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CHAPTER 1

Craig finished up his light breakfast while still wearing only the towel from his show minutes earlier. At twenty-five years of age, he was an ordinary six foot male that wore a broad-shouldered two hundred pounds well. Not thin, but not a body builder, he could aptly be described as fit with enough tone and enough smooth surfaces to please the eye of any woman. His dark hair was long enough that it needed to be combed back but not long enough to completely cover his neck.
Stretching as he entered the bedroom he shared with his girlfriend of nine years, Craig let out a slow sigh as his eyes focused on the sight before him. Lisa was lying on her stomach, facing away from Craig. Her long blonde hair reached almost to the middle of her naked back and was arranged as if it were pointing to the center of her ass.
Lisa barely measured five-feet, two inches tall. Though short and certainly thin at the waist, Lisa had filled out in all the right areas since she first started dating Craig and became high-school sweethearts. She had gone from an A-Cup to a C�Cup without any further growth in height and the inches added to her waist only seemed to be proportional to how well her ass had filled out. Aside from her beautiful smile her plump behind was Lisa's favorite feature to Craig.
On this occasion they had both been up late after a night out at the club. Not heavy drinkers, they sipped on drinks during breaks between extended dance sessions that included enough close proximity dancing to constitute foreplay. It was no surprise then that the short walk home they skipped the foreplay and went right into the bedroom and released the sexual tension they'd built up during the night.
Craig had to think back about the session while he stared at Lisa, because he couldn't account for why she still had her sexy, pink, hip huggers panties on. As the recollections came back he remembered what must have happened. They'd attacked each other on the bed so adamantly that when the time came that Lisa was begging Craig to put his cock into her eager pussy that he didn't want to break the embrace so reached down, moved the crotch of her panties to the side, and inserted his erection into her wet hole.
Thinking about their sexual encounter from the night before, particularly turned on by Lisa's girlish but sexy �Oh� when he moved aside her panties, Craig now stood before Lisa with another erection. The towel slightly irritated the end of his shaft so instinctively he removed his towel and stood naked watching his lover sleep.
Craig knew he needed relief and could think of a few ways to get such relief with the most tempting choice lying right in front of him. With a shrug he thought to himself, well, time to get her up anyway. He approached the bed from the foot of the bed and carefully crawled over Lisa so he was on his knees with the backside of her thighs right beneath him. Lisa's left knee was raised slightly toward her stomach, causing her legs to have a separation as they approached her hips. This was enough room in Craig's mind to try and give Lisa a pleasant, gradual wake-up call.
Similar to his move from earlier, but with the slowness and care of a safe cracker, Craig moved Lisa's panties aside between her thighs to reveal her pink pussy. He could just barely see the bottom of the dark blonde patch of hair between her belly and vagina that he loved so much and that Lisa did not shave at his request. Lisa seemed to let out a slow sigh but otherwise didn't move so Craig proceeded to lean forward, his weight on his right arm outstretched on the mattress while his left held the panty door, lining up the tip of his cock with the pussy entrance before him.
With a nice, easy motion Craig pushed through the entrance of the tunnel and inserted the length of his erection until he could feel his hips reach their limit against Lisa's ass. At the same speed he pulled half out of the warmth of Lisa's pussy and then inserted again. He continued this slow, gentle motion a dozen or more times, not pushing too hard against her ass and not pulling all the way out.
Craig's eyes closed in ecstasy as he enjoyed his rhythm. He opened them slowly when he realized something was happening that he didn't understand. The bed was shaking slightly but not just in the directly his motions were guiding. Then when a finger brushed against his cock he realized what was happening but couldn't hold back any longer. Not speeding his timing at all over the course of about eight more slow pumps Craig unleashed his orgasm of cum into Lisa's pussy. Even as his motions stopped with his cock at full insertion it throbbed with last drops of cum being shot out.
The next thing Craig heard was the sound he was expecting, which was Lisa's moaning orgasm as the bed continued to shake slightly, now only from her circular rotating hand as it massaged her pussy, occasionally touching Craig's balls as she did. Lisa had been lying on her right arm the entire time so it was a simple move for her to make her self-pleasing move once the fun began.
Craig removed his cock and released Lisa's panties, which shut again and instantly began to show signs of wetness caused by the cum being held in on the other side. He laid down barely to the right of Lisa with his hips on her right ass cheek so that his softening cock rested there as well, releasing a few more drops of cum on the back of her panties.
