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Chapter 5


Mort had just kicked off his shoes. “Really? You
sure?”

Kimi giggled and licked Mia’s nipple that was
leaking milk. “You know how much I like drinking pussy juice…this
is much better.” She lowered her mouth to Mia’s breast again and
sucked.

Mia moaned and clutched Kimi’s head to her
chest.

“Fucking hot,” Mort declared. He
dropped his pants and stepped out of them, leaving him wearing only
a pair of black boxers. His erection was obvious under the loose
material. Fletch’s eyes went wide. The man clearly had a large
cock. “Are you going to keep her all to yourself, hon?”

Kimi lifted her mouth from Mia’s nipple and licked
her lips. “Maybe.” Her eyes flicked over to Fletch who had only
unbuttoned his shirt and was otherwise still completely dressed.
“Your friend doesn’t seem too eager for me.”

“I am!” Fletch insisted which drew
giggles from both women. Mort shook his head and
grinned.

“So show me then,” said Kimi as
she pinched Mia’s nipple, stopping the milk from leaking and
causing the heavy-breasted woman to moan.

“How?”

Kimi rolled her eyes. “Undress. Show me your
cock.”

Fletch hurried to do as she asked. He hurried so
much he actually took longer to undress than normal. While he
fumbled about, Kimi periodically sucked on Mia’s nipple and placed
a hand over her panties. Mort watched, rubbing his cock through his
boxers.

It was Fletch who was first to be completely naked.
When he dropped his pants and underwear he showed off his erection.
Maybe it wasn’t huge, but Kimi liked the curve and size.

“Handsome,” she said, moving away
from Mia and reaching out for Fletch’s manhood. He shivered as her
fingers first cupped his balls and then slowly slid up and down his
length. “Mind if I…?” she asked and didn’t wait for an answer. On
her knees and using one hand to balance while still on the bed, she
took his cock into her mouth and sucked eagerly.

Fletch started to wonder if she had an oral
fixation.

He looked back and forth between seeing Kimi’s lips
wrapped around his cock to see what his wife and Mort were up
to.

The big blond wasted no time in laying down next to
Mia. They kissed and he put his hand down into her panties, but
only to draw them down before tossing the scrap of fabric aside.
She spread her legs for him as he slipped a finger up her
pussy.

Following his wife’s suggestion, Mort lowered his
mouth to Mia’s breast and experimentally sucked on her full nipple.
She moaned at his eagerness and closed her eyes, unconcerned about
whatever her husband might be doing. It felt wonderful to have
Mort’s thick finger up her twat while he nursed from her and—

“Tastes like fruit juice,” Mort
declared. He had stopped nursing to make the
pronouncement.

“I know, right?” was Kimi’s
reaction, taking Fletch’s cock from her mouth. “Do you like
it?”

“I love it. I love her big tits,
my man,” he said to Fletch before going back for seconds. Fletch
saw Mia rubbing Mort’s cock through his boxers. He wanted to see
the other man fuck his wife but at the same time he wanted to fuck
Kimi. This was the dilemma of the modern swinger, he
decided.

“Don’t stop,” Mia begged, holding
Mort’s head to her breast. He fingered her faster and harder while
he nursed from her. Fletch watched in wonder. Mia was already on
the edge. He knew his wife. She was going to be the first of them
to cum and she was going to keep cumming.

She was incredibly loud when she came. Fletch
wondered if she was being deliberately loud or if she actually felt
that strongly about being made to cum by Mort.

Her cries were loud enough to pull Kimi’s attention
away from Fletch’s cock.

“I think she likes it,” Kimi
commented.

Fletch smiled. “I don’t think she’s ever cum that
hard from me sucking her tits.”

“You aren’t a big, strong blond
man,” Mia panted. “Are you going to fuck me now?” The question
wasn’t directed to her husband, but to Mort.

“If you want.”

“Yes!”

“I want to watch them,” said Kimi.
“Fuck me from behind?”

There was a moment of repositioning bodies and Mort
sharing a condom with Fletch who had failed to plan ahead. Mia lay
on her back and the big blond pulled down his boxers to show that
this cock was exactly as large as advertised.

After putting on the condom he fell atop her and she
guided him into her wet pussy. Fletch couldn’t see exactly what was
happening, but he could hear the satisfied grunt his wife made as
Mort filled her up.

“Oh…shit you’re big. Go slow,” she
cautioned him.

“I like it when he gives me a
break from his big cock,” said Kimi as stood up and gave Fletch a
quick kiss as she wiggled out of her skirt and panties, dropping
them on the floor.

Unlike Mia she didn’t lay down on the bed, but
instead got on her hands and knees on the huge mattress, facing her
husband so she could watch, her ass pointed at Fletch. He put on
the condom he had been given and knelt behind her, having taken the
rather obvious hint.

He paused upon looking at her trim ass. He was used
to his wife’s rotund backside, but that’s not what stopped him.
Kimi had a single tattoo on her body, it being on her right buttock
and was some complicated Celtic knot. Fletch touched it, running
his hand over the permanent ink.

“Did your husband do this to
you?”

“Hmm?” She looked over her
shoulder at him. “Oh! Sometimes I forget it’s there. I can’t really
see it. He wanted me to wear some ink after we got married. It was
bad enough that I was marrying a hakujin. My family would
freak out if they knew I had a tattoo. Only gangsters have tattoos
in Japan.” She paused. “Of course, it’s would be no better if they
knew I fucked other men—and women. So are you going to fuck me or
not?”

In answer he pressed his cock up against her pussy.
Much to his amazement she was already wet. Clearly this kink of
fucking other men was something she desired very much. Kimi reached
down between her legs, grabbed his cock, slid it between her lips,
before pressing backwards onto him.

And just like that he was fucking her.

