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It's not about work in a restaurant, it's a story about us serving a 10-person dinner party...naked.
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Chapter 1
Ever since my first time, (which was withMelissa Malone), I've just loved sex. Well, I'm a guy and, I
suppose, most of us do. But, I got really lucky on my first job after college when after working for two
years, a new college grad hired on, Alexis Brown.
Oh, she was nice. Pretty, blond, fun, sparkly personality and, as I found out on our second date,
loves to fuck. Well, even more, she just loves sex: blowjobs, handjobs, having her pussy eaten, she
loved it all. And, she was adventuresome.
We'd be out somewhere and she'd just say, "Pull over, let's fuck, maybe somebody'll see us."
Or we'd fuck in an alley, her backed up against a wall, her legs wrapped around me, or in the woods
or at the beach in some semi-secluded place. But, if someone saw us, she didn't care. In fact, she
really loved it and it made her orgasms even stronger.
She kept me pretty well drained of semen, even when she had her periods, she'd suck me off at least
twice a day, usually in the morning then at night.
We got married and the sex didn't diminish one bit, Alexis was a tiger in bed and I almost never
initiated sex, she did. Yeah, I know, I really lucked-out.
We had both agreed that we wanted to start a family and about a two weeks before our wedding, she
stopped taking the pill. Well, with how much we fuck, you're right, about nine months later, we had
little Katherine.

Now, I do have to tell you, the rigors of parenthood, late night feedings, calming your crying infant, all
those things, well, sure, it did have an effect on our sex life. We still had the occasional fun fuck in the
woods somewhere or in the car pulled off the road but it was much less than before. I'm sure you can
understand.
So, for the next two years or so, things were more sedate in the bedroom and, we were both missing
our former fun. But, as you parents know, there's not a lot to be done, there are only so many hours in
a day.
Alexis stayed home with the baby until she was ready for nursery school when she got a part-time
job during school hours. That did help her frame of mind and the bank account some but still did little
for our sex life.
She was getting to meet some of the other mothers at the school and, one in particular, Linda, was
the subject of our conversations after she'd gotten to know her. It seemed that this Linda was about
as close to a nymphomaniac as possible.
She and her husband, Martin, were about five years older than we were and she often regaled Alexis
with her exploits with her hubby and with a variety of other men. Seems that Martin was open to her
having a number of boyfriends and Alexis assured me that Linda allowed her hubby identical
privileges.
One nice byproduct of Alexis knowing Linda was our sex life. When she came home with the latest
tales, it often led to her giving me a nice blowjob or us fucking like mad. It had really turned Alexis on
to have this new friend and it seemed that the two of them talked sex all the time they were together.
Then, one Saturday afternoon, when the three of us were out shopping in the local mall, we ran into
Linda. I must say, I was impressed. I had actually seen her before Alexis had, though, of course, I
didn't know who she was. I did however look her over as she was quite attractive. She was about fivesix with beautiful, long legs, nicely shown under her short skirt, and a nice bit of cleavage on view.
Her head was crowned with a cascade of auburn curls to her shoulders. Quite pretty and, well, sexy.
So, I had already scoped her out, as men do, when Alexis said, "Oh, Look, there's Linda from school.
Come, I want you to meet her," and she waved as she dragged us over to her.
It was a pleasure talking with her as she had a nice, sexy air about her and I couldn't help but notice
that she seemed to be looking me up and down as we chatted about this and that. Then, we were off
to finish shopping and I soon forgot about Linda.