�You were awake the whole time?� he asked.
�You don't think I sleep in this position and without being covered up do you?� she responded sleepily. �Once I knew you were up and I was awake and about to get up I figured this would be the easiest way for me to get a quickie out of you before I jump in the shower.�
�You know me so well.� he responded and brushed aside her long blonde hair so he could kiss her gently on the neck.

CHAPTER 2

�What are your plans for today?� Lisa asked Craig as she walked into the kitchen where Craig was fixing her breakfast. She had a towel wrapping her hair and was wearing sweatpants and a very tight old t-shirt.
�I was planning on finishing up the last upstairs bedroom. Then I figured I'd take a nap so I'd be fresh for us to go out tonight.�
The house they lived in was an old family home that had been handed down from generation to generation until Craig inherited it after his parents died a few years back. It had needed some work but now that the work was almost done it was a large five-bedroom home that would have qualified as a mansion when it was built a hundred years ago. With the restoration being complete the only expenses were taxes and utilities.
�How about you? Want to give me a hand or do you have something else going?�
�I think we learned a long time ago that I can't help you if you want to get anything done,� Lisa said with a smile, seating herself on a stool at the long bar that extended the kitchen. �All my help leads to is having to pick up the clothes we've torn from each other.�
�Fair enough,� Craig acknowledged, flipping fresh hotcakes onto a plate.
�I do have a lunch date scheduled, but I don't know if I should tell you about it.�
�Why not?�
�Do you remember the bartender from last night?� Lisa teased.
�Certainly. Wasn't that Melissa? I think she graduated a few years behind us didn't she?�
�Yes,� Lisa replied, and let it hang to see if Craig would lead the conversation on Melissa.
�I thought she moved away after finishing college?�
�She did.�
�Any idea what she's doing back? It's good to have her back I mean, but still.�
Lisa paused, thinking about how to respond. Then said casually, �Jobs are tough. She had a job out of college but the company downsized and she was squeezed out. I guess it was tough going and when she ran out of money without finding a new job she took a job from her uncle to bar tend.�
�I know that's probably not where she dreamed she'd be but I'll bet she gets killer tips as a bar tender.�
�What makes you say that?� Lisa asked with serious expression.
�Because a drunk guy tips a beautiful lady very well, generally speaking.�
�I noticed,� Lisa pouted.
�Hey, what's wrong?� Craig asked defensively. �I know I tipped her a lot and I could make a lot of excuses but in the end it was just my male instinct.�
�Is that supposed to make me feel better?�
�No. But it shouldn't make you feel bad. I'd have tipped you double that if you were a bar tender.�
�That's sweet. But it wasn't just the tip. It was the way you looked at her too.�
�Oh boy. I'm not sure I want to know what you mean but I think we need to get this out,� Craig said, readying for his defense.
�You didn't just look her in the face and ask for drinks. You looked at her face, eyes, lips, tits, hips, and cunt.�
�Well�� Craig began and was cut off.
�Then when she turned around you went right to her ass and looked her up and down from her black hair back down to her tiny ass!�
�Are you going to tell me she isn't beautiful?�
�No.�
�Can you honestly tell me that you didn't have me reasonably aroused from dancing by that point?�
�Well, no. I think we both were,� Lisa admitted.
�So yeah, I think she's beautiful. I think she's sexy and I think she knows it and was working it last night.�
�She sure was.�
�So you saw that too?� Craig inquired.
�Definitely. It was pretty obvious.�
�Well what did you think of Melissa?�
�I suppose I think she was worth looking at twice,� Lisa acknowledged, blushing as she spoke.
�Oh�.that's what you kept look at back at the bar! I wondered what you were looking at every once in a while but there were always different people ordering. But it wasn't them, it was her wasn't it?�
�Yes. I thought she was really working it and liked to see the reactions of every guy that ordered from her. But then I saw you doing the same thing and it made me wonder.�
�Made you wonder what?�
�It made me wonder if you prefer her to me.�
�I prefer no one to you. And I say that even after checking her out, up and down as you put it, several times.�
�Several times!?! Is that why we got into it so fast last night I never got my panties off?�
�You know that was never one thing but the buildup of he entire night, including you being hot as hell.�
�Thank you,� Lisa finally smiled. �Good answer.�
�It's the truth and you know it�.
There was a pause in the conversation as Craig served up Lisa some hotcakes, sausage and juice then Craig asked again.