Fletch grabbed her hips and got down to business. He
barely looked at his partner, preferring instead to watch as Mort
fucked his wife.

Mia’s legs were up and spread wide as Mort pounded
away at her. The sound of her wet pussy being used reached
everyone’s ears. Mort was shorter than Fletch and built a bit like
a fire hydrant, thick and squat; Mia struggled to hook her ankles
behind his back.

Mort ducked his head to catch her nipple between his
lips so he could nurse her.

“Oh…yes…please…more,” she begged
as he fucked and sucked her simultaneously.

“I love watching him fuck,” moaned
Kimi.

Fletch could appreciate the scene but remained
silent.

“Fuck her hard, Mort,” she
encouraged her husband. “I want to hear her scream
again.”

“Do you want me to cum in her or
on her?”

For a brief panicked moment Fletch had terrible
thoughts, but then remembered the other man was using a condom.

“Cum on her,” Fletch called
out.

Mort abruptly sat up and pulled his cock out of Mia.
She lay there, confused at the sudden absence. Working quickly Mort
pulled off the condom and pumped his cock a few times.

Everyone in the room stared in fascination as he
unloaded his cum all over Mia’s body. It didn’t just dribble out
onto her belly; it shot out of his cock and painted her body from
her neck, down to her large tits, and then stopped at her belly
button where the thick fluid started to pool.

“Fucking hell,” Fletch
breathed.

“Been saving that up?” asked Kimi,
teasing her husband.

“Since last night,” he
grunted.

“That’s a lot of cum,” Fletch
drily observed.

“He’s always been like that,” Kimi
told him.

“Big cock and big loads,” said
Fletch ruefully, shaking his head. “You’re lucky.”

Kimi turned her head to look at him out of the
corner of her eye. “Except for the cleanup and soaking the sheets,
sure. Now are you going to fuck me or keep talking?”

Fletch shut his mouth and started fucking her in
earnest. While he was no stranger to porn, he had never
particularly been fascinated with filmed male orgasms in any
context. Seeing it up close and personal was something else
entirely.

Not wanting just his cock, Kimi reached down between
her legs and rubbed her clit as he fucked her.

As he recovered from his climax, Mort turned his
head to watch his fornicating wife. A small smile on his face told
of his approval. Mia seemed confused but fascinated by the cum
covering her body. She vaguely wiped at it, half cleaning herself
and half playing with it.

Kimi was an enthusiastic lover. She not only rubbed
her clit as Fletch plowed her, she reached down even lower to
caress Fletch’s balls. He felt like he was on stage as his wife and
Mort watched them. The worst thing to do now would be something
stupid. He focused on holding Kimi’s hips and fucking her as hard
as he could.

That’s all it took for Kimi. She came, not nearly as
loudly as Mia, but she wasn’t shy about announcing her love of sex.
Her pussy heated up when she came. The ego boost that Fletch
received after making her cum was enough for him to fall off the
cliff.

He felt like he exploded inside of Kimi. Maybe he
didn’t see stars, but he was certain he passed out for a moment.
Collapsing on top of her during sex wouldn’t have been a pro move
to say the least.

“He cum in you, babe?” asked
Mort.

“Yeah. Condom.”

“I know. Did you want—”

“That’s not a first date
activity,” she laughed as she slumped forward to lay down on the
bed. Mort reached out and caressed her shoulder, leaning down to
kiss her hand.

The gesture was oddly intimate and Mia found she had
to look away. She took the opportunity to slide off the bed and
totter toward the bathroom in search of a washcloth to wipe away
Mort’s cum.

“What's not a first date
activity?” asked Fletch. He looked down at his cock still covered
with the condom. He marveled at the amount of semen he had
produced. The reservoir hung down from the end of his cock in a
slightly obscene display.

Kimi didn’t look at him. Mort gave him an amused
grin and shake of the head. “She’s got a fantasy she wants to make
come true.”

“Yeah, yeah, you don’t need to
give away all my secrets,” Kimi complained and rolled over.
“Everyone has a secret fantasy.”

Fletch looked at her lean body for the first time
from this direction. Laying on her back her small tits practically
disappeared. She was still incredibly attractive and he noted that
she had what looked like a natural triangle of pubic hair, much
straighter than his wife’s brown curls, though Mia had been
completely shaving her pussy for years.

“What fantasy?” asked Mia as she
came out of the bathroom still wiping her belly with a damp
washcloth.

Kimi groaned. “Don’t make me say it.”

“I just shared my husband and my
milk with you,” said Mia. “I think we deserve to know what your
secret dirty sex fantasy is.”

“Nope,” Kimi replied.

“She wants to get double
penetrated,” said Mort, betraying her secret. “One in her pussy and
one in her ass.”

Kimi slapped her husband’s arm. He didn’t react. He
was more than twice her size. “Jackass.”

He shrugged. “Mia made a good point.”

“That’s an unusual fantasy,” Mia
said to Kimi.

The raven-haired woman made a face. “It’s not that
unusual.”

“She likes anal,” Mort
said.

“Would you shut up,” she snapped
at her husband and then looked apologetically at their guests.
“He’s got a big mouth.”

“I’ve never done anal,” said
Mia.

“Oh! You should try it. I love
it!” Kimi caught herself as she started to say something
else.

Mort nodded his head. “It’s true. She does. Just not
with me.”

“You're too big for me,” Kimi
groused.

“And I think they know too much
about our sex life now,” Mort said, nodding his head toward the
other couple.

Kimi sniffed. “As if a couple we hooked up with at a
lifestyle party would be shocked about sex.”

“He’s too big for you?” Fletch
asked, flatly confused.

“Too big for my ass. He fits in my
pussy just fine.”

“Oh.”

“He’s definitely bigger than you,
Fletch,” Mia teased her husband. “Very thick.”
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