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		Chapter One

		

		Cocktail Party

		

		Pepper Landry hated social events like this one, mostly because her actual, given name was “Pepper”. It wasn’t a cute derivative of some other name: it wasn’t a nickname.

		“Pepper” was her real name; the one hung on her at birth by her parents and the one that the identification badge she now wore as a “host volunteer” for this party trumpeted forth for the entire world to see. Her mom had thought it impossibly cute and her dad had gone along with his somewhat ditsy wife’s wishes.

		She loved her parents. She really did.

		They were kind and supportive and they had been there for her older brother and her whenever they’d needed them as they were growing up. But her mom and dad “marched to their own drummer” as the old saying went. They always had, ever since they’d both been seduced by the “flower power” lifestyle during their formative years; their late teens and into their early twenties.

		You couldn’t tell it now. Dad had short, close-cropped hair, what there was left of it. And Mom’s hair--which she still kept dyed the same fiery-red color it had naturally been in her youth—was currently cut in a very cute, very becoming pixie style; with bangs that hung down onto her forehead. 

		But Pepper had seen pictures of them taken back when they were young, when both had worn their hair down to their shoulders and beyond. Old pictures of her once hippie-looking dad featured a tan leather jacket which sported long fringe down both arms and across the chest, ala Buffalo Bill Cody, a puka shell necklace looped around his neck and a Duck-Dynasty-like beard that ended just above the leather fringe lining his chest!

		So…she was stuck with “Pepper” as her real first name. All through grade school and high school, she’d heard the same jokes—“Hey, Pepper, are you really…hot?”

		College had been better, but not much. The jokes had been more subtle, but they’d still been there, at every beer bust or party she’d attended.

		So now, at this political fund-raiser for her and her husband’s friend, Rudy, here stood Pepper Landry in her high heels, wearing a conservative blue dress, her own bright-red mane of curls falling halfway down her back, and a single strand of pearls hung around her long, patrician neck. She felt more than a little out of place as she sipped at a comforting Campari and soda, nodded, smiled, shook hands, and otherwise “made nice” with a roomful of people who were mostly total strangers or nodding acquaintances at best. 

		A balding, jovial man in his sixties approached her just then, a huge smile on his florid face as he read her nametag and said: “I bet I know why they call you Pepper, honey!”

		Here it comes, she thought grimly—smiling woodenly at the older man all the while--waiting for the punch-line she’d heard literally hundreds of times before.

		The man’s grin widened as he delivered it, saying, “Because you’re so…hot-looking!”

		She held onto the weak smile and said, “No, actually it’s my real name. My parents thought it sounded cute, for a girl.”

		Undeterred by her explanation, the man went on to add, “Well, it sure worked out great in your case, because you are a hot-looking little number, now aren’t you, cutie?”

		The man roared at his own witticism, such as it was, and thrust a big paw out for her to shake, saying, “Dan, Dan Smithers; owner of Smither’s Bakery—I’m a big-time supporter of old Rudy’s!”

		“Glad to meet you, Dan,” Pepper said with as much enthusiasm as she could muster, shaking hands briefly. “My husband, Mike, and I are old friends of Rudy’s from high school and college. We’re big boosters, too.”

		There was an awkward moment of silence after Pepper finished speaking. The rotund, rosy-faced bakery owner stared at Pepper and she stared back, trying to think of something further to say.

		“Well, I see you’ve met my pal, Dan,” Tabitha Winters said just then, smoothly stepping in front of Smithers and draping an arm around his shoulder. “He’s a real cut-up; the life of the party.”

		Tabitha and Pepper had been best friends since third grade. Like Pepper, she was a tall, elegant, beauty of a woman, with sparkling green eyes, and a ready laugh.

		“Here, Dan, I see your drink is nearly empty,” Tabitha said, eyeing the older man’s plastic cup, which was mostly full of ice cubes. “Let me take you over to the bar and get you another one.”

		Pepper breathed a sigh of relief. She grinned appreciatively at her model-pretty friend as the dark-haired woman led Dan toward the makeshift bar across the room.

		“Saved, before we could even come to your rescue, fair lady,” Rudy Penniman said at that moment from behind her, in his distinct baritone voice.

		“Yeah, Rudy and I were watching you from across the room, babe,” Mike, her husband added, grinning at her awkward encounter with the amorous bakery owner, clearly enjoying his wife’s momentary predicament.

		“I owe Tabby one,” Pepper said. “That guy is thirty years too old and fifty pounds too heavy to be a Don Juan; but apparently he doesn’t know that.”

		Rudy laughed and said, “Oh, Dan’s okay, once you get to know him.”

		Pepper stared up at her old friend and suggested wryly, “You get to know him better if you want. I’ll pass!”

		“Ouch, reminds me of what brother Barack Obama said about having a drink when someone suggested that he have a drink Mitch McConnell: ‘Why don’t you have a drink with Mitch McConnell?’” 

		She gave him a rueful smile and said, “I didn’t know you were close enough to Barack to call him ‘brother’.”

		“Oh, please, Pepper,” Rudy said with another laugh. “Don’t you know all black men are brothers?”

		The three of them chuckled over that. While it was true that Rudy was black, he was no Barack Obama. He and Mike took their leave of her to go and mingle once again with the other party guests.

		She had known Rudy since her sophomore year in high school, when the Penniman clan had first moved up to Monterey from Los Angeles. At that time, there weren’t that many black kids enrolled in the school, so the tall, well-muscled Rudy—with skin so black and shiny it was almost onyx-like—had really stood out among the population of white kids and Hispanics.

		Fortunately for him, he’d stood out on the football field as well, catching every ball thrown his way. Dubbed the “local Jerry Rice” by an enthralled sportswriter at the Monterey County Herald, Rudy had rapidly risen to Big Man on Campus status.

		Pepper had never dated him, but Tabitha and numerous other friends of hers had. Rudy had really gotten around.

		He still did, for that matter. There was no “Mrs. Rudolf Penniman” and there never had been.

		Rudy liked playing the field too much to allow that to ever happen. He still loved to play it fast and loose with the ladies, something that was hurting him in his current bid to win a seat on the Monterey City Council.

		He had enjoyed quite the reputation as a player—both on and off the field—in high school and later, at the University of California at Berkeley, where she, Mike, and Rudy had all attended college. Rudy’s sexual conquests during that time and since then were legendary, and that fact was both helping him and hurting him in the up-coming election, Pepper suspected.

		Some men openly admired a guy whose notches on the bedpost numbered in the dozens; while other men were jealous and resentful of Rudy’s success with the ladies. The split among women voters was about the same, she reflected, as she finished her drink; meaning that made Rudy’s chances of getting elected no more than fifty-fifty.

		Pepper smiled as she considered that: Some women are repelled by the idea of a tall, black playboy sitting on the town council, helping make decisions that could affect their lives and that of their families. On the other hand, what woman hasn’t fantasized about being in bed with a guy who has a huge cock? And if that cock happens to be black…so much the better!

		She, herself, hadn’t had that experience, as far as being with a black guy went. But she had to admit that she’d daydreamed about it occasionally, especially in the days right after Mike and she had watched a porn movie together, just to liven things up in the bedroom.

		After all, they had been married for almost seven years now, and in that time they had done everything there was for a couple to do with each other, sexually speaking, many times over. It wasn’t easy, keeping the spark alive in a long-time relationship such as theirs and they’d found that watching the occasional porn movie together helped to spice things up in the bedroom.

		As she approached the rapidly-throw-together bar—just numerous liquor bottles strewn about on a round table, with assorted mixers and tubs of ice and beer interspersed—she noted with relief that her new pal, Dan Smithers, was nowhere in sight. She hurriedly fixed herself another Campari and soda and, lest Smithers make a return, moved out into the crowded room once again. She was still thinking about Rudy, his wandering black cock, and his chances of winning this election.

		She didn’t place them very high. Rudy had too much of a wastrel’s reputation and the Monterey peninsula, even though it was located in liberal California, featured some very conservative enclaves. After all, Clint Eastwood, who was as right-wing as they came on most issues, had been elected mayor just a few miles down the road, in nearby Carmel, not all that long ago.

		Her thoughts drifted from the election back to Rudy’s reportedly huge manhood. Tabby had told her it was “really big and thick”; clear back in their senior year of high school, when she’d first experienced it. And several of her friends at Berkeley had said the same thing, after spending the night with him.

		Pepper looked across the room at Rudy, who at six-six, towered over most his supporters. He saw her glancing his way and grinned, the way he always did when he caught her checking him out.

		Pepper trembled slightly from seeing the way his intense, openly-horny gaze was momentarily riveted on her; undressing her with his eyes. He had been doing the same thing, off and on, since high school; and she had always been affected by his ogling in the same way: it—and its tall, handsome owner—really pushed her buttons, somehow. 

		And he knew it! He’d clearly wanted her ever since they’d first met, but somehow they’d never ended up together, even for one night.

		She was much too faithful a wife to ever cheat on Mike once they’d been married, and he and Rudy shared a close friendship besides. And back in their high school and college days, the timing between the two of them had just never seemed to work out.

		When Pepper’s had a steady guy in her life; that was the time when Rudy found himself in the market for a new girl to pursue. Every time Rudy had hooked up with a momentary steady; Pepper seemed to be in between boyfriends.

		They had laughed and joked about getting together over the years, but it had never happened. And then she and Mike had gotten serious about each other during their senior year at Berkeley, and the chance had abruptly vanished.

		“Hey, I’m about all smiled out,” Mike said, coming up behind her just then. “And I’m tired of glad-handing a bunch of strangers and telling them how great a guy Rudy is. How about you, Red, are you ready to leave?”

		“God, yes,” Pepper eagerly told her husband, turning and taking his arm. “I’ve had all of the free cocktails I can stand, not to mention schmoozing with the likes of Dan Smithers!”

		“Do you think we’ve put in enough time at this shindig?” 

		Pepper looked around. The crowd had started to thin out noticeably during the last fifteen minutes.

		“I think so,” she said to Mike, starting for Rudy to say good bye and dragging Mike along behind her by the arm.

		

		****

		

		“Well, that was a very un-fun way to spend a Saturday evening,” Mike commented somewhat sourly as they were getting ready for bed forty-five minutes later.

		“We’ve both known Rudy for years,” Pepper reminded him, stepping out of her unzipped blue dress and carefully laying it across a chair in their bedroom. “So we had to make an appearance; lend our support.”

		“We wrote a check for a thousand bucks for his campaign already,” Mike said, tugging off his dress shirt. “I call that support enough.”

		“Grouch, grouch, grouch,” she chided him, smiling, unsnapping her bra as he gazed in her direction, “that’s all you do, when it comes to Rudy’s campaign.”

		After kicking off her high heels, she skimmed out of her pantyhose. Naked, except for her scandalously sheer thong panties, she came strutting across the bedroom towards him, like a runway model, as he undid his trousers and eased them off.

		“Those sure bounce nicely, when you walk like that,” he said with a grin, eyeing her jiggling breasts pointedly.

		“They always do, “she proudly replied, her blue eyes flashing with mischief; “that’s because they’re just big enough--not too large, not too small.”

		“And these little things are so pink and so cute,” Mike said, taking one of her pert nipples in each hand and squeezing them just they way he knew she enjoyed it most.

		“Don’t you just love the way they always point up?” She murmured, as he palmed her softball-sized globes, while he kept on teasing her nipples.

		“That’s because they’re located up on top of your breasts; not in the middle,” he breathed, dipping his head toward the left one.

		“Mmmmmmmmm, that’s right, darling,” she cooed as he began to suck gently on her sensitive little nubbin, while his tongue laved it gently.

		They’d just completed a verbal routine they’d shared a hundred times over the years, concerning her beautiful breasts. And it had never failed to turn both of them on!

		Wordlessly, they moved over to the bed. She let him ease her down onto it, pausing only to remove her panties.

		Mike slid off his boxer shorts, to reveal his thick, half-hard cock, before he settled in between her legs on his belly and began kissing and sucking her nipples once more. Pepper sighed and ran her fingers through his dark hair as he nursed at her breasts, hunching her slick pussy lips up against his furry tummy, rubbing her cunt oil into his skin.

		“I know someone who’s juicy as she can be tonight,” Mike commented as he changed breasts yet again.

		“I was daydreaming about Rudy and his purportedly huge black cock earlier this evening,” she admitted to him on a whim, smiling coyly down at her husband as he sucked, “and that seemed to turn me on something fierce.”

		“Really?” He asked, surprised as he could be, letting her nipple slide from his mouth momentarily.

		“Well…maybe I was just a tiny bit aroused at the notion of cheating on you with Rudy,” she confessed hesitantly as she continued to tease him, knowing somehow that such a frank admission would excite, rather than repel, Mike.

		She was right. Her husband fell upon her nipple again with a vengeance, sucking, kissing, and even nipping at it lightly with his sharp teeth.

		Pepper sighed as he avidly kissed his way down her belly, sliding downward until his mouth was even with the closely-trimmed “vee” of her bright-red crotch hair. He nuzzled her furry mat lovingly for a moment, before plunging his tongue into her very wet pussy lips and starting to eat her.

		“Oh, yeah, do that!” She hissed, tossing her hips up off the bed to meet his tongue thrusts.

		Soon, he’d be fucking her with that nice cock of his; the one she loved so much! Pepper hadn’t been to bed with that many other men—not really—but she had still managed to see her share of other cocks before the two of them had been married.

		Back in high school, she had been known in some circles as the “queen of the handjob”, not losing her virginity until she was almost twenty, to a boy who had just moved to the Bay Area from Montana to go to school at Berkeley. His name had been Forest, and she had thought herself in love with him at the time.

		He’d had a small cock, compared to Mike’s. And he’d turned out not to be very good with it as well, when she’d finally given in and let him claim her cherry.

		They’d broken up shortly after their first night together. On the rebound, she’d let several other boys fuck her, one right after another.

		But Pepper had rapidly decided that one-night stands weren’t for her. She had gone steady with one guy for several months before breaking up with him so that she could date the very insistent Michael Landry, a guy she’d known and been friends with since grade school.

		She smiled at him now, as he got ready to mount up on her gushing pussy. His cock was only about six inches long, but it was very thick, and thoroughly delectable!

		I love touching it. I love sucking it off for him. And most of all, I love getting fucked by it, she thought as he entered her.

		“Ooh, so good,” she murmured in his ear as he began to move up and back inside her.

		“It’s not as big as Rudy’s,” he said with a sly grin as he rutted away contentedly.

		“It’s big enough, baby,” she sighed as he expertly proceeded to scratch her itch, “it’s big enough for me—it always has been.”  

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Two

		

		Planting the Seeds

		

		“Rudy’s sure got a great cock,” Tabitha sighed wistfully the next morning, over coffee. “You really ought to give it a try sometime. I’m sure it would be a revelation to a goody two-shoes like you!”

		“What do you mean by that, you trollop?” Pepper demanded in mock-outrage.

		“I just meant that some of us have more…experience than others in the bedroom, darling,” Tabitha said cattily, sipping her coffee.

		“Experience…is that what we’re calling behaving like a round-heeled little slut since puberty nowadays?” Pepper teased her friend.

		“Call it what you will,” Tabitha said with an indifferent shrug. “I just meant that I know my way around cocks better than you ever will, and that our pal Rudy’s is extraordinary.”

