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Couple’s Double Shemale Sexy Cruise Adventure: 

Futanari FMFF Ménage

By

Jennifer Lynne

As much as I was enjoying Kimber’s exquisite licking and finger-fucking, I really had to have her wonderful she-meat in my mouth; I found myself literally drooling at the thought of wrapping my lips around that bulbous pink head and feeling the whole thing sliding down my throat. I also knew that I needed to kick things off for Todd, he was a tad shy at instigating any action, no matter how willing the other party may appear to be – I guess my darling husband was still fearful of reading a sexy situation terribly wrong. 

I wriggled away from the amazing sensations Kimber was creating down on my bare pussy – with great reluctance, I may add – and her fingers slipped out of my vagina with an audible, wet slurp. Under the watchful eye of my husband, I maneuvered myself downwards and in no time at all I was face-level with Kimber’s gloriously stiff dick. I paused for a second or two, my eyes drinking in the sheer beauty of our new playmate’s she-cock – its long, blue-veined shaft so incredibly thick (now, that was going to stretch my husband’s delectably tight hole, for sure!) and the fat, bulging head that glowed wet, shiny and rubbery in the harsh glow of the Suburban’s interior lights. 

Enough looking, time to do! 

I slipped my mouth over the pink, bulging head of Kimber’s cock, savoring the salty-sweet flavor of her pre-cum, along with the sexy, feminine that caressed my senses. My lips stretched wide as they wrapped around Kimber’s dick, and I guided the thing into my mouth. Kimber groaned and gave a tiny thrust, nudging her cock’s meaty head further towards the back of my throat. I braced myself – hoping that my gag-reflex would behave itself – and allowed the long, hard cock to slip past my uvula and into the depths of my throat. 

I looked up at my husband as Kimber’s dick gently throat-fucked me, the thing still only two-thirds of its length inside my mouth, and I could see the hungry look in his eyes as he watched with greedy intent as the long, pink shaft slid in and out between my lips. Slowly, I pulled my head away from Kimber’s cock, and it slipped from my mouth dripping wet and shiny with my saliva. 

“Would you mind if my husband joined in?” I asked Kimber, my voice low, sultry. I licked my lips, enjoying the taste of the stranger’s dick on there. 

“I thought you’d never ask,” Kimber said with a sexy smile. “I was hoping you would,” she winked at Todd who played with his own cock with long, slow strokes. “It’s not all that often I get to meet a bi couple here, usually it’s just the guy who wants fucking.”

“Not us,” I replied, my fingers caressing Kimber’s slippery cock. “There are two of us with designs on this beautiful dick of yours.” I licked at the tip, dipping my tongue into the sensitive eye to make Kimber squirm with pleasure. 

“Have at it,” Kimber grinned. She twisted her hips slightly, so that her cock bobbed away from my mouth and pointed directly at my husband, as if beckoning him. 
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My sexy, adventurous husband, Todd and I had booked on this sex cruise to indulge our naughty sides and to spoil ourselves with loads of hot, sexy, shemale-sharing action – and so far we had not been disappointed! 

It was one of those sexy cruises we’d read about online, a free-for-all, anything-goes jaunt across the sun kissed waters of the Caribbean for swingers, fetish lovers, hedonists and – most importantly of all for us, hot shemales out to let their hair down and have one heck of a good time! The dress code during the day was swimwear or nothing at all (of course) – so I‘d spent the first few days wearing my most miniscule bikini, until I’d plucked up the courage to go completely naked around the pool. Todd, too had hidden that magnificent cock of his inside a pair of tight, ass-hugging Speedos, until finally he’d eschewed them altogether to go nude in a show of sexy support with me. And how I thoroughly enjoyed eye-fucking my sexy husband as he paraded poolside with his long, thick dick bobbing about as he walked, and how it would catch the eye of the sunbathing t-girls who tended to congregate around the pool to show off their sleek, sexy bodies and all-over tans – some of whom were all but visibly drooling in their margaritas at the sight of the thing. 

So, this was our final night, we’d fucked, sucked and played for four days and were looking to unwind in the Jacuzzi – the night previous we’d been involved in a naughty game show that the entertainment staff had put on, the climax of which (literally!) had involved my husband sucking off a tall, ebony-skinned transgender girl whilst I ate out her slim, incredibly beautiful Latino companion; and I think that had to be one of the best tasting pussies I’d ever had my mouth upon! The black t-girl had shot her copious load into Todd’s mouth and as our finale; we’d snowballed, sharing the slippery, salty-sweet cum between us, and finally gulping it down like a pair of greedy fledglings. 

We’d actually come second overall in the competition, beaten by an almost unbearably hot young couple who had taken on six hot shemales between them – every possible orifice they had between them filled with thick, throbbing she-meat, whilst another trio of stark naked shemales jerked onto their nude, sweating bodies. Needless to say, Todd and I had introduced ourselves to a couple of the transsexual gals after the show was over and had spirited them off to our cabin for a night of the most incredibly debauched t-girl sex. 

So, there we were, all alone in the Jacuzzi, just a smidge past midnight on the last night of our sexy cruise. I had my hand beneath the bubbling water and was fiddling absently with the swollen nub of my clitty as my mind wandered back to all of the she-cock both Todd and I had enjoyed during our mini sex-vacation – that was the wonderful thing about having such an openly sexual husband who shared my horny fascination with transgender girls, I got to watch first hand and close up as he fucked, sucked and jerked an amazing array of she-meat. And that never failed to turn me on! Indeed, I was all wet and flustered just thinking about our shemale adventures, my slit slick and hot beneath the effervescing hot water in the tub, my clitoris throbbing and begging to be stroked hard. 