�So why are you having lunch with Melissa today?�
�I honestly don't know. We were just sort of talking a bit and saying how good it was to see each other again and then out of the blue I just said we should get together for lunch and catch up. She said she was free today and next thing you know we're planning lunch.�
�Well that's pretty cool. It's such a small town and most people move away it's nice to have a few more friends.�
�Yeah, but it's a bit crazy because I remember in school two years younger seemed so much younger that we never hung out with anyone. Sure we know who everyone was, but it wasn't like we knew each other, ya know?� Lisa asked, pausing in thought.
�That's true. But it must be difficult coming back home and all your friends are gone and the only family you have left is an uncle. We both lost our parents in the last few years so we know exactly what that's like.�
�I guess that's what worries me.� Lisa said, putting her head down.
�What? What's wrong?�
�I think she was always a sweet kid. And she's what, twenty-three now? So where before she seemed so much younger than us we're really the same age. So what if we become good friends and she's over here all the time or going out with us?�
�What would be wrong with that?�
�Could I trust you around her?� Lisa asked. And before Craig could answer she asked, �And even so, could I trust her around you? I just don't know what I'd do if you two decided to hook up and I was left in the lurch.�
�Hey, I know we're not married or anything, but you know we're never going to be apart. I think the real question is do you mind me having sex with another woman?�
�How can you ask that?� Lisa asked with incredulity.
�I don't think you're taking the question for what it is. I think you're adding things to that question that aren't there.�
�Then explain it to me.� Lisa said in frustration.
�Let me explain it in reverse. I know you'd never cheat on me and I know you love me with all your heart as I love you,� Craig said, prefacing his point. �But if you had some fantasy, or urge, or whatever you want to call it, to make love to someone else I'd want you to satisfy that urge so you're happy.�
Lisa just stared at Craig in shock.
�I know it has nothing to do with me,� Craig continued. �There are hormones involved that we don't control, just like us being turned on by Melissa's little show while serving patrons last night. And I know your love for me would be as strong as ever, or maybe more so because I understood and trusted you.�
�So you'd let me fuck another guy?�
�Absolutely. If you wanted to then my not wanting to see another guy with you would be far outweighed by how happy it would make me seeing you happy.�
�You'd let another guy shoot his cum in this pussy?� Lisa asked, grabbing her crotch through the sweatpants for emphasis.
�If that's what you wanted.�
�Seriously?� Lisa asked, confused.
�Yes. It isn't like I'm trying to encourage you. I'm just trying to say that as long as it's something we discuss and agree and are on the same page we'll always be happy and love each other. I know neither of us would ever think of doing something like that behind the other's back. I know most of my fantasies with other women include you, they don't exclude you.�
Returning to her food, Lisa admitted, �You�re right. When you put it that way I don't have any problem with it. It's actually making me wet thinking about it and knowing we'll always be together.�
�See, that's where I've been coming from.�
�It's like a weight is lifted. I know you've checked out other women before and instead of being jealous or questioning my own body we should just talk about it.�
�That's exactly what we should do. That doesn't mean we'd jump all over every person we see but it opens some exciting possibilities, don't you think?�
�I do,� Lisa agreed. �Does that mean you want me to see if Melissa is interested in fucking you?� Lisa now had a mischievous grin.
�No.�
Lisa was taken aback.
�I want you to see if she's interested in fucking us.� Now Craig had the grin on his face.
�Even better.�

CHAPTER 3

�How did lunch with Melissa go?� Craig asked as he threw on a black t-shirt with a rock band logo to go with his warn jeans.
�It was a lot of fun.�
�And?� Craig goaded.
�And what? It was a lot of fun.�
Lisa had just finished coming out of their shared bathroom, wearing low rider jeans and a very tight t-shirt. Her blonde hair was styled but not overly so and she had put her make up on. She had a bra underneath the shirt that was very flattering, though she didn't really need much help there. She wore another pair of hip huggers for panties, this time blue, because she knew how sexy Craig thought she looked in that style of panty. She looked amazingly beautiful but very casual and ready for a night out, as did Craig.
�You know what I'm asking. Do I have to say it?�
�I guess so. I don't know what you mean,� Lisa said innocently.
�Does Melissa want to fuck us?�
The words sent a tingle through Lisa and had a similar effect on Craig. Making him say it was worth it she thought.