But I guess she hadn't forgotten about me because a few days later, Alexis said, as we were eating
dinner, "Remember, Linda, from school, you met her on Saturday?"
"Sure, your sex-crazed friend from school. What about her?"
"Well, she asked me about you today."
"So? Nothing strange about that."
"Well, it was her question. She asked how big your cock is."
"You serious? A woman you know from Katherine's school wants to know how I'm hung?"
"She asked just that, Charlie, right out like that. I told her, too. Hope you don't mind."
"So now she knows I'm sixteen inches long and six inches around?" I jested for my comment was
surely a jest.
"No, I told her the truth, I thought that was good enough. And she did say I was a lucky woman. It
was what she said after that that really surprised me."
"Oh, of course, she wants my cock, right?"
"Well, no, not quite that. It's that they're having a party, a dinner party."
"Hmm, okay, like a potluck? Bring your own, something like that?"
"Not even close. And we're invited if we want to come."
"Well, sure, why not, she seemed nice. We can have your mom take Katherine."
"Do you want to know what kind of dinner party it is?"
Now, I perked up. Knowing what I'd heard about Linda, now I could see that there was something
behind what Alexis was telling me.
"Geez, not an all-naked dinner party?"
"No, just us naked, you and me. We'd be serving the rest of the guests."

I have to admit, my dick went on its own and stiffened-up.
"Naked? Us serving the dinner to them, naked. Are there other people there?"
"Five couples including them. They usually have six couples and one has moved to Boston recently.
This is an initiation and trial to see if we like them and they like us."
Then, she added the bombshell, "I really want to do it, Charlie, I want us to join their group."
"And, when is this little dinner party?"
"Weekend after next, on Saturday night. They all pretty much sleep over and make a night out of it.
Maybe you'd get to fuck Linda. You'd like that, wouldn't you? I saw you two looking each other over
pretty good."
"Well, hon, she's pretty hot and with all you've told me, I guess she's about as close to a nympho as
you can get."
"It's how she describes herself, she says she's a nympho. Bet you'd like to sample her pussy,
wouldn't you?"
"Well, here, feel that, that's your answer," I said as I led her hand to the hard bulge in my pants.
"Well, maybe your thinking of Linda got you nice and hard but how about little wifeygetting the use
out of it?" she said as she started unbuttoning her blouse as she stood up to go to our bedroom. It
was a great fuck.
As we lay there after, my cock still inside her but now somewhat soft, she asked me again.
"So, what are you thinking about this dinner party thing? You know I really want to do it."
"Yeah, you've made that pretty clear. Well, we'd have to think about Katherine."
"Mom will take her, I've already asked."
Well, it was looking like my wife wanted to try out this dinner party thing with her school-mom friend.
Well, why not? I told her sure and that was that.

The next evening, she told me that we were on and would be serving the dinner naked and available
for our guest's pleasure. To tell you the truth, I was pretty excited but also just a bit concerned about
how far things could go.
Then she told me that same-sex stuff was only agreed by both parties and that none of the men were
into homosexual couplings. And pain and such was also off the table. The group was more
conventional in sexual tastes which now had me eager for the day to come.
And the day did finally come and we showered and dressed in a tee and jeans knowing that it really
only was to get us to Alexis's mom's house and from there to Linda and Martin's. It was to be naked
from then on.
So when we got there, there were three other cars already parked in the drive. We got out and
walked up to the door which opened and there was Linda.
"Come in, come in. All ready for some fun?"
"Yes, a bit uneasy, but, yes," Alexis tells her.
She was dressed in a short dress that was somewhat transparent as she asked us to go ahead and
undress before we went in. She was particularly watching me as I lowered my denims and pulled
down my briefs.
"Mmm, nice, Charlie," she said softly as she reached down and took my cock in her hand, squeezed
gently, then stroked me even harder. "Yes, I think you two will be fun, come meet everyone," and she
led us into a large room where a number of people were sitting and standing, each one with a
wineglass in their hand. All their eyes were on us.
"First, everyone, this is Charlie and Alexis. This is my husband Martin, that's Brenda and Stan, Sheila
and Luke, Steve and Nikki and Ron and Carol. We all have placecards on the table to help you know
who is who. There's also one of those nice little blue pills for each man and there's more for in the
morning. Gotta keep those cocks good and hard, right girls?"
Well, Martin, Linda's mate, was a nice-looking guy, just under forty, it turns out, dressed in a polo
shirt and khakis, about my height, six-one.
Brenda and Stan, well, she was a blond, really well-built, just under thirty, nice figure in a very lowcut dress that didn't seem to have anything underneath it. Delicious. He had short blond hair and a
Hawaiian shirt and shorts.

