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Chapter One

 


“HOW ARE YOU going to approach them?” Sophie
asked the next morning as they ate breakfast. She asked the
question first because she didn’t want to be put on the spot in
having to do the approach.

“What do you mean?”

“Ty and Sophie? How are you going to make a
proposition to them?”

He stared at her blankly.

“Last night,” she prompted him. “We agreed
that if we were going to have a three-way…or four-way with someone,
it would be with them.”

“Yeah…that wasn’t just…dirty talk?”

She tilted her head, confused now. “It
wasn’t?”

“I wasn’t sure. If you still want to…”

“And if you’re okay with it…”

The pause still hung between them.

“Aren’t you good friends with Ty?” she
asked

“I know him, work with him on the periphery
of things. Sort of. But how do I say, ‘My wife and I are interested
in either swapping partners with you and Marissa, or doing a
four-way whichever.’”

“Four-way,” Sophie quickly confirmed.
“Swapping would be too much like cheating.”

He raised his eyebrows. “Really?”

“To me at least.”

“You’re okay getting in bed with another
woman?”

“Are you okay with getting into bed with
another man?” she tossed back at him.

They dropped that issue.

“I think,” Sophie offered, “that the best way
would be to invite them to dinner and see what happens.”

“I’ll make sure to have plenty of alcohol on
hand.”

 


It was the most uncomfortable dinner party
Marissa had ever been at. The food made by Sophie was fine,
delicious even. Gil and Sophie tried to keep the conversation
going, but it stopped and started with such fits and starts that it
almost would have been less uncomfortable to eat in silence. Gil
was overly attendant to their drinks. He was pushing the alcohol to
the point of being overly-obvious about it.

Midway through the dinner Marissa decided
that something was up and was fairly positive the Nilsons had come
some sort of accord and wanted to make a dirty proposal. That
excited her and watching them squirm in trying to build up the
courage to make the proposal was amusing.

“Do you two have any plans after dinner
tonight?” Sophie abruptly asked.

“Nothing special,” Marissa said quickly. “Did
you have something in mind?” She looked directly at the attractive
blonde woman and waited expectantly. Everyone knew what was hanging
in the air around them, but no one wanted to speak the words.

Although she tried, Sophie found that she
couldn’t answer directly. “Oh shit, I’m not drunk enough for this,”
she muttered and quickly took a large swig from her glass.
Emboldened by the sudden influx of alcohol in her system she said,
“Gil and I were wondering if you two wanted to fool around with
us?”

“Fool around?” Ty asked quickly, bemused by
what he knew she was asking.

Gil couldn’t meet anyone’s eye and Sophie
flushed bright red.

“Are you asking us to have sex?” Marissa
asked innocently but with a knowing glint in her eye. She shifted
her gaze back and forth between Gil and Sophie.

Though it didn’t seem possible, Sophie’s face
turned even redder. “Yes. Sort of. Yes. We want to have a slightly
more exciting sex life. Ours is…boring.”

She was lying, Marissa knew. Both Gil and
Sophie had much more exciting sex lives than the other knew, but
she wasn’t going to let them know that right then. Drunkenly
turning her head to Ty, Marissa asked, “What do you think, Ty? Want
to make it with these two? It’ll be like we used to do before we
got married.”

“Before you got married?” Gil asked. He knew
enough of Marissa and Ty’s sexual history to know that they weren’t
the straight-laced couple they pretended to be, and in his slightly
inebriated state he couldn’t fully remember what he had been
told.

“We had our wild times before we got
married,” Marissa laughed. “Want to hear how we met?”

Looking for any way to not face what she had
just asked of her friends, Sophie said, “Yes!” with great
enthusiasm.

“Some friends were having a party in the
middle of summer, we met at the party, the party degenerated into a
sort-of orgy,” Ty revealed.

“We had sex before we really knew each
other’s names,” Marissa laughed again.

“I saw her having sex with what’s his name?
Dave?”

“Dave. Yeah,” Marissa agreed dreamily.

“And she didn’t seem to be having a very good
time.”

“Dave was drunk and wasn’t very hard,”
Marissa added.

“She was straddling him when he was sitting
on a chair in the backyard. I went up to her—I was naked—and asked
if she wanted to switch partners.”

“I didn’t answer. I just started giving him a
blowjob.”

“Eventually she got off him and we went and
had sex. God that was good!” Ty exclaimed. “Misspent youth.”

Sophie looked at her friends in shock.
“Please tell me you’re kidding about that.”

“Nope,” Marissa laughed. “It was just like
this.” She stood up and went over to Gil. Hiking up her skirt she
threw her leg over him and sat down on his lap to give Sophie’s
husband a kiss which he nervously accepted. Marissa looked at
Sophie. “Except we were naked. Is this what you want?” she asked
them.

“Uh-huh,” Sophie mumbled nervously. She was
ashamed to realize her panties were wet at the sight of Sophie
making out with Gil

Marissa continued to kiss Gil, and felt his
growing hardness between her legs, as Ty stood up and went over to
Sophie. He turned her head so it was facing his crotch. She knew
what was to be done. There was some fumbling as she opened up his
pants, but a moment later she was sucking his already hard cock.
She wanted Gil to watch her, but he was too distracted by Marissa’s
kisses.

Abruptly Marissa broke the moment of the
spell. “Dining rooms are lousy places to have sex,” she declared.
“If we’re going to do this, we need to go to your bedroom.”

When she stood up she pulled Gil to his feet
and urged him to lead the way. She didn’t look back to see if Ty
and Sophie followed, but was pleased when they did.