�I thought it was best to do this casually. So I asked her to hang out with us tonight. I told her we'd drink some beer and do a lot of dancing.�
�And she agreed? Excellent!�
�She agreed and seemed to really light up when I asked her. Based on our talk at lunch I gathered that she's between boyfriends and isn't finding much to date here so far.�
�That's too bad, but good I suppose. We should probably agree that we don't want to get involved with causing someone to cheat on their other half either, right?�
�That's a great idea. I never thought we'd have to have rules to this, but I think rules like that are needed.� Lisa reasoned.
�I think we need another rule, but I don't know what it it needs to be.� Craig looked slightly worried.
�A rule for what?� Lisa shared his concern.
�Let�s say this all goes off great and at some point today, tomorrow, whenever, that Melissa fucks us.�
�I'm with you so far.�
�What then? Are we free to keep fucking her? And what if she falls in love with one of us?�
�It seems like we should have put more thought into this. I don't want to hurt anyone or make them feel used.�
They both paused in thought before Lisa began again, �I would suggest that if we want to fuck someone, like Melissa in this case, then if we're willing and she is there's no reason it needs to be a onetime screw. The first rule is our everlasting love for each other so that's never in question, which would mean there's no harm in it.�
�And if she falls in love with one of us? I know it's assuming a lot of things but I think we need to figure out how we want to handle that.� Craig reasoned.
�I'd say as long as it isn't a possessive love and we're still together I'm fine with that. I don't think we should punish anyone for their feelings that we've helped to nurture.�
�I think that's a wise plan.� Craig said without emotion.
�Before we had our talk earlier I think the idea of someone loving you would have really bothered me but I can understand someone loving you and I know it won't cost us our love, right?�
�Right!�
They smiled, then hugged, and headed out for the short walk to the bar a few blocks away.

CHAPTER 4

�Did you find the place okay?� Craig asked Melissa over the thumping music.
�That's pretty funny considering I love upstairs.�
�I didn't realize. You live up there with your uncle?� Craig asked.
�Oh no, he's got a house outside of town. This used to be a rental apartment so it made sense that he'd let me stay here for now.�
�How did you manage to get the night off? Isn't Saturday one of your busiest nights?� Lisa joined in the conversation.
�I work three days and two nights a week. The only weekend night I get is Friday night. We only need one bar tender at a time and Tracy had seniority and got to pick her nights first. She took Saturday night then I took Friday night and she ended up with Sunday night.�
Tracy was the other full-time bar tender of Chump Change, the local bar that Craig and Lisa frequented, where Melissa recently began working upon returning to the area.
�It's good that neither of you have to work all weekend. Then you both get a chance to cut lose.� There was an awkward pause as Lisa and Melissa both nodded then Craig asked Melissa, �Do you want to dance?�
Melissa smiled then stopped smiling and looked over to Lisa.
�Go!� Lisa encouraged.
Looking back at Craig, Melissa said, �Sure, lets go.�
She grabbed Craig's hand and led him to the dance floor. The small dance floor was packed but even still Melissa moved them through the middle to the other side of the dance floor, away from where Lisa could see. Lisa watched but didn't react. There was mild reaction from some of the other locals, who were used to seeing Craig and Lisa dance the night away. Particularly jealous glances came from a blonde dirty blonde and brunette dancing together on the edges of the dance floor.
They began to dance in the acceptable fashion of hands going high and low but away to give their body�s ample opportunity to get close and possibly touch if they desired.
Melissa had raven dark hair and dark eyes that glistened in the strobe lights. Now that she was up close Craig realized how beautiful she really was. She had on makeup, but not as much as you may think, having perfect skin all on her own. Her hair was straight and came down over her shoulders but was a good six inches shorter than Lisa's. The proportion was perfect though, Craig thought, because she was two inches shorter than Lisa, making her a full foot shorter than Craig's six-foot tall frame. Her breasts were a B-Cup, which fit her petite, slender frame well. She didn't wear the low rider jeans most in the bar had on but her jeans were not much higher and were quite flattering. She wore a dark colored tight t-shirt that was tucked into her jeans.
Halfway through the first song Melissa turned around and backed into Craig, giving him a full view of her cute little ass. It was not the apple bottom round fullness of Lisa's ass. Rather it was small but proportionate to her narrower hips and still had curves that drew Craig's gaze. In some ways Craig couldn't help but think Lisa and Melissa were similar yet opposites. They could not be confused with each other but he loved the same feature on each, which seemed to be everything, despite those features being complete opposites.