Sheila and Luke were also nice-looking, she was a streaky blond down past her shoulders in a tight
tee with nothing under it but her lovely breasts, the fabric was translucent and her nipples, quite erect,
were on view. Under was a short black leather skirt with two long, beautiful legs dropping to the floor.
She was very sexy. Her husband was also trim and handsome, kind of athletic-looking about six feet
tall with wavy blond hair.
Nikki and Steve were also very attractive, she was really hot, a redhead with a pair of boobs that
were Playboy material. She was in a tube top that just grazed the tops of her nipples contained within,
her pink aureoles just peeking out for all to see. Under was the smallest pair of shorts I think I'd ever
seen. Steve was wearing a Hawaiian shirt open showing his muscular chest and curly hair and a pair
of tight shorts that made his bulge obvious to all.
I did see that the women who were seated, none took any precaution to hold their knees together,
most let their legs gap and there wasn't a panty in sight, just shaved, damp pussies.
Alexis and I were passing around hors d'oeuvres and refilling wine glasses circulating among the
guests as they chatted with us and touched us as they wanted. Linda had told Alexis that our bodies
would be both on display and available for touching as we served the guests and my cock was getting
some nice attention as I circulated around the room.
Alexis, too, of course, was being fondled by the men and a few of the women; Linda, I noticed,
especially was interesting in my wife's breasts and my cock as we did our rounds.
Then, after about forty-five minutes, Linda popped into the kitchen, then came back to announce
dinner. Alexis and I went with her and we were soon serving the guests around the table.
As I stood next to Brenda, holding a tray, she bent over and gave a quick suck to my cock, the nicest
tip I'd ever gotten as a server. Alexis, I noted, was getting a few pats and rubs on her pussy and even
spread her stance as she served Martin, our host for the evening. He had his thumb up under her as
she stood there refilling his glass.
We finally served ourselves and sat to eat with the rest. I was between Nikki and Carol who each
took turns stroking my cock as we ate. Alexis, across the table, was between Ron and Steve. Her
legs were open as Steve fingered her and Ron played with her boob. What a dinner party.
Around the table, several of the women now had exposed their breasts and several cocks were now
out in the open being fondled.

Did I say it was highly arousing? Do I even need to?
We had just about finished eating when Linda asked, "Charlie, Alexis, we'd like to watch you both
masturbate. Just scoot your chairs back so we can all see, okay? And, Charlie, make sure you don't
cum, we want to save that."
There were bottles of sexual lubricant on the table, I had noticed that as soon as we had come into
the dining room. I put a squirt onto my left hand, yes, I'm right-handed in everything but jacking-off,
scooted my chair back and gripped my cock ready to start.
Alexis wet her fingers in her mouth then dropped them between her outspread legs and began
rubbing up and down as her other hand pinched her nipple. Ron had also moved his chair back and
was rubbing her other boob as she got herself off.
I was stroking myself, getting closer and closer, now beginning to get that nice, tingly sensation in the
tip of my cock that always foretells a cum. I slowed down, looking over at Alexis who was now
moaning softly as she rubbed with one hand and fingered herself with the other.
I was getting some help from Linda, our hostess, who was sitting at the end of the table. She had her
chair pushed back, her breasts bared and one leg up on her chair, opening herself for me to stare at
her beautiful, bare pussy as she probed herself with a finger while she smiled at me.
If you think that being naked and jacking-off in front of other people would make your cock wilt, think
again. It was making me even harder, it was exciting to be watched as I jacked back and forth.
I had to slow because I was getting close and was asked not to cum, not doubt, Linda was having
some plans for my load of semen, at least, I hoped that.
"Mmm, I'm getting close," I groaned and Martin and Linda got up, she came over to me, Martin went
to Alexis and both stood behind us as we each masturbated.
Then, I saw Martin reach around my wife and cup her breast in his hand as his other hand reached
between her legs as he slid two fingers up inside her. Then, Linda bent over me, her breasts pressing
my back as she pulled my hand away and replaced it with her own and began stroking me as her
other hand reached around to softly pinch my nipple.
As I watched, Brenda reached over to Ron and zipped down his fly as she reached in and pulled out
his cock, the only one still uncovered at that point and began stroking him as he put his hand under
her uplifted skirt and began fingering her.

