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 Chapter 11

 


Kirbi pushed Katrina forward and put her
face back between the woman's legs. "She's licking me," Katrina
reported. "I like her tongue."

"Is she cleaning you?"

"Your cum hasn't come out yet." Katrina
moaned. "Okay, she likes my asshole and my clit." Her eyes opened
and she looked at me. "And I like her tongue cleaning me up."

I'd done a lot of kinky things in my life,
but this was a first; fucking an old friend while my wife ate her
ass and pussy. I hadn't expected this at all.

I remember being a teenager and being able
to jerk off five times a day because I was horny all the time. I
wasn't that young any longer. Normally after I came I needed at
least fifteen minutes before I could get hard again.

This time I didn't detumesce at all. I
watched Katrina's pretty face as my wife debased herself. Giving
Katrina a kiss, I said, "I'm not done."

"Want me…want me to suck you?" she asked,
distracted by Kirbi's busy tongue.

I struggled out from underneath Katrina.
"No. Don't move. Just…enjoy yourself."

Katrina just moaned in response and leaned
all the way forward on the couch as I got out of the way. She
arched her back further, fully opening her pussy and ass to
Kirbi.

I walked behind my wife, who was down on the
floor with her face pressed happily into our lover's sex. "Hold
still," I told her as I got down behind her. My cock was still wet
from Katrina and more than hard enough to penetrate Kirbi. She was
soaking wet as well; my horny wife really got off on this sort of
thing.

She moaned into Katrina's pussy as I
penetrated her. Katrina turned her head around enough to see what I
was doing. "Haven't you had enough?" 

"Haven't you?" I shot back. 

"No…" she moaned as I sensed she was
starting to climax again.

I fucked Kirbi hard. I liked distracting her
from eating out Katrina. It was a game we were playing. My wife had
the talented tongue that made Katrina come at least two more times.
It took me that long to reach my peak and shoot a load into
Kirbi.

I was exhausted when I was done.

When I collapsed backward, breathing
heavily, the two women laughed at me.

"How does your husband's cum taste after I
warmed it for you?"

Kirbi smacked her lips. "Delicious." The two
women giggled again and gave each other kisses. Nothing surprised
me any longer.

"That was fucking hot," I said just in case
that hadn't been apparent to the two of them. 

"Put your clothes back on," said Katrina as
she forced herself off the couch and onto her feet. "Are you
hungry? I'm sure Kirbi would love to serve us."

I dressed and Katrina went to her bedroom
where she put on a robe and returned a minute later. Kirbi stayed
naked, her preferred state.

We had a light meal that Katrina had cooked
before our arrival, Kirbi playing maid and waitress in the nude
while we ate and chatted.

"Are you serious about getting back together
with Bill?" I asked her, pressing her hard this time. "I don't
think he's just looking for a fling or a fuck."

Katrina frowned and then, with a sigh,
nodded. "I think that I am."

"Are you serious?" asked Kirbi as she walked
by. I caressed her ass just before she sat down. She stuck her
tongue out at me.

"Yeah…"

"You don't sound like you're at a hundred
percent yet."

"I'll have to tell him about the two of
you," she said. "How do you think that will fuck him up?"

"Pretty good," said Kirbi. "It'll probably
kill his relationship with Rud and might send him into a depressive
spiral."

I glared at my wife. "Thanks for the
optimism."

"But maybe he has a humiliation kink," she
suggested. "Knowing that other men fuck his girlfriend might be
just the thing he needs and wants. You saw how eager he was to
watch Katrina get fucked by other men."

"Yeah, but strangers to him," said Katrina.
"Not his cousin."

"We could just not mention it," I
suggested.

Katrina laughed hard. "I don't think so. I'm
going to be fucking a lot of men still. If I find out he has a
humiliation kink, I'm going to insist he watch you fuck me. And
then I'm not going to fuck him for a week." Her eyes got dreamy;
she was the other half of the equation. She had a dominance kink
enforcing humiliation on her partner. "Maybe I'll let him jerk off
if he's being good."

"I think he's angling toward getting
married," I spoke up. "If you don't want to get married and be his
partner for the rest of your life, just tell him no."

"My own little slave boy who will bend to my
every desire…" Katrina said dreamily while staring off into
space.

I found myself looking at the outline of her
nipples through the robe. She was getting turned on by the very
idea.

