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“A dirty mind is a terrible thing to waste.”

Especially yours.

––––––––
[image: ]


This erotica eBook/Book is dedicated to all my loyal erotica readers. I ask that once you have finished this eBook/Book, that you take the time to review/rate it for me. Those of you who may be reluctant to use your real names, then just email or dm me your review and I will use it “anonymously”. So, this way you can review, yet not reveal your real name. I use them on social media, in my website, and often in future erotica eBooks/Books. If you like I can use the state or country that you reside in, this is completely your choice. 

Email bbpierceauthor@yahoo.com or DM me. 

Read erotica responsibly and stay safe.

Always stay hydrated while reading erotica in the event of loss of bodily fluids.
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All rights reserved 2020.

No part of this book may be reproduced, or stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, or otherwise, without the express written permission of the author except for the use of brief quotations in a book review.

This book is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents are products of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, events, or locales is entirely coincidental and not intended by the author.

This book contains mature themes and graphic sexual description. If such things bother you, or if you are not an adult 18+, please do not continue reading past this point. All characters depicted in this book are over 18 years of age.

Cover canva.com  pixabay.com 
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Having been an avid alternative lifestyle individual for many years now, I felt it only fair to share how it all began for me. Currently, I write a column for one of the leading swinger style publications on the market, as well as own a small clothing boutique, on the west side of town. My initiation to swinging began in my early twenties, as my girlfriends, and I were lounging around, bitching about how horny all of us were, and how long it had been since we had really had any good sex. All of us were frustrated, and very horny, for a good lay from just about anyone, or better yet, to have their wet pussies eaten with a vengeance. 

At that point Pam, a sexy redhead, and my best friend, made a rather bold suggestion. She felt that since we were all horny, and wanting a good pussy licking, that we should just all get naked, and have at each other. This way, we could always satisfy ourselves, eliminating any unnecessary anguish, or frustrations between us. At first, we all told her how crazy she was, but as we did, she began to brazenly remove her oversized tee shirt, exposing those pale, milky white big breasts of her's. Next, as we sat there rather dumbfounded, she stood up and unbuttoned her fly, allowing her short, denim cut offs to fall to the carpet. A hush fell over the room, as she was not wearing panties, and squatted down before us, and ran her long-nailed fingers, through her crimson pussy hairs. 

Soon, she had her clitty rising, and gently pulled upon it with her fingertips, as she began to moan aloud, at how good it felt to play with herself, and only wished someone might put her out of her misery and offer to lick her hole for her. All the while, she frigged herself wildly, as her perfect ass, gyrated wildly above the carpet, while she remained squatting over it, in a wanton manner. Soon, her hips began bucking back and forth wildly, as I noticed Marion, who was seated next to me, had shed her sheath style dress, and was unfastening the front hooks of her brassiere. Her pale pink panties had a rather large wet spot in the front, as she fumbled to free herself from them, tossing them over her shoulders, to land behind the sofa. 

In a flash, she was down on the floor pushing Pam backwards, easily  off balance. As she fell over, her long legs opened invitingly, as Marion positioned herself between them. Placing her hands on each thigh, she forced them open even wider, as she pressed her lips against them softly. Slowly and purposely, she licked and kissed her way, to the red wispy patch of pussy before her. The cries Pam made, told all of us, what she was feeling at that rather bizarre moment. Soon, Pam had both her legs pulled up to her head, allowing Marion all the freedom she needed, to now bring her closer to rapture with her long, serpent like tongue. In and out she flicked it about the red hair covered entrance, as beads of moisture appeared from nowhere, all the time, the cries grew louder and louder. We all sat there, stunned, watching, as Marion tongue fucked Pam's saturated pussy harder and harder. 

As she was up on all fours with her head buried deep between Pam's trembling legs, it was all too easy for us to see her own slightly plump ass, and big tits bouncing about. Sometime during this momentous event Evilynne, my cousin, had also managed to shed all her clothing, and was now, just pulling her panties down her legs, and kicking them aside. Her hand went immediately between her own legs, and she rubbed her womanhood proudly, for all of us to see. Watching the two naked females before her, had taken its toll on her, evidently. She had always been so timid and shy; never would I have expected such bold and lewd actions from someone like her.