"Time to clear the table," Linda said and a couple of people began taking the plates and glasses and
silverware away; one guy, Stan, I think, carrying plates to the kitchen with his cock hanging out of his
pants, yes, it was a somewhat bizarre dinner party.
Linda was stroking me slowly, I really wasn't any closer to cumming, when she announced, "Now,
Alexis, Charlie, you two can get up on the table and fuck for us. We want to see you cum."
Chapter 2
So, they helped Alexis and me up onto the table and I whispered in her ear that we should do some
sixty-nine first but not cum, then fuck for them. I got down on my back as she crawled up over me
lowering her head down to take my cock in her mouth. Then, I watched her pussy drop down as her
labia touched my lips and upturned tongue. I just held my tongue pointing straight up out of my mouth
as she fucked my tongue up and down with her pussy.
Her sucking was as good as always, my wife is a wonder at sucking me off. It's something she really
enjoys, like me with her pussy, and she excels at it quite well.
The dinner party was now close up to the table, I really didn't get much chance to look at anyone
else, it was pretty quiet, I think they were enjoying our lovemaking, I know we were.
Then, Alexis, I think knowing that I couldn't hold off much longer, got turned around and crouched up
over my cock as she positioned herself directly over my cock.
I felt a hand, a female hand take hold of me as Alex lowered herself slipping down over me as the
hand pulled away. Then she began scissoring straight up and down on my cock. She knows how I
love this, the only place we were touching was the inside of her vagina, she was just slowly rising and
falling on my cock as the others watched it appear and disappear while she fucked me so
wonderfully.
I was able to look around some and everyone was mostly undressed and paired-off with someone
other than their spouse. Sheila was on the floor sucking Ron's cock as he sat in a chair, head thrown
back as Linda, our hostess, was squatting over a man, I couldn't tell who, laying on the floor, his head
under her eating her out as she swept back and forth across his face.
Martin, our host, was sitting in a chair watching us as Stan's wife, Brenda, sat in his lap rocking up
and down on his cock as he rubbed her boobs.

I looked back up at Alexis and she had her eyes closed, concentrating on fucking me, just slowly
gliding up and down on my shaft, taking her time, savoring our fucking in front of our new friends.
Sheila was leaning on the table, her face close to us, as Ron was fucking her from behind. She
reached a hand up under Alexis and rubbed my wife right along her wet labia as she moved up and
down and I felt her pussy tighten.
"Oh, OH, OH, UUH, UNH, UNH, uh, uh, mmm, oh, so good, omigod, mmm," she cried out as she
plunged down on me and twisted back and forth, holding me deep inside her as she cummed and
cummed.
It was all I could take as I felt my cum spurting up into her as I pulled her down and kissed her over
and over.
Then applause and shouts broke out as everyone cheered us.
Then, I heard Linda say, "I want our new man next, Charlie, let's got to my bedroom," and she took
my hand as Alexis got up off me and she led me down the hall as I heard her husband lay claim to
Alexis as his next mating. As we left the room, Alexis was on the table, her legs up over Martin's
shoulders as he ate my cum out of my wife's beautiful pussy.
We walked by the living room where one of the men was sitting on the sofa getting sucked by
Brenda, I think, and there was another couple on the floor screwing. Linda gripped my hand tight and
led me up the stairs and into the master suite where she pulled down the covers and patted the
mattress.
"Up here, Charlie, I've been dying to fuck you. I just love a man's cock for the first time," and I lay
down on the bed and she quickly got up over me, reached under so skillfully and pressed herself
down over my cock ramming it all the way up inside her, then she began pulling straight up and
pushing back down, over and over.
She was fucking me slowly, savoring every thrust, as I cupped her breasts and rubbed them up and
down.
"Mmm, oh, yes, your cock…I knew it would be good. You and I are going to be doing a lot of fucking,
Charlie. Is my pussy nice?"
"Oh, Linda, yes, you are so tight, really tight. You have such a grip on me, it's gonna make me cum
pretty quick."