Getting undressed was the most uncomfortable
part. Marissa did it quickly and then turned to Gil. He was in the
process of taking off his shirt. She helped him and by the time
Sophie and Ty walked into the bedroom, she was on her knees,
sucking on his cock, while helping him out of his pants. They
followed suit but Marissa quickly lost track of them.

Marissa pulled Gil onto the bed. Although she
had sucked his cock, it wasn’t really necessary. He was already
hard and she was wet. Their bodies aligned and before she knew it
his big cock was buried inside her body. She looked over and saw
that Ty was in the process of mounting Sophie. The other woman was
lying next to her, so Marissa reached out and grabbed her hand. It
was a small gesture, but it went a long way in helping Sophie deal
with her conflicting feelings as she watched her husband fuck
Marissa. What they were doing was wrong, and because it was wrong
it was exciting. The moans and sighs that filled the air made the
event even more exhilarating. Before she knew it Marissa was
cumming and she lost all track of what was going on until she felt
Gil spurt inside her pussy.

“Oh god, oh god,” she called out without
realizing it. “He came inside me.”

“It’s all right,” Sophie assured her. “Ty did
the same to me.”

The two women laughed together and squeezed
their hands tighter. When the men eventually rolled off their
switched partners, Marissa moved closer to her friend and gave her
a little kiss on the cheek.

“Don’t stop on account of us,” Ty called
out.

That was enough encouragement for Marissa to
move on top of Sophie to more easily kiss her friend. They
intertwined their legs and Marissa rubbed her pussy on Sophie’s.
Neither woman particularly enjoyed that, though both were slippery
with cum and lubrication. Marissa slid to Sophie’s side and
inserted a pair of fingers into her pussy. Sophie groaned and the
men grinned at the display, but before it could go further, Marissa
stopped.

“My tits hurt,” she told Ty, expecting him to
do something about it. For a fraction of a second he stared blankly
at her and then picked up on the cue.

“Marissa’s still lactating,” he unnecessarily
explained to Gil and Sophie. Both knew, but they both didn’t know
the other knew. “Her breasts get full of milk to the point where it
hurts.”

“So…what do you do about that?” asked Gil,
playing along.

In explanation, Ty reached out for his wife’s
breast and gently massaged it just enough to get a few drops of
milk to form on the nipple. Once she was started, it was easy for
him to give a couple of firm squeezes to her soft flesh causing
milk to spray across the bed, landing on the sheet.

“You’re going to do that to her?”
Sophie asked incredulously.

“No. This,” Ty said as he leaned
forward, taking her breast in his mouth and sucking firmly a few
times to get her milk flowing steadily. The sweetness flooded his
mouth and Ty couldn’t help but smack his lips greedily as he
swallowed. “You should both try,” he declared. “There’s nothing
better in the world than sweet mother’s milk.”

The Nilsons looked nervously at each other,
still pretending that this was all new to them.

“Give it a try, Gil. There’s nothing better,”
Ty promised his friend. He feigned a bit of reluctance and then put
his mouth to Marissa’s nipple. She made a soft moan of pleasure as
he started nursing and her milk flowed.

“Feels good,” she encouraged him. Gil wasn’t
the accomplished nurser that Ty was, but he knew how to suck well
enough to give her some pleasure. With an encouraging smile and a
wave of her hand, Marissa indicated that Sophie should join her
husband in nursing from her. It was a strange situation, but Sophie
was already comfortable with Marissa and, realizing how being
sexual in front of other people was appealing, she fell upon
Marissa’s free breasts while Ty watched.

Marissa was sitting up, her back propped
against the headboard, while the Nilsons nursed from her. It felt
incredibly good. Her milk was flowing and she could feel the steady
build toward another orgasm. Her eyes fluttered open from time to
time to see Ty grinning at her in approval. Still, this wasn’t
exactly what she wanted. Gil and Sophie were on either side of her,
lying next to her while they nursed. She wanted to be fucked at the
same time. Since they were both mesmerized by what they were doing,
the two easily lost track of time and Marissa didn’t want to run
out of milk.

She pushed them both away. Both her nursers
looked a little offended at having been cut short. “I need more,”
she told them. “Lay down. I’ll hand my tits in your face.”

“What?” They were puzzled by the turn of
events.

“Listen, this is for me,” Marissa insisted.
Even though they were in the Nilsons’ house and the Wirths had been
invited for a group sex romp, somehow Marissa had gotten the upper
hand and taken control of the situation, probably because the
Nilsons were both hiding something from their partner and were
playing the role of ingénue. “I want to get off by you two nursing
from me and Ty fucking me. Got it?”

They both nodded while Ty fought to control
his grin and stop himself from laughing. Watching his wife get
exactly what she wanted was excitement enough for him; his cock was
rising again. Both Gil and Sophie lay down as Marissa instructed
them, almost head to head with their bodies angled outward. She got
down on her hands and knees over them, positioning her large, heavy
breasts in their faces so they could easily nurse from her. Seeing
his cue, Ty got behind his wife, pushed his cock into her slippery
cunt, and started pumping away as Marissa moaned out loud with
enthusiasm he hadn’t heard in years.

“Ohmygod,” she grunted as Ty’s thrusts
faintly shook her flesh with each impact. “This is what I’ve
wanted. Yes. More. I wish I had a cock to suck on,” she mused out
loud.

That made Ty laugh. “We need one more person
to please you?” he asked. “Do you really need another cock in your
mouth?”

She glanced at him over her shoulder while
the Nilsons’ continued to nurse. Oddly, both of them had moved a
hand to their genitals. Both were masturbating while nursing from
Marissa. “Yeah. What’s wrong with that?” Marissa questioned
him.

“You would still have one more hole to be
filled,” he commented, pressing his thumb gently on her exposed
anus. Marissa tried to
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