Todd was watching me with those sexy eyes of his, his hand moving gently in the water as he stroked his cock, watching intently as my bountiful bare breasts bobbed up and down in the water like a pair of pink, fleshy buoys. I lifted myself up a little to free my stiff, jutting nipples from the water, and my husband’s hand increased its motion down below. 

“Mind if we join you?” a soft, sweet voice from behind made me jump. I lowered myself back down into the water, although still a goodly amount of cleavage remained on display. I quit fiddling with my clitty – kept my fingers pressed gently upon its throbbing head though – and turned around. 

“Sorry, didn’t mean to startle you guys.” I was greeted by the warm, white-toothed smile of a tall, large breasted shemale. She was completely naked – of course, I just loved the relaxed naturist vibe of the cruise! – and her cock was semi-erect and pointing down at Todd and me, as if picking us out of a sexy line-up of two. “I’m Kimber,” she continued, her mellifluous voice making me melt, “and this is my best friend, Stefanie.” 

“Howdy,” Stefanie said, flashing her own toothy grin. Stefanie was a little shorter, quite petite in fact, than her friend, but equally as naked and sporting perky teacup breasts topped with delightfully puffy nipples and a magnificently long, thick cock that looked mouth-watering even though it was barely aroused at that point. “Mind if we join you?”

“Hi,” Todd chimed in. “Sure thing, hop in – there’s plenty of room.” He shuffled closer to me to give the two stunning young shemales a place to climb in with us, and in an instant we were joined in the hot, frothing water by the two sexy strangers. “I’m Todd, this is my gorgeous wife, Kelly,” the formalities were thus served.  

“I don’t remember seeing you two around,” I said, “where have you been hiding yourselves?” 

“We’ve spent most of the cruise in our cabin,” Kimber said with a wicked smile. “Mostly fucking our fellow passengers – there’s been lots to choose from.”

“Boy howdy,” Stefanie exclaimed. “We’ve barely had time to eat and sleep – so much awesome cock to get through!” 

“Yeah, lots and lots of cock,” Kimber said with a dreamy tone to his voice. And with that she stared directly into Todd’s eyes, his face a picture of pure lust. “And plenty of pussy, too - Stefanie and me kinda swing both ways – if you catch my meaning.” She gave me a lascivious smile and totally checked out my tits. 

“Oh, we catch your meaning, alright,” Todd replied with a naughty grin. “Kelly and I like to mix things up a little too.”  

“Yeah, she loves to see me with guys – and girls – and I think there’s nothing sexier than watching Todd enjoying t-girl cock,” I added, noting the lusty smiles on our new friends’ handsome faces. 

“Perhaps we should make the most of our last night together, then?” Kimber suggested as she sidled up to me in the tub, her taut, smooth thigh pressing against mine. “Unless you’d rather join in the Roman Orgy they got going in the ballroom?” 

“I think we’re all orgied out,” I replied with a sigh – as much as it sounded like a whole load of sexy fun, dressing in flimsy bed sheets for togas and cavorting with several hundred similarly-clad and naked revelers, I really wanted a quieter night with my husband. That’s not to say I wasn’t up for some sexy fun though – and having picked up the vibe from these two stunning shemales, I was certain that would be happening. 

“Yeah, us too,” Stefanie added and she, too maneuvered herself within the confines of the Jacuzzi to sit herself down between Todd and me. 

I pressed my finger on my clit – ever so slightly – and an electric tingle spread out from my pussy, all the way up to the stiffening buds of my nipples. I could see that Todd’s hand was still busy at his cock beneath the water, he was getting ever more turned on by the presence of the two sexy young shemales, and I recognized the cock-hungry twinkle in his beautiful eyes – and I just knew that I’d be watching my hot hubby slurping on she-meat before the night was done.  

Kimber and Stefanie leaned in and took one of my breasts each in their hands. Lifting my slippery wet orbs from the water, they both lowered their lips onto the jutting pink buds of my nipples, both transsexuals sucking a nipple each deep into their mouths. I let out a loud, breathy sigh as the heat of the young shemale’s mouths caressed my stiffening nubs, their tongues like busy snakes darting, stroking and probing at the sensitive flesh there and causing me to press ever harder on the bulging head of my clitoris. 

Todd looked on approvingly as my tits were sucked by the hot t-girls – he loved my large, firm tits, and simply loved watching others enjoying them, especially shemales – his hand moving lazily on his own cock and with a look of sheer pleasure on his face. I knew that my horny husband wanted nothing more than to get his hands upon one – or both – of the fresh, new she-cocks that had just joined us, but I also knew that Todd derived so much pleasure from being the voyeur and from the anticipation of the activities that were inevitably about to come. 

The two t-girls suckled hungrily on my bare breasts, their strong hands kneading the firm flesh, their busy mouths working wonders on my mind-blowingly sensitive areolae and tips of my cherry-red, stiffened nipples. I’d never actually cum with just breast play before, but I felt pretty damned close at that moment – unless that was because I had my thumb twirling sexy circles on my clitty head and two probing, nudging fingers wriggling around inside my slippery wet vagina? 

Kimber was the first to break away from my tits – Stefanie following suit a moment later. I groaned as my nipples were left high and dry, longing for those eager shemale mouths to be
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