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“How hard do you want it?” Alan asked Naomi.

“Firm, darling, firm.” she told him, leaning over the bed and pressing her fists into the mattress to test it. “Not hard. No-one wants a hard mattress, surely.”

“I may not have been referring to the mattresses.” Alan said airily, before laughing at his own silliness.

Naomi wanted to sigh loudly at the husband. But she remembered what he had arranged for her today, and had to grin widely and lustfully instead. “How did you arrange a, what are we calling this? A special testing session for beds and mattresses?”

“Oh, The Gang has lots of interesting members and loads of contacts. We just needed to kick around a few ideas, and pretty soon, they’d helped me set up a special showroom in the corner of a bedding warehouse, where you can try out several different grades of mattress in the best way possible.”

They were standing in the middle of a cross formed by four double beds. Each was made up with full white linen and a couple of pillows, everything about them identical but for the mattress used. And, when they arrived, the men who would share the beds with Naomi.

The ceiling was high, and beyond the beds were racks and stacks of mattresses and other bedroom furniture. Perhaps it wasn’t what most people would think of as a romantic location, but, for Naomi, this was the most incredible thing her husband had ever done for her. Thanks to their invitation to join The Gang, a wide range of erotic possibilities had opened up for them.

The Gang existed to fulfil the sexual fantasies of its members. One of its specialities was the scenario that Naomi was going to play out today- one woman with multiple men. Alan had come up with the details based upon a silly conversation they had about the best way to decide upon their new bedroom set up. With the help of a few fellow members, she was going to test the firmness and support of four different mattresses.

She could hardly wait. She dropped onto the nearest bed, bouncing back up off it with a laugh. “When are they due to arrive?” she asked.

“Any time now.” Alan gave a little shrug. She wouldn’t be surprised if her had asked them to take their time, to get her wound up and turned on whilst she waited. He had one of his little smiles, that suggested he was teasing her.

“Should we start without them?” Naomi decided to take the initiative.

“Well, if you insist.” Alan reached for the front of Naomi’s blouse.

She teased him, now, dancing back from the stretched fingers. His other hand came up to help out, and he and Naomi shifted back and forth like wrestlers sizing each other up. They laughed at the game, then Alan lunged, and Naomi dodged onto the nearest bed and rolled up it. She grabbed a pillow, and swatted at him with it as he crawled up the mattress.

They embraced, kissing and rolling around the bed. Alan’s fingers found the buttons of Naomi’s blouse, and released them quickly. She helped him out, and soon he whipped her top away and dropped it to the floor. She hardly had any time to react before he had reached around behind her and unfastened her bra.

Naomi stretched out on the bed, arms spread wide, as Alan licked and kissed at her breasts. That was nice, but, “I should really be naked.” she told him.

Alan took instruction well, and quickly set about unfastening her jeans. He pulled her shoes off, then tugged the denim down her legs. Reaching up, he plucked at the minimalist slip of material that was her panties, and dragged that down her legs as well. He had stripped her naked in what felt like mere seconds.

Naomi lay on the bed, stretched out, arms spread wide, showing off her nudity. Alan had bounced off the mattress to stand at the foot of the bed and smile down at her, and she grinned back. She spread her legs, slowly, and held out a hand to him. “Get your clothes off, then.” she told him.

Somewhere, off in a far corner of the building, there was a knock on a door. For a moment, Naomi couldn’t comprehend what it signified. “That will be our guests.” Alan told her.

Of course. For a moment there, she had forgotten what they were here to do. She let herself drop back to the mattress, and spread her arms out again. “Well, you should go and let them in.” she said.

This mattress was very comfortable, she thought as Alan sauntered off to the door. She was pretending to be testing them, of course, as an excuse for all this sex. So, she should do a little assessing as she waited. It supported her body well, and seemed to have moulded to her body. She could sleep well on this mattress. Could she make love on it just as well? She would find out soon.

There were footsteps crossing the floor toward the cluster of beds. Naomi resited the urge to twist around and look at the new arrivals. She would wait for the reveal.