		The two old friends were sitting at Pepper’s kitchen table, Mike was off on one of his do-gooder missions--building houses for poor people or something like that—she couldn’t keep track of them all. She’d been going to go, but then she’d remembered promising to have Tabitha over for brunch today and so he’d gone off by himself this morning, bright and early.

		She and Tabitha had engaged in this same conversation dozens of times before, stretching all the way back to high school. Pepper asked, “So, I take it you and the would-be City Councilman got together again last night after the fund-raiser?”

		 “What can I say?” Tabitha answered with a cat-like grin. “We were both horny, both a little drunk: one thing led to another as it usually does between the two of us at least a few times a year.”

		“Where did you go, his place or yours?”

		“Mine; it was closer,” Tabitha said with a shrug.

		Her look turned teasing as she added, “Your name came up last night, by the way.”

		Pepper felt a chill of excitement spread through her body. But she was careful not to acknowledge it, saying casually instead, “That’s a poor seduction strategy on Rudy’s part, mentioning another woman’s name.”

		“He and I are old fuck-buddies,” Tabitha said dismissively. “It’s not as if he had to put the moves on me to get me into bed with him. We both wanted to fuck, so we did. We’ve done it dozens of times before, over the years.”

		“As I recall, your last husband wasn’t too happy about that,” Pepper remarked coyly.

		Tabitha laughed and answered, “No, old Dell wasn’t too thrilled to return home early from his meeting up in San Francisco only to find me sucking that huge black cock in our bedroom.”

		Both of them giggled. It was an old story, one they’d rehashed numerous times before.

		“If Rudy hadn’t been twice as big a man as Dell was, my ex would have kicked his ass and thrown him out of the house naked and his clothes after him,” Tabitha chortled. “As it was, it was Dell who ended up storming out of the house after throwing some clothes in a bag, and spending the night at a hotel.”

		“You are shameless,” Pepper commented, shaking her head in mock disapproval. “You really shouldn’t have let Rudy spend the night after that happened!”

		Tabitha grinned impishly and replied, “Well, the damage was already done. I knew Dell and I were going to end up getting divorced anyway after that, so why not enjoy myself?”

		The two old friends laughed and finished their coffee. Tabitha put her empty cup back in the saucer and asked, “How about you and Mike? Did you get it on last night, after you got home?”

		Now it was Pepper’s turn to smile knowingly, and she did. Leaning forward and lowering her voice, even though they were the only ones in the big house, she said, “We sure did. Mike and I may have been married for a long time, but we still have great sex!”

		Tabitha sighed wistfully and said, “I’d like to try some of that Mike-cock myself, sometime. He’s so handsome, and so sure of himself; I’ll bet he’s great in the sack!”

		“Hey, keep your paws off of my guy!” Pepper exclaimed in feigned protest, grinning broadly. “But you’re right. He’s awesome!”

		“Mmmmmmmmm, I’d still like to find out for myself,” Tabitha said with an answering grin. “I should have fucked him back in high school, when I had the chance.”

		“When was that?” Pepper demanded.

		“He asked me to junior prom, but I turned him down in favor of another guy,” Tabitha sighed, “which turned out to be a huge mistake…the other guy was on the short side, as far as dicks go!”

		“Mike’s isn’t huge either,” Pepper shared, “but he’s got enough thickness to get the job done.”

		Tabitha giggled once more and said, “Rudy doesn’t have a thickness, or a length problem, that’s for sure!”

		“How big is he?” Pepper whispered the question anxiously.

		Her girlfriend spread her hands about ten or eleven inches apart. She smiled provocatively across the table at Pepper as she did so.

		“Get out of town!” The redhead whispered in excited disbelief.

		“Swear to God,” Tabitha answered coyly. “He’s got the biggest one I’ve ever seen. Why do you think I keep going back to him?”

		Pepper asked softly, “How does it…feel, to take one that large?”

		“Wonderful, if it’s Rudy’s,” Tabitha sighed wistfully. “He’s a real cocksman. I’ve fucked some other big guys over the years, and there’s no comparison—Rudy’s the best!”

		Pepper felt her pussy lubricating at just the taboo thought of being naked and in bed with her handsome, long-time friend. She could clearly picture Rudy sucking her breasts with those big, pillowy lips of his…

		“He still really wants to fuck you,” Tabitha offered just then. “He talks about how hot you are all the time.”

		Pepper’s clit throbbed and she whispered conspiratorially, “I teased Mike about that last night. I mentioned Rudy’s long, black cock while we were making love, and it really seemed to heat things up between us!”

		“You little devil!” Tabitha exulted, beaming with interest. “How did that come about?”

		“I don’t know,” Pepper answered honestly. “I was half drunk and it just seemed to pop into my head; so I said it.”

		“And Mike reacted positively?”

		The tall redhead sighed and whispered, “He fucked me like a crazy man!”

		

		****

		

		“So, tell me again how this 80/20 deal works,” Mike Landry said to his longtime pal, Dave Schwartz, as they finished cleaning up the building site at the end of the afternoon.  

		“I’ll do better than that,” Dave assured him. “I’ll email you the original article I read when I get into the office tomorrow. I saved it in my documents file.”

		“Great, I’d like to read it,” Mike said, wiping his sweaty brow with a shirt sleeve, “not that Pepper and I would ever try it.”

		“I wouldn’t be too sure about that,” Dave answered with a grin. “That’s what Edna and I said at first.”

		Looking around the all but deserted site, Mike whispered, “but you did, and it worked out fine?”

		“Finer than frog’s hair, my friend,” Dave crowed, putting his tool belt away in the trunk of his BMW. “I had a getaway weekend last week with a girl I’ve been longing to fuck for a while now.”

		“And what about Edna, what did she do last weekend?” Mike asked him curiously.

		“I don’t know and I don’t care,” Dave said, smiling. ”But it sure made her happy whatever it was; as happy as my weekend date made me!”

		“H-how does that work?”

		“It’s different for everybody,” Dave told him, “that’s the beauty of this 80/20 set up. Edna and I decided beforehand never to discuss our separate little…adventures; I guess you’d call them, with each other.”

		He sighed contentedly and added, “I don’t know what she did, or who she did it with, and she doesn’t know a thing about my weekend either, and we plan on keeping it that way.”

		Seeing his buddy’s obvious confusion over that statement, Dave rushed to clarify what he had just said. “Some couples elect to share every little detail of their time apart, but others—like Edna and me—don’t say a word to each other about where we were, what we did, or who we did it with.”

		“So…everybody who tries it is different, I take it?” Mike asked, nodding his head that he was beginning to understand.

		“Again, that’s the beauty of it,” Dave said. “You and your partner are free to decide just what you’ll share and what you won’t, before it ever happens. From what I understand, some couples are really turned on about teasing each other with the details of their…extra-curricular activities. But other couples, like Edna and me, maintain a strictly ‘don’t ask; don’t tell’ policy, and that works out great for them.”

		Dave bid him a fond farewell and got into his car, whistling a happy tune as he drove off. Mike waited a few moments—thinking about all that Dave had shared--and then went over to his own Mercedes and got ready to leave the housing site. 

		Deciding he had some heavy thinking to do before he returned home, Mike elected to stop by his favorite bar for a quick beer or two. If you’d have asked him a week ago if he’d ever cheat on Pepper or be turned on at the thought of her cheating on him, he would have gotten downright belligerent with you.

		But last night--when Pepper had unexpectedly teased him with the thought of Rudy’s long cock gliding into her, and today, at the building site halfway between Salinas and Monterey, when Dave had regaled him with the details about this new 80/20 thing he and Edna were trying—had really sparked some new thoughts on Mike’s part! He couldn’t deny that whenever he imagined Rudy and his wife in bed, his dick started to get hard as a rock!

		Did that mean what he thought it did? He knew all about hotwifing from perusing net porn sites—and he had to acknowledge that just the thought of such a naughty practice never failed to turn him on, when he thought about it in regard to his own voluptuous wife—but he’d never really considered making it a reality and not just a wild fantasy to masturbate over…until now!

		

		****

		

		Tabitha had gone home at noon. Mike wouldn’t be back from the building site until at least four or so.

		Pepper paced up and down in the kitchen, thinking about what her friend had said about Rudy’s cock—and how he was just dying to sink it into Pepper’s pussy! She sighed and looked down at her breasts, noting how plumped-out her nipples were against the front of her blouse.

		And she knew her twat was simply awash in lubricant! She could feel it, every time she took a step.

		She had never in her life thought about cheating on her husband before, not really! Even when she’d fantasized about huge cocks in the past, while she’d masturbated with her vibrator, she hadn’t actually thought about how she might encounter those cocks or who they might belong to!

		It was all just a hot daydream, she told herself, not a for-real scenario about cheating on Mike!

		Pepper had known Rudy for years, after all; so had Mike. He was one of their oldest friends.

		Maybe all this sudden fascination with Rudy and his huge black dick had been building up for years; unrecognized by her. Maybe it was due to her and Mike being married for seven years—the infamous “seven-year itch”. 

		All Pepper knew was that the mere thought of Rudy’s whopper of a prick suddenly sent her mind reeling in new directions; down paths her thoughts had never taken before. And her frank talk with Tabby today really seemed to have fanned the flames!

		Somehow, while she’d been having those illicit thoughts about Rudy’s monster cock, she had managed to wander her way through the living room, down the hall, and into their bedroom. She now found her mind had become suddenly fixated on the huge vibrator Mike had gotten her as a gag gift for her thirtieth birthday.

		It was so long and thick that Pepper had never used it. She had placed it up on a shelf in the bedroom’s walk-in closet, behind an old hatbox.

		The idea of it…the huge hunk of latex, all veiny like a real cock…kept forcing its way into her consciousness as she daydreamed about Rudy and his huge dick. She soon found herself stepping into the closet, moving the hatbox aside, finding the massive vibrator with her fingertips as she stood on her tiptoes.

		It doesn’t even have any batteries in it, I’ll bet, she told herself as she opened the hinge to the compartment which held the batteries.

		Just as she’d thought, it was empty. She couldn’t believe she was doing this, but she put the obscenely large fake cock down on the top of her dresser and rummaged through her lingerie drawer in search of the more normal sized vibrator she actually used to masturbate with from time to time.

		Pepper unscrewed the base and took the batteries inside that one out and transferred them to the much thicker, much longer device. When she closed the battery compartment, the super-dick hummed to life instantly in her hand…

		

		****

		

		“I almost hope he forgets to send me that article tomorrow,” Mike muttered to himself as he drove home from the tavern where he’d stopped on the way back from the building site. He’d ended up having four beers in rapid succession while he’d been in the bar. “I don’t need to see it. Pepper sure as hell wouldn’t even want to read it!”

		Still, the idea of having twenty percent of his time to himself--while his wife had twenty percent of her time to herself…to fool around with Rudy, if she wanted!—struck Mike as being utterly irresistible, at least to fantasize about. He drove carefully, realizing that if a cop stopped him for driving erratically, he’d administer a Breathalyzer test, which Mike would flunk, and he’d end up spending the night in jail.

		What would I do with my twenty percent of free time? He asked himself the question as he drove along. Would I cheat, too? And even if I wanted to do that, who could I find to cheat with?

		Tabitha Winters sprang to mind, unbidden. He gripped the steering wheel tighter and concentrated even more on his driving.

		I can’t help it if Tabby’s gorgeous! Mike told himself defensively. She’s been gorgeous ever since the eighth grade. And, if she’d taken me up on my invitation to go to junior prom, we might very well have hooked up and I’d be with her now, instead of Pepper!

		Mike gave a short, harsh little laugh as he thought further about that. Tabitha might be beautiful--as beautiful and sexy as Pepper was—but unlike his wife, she was also a slut!

		“How many marriages has Tabby been through so far…two…three?” He muttered the question aloud, under his breath as he drove along.  “And you can count the guys she’s been with in bed over the years in the dozens, at least!”

		“Still, she’s all kinds of hot; there’s no denying that,” Mike murmured aloud again as he turned onto his street.

		He pictured Tabitha naked, with his hard cock in her mouth, staring up at him with those devilish green eyes of hers, and his prick started to get hard once again immediately!  

		

		****

		

		“Oh, oh, fuck, Rudy, really give it me!” She shrieked as she came yet again on the spectacularly large vibrator which was buzzing away deep inside her pussy.

		Pepper was lying nude, spread-eagled in the middle of the bed, her eyes closed; a huge smile on her face as the incredible orgasm slowly ebbed away. She’d been…entertaining herself all afternoon with the mammoth sex toy, fantasizing about Rudy and his fantastic black dick!

		Glancing at the digital clock on the nightstand, she realized that it was just after four-thirty in the afternoon already! Sitting up abruptly, she hustled off the bed and ran to the closet, going up onto her tiptoes to put the incriminating vibrator away behind the hatbox again, after which she swept the smaller one back into her lingerie drawer and quickly shut it.

		God, I simply reek of pussy juice! She told herself, grabbing up her hastily discarded clothes and racing into the master bathroom.

		“I hope Mike stopped for a couple of beers today before coming home,” she mumbled to herself, stepping into the shower’s hot spray.

		First, she washed her pussy lips thoroughly; then she did a quick job on the rest of her body. Shutting the flow off, she reached for a towel and dried herself as rapidly as she could.

		Hurrying back into her clothes, she examined her hair in the bathroom mirror and pronounced it passable. Breathing a sigh of relief, she made her way into the kitchen and threw together a Campari and soda, intending to guzzle it down as an additional means of easing the guilt she was now feeling over the naughty way she’d chosen to spend the afternoon!

		She all but chugged the bitter drink down and was in the process of making herself a second one, when she heard the garage door going up. Taking a sip of her new cocktail, she waited for Mike to appear in the kitchen from the garage, a welcoming smile on her face…

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Three

		

		First Steps

		

		“Boy, you look terrific this afternoon,” Mike said, his words sounding a bit fuzzy from the four quick beers he had just drunk, as he stared across the kitchen at his wife.

		“I do?” Pepper answered. “That’s funny; I’m not wearing any make-up at all today.”

		“A red-hot babe like you doesn’t need make-up to look ravishing,” Mike said, crossing the kitchen to stand in front of her.

		Pepper smiled, held up her cocktail glass, and commented playfully, “I bet I know someone who’s had a couple of these this afternoon.”

		He shrugged and asked, “So what if I have? I don’t need booze to know a great looking woman when I see one!”

		Delighted by his slightly-tipsy compliments, Pepper downed the rest of her own drink in three big swallows and placed the empty glass on the counter. She stepped into his arms and threw hers around his neck, murmuring, “That’s what a girl likes to hear from her guy, Mister!”

		Mike shivered, as the image of her doing something like this with Rudy popped into his head and refused to go away. He said, “I’m all sweaty. I should take a shower.”

		“Sometimes women prefer their men all sweaty,” she murmured, suddenly so hot for her handsome husband’s cock she could barely stand it!

		I’m guessing that much of my horniness comes from getting myself off a half-dozen times with that huge vibrator this afternoon, while I fantasized about fucking Rudy!

		Her husband was a powerful man. He worked out regularly at his gym and ran at least fifteen miles a week in the mornings, before he left for work.

		So Mike had no trouble in hoisting her long body into his arms and carrying her through the house to their bedroom. They shared a hot tongue-kiss all the way, tasting the alcohol on each other’s breath, but not minding it a bit.

