
Chapter 14 - The Last Hurrah Before 
Show #2

Sandy came back into the room from the changing 
room wearing next to nothing. What she was wearing was 
so sheer that it may as well been nothing because it 
hid nothing. This is the Sandy I remember and love or 
should I say this is the Alicia that I loved so much.

Her smile was worth more than I can describe, and I 
hope mine reflected the same feelings I was seeing in 
hers.

She moved alongside of the bed and sat next to me 
then leaned forward and kissed me passionately, a kiss 
that was returned with equal passion.

As our lips moved apart our eyes engaged each 
other's in a way that they hadn't in many years. It's 
been far too many years in my estimation, but 
unfortunately very necessary.

“Jason, I want you to make love to Alicia tonight. 
Can we make Sandy and Bobby go away for a few hours?”

“Lish, I can do that and willingly. We need to be 
careful, but I need Alicia tonight in the same way you 
need Jason.”

She smiled at me with tears rolling down her face 
because we both knew what this really meant. It was a 
bridge to the past that had been knocked down years in 
the past, and needed to be somewhat rebuilt though 
both knowing it was only “for a rare trip across".

With her arms around my neck, her fingers running 
through my hair I kissed her tenderly and reached up 
to cup her breasts softly undoing the bow in the 
middle of the mounds to begin the removal of her 
skimpy lingerie. She moaned into my mouth when my 
fingers slid across each of her nipples on the way to 
her sides.

Alicia knew how Jason made love. They'd done it 
many times and with a little luck and the help of the 
two young women in another part of the house, it would 



happen a bit more often than it has of late.

We finished removing each other's coverings and she 
lay next to me just as close as she could get. We just 
reveled in the feel of each other's nudity while 
caressing sensuously. Our eyes never lost contact with 
the others searching deep within each for the desire, 
for that magic we both knew was still there.

Kissing delicately, licking the others lips, 
playing a masterful game of tongue tag with the skill 
and ferocity born of familiarity. I felt one of her 
hands surround my rigid penis telling me that the 
feeling of body parts was now allowable.

God, I've missed loving this woman. The feel of her 
breasts, the fragrance of her desire, the electricity 
passing between us while passion grew to an incredible 
crescendo.

Unlike the two young women, this one knew what she 
wanted, and how to get it across to her man the way 
she wanted it given. Because of our past, I was 
usually about a half a step ahead, giving her 
precisely what she needed a second or two before she 
needed to ask.

We were writhing against each other gently but with 
meaning, when the set of eyes inches away signaled the 
other that it was time. Then there was choreographed 
movement placing me on top of her body, now pressing 
her back into the mattress. I found myself between two 
incredible legs that had been parted as far as 
possible, displaying that special place that was 
waiting for my stiffness to press against the outer 
guards, pushing them gently aside to find the soaking 
orifice built to accept the rod.

There was to be no rushing. My entrance into her 
being was slow and gentle but firm.

She moaned loudly as my cock made its presence 
known within the velvet sheath that was so perfectly 
surrounding me. Her eyes and lips let me know 
immediately that I had done the proper thing at just 
the right time.

“Oh god, Jas. I've missed this so much.”



“Me too Lish, me too.

"We'll be able to do this a bit more often now with 
Mel and Hailey around.”

“I can't believe you found those two, so loving, so 
trusting, so free. They are so secure in their 
positions in your life...uhh uhh aghhh... they'll let 
you sleep with just about anyone, won't they?”

I continued my slow movement pulling my cock nearly 
all the way out, then slowly pressing it back into her 
depths. This is the way old lovers love, slowly, and 
deliberately giving as much to the other as is being 
received.

I wanted Alicia to explode under me. I wanted 
everyone in the house to know what a satisfied woman 
sounded like. Yes, they had all been satisfied and 
made similar vocal confirmations, but for the two of 
us this was very special.

It's the first time since our exile that we've felt 
totally comfortable making love as Alicia and Jason 
instead of Sandy and Bobby. There was going to have to 
be some way to allow Mel and Hailey to know who we 
really were. It could be dangerous, but I know I can 
trust them both. It's the possible slips that were of 
concern.

“AwwwhhhhGaawwwddd, Jaaassssooonnnn. Shit.”

She had my attention, and it was more than her 
vocalization. Her muscles hadn't lost any tone due to 
lack of practice. She was milking my cock with 
incredible intensity and it was all I could do to not 
dump my load at that very minute.

I wanted to hold that for a while, and let her 
enjoy our union for some time.

“Come for me Jason. Dammit I want to feel you.”

“Lish, I'm trying to make it last for you.”

“Oh come on! You fuck those girls until they can't 
walk and you're trying to tell me you are only good 
once for me? Think again bucko.”



I chuckled and started moving a bit more 
aggressively to give her what she wanted.

“You're right, Baby, but remember I'm not supposed 
to fuck you silly tonight,” I added with a huge smile.

“Uhh...uhh...You...better...fuck me... silly... 
tonight, goddammit. We don't know when we'll have 
another opportunity. I hope we can pull off LA, but 
one never knows how things work. You know our record 
with "plans". I want to be one worn out puppy in the 
morning.”

While we were having that conversation, my balls 
started to rumble letting me know that there was some 
swimmers ready to hit the pool. 

“Here they come Lish, Ahh ughhhh.”

As I pushed my cock as far into her as I could 
possibly get it, her hips rose up and her legs clamped 
against my butt. I swear she got another half inch out 
of the effort, but her mouth clamped on to mine. The 
sport of dueling tongues was once again underway with 
Olympic quality skills.

“Oh yessss Jas, that feels so good. Ohmigod, it's 
been too long since I've felt you come in me like 
this.”

