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Action!
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Mark’s lungs began to burn to the point of discomfort.  He was low on oxygen and knew he would need to take a breath very soon.  He went as long as he could but he felt his face become completely flushed and his arms began to weaken, loosening the firm grip he was trying to maintain.  

He hated to do it but he pulled his tongue from the pussy that was sitting on his face and he grabbed a gulp of air letting his chin fill the pocket of soft flesh his tongue had been occupying moments ago.  He grabbed a couple quick breaths and felt the strain leave his face and the strength in his arms return.  He didn’t hesitate but went right back to licking the clit that was once again covering his face pressing down hard forming a a near tight seal around his face.

The petite brunette that owned this luscious mound was getting close to climaxing and she was not about to relinquish her control of that incredible tongue that was pushing her to the edge.  Mark could hear her moans increasing and her screams begin to reach a crescendo as he felt the fluid stream from her pussy into his waiting mouth.  Her orgasmic gyrations covered his whole face and only added to Mark’s delight as he felt himself also getting closer to climaxing.  Not only was he eating a gorgeous and incredibly orgasmic pussy, but his own beautiful wife’s mouth was simultaneously impaled on his rigid cock sucking him like a pro.  His balls were beginning to tighten and fill up preparing for launch.  Mark’s wife Mary was also beginning to moan harder as the cock that was filling her pussy from behind began to pound harder nearing its own inevitable finish.  

Mark could only imagine it was an incredibly sexy human chain to behold, but he would only be able to visualize it as the pussy on his face was blocking his view and keeping him on task.  Despite attempting to complete his task at hand Mary’s skills were no match for his cock as Mark felt himself peak beyond control.  Mark moaned hard into the brunette’s pussy, vibrating those soft folds pushing her even further into ecstasy.  His hips pumped like a piston up and down until he filled his wife’s mouth with his multiple spurts of semen.  He could tell he came a lot as he could feel her attempting to gulp the contents filling her mouth trying to swallow as much and as rapidly as she could. He could tell she got most of it down as she didn’t choke as usual.  Impressive.  Mark listened as Mary began to cum shortly after him apparently from the petite brunette’s husband that was  pounding her from behind.  As much as he wanted to see it, the brunette was still grinding slowly on his face still coming down from his tongue lashing savoring every last lick.  

Mary had been deftly sucking her husband’s blood engorged cock having formed a tight vacuum around his hard shaft, a shaft that she knew like the back of her hand.  Mary knew exactly what to do to make his cock as hard as possible and after years of experience she knew exactly what it would take to push her husband over the edge and pop his load into her warm, waiting mouth.  But Mary was in no rush as her pussy was being filled by a very impressive cock that was blessed with significant girth.  The thick cock was rubbing the walls of her pussy, massaging them on every stroke and stretching her out just beyond the realm of comfortable.  It hurt just a bit, but it felt fantastic at the same time.  She liked being pushed beyond her limits and grunted every time that cock was thrust to the hilt in her tight box.  She felt the gentle slap of the man’s balls against her pussy lips as they swung back and forth stimulating her swollen clit with each swing.  She could feel herself building as the thrusts increased in speed and his cock hit that sweet spot just inside her pussy.  Her clit was swollen to it’s max and she began to involuntarily squeeze the cock with her pussy walls every time it bottomed out.  She could feel his cock start to harden even more.  She felt her tits swaying back and forth, her nipples grazing her husband’s legs making her even more aroused.  She was breaching.  At that moment she looked up to see the ass of the petite brunette riding her husband’s face faster and faster.  So hot!  She reached out to rub that cute little ass just as her husband bucked violently and let loose in her mouth.  The first blast caught her by surprise but she managed to catch it all and began to swallow as fast as he could to keep up with his pumps.  Each thrust filled her mouth until she felt him start to run out of juice.  Mary felt herself begin to push back on the cock that was pounding into her and she began to coat the cock with her juices.  She was beginning to cum and she was cumming hard.  She came repeatedly letting Mark’s softening cock slide from her mouth.  

“Fuck...OH FUCK!”  She gasped. “Fuck...Fuck....Fuck!” Mary grunted letting the word flow from her lips with each forceful thrust.  She was squirting on the large cock pushing inside her pussy.  She felt the fluid run down her thighs as it splashed on his base and back on her legs. The man’s cock was being gripped by Mary’s pussy walls and the sound of her pleasure pushed him over the edge.  He threw his head back holding his breath and began filling the condom that encased his cock.  Mary grunted with each thrust as she reached back and squeezed the man’s balls that were tight and pumping out their fluid.  She drained every last drop from the sacks.  Mary buried her face on Mark’s thigh panting as she caught her breath and felt the condom in her increase in size as it caught it’s prisoners in her pussy.  She felt the now full condom and spent cock fall from her soaked, silky box.  MMMMM...She needed that.

The human chain unhooked itself slowly and the couples fell back on the mattress they were using and caught their breath.  They silently gazed around the room to watch several other groups paired off in various combinations enjoying themselves.  Moans and words of pleasure filled the room along with rhythmic slaps of flesh. It was an orgy.  Mary and the brunette caught their breath and grabbed their towels and  headed to clean up and grab some drinks.  They left the men who were now leaning against the wall with their towels draped over their private parts watching the spectacle before them. 