		“This is getting to be a habit,” Pepper told him coyly as he dropped her onto the bed and bent over to strip off her clothes, “first last night; now this afternoon.”

		“Are you complaining?” He asked her as he removed her final garment and stood back up to start on his own clothes.

		“Not so’s you’d notice,” she answered breathily, watching with interest as he stripped off his dirty brown work shirt and unzipped his tight blue jeans.

		She hadn’t been lying in the kitchen. There was something she found very erotic about a man’s sweat-scented body, about the musky smell of hard work clinging to it!

		When Mike had pulled off his last article of clothing and got down onto the bedspread next to her, she welcomed him into her arms. They began kissing passionately once again, and she took his half-hard prick into her fist and worked it until it was fully erect.

		“Let me suck it for you,” she murmured, scooting down on the bed until she was even with his jutting hard-on.

		“I’m pretty sweaty, all over,” he warned her again as her tongue shot out and went all around his cock head.

		He tasted salty from sweat, and his balls exuded a manly, musky odor as she inhaled the rest of his dick hungrily. Pepper couldn’t seem to get enough of his scent, his taste; the saltiness felt exquisite on her taste buds!

		“Oh, oh, fuck, that’s it,” Mike groaned as she blew him, “suck it for me, babe! It just feels so good!”

		

		****

		

		Pepper gives the best blowjobs! Mike thought as his wife’s loving lips moved up and down on his cock.

		She lapped at his sweaty balls and purred with arousal as she tasted them. He gasped aloud as he felt her kittenish tongue moving all over them; then returning to his prick shaft as she began to suck it again.

		The mental image of her doing this to Rudy’s much longer; much thicker black dick sprang into his mind and he could seem to make it go away. He moaned and fought hard not to come in her mouth as he pictured her sucking Rudy’s fat prick!

		Holy fuck, what’s the matter with me? He asked himself. What kind of man wants his best friend to fuck his wife? What kind of lowlife pictures the girl of his dreams sucking another guy’s cock and gets off on it?

		 As for Pepper, she really seemed to be “in the zone” this afternoon! She was gobbling his dick so enthusiastically he realized he couldn’t last long if she kept up this pace!

		“Slow down, honey,” he panted, placing his palm against her forehead, stopping her head from its frantic bobbing. “I want to fuck that hot pussy of yours before I shoot off!”

		His red-haired beauty of a wife, looked up at him with lust-glazed eyes and said in a throaty whisper, “I don’t mind if you come in my mouth, darling. I think I’d enjoy tasting you this afternoon!”

		“Jesus…you’re so hot lately!” Mike sighed, looking down at her. “No wonder they call you Pepper!”

		They both laughed at the old joke and then—acting on pure impulse--he slid his saliva-soaked cock between her luscious titties and hunched it up and down a few times. She grinned and pushed them together for him, forming a tight passage around his entrapped cock, and bent her neck so that she could lick the head every time it emerged from her breasts.

		Titty-fuck, Mike thought to himself excitedly, we haven’t done this in years! What’s gotten into Pepper lately?

		

		****

		

		I probably should try to make him come without fucking me today, Pepper was thinking, suddenly worried about how loose Mike might find her pussy to be were he to slip his hard dick into it right now, as she lapped at his emerging cock head.

		She knew that her pussy was bound to be a bit stretched out and that it would feel much looser than normal to her husband’s cock, should she allow him penetrate her with it. Pepper thought briefly of offering him anal sex as a substitute, but rejected that idea out of hand almost as soon as it came into her mind.   

		We do anal even less often than he titty-fucks me, she thought, usually when we’re both slightly drunk and when we have just watched a particularly hot anal scene in a porn movie.

		They were nowhere close to drunk enough this afternoon to justify such a big change from their normal sex life. And they hadn’t watched a porn movie together in some months now.

		If I asked him to fuck me in the ass right now, he’d be suspicious of my motives, Pepper knew. He’d no doubt do it—Mike loves my ass almost as much as he loves a good blowjob or a great fuck—but he’d wonder why I wanted it that way all of a sudden, with no obvious stimulus.

		As Fate would have it, he said just then; “Shooting off between your titties is always a blast, but this afternoon, I want to feel that tight little pussy of yours around my cock when I come, darling!”

		With a sigh of resignation, Pepper made no protest when he stopped balling her chest and arranged her instead on her back. She threw her slender arms around him as he took her--deep and hard--with one big thrust.

		

		****

		

		Something’s wrong! Mike told himself immediately as he bottomed out in his lovely wife’s normally very snug, very wet pussy.

		She was just as slick as usual, maybe even more slick than she normally was. But she didn’t feel nearly as tight as she usually did around his cock!

		He looked down at her questioningly, not uttering a word. Pepper’s lightly freckled face turned beet-red as she insisted, “I…I haven’t been cheating on you, if that’s what you’re thinking…not really.”

		His buried cock remained motionless in her juicy quim as she stammered, “You…you remember that huge vibrator you gave me on my thirtieth birthday?”

		Mike thought about it and slowly nodded that he did. He whispered, “But you never use it, do you? Something about it being too long and too thick for you to take comfortably?

		Pepper turned even redder; something that Mike wouldn’t have thought possible, given how red she was already, as she croaked, “Yeah, I’ve always said that…in the past!”

		Clearly more intrigued and curious than he was offended, her husband sat back a little, keeping just the head of his cock inside her distended pussy lips. He asked, “It sure feels as if you used it today, before I got home. Why?”

		She looked as if she might break down and cry as she murmured guiltily,          “T-Tabitha came over for brunch, like we planned.”

		Mike looked as perplexed as he felt at that moment.  He asked himself: What the fuck has Tabby coming over for brunch today got to do with Pepper using that humongous vibrator on herself this afternoon?

		He asked her as much. She turned away from him and said in the tiniest voice he had ever heard her use, “She slept with Rudy last night, after the fund-raiser.”

		“So what?” He demanded, his patience wearing thin. “Those two have slept together on and off for years now, ever since high school.”

		She took a deep breath before answering. At last she said, “Apparently, Rudy talked about me last night, while he was in bed with Tabitha. He…he said he still fantasizes about…about…fucking me!”

		Mike’s dick jerked inside his wife’s pussy mouth. He closed his eyes, imagining that, as he slowly filled her cunt again with his own hardness.

		He thought about Rudy doing the same thing that he was doing right now! In his mind’s eye, he pictured big, black Rudy drilling his monster cock down into Pepper’s hot slickness!

		All of the sudden, the realization hit him. He now knew where her abrupt urge to use the big vibrator had come from.

		“You want to, don’t you?” Mike whispered. “You fantasize about fucking him too!”

		Pepper began to shake as her husband’s cock slid down into her fully. She closed her eyes and pressed her hips upward, jamming her ready-to-explode clit up against his hardness while imagining it was Rudy’s.

		“Yesssssssss,” she confessed as she started to come, shivering uncontrollably with answered lust. “I think I want it--I want Rudy’s huge black cock!”

		Mike gave a guttural little growl and started to fuck his wife furiously. He lasted only a few strokes, before he exploded down into her clasping pussy sheath!

		

		****

		

		“How…how long have you felt this way?” He asked her quietly, when all the fireworks were over.

		“Not long…” her voice broke off as she realized that she wasn’t telling her husband the truth; she’d been daydreaming on and off about fucking Rudy ever since high school!

		“I’m not going to lie,” she said, quickly revising her answer before she spoke, “not to you, and not to myself anymore.”

		Uncomfortable seconds ticked by between them. At last she said, looking deeply into Mike’s brown eyes, “I love you, darling. You’ve got to believe that. I love you more than anything!”

		Mike smiled wryly back at her and said, “I don’t think this is about love, not for a minute. This is more about lust; about fantasy fulfillment, more than it’s about love.”

		She was relieved that he wasn’t furious with her. Pepper smiled at him and admitted, “Yeah, I think that’s it, too. Lots of women daydream about having a big cock to play with from time to time. And in a good portion of those fantasies, the cocks they imagine playing around with tend to be black—there’s an extra level of ‘taboo’ about a white woman fucking a black guy, even in today’s society.”

		“And we both know how charming Rudy can be,” Mike added, nodding that he totally understood the attraction. “And we’ve known him nearly all our lives.”  

		“I think his reputation as a bad boy…about him being this big, black stud, has a lot to do with it, too,” Pepper said. “Plus, he’s made no secret of the fact that he’s been horny for me since we first met back in high school.”

		“No, he hasn’t,” Mike agreed. “He’s not blatant, or obnoxious about it, but it’s always been there. He hasn’t tried to hide it, even from me.”

		“It’s even served as kind of a sick joke between the two of you over the years, if you ask me,” his wife commented. “You got me and he never did.”

		Mike started as he realized Pepper was right. He nodded his agreement, saying; “Yeah, I guess it has been, now that I think about it.”

		Several more awkward seconds passed. They stared at each other, clearly hoping the other person would say something to break the silence.

		Mike took a deep breath and spoke up first. He said, “I’ve got something to tell you, too; since you’ve been brave enough to confess your…fascination with Rudy to me just now.”

		Pepper laughed—a short snort of laughter which contained no mirth—and said, “Don’t give me too much credit. I probably never would have done it, had it not been for that vibrator stretching me out and you noticing how loose I was!”

		They both laughed. And, again, the laughter felt forced.

		Mike said, “Be that as it may, it makes it easier for me to admit to you that the idea of Rudy and you in bed together…”

		He took another deep breath before rushing ahead with: “It really turns me on, somehow, babe!”

		Pepper looked shocked clear down to her roots by that unexpected admission. Her face suddenly took on the aspect of one of the wax figures in Madame Tussaud’s Wax Museum up in San Francisco.

		He hastened to explain, saying, “I know it sounds weird. It sounds that way to me, too.”

		When she still didn’t speak, he decided to throw caution to the winds and lay all his cards out on the table at once. “Apparently, I’m not the only guy with this…this fetish! I looked it up on the web recently, and it’s called ‘the hotwife lifestyle’.”

		This seemed to snap Pepper out of her trance as she asked, “The hotwife lifestyle; what on earth is a hotwife?”

		“It’s a woman who is happily married, in most cases, who enjoys the sexual…attentions of other men, with her husband’s full knowledge and consent.”

		“How…how does that work?” Pepper wanted to know.

		“Well, there are a few different ways of doing the hotwife thing, from what I’ve read so far,” Mike explained. “Some couples delight in the wife returning from a ‘date’ and sharing all of the intimate details with her husband, while he…‘reclaims’ her, sexually.”

		Pepper didn’t say a word in response to that, but she nodded for him to continue. He did, saying: “Still others practice a stricter hotwife code of conduct. Since the woman—and not the man—is involved in all of the sexual acts outside the marriage, some hotwife couples feel it’s only fair that she picks the guys she’s with, as well as  choosing the time and the place for her various rendezvous. And--in that kind of a hotwife relationship--she can choose to either tell her husband all about it, or she doesn’t have to say a word to him about where she’s been or who she’s been with, if she elects not to do so.”

		“Holy shit,” was Pepper’s only comment about that radical concept!

		

		****

		

		“So, would you tell me?” Mike urged her, fucking hard. “Would you tell me all about Rudy’s big, black dick, and how he fucked you with it?”

		They were still in bed, in the man-behind position, and he was leaning over her, a breast in each hand as he drilled her repeatedly, his mouth near her left ear. She gasped at how good that felt, when Mike squeezed her tits as he pummeled her with his fat cock.

		“Maybe,” she teased him in a low, growling voice, “would you like it if I did? Would you be able to handle it, stud?”

		Mike groaned and fucked her even faster. He massaged her dangling tits more firmly and gasped, “I think I could handle it! Would you be willing to tell me everything, when you got home?”

		Pepper felt herself slipping over the edge as she thought about that! She’d experienced some of the best orgasms of her life in the past few days, but this one was going to be a real doozy…she could tell!

		“Yesssssssss,” she hissed as the furious orgasm broke over her. “I’ll tell you everything, if that’s what you want!”

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Four

		

		Monday, Monday

		

		It felt surreal to be at work today. Mike sat at his desk at one of Monterey’s premier law firms and worked on a brief, gazing out the window frequently, replaying the events of this life-changing weekend in his mind as he read the document over.

		He could barely keep his thoughts on the issue at hand, stopping every few minutes to check his email and his voicemail, as if hoping for a distraction. Anything would have been more interesting that the dull legal boilerplate he was adding to the agreement he was working on.

		 Suddenly, an email appeared from his old friend, Dave Schwartz. The email itself wasn’t long—barely a: “hello, it was nice to see you yesterday and to catch up”—but it had a document attached, and Mike’s finger shook from sheer excitement as he opened it.

		He read the 80/20 Solution article quickly. It didn’t take long, as the article itself was a short one.   

		Mike read it again, thinking about what it could mean to his marriage if he and Pepper adopted this lifestyle. He thought about her in bed with Rudy…maybe even with other guys, after Rudy.

		His cock suddenly became rock-hard in his suit trousers. Forcing himself to breathe normally, he picked up his phone and dialed out on his private line, calling Pepper at work.

		“Hedges, Burns, and Landry,” Judy, the receptionist’s, familiar voice intoned.

		Mike still wasn’t used to hearing the new name that had been recently added to the firm’s title yet. It thrilled him every time he heard it.

		Pepper had only been a full partner in the CPA group where she worked for a little over two months now. He was close to making partner in the legal firm where he was employed, but it hadn’t happened as yet. Maybe in one more year or two…

		“Hey, June, is Pepper free to take a call right now?” He asked the receptionist.

		“Yes, her ten o’clock appointment just left, Mike,” June told him, putting him through immediately.

		“Pepper Landry, how may I help you?” Her voice sounded friendly but all business as she spoke into the phone.

		“Is this the hottest redhead in Monterey?” He whispered playfully.

		“Ummmmmmmmm, you know I am, stud,” she whispered softly, her manner changing in a heartbeat, as she recognized his voice.

		“You remember that document we were discussing last night, just before we went to sleep; the one Dave was going to email me?”

		Again, Pepper’s phone demeanor changed. She murmured excitedly, “I sure do! Did you get it?”

		“Just now,” he replied, “and it’s very interesting. I think we need to read it over carefully together after work and then discuss it.”

		“I can be home about six tonight,” she announced, sounding suddenly short of breath.

		“I’ll swing by and pick up something we can reheat for dinner from the market, so you won’t have to cook,” he offered.

		“I’ll make the cocktails and open the wine,” she said.

		There was a brief silence before she added, “And, babe, I love you more than ever!”

		She rang off.

		

		****

		

		Mike picked up a fully-prepared meal at a local supermarket on his way home. When he got there, he discovered that she made him a scotch and soda, along with a Campari and soda for herself. The wine she had already opened was a ten year old cabernet, and it stood “breathing” atop the kitchen counter.

		Pepper was more used to dealing with figures in her job than with words, so she didn’t go through the few short paragraphs of the article quite as quickly as her husband had this afternoon. But it was fast enough.

		He had barely finished his scotch and soda when she looked up at him and asked, “So…do you really want to try this or not?”

		Mike splashed some more Chivas into his glass and added soda. He said, “Only if you do.”

		She laughed and said, “Oh, no, you don’t. Shucking the blame off on me is not going to work. Either we both want to do this or we don’t.”

		There was a long, uncomfortable silence in the kitchen as they stood facing each other. She finished her drink and made a second one.