By this time I was completely breathless, gasping 
for air while she just held me tightly, sucked on my 
neck and shoulders and let her hips and pelvis 
undulate against my now nearly flaccid penis.

Rolling off of her so that we are on our sides, our 
legs and arms still intertwined, we were kissing each 
other tenderly while we tried to catch our breath.

Our kisses broke off while our eyes met again both 
sets leaking profusely. We were both aware that those 
feelings we once had, though still strong, couldn't 
come to total fruition. Our joining was going to be 
much more often now, but it was still going to end up 
being as seemingly distant acquaintances.

We fell asleep in each other's arms, both weeping 
quietly. On my part it was a mix of happiness that we 
were able to express our feelings for each other again 



and sadness at the same time.

I hope that her tears were for similar feelings.

We woke each other twice that night and made soft, 
passionate love again. She was not going to be sore in 
the morning, but she was going to be one well-fucked 
woman. By the same token, I was going to be a well-
fucked man.

The girls were incredible lovers, and their passion 
would increase as they got older and some of those 
emotions were a bit more ingrained, but Alicia was an 
incredibly passionate lover who knew what “her man” 
liked, needed and wanted and was more than willing to 
give it to him. My feelings were exactly the same for 
her. There is nothing I wouldn't do for this woman, up 
to and including giving my life.

We woke up about 6am and instead of doing any sex, 
we just held each other kissing passionately, 
caressing tenderly, and just enjoying our closeness.

She whispered to me, “Jason, let's go love them.”

I knew exactly what she was suggesting and nodded 
my head.

“Yeah, I think that would be nice, and they'd 
appreciate it... Knowing.”

“Are we going to say anything?” she asked quietly.

“I think we kind of owe it to them. Don't you?”

She nodded her head shyly, acknowledging that it 
was perhaps time to come out of the shell just a 
little, especially with them already knowing the 
implications and ramifications.

We got up out of the bed and held each other 
momentarily. We decided to jump into a quick shower 
and then when finished dried and dressed we kissed 
each other quickly. Holding hands, we walked out the 
door and down the hall to the room that Mel and Hailey 
occupied.

Fortunately for our intentions, Janet was in a 
separate room for now because there wasn't any way 



either of us could justify opening to anyone other 
than the two loves of my life.

We crept in the door quietly closing and locking it 
behind us so that if Janet did wake up and wanted to 
come for a “visit” she wouldn't surprise us.

Mel and Hailey were beautiful together. Sleeping in 
each other's arms it was very quite obvious that they 
loved each other.

I slid in behind Hail, and Sandy slid in behind 
Mel, and caressing them gently, kissed them up and 
down the neck and shoulders until we had them stirring 
a little so that we could wake them completely.

It took a few minutes before each figured out that 
it wasn't the other that was massaging their bodies, 
licking their ears, necks, and faces.

As each awakened and recognized that we were in the 
bed with them, each rolled over and held the one of us 
that was closest. Kissing, loving and whispering, “I 
love you.”

When they had become more conscious, both sat up 
and looked at us with questioning looks each 
reflecting a little fear that they didn't know what 
this was about...

“What's up Bobby,” Hailey quietly asked looking 
furtively at Mel for emotional support.

“Hail, Mel,” the look of fear in their eyes 
increased waiting for the shoes to drop. “Alicia and I 
just wanted to let you know how much we truly 
appreciated our night together. It's the first time in 
a very long time that we've been able to love each 
other anywhere close to the way it was before.”

“Alicia?” Mel asked.

“Yes Mel," Sandy answered with a smile. "My real 
name was Alicia. Bobby's real name was Jason, and you 
two are the only two people outside of the NSA that 
know that. Mel, we don't intend to tell your mom, just 
you two and probably Jessi when the time is right.”

I picked up, “We felt that we had to be honest with 



you two since we have already told you some of the 
story. We owe it to you for being so loving and 
trusting of us.”

Sandy started to cry, “One of the reasons it's so 
hard for us to do this is that we both lost our 
families.”

Both Mel and Hailey had shocked looks on their 
faces, but didn't really understand yet.

“Jason had to give up two sisters that he loved 
very very much, and I had to give up a brother and a 
sister who I loved very much as well.”

I looked between the two girls trying to keep my 
tears from dropping out of my eyes. They could see I 
was almost there, but said nothing.

“As far as our families know we were 'Killed in 
Action',” prompting gasps from both Mel and Hailey. 
“We operated at a level that when our last mission 
went to shit, Jason and Alicia were put on an 
international hit list to be eliminated on sight.”

The looks on their faces were priceless, but it was 
obvious they understood the gravity of what we were 
telling them.

“That's why Jason made that comment about us 
eloping. If the wrong people recognize us, and that 
should not happen, we'll be eliminated immediately – 
on the spot. The body may never be found, sort of like 
Jimmy Hoffa. We wanted you to know because Jason loves 
you both more than life itself. He and I both felt we 
were deceiving you and being somewhat dishonest even 
though it was for our own self preservation.”

Both of the girls were crying by this time 
wondering what the bottom line was going to be, not 
realizing that we were telling them because of the 
depth of my relationships with them, and the fact it 
was not going to change.

“You guys can't ever say anything to anyone about 
Alicia and me," I said quietly. "You may hear us refer 
to each other by those names and if we do that, you 
are welcome to do the same, but I have to warn you 
that if you start, it will be very difficult not to 



slip up at some point, so even if we're using our real 
names, we should probably always be Sandy and Bobby to 
you.”

Both nodded their agreement.

“You also have to know that Jason and I were living 
as man and wife for many years, and that was as 
difficult to give up as our families.”