Yet, there she was sticking two fingers, up deep inside of herself, as she worked her thumb hard across her growing clit. She began screaming how wonderful it felt and had knelt behind Marion. Reaching forward, she spread those wiggling, plump ass cheeks apart, and began kissing her glistening pussy hairs, before inserting her tongue up inside. Marion jerked with surprise, but never missed a beat, as she continued to lap up Pam's flowing juices. She was not even about to come up for air it seemed, she was so intent on orally pleasuring Pam.

It was obvious, from the muffled sounds we heard, that Marion was getting off from Evilynne's thorough, tongue gouging, of her heated pussy. Evilynne reached forward to fondle the huge swinging breasts, that were, just asking for attention. Each had giant sized areolas, with thick, coarse skinned nipples, that resembled tiny thumbs, as both stuck out for attention. Evilynne pulled and pinched on each one roughly, as she now feasted heartily on Marion's reddening hole. She was really getting overheated, as beads of perspiration began to appear, all over her slightly overweight, naked body. She was hot and loving it, as all three girls continued their shameless display, of sexual debauchery. 

The rest of us sat there, still in a state of shock, as we watched this all-girl suck feast unfolding before us. Evilynne was working herself off with her free hand, as she now sucked long and hard upon Marion's rising clit mound. Her face was soaked in pussy juice, as she continued her oral delights. My panties had suddenly felt wet from all of this, as I stole my hand up my skirt to investigate further, only to slip my fingers under the elastic leg band, and finger myself intensely. My pussy was not only soaking wet, but it was also fiery inside, as I had become so sexually excited, and stimulated from watching the all-girl sex show. 

Unknown to me, Donna had come around the couch behind me, and began lifting my halter top up, and over my head, as my one hand remained firmly wedged between my legs, driving me wild. Now, both my own tits were exposed, with both my nipples hard as rocks, standing upright with desire. Secretly, I had to admit, I had wanted, what the three girls, on the floor in front of me, were getting, but was unsure, as to how I might go about getting involved. Donna solved my problem by feeling my naked tits up, and covering them with wet, sloppy kisses, as she leaned over from behind me. This sent me totally over the edge, and I reached my first female induced orgasm, as my pussy exploded with wave upon wave, of endless rapture, as my hand became soaked, with my own inner moisture. 

Seeing what was happening, Sheila was pulling my skirt out from under me, as my hands were now caressing Donna's naked ass, as she played with my big, soft titties. Next, Sheila was between my legs once more, removing my damp panties, which she replaced with her roaming hands, as she explored my exposed womanhood, for the very first time, but certainly not the last. It felt wonderful to be taken by two other females, as I sat there completely naked, and at their pleasuring mercies. 

As Donna remained leaning over me, she now lowered her head, to gently nibble on my erected nipples, before biting down hard on them, causing me to cry out. Just then, Sheila had maneuvered herself squarely between my long, open legs and inserted her tongue up inside of my smoldering, slippery hole. The sheer combined intensity of these feelings rocked my young female body off kilter somewhat, as my head reeled dizzily, as if now in a fog, while my two female friends fondled, and manipulated my female sexuality, way beyond my wildest imaginations. 

Soon, Donna managed to lay me backwards, and snuggle her pretty face between my mounds of soft tit flesh, as she literally devoured each of them, while pulling on my long nipples, until they were stinging with pleasure. Once I was prone on the carpeting, Sheila had my legs held high in the air, as she worked my hot hole over with her long, slithering tongue. What she was able to do with her tongue, was unbelievable. I was out of control with passion, as both my legs flailed about in the air, while I pulled and squeezed on Donna's big tits, before she finally got the nerve to straddle me. After that, she was seated directly over my face in seconds flat. All I could do was stare into her moist, blond, wet pussy, before it contacted my lips. Gingerly, I kissed her fleshy lips, until my tongue found her horny, erect clit. Then, I went to town on her. I was like a wildly possessed
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