		“It has some merit, I think,” Mike said at last. “The argument about very few people being able the meet one-hundred percent of another person’s needs seems quite valid, when you think about it.”

		“Yes, we’ve already hit upon that in our own relationship,” she replied. “I only go out to the building sites with you once in a while. I don’t seem to enjoy hammering nails for the homeless nearly as much as you.”

		He smiled and said, “And I don’t like attending stage productions nearly as much as you. I usually end up having a few drinks and shooting the shit with Rudy or another one of my pals while you go to the performance with Tabby or another one of your female friends.

		“That’s true. But somehow, I don’t think the originator of the 80/20 rule envisioned his economics theory being applied to a wife’s curiosity about huge black cocks,” Pepper remarked wryly, sipping her Campari.

		Mike burst into laughter and said, “No, it’s a long way from eighty percent of an entity’s business originating from twenty percent of its customer base to that particular scenario!” 

		They had both taken a few courses in Economics while they were at Berkeley, so both of them were familiar with Pareto’s original theorem. This new adoption of it to human relationship situations was, indeed, pretty far afield from the old theory that the economist had advanced shortly before the turn of the twentieth century concerning twenty percent of the Italian population owning eighty percent of the land.

		This new interpretation of that theory posited that most couples, no matter how “right” they might seem for each other, couldn’t hope to meet more than eighty percent of the other person’s needs. And, unless they went their separate ways from time to time, to enable them to individually pursue what was important to each if them—pursuits which might bore the other partner in the relationship to tears--the other twenty percent of their hopes and desires would remain unaddressed and unfulfilled.

		“I can agree, as far as no one being able to be one-hundred percent of what his or her partner might want or need,” Pepper said thoughtfully, “and I can see where some time apart, realizing those wants and needs might prove fruitful for both parties involved in the relationship.”

		Her lightly-freckled face pursed more deeply as she said, “But let’s talk nuts and bolts here, not theory.”

		She drank a big sip of her cocktail and then said, “Do you really think it wise for us to try this, living here, in Monterey? After all, the Peninsula isn’t San Francisco. It’s a small place, really, and people do love to gossip. Both you and I are professional people, so our reputations within this community constitute our lifeblood.”   

		Pepper finished her second Campari and put her empty glass on the kitchen counter. She said, “I just made partner in one of the most prestigious accounting firms in Monterey. How long do you think it would take them to send me packing, if it suddenly got broadcast all over town that I had begun sleeping around on my husband?”

		“You make a good point,” Mike admitted, finishing up his own scotch. “And that’s why Rudy might be a perfect starting point for our little extra-marital…adventure. For all his reputation as a player, I can’t remember a single story about his philandering that started with him! Most of them originated from the girl involved, or from someone else, who’d seen them sneaking into a motel together, or something akin to that.”

		“But if I went to his place…or he came here….” Pepper’s voice trailed off as she anticipated what her husband was going to say.

		“Exactly,” Mike said, smiling at her, “he comes over here all the time anyway. And you go over there, usually with me, but I think we could work that out.”

		Pepper thought about that for a moment and then shuddered from head to toe as the realization struck her that her husband was talking about staying and…watching them, as she and Rudy made love over at Rudy’s house!

		“Could you see yourself doing that,” she asked incredulously, “actually being in the room with us…as he…fucked me? Wouldn’t you be jealous?”

		Now it was Mike’s turn to shudder and he did. His voice sounded suddenly raspy as he admitted, “I would be very jealous; I already know that!”

		He looked at her forlornly, as if he was deeply ashamed of what he was about to say, but say it he did: “But I also think it would be so…hot, at the same time, seeing the two of you together. Think about it, Pepper!”

		She did. And her nipples got instantly hard and her pussy got so wet, she feared she’d ruin the suit pants she was wearing.

		“Bedroom…right now…I can’t wait,” she gasped, reaching for him. “We can re-warm this dinner you bought us later!”

		

		****

		

		They didn’t make it as far as the bedroom. He ended up fucking her on the living room couch!

		They had hardly gotten out of the dining room before the two of them were going at each other like a pair of uncaged lions, ripping clothes off, mauling each other’s bare flesh, sucking, and squeezing. His cock was in her from behind, from on top; from the side.

		She came more than once…Pepper lost count of her orgasms! But each one seemed to be hotter than the one before it.

		When he at last came deep inside her, just as she was screaming out her own pleasure once again, they reluctantly broke apart; each panting for breath. They grinned at each other, like a pair of naughty six year olds.

		“God, if sex with Rudy is hotter than that, it just might kill me!” She gasped, chuckling.

		“If it’s that good just imagining you cheating…think about how good it’s going to be when you actually do it!” He choked out the words, breathing as hard as if he’d just run a marathon in record time.

		They dissolved into helpless laughter, embracing one another and holding on tight…

		

		****

		

		“I don’t see the threesome thing between you and me and Rudy happening right away,” Pepper said, her mouth half full of the excellent beef dish Mike had picked up on his way home, hours earlier. “I think I’m going to need a little while alone with him, before I’m going to feel comfortable with you watching us in bed together.”

		This is so damn strange! Pepper thought to herself, her heart hammering in her chest. It feels downright weird to be sitting here, at our own kitchen table at nine at night, eating take out food, drinking wine, and discussing the logistics of me cheating on Mike!

		“I can see that,” he said, nodding his agreement, swallowing and taking a sip of the cabernet. “And we’ve got to think of Rudy’s feelings, too. I mean, it’s difficult to gauge how he’s going to react to all of this. We’ve both known him forever, but you’ve never slept with him before; and certainly not with my full knowledge and consent.”

		She nodded as well, after thinking about what Mike had just said. While it was true that Rudy was widely recognized as a real player, his views on…hotwifing were not known at all.

		 He had slept with other men’s wives occasionally in the past, it was true— his role in breaking up Tabitha Winters second marriage quickly came to mind as an example of that—but that out-of-bounds relationship had been conducted on the sly; or at least it had been until he and Tabby had been discovered in bed by her cuckolded husband one day when he returned home early from a business meeting!

		“He may not want any part of this,” Pepper agreed. “It may not be his thing at all.”

		Mike snorted with laughter and finished his wine, reaching for the half full bottle to pour each of them another glass. When he had done so, he said, “Oh, come on, Red; he get’s to sleep with you. That will be the most important thing to old Rudy, and you know it!”

		She grinned, a little embarrassed at her husband’s brash but very complimentary statement, also believing it to be true…as a general rule. But she said to him: “Normally, that might have been the case. But what about now, when he’s running for the City Council; won’t he want to be more careful?”

		“I’ve been around Rudy for as long as you have,” Mike insisted, finishing up his meal. “When have you ever known him to take anything more seriously than nailing a piece of prime pussy?”

		She blushed more deeply and asked, “Am I that prime a piece, darling?”

		He grinned and took a big sip of wine before saying, “You sure are. You nearly balled my brains out on that couch tonight!”

		

		****

		

		“What, exactly, are you going to be doing while Rudy and I are getting….better acquainted?” Pepper asked him as they got ready to turn out the lights for the night. “Are you planning on…seeing someone, too?”

		Mike was much too wary a customer to answer a question like that one head on. Instead, he asked her, “What if I was? Would that bother you?”

		Pepper didn’t answer right away. She squirmed about on the bed first, pretending she was trying to get comfortable against the pillows.

		At last she said in a soft voice, “I know it shouldn’t…after all, I’m going to be…I’m going to be…fucking Rudy!”

		She turned toward him and added in an even softer voice, “So it’s only fair that you should be free to…explore a little at the same time.”

		He kept silent; waiting for her to finish. Mike was curious: would she encourage him to cheat, as he had encouraged her?

		Pepper proved to be as wily as he had been about his possible involvement with other women. Instead of addressing his cheating directly, she instead asked, “What sort of 80/20 couple are we going to be; the ‘don’t ask tell’ kind, or the ‘share all the intimate details’ kind?”

		Again, Mike didn’t want to be the one to answer that. So he asked her pointedly, “What would you prefer we do?”

		Pepper thought about it a long time before she admitted, “I can hardly bear to think about you with another woman, somehow. I know it’s not right. And yet you seem more than okay with me fooling around with Rudy.”

		There was another silence. Again not wanting to directly address what she had just said, Mike suggested, “How about we do this? I’m dying to know all about you and Rudy; maybe even watch you with him, if you’re both okay with that…maybe even join in!”

		Pepper reddened immediately as she contemplated that development. She blurted, “You mean both of you…at once?”

		Mike leered as he whispered, “What about it, Red? Would you like that?”

		She nearly swooned at the very thought of it! When a half a minute had passed, she murmured, “I don’t know…let me think about it for a while…okay?”

		Her husband nodded that it was and then went on to say, “It’s clear that you’re nowhere near as comfortable with the idea of me telling you about my little trysts; saying I have any to tell you about.”

		He smiled at her and added, “So how about our doing this? You tell me everything about Rudy; and I’ll keep silent about my own…adventures, at least until you indicate to me you want to hear about them, alright?”

		The tension on her beautiful face eased visibly as she leaned over to him and whispered, “That’s another reason I married you. You’re so very smart!”

		Before he could react to that, she threw off the sheet, found his half-hard dick, and leaned over to suck it for him!

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Five

		

		Beginnings

		

		“This is very exciting!” Pepper giggled, examining her image critically in the full-length mirror mounted behind their bedroom door.

		“You’re excited…what about me?” Mike asked, sitting on the bed, watching his wife primp and preen for her evening in bed with another man.

		“You’re sure he doesn’t suspect anything?” Pepper asked her husband nervously, after she had made sure her green dress was perfect, as were her make-up and hair. “I mean, usually when we invite Rudy to dinner, he brings a date.”

		“Not always,” Mike reminded her. “As far as he knows, this is just a normal, mid-week, spur of the moment invitation; nothing out of the ordinary.”

		She sighed heavily, betraying the nervousness she was feeling, and said, “God, I hope this goes well--so many things could go wrong!”

		Pepper rushed across the room to where he was seated, saying: “What if he’s turned off by the whole hotwife thing? What if he thinks the 80/20 deal is too weird? What if he’s afraid of the cheating rumors, in light of his City Council run?”

		She stopped short and gasped, “What if he doesn’t like me as a bed partner, even if we do finally decide to….do it?”

		Mike laughed and got up off the bed. He took her in his arms and whispered, “Let’s just go with the flow, like we planned, okay?”

		He shook his head as he added in a soft voice, “As for him not liking you in bed, that’s not even a possibility, kitten; trust me on that one!”

		

		****

		

		“Well, I’m glad we did this,” Rudy said expansively, with a big, satisfied sigh as he pushed back from the dining room table. “I know I’m not eating the way I should right now, what with the campaign and all. It’s good to get a home-cooked meal once in a while.”

		Pepper smiled at that, but it wasn’t her normal smile. It was an uptight, nervous smile.

		Mike saw it right away and he was sure Rudy had picked up on it too. Tonight had gone alright so far, but there had been a lingering undercurrent of something being out the ordinary this evening, ever since Rudy had arrived two hours ago.

		The cocktails before dinner, and two bottles of Chablis with the meal, had served to deaden the pervasive feeling. But it was still there, and all three of them were aware of it—Mike could tell. He took a deep breath.

		“Hey, listen, there’s something we wanted to talk to you about, man,” Mike heard himself saying just then, not wanting to put off the inevitable any longer, “to ask you about.”

		“Shoot,” Rudy answered succinctly. “You two can ask me anything, you know that. You’re among my oldest friends.”

		Mike nodded at Pepper and she sprang out of her chair and went into the nearby kitchen as if she was bringing out some sort of desert. But it wasn’t a chocolate torte or a plate of home-bake lemon bars she returned with: it was the one page document explaining the 80/20 Solution.

		Wordlessly, she handed it to Rudy, then sat back down and finished her white wine in two big gulps. She reached for the bottle and began refilling her glass as soon as it was empty.

		If Rudy wondered about her uncharacteristic enthusiasm for wine tonight, he didn’t say anything about it. He was too busy reading.

		“Interesting,” their dinner guest said at last when he had finished studying the page, laying it on the table next to his empty dinner plate.

		“We’ve decided to give it a try,” Mike responded, draining his own wine glass somewhat nervously.

		There was an expectant silence. At last, Mike added, “We’ve each agreed that it would make our marriage more exciting if we were to indulge some of our long-held fantasies; I guess you could say.”

		Rudy’s handsome black face clouded over. He asked politely, “Oh, and what, may I ask, are some of those fantasies?”

		Another heavy silence fell over the table until Mike ended it by saying, “Well, apparently Pepper’s always wondered what it would be like to…uh…go to bed with a black man; one with a huge cock.”

		Rudy did a double take; then he took a ragged breath before gulping down what was left of his wine. He looked from Mike to Pepper and then back again.

		“And you’re the lucky guy she’s picked to…experiment with, old pal,” Mike said softly.

		Their guest started once again; then asked Pepper, “Is this true? What do you have to say about all this?”

		Pepper turned beet red but managed to murmur, keeping her eyes downcast, “Yeah, what Mike says is true.”

		She looked up at her shocked friend of many years and said, “I…I want you to fuck me, Rudy! If you want to, that is!”

		The black man started to smile at her but then looked over at her husband in a mild panic. He asked, “And you…you’re sure that you’re okay with this, man?”

		“I’m booked into a motel up in Seaside tonight, so that you and Pepper can have the run of the house,” Mike answered, his voice cracking with excitement. “I’ll be leaving very soon, if that’s okay with you?”

		“Hold it; not so fast,” Rudy said, eyeing Mike with suspicion. “What do you get out of this?”

		“I’m going to be taking some time for myself too, in the near future,” Mike explained as he got up from the table, “to do whatever I’d like to do. Fair is fair, after all.”

		

		****

		

		Mike arose from the table and walked stiffly into the master bedroom, where he picked up the small valise he had packed earlier. It held a change of clothes for his day at the office tomorrow and all of his toiletries, just as if he was going away to some overnight legal conference or other.

		Rudy and Pepper had both gotten up from the dinner table when he returned to the front room, carrying his suitcase. He put it down next to his briefcase beside the coffee table, and came over to his wife.

		She ran into his arms and he held her tight. They kissed so sweetly it almost brought tears to both their eyes, and they held the embrace for over a minute.

		“Are you sure?” She whispered breathlessly as they broke apart.

		“Are you?” He countered.

		Neither of them said another word. After a long look, Mike went over and gathered up both his briefcase and his overnight bag and headed for the kitchen—and the door leading out to the garage--without another glance in Rudy’s direction.

		

		****

		

		Pepper jumped as the kitchen door closed and the garage door opener sounded. She turned to Rudy, who was standing, still looking somewhat overwhelmed by the situation; staring at the door leading into the kitchen.

		The pair of them gazed guiltily at each other for long moments and then Pepper said, “I think you know where the bedroom is…”

		

		****

		

		Mike backed out of the garage and onto the street, but he didn’t drive very far. He parked one block over, on the street, and jogged back to his house, his heart beating rapidly; and not from the short jog! Mike hadn’t discussed this part of his plan for tonight with Pepper because he knew she’d have vetoed it!

		He was wearing a dark blue, long-sleeved knit shirt and a pair of charcoal gray slacks, so he’d be practically invisible in the darkness that had fallen. Pepper and he lived in a very affluent section of Monterey. Most of the houses on this block were single-story, with distinctive barrel-tiled red roofs like theirs.