Their second song had barely started when Lisa seemed to pop out of nowhere and slide in behind Melissa so that Melissa was between the two with Melissa facing Craig.
Melissa at first appeared to panic slightly until she realized it wasn't another guy trying to grind against her. Melissa eased a bit, but still was not as free as she had been before Lisa arrived.
Craig gave Lisa a knowing grin and Melissa could have swore he'd moved a little closer to her. Lisa was getting incredibly turned on at how close she was to Melissa in a spooning dance position. She took in her slight height advantage and slight hip advantage over Melissa and her mind couldn't help but think about Melissa face down on her bed while Lisa dry humped her from behind.
Melissa took the opportunity to make more contact with Craig, rationalizing in her mind that it would have to seem that it was because Lisa was pushing into her.
Craig gave a twirl of his finger in the air and Melissa looked at him in quizzically.
�Turn around,� Craig said with a grin.
Very smoothly Melissa turned and faced Lisa. Melissa did the same hand motion saying to Lisa, �Turn around,� and Lisa complied and backed into Melissa slightly, continuing to dance. Craig was getting a great view again without having to be careful of staring since Melissa was facing the other direction.
Melissa was less satisfied by the current positions because she found it more difficult to back into Craig. And Lisa found it less satisfying because she also found it difficult to back into Melissa as she rationalized that Melissa must be trying to back into Craig.
After a very short time, Lisa turned around facing Melissa again but before Melissa could try and turn around like, Lisa feared she might, Lisa stepped into Melissa and straddled her left thigh so that Melissa was also straddling Lisa's left though. This move generated an �Oh� from Melissa at the surprised pleasure of Lisa's thigh rubbing against her pussy through her jeans. Then Melissa realized her thigh was also rubbing against Lisa's pussy and she took that as a sign to let loose.
Lisa was amazed at how sexy she found it that with her and Melissa interlocked that she seemed to be a bit taller than Melissa as their breasts touched periodically and their faces and hair came close together, near cheek to cheek. She wondered if this is how Craig felt with her, him being so much taller. She'd always felt the opposite side and this feeling was new but exciting her as well.
Craig couldn't believe what he was seeing but acted casually and decided to move in closer to Melissa. And despite Lisa's knee darting out through between Melissa's legs Craig was able to lower himself enough to comfortably grind with Melissa with the front of his jeans against the back of her lower back and belt line. Craig was tall enough that he wasn't able to get much lower on such shorter women when dancing but the effect was still the same and more.
While an erection grew in Craig's pants Melissa was getting turned on not only by Lisa but by feeling a growing bulge from Craig's pants against her back and top of her ass. She wished it were lower and hitting a preferred sweet spot but just knowing he was getting hard dancing with her was plenty for now.
Oddly, the rest of the dance floor lessened their glances and the surprise erased entirely when Lisa joined Craig and Melissa. Seeing multiple people dance was not as uncommon as dancing with someone else's spouse apparently.
They carried on this way, changing positions while keeping Melissa in the middle the entire time, until Craig couldn't take any more.
�I need to get a drink.� Craig said into Melissa's ear from behind.
Melissa stopped dancing and said, �Oh, okay,� looking disappointed but nodding in approval.
�You two go ahead. I'll be right back.� Craig motioned for them to keep going.
Melissa stood there but Lisa got the point and moved in behind Melissa, placing her hands on her hips and started to grind on her from behind. Melissa was back to dancing before Craig cleared the first crowd of people next to them.
Craig was back at the bar drinking a tall beer to try and cool down. Tracy tossed him a clean towel from behind the bar.
�Thanks.� Craig nodded, �It's quite a workout out there.�
�Where's Lisa?� Tracy asked.
�She's still dancing.� Craig paused and Tracy had a questioning look. �She's dancing with Melissa.�
Tracy nodded in understanding.
Lisa and walked up behind Craig, leading Melissa by the hand.
�Let�s get out of here,� Lisa told Craig, winking.
Craig took another big drink of his beer and tossed the towel back to Tracy.
�I guess we're throwing in the towel.�

CHAPTER 5

The three walked briskly but silently the two blocks back to Craig's house, all three holding hands the entire time.
Once Craig unlocked the door and they moved inside and turned the lights on Craig took a step toward Melissa, put a hand around her right shoulder and pulled her toward him. He craned his neck and began to deeply kiss her and she was ready for it, returning the passion in the kiss.
