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Part Four

 Chapter One

 


“I can’t believe you
wanted me to leave Evan at home,” Morgan said when Jerry answered
the door and ushered her inside. “He’s disappointed he’s not going
to get laid tonight.” She greeted Yolanda in the kitchen with a
peck on the cheek.

“I thought he never got
laid,” Yolanda answered her with an eager smile. 

Morgan laughed. “That’s not true. He
gets laid whenever I want him to.”

“When was the last time
that happened?” Jerry asked.

“I pegged him yesterday,”
she said, unable to contain a grin from spreading across her
face.

“But it that really
getting laid?”

“It is for me,” Morgan
chuckled again.

The women shared a laugh while Jerry
looked on nervously.

Noticing his trepidation, Morgan gave
him a wink. “Don’t worry, Jerry. I won’t try to coax you into
wearing a chastity cage.”

Jerry glanced at his wife and she
tried to keep her face neutral, but failed. “You told her?” he
asked. “You actually asked for advice?”

“Don’t worry about it,”
replied Yolanda, trying to brush off his concern

“What’s that supposed to
mean?” he asked, angry now. It was the response of a teenage girl
who was desperately trying to avoid confronting a part of her
personality that was emerging and she didn’t want to face it or
show the world who she actually was.

“It means that she’s
curious and excited by keeping her male partner in chastity,” said
Morgan, “but she doesn’t know exactly how to go about doing
it.”

“I’m not going to do it,”
Jerry said flatly.

“No one is asking you to,”
Morgan said, annoyed at her friend and how the conversation had
gone off the rails right away. “Look, I came over here to get laid
and laugh about how I left my husband at home, in his cock cage,
suffering for me. Are you two going to destroy all my
fun?”

“No,” said Jerry
quickly.

Yolanda gave him a quick look before
nodding her head. “Of course not.”

“Good,” Morgan said with a
deep breath and moving closer to Yolanda. “You said that Jerry was
going to watch us?”

“Yes…” Now that the moment
was here, she was nervous when she didn’t have any real need to be
nervous. Whatever was going to happen, was exactly what she and
Jerry wanted. At least, that’s how the discussion had gone before
Morgan arrived. 

Her tentative answer made Morgan look
askance at her. “Is it or isn’t it?”

“I might have hinted that
he was going to be given permission to join in...if that’s all
right with you…”

Morgan once again laughed. “Why
wouldn’t it be?”

“Maybe you came over just
for me?” she said in a small voice.

“Sure, you can believe
that if you want,” Morgan replied and gave Jerry a wink before she
moved into close to Yolanda and kissed her.

It wasn’t a friendly peck on the
cheek. It was so much more. They kissed like lovers because they
were lovers, they had shared a bed and they had shared husbands. It
wasn’t possible to get much more intimate.

Jerry watched as the two kissed. They
tilted their heads back and forth. He could just see Yolanda open
up her lips and accept Morgan’s tongue into her mouth. The two
women pressed up against each other. Morgan’s large breasts crushed
into Yolanda’s nearly flat tits. Their arms went around each other
and Jerry moved to the side just enough to see Morgan slide her
hands down over Yolanda’s trim ass. 

It was Yolanda who broke the kiss.
“Okay, wow. This is going pretty fast.”

Morgan looked at her innocently. “All
we’ve done is kiss and I’ve grabbed your ass. I went further on my
first date in eighth grade.”

“Huh. You’ve always been a
slut then, haven’t you?” Yolanda asked boldly.

Morgan nodded her head. “Pretty much.
Want to go to the bedroom and we can go down on each other while
your husband jerks off in the corner?”

“Hey!” Jerry protested but
they ignored him.

“Yes.”

The two women giggled and Yolanda
grabbed her friend’s hand to pull her to the bedroom.

Jerry gave them a little space and
then followed. He was certain that, for Morgan at least, having sex
in front of an audience, even an audience of one, was part of the
thrill. He wouldn’t have been surprised if she and Evan had
streamed their sessions in bed on the internet. There was plenty of
kink to go around on all the strange, secret corners of the digital
world.

By the time he got to the bedroom, the
women were on the bed and Yolanda’s top was off, along with her
bra. Jerry tried to remember if his wife had even bothered putting
one on. They knew that Morgan was coming over and they were going
to have sex and with her small tits a bra wasn’t entirely
necessary…

Settling into a chair where he had a
good view of the both of them, he watched as Morgan continued her
slow descent on Yolanda’s body. She was adept at unbuttoning
Yolanda’s pants and together they slid off the lithe woman’s
bottoms and panties. While Yolanda wasn’t shy, Jerry was still
blown away at how eagerly she got naked for a woman—not even a man,
a woman!—and opened up her legs to let Morgan dive between
them.

He was used to hearing about her fuck
other men. He had dreamed about watching her fuck other men, but to
see her with another woman—again!—made him consider himself the
luckiest man alive.

Yolanda let out a moan as Morgan
pushed her tongue into her pussy. Her knees went up and she let out
a deep sigh of relief. Jerry was amazed at how the two of them just
settled into oral sex right away. Any sex right away. He knew his
wife was a slut and Morgan had to be as well, but to actually see
it happening in front of his face was amazing, even after having
witnessed it before

They were ignoring him, which was
fine. He wanted a show. Yolanda placed her hand gently on the top
of Morgan’s head, guiding her lesbian lover to the exact spot in
her pussy that needed attention. Judging from the moans and gasps
escaping Yolanda’s lips, Morgan hadn’t forgotten anything about how
to eat pussy and more importantly, how to eat Yolanda’s pussy.
Jerry knew it was the truth that Morgan was making his wife
approach climax quicker than he ever had. He wasn’t embarrassed
about it. He figured that Morgan just knew what she was doing. And
maybe, just maybe, the wrongness of the situation—Yolanda having
sex with a woman—was a stronger turn-on because it was forbidden
made the sex better.

What could Jerry do to make sex
between him and his wife just as forbidden?

The strange thing about the situation,
as if there wasn’t anything about the situation that wasn’t
strange, was that Morgan was completely clothed. Only Yolanda was
naked and she didn't seem to mind. Hell, Jerry was pretty sure she
didn’t even notice she was the only one in the room
unclothed.

From where he was sitting he couldn’t
see everything that Morgan was doing, but it was perfect judging
from the noises Yolanda was making. He wasn’t going to interrupt
them by moving closer or telling that what to do. He knew that if
he behaved himself he’d get to do this again.

Abruptly Yolanda locked her knees
around Morgan’s head and her body started jerking. It looked
painful, but Jerry recognized the signs of orgasm in his wife.
Normally she didn’t climax so powerfully from simple
cunnilingus—she usually needed a good pounding or a strong vibrator
for her body to shake like that—but this was an unusual
circumstance. She all but screamed and rubbed her pussy in Morgan’s
face. Jerry couldn’t tell if that delighted Morgan or not, but the
other woman wasn’t complaining.

When it was over, Yolanda relaxed with
a long, drawn out moan and let her legs flop to the bed. Morgan
looked up at Jerry. Her face was wet with Yolanda’s pussy juices. A
smug smile was on her face. She kissed the peak of Yolanda’s mons.
“Was it good for you?” she asked.

Yolanda smiled happily. “It was
great.”

“Do you need a cock?” she
asked after another light kiss was planted on her swollen clit.
Morgan gave Jerry a surreptitious look before she locked eyes with
her lover.

“No.”

“No never or no not yet?”
Morgan asked.

“No...I want to eat
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