The worry returned to their eyes until Alicia 
continued smiling, “We also want you to know that your 
relationships will not change! I am not going to take 
Jason away from you! That's not possible. Even if it 
were, knowing all of you and the love you all have for 
each other, the only thing I could ever ask would 
be... Uhh... to be put on the schedule.” She was 
grinning widely at that comment.

Relief in their faces at that...

Lish continued, “I truly appreciate you sharing him 
with me. You two will provide us a great cover so that 
we might be able to see each other, like we did last 
night, a bit more often than we've been able to do in 
the past. I haven't had a man since the last time 
Jason and I took the chance to get together, and that 
was almost 2 years ago.”

That brought on a look of shock from both Mel and 
Hailey as they realized how disciplined Sandy must be.

Always analytical Mel asked, “How can you say that 
nobody who is looking for you should recognize you?”

I smiled at her, looked at Alicia and answered, 
“Because we don't look anything like they have seen us 
before.”

To the questioning look that crept onto both of 
their faces, “When Jason and I were on an operation we 
always wore disguises of some nature. There was always 
the possibility that we would become very unpopular in 
certain circles, so we tried to maintain ourselves 
looking totally differently.”

“I always had a limp and various scars on my face 
and hands while we were on operations. 'Lish was 
always quite heavy, buxom, and a bit more aged. The 



mission specialists were incredible at making us up.”

Lish laughed, “They were so good that you could 
take 10 pictures of us at different times and 
superimpose them and not be able to tell that the 
scars, the boobs, the wrinkled neck, face and chin 
were put on only when we needed them. We could 
actually move around as ourselves most of the time 
playing tourists and that's all we were, tourists.”

“Anyway, the shit hit the fan and the two of us 
needed to disappear and to do that we had to disappear 
completely, cease to exist,” I was starting to choke 
up again, Alicia was already in tears.

It was Hailey that spoke first, “Your secrets are 
safe with us...Jason, Alicia,” she stumbled at the 
names, “We don't ever want you to... Elope.”

Mel grinned at that, but added, “Bobby, Sandy, I 
know I can speak for Hail, but I feel so badly for you 
that you had to give up everything to survive. I'm 
very thankful that you did, because you, Jason, are 
the most important person in my life and it never 
would have happened.” She was crying now.

What a bunch. We were all sitting on the bed crying 
on each other, but knowing what the tears were for and 
what they meant.

It was Hailey that kind of finished it off for us 
by saying, “I'm very sorry for what happened to you, 
but I would like to say to you from the bottom of my 
heart how thankful we are for your service.”

That started the waterfalls.

None of us heard the knocking at the door until it 
turned into light pounding.

There was no way to hide the fact that we'd all 
been crying, so we just dried our faces and Mel went 
to unlock the door. 

When Janet saw her, she knew something was wrong, 
but Mel just put her arms around her mother and 
whispered, “I love you, Mom.”

The only one that had any clothes on was Janet and 



it was only a robe, so I bounced up and headed for the 
door.

“Let's go down and get some coffee and breakfast. 
While we're at it we can figure out what's up for 
tonight.” I had a grin on my face, and I took hold of 
Janet's hand and proceeded down the hall towards the 
kitchen.

On the way out the door Sandy and I looked at each 
other hoping that we'd done the right thing but both 
feeling that we had.

Janet didn't ask what was going on to have us all 
crying figuring that if we wanted her to know we'd 
tell her. She was right, and thankfully it gave us 
time to come up with something plausible.

It was Mel that put it to bed saying that we had 
come in to thank them for their time together.

I added my thanks to Janet at the same time because 
it was her being sore that freed up the time for Sandy 
and I.

From the look on Janet's face I think she knew that 
it was a BS story, but she didn't question it. Class 
act!

Mel and Hailey took the front on making breakfast 
for the group while I made fifty gallons of coffee. 
Considering the night I'd had, I was feeling pretty 
good, and I saw that Sandy was doing “fantastically" 
as well. A good fucking once in a while should do her 
good.

I had a plan to keep her around, more or less, all 
the time. We'd have to talk about it and include the 
girls in the process, but as long as we kept up our 
present covers, and just adjusted the specifics, we 
should be able to make it work.

I'll have to talk to Sandy later and let her know 
that I think we should continue to be Sandy and Bobby 
all the time. If we try to deviate from that, it's 
liable to slip at the wrong time with the possibility 
of creating problems. We can love each other as Jason 
and Alicia, but no other transgressions.



So we all sat around talking about nothing, and 
making some suggestions as to what we were going to 
do. It was very clear that Janet and Hailey were going 
to spend some quality time together. She still wanted 
some “meat” to stretch her out a bit more but was very 
much looking forward to Hailey's attention. Mel too, 
so perhaps Sandy and I would get some additional time 
in each other's arms.

Like yesterday, we all putzed through the day just 
hanging out not doing much of anything but getting 
relaxation time. We'd need it for when the other 
ladies left because we had some humping to do, though 
Mel had the contractors under control already.

Hailey and I took a walk down to the shop and 
worked on some new screens. She'd had some ideas about 
designs we could put on the skivvies that sounded kind 
of cute, so while she did the artwork, I did some 
emulsion setup on about four-dozen screens and set 
them in the rack to dry. Once we got the artwork 
black-lined and color separated we could expose and 
wash out.

It would be fun to run some test prints to see if 
our registration marks were good. Hail was a pretty 
good artist on the computer so I'm sure her designs 
would be very cool.

After a few hours of doing “actual work” we set 
things aside, cleaned up a bit and hand in hand walked 
back up to the house to see what else was happening.

Imagine our shock to find 3 naked ladies in the 
“play” room... playing. We just looked at each other, 
shook our heads and just passed through to the kitchen 
to get something cold to drink.