Instinctively, Lisa pushed Melissa's hair aside with her left hand, placed her right hand on Melissa's hip, and started to kiss Melissa's neck.
They stood that way for what felt like an arousing eternity but was only a matter of seconds when Lisa reached down and began pulling up Melissa's t-shirt from within her jeans. Melissa had moved her right hand around to find Craig's ass but broke the kiss and lifted her hands when Lisa lifted the shirt over her head, exposing her black lace bra.
Melissa stood silently as she and Craig looked into each other's eyes. Craig reached up and placed his hand inside of Melissa's bra, cupping one of her breasts. She let out a slight moan and closed her eyes.
Lisa tossed the shirt aside and reached around Melissa to attach her belt buckle, which she expertly undid from the same angle she'd undo her own belt. Melissa stood still with her eyes closed while Lisa pushed Melissa's jeans over her hips. Lisa began kissing from ass on down to knee as she lowered Melissa's jeans to her feat.
Craig withdrew his hand and took off his shirt. He looked down admiring the black hip huggers panties Melissa was wearing. The rest of her body was smooth as silk, just like Lisa's. Craig undid his belt and slid his jeans down to the ground and stepped out of them and his shoes just as Melissa did the same. Melissa was mesmerized as Craig's erection almost touched her. It made her even more excited to know there hadn�t been anything between him and her jeans except his jeans before. She was glad she didn't know that sooner, she mischievously thought, though now she was glad she did in case the moment took her to do something about it in the future.
Craig was going to step toward Melissa but this time she took the initiative and stepped toward him, reaching up behind his neck and pulling his head down so his lips met hers. As a result, his erection was firmly pressed against her belly, which she enjoyed enough to reach behind him with her other hand and pull his ass toward her.
Being the only one left fully clothed and enamored with the erotic sight in front of her, Lisa quickly removed everything but her panties. Lisa stood behind Melissa as they'd done on the dance floor, this time without the dancing, and slowly crouched down so kissing Melissa's hair and back and her face approached her panties. Using Craig's trick from earlier, she used her left hand to slide the panties to one side, getting full view of a pink, wet pussy. This one was fronted by a raven dark colored hairy patch that was groomed but was still intact. Lisa began to see what Craig liked about this look now that she'd seen one up close for herself.
Melissa moaned with surprise but didn't stop kissing Craig. The kiss did stop and instead she grabbed Craig around the neck and spread her legs slightly when she felt Lisa's tongue first hit the outside of her snatch. Craig wrapped his arms around her now and looking down behind Melissa at what Lisa was doing he put his hands on Melissa's ass and spread slightly to give Lisa a better angle.
Melissa didn't realize how horny she'd gotten throughout the dancing and what led up to this moment because there was never a time to stop and think. When Lisa inserted two fingers into her cunt she felt a warmth start to come over her from within. She held onto Craig tighter and tighter until she let out a squeal. Lisa was shocked, but not unpleasantly, to fee Melissa convulsing in orgasm on her tongue and fingers. Craig felt Melissa tighten but he enjoyed every moment of the gentle caress it was providing his cock against Melissa's belly.
Melissa's body went somewhat limp and Lisa released her panties, causing them again to close over her wet pussy. Melissa was in a bit of a daze of ecstasy still when Craig whispered into her ear, �My turn.�
Craig lurched down and grabbed the back of Melissa's thighs since he wasn't sure she would move on quivering legs. He pulled her up and she reacted by wrapping her legs around him. He pulled her up high enough that his cock now was free and Melissa's pussy was resting on it, separated only by the fabric of her panties.
Craig stepped back a few steps to the couch and sat down, still holding Melissa. Without even thinking Lisa followed and when Craig sat down she reached down and again slid Melissa's panties to the side, this time also guiding Craig's erection into the now exposed cunt. Craig released the pressure of his hold, but still kept Melissa close, and as he did she slid down on to the full length of his cock.
Melissa reacted with a high pitched slow moan. She pulled her head from beside Craig and loosened her grip on his neck. She went in for a kiss but before she did whispered �Fuck me.� Then Craig kissed Melissa and she began to move up and down on his shaft, slowly at first and never fast, but gaining some speed after the first few gallops.
Lisa was still kneeling behind Melissa as they sat on the couch fucking and at first wasn't sure what to do. If they were on a bed she was sure she'd put her pussy in Craig's mouth and start feeling away at Melissa's small, perky breasts. From behind the action she didn't have access to much but was so horny she needed to do something so she took access with what she had.
