see if it tasted any better than my husband’s.  It didn’t.  I looked down and saw that he was licking some of it from his lips, too.  “No wonder you ladies don’t like the taste of this stuff!” he said breathlessly with a smile.  Meredith and I both began to laugh.  While she was still giggling, she lay down on top of him so that her breasts were soaked in his puddle of cum.  She rubbed around as if she were cleaning him with her body.  “Oooooo yes, big boy – I love the slippery feel of you all over my boobs!”  She got up on her hands and knees – cum was dripping off of her nipples and breasts.  She moved over his mouth and ordered, “Lick it off!”  “No way!” he said defiantly trying to push her away.  She plunged her breasts onto his face and rubbed it all over him – into his mouth, nose, eyes and hair.  He was spluttering and sputtering as he tried to wiggle out from under her.  He threw her onto her back, held her head in his hands and planted a big wet-with-cum kiss all over her mouth and face.  They were both laughing hysterically.  They began to roll around – Todd reached out and grabbed me and pulled me into the sticky mess.  We slipped and slid together getting his cum all over our bodies and in our hair, all of us laughing until we couldn’t breathe.  It was starting to dry and was getting very sticky.  Finally, out of breath, he shouted “To the showers!” and thrust his hand as if he were leading a cavalry charge.  We scrambled off the bed and with him leading, headed toward another door at the end of the room.  He threw the door open and dashed through it.  We were in their bedroom where he headed for a shower similar to the one in my room – a stone-lined small room with a rock floor. 
He turned on the water and held his hand under it – checking the warmth.  When he had adjusted it to a nice warm temperature we all shuffled in under the many shower heads that filled the room with spray.  We all got in the middle and put our arms around each other, pulling our bodies close together.  As his drying cum on our bodies became wet it became very slick again.  We slipped and slid against each other – their bodies rubbing on mine stirred up sensuous feelings in me again.  Todd grabbed a bar of soap and began to lather Meredith and me – he washed all over our bodies – our backs – our breasts – our tummies – between our legs.  As he washed between my legs I felt his finger shoot up inside of me.  “Oh!” I jumped.  “Quit messing with my friend!” Meredith ordered with a chuckle.  He reached over and grabbed her crotch and buried 2 fingers into her cunt.  “OK, I’ll mess with you then!” he said playfully.  She reached over and grabbed his now hardening cock and gave it a yank.  “OW!” he squealed.  “Ok – OK! I quit!” he laughed.  
Meredith grabbed the bottle of shampoo and began to lather my hair.  She massaged my scalp and ran her fingers through my hair.  I love to have someone else wash my hair, and with the three of us naked in the shower it took on a very sensuous feeling.  I took the bottle and began to wash hers.  We brought our wet bodies together and rubbed our breasts and pubic hair against each other while we washed each other’s hair.  While we worked our fingers through each other’s hair we began to kiss each other passionately.  “Hey, you two are having too much fun. How about me?” Todd said with a mock frown on his face.  Meredith took the shampoo bottle and put shampoo all over the hair on his head and on his chest.  The two of us then began to shampoo his head and his front.  Meredith, while standing behind him, went all the way down his front and began to wash his pubic hair.  His semi-flaccid cock began to thicken.  She took some of the shampoo suds in her hand and began to stroke his cock.  She took long slow strokes up and down its length.  “Aahh!” he said as he leaned back against her.  I stepped up in front of him and cupped his balls in my hand.  I weighed them in my palm and then began to feel them with my fingers.  They still felt large and swollen.   I took some of the skin of his balls sack between my fingers and began to tug on it – my husband loved it when I did that to him.  His mouth was open and he was breathing hard.  I then turned around and bent over, making a perfect target of my open wet cunt.  Meredith saw my invitation and pushed him forward, pointing his cock at my open hole.  I backed up a little and his cock shot up into me.  “Uh-huh – uh-huh!” he grunted as he began to thrust his cock into me.  I held on to the faucet handles to keep from losing my balance.  My cunt was so slick that he slipped in and out with no trouble.  I loved the full feeling he gave me when he was all the way in.  His thrusts became harder and faster as he grabbed my hips and began to slam my ass back on him.  It made a loud slapping sound.  I could feel his cock getting harder and harder until suddenly he let out what sounded like a roar and I felt the incredible pressure and warmth of his first squirt.  He continued to pump squirt after squirt of his cum into me.  I could feel it being forced out as he pushed his cock back into my cunt.  He kept stroking me for several minutes, and then he slowed his thrusts, finally stopping with his cock all the way inside me.  I could feel it softening.  I began to squeeze it with my Kegel muscles.  He caught on to what I was doing, and as I squeezed down he drew out a little, and when I relaxed he pushed back in.  “I guess you want every drop,” he said breathlessly.  “Every drop!” I said emphatically.  Then he stopped and his semi-flaccid cock fell out of me with a plop.  Gobs of his cum were trickling down my legs for the water to wash down the drain.