		He ran up the driveway and let himself into the backyard through a side gate he had made sure was unlocked, located next to the garage. Mike crept silently over to the darkened patio courtyard, and then moved across it to the slider leading into the master bedroom. The slider was closed and locked, but he had made sure earlier that the drapes were wide open.

		Pepper and Rudy stood next to the bed in the softly-illuminated room, making out like a pair of horny high school sweethearts! Mike’s breath caught in his throat as he watched his best friend mack on his wife while she ran her hands hungrily up and down his back, as though she simply couldn’t buy enough of what he was selling!

		Oh, God damn, this is even hotter than I imagined it would be! He told himself excitedly as he watched Rudy smoothly undoing the hook at the top of Pepper’s green dress and then sliding the zipper downward.

		Mike’s cock immediately started to stiffen up in his pants as he watched his black friend help his wife out of the dress and casually unsnap her bra. He sucked in his breath as Pepper’s big handfuls of breast bounced free and rolled to a stop atop her chest.

		She, in turn, eagerly reached up and began to undo the buttons on Rudy’s dress shirt, loosening his tie and pulling it all the way off before she did so. The towering black man’s chest was lined with tight curls of ebony hair, which he pressed up against her naked, milky-white tits as he swept her into his arms once more for another soul-kiss.

		While they kissed, he worked her thong panties over her sumptuous ass cheeks and let them slide down her long legs. She’d already kicked out of her high heels, so she now stood completely naked in his arms.

		Mike didn’t breathe at all as she brought her hands around to Rudy’s belt and zipper, dealing with them quickly, never breaking off the torrid kiss. Pepper nudged down his boxer shorts and they fell onto his pants and shoes.

		Holy fuck, that thing’s gotten even bigger over the years! Mike thought, gazing raptly at Rudy’s huge, python-like cock as it lay limp and loose over his much-larger-than-average nut sac.

		He and Rudy had played football together back in high school, so he’d seen the other man’s cock in the locker room countless times before. Either it had gotten thicker and longer over the years, or Mike’s memory was starting to fail him…

		

		****

		

		Oh, my good Jesus Christ! Pepper thought to herself in a mild panic as Rudy’s mammoth cock and balls were revealed.

		She was staring down at them, mesmerized by their sheer size and their dusky color! Pepper had known Rudy was going to be big…but this was ridiculous!

		I can’t fit that thing inside me! She thought worriedly. That fat vibrator barely went in all the way at first, and Rudy’s cock makes it look small by comparison!

		“Oh, man, these are everything I ever imagined they’d be,” Rudy whispered raptly as they broke off the kiss and he took a step backward, taking one of Pepper’s swollen-with-excitement breasts in each big palm, as if he was weighing them.

		She trembled as he said that. Pepper blushed a bit and reached out hesitantly for his elephantine cock with her right hand.

		 “T-This is even bigger than I expected it to be,” she murmured shyly, stroking the heavy hunk of male muscle lightly; watching--fascinated--as it throbbed to life in her palm.

		Pepper looked up at him doubtfully and whispered, “I don’t know if I can take one this huge!”

		He chuckled and replied in his deep baritone, “Oh, Pepper-honey, do you know how many times I’ve heard that over the years?”

		Embarrassed by her own naïve-sounding comment, she sighed, “A lot, I expect.”

		“And most of those ladies ended up taking it just fine,” he assured her as he guided her over to the nearby bed and sat her down on the edge of it, his pulsing dick still firm and ready in her hand, “once I got them ready for it.”

		“H-How did you do that?”

		Rudy didn’t bother to answer. He just eased her down onto her back on the mattress and moved her long body into the middle of the bed, lying down next to her on her right side.

		“That part’s a lot of fun,” he said teasingly, bending to kiss her left nipple fleetingly before he began lapping at it with his rough-feeling tongue. “Just relax and enjoy it.”

		Pepper shuddered as he nursed at her tender nubbin expertly while his big hand stole over to her right one and started to squeeze it in time with his sucking lips. She closed her eyes and moaned loudly, her own hands creeping up to caress the tight black curls on his head as he made sweet love to her…

		

		****

		

		Fuck, oh, fuck, but this is hot! Mike told himself over and over again as Rudy proceeded to toy with Pepper’s exquisite body the way a master musician fingers his instrument.

		The big black man took his time, kissing, sucking, and nuzzling her breasts as he used his free hand to brush lightly over her mons. He soon had Pepper whining and thrusting her hips up helplessly off the mattress, seeking more stimulation to her super-wet pussy, but Rudy kept his fingers carefully away from her clit as he continued to worship her breasts.

		Only when he had her groaning so loudly that Mike could hear her voice through the closed glass of the slider, did Rudy start to caress her throbbing bud for the first time. Pepper wailed—the sound of her raised voice coming through the glass in a heavily muffled way—“Oh, God, finger me! Finger my hot pussy!”

		Rudy laughed softly—Mike could see him chuckling but no sound reached him—as he moved over between Pepper’s spread legs and gently lowered himself downward. He slowly kissed his way down her heaving tummy while reaching up to pry her long legs even further apart as his mouth descended upon her clit.

		Again, Mike heard his wife keen through the closed glass. Her fingers were like talons against Rudy’s head as he ate her pussy while his big, black hands released their grip on her thighs and moved back up her alabaster body to claim a jutting nipple between each forefinger and thumb.

		Pepper shrieked again as he lapped at her swollen clit with his tongue and squeezed her nipples at the same time. She was frantically whipping her long, red mane from side to side on the pillow now as he sucked and licked while teasing her throbbing breasts.

		Holy fuck, this guy really knows how to please a woman with his mouth and tongue! Mike thought grudgingly as he watched his wife tremble through one of the biggest orgasms he’d ever seen her experience.

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Six

		

		Just Warming Up

		

		But Rudy was just getting started, as it turned out. He waited until Pepper had stopped moaning, mewling out her pleasure, and shuddering, before he released her nipples and brought his lips away from her glistening pink folds.

		A small, audible groan escaped Mike’s lips as he watched Rudy sit back on his knees between Pepper’s spread legs and fist his enormous manhood. He hoped the pair in the bedroom wouldn’t hear him through the thick glass door, as he watched his handsome black friend touch the head of his massive prick to her gleaming pussy lips and begin to move it up and down.

		Pepper closed her eyes in shivering ecstasy as he ground his hot cock head against her super-sensitive clit. She said something that Mike couldn’t hear and Rudy nodded; then slowly nudged his ebony knob forward into her pink wetness.

		Mike’s breath caught in his throat as he watched his wife’s pussy mouth stretch in a way he had never seen it stretch before. Pepper’s long, elegant neck showed veins and muscles briefly as the thick intruder bulled its way up into her and began to disappear—an inch at a time, inside her juicy opening.

		She shouted something, but Rudy paid her pleas no heed, intent on breaching her depths fully, now that he was finally inside her. He didn’t stop shoving forward until most of his nearly foot-long dick had been driven down into her.

		Pepper clutched at his ribs with her fingernails as Rudy sunk the rest of his prick into her inner-most recesses. He lay down on top of her now and slowly, gradually, her fingers relaxed from the defensive weapons they had become. Instead, they began to caress and glide their way over his broad, onyx-colored skin while he started to really fuck her.

		“H-Holy shit,” Mike murmured in the darkness as he watched Rudy’s incredibly long, thick cock bury and re-bury itself in Pepper’s cunt.

		He’s really giving it to her! The cuckolded husband told himself over and over again as he watched the couple’s obscene writhing on the bed. He’s fucking the ever-living shit out of her!

		

		****

		

		So much, Pepper told herself as the colossal black cock moved up and back within her, so much hot cock meat…and it’s so hard…so thick!

		She was stretched open even wider than she had been when she’d used the huge vibrator. The skin around her vagina opening had been pulled so tight that her clit was resting against Rudy’s hot cock shaft as it rutted up and down, rubbing against it constantly!

		Oh, God, I’m going to come! She realized in a rush. Rudy is really balling my brains out, and I’m so aroused…so excited…I’m going to come again right away!

		Pepper arched her back just then and ground her clit against his prick even more vigorously. She screamed as the orgasm tore through her, but Rudy kept right on fucking!

		What a bull! What a stud! Pepper had the amazed thought as she careened over the top yet again, holding on for dear life as Rudy hammered down into her. Tabby was so right! He’s amazing!

		This release was even bigger than the one his expert pussy eating had caused. Pepper balled her hands into fists and pummeled his back as she came, wailing and shivering.

		Still, Rudy continued to punch his ultra-thick cock in and out of her, his big balls slapping up against her ass cheeks each time he nailed her to the mattress. Pepper swooned and clung to him while he used her spasming pussy for his own pleasure, knowing she’d never been fucked like this before and doubting that she’d ever be fucked this well again…

		

		****

		

		Oh, dear God, look at her come! Mike thought helplessly as he watched, dick in hand, while another man got his wife off harder than he could ever hope to.

		He had unzipped his trousers after Rudy had gotten all the way into Pepper, and started stroking his own dick as he watched himself being cuckolded. Mike was so turned on, he didn’t come; not right away.

		His cock lurched in his fist, but it didn’t shoot. The voyeuristic husband watched as his cheating wife simply exploded into orgasm beneath Rudy, clutching and wailing, clinging to him as he ravaged her.

		Mike sucked in a wheezing breath as he watched Pepper gradually stop coming and turn limp and docile in Rudy’s big arms. The big man rolled over onto his back, keeping his cock buried in Pepper’s sated hole all the while.

		“Come on, baby, show me what you got!” He urged her when she was sitting atop his impaling cock as he lay on his back underneath her.

		Mike heard his rumbling baritone right through the glass. Pepper clearly did too, starting to hunch her nice ass up and down on Rudy’s large-bore cock, moaning in ecstasy once more, dangling her big tits right in her black lover’s face.

		He began to suck the right one and Pepper’s lunges down onto his dick became even more frequent; closer together. She closed her eyes and rode in silence, a blissful smile on her face, her hands on Rudy’s shoulders, bracing herself as she whipped her butt up and down.

		Mike groaned again. His wife was now thoroughly into this illicit coupling, that was for sure!

		Pepper bit her lower lip and wriggled her ass faster, rubbing her clit against the black monster ravishing it so deeply. She moaned—that much was obvious from the way her vocal cords vibrated in her long neck—although Mike didn’t hear any sound coming through the glass.

		Rudy changed tits, catching her saliva-slick nipple between his thumb and forefinger and rolling it gently as he sucked on the other one. Pepper’s bite on her lower lip became increased in pressure and she shivered in the total euphoria of a woman on the edge of yet another orgasm.

		It washed over her seconds later, with Pepper screaming so loudly that her high voice carried right through the glass this time. Mike watched her vibrate like a crazy woman atop Rudy’s cock, her head thrown back; her sheer joy beautiful to behold!

		He…he’s making her come in a way I never can! Mike realized with a sinking heart.

		But rather than plunging him further into despair, he found the sight of his lovely wife getting off this hard and this often to be strangely uplifting. He thought, Look at her; just look at her! She’s in utter ecstasy! God, how beautiful she looks when she comes that hard!

		

		****

		

		“J-Jesus…I can’t seem to stop coming!” Pepper sighed as Rudy pushed her gently off his still very hard dick and laid her out on her tummy.

		“That’s a good thing, my sweet Pepper,” Rudy hissed, as he got to his knees and reached under her, pulling her easily up onto her hands and knees.

		“No, not yet,” Pepper begged, feeling him scramble in between her spread legs and push his prick head against her sopping cunt lips once more. “Let me…oh, fuck, let me at least catch my…breeeeeaaaathhhhe!”

		Her last word was indecipherable, even to her, as Rudy’s cock was plunged all the way into her pussy again. She felt it bottom out against her cervix and his big hands gripping her ass cheeks.

		“Oh, man, you’re tight,” he moaned as he began to drill her again. “I do believe you’re the hottest fuck I’ve ever had, girl!”

		That takes in a lot of pussy, Pepper told herself giddily, knowing Rudy had so many notches on his bedpost by now that she doubted there was much left to notch!

		She found herself rapidly adjusting to how big, how thick he was. Pepper sighed, really loving the way he felt inside her now, but wondering if poor Mike was ever going to be enough for her again, after experiencing Rudy!

		Oh, well, they say pussies were made to be stretched and return to their original shape, she thought hopefully as Rudy quickened his pace and started going all the way into her with each lunge. I sure hope that’s true!

		

		****

		

		Look at her titties shake, each time he drives into her! Mike told himself frantically. Rudy’s really fucking the shit out of my poor little Pepper!

		But his redheaded wife didn’t seem to mind. The bliss-filled, beatific smile had returned to her lips as the big black stud slammed into her again and again, making her dangling jugs shimmy and shake wildly with each lunge forward.

		Mike watched in stunned silence as the two of them fucked so perfectly together; as if they were participating in some obscenely choreographed gymnastics routine. Pepper had caught his rhythm and was humping her trim hips back to meet each thrust, as if she couldn’t get enough of the deeply-plowing black cock!

		They look as though they’ve been doing this all of their lives; not just tonight, Mike thought, still dumbfounded by the sight of Pepper and Rudy making love so exquisitely together.

		He wondered idly if he and his wife looked anywhere near as hot when they fucked as she and Rudy did right now. Staring intently at the heavily-muscled, dark-skinned figure pleasing Pepper so much at the moment, he doubted it.

		She was in heaven: that much was obvious just from watching her. Pepper was cooing and sighing and groaning almost constantly as the big cock penetrated her relentlessly.

		Rudy was going to get her pussy off again, that was a given. The tall redhead was shivering with arousal and her petite pink nipples were protruding from her swaying, jiggling breasts in a way Mike couldn’t ever remember witnessing before.

		All at once, she squealed so loudly that it carried right through the slider. It was a piercing scream of pure pleasure; a pleasure so intense it was plain Pepper could barely stand it!

		Mike had never seen her jerk and spasm this way as she climaxed! It was almost as if she was levitating at the end of Rudy’s horsecock, clawing at the bedspread and trampolining clear off the mattress as she came and came once more! 

		

		****

		

		Rudy was a patient man. Years of fucking, with innumerable hot women, had seemingly helped him overcome the need to get his nuts off until he was good and ready to do so.

		He waited until Pepper had stopped wailing out her ecstasy and vibrating on his buried cock before he eased it out of her gushing pussy. She gasped as she turned slightly on the bed so she could look at it, and then up at his face, and then back down at his throbbing manhood.

		He wanted to finish up in her mouth! She knew it without him even saying a word!

		Gazing at the mammoth black cock, thickly coated with her cunt honey, she threw all caution to the wind and fell upon it. She didn’t dither about, wondering if she could even get it in her mouth, or if she could swallow his load when he came.

		Pepper simply forced as much of the throbbing black monster into her mouth and throat as she could take without puking and started to lave it with her tongue as she sucked. Rudy groaned and ran his fingers through her long red locks as she frantically bobbed her head on his ready-to-explode cock, urging her to take a little more with each pass.

		She did, somehow. Pepper was so eager to please him—after the incredible orgasms he had given her just now—that she fought off her natural impulse to gag and just kept swallowing his throbbing manhood as deeply as she could manage!