Lisa first decided it would help Craig if Melissa weren't wearing her bra so she removed it, giving Craig access to taste those breasts if desired. Next, she slowly slid away, resting on her left hand, until her face was at insertion length. She wasn't sure exactly what she wanted to do yet but she somehow knew that's where she wanted her tongue. With her right hand she reached into her panties and began to masturbate. She was glad she'd decided to leave her panties on because it was easier and more effective to use the tension of her panties to hold her hand in place and bounce it off while massaging and tapping her cunt.
After a few minutes of liking Craig's shaft and balls and occasionally the rim of Melissa's pussy she realized she'd been rimming Melissa without realizing it when Melissa came again. Feeling this second orgasm put Lisa over the top and she also came, wetting her panties as her panting slowed.
Melissa appeared exhausted and had stopped moving up and down on Craig's shaft. Craig was happy but unsatisfied and after a few brief moments while Lisa and Melissa collected themselves Melissa moved herself off Craig's cock and said to Lisa, �I guess he's the only one who hasn't cum yet.�
Melissa began stroking Craig's cock from beside him on the couch and Lisa moved forward taking his member into her mouth. Now that Melissa had a good close-up look at Craig's cock she realized it was a good size but not so large that it gave her fear to do what came next.
Taking turns with Lisa, Melissa began a furious blow job, every once in a while taking as much of him into her mouth as she could. This didn't last too long, as Craig was close to cumming several times while fucking Melissa. When Lisa was on her turn Craig let her know, �I'm going to cum�. Lisa reflexively lifted her head off his shaft and continued to pump. Instinctively thinking it was her turn Melissa put her mouth back around Craig's cock. He and Lisa each had a worried look. It was all Craig could do as he felt the pressure build to say, �I'm cumming.�
Instantaneously Craig unloaded wad after wad of cum into Melissa's mouth and some directly down her throat. She had her head just on the tip now but was completely covering the end so no cum would escape as Lisa continued to pump, not knowing what else to do.
After a few short moments that felt like an eternity she released what was left of Craig's erection, swallowed one last time and sat up.
�I'm sorry,� Craig said. �I tried to warn you.�
�Oh, I thought Lisa was just being polite and offering it to me.�
�Oh no! He doesn't cum in my mouth. I've never let him do that,� Lisa said, looking concerned.
�You should sometime.�
Seeing that they still weren't totally at ease with it Melissa removed their concern by saying, �I don't mind it. And honestly, it's easier than trying to clean it up afterward.�
�That sounds like something he'd say,� Lisa said with a grin, more at ease now.
�I suppose it's a matter of experiences. I've had guys that wanted to cum on my face and hair and that's such a pain if it gets in your hair. Along with the turn on I get from the taboo of it, I've always preferred that a guy come inside me or at least in my mouth.�
�I wish I'd have known that,� Craig said. �I almost came a few times there but I wasn't sure how you'd feel if I suddenly filled you up.�
�That would have been great but this was too,� Melissa paused. �Just don't ever come in my hair.�
�As long as he gets to cum he won't be picky,� Lisa joked.
�We'll have to see if that's true sometime,� Melissa replied.
Melissa rose from the couch, adjusted her panties and began picking up her clothes.
�I suppose I should get going,� Melissa casually said, starting to feel a little out of place. �I don't want to walk back home too late.�
�I'll walk you back,� Craig offered.
�No, that's okay,� Melissa answered.
�Stay,� Lisa said.
Melissa stopped dead and looked at them, still holding the heap of her clothes in her hands.
�Stay,� Lisa said. We've got plenty of room and then we can have breakfast here and talk in the morning.�
�Yes, you've got to stay,� Craig said with authority. �I wouldn't feel right just sending you home tonight.�
�Okay. That would sure be easier for me since the bar doesn't close for another few hours so I'd never get to sleep.�
�Pick any bedroom you like. I'd recommend the first one on the left since it has its own bathroom. I'll bring up something for you to sleep in if you'd like,� Lisa informed, trying not to sound to pleased with the latest turn of events.
�No need,� Melissa replied. �I'm not used to all that dancing. And sex. And you two wore me out. I'm just going to take a five minute shower and I'll be asleep before I hit the bed.�
�We understand. It's been quite a night for us too.�


OEBPS/images/img00001.jpg