“Wow!  That was so sexy to watch!” Meredith said breathing heavily.  Todd brought Meredith from behind him to in front of him – her back to him and against him.  He grabbed her breast with one hand and put his finger into her slit with his other.  He searched for her clit and she gasped when he found it.  Meredith reached for me a pulled me against her so that we had a threesome sandwich with her in the middle.  I leaned down and put her other nipple in my mouth.  I sucked it hard and then bit it.  “Ooohh YESSSS!” she screamed as I continued to bite it.  “Yes – yes – YESSS!”  I could feel the back of Todd’s hand against my pussy as he rubbed Meredith’s clit.  He was also rubbing my clit with his knuckles.  Suddenly Meredith grabbed both my breasts and began to writhe around – she was screaming and gasping.  I could feel her start to slip down, but Todd must have held her as her orgasm shot through her body.  Finally she went limp in Todd’s and my arms.  The back of Todd’s hand rubbing on me as he rubbed Meredith had brought me close to cumming and my body was again in great need of relief.  I put my own finger onto my clit and began to rub when Meredith slipped out from between Todd and me.  Todd spun me around and pulled my up against him.  He grabbed one of my breasts and then with his other hand searched for my clit until he found it.  He began to rub me.  Meredith stepped up and put her body against mine – she leaned forward and kissed me – her tongue began to search the inside of my mouth.  My body began to hum with pleasure – I could feel the tension building until another huge tremor shot through me.  My body thrashed against Todd and Meredith, but they held me tight from both sides.  My knees gave out and I started to slump down, but they held on.  I put my arms around Meredith to help steady myself until the wave of pleasure passed over me.
We stood like that for several minutes – the three of us in a tight embrace with the water still raining on us.  Finally, Todd eased his grip on me and we all turned toward each other.  Contentment was clearly visible on their faces as I’m sure it was on mine.  “I have no idea what time it is,” Meredith said, “but I know that I’m hungry.  Let’s get dried off and go get something to eat.”  “Great idea!” Todd said, “I’m starving!”  We all came together in a three-way hug, our faces trying to get to the lips of the other two.  Then we finished rinsing off and stepped out to dry off.    Once we were dry Meredith and I went back into the love room to retrieve our robes.  As we walked in, the smell of sex mixed with the incense permeated the room.  It gave me another shot of passion as my nostrils picked up the scent.  As my eyes became more accustomed to the dim light I could see the evidence of our orgy, especially on the bed which was rumpled with pillows everywhere, and obvious wet marks all over the black sheet.  I turned to Meredith and hugged her, pulling her naked body against mine.  “Thanks for sharing him with me,” I whispered in her ear, “I love you!”  “It was definitely my pleasure, and I know it was his, too!  I love you, too!”  We found our robes, put them on, and headed to the kitchen to join Todd.
