The Good Dr.

It had been about a month since we had contacted a single, 43yr male who lived part-time in Port Charlotte and part-time in Jacksonville. He came
over to the condo one evening to meet Ally and they knew sex was in the cards upon their next meeting. The first opportunity was missed because Ally
caught a cold on a flight back from Boston canceling their encounter. Stan, who we learned was a surgeon at the hospital, made it clear that he
wanted to explore erotic pleasure with Ally on his next visit to the area.

Labor Day Weekend we had nothing to do except watch Tiger in the Fed-X cup playoffs or football on TV. | mentioned to Ally that she should give
Dr. Stan a call and see what the schedule was for the up coming week. Since we had been in an on going discussion about Ally not being horny, |
didn’t expect her to do anything positive. Admittedly, | was excited to learn she actually called Stan and made plans for his day off, Wednesday. |
became more interested as she explained the encounter.

“l asked Stan to meet us here on Wednesday morning and we’d go to Boca Grand Beach. I'll pack a picnic lunch, bring the umbrella, chairs, and
plastic bags to collect shells in. After the beach we’ll go out for an early diner at the Oyster Bar at Fisherman'’s Village, come home, say good night to
Sam, have a cocktail and fuck !” she smiled.

The balance of the long weekend | tried to get Ally to meet someone at the Midway house, but either she didn't try or she was unsuccessful.
Tuesday we drove to Deerfield Beach to see my daughter who just had breast reduction surgery. It was great to see how pleased she was to have
smaller tits, “still large but on my chest” as she says. The trip back over the alley revealed the first signs of Ally returning to her horny ways. From mile
marker 38 to mile marker 89 Ally gave me an unsolicited blowjob! Rising up after swallowing the last few drops she smiled, “Think Stan would like that

o

“He is in for the day of a lifetime tomorrow if you remain as horny as you are right now!” | answered.

“I'm so horny right now | want you to pull off at the next rest area and eat my pussy!”

The eleven minute drive from that spot to the rest stop was enhanced by Ally rubbing my softening dick and balls. As we pulled into a parking slot,
away from the main traffic area, Ally jumped into the back seat, removed her shorts and G-string thong. | got out, re-entered the back seat, getting
between Ally’s spread legs. The second my tongue caressed her clit she broke into moans of lustful pleasure. | ate her very aggressively into a
multitude of mini-climaxes. Once her cunt was filled with her hot lust liquid, | inserted fingers into her cunt and asshole. Within seconds she exploded
in orgasmic climax. As we straighten and redressed she told me how good | ate her pussy. | told her as we drove off northward, that the reason she
climaxed so powerfully was she been fantasizing about Stan eating her pussy. | could tell by her facial expressions | was dead on.

The next morning we were up loading the trunk as Stan arrived. We left with Stan and Ally sitting in the back seat. They were wrapped up in
conversation until | paid the toll at Baca Grand. After passing over the bridge Ally got my attention, “What a beautiful cock!” she explained, removing it
from Stan’s pants, moving to kiss Stan on the lips. During their passionate embrace Ally explained her quest to Stan, “I want to suck your cock.” she
seduced. | watched in the rear view mirror Ally slid down to take his cock into her mouth.

“Oh, is that good !” Stan gasp as Ally began to suck him seriously. He moaned in lustful pleasure with words of praise flowing from his lips. “God, are
you good! Holyshit, can you suck cock! Oh, Ally yes!! etc.” There was no secret to the eruption, “Oh, fuck, I'm cuming!” he announced letting loads of
cum to shoot into Ally sucking mouth. Smiling from ear to ear she rose up, kissed Stan on the lips, and said, “You taste so good !"

“l owe you big time.” he promised.

“We'll take care of that later.” she replied softly.

Pulling into the parking lot, “We're here!” | informed. We collected the beach stuff from the trunk, switched into swimsuits in the rest room, and
walked out a hundred yards to the waters edge setting up the umbrella, towels, cooler, chairs, and tested the warm gulf waters together.

Stan looked like a handsome hunk with his body all wet, hair slicked back, and muscular body. Ally enjoyed the fact she was the only female
between two male bodies. Under the surface there was a lot of feeling, squeezing, and rubbing of body parts. Standing, talking about shell collecting
down the beach, Stan had his hand on one cheek of Ally’s ass and | squeezed the other. She had hold of a cock in each hand ! Following a half hour
of touchy-feely, we returned to the umbrella, grabbed a beverage, plastic bags, heading down the beach looking for shells.

The beach is literally loaded with shells. We walked and talked collecting only the most perfect shells. Along with he shells we were able to fine a
number of sharks teeth. Never before collecting sharks teeth, they soon became the topic we concentrated on. Being on the beach we were privileged
to have a sea breeze which softened the 90 degree temperature. Once back at the umbrella site we made sure the shade was covering us as we
shared the sandwiches and soda’s. The fun aspect was the building relationship between Ally and Stan. They would get involved in a particular
subject, agree on the discussion point, then kiss like lovers. | could see they could care less what anyone thought, because they would perform tit
grabbing, cock rubbing, obvious French kissing, without a care in the world.