"I practice for an hour or two a day on a stick-on dildo that I put on the floor or on the corner of the
glass-topped table in the den, just fucking up and down on it, trying to pull it off the floor or the table.
I've gotten pretty good, see?" she said as I felt her pussy tighten around me as she rose over me
almost pulling me up from the bed.
"Good, huh?" she asked smiling down at me, happily underneath her.
"But I'll take it easy, I want to cum, too," she whispered as she relaxed some while she fucked me on
her bed.
I heard someone in the hall and looked down to see Linda's husband, Martin, leading Alexis by the
hand down the hall, I supposed to another bedroom. Happily for her, he was preceded nicely by a
hard-looking cock I was sure she was eagerly awaiting.
Linda kept scissoring up and down over me and, then, every minute or so, right at the top of her
stroke, she would go up and down real quick over and over, just on the tip of my cock, fucking it real
fast, then sliding all the way down again, taking long, deliberate strokes. Oh, she could fuck.
Then, she pulled up, just keeping the end of my cock inside her and began taking very short strokes
over the tip of my dick keeping her pussy muscles tightened and that's all it took.
"Oh, Linda, that's so…uh, UHHN, UHHN, UHH, UHH, UH, mmm, oh," I groaned as she started
taking fast strokes all the way up and down, fucking my whole cock in and out of her until she cried
out, "Charlie, Charlie, oh, baby, I'm cumming, oh, yeah, oh, OH, AYYE, AYYE, UUH, mmm, mmm,
oh, baby, mmm, so good," and she fell down on me covering my face with kisses as she ground hard
down on me keeping me deep inside her.
"Oh, I knew I'd love fucking you, Charlie, did you like my pussy, Charlie, did you have a good cum?"
"Linda, I'm looking forward to our next time already," I answered and she pulled me close and kissed
me as her hands both sought out my cock to hold and fondle.
"Yes, you feel like it," she whispered as she squeezed me. I had never taken an erectile drug before,
shit, I'm only thirty-two, my hard-ons are great but, well, I was there right after two great fucks and
Linda was feeling a super-hard dick that felt ready for more. I always thought it was for old guys, well,
I was wrong.
"Come, on, Charlie, it's almost midnight," she said as she held my cock and led me back down the