		Only about two inches of his stovepipe-like length were visible on her latest lunge downward. Pepper steeled herself and forced her lips downward even further on the next pass, her tongue continuing its lapping caress as she ate him.

		“Oh, oh, little Pepper,” he gasped as if in pain. “I’ve wanted to do this from the first moment I saw you, back in high school!”

		The splash of semen was so huge it nearly overwhelmed her. She swallowed frantically, and then swallowed again…

		

		****

		

		He…he’s coming in her mouth! Mike realized, watching the two telltale lines of pearly-white spunk materialize around Pepper’s sucking lips, at the very sides of her mouth.

		He watched her throat work, and then work again, and knew that Rudy was unloading those colossal balls of his into his wife’s mouth! Mike groaned loudly and jacked his dick off for all he was worth.

		Jet after jet of spunk splashed off the stuccoed wall in front of him as he watched Pepper struggle to swallow all of Rudy’s huge load. He was vaguely glad that his jism was running down the stucco, rather than spurting against the slider’s clear glass.

		All of it, he thought to himself as he came furiously, she’s taking all of it!

		Within the bedroom, Rudy sighed in total contentment, watching the last of his enormous outpouring slide down Pepper’s throat. She licked at his cock head for more, and then slowly let him fall away from her lips.

		Then she did something that sent a stab of betrayal pulsing through Mike’s heart as he watched. Pepper took the gigantic black dick into both hands, brought it up to her mouth once again, and began to shower kisses up and down its length!

		She…she’s trying to get him hard again!  Mike saw. My wife wants him to…to…fuck her some more!

		

		****

		

		I can’t want more sex right now, she kept telling herself as she showered Rudy’s limp cock with butterfly kisses, licks, and love-nips from her sharp front teeth. But I do! 

		She wanted this fat fucker inside her again, and she wanted it right now! Pepper didn’t know if tonight was the start or the end of her career as a hotwife—she really had no idea how Mike would react to her actually fucking Rudy—so she vowed to get all she could of his fantastic loving tonight!

		Stealing a glance up at Rudy, she was relieved to see him grinning down at her oral antics. He obviously wanted more, too!

		The big cock gradually began to stiffen up once more as it lay atop her palms and she continued to nuzzle it with her mouth. Pepper jacked the loose skin up and down as she kissed the huge black expanse.

		When it was hard enough, she elevated it until it was level with her mouth once more and began to suck it again. Rudy moaned and thrust more of it into the hot furnace of her lips and throat, fucking her mouth as if it was a pussy…

		

		****

		

		He’s…he’s doing her again! Mike told himself, half disbelievingly. Rudy’s fucking that hot little quim of hers again!

		Pepper was flat on her back in the middle of the bed, her long, sensuous legs pointing up at the ceiling, her toes aimed at the corners of the room. Rudy was in between her widespread legs, plunging downward again and again, really fucking her hard and deep.

		Mike watched in something resembling awe was the unreal cock split her open again and again, going in her all the way up to his balls with each stroke. He knew he should have been repelled…sickened by what he was seeing.

		But his own dick was once again hard as it could be in his fist as he continued to watch his wife’s total despoilment through the slider…

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Seven

		

		Working Things Out

		

		Rudy stayed until just past midnight. He fucked Pepper twice more before he left, shooting his seed deep into her belly each time.

		Mile kept on watching it all from the shadows, too mesmerized by what he was seeing to tear himself away. He kept telling himself he should go, but his feet just wouldn’t seem to move. Only when a once more fully clothed Rudy kissed Pepper good bye at last and left the bedroom, did Mike skulk around to the side gate and watch him get into his car out at the curb and drive away.

		He then walked around the block to his own car, fired it up, and returned to the driveway. Pulling into the garage, he dropped the door behind him and stole into the house, carrying his unused overnight bag.

		“Well, did you get an eyeful tonight, darling?” Pepper asked with sardonic little smile as he entered the bedroom moments later.

		“Wha…what do you mean?” Mike stammered, completely caught off guard by her sardonic statement.

		He had expected her to ask him what he was doing back home and not in the mythical motel room in Seaside he had told her that he had booked. Mike had intended to feed her a bullshit-line about not wanting to sleep away from home and just driving around the deserted streets of Monterey aimless up until now; cruising by the house once in while to see if Rudy had left yet.

		She grinned at him, the way a mother grins at a misbehaving six year old; disapprovingly, ruefully, but with a small modicum of her total love for him showing through. Pepper was still naked, lying atop the bedspread with a steady stream of Rudy’s thick white spunk leaking out of her ravaged pussy lips. Small rivulets of the stuff ran down each of her sleek inner-thighs as she got up off the bed and crossed the room toward him, throwing her arms around her man’s neck.

		“Honestly, Mike, did you really think I wouldn’t see you, lurking outside the slider all night, with your dick in your hand?”

		He felt his face coloring. He asked worriedly, “Do you think Rudy saw me, too?”

		“I don’t think Rudy saw anything but these,” she touched her naked breasts lightly and then moved her right hand down to her overflowing pussy lips, “and this!”

		Mike grinned sheepishly over the fact she had caught him so easily and then touched his left index finger to her lips, saying, “I think he was watching these pretty closely too; when you blew him.”

		She laughed softly and then she kissed him full on the mouth. Mike stiffened in her embrace, but then seemed to let go totally, melting into her, letting her insistent tongue glide between his lips as they continued to make out. 

		He could barely believe that she wasn’t super-pissed about him hanging around and watching that her cheat on him, when she had specifically asked him not to. Such was his relief that he didn’t notice a slight…tang inside his wife’s mouth at first.

		The more he kissed her, the more he became aware of something acrid and sharp on his taste buds. He realized it was probably the remnants of Rudy’s come, and froze once more in he embrace. Pepper sighed and rubbed her firm tits against his chest through his clothes, her tongue still going wild inside his mouth.

		Mike groaned and started kissing her back again. He knew Rudy had come in her mouth—he’d watched as his black friend had done it—so what had he been expecting to taste when he soul-kissed his cheating wife?

		His acquiescence to what had happened earlier in the evening seemed to really turn Pepper on! Before he even realized what was happening, she had his clothes off and they were lying on the bed together, where she was kissing him again as they rubbing their naked bodies against one another.

		“I’m full to the brim with his come,” she warned him as he set the head of his very erect cock against her pussy lips and started to push forward.

		“I don’t care,” he murmured, taking her in one swift lunge, “I want to feel it! I want to feel Rudy’s spunk inside you!”

		And feel it, he did! His cock was instantly immersed in the gooiest, warmest pussy he had ever imagined!

		This didn’t feel anything like Pepper’s normally snug little sheath. Even the other day--when he’d fucked her after she’d been playing with the enormous vibrator all afternoon—she’d been tighter than this!

		“You…you’re so…loose!” He sounded little short of amazed as he gasped out the words while he humped down into her.

		She smiled up at him like a naughty child and murmured, “You were watching us. You know how many times he came in me! Live with it!”

		Mike groaned and began to fuck her as if he was demented. He had jacked off twice outside the slider tonight, so his nuts had been drained sufficiently for him to last quite a while.

		Pepper came twice as he rutted wildly down into her. She kissed him hotly and worked her goo-laden cunt up to meet his every thrust.

		On her third orgasm, he came as well. The couple clung together and screamed out their mutual lust for one another…

		

		****

		

		“That was simply incredible,” he sighed, once they had broken apart, lying next to one another on the pillows lining the head of the bed, each of them gasping for breath.

		“What part?” Pepper asked, kidding around with him, a smile of utter contentment on her pretty face.

		“All of it,” he told her, meaning every word. “What you and Rudy did, on this bed earlier? That was the hottest thing I ever hope to see. And what we did afterward, just now? There are simply no words to describe it!”

		They lay silent for the better part of a minute. Then Pepper said, “I was pissed at first, when I saw you out on the patio, watching us.”   

		She turned her head slightly and stared over at her husband, who looked embarrassed as he said, “I didn’t think you’d see me. I’m sorry, but I just couldn’t seem to help myself…the idea of you and Rudy together, fucking in our bed, was just too…hot to resist!”

		Pepper’s smile returned as she said, “It worked out super! I didn’t think I’d be able to…perform, with you watching me; that’s why I didn’t want you to do that right away.”

		She hesitated for a moment and then said, “But it wasn’t that way at all! By the time I first noticed you, I was so aroused by what Rudy and I were doing that it didn’t seem to matter anymore! And you were jacking off as you watched us: I found that to be an incredible turn on—knowing that you loved what I was doing enough to beat off to it; how bad I was being with him!”

		His wife blushed slightly and then admitted, “A lot of what I did last night ended up being for all three of us—for Rudy’s benefit, for mine…and for yours, darling; because I knew you’d love it!”

		He gave her a lop-sided grin and nodded that he had, saying, “You were unbelievably sexy with him last night, and with me just now, after he left. You’re one hot mama. No wonder your parents named you Pepper!”

		

		****

		

		The next day was Wednesday, a regular work day, and both Pepper and Mike were really dragging, by the time six o’clock in the morning rolled around. It was all they could do to work up the energy between them to shut down the alarm and throw off the covers.

		“No sex tonight, either with other guys or with me,” Mike sighed, glancing wryly over at his wife.

		“God, no,” Pepper moaned theatrically, “for one thing, I’m way too tired. And for another, I’m way too sore!”

		Mike’s look of gentle chiding turned instantly to one of concern as he asked, “Do you think he…uh…injured your…uh…pussy with that horsecock of his?”

		She laughed and observed wryly, “No more than you did. Both of you guys fucked me furiously last night, and you know it!”

		“Yeah, but I’m not as…formidable as Rudy is,” Mike protested with a weak smile.

		“Well, both of you are strictly off limits tonight, as far as my little pussy goes,” Pepper said, sitting up in bed and swinging her legs off the mattress in preparation to face the day.

		Mike nodded agreement and got up as well. She was first to use the bathroom that morning, followed closely by him.

		

		****

		

		They were both as good as their word, as far as not having sex that night went. But they did cuddle up together as they got ready to turn out the lights.

		“So…you’re really not mad at me, for what I did with Rudy?” She asked him quietly.

		“No, I’m not,” he reassured her, nuzzling her ear with his lips through the thick curtain of her auburn hair. “I was the one who asked you to do it in the first place, remember?”

		She let out a sigh of relief, saying, “Rudy called me at the office today, to thank me for a lovely dinner…and for an unforgettable…dessert!”

		Mike snorted with laughter at his old friend’s description of what had happened just last night, in this very bedroom. He whispered sarcastically, “That was kind of him.”

		Pepper snuggled into her man even more closely and murmured, “He asked me about you and how you were taking all this. He’s afraid you might be having second thoughts about sharing me with him, now that it’s happened, I guess.”

		“I’ll have to meet with him face to face and reassure him that I’m okay with what went down between the two of you,” Mike said softly. “Maybe I’ll call him today and arrange a meeting over drinks after work.”

		The two of them were silent for a moment, and then Mike asked, “What about the future, we haven’t even talked about that, and it might come up at my meeting with Rudy tonight.”

		“What about it?” Pepper asked quizzically.

		“Well, I mean, do you want to…see him again…like you did last night?”

		She thought about it; then blushed and admitted that she did…if he was okay with it! Pepper hastened to add, “I’m not going to lie to you, lover. Rudy is just as good in bed as Tabby has always said he was. What girl wouldn’t want to experience a little of that old black magic from time to time, if her husband was okay with it?”

		Again, Mike snorted with laughter before replying, “Okay, but I get to watch again, when it happens.”

		“Deal, as far as I’m concerned,” Pepper said hesitantly. “But you ought to talk to Rudy, to see how he feels about that! You can’t keep skulking around outside the slider, you know, hoping he doesn’t ever look up from what he’s doing. He didn’t see you last time, but he’s bound to in the future, if we keep doing this.”

		“Yeah,” Mike replied thoughtfully, something else clearly on his mind as well.

		He looked at Pepper and asked, “What about me being in the same room with you guys? Would you be okay with that?”

		She colored more deeply as she confessed, “Yeah, I think that would be hot!”

		Mike saw his chance and leaped on it, saying, “What about me participating…would you be cool with that too, if Rudy was?”

		Pepper shivered all over as she imagined that. At last she said, “Give me some more time to think about it, okay?” 

		

		****

		

		Mike and Rudy decided to meet at six, in the bar of the Portola Hotel. It had been the Doubletree Hotel when the two of them had been growing up in Monterey, and so they were both comfortable with it, having been there many times before.

		Rudy arrived at the brew pub first. He was sitting there at the bar, nursing a whiskey over ice, when Mike entered the room.

		The black man looked wary as Mike approached, as if he would not have been surprised by a quick punch on his old friend’s part. Instead, Mike shook his hand and embraced him, whispering, “Let’s get a table. After all, we have some very private stuff to discuss.”

		Rudy waited until Mike had been given a Chivas and soda by barman, and then led the way over to one of the tables located at the far side of the semi-deserted room. They sat across from each other, as they had done countless times before.

		“Pepper tells me Wednesday night was spectacular, as far as she was concerned,” Mike said by way of an opening.

		Rudy smiled somewhat guardedly and then admitted, “It was that way for me, too, old buddy. I hope you’re still okay with what happened?”

		Mike gave a short laugh and said, “Well, I guess it would be awkward for all three of us if had turned out to be a mediocre sexual experience, now wouldn’t it?”

		Looking slightly relieved, Rudy smiled back and answered, “I guess it would have at that.”

		He waited a few beats, and then asked in a lowered voice, “And you’re sure you’re okay with all this, man?”

		Mike drank some of his drink and whispered the question, “What would you say if I told you I saw it all?”

		Rudy looked as taken aback as if a whole contingent of the KKK—complete with torches and white hoods—had just marched into the bar. He gasped, “What do you mean, you…‘saw it all’?”

		Now it was time for Mike to look uneasy, and he did. He stammered in a low voice, “I only pretended to drive off. Actually, I parked around the block and doubled back on foot. I was outside the bedroom slider the whole time you guys were in bed together; like I said, I saw it all!”

		Rudy looked aghast for long moments. Then he asked in a disbelieving voice, “All of it?”

		Again, it was Mike’s turn to look uncomfortable as he admitted, “Yeah, all of it; I saw everything the two of you did.”

		There was silence between them. Over in the corner of the room, a muted television played. There was the murmur of conversations from the other tables.

		“I…I’ll be the first to admit,” Mike said at last. “I thought it was hot! It was hotter than hot!”

		Rudy’s skin was so dark, it was purple-black. It was thus hard for Mike to tell if he was blushing or not when—after thinking about Mike’s total acceptance of what had happened two nights ago, right in his own bed--he tentatively replied, “It was at that, my man! Pepper is a dream come true in the bedroom. I don’t envy many guys, but I envy you, sleeping with that girl every night!”

		The tension between the two old friends seemed to ebb away as the seconds passed. Rudy said in a low voice, a shit-eating grin on his face, “Did you see it, when she sucked me off? Man, that about blew my mind, seeing her gobble up my gooey black dick like that!”

		“And she swallowed it all,” Mike murmured, grinning too. “And it looked as if there was a lot of it for her to swallow!”

		“God, there was at that,” Rudy confessed, now grinning from ear to ear, “I’ve been daydreaming about busting a nut in that girl’s mouth ever since high school; so I really went off when I finally got the chance!”