We took one more short dip to cool off before the trip back. Keeping the same seating arrangements as the trip over Ally executed the same arousal,
sucking Stan off before we reached the toll booth on the return trip. With a brief recovery Stan became very affectionate toward Ally. It was difficult to
see everything, | did have to keep the car on the road, but Stan removed Ally’s top sucking her tits until we arrived back at the condo.

“That was a short trip.” Stan said realizing we’d returned.

“Oh, wow! That was a quick trip.” Ally gasp, putting her top back on.

The group had a quick cocktail out on the lanai before Ally and Stan departed for showers. Both bodies in that small little shower, after soaping and

rinsing Ally dropped to her kneels sucking Stan off for the third time that day. All redressed, comfortable, we headed for diner at the Oyster Bar at



Fisherman’s Village. The table was on the window with a perfect view of the up-coming sunset. Ally sat across from me and next to Stan. If the couple
at the next table could hear they would have learned a lot, | know | did.

“Where did you learn to give such great head?” Stan seriously asked. Ally took him through the ice cream story ending with “I really love it.” Stan
replied, “I could tell. Not that I've had that many, but none sucked cock like you.” Ally became all smiley, “I also love the way you taste!”

“l can’t wait to taste you. And, | like eating pussy as much as you like sucking dick.” he smiled.

“Some body is getting excited.” she said feeling his cock grow hard in her hand under the table.

“Do you take it up the ass?” he asked with a smile.

“I think your too big for me.”

“Not if it's done right.”

“Well, you're the doctor, so | guess you know how to do it. Just don’t hurt me.” she conceited.

“After what you've done for me today, | could never hurt you.”

“l can’t wait until we get home. | am so horny for you!” she said leaning in giving him a wet, lustful, kiss. We took our time window shopping as we
walked through the mall on the way to the parking lot. The only words | heard on the short ride home was Stan saying in between kisses, “l want to eat
you!” Ally answered, “Yes!”

We weren't seated five minutes before Ally led Stan to the bedroom. | followed them retrieving the massage oil from the night stand. Stan and | had
Ally lay face down in the center of the king size bed. Each taking a side we began to massage her body from neck to toes. Once finished with the
backside she rolled over to have the front aroused. While Stan massaged her tits, shoulders, neck, and tummy, | asked him if he like the taste of
strawberry. “Why?” he replied. “I've got strawberry motion lotion for her pussy.”

“I'd just a soon have it natural.”

“The way she cums when you eat her will wash the strawberry away in a heart beat, and she will fill with climax lust liquid.”

“I like strawberry.”

Ally took advantage of the positioning by pulling Stan’s dick into her mouth as he rubbed her tits sensually. “Hey, it's my turn to give you pleasure.”
he informed moving down to position himself to eat her pussy. A series of “Yes’s” filled the room as Stan excited Ally’s clit with his tongue. “Oh god is
that good!” she gasp grabbing his head.

He lifted from her crotch, “Strawberry Heaven!” he said going back down on her.

Stan had not informed Ally previously that he was an expert pussy eater, but Ally found out immediately.

“Oh god are you good! Oh, Stan, | love it I" she praised.

He placed a small pillow under her ass giving him easy access to her pussy and asshole. Starting at the top he licked every inch of her pussy all the
way to her exposed ass.

Using his long tongue he penetrated her ass causing her to moan in lustful pleasure. Once he’d loosen her with his tongue, he replaced it with a well
lubricated finger. “How’s that?” he asked moving his digit around in her asshole.

“I love it!” she gasp. While continuing to finger fuck her ass, he approached her cunt in the same manner. First the tongue, then the digit. Maintaining
the dual finger stimulation he applied his tongue to the task of exciting her clit beyond control.

“Oh, god are you good !" she gasp as ripples of climax shot through her body. He ate and fingered her until she cried out loud for him to stop. Lifting
his wet face from her soaking wet pussy he smiled, “Did you like it?”

“That was the best, ever! God, Stan can you eat pussy!”

“I'd do you any time you want it.” he assured. Pulling him against her for a kiss, she maneuvered herself into a mounting position. With Stan erection
deep in her pussy she rode him like a cowgirl. Grabbing her ass he pounded up as she thrust down, together they moaned in pleasurable bliss. She
rode him until all her energy disappeared. Lying down on his chest to recover, he pumped up into her romantically. In a single motion they rolled over
leaving Stan still buried in her cunt but on top. As his ass began to rotate Ally moaned, “Oh, is that good!” Staring into his eyes as they fucked she
smiled from ear to ear. “l love your cock in me!”

“So do I!'” he gasp. Taking a deep breath he began to hammer her pussy. She praised every thrust. The more aggressive her fucked her the more
she liked it. “Oh, yes! Fuck me!”

From the raised, stiff armed missionary position he switched her into the ramrod with her legs over his shoulders. Using her legs for leverage he
pounded her exposed cunt. Again the harder he’d pound her the more she wanted it!