"Sounds fucking hot," Kirbi agreed. "Maybe I
should change my relationship with Rud."

"No," I said quickly.

Kirbi laughed at me.

"I think I'm going to do it," said Katrina
firmly. "I'm going to have one man for the rest of my life. One man
to bend to my whims. He gets to fuck me and only me and I get to
fuck everyone else while he watches."

I sighed. "Just tell us when you spring this
on him," I asked her. 

She smiled. "I'll be sure to do that. Maybe
I'll do it in front of you just so it hurts more."

I shook my head while Kirbi's eyes shone
with anticipation.

 



Chapter 12


The next week consisted of a lot of back and
forth conversations between Bill and Katrina. They were negotiating
a resumption of their relationship. Kirbi and I got daily
updates. 

I dreaded the day when they actually got
back together.

For the moment I was more focused on the
coming weekend party. Kirbi was more excited than me. It was going
to be a CMNF party at Cassie and Joe's. 

Merle and Pearle were invited. We had set up
a group chat for the four of us.

 

Me: It's going to be a CMNF party. An hour
of drinks and then the rooms open.

Pearle: Whats CMNF 

Kirbi: Clothed Male Naked Female

Kirbi: Women can't wear any clothing at the
start of the party

Kirbi: Men HAVE to be fully dressed

Merle: That's interesting… 

Me: It's just a big tease to get everyone
horny.

Kirbi: You're a big downer, hon

Pearle: It sounds hot to me

 


The long and the short of it was that we
were all going and my exhibitionist wife was eager to strip off,
even among people she already knew. I liked watching her naked with
other people. I had expected Pearle to be a little nervous about
it. I couldn't have been more wrong. It was Merle who was nervous,
mostly because his girlfriend (and maybe soon to-be-fiancée) was so
eager to be naked among strangers and near-strangers.

I had a short, private conversation with
him. I didn't have any special responsibility to Merle, but he
needed to know what he was fully getting himself into.

I was so concerned that I actually called
him. On the phone. Like it was the 20th century.

"I want to make sure you know what you're
getting into, Merle," I said after he greeted me. I should have
been flattered that he accepted the call considering that most
people would just let it go to voicemail. 

"At the party tomorrow?"

"Yeah, where Pearle is going to be naked
around a bunch of horny men."

"We've already had sex with you and Kirbi,
and then there was the last party, and we have plans—"

I cut him off. "You've only been with Pearle
a year, right? Most people get into the lifestyle after being bored
in a marriage of ten or more years. Sometimes twenty years."

"I know." He was silent for a moment. I let
him stew in that silence.

"This is a good way to fuck up your
relationship."

"It's already fucked then, isn't it?"

"Not necessarily. Wild oats and last flings
and all that," I said. "But…unless you like watching her get fucked
by other men, this isn't going to work out for the two of you."

"How would you know?" he snapped at me.
"You've been doing this for how long? And how long have you been
married?"

I paused and considered my answers. The
truth was the only way to go.

"Been married twenty-two years. We've been
together twenty five. We probably got married too quickly. We've
been in the lifestyle for almost ten years." I sucked in a deep
breath. "We only did it because we were both cheating on the other
and while we liked…loved…each other we realized that we both needed
sex outside of marriage."

"So who are you to tell me how to run my
relationship?"

"I'm not. But it's one thing to experiment
and see what it's like. It's another so see your girlfriend or
whatever getting fucked by ten guys in one night."

"Maybe I like that."

I wanted to make sure that Merle just wasn't
going along because his girlfriend had suddenly discovered the
power of her sexuality. "Lots of men do like that." I took a deep
breath. "Are you bi, Merle?"

He paused and didn't answer right
away. 

"Why would you ask that?"

"Kirbi talked with Pearle. Come on. You know
that women share everything when it comes to sex.

"Yeah, a little. But I prefer women."

"You know that at parties, women are
encouraged to be bi, but men aren't, right?"

"What are you saying?"

"If you want to stay in the lifestyle and go
to these parties, you really can't have sex with men." I said it
bluntly. That was the only way to do it.

"I know!" he snapped again. "I'm not fucking
stupid."

"Just making sure you were cool with all
that."

"I am! Anything else?"

"No. Just have a good time at the party.
Mind
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