After Meredith fixed us a light supper we were exhausted from the intense sex we had experienced and all went to bed together in their king-sized bed.  All three of us were naked.  Todd snuggled me from behind and I snuggled Meredith from behind – I felt so loved and secure being snuggled on both sides by these wonderful people.  I fell asleep quickly and didn’t wake until I sensed something pushing up from underneath my pussy.  I realized that it was Todd’s cock becoming stiff.  He was rubbing it gently between the lips of my pussy.  My wetness began to flow making my whole slit slippery.  I lay very still and just enjoyed the feel of him rubbing against me.  He was snuggling me from behind, one of his arms was under my head – the other was lying over my waist.  His cock moved easily back and forth along my slit as I became wetter.  Then as he pulled back I raised my knees, moving my pussy into position for him to enter me.  As he came forward his cock slipped deep into my cunt.  He was so long and thick – he felt wonderful!  I heard him gasp softly as he entered me – I don’t think he expected me to move so that his cock could slip into me.  He began to thrust quietly in and out of me.  Since he was behind me, when he pulled back the head of his cock brushed against my G-spot sending intense bolts of pleasure up from my cunt and throughout my body.  He brought his hand up to fondle my breast, and while he gently kissed the back of my neck and shoulders.  His thrusts became deeper and faster – his hand began to clutch my breast harder – he was gently biting my neck.  Suddenly he became very rigid and squeezed me very tightly – I felt his cock begin to throb and I could feel his warm cum filling me up – I could feel the pressure of it as he pushed in and I could feel it being forced out onto my thighs as he pulled back.  He was grunting softly.  He seemed to cum for several minutes when he finally relaxed and sank down into the mattress.  I was on the verge of a climax so I took his hand from my breast and pulled it down to my pussy.  He got the hint and quickly found my clit with his finger.  He began to rub it – in an instant I felt the roller coaster start to plunge downward as a strong orgasm shot through my body.  

I had been snuggling Meredith from behind and I squeezed her tightly as I came.  When my climax passed, Meredith said quietly but with a chuckle, “Are you two having fun back there?”  I hugged her and kissed the side of her neck.  She rolled onto her back and I leaned over and kissed her, letting my tongue explore inside of her lips.  I moved down and began to suck on her nipple as I held her breast in my hand.  Her flesh felt warm and soft from her sleeping.  Todd had slipped his dripping cock out of me and crawled down until he was between Meredith’s legs.   He spread her thighs and began to lick up and down her slit.  “Oh man, I love how your cunt smells in the morning – especially if I fucked you the night before!”  he mumbled as he licked her.  He inserted his finger into her cunt and began to massage her G-spot.  Then he must have found her clit because Meredith threw her head back and gasped loudly.  I continued to suck her nipple while holding her breast between my two hands.  “Bite my nipple, Emma Love, bite it!  Bite me!  Bite me hard!!”  Her words came in a harsh voice.  I bit down and began to pinch her nipple between my teeth.  “Harder – Harder!” she hissed.  I bit harder than I really wanted to.  “YESSSS!” she screamed, throwing her head back and sinking her nails into the flesh on my thigh.  “OHHHH!  OHHHH!  UNGHHHAAA!” She was screaming animal-like sounds as her body thrashed around on the bed.  Her eyes were scrunched closed and her face was knotted up as the climax tore through her body.  Then she went limp – her breath coming in pants.  Finally, she quieted, opened her eyes and smiled.  “No fair for you two to gang up on me like that!” she said chuckling.  We all laughed.  “Gotcha!  Gotcha good!” Todd laughed.
We lay together for a while, holding each other and chatting intimately, and then we all left the bed and went to take a group shower.  We dried ourselves and I went to my room to get dressed and pack.

After lunch I began the hour and a half drive back to my home.  Saying goodbye to Meredith and Todd was hard – I didn’t want the weekend to end – I didn’t’ want to come down from the mountaintop that I had been on since Friday evening.  Once I was on the interstate highway my mind began to replay the marvelous weekend that I had just experienced.  My cunt tingled and some of my muscles were sore from all of the sexual activities I had engaged in.  I had been fucked by only the second man in my life – my husband was my first and only until this weekend.  I felt a twinge of guilt that I had truly been unfaithful to him for the first time ever.  In my weird logic, all of my sexual self-gratification and even making love with another woman didn’t seem to count as being unfaithful, but making love with Todd was.  I just couldn’t tell my husband about it – he would never understand.   Meredith and Todd invited me to bring my husband with me on my next visit with them.  I didn’t see how that would work – to bring him into my secret world.  But maybe I underestimated him – we had never really discussed having sex with another couple.  And just maybe Meredith’s beauty with her long blonde hair, her wonderful full breasts and her perfect silky smooth skin would be enough of a temptation to convince him to make love with her.  I guess I would just have to see where this would go.  I had the rest of the day and all day tomorrow before he got home from his fishing trip to decide what to do next, if anything.