stairs into the dining room.
There were several people already there, everyone paired-off and feeling each other, kissing,
stroking cocks, all naked and enjoying the evening.
Soon, we were all back in the room, Alexis was looking rather happy, she was still with Martin,
holding him by the cock as Linda took the floor.
"Well, midnight approaches and we all know what that means. Oh, except for Charlie, here, with his
lovely cock that I've been enjoying, and his beautiful wife, Alexis, who is responsible for Martin's grin,
I'm sure. So, let's get started, shall we?"
People began to gather around the side of the table that Linda was near.
"Okay, Alexis, Charlie, up on the table, just sit on the edge," she asked so I helped Alexis up and
then hopped up myself.
"Who wants to be first?" Linda asked and several hands popped up.
"Okay, Carol and Luke. Carol will suck you first, Charlie, and Luke fucks you first, Alexis," she said
as Carol pulled up a chair and sat down in front of me. As she was sitting, Martin and Ron stepped up
and took Alexis by the feet and spread her apart as Luke came up to her between her legs and
shoved his cock into her and started fucking her. His hands were on her breasts as he thrust back
and forth.
Carol was wonderful, she sucked like an angel, soft and lush, her tongue rotating around the tip end
of my cock as I watched her cheeks slowly pulse in and out. I was still hard after all my activities
earlier so I had decided, like they tell you on television, to talk with my doctor about ED medications.
They did work, yes, I could tell the difference.
Alexis had her arms up over her head as she gripped the far edge of the table while she was fucked
on and on by Luke who was now softly pinching her nipples, something I know she loves. She was
close enough to me that I reached over and gently rubbed her clit, another thing I knew she loved.
Now Carol was jacking me as she licked and sucked just on the tip, something that Alexis often does
to me when she really wanted my cum on her face and I could feel that tingly pre-cum sensation
begin to build.
I could see Steve fucking Brenda as she draped herself over the back of a chair as my trigger flipped

and cum started spurting out hitting Carol on the forehead and nose as she opened her mouth to
catch the rest.
Alexis was moaning as Martin and Rob lifted her legs so Luke could drive down into her while she
wiggled her hips back and forth.
Just as Sheila was taking Carol's place, I heard Alexis moan, "Oh, god, oh, I'm cumming,
I'm…UNNH, UNNH, AYYE, AYYE, UH, uh, mmm, ohh, ohh," as I felt her shake and tremble under
my hand over her clit.
Luke was back to fucking her and he soon shot his load into her and was quickly replaced by Ron
who eagerly took over fucking my wife.
It went like this until, well, I guess I don't really know how late or early it was when every woman had
sucked me off and every man had my wife as well. Even with the pill I'd taken earlier, the last suck, by
Linda, took quite a while and I don't think I cummed much. There was even a little pain with my
ejaculation which surprised me.
Once Linda was finished, she pulled me up and told me it was time for bed and led me up to her
room where we got under the covers. Soon, Alexis and Linda's husband, Martin, came in and got in
the bed with us. I couldn't vouch for the others but I was sound asleep in a very few minutes.
I'm not sure what the time was but I woke to the bed moving and, looking over, saw Alexis up over
Martin fucking him slowly and quietly. It reminded me of the times we would visit her parents, she
always was so horny but also reticent about making any noise during our lovemaking.
I turned and watched them as I felt Linda's arms come around me looking for my cock and very
quickly finding it.
My wife was beautiful in the morning light as she scissored up and down over Martin's wet-glazed
cock. Then, Linda pulled me onto my back and got up over me herself, gripping my member as she
slid down over it and began to fuck me at the same cadence as Alexis was fucking Martin. Both
women were pumping up and down on us in unison as all four of their breasts were rubbed.
We both fucked slowly and erotically and, after wonderful morning orgasms, we all four went
downstairs where the others had already congregated. One couple, Luke and Carol, were having a
nice fuck as he sat at the kitchen table and she sat on his lap rocking up and down over him.
Another fellow, Stan, was sitting across and Nikki, Steve's wife, was sitting on the floor sucking him.

The fun continued, it seemed. We all began preparing breakfast, there were already doughnuts and
rolls and everyone was still naked and in a party mood.
The dinner party finally came to an end after breakfast and we got dressed and left after giving our
hosts hugs and kisses and feels of their still-naked bodies.
On the way home we told each other about our sex with each host and it sounded like we were both
eager to continue on with the group if we passed muster.
That became clear the next week, when Alexis saw Linda at school and was told that we were invited
to the next dinner party. We just went to our third one last month and are going in two weeks when a
new couple will be introduced to the group making it fourteen people, seven couples. We can't wait.