		The two men chuckled conspiratorially over that memory, drinking more of their cocktails when they had finished chortling. Mike leaned forward and asked in a guilty-sounding whisper, “Do you want to see her again?”

		He felt a little like a cheap pimp, asking someone if he’d like to fuck his wife again, but he plunged ahead, adding, “Pepper’s anxious for that to happen, as long as you are.”

		“Man, I’d love that,” Rudy sighed ecstatically, plainly turned on by the thought of him and the delicious redhead together in bed again!

		His eyes narrowed a little as he asked, “Would you be okay with that?” 

		“I’d like to be there, in the room this time, when it happens,” Mike confessed, his words coming out all in a rush. “I really get off on watching the two of you together!”

		His black friend’s face assumed a shocked look as he considered what Mike had just said. Slowly, a look of understanding, and then one of lust, replaced the initial look of shock.

		When he started to speak, Mike interrupted him by asking, “How would you feel about the two of us doubling her--you and me and Pepper in our bedroom?”

		Slowly, a smile spread over the black man’s face. He leaned forward as he whispered, “I know just what you want; see, I had this roomie, back in college and we ended up doubled-fucking a few of his steady dates or mine a couple of times. It was always a blast, both for us and the girls, as I recall!”

		The two of them sat facing each other as they both thought about that, draining their cocktails. At last Mike asked, “Can I buy you another one?”

		“Sure, that’d be great,” Rudy said absently, as though his mind were elsewhere. “But listen, man, what about Pepper? Is she okay with being involved in a three-way, like you’re talking about? I’ve known her for a long time, just like you have, and she doesn’t impress me as being much of a gangbang girl!”

		Mike thought about that for a second. Just before he got up from the table to fetch them another round, he said, “Well, we’ll just have to see about that. She never struck me as a girl who’d cheat on her husband. But after Wednesday night, we both know that isn’t really the case, now don’t we?”

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Eight

		

		Prelude

		

		The night after Mike had met Rudy for drinks--and Mike had shared with her a carefully edited version of what was discussed between the two men--Pepper met Tabitha in the same bar. They sat one table over from where the men had been sitting the night before.

		They often got together after Pepper finished work to unwind; just hang out together, sharing gossip about mutual friends and what had happened since they had last seen each other. On this particular week, Pepper told herself excitedly, she had much more than usual to share with Tabitha!

		“Have you ever had…two guys in bed with you at the same time?” Pepper asked her oldest friend from out of the blue, after their initial drinks were half gone and they had caught up on the small talk which dominated their normal get-togethers.

		Tabitha looked startled by the question. Rarely had Pepper seen that reaction from her friend—shock—especially when was the question was one concerning sex.  

		“Why do you ask?” The brunette beauty responded warily. “Where did that come from?”

		Pepper agonized over her answer for long moments. Then she realized she was probably going to end up telling Tabby all about her night with Rudy anyway—they were like sisters, in that they really had no secrets between each other, after all—and so she blurted out the details of the incredible events of last Tuesday night in between sips of her Campari and soda.

		“Oh, my God,” Tabitha kept repeating as the specifics of that lascivious night were unfolded before her.

		“And…and what about Mike; where was he while all this was going on?” Tabitha demanded, her drink long empty, her expression one of stunned amazement at what she’d just heard.

		The cocktail waitress came over to their table and Tabitha made a hand motion for two more drinks and sent her scurrying away, all of her attention still focused on the stylish redhead seated across from her. Pepper felt her blush deepening as she said, “You know our house, so you’re familiar with the way the patio runs right up to the slider in the master bedroom?”

		They stopped talking as their second round of drinks appeared, then Pepper finished telling her friend about how Mike had sneaked back and watched her in bed with Rudy. She didn’t tell her about how many times Mike had jacked off as he’d watched, but she told Tabitha everything else.

		“So…so let me get this straight,” her friend murmured, as if still in total shock over what she had just heard. “Mike loved what he saw so much that he wants to be inside the bedroom next time, taking part in the….the action?”

		Pepper nodded that this was correct. She guzzled her drink and waited anxiously for Tabitha’s reply.

		“You…I can’t believe you did something like this!” Tabitha repeated woodenly, all but draining own drink in a few swallows.

		“I balled two guys in one night back in college,” Tabitha went on to confess, “but not at the same time. I went out on a normal date with one; fucked him over at his place after we shared a nightcap, and then went home to my apartment, where another one of my current beaus just happened to drop by.”

		She rolled her green eyes and finished with, “One thing led to another, as it often did with that particular guy. He was a hunk!”

		The two of them shared a conspiratorial laugh over Tabitha’s misspent youth, and motioned for the passing waitress to bring them yet another refill on their drinks. Tabitha leaned in closer to Pepper and whispered, “have you ever done two guys at once before?”

		Pepper gasped at the very idea and shook her titian tresses that she hadn’t. She said to Tabitha, “Are you kidding? I always made it a practice to only date one guy at a time back when I was single, unlike some people I know!”

		Tabitha laughed, not at all chastised by her friend’s gentle dig, and said, “I keep telling you; there’s nothing wrong with getting some strange cock from time to time.”

		She grinned across the table at her oldest friend and whispered, “I’m glad to hear you’re finally listening to me!”

		

		****

		

		“So tell me, little Miss Hotpants,” Tabitha asked her as the clock across the room was nearing ten in the evening “are you going to try doing both of them at once, like Mike wants?”

		Pepper finished the potato skin she was eating and took a drink of her latest Campari and soda. She swallowed and then said, “I don’t know, to tell you the truth.”

		Both of them looked at each other for long moments, and then Pepper said, “It does sound kind of hot, doesn’t it?”

		“It sounds incendiary,” Tabitha agreed, “but it’s more like something I would do, not something you would do!”

		The tall redhead giggled, really feeling her drinks, saying: “Maybe I’m more like you than you think!”

		The two of them chuckled over that concept and then Tabitha asked, “Do you do anal? We’ve never talked about sexual specifics, at least you never have. I guess you could blow one of them while the other one was fucking you; but the classic way to get double-fucked remains one up the ass and one up the pussy at the same time. At least that’s what it seems like from all the porn videos I’ve watched over the years.”

		Pepper was just drunk enough to admit, “I have done anal, but I don’t do it often anymore. It seems as if Mike and I have sort of gotten out of the habit.”

		“I let Rudy fuck me in the ass one night when both of us were really drunk and horny, a few years back,” Tabitha confessed ruefully. “I wouldn’t recommend it, especially if you don’t do anal very often anymore. That huge dick of his goes in and just seems to keep on going…if you know what I mean!”

		Pepper shuddered, thinking about how that would feel. It would be akin to having a long, fat pole driven up your ass!

		“I couldn’t walk right for a week after did me up the ass,” Tabitha went on to share in a low voice. “My husband at the time was really suspicious about that!”

		The two of them roared with laughter and ordered one last round of cocktails…

		

		****

		

		“According to what you said earlier, all of this was more Mike’s idea than it was yours, what with the 80/20 thing and the hotwife stuff,” Tabitha posited drunkenly.

		“Oh, yeah,” Pepper agreed, “I never would have thought about doing it at all, if he hadn’t encouraged me.”

		In the short silence that ensued, Tabitha winked at Pepper. She said, “Turn about is fair play, they say. Is it okay if I try out Mike, now that you’re fucking Rudy? Would you mind?”

		The question hit her like a bolt of lightning. She saw, in her mind’s eye, Tabitha and Mike on a bed somewhere, naked together.

		Pepper felt her nipples spiking and her pussy lips moistening furiously as she envisioned that thick cock she knew so well being thrust into the girl seated across the table from her! She fought back a groan of apprehension, mixed with excitement, as she visualized Tabby sucking Mike’s fat prick until it exploded in her mouth!

		I bet she’d lap my sweetie’s come up like a hungry kitten laps up cream! Pepper thought somewhat resentfully to herself, imagining Tabitha’s big, satisfied-looking green eyes staring up at Mike as she swallowed his hot load!

		“Uh…let me think about that,” she answered as diplomatically as she could at last.

		“Well, he’s going to cheat on you with someone, now that you’ve started fooling around on him with Rudy,” Tabitha purred persuasively. “So it may as well be with me, someone you know and trust, don’t you think?”

		Pepper fought to keep from looking daggers at her old friend, maintaining the neutrality of her gaze with great difficulty. There was some merit to what Tabitha had just said at that, but Pepper would really have to wrestle with the idea of her darling Mike slipping his wonderful cock into Tabby’s greedy little pussy!

		“Like I said,” the redhead murmured, finishing her last cocktail of the evening. “Let me think about it for a while; maybe discuss it with Mike, okay?”

		“Sure, take your time,” Tabitha answered magnanimously, with a cat-like grin. “I’ve waited all these years…what’s a few more days?”

		

		****

		

		“The…the…sheer nerve of that bitch,” Pepper blurted, swaying drunkenly back and forth in her high heels, as she stripped off her clothes in the bedroom a half hour later.

		Mike first looked amused, and then concerned as he said, “You’re really hammered, babe. You didn’t drive home in that condition did you?”

		Pepper gave him a lop-sided smile as she proceeded to shuck off her dress and unsnap her bra, all the while struggling to remain upright. She said, “No, of course not, silly; I took a cab. I shared it with Tabby. We both left our cars in the hotel lot: we were much too drunk to drive!”

		Mike sighed with relief and went over to his somewhat befuddled wife, helping steady her as she struggled to wriggle out of her pantyhose and slide her thong panties down her long, sleek legs. Now totally nude, Pepper looked up at him and whispered, “That brazen hussy, Tabitha, wants to fuck you, honey! My oldest friend wants nothing more than to suck your dick!”

		Her husband’s face morphed into a surprised smile. Pepper glared at him and asked, “Don’t tell me you want her to do that? You don’t, do you, sweetie?”

		He guided her over to the bed and turned down the covers, helping her in between the sheets. Mike turned off her nightstand light and went over to his side of the big bed, removing all of his own clothes swiftly, until he was as bare as she was.

		She snuggled into him once the lights were out, nuzzling up against him in the darkness. Pepper’s voice was soft and pleading as she asked once again, “You don’t want to fuck Tabby, do you?”

		Mike did what all good husbands do in a situation like that—he lied, saying; “No, I’ve never even thought about it. She’s one of our oldest friends; it just wouldn’t be right.”

		Mollified at first by that answer, Pepper lay there for a moment, and then whispered drunkenly, “Wait a minute. Rudy is one of our oldest friends, too. And I sure fucked the shit out of him a few nights ago…right in this very bed, while you watched us through the slider!”

		“Shhhhhh, no more talking right now,” he murmured to her, stroking her bare titties under the covers, feeling her berry-like nipples rise to attention beneath his gliding fingertips. “I just want to fuck you right now, kitten.”

		“Mmmmmmmmm, that sound’s so nice, darling,” she sighed, thrusting her mounds upward against his stroking fingertips. “I thought you’d never ask!”

		

		****

		

		“Oh, God, shut that fucking thing off!” Pepper whined at six the next morning as the alarm clock blared.

		Mike reached across her and did so. He smiled down at his hung-over bride and whispered, “I know someone who had way too much to drink last night.”

		Pepper glared up at him and retorted, “And I know someone who took advantage of her drunkenness…not once, but twice, Mr. Horny!”

		“I didn’t hear you protesting last night,” Mike answered with a chuckle, cuddling her naked body next to his.

		“That’s because I was so out of it,” Pepper murmured. “I was too snockered to put up much of a fight!”

		He laughed and answered mockingly, mimicking her voice in a not at all convincing falsetto, “Too snockered to put up much of a fight.”

		Her husband laughed softly and asked her,  “Is that what you’re calling it now, when you gobble up my limp dick and slobber all over it for five minutes, begging me to fuck you again, when you’re not busy sucking?”

		Pepper giggled and said, “You beast! Don’t you know it’s not socially acceptable to bring up things the next morning that a lady might have said in the heat of passion the night before?”

		“Since when are you worried about being ‘socially acceptable’ in the bedroom?” He asked her, grabbing her bare left ass cheek in his hand and squeezing it lightly.

		His wife mumbled some nonsense about her “not being worried… so much as wanting to ‘maintain the proper decorum’.”

		Mike grinned and squeezed her ass harder as he pushed back the covers, baring her breasts. She moaned as he took the left one into his mouth and began to suck her nipple as he kneaded her bottom.

		

		****

		

		“I hope you’re proud of yourself, Mr. Landry,” Pepper whispered into the receiver later that same morning with mock displeasure, “I’ll have you know I was five minutes late, getting into the office today, thanks to you!”

		“Oh, what took you so long?”

		“This horny guy I’m married to just had to have me this morning, after he’d already ravaged me twice last night!” She said softly with a smug little giggle. “And by the time I finished…satisfying his bestial desires and picked up my car at the Portola, I was late getting here.” 

		“That wasn’t what you said this morning,” Mike offered teasingly.

		“It’s hard to complain effectively…when your mouth is full of hard cock,” Pepper teased him right back.   

		“I remember.”

		There was a short gap in the conversation and then Pepper said, “God, I love our life now! I haven’t felt this alive in years!”

		“See you at home about six?”

		“Wouldn’t miss it for the world…studly,” she whispered just before hanging up.

		

		****

		

		“Listen, Mike, you know Pepper and I are like sisters,” Tabitha Winters said, placing a forkful of her seafood salad daintily into her mouth and chewing it thoroughly before swallowing. “We tell each other everything.”

		She had a sip of the excellent Chablis she had ordered with lunch and waited for him to reply. When he didn’t, she said, “I know all about that night she spent in bed with Rudy. I also know that you watched them through the slider. And she told me all about the hotwife thing and this very interesting 80/20 thing the two of you have agreed to try.”

		They were sitting in the main dining room of the Plaza Hotel, having a late lunch. Tabitha had called Mike this morning at around ten, and asked him if he would be free to have lunch with her sometime today. She’d said what she had to talk to him about was urgent, so he’d agreed to meet her at two.

		Mike could feel his face getting red as he glanced around at the nearby tables, endeavoring to see if any their fellow diners had heard any of what she’d just said. Fairly confident that they hadn’t, he sipped some of his own wine and waited for her to elaborate.

		“Last night I broached the subject to her about you and I…getting together--like she and Rudy did,” she announced boldly, after eating another mouthful of salad. “Pepper agreed to think about it. What I want to know today is how you would feel about that?”

		He didn’t know what to say. As she sat across the table from him, he thought for seemingly the millionth time what a total hottie Tabitha Winters was.

		Today, she was dressed in an expensive, teal-colored designer dress, suitable for lunch at a ritzy place like the Plaza, wearing a simple diamond choker and two diamond earrings that had—all tolled—probably cost as much as the average new car. Her dark hair was done up in a very fetching, upswept style that complimented her flawless face, and there was the matter of those stunning, sexy green eyes that always seemed to send shivers of lust rushing through him.

		“I’ve always suspected that you were hot in bed,” she continued, when he still didn’t answer her. “And now I’m sure of it; what with all of this wife-swapping and this talk of a three-way between you and Pepper and Rudy.”

		He felt his face coloring again as he whispered stiffly, “As you may know, that’s not definite yet. Rudy and I are all for it, but Pepper is still mulling it over.”

		Tabitha smiled and announced confidently, “Oh, she’s going to agree to it; trust me on that one.”