“That was amazing.” the man said partly to himself and partly at Mark. 

“Yes it was.” Mark replied. “It usually is... but definitely helps when the ladies are hot.”

The man nodded in agreement.  “My name is Steve by the way.  My wife is Michelle.”

“Mark and Mary.” He offered a hand.  Mark smiled to himself.  A funny greeting to someone that just fucked your wife while you ate his wife’s pussy.  

“This is our first house party.” Steve continued. “Actually it’s a lot of firsts for us.  We’re fairly new to this.”

Mark look genuinely surprised.  “Well I sure couldn’t tell.  You guys are gamers.”

“Thanks.  We’re trying.  Thanks for inviting us to join you.” Steve said. 

“Definitely our pleasure.”  Mark replied. “Mary saw your Mrs. and needless to say she was intrigued.”

Steve smiled.  “She has that affect.  I’m actually surprised she jumped right in, being new at this and all.”

“Well, my face is very glad she did!” Mark smiled as he responded. “Very glad indeed.”

The ladies had made it back to the kitchen area of the house where the makeshift bar was set up and began getting some flavored waters to quench their thirst and newly acquired dehydration caused by an extreme loss of fluids. 

Mary grabbed a water and a cookie that was on a plate nearby.  She offered the petite brunette one.  The girl was having problems keeping her towel up over her perky but smallish tits. Mary helped her tie it off in the back to hold it up. 

“There you go.  By the way, I’m Mary.” Mary stated as she gently patted the girls butt.  

“Mark is my husband.  What’s your name sexy?”

“Oh my God!  I’m so sorry.  My name is Michelle.” She laughed. “I am so sorry.  I am still a little disheveled by what I just did.  My husband is Steve.”

Mary laughed.  “No problem.  You mean that’s your first orgy?”

“Definitely our first orgy.  First time we ever just jumped right in too.  We’re pretty new at this and usually move a little slower.” Michelle confessed.  “That was fantastic.  I never imagined.”

“I’m glad you liked it.  Trust me, that’s just the tip of the iceberg.”  Mary smiled at her.  

So how long have you and...” Mary grasped for the name of the guy that fucked her. 

“Steve” Michelle helped her. Michelle guessed at what Mary was about to ask. “We just started this about six months ago.”  She had guessed correctly. “Definite Newbs.”  She asked the inevitable return question. “How long have you and Mark been doing this?”

Mary paused, “A few years now.”  Mary replied.  “Yeah, I guess it has been a few years now.  Never really thought about it. Time flies when your having fun I guess, eh?”

The ladies had sat down on the empty couch and relaxed in their towels.  

Michelle looked inquisitively at Mary. “I’m always curious.  How did you guys get started?  How did you end up in the lifestyle?  People we have met never seem like what we thought they would be like.”

Mary looked at her, knowing what she meant.  “Actually, we’re pretty normal for the most part.  As to how we ended up in the lifestyle.”  Mary grinned as she tilted her head slightly and began to reflect on her memories. “Thats a pretty good story...”
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How Did We Get Here?
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Mark and Mary were your pretty typical middle class couple.  Both raised in the midwest as children in what most would have considered pretty normal households.  They surprisingly found out later they had lived relatively close to each other as children, but did not meet until their sophomore years in college at Ohio University.  It wasn’t love at first sight by any means, but more love at first banter.  Conversations between the two were instantly effortless and stimulating at the same time.  Both had a witty sense of humor and were hard to offend.  They found each other to be a healthy challenge and too much of a match to ignore.  Their relationship grew quickly in a short amount of time and the next three years of school were emotionally and physically exciting.  Mentally the two were more in sync than any other young couple they knew.  But sexually, these two were legendary in the frat house.  Everyone knew when these two were fucking, which apparently was very often.  The men of the house would stop what they were doing and listen.  Mary’s orgasms were things of beauty to the male ears and she didn’t care who heard them.  The couple was not modest and Mark swore that after they had put on a stellar audible show for the house he could lay in bed with Mary afterwards and hear the rest of the house privately masturbating in their rooms.  Mary quietly took a little pride in her power over the house and it’s male members. 

As usual time progressed and the couple had to graduate and ‘grow up’ as life demands.  They had both secured decent jobs prior to graduation which prompted Mark to, as he put it, “secure Mary to be his wife” with a ring on graduation day.  They were married several months later and bought a house near their hometown in Illinois to be close to their families.  Life was progressing as they were socially taught it should in a nice normal fashion. 

The next several years were very fun and exciting for Mark and Mary.  They had a great group of friends and neighbors that typified any midwest small town.  They were all roughly the same age and shared many similar college or pre-marriage experiences.  The groups partied hard at times and reverted to their sorority-frat party days.  Many loose lips shot sexual innuendoes at each other’s spouses flirting like they were single and back in school.  Sometimes these moments showed the insecure sides of a few of the relationships in the group and jealousy reared its ugly head.  Mark and Mary never suffered from this problem.  Mark found himself laughing at the drunken advances of the neighborhood husbands on his wife, never doubting her loyalty or ability to put the men back in their place.  He could tell she also enjoyed the playful back and forth banter somewhat enjoying the unsolicited intention.  These nights often led to incredible sex
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