After about fifteen minutes of sitting sipping on 
our sodas Hailey gave me a sheepish look, and with a 
giggle asked, “You want to get an early start too?”

I guess I gave her a questioning look, because she 
followed it with, “Well, those three are already 
working on this evening's script, perhaps we should 
take some advantage of the few hours before supper and 
play too.”

I looked at her with a mock shock then couldn't 



help laughing. I put my hand out for her as I stood 
up, and taking mine in hers we picked up our sodas. 
Stepping around the bodies on the floor that were in 
various positions I won't try to describe here, but to 
say the sounds coming from the positions were 
convincing.

Hailey and I made it to the master and closed the 
door, meaning we wanted privacy, and by the time we'd 
walked across the room to pull the bedding down were 
both sans clothing.

As she lay onto her back, Hailey raised both arms 
in invitation for me to climb between her spreading 
legs, “Bobby please, just fuck me for now. It's been 
almost a week since we've been able to be physical. I 
want to feel you in me.”

How could I pass up that kind of invitation? I 
slowly moved into position making sure I viewed her 
entire offering, before moving my eyes to hers, 
bending down to kiss her tenderly while moving my 
stiff cock into position.

As our kiss became more passionate, I was sliding 
my cock between her labia collecting her warm wetness 
while pressing it into her clit. Her moans into my 
mouth told me I was in the right spot, so after a 
minute of that I let my dick drop to that special spot 
and pushed away the two guards and into the sanctum 
they had been protecting.

As my cock slowly entered her pussy, I thought she 
was giving me mouth to mouth the air came out of her 
lungs so forcefully. Though she had asked me to just 
fuck her, I began a slow rhythmic rendition of the old 
in and out.

Her legs had initially been spread straight out; 
she had now moved them to wrap my thighs pulling me as 
deeply into her grotto as I could reach. Those 
muscular legs were like a vise. There was no escape; 
though I can't think of a reason I'd want to.

Our faces were nose to nose with eyes locked as we 
gently screwed each other. She had her hands up behind 
my head running her fingers through my hair very 
softly while emitting little moans, grunts, squeals 
and squeaks with each stroke.



Her eyes were showing me so much love, she really 
didn't need to say, “Oh god Bobby, I love you so much.”

“I love you too, Sweetie. I want this to last a 
long time. Mel is so right when she says you were put 
here for me. When I'm with you everything is so 
perfect, so right, so... Hailey.”

She gave me a quick shudder before her internal 
muscles started pulsing against my penis as she had 
her first orgasm of this particular session.

I leaned down the inch between us and put my lips 
on hers licking her lips tenderly. Our eyes never lost 
contact with each other, as her body began to come 
down from number one. Somehow I wasn't even close.

I kept up a slow tender rhythm while she began to 
relax the muscles in her body. Her arms pulled me 
tightly to her body while her legs did the same 
letting me know she wasn't about to let go.

“I'll never get too much of that, Honey. Your 
hardness filling me is the most incredible thing.”

“I love being in you, Hailey. It is so perfect and 
when the time comes, we are going to make some 
incredible babies, Sweetheart.”

“Yeah, I look forward to carrying our baby, but not 
for a while, I have some things to do first.”

I smiled at her broadly, letting her know I was 
proud of her ability to keep her perspective on what 
is important.

“When you're ready Baby, you just let me know and 
we'll work on it.”

“Oh I will, Bobby. I think Mel and I are going to 
try at the same time so our babies will be as close to 
the same age as possible. I think it'll be around five 
years though, but who knows.”

We continued our slow deliberate loving, tenderly 
talking with each other, looking through each other's 
eyes into the soul behind. I purposely rubbed her clit 
hard every time I thrust inwards causing her to moan 



loudly.

By this time we were working on her fourth session 
with the "come dancer", and I could finally feel 
myself getting to that point where I was going to 
splash down her insides with my offerings. Hailey 
could feel what was happening. She began to thrust up 
at me with a bit more intensity and squeezing those 
incredible muscles that lined her vagina trying to 
bring me to my climax.

Our mutual stroking soon brought us both to that 
threshold, both moaning and grunting our effort to 
each other.

“Give it to me, Honey. Come in me. Put those baby 
makers where they belong. My pussy is hungry for your 
come. Do it.”

All I heard really was “baby makers where they 
belong” and my balls just let loose and out the end of 
my cock came splash after splash of little swimmers as 
we practiced putting them into their ultimate location.

“Oh yes Bobby, give them to me. Ughh Awwhh 
Fuucccckkkkkk.” She was milking me like an automatic 
milking machine she was coming so hard.

I don't know if I've mentioned it before, but 
Hailey is an extremely passionate woman and when she 
lets go the world will know. I have well insulated 
walls in the mini-condo, but when Hailey came this 
time, there was a quick knock on the bedroom door, a 
rule for a closed door, but there was no waiting for 
“permission granted". The door just slammed open and 3 
naked women burst through with Mel in the lead.

“Hey, no fair. You didn't invite us to the party. 
This is a joint night for all of us.”

She was laughing so I knew she wasn't really being 
serious, but the look on Janet's face was priceless. 
Sandy brought up the rear with a lot less urgency and 
was just shaking her head laughing loudly, and believe 
me, you know when Sandy laughs.

Neither of us paid any attention to our invaders, 
as we were both in the throes of our climaxes. Mel 
noticed, as did Janet, so they just stopped at the 



foot of the bed to allow us our time.

Sandy quickly joined them, “Wow, when she lets it 
go she lets it go doesn't she?”

Mel chuckled, “Oh yeah, Hail and Bobby are a 
perfect pair. I told him from the beginning that they 
were made for each other. Every time they make love, 
it just reinforces that belief in me.”