The footsteps slowed as they drew closer. Alan was teasing again. Naomi raised a hand, and waved it imperiously, “Gentlemen, kindly reveal yourselves.”

There was some laughter from behind her bed, and a little back slapping. Then the men walked past, two on either side, before regrouping in the middle of the cross of beds. Alan came through last, to do introductions. “This is TC and Lucas.” he said, pointing at the younger men, one black, the other brunette, standing to his right. “And this is Derek and Andrew.” he indicated the older men to his left.

“Hello boys. We’re testing out the mattresses. So, if you choose one each.” Naomi indicated the beds.

The four men looked at each other, considering which beds to choose. At a nod from the other three, Lucas was volunteered for the one that Naomi already occupied. They pushed him forwards until he stood at the foot of it, grinning nervously at Naomi.

Lucas must be new to The Gang, Naomi decided, still a bit overwhelmed when presented with a new woman to make love with. That made him particularly endearing to Naomi, who was also new to all this. She gave him a nod, and he started stripping off.

Soon naked, Lucas took up his position again, for further inspection. He was slim, but not skinny, and pale. But he sported a magnificent erection. Naomi studied it closely, looking at the way it arched up from his shaved crotch to a fat, deep red head. She licked her lips, and gave him a little nod, urging him on to the bed.

As Lucas walked on hands and knees up the bed, Naomi asked him, “As we’re testing the mattresses, what would you say about how well this one supports you?”

Lucas paused to consider the strange question. He shifted his weight, so that most of it rested on his right hand, and tested the give in the mattress. “It’s good. Firm.” he told her.

“See? Firm.” Naomi grinned at Alan, as if their earlier argument was now settled.

“And hard.” he replied, aware of what Naomi’s gaze returned to.

“And hard.”

Lucas started moving up the bed again, but he didn’t get far. As he reached the top of Naomi’s spread legs, he stopped, and dipped his head. Seeing what he was doing, she tilted her hips, and lifted them up toward his lips. His tongue flicked out, and teased around her clitoris and at her labia.

Moaning, Naomi dropped back to the bed. Lucas followed her, and probed deeper with his tongue as he did. He tasted deep inside her, making her wetter still as she rolled her hips against him. She wanted his cock inside her, but this was good as well. She was warming up wonderfully.

Lucas’ tongue travelled all the way up Naomi’s slit, and his lips closed over her clitoris. He sucked at the stiff little nub, and she warbled out her appreciation. The first shudders of orgasm ran through her body.

Taking Naomi’s climax as a signal, Lucas started moving up her body again. She reached down to run her fingers through his hair, and hooked them around the back of his head to pull him closer. She stared down the gap between their bodies, watching the way his erection bobbed each time he moved.

Soon, Lucas was far enough up Naomi’s body that the fat head of his shaft tapped at her thighs. She liked that, and pushed up at it in response. He moved up some more, then reached down to guide himself into her.

Her labia split for the fat, round head of Lucas’ cock. The lips were wet and full with excitement, and they opened slowly to swallow him. They both made appreciative noises as he sank further and further into her.

Lucas pressed tight up against Naomi, and held himself there. She wrapped her legs around his thighs, and her arms around his shoulders, and pulled him down to her. They paused there for a while, before she relaxed her grip, and pushed up against him, urging him to start moving.

They quickly hit a rhythm, with Lucas pulling almost all the way out of Naomi, pausing for a beat, then thrusting back into her. She bucked up as he swept down, and their skin slapped together before they started again. They grunted and sighed in time with the movements.

The bed was rocking, its feet scraping across the hard floor with a squeak as the energetic lovemaking progressed. But the mattress was firm. It held Naomi up, supporting her so that she could appreciate the full power of each of Lucas’ thrusts. He was firmly planted in position as well, neither his legs nor arms sliding from where they needed to be.

Soon, Lucas sped up. He didn’t pause in each thrust, and they became shorter and harder. Naomi shared the rising excitement racing alongside his. As his thrusts became ragged, she cried out her pleasure, and grasped his shoulders tight once more. He pressed deep inside her, and pumped semen into her as
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