“Okay Ally here we go!” he exclaimed as he rolled her onto all fours taking her doggie style. It started in her cunt but soon changed to her asshole.
With a single thrust he slipped deep into her ass.

“Oh, my god !” she exclaimed, but didn’t complain. He began to hump her butt. Reaching down between her legs she began to massage her clit as
he pounded her asshole.

“Fuck it!” she ordered, beginning to enjoy the ass fucking.

“I knew you'd like it! | just knew it !" he said thrusting harder.

“I love it! Fuck it!” she insisted. The next words out of his mouth, “I'm going to cum !”

“Cum! Fill my ass with cum ! Oh, yes!” she expressed as he released giant loads into her hot ass!



“God, you can fuck Ally!” he announced as he fell off to her side on the bed.

“We fuck good together, don’t we?” she smiled.

“We sure do!” he said giving her a little thank you kiss.

“That was terrific, but | would love for you to cum in my pussy.” she seduced.

“Give me a short break and I'll execute your desire!”

They remained cuddled together on the bed for awhile before getting up and returning to the lanai for a cold beverage. Sitting together on the sofa they
engaged in constant kissing and feeling of each other’s body. Dressed in robes only, the coverage was soon gone as their naked bodies crushed
together. Stan managed to get two fingers into Ally’s cunt while she stroked his cock ever harder.

“Easy! Don't hurt it.” she said as his fingering became more aggressive.

“I thought you liked it ruff?” he questioned.

“l do, but not that ruff this soon.” she responded.

“Is that better?” he asked sliding his fingers deep into her hot, wet, pussy.

“Oh yeah, | like that!” she expressed giving him a lustful, wet, kiss, as she worked her hand up and down his growing erection. The words changed
to moans of pleasurable enjoyment. Stan’s cock became solid as a rock and Ally’s cunt needed to be fucked.

“I want you.” she gasp, with her pussy on fire from his arousal.

“l want you too.” he said taking her by the hand and leading her into the bed room.

Kissing passionately at the side of the bed, their bodies fell together, with Stan on top, onto the bed. He kissed her as she guided his cock into her
hot, wanting, cunt. “Oh, Stan, fuck me!” she pleaded as he began to hump slowly.

“What a soft, hot, wet, pussy.” he seduced as he pumped ever harder and deeper.

“Oh god | love your cock!” she said as the ripples of lustful eruption shot through her body. Stan hammered her for what seemed like forever before
warning of his pending climax.

“I'm going to cum. Do you want it in you or on your tits?”

“Fill me!” she begged.

Stan let out an animal sound that was the harbinger of a giant load. “Ooh, Yes, Ooh, fuck!” he filled her with a quart of cum. Ally welcomed every
explosion with a scream of “Yes!”

Stan gasping for breath asked Ally if she was all right. “Are you okay?”

“Oh, yes. I'm fine. Thank you very much. | needed that.”
“Any time.” He smiled.

Ally was the first to get up and re-robe. Looking at Stan lying naked on the bed, “When is your next day off?” she asked.

“I'm on duty for the next four days, so Saturday is my next day off.” he said rising up and extending a hand. Ally took hold and he pulled her back on
top of him. They made out like it was the first time that evening. In between their passionate embraces they tell each other how much they wanted to
fuck again. Ally did everything she could including sucking it again, to get Stan up once more. It was to no avail, he couldn’t get it up regardless how
hard they tried.

“Saturday’s a date for sure, right?” she asked as he was dressing.

“For sure.” he assured.

Ally walked him to the door, exchanged one last long passionate kiss and Stan left. Joining me on the lanai she had a grin from ear to ear.

“You had yourself one hell of a night.”

“Babe, it was fantastic. | can’t wait until we do it all again Saturday.”

“How is your ass?”

“Fine. You know | really didn’t think I'd like it, but because he knew how to do it, it was wonderful.”

“Did you cum?”

“Several times. Look,” she said spreading her legs, it’s still pouring out of me!”

The end.

About the Author

Alex, the writer, and Ally his wife are the principles of The Sexual Adventures of Alex & Ally .They began after a successful battle with breast cancer.
Alex and Ally had lengthily discussions about their future. They knew from life's experience that it could all end tomorrow. Together, they set plans to
accomplish numerous goals. In addition to the obvious, live each day to it's fullest, and grab all the gusto you can, they set a number of activities that
they had to experience. There were people and places to see all over the world and experiences they'd not even mentioned before. One of the
non-mentionable was the concept of multiple partner sex. They talked about it non-stop every day for over a year before stumbling into their first

encounter with a long time family friend. That accidental encounter taught them that consensual sex was nothing more than a sport. Multiple partner



sex was totally fun and with absolutely no guilt. In addition to be the most pleasurable sensation on earth, it was free ! The recollections of their real
encounters make up the series of The Sexual Adventures of Alex &Ally. It all began with a friend, And if you can't fuck your friends, who can you

fuck?"
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