Sandy looked at her curiously, “How do you deal 
with that Mel. I mean, you and Bobby were first and 
you introduced Hailey. Most women in love wouldn't 
even consider that.”

Mel smiled at her and with all the love in the 
world answered, “Sandy, I love Bobby more than 
anything, but Hailey is a more perfect match for him 
than I am. I was kind of afraid that Hail wouldn't 
want to share him because that's not the way she was."

“The first time they were together, Hailey had 
already told both of us that it was going to be a 
shared relationship. She had already modified her 
basic belief structure so that we could all love each 
other without contention.”

Then she smiled wider, “And ya know what? It works 
great. Both Hail and I love Bobby and he loves both of 
us. We don't fight about it, we don't get jealous and 
if there are any problems we just work them out.”

Sandy just shook her head, “That's beautiful Mel, 
it really is. I think you understand how much I 
appreciate your sharing.”

Mel looked at Sandy and smiled nodding her head 
moving up to give her a tender kiss to let Sandy know 
she understood.

Both started to tear up which made Janet wonder 
what the hell was going on, but she still didn't make 
any comments or ask.

By this time both Hailey and I had recovered from 
our excursion into the world of mutual orgasm, and had 
turned over, sat up against the headboard holding each 
other and looked at our invaders.



Hailey chuckled, “Hey, can't anyone get a little 
privacy around here?”

“Well if you didn't yell so fucking loud we'd have 
never figured out you was here,” said Mel facetiously.

Hailey turned a little red with that, but it was 
all in good fun. The three others jumped on the bed 
moving up to snuggle with Hailey and me.

“We saw you three rolling around on the floor so we 
figured we'd get a little head start as well. Hey 
what's fair is fair.” Hailey chuckled.

Now the other three were blushing.

I looked at Hail and whispered, “Shall we lead the 
way to dinner my love?”

“Why yes, m'lord. I do believe that would be next 
item on the evening's agenda. Have we finished, or may 
I look forward to your attentions later.”

“I think you will be preoccupied my dear. Recall 
that you and Janet have a “date” for this evening.”

I saw a look of excitement come into her eyes. She 
nodded her head saying, “Yeah, I'd kind of forgotten 
that. But you're right, and I'm really really really 
looking forward to that!”

At that point she and Janet exchanged lustful looks 
with each other, moved together and kissed 
passionately.

I moved off the bed and found a pair of boxers to 
wear down to the kitchen. Sandy and Mel followed me 
down leaving Hailey and Janet on the bed together to 
do whatever it was they were going to do before 
dinner. They had at least an hour, so one could only 
assume they would get an additional head start on the 
evening.

Hell, by the time evening rolled around we'd have 
all had enough head start, we'd just fall asleep when 
we all got together. That would be ok too, but I think 
Mel had other ideas for me.

Closing the door behind her, Mel chuckled, “Well, 



ain't that precious.” She began to laugh out loud as 
she walked with us to the kitchen.

Sandy had stopped off at “her room” and picked up a 
T-Shirt to put on, and grabbed an extra for Melinda. I 
just figured Mel was going to cook naked, but Sandy 
handed her the shirt and she put it right on.

I threw out my lower lip uttering an, “Awwwwwww.”

They both stuck out their tongues at me and I just 
shook my head.

And in unison like they'd rehearsed, “Promises, 
promises.”

“I didn't say anything,” I protested.

“You didn't have to lover, just know that these two 
tongues will be working you over in a few hours.”

“Oh hurt me, hurt me,” I chuckled back.

Sandy raised her eyebrows and just cattily said, 
“We can do that too you know.”

Both she and Mel were laughing hysterically by this 
time when I covered up my crotch with both hands and 
put a pained surprised look on my face mouthing, 
Noooooo.

In that vein we each took a task and over the next 
hour and a half or so got our supper together, set the 
table and were just about ready to call when Janet and 
Hailey came “staggering” down to the kitchen wondering 
if they could do anything to help.

“No ladies, just take your seats and dinner will be 
served in a few minutes,” I told them.

While I was working on that, Mel went to the refer 
and pulled out the orange juice. She poured a fairly 
large glass for each of them and placed the glasses on 
the table in front of them.

Both eagerly drank down the juice thanking Mel for 
her thoughtfulness.

Then they noticed that the rest of us had some kind 



of clothes on, and got all shy and blushing. Sandy 
laughed and went up to the room and grabbed two of my 
T's to give to them.

So, clothed for the first time today, we all sat 
down and had a great dinner. Eating and chatting 
humorously giving each other the level of shit we 
figured each deserved for the day's activities.

At least Hailey and I were able to pound our chests 
letting the others know that we had actually 
accomplished something instead of just lolly gagging 
and grab assing all day.

“That's not all you did together,” Mel observed 
with a grin.

“No that's true,” then looking at Hailey, “I have 
to say that making love to Hailey this afternoon was 
an extremely pleasurable experience. I may just repeat 
this evening since she and Janet have obviously had 
some of their desired time.”

Hailey turned bright red and shyly smiled at me and 
whispered, “I'm game.”

Mel jumped all over that one, “Hey, when do I get a 
turn? I haven't had any of Bobby's lovin' for almost a 
week just like Hailey.” Throwing out her lower lip she 
dropped her face and gazed through her eyelashes at 
everyone around the table.

Everyone started to laugh loudly at that “pout lip” 
and after a short time Mel joined in the laughter, but 
I knew she had been serious and realistically it WAS 
her turn.

“Well ladies, what Mel has pointed out is really 
quite true and I do owe her. I've been with each of 
you individually since I've had the opportunity to 
give Mel some lovin'.”

Then looking around the table at each asked, “Any 
objections?”

There were none of course, and as each shook her 
head and looked at Mel there was sparkle in their eyes.

Mel got up and made the rounds of the table kissing 



each tenderly telling them “thank you”, and getting to 
me, gave me a quick peck on the lips and whispered, 
“You're in big trouble boy.”

“Boy?” I said, “You see a boy, you knock him down 
and spit on him!”

Mel just got a shocked look on her face, “Huh?”

I continued to grin at her, “A bucket of balls and 
a yard of dick, and you call me boy?”

Sandy jumped all over that one, “Yard of dick? When 
did you turn donkey, boy?” with strong emphasis on 
“boy".

I shot her a look but with a sparkle in her eyes 
she just bantered on, “Come on down, Sonny. Bring it."

“I got a good green loogie right here ready for 
you, Butch, and yeah, I'll knock your ass down too.”

I knew I'd been called; Sandy would do it!

“Ok, ok. I give up. EXCUUUUSSSSEEE me!”

All the girls just laughed loudly and gave Sandy 
high fives all around.

Somehow, this wasn't working out the way I'd 
envisioned. I was seriously outnumbered and with the 
estrogen level in the room could be in severely deep 
shit here if I wasn't careful. Not only that, but one 
of the four was absolutely fearless.

So hand in hand Mel and I wandered back to the 
master leaving the others to their own devices. 
Somehow I didn't feel sorry for them, they'd manage.

Once I closed the door and turned around, Mel was 
right there, threw her arms around my neck pulling me 
down for a kiss.

Damn. Have I mentioned this girl can kiss?

Tender passion is the only way I can describe it, 
and once broken she took my hand and led me to 
slaughter. I fought it so hard...



Very slowly and deliberately she began to remove my 
clothing stopping to gently caress me with her hands. 
This time she took extra time at my scars, having some 
inkling of what had caused them.

When she was finished she pushed me backwards onto 
the bed and while I watched slowly, very slowly, 
removed her clothing as well.

"Mel, I need a shower before we get started," 
knowing that I still had Hailey all over me.

When she had all of her clothes removed she pulled 
me up and we headed off to the shower room for a 
cleanup session. She said she needed one as well 
because she had Janet and Sandy all over her.

We did a little grope'n'grabass but the focus was 
clean, and off to the bed. When we were finished we 
dried each other tenderly and taking my hand Mel 
walked me to the bed.

It had been a while since Mel and I had taken the 
opportunity to show our true love for each other, but 
this night would remedy that discrepancy.

Mel slowly climbed onto the bed next to me and once 
again placed her lips against mine for a lengthy bout 
of tongue tango accompanied by a whole lot of tender 
groping.

She wrapped one hand around my stiff cock, and when 
our kisses were properly ended for the time being, she 
moved down my neck and chest kissing lightly and 
licking sensuously pausing to circle my belly button 
while on her southward journey.

She looked up at me with sparkles in her eyes while 
she began to lick my member like a lollypop.

“Oh god Mel, you are the best”

She smiled as much as she could with a mouth full 
of stiff penis, her eyes showing her contentment with 
the task at hand, or should I say mouth? “Mmmmmmmmm”, 
vibrated into my groin while her head began to bob up 
and down me.

She continued to use her magical tongue around the 



glans driving me absolutely out of my mind. One hand 
was gently massaging my balls letting them know it's 
okay to dispense their contents at any time.

It was quite apparent they had received the message 
because I felt the boiling begin, and she concentrated 
on that very end knob knowing that it had swelled in 
preparation for the upcoming eruption. ”Mmmmmmmmm,” 
she hummed for effect.

“OH GOD, Mel. Here it comes, Baby Doll. Uuggghhh!”

Her tongue whipped around my cock as spurt after 
spurt made its way into her stomach. She didn't slop a 
drop, and when I was finished pulsing, she began her 
licking clean up before rising up on her knees looking 
at me with a huge smile on her face.

“Thanks Bobby. Shit, I needed that. Bad!”

“It didn't hurt me any, Sweetie,” I gasped at her 
trying to catch my breath.

I held out my arms welcoming her to lay with me. 
She moved up licking her way past my belly button, 
stopping momentarily to give each nipple a little 
attention, moved up and started little nips at my neck 
and shoulders with her lips and teeth ending up at my 
left ear where after mouthing it appropriately, she 
whispered, “I love you.”

Being half on top of me it was easy for me to wrap 
her up and hug her tightly to me giving her neck a big 
bite before arranging our faces so that I could give 
her a kiss. I wanted to be sure to let her know how 
much I appreciated her through my lips on hers.

I must have 5 of the most passionate kissers on the 
planet, of course that includes Jessica. If someone 
were to torture me asking who the better kisser was, 
I'd be hard pressed to give him or her a legitimate 
answer. Each was a little different in her way, but 
each was incredibly passionate letting me know just 
how much love we shared.

We shared each other's bodies for a time gently 
caressing each other each making a bevy of different 
noises based on those touches. Our eyes were pretty 
much firmly engaged and I could see so much love and 



desire in those sparkling orbs. It made me begin to 
work on giving her the pleasure she deserved.

I began by rolling her gently over on to her back. 
When I started by kissing her chin then down her neck 
and across her shoulders she let out a long quiet moan 
to let me know that I was on the right track.

As with my usual methodology I kept my hands and 
mouth moving on her body, but in unpredictable 
directions. I tried to switch it up so things were 
different each time. We can't have boring sex now, can 
we?

My mouth moved down between the twin towers and 
circled each softly with my tongue making its way to 
the peak of each very slowly. Her moans were telling 
me to speed up a bit, but I was not to be rushed.

One thing she had learned over the time we'd been 
together was some patience. As much as she wanted me 
to rush through things, she knew by waiting she'd be 
given the maximum. It was still hard for her to wait, 
and believe me it was hard for me to delay some times, 
so sometimes I didn't, but that was also in keeping 
with changing things constantly.

This was to be a slow, deliberate raise to her 
maximum level of crazed desire, and she could sense 
it. She just lay back to enjoy it, noisily making sure 
I was aware of her appreciation.

I made the rounds at her belly button and paused to 
give attention to those sensitive areas over her 
reproductive organs before moving to her bare mons. 
There was never a hair there, nor stubble. I'll have 
to ask her one of these days why.

As I started my tongue and lips onto her thighs and 
down to those sensitive areas just at the juncture of 
her upper thigh and her outer labia causing her whole 
body to arch up to see about getting more contact. 
Taking care of the request was my pleasure and I 
dragged my tongue from the bottom of her vulva all the 
way to the top where her little captain was trying to 
steer the ship.

She gasped loudly and let out an appreciative moan 
when my lips closed on her clit and my tongue gave it 



a couple quick flicks...She knew it was a tease, but 
relished the attention.

And tease it was, as I moved my mouth and tongue to 
other areas of sensitivity. She squirmed and wiggled 
herself into 3 orgasms before I had really even 
started my “attack". Her patience was quite incredible 
considering where we started.

Her clit was crying out for attention by this time, 
so it was going to get what it needed. I once again 
wrapped my lips around the hood and flicked my tongue 
against the tip very lightly causing her to arch and 
moan loudly, but at that point, I backed away with my 
tongue slightly and just moved it in small, gentle 
circles around the sensitive nubbin. Every two or 
three revolutions or so, my tongue would lightly brush 
against the top as I felt her building up higher and 
higher. As soon as I sensed she was just about there I 
backed out just a little causing her to moan in 
frustration, but knowing the finality was coming soon.

She was used to this kind of treatment now and had 
just let herself go and fall into the upcoming 
explosion – an explosion she knew would bring her to 
the heights of pleasure. She'd been there before.

Finally the gyrations, wiggles and sounds let me 
know that it was time to light the final fuse, so 
that's exactly what I did... locking my lips around 
her clit again and with a bit more force, flicked my 
tongue across the whole area causing her body to begin 
to shake and a loud vibrating scream to form in the 
base of her throat.

Suddenly her hands came down to hold my head. Her 
thighs came together to puncture my eardrums, or 
perhaps to protect them from the noise that permeated 
the room as her back arched up off the bed so that 
only the back of her head and her heels were still 
making contact. Her stomach muscles rippled in spasm 
and her hips started to move violently side to side. I 
thought she was going to break my neck.

“Ughhh. Ahh. Oohhhh Bobbbbbeee...Shiitttt!” Was 
about all I could hear, but I knew I'd hit the sweet 
spot again.

I needed to wait for her body to collapse onto the 



bed again so it would start to relax. After what 
seemed like hours she started to relax.

Yeah? You try to breathe with your face full of 
pussy, being held by hands and legs, your neck 
stretched backwards like it was going to snap off! I 
could move my face from her pussy at least, and 
extracted my head from between her thighs. I moved 
quickly up to lay next to her and provide some comfort 
and assurance that she was indeed still amongst the 
living.

I maneuvered her to where I was sitting with my 
back against the headboard and she was sitting against 
me between my legs with my arms draped around her 
tummy and occasionally creeping up to gently caress 
one of her breasts. I kissed her neck and shoulder 
whispering sweet nothings into her ear to give her 
something to focus on. Her body still shook, quivered 
and twitched in orgasmic spasm for quite some time.

Her breathing was returning to normal and I knew 
there were concerned bodies outside the bedroom door, 
I could hear them, but it had been secured so that our 
time would be private – I didn't do that often, but 
this was the first time I had been with Mel in a while 
and I wanted it to be just she and I without 
interruptions that probably would have happened 
otherwise. I'd even shut off the intercom.

“Everything is fine Ladies,” I hollered so that it 
could be heard on the other side of the door. “Go back 
to your rooms and do whatever it is you were doing.”

Mel chuckled a little when she heard that looking 
up and giving me a peck on the lower chin. The look on 
her face needed an answer.

“I locked the door and turned off the intercom.”

She grinned widely at me because she knew what that 
means. It was Mel and only Mel that was in my 
attention tonight. It happened, but in our group 
relationship, I didn't lock the others out very often. 
Only those times when I felt it necessary to spend one 
on one time with one or the other of them.

Tonight was one of those and it was for Mel.



Mel rolled herself around a bit so she could hold 
me a bit more from the side, which is what we did for 
a good 30 minutes or more while she reveled in the 
feelings that were still echoing through her frame.

“That was so good Bobby. Thank you soooooo much!"

“I appreciate that you locked the door too; it 
makes me know that tonight is just for me. Both Hail 
and I are going to need that, you know?”

“Yeah I do,” I responded with a smile.

“It's important to us. We just need to know that 
you want just me or just her for that night or 
whatever time frame. We know there'll be times for the 
group and we really enjoy those times too, but the 
alone time with you is very important.”

“I know, Kitten. Once your mom and Sandy take off 
and it's just the three of us, it'll get more normal, 
whatever normal is.

I got a good laugh from her on that one. I love her 
laugh. It's so genuine!

“Well, mom will be gone late morning, and I'm not 
sure when Sandy has to go, but yeah, I'm looking 
forward to it being just the three of us again. I miss 
Jessi, but just the three of us is nice.”

“Yeah. I wonder how Jessi is doing.

“Mel, I know she's pregnant. I could see it in her 
before she left.”

“What do you mean?”

“When a woman is 'with child' she has a certain 
glow about her, even if she doesn't know it yet 
herself. I'm one of those people in the world that 
thinks there's nothing quite as beautiful as a 
pregnant woman.”

I got a kind of strange look from Mel at that, “You 
mean we're not as 'beautiful' until you knock us up?”

“No Mel, not at all. There is just something 
glowing about a woman that's been bred. I don't know, 



it's a primal kind of thing. It's a signal to men that 
this woman is fertile, she's welcomed a man between 
her legs and accepted his offering.”

“But she's already pregnant,” Mel observed.

“Yes, that's true. But like I said, it's a primal 
kind of thing. It's deep down, out of our control. 
That makes it even more enticing.”

She looked up at me with dreamy eyes and asked, “Do 
you want me to have a baby for us Bobby?”

“Only when you're ready Kitten, and not a moment 
before. Personally, I'd prefer you and Hailey wait for 
a few years and get your educations out-of-the-way 
before we think in those terms. But Yes, I would like 
for you to have our baby.”

She felt the twitch in my cock when I said that and 
got a big grin on her face, “I think someone else 
agrees with you. I think the little guy is ready to do 
his part.”

“The little guy can hold his horses.”

“Oh no Bobby, I think we need a lot of practice so 
when the time comes, we all know precisely how to make 
a baby. I need the little guy to be very good at 
putting your seeds in my garden. Then when it's 
fertile there shouldn't be a problem,” she said with a 
chuckle.

As she was talking about seeding her garden, I 
began to roll her onto her back. Putting her arms 
around my neck and smiling like a Cheshire cat, she 
rolled with me making sure her legs were spread 
appropriately to enable my imminent entrance.

It was as though we were made to fit each other. 
She got settled on her back, her legs wrapped around 
my waist, and my cock just slotted into perfect 
position so that when I gave a slight push the head 
pushed those outer labia apart and found its way into 
her soaking narrow opening.

Her vagina welcomed the intruder, and she pushed up 
with her hips to encourage him to sink in a little 
deeper, so that shaft behind the knob in front just 



slipped right in behind, the way it was designed to do.

“Ohhh, I need this Bobby. It's been tooooo 
lonngggg.”

“Yes it has, Kitten, and we need to make sure it 
happens when you need it.”

As she pushed against my next thrust she said, 
“It's ok, I didn't mind giving up some time for mom 
and Sandy. It's not like it's going to happen all the 
time. Uggghhhh God, that feels good.”

We got ourselves into a perfect rhythm, our faces 
just inches from each other. Our eyes were telling the 
other exactly how we felt about what was happening and 
both provided very sensual deep kisses while we joined 
as if one person.

That's what it was like with Mel and Hailey, like 
we had joined into one soul, one spirit. It's hard to 
explain, but I don't get that with Janet, or even 
Sandy, though with Sandy it is different than with Mel 
or Hail. Jessica is another like Mel and Hailey, each 
being different in her own way. Again, it's hard to 
put into words.

Mel buzzed through 3 more orgasms, the 3rd of which 
was a doozie. It was all I could do to hold myself 
back so that I could go for at least one more, but I 
probably should have gone ahead and shot at number 
three. She was getting pretty tired and I could tell 
her body was getting a bit weak by that time.

She looked up at me with questioning eyes as she 
recovered from that third kick ass bout, and I pressed 
my head down next to hers and whispered into her ear, 
that I was sorry, and I'd blast her in a few minutes.

“You don't have to apologize. I just can't believe 
you're still going old man,” she said with a weary 
chuckle, the sparkle in her eyes never diminishing.

“Old man? I'll show you old man young lady.”

“Nooooooo! You don't have to prove anything to me, 
Honey. Please, I have no complaints, other than I want 
you to cum in me dammit! I love that feeling.”



I started giving her gentle strokes to get back 
into a rhythm, and as I was doing that, she started 
manipulating those internal muscles that she has so 
much control over, and I knew it wasn't going to be 
long.

It wasn't more than a minute and a half or two 
minutes before I could feel the bubbling in my balls, 
and she could feel the swelling of my cock.

“Oh yes, Bobby, give it to me. I want every drop. 
Oh god, put a baby in my belly.”

That was all it took. I exploded like a bomb and 
left what felt like 3 quarts of semen in her welcoming 
pussy – now we all know it wasn't 3 quarts, I just 
said that's what it felt like.

As I was shooting my warmth into her, she came 
again, wiggling and pushing against me, wrapping her 
legs and arms around me so that I couldn't get away.

Like I was going to try to get away?

Our mouths found each other's and we locked 
together with tongues flashing like there was no 
tomorrow. The passion exchanged between the two of us 
after our mutual orgasms was incredible. It usually is.

After a few more minutes I reached up and punched 
the button that secured all the lights and pulled up 
the covers. Still wrapped in each other we both 
dropped off to na-na land.

Mel woke up during the night and decided she hadn't 
had enough yet, and about 3am I awoke with a very soft 
mouth working on my now hard cock. When I groaned, Mel 
cheerfully, too damned cheerfully for three in the 
morning, welcomed me out of slumber-land and proceeded 
to climb up and impale herself gently.

When she met my pubic bone, she moved herself 
slowly back and forth putting the maximum pressure on 
her clit. It took her less than 2 minutes of just 
doing that to blast off by which time I'd become 
totally conscious.

Feeling those incredible muscles do their thing on 
my stiffy I moaned quietly, then hearing a giggle, 



looked up in time to notice that Mel was just lowering 
her body on my chest kissing and gently caressing.

“I love you Bobby,” she whispered almost inaudibly 
as she once again dropped into slumber.

I just gave out a heavy sigh, and with my hard cock 
still imbedded in her, dropped off once again. I was a 
long way from any semblance of climax, and it felt so 
good being buried in her soft, warm pussy.

It truly felt like home.