		He looked pleasantly surprised to hear her say that, so she went on to add, “She’s now had a taste of the wild side of life, and Pepper—as you no doubt know by now—is a very hot girl, underneath that prim and proper accountant, nerd-girl disguise she wears so effectively. There’s no way she’s going back to being the old, staid Pepper, after experiencing a night in the sack with our Rudy; you mark my words.”

		The sexual adventurer in Mike hoped desperately that Pepper’s oldest friend was right. On the other hand, the hesitant-to-take-chance, more conservative side of his nature was downright nervous over what Tabitha had just said.

		He felt very secure in his marriage, or he would have never encouraged Pepper to do what she had done with Rudy in the first place. But there was still a tiny bit of apprehension there: what would happen--he kept asking himself from time to time--if Pepper decided she liked going to bed with Rudy better than she liked going to bed with him?

		Rudy had never been a one-woman guy before, but he’d sure seemed jazzed about Pepper’s bedroom skills when they’d had those drinks together the other night. That kind of enthusiasm made a guy wonder…

		Tabitha leaned across the table just then and took one of his hands in hers as she whispered, “I just wanted you to know how I felt about all this, handsome. I’m ready whenever you are; the sooner, the better, as far as I’m concerned!”

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Nine

		

		Warm Up

		

		Mike agonized over whether to tell Pepper about his lunch meeting today with Tabitha. At last, when he was getting ready to drive home from work, he phoned Tabitha on his cell and asked her flat out: “Are you going to mention our lunch today to Pepper?”

		“I wasn’t, unless you want me to for some reason,” Tabitha seemed amused by his call.

		“Just wanted to get our story straight,” Mike admitted; his voice tight with tension, “it wouldn’t do to have me not mention it at all while you inform her of everything we said.”

		“I can see how that might prove…awkward,” Tabitha agreed. “So I won’t say anything about it, if you don’t want me to.”

		“In light of what we discussed today, I think that might be best,” Mike said, a tinge of guilt in his voice, remembering how stunning Tabby had looked sitting across from him in the Plaza that afternoon.

		She paused a few beats and then said, “I wasn’t kidding today, Mike-darling; I really do want to go to bed with you…and soon!”

		He felt his cock getting hard in his trousers as he sat at his desk. Mike dithered over whether to tell her he wanted that too, as long as it didn’t fuck up his marriage!

		“Listen, Tabby,” he whispered at last, “I’ve always thought you were hot; you know that. I’d love to…uh…get together with you, as long as Pepper is okay with it.”

		“Mmmmmmmmm, that’s what a girl likes to hear,” Tabitha sighed. “Don’t worry. We’ll make it happen, and soon, I promise. And Mike, don’t worry about Pepper finding out, if you decide not to tell her about it when we finally do get together. I wouldn’t be a party to breaking the two of you up for anything; believe me!”

		

		****

		

		The Landrys enjoyed a gourmet dinner that night, prepared by Pepper, and drunk several glasses of wine along with it. Then they had repaired to the living room to watch a movie they both wanted to see on the big screen.

		And now they were in bed together, talking about their respective days and planning out what they would do this weekend. From out of the blue, Pepper said, “I’ve been thinking about this three-way you seem to want so much. Do you have any idea how Rudy would feel about participating in something like that?”

		“From all indications, he’d be fine with it,” Mike answered somewhat evasively, not wanting to get into the details of what he and Rudy had talked about earlier in the week, when they’d gotten together for drinks and to clear the air.

		“I think I’d like to hear that from him directly,” Pepper announced.

		She turned toward Mike and asked in a low voice, “Is it okay if he and I get together on Saturday afternoon, just the two of us, so we can discuss this without any pressure from you? I imagine you’ll be busy building your houses for the homeless again anyway.”

		“Pressure from me,” Mike asked defensively. “I’m the last guy in the world to pressure you, babe. You know that.”

		“Yeah, I get that you don’t mean to, but you do,” Pepper informed him. “I just think that a meeting between Rudy and me would be less…uptight, without your presence, okay?”

		Mike shifted about on the bed. He asked at last, “Talk only; no sex between the two of you this time?”

		Pepper took forever to answer him. She knew she was blushing slightly as she said, “I guess we’ll just have to see about that, won’t we, darling?”

		After a long silence, she asked, “You would be okay with that, if it happened, wouldn’t you?”

		Mike took just as long to answer, carefully keeping the resentment out of his tone as he said, “Sure, I guess so, if that’s what you want.”

		

		****

		

		“Listen, about Saturday afternoon this week,” Mike told his friend, Dave, on the phone the next day from work, “something’s come up. I know that I promised to help, but you guys are going to have to do without me this time.”

		“Well, that’s okay, Mike,” Dave said magnanimously. “Everyone has things come up in their lives once in a while.”

		Mike got ready to hang up, but Dave asked, “Hey, what did you and Pepper think of that 80/20 article I sent you; pretty wild, eh?”

		“Uh…we’re still talking about it,” Mike lied. “I still think it sounds too far out for us to ever think about trying.”

		“You guys ought to reconsider,” Dave insisted. “Boy, do I have a day lined up Sunday! I’ll have to tell you about how it all comes out.”

		“I’d love to hear about it sometime,” Mike said, anxious to get Dave off the phone and move on to his next call.

		“Edith has something lined up to do, too,” Dave added. “She won’t tell me what it is, or who she’s doing it with, but she sure is jazzed about it!”

		The two old friends laughed and then rang off. Mike gathered himself, and dialed up Tabitha Winters on his cell phone. She answered on the third ring.

		“Uh, Pepper and Rudy are getting together this Saturday afternoon to…uh…talk about the threesome,” Mike said without preamble. “I thought I’d come over and uh, the two of us could…spend some time together while they’re…uh….discussing what they have to discuss?”

		“Ooh, I’d love that,” Tabitha sighed without a hint of hesitation. “What time will you be here?”

		Mike usually got to the building site about noon. So he told her he’d be at her house at just after noon.

		She said she’d be waiting and they hung up. He sat back at his desk and stared out the window, his heart hammering a mile a minute.

		He’d done it! He’d just made a date to cheat on Pepper with Tabitha Winters!

		“Well,” he whispered aloud, “it’s not like she’s isn’t cheating on me!”

		He spent the rest of the afternoon going through documents, making notes, staring out the window, and trying to justify his call to Tabitha. Mike was mostly successful in doing that, but his conscience still nagged at him a little as he got ready to go home that night.

		Pepper had been his good and faithful wife for almost eight years now. And yet this Saturday afternoon, she was probably going to cheat on him with one of his best friends.

		He had lusted after Tabitha Winters since high school and so--while Pepper was busily cavorting in bed with Rudy--he intended to take full advantage of his afternoon with Tabby!

		This is all kinds of fucked-up, he told himself, half-disgusted with what he and his wife were planning to do this weekend. But it’s very exciting at the same time!

		Mike suddenly felt as if he wasn’t living his life anymore: he was now living the sort of life he always secretly fantasized about having. He wondered how would feel about it when the reality of it all finally caught up to the fantasy?

		

		****

		

		“I probably won’t be home until five or so,” Mike said as casually as he could manage to Pepper as he got ready to leave the house on Saturday. “A bunch of us are going out for a few beers after the build is over.”

		“That’s fine, darling,” she said, barely glancing at him, her blue eyes looking as guilty as his when she answered him. “I’m sure Rudy and I will have lots to…talk about today.”

		“I’m sure you will,” he replied, trying to keep his tone light, and failing miserably.

		He kept on seeing Rudy’s thick black cock slipping into Pepper’s eager mouth, up her pussy…maybe even up her trim little ass! It partly incensed him; partly excited him, thinking about all that!

		Get a grip, he urged himself as he started out of the bedroom, Tabby’s probably going to be sucking your cock today just as enthusiastically as Pepper’s going to go after Rudy’s: fair’s fair!

		He moved down the hall and into the living room, headed for the kitchen and then out into the garage. It was a short drive over to Tabby’s and it was just past noon…

		

		****

		

		“Well, well, are you going to fix a leak in my roof or something today, darling?” Tabitha asked as she opened the door and discovered Mike dressed in a brown cotton shirt with long sleeves, work jeans, and a pair of heavy black boots.

		“I…uh…told Pepper I was helping build houses for the homeless this afternoon,” he explained, stepping into the house and closing the front door behind him.

		Tabitha was dressed in a sheer housecoat, with an even more diaphanous set of red lingerie showing beneath it. She smiled and said, “How noble of you. What we’re really going to be doing is more fun, but oh, so much naughtier than that!”

		He grinned uncertainly and she took his arm, leading him into the recreation room and over to the wet bar. She made him a Chivas and soda, and herself a gin martini.

		“Let’s sip these, and then go into the bedroom, alright?”

		“S-Sounds great to me,” Mike stammered, suddenly feeling like a high school boy out on his first real date.

		Tabitha laughed and sat him down next to her on the nearby couch, saying, “God, relax a little, won’t you, Mike? We have known each other since grade school, after all.”

		He took a big cut of his cocktail and then said, “Yeah, and I’ve been…attracted to you ever since then. And you know it!”

		She sipped at her martini and asked him if he remembered asking her to the junior prom, back in high school. He nodded that he did, saying, “You turned me down and went with another guy instead.”

		Tabitha took another drink of her martini and replied in a breathy whisper, “Well, I’m not going to turn you down this time, Mister. In fact, I intend to try making up for all the lost time between us before this afternoon is over!”

		He gulped down the rest of his drink, as did she. As soon the two empties were sitting next to each other on the coffee table, she was all over him and he was all over her…

		

		****

		

		“So, where’s old Mike this afternoon?” Rudy asked, looking around the Landry’s empty living room.

		“He’s out building houses for the less fortunate,” Pepper said.

		“I should probably be out there swinging a hammer right next to him,” Rudy mused. “It’d be a hell of a photo-op; I mean for my campaign and all.”

		“Maybe you can go next week,” Pepper said, striding over to him. “Today, we have a lot to talk about. Can I make you a drink? I’m having one.”

		Rudy looked at the elaborate clock on the mantle and said, “It’s barely past noon. Isn’t it a little early in the day for alcohol?”

		“Not when we’re going to be talking about me doing two men at once,” Pepper said to him as she shot him a coy look and led him over to the bar. “I don’t care if it is you and Mike; it’s still two guys at the same time!”

		Rudy gave a nod of acquiescence and let him fix her a drink, along with her own Campari and soda. They sat on the stools in front of the bar and sipped at their cocktails.

		“Have you ever done anything like that before?” She asked him after half their drinks had been consumed.

		“I have,” Rudy admitted easily, “didn’t Mike tell you about our conversation the other night?”

		“Just selected parts of it, apparently,” Pepper remarked, finishing her drink and making another one.

		“Well, back in college, I roomed with another guy on the football team named Josh Parker. Do you remember him?”

		“Big guy, not quite as tall as you,” Pepper recalled. “He had a shock of blond hair and the sexiest grey eyes.”

		“Yeah, that’s Josh, alright,” Rudy remembered with a smile. “He was quite the babe magnet; but then, so was I. Between the two of us, we had girls running in and out of our apartment all the time.”

		She nodded, taking another sip of her Campari. Pepper said, “Several of my girlfriends feel prey to you two over the years. They really had some stories to tell!”

		“They were all true,” Rudy confessed with a laugh.

		He looked at Pepper and said, “Josh and I doubled up on quite a few girls; some of them were his dates, and some of them were mine.”

		Pepper felt her heart accelerate as she thought of that. She drank more of her liquid courage and then asked, “You say you ‘doubled up’ on them. Does that mean what I think it means?”

		Again Rudy laughed and reached out to run a finger down Pepper’s blushing cheek as he answered, “Come on, babe; you’ve seen porno films, I’m sure. Use your imagination. Let’s just say old Josh and I plugged every hole available on a lot of those girls before the night was over.”

		Pepper shuddered atop her bar stool and chug-a-lugged what was left of her drink. Rudy watched her with interest, and then dropped his hand onto her bare shoulder, caressing her skin.

		She had chosen to wear an off-the-shoulder sundress today, with no bra underneath it. Pepper was sitting on the bar stool sans panties was well, and her pussy lips were already wet with anticipation… 

		

		****

		

		“Let’s do this right, sugar,” Tabby sighed, pulling her tongue out of Mike’s mouth, panting with lust as she spoke. “Let’s go into the bedroom now.”

		She was all but naked in his lap, and she had his stiff cock in her fist, reaching down between her legs to fondle it as they kissed. His shirt was long gone, along with his work boots and socks, and the fly to his jeans was unzipped

		Mike looked over at the clock on the far wall and saw it was barely twelve-thirty. They had all afternoon together, if he could last that long in bed with a female tiger like Tabitha!

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Ten

		

		Straying

		

		“Do you take it up this hot little ass, Pepper?” Rudy’s deep baritone rumbled as he toyed with her anus while he fucked her pussy from behind.

		“Y-Yes, I mean, I have…but that was a long time ago,” she said, her voice a low moan of desire.

		He was just so good with that big dick of his! And she was so ready for it!

		Rudy had carried her into the bedroom after they’d finished their third cocktail, laid her on the bed, and stripped off her dress. When he’d seen that she was completely nude beneath it, his big brown eyes had lit up and he’d wasted no time in shedding his own clothes.

		First, he had eaten her to a screaming, shattering climax. Then he had fucked her in the missionary position, making her orgasm sensationally once again.

		And now he was fucking her doggie style, from behind, playing with her ass pucker as he hammered into her. Pepper groaned, her big tits jellying with each thrust.

		She felt so alive…so fucking great! Pepper’s upbringing by her reformed-hippie parents had been far from religious, but she knew what she was doing now would be considered wrong by almost everyone she knew, if they ever found out about it. But that just seemed to make it more exciting, somehow!

		“Oh, God, Rudy, you fuck me so fine,” she wheezed as yet another orgasm began to hover. “Give it to me! Give me that big black cock!”

		She looked up at the ceiling as she began to come and thought, God forgive me. Mike forgive me. But it just feels so damned good to climax over and over again like this!

		“Oh, Pepper, you hot little puss,” Rudy gasped just then, “take my come! Take all of it, you hottie, you!”

		Pepper felt him spewing out his huge load inside her cheating pussy. The super-heated spunk pearled back out of the stuffed-open lips of her quim and flooded onto her clit.

		She screamed once again and began to orgasm even harder!

		

		****

		

		“Oh, oh, fuck, Tabby,” Mike huffed, “y-you’ve got to stop sucking me, or I’m going to come right in your mouth!”

		Tabitha made a little cooing sound and sucked even harder, her tongue caressing his throbbing cock head so skillfully that he could feel his nuts tightening in their hairy sac. He shuddered and then bellowed, “Oh, damn, here it is!”

		Mike Landry had gotten his first blowjob from a girl in his eighth grade class. He couldn’t even remember her name, but she’d been a cute little blonde with no tits at all yet, who’d really loved to suck cocks.

		Since that first time, he’d come in a lot more female mouths over the years. He’d always rated Pepper’s blowjobs as among the best he’d ever experienced.

		But Tabitha Winters was proving to be his wife’s equal when it came to sucking off a cock! The explosion his balls produced from her expert sucking and licking was as powerful a climax as he could remember!

		Tabitha merely purred as he inundated her mouth and throat in spunk. She swallowed it eagerly, licking for more.

		“Oh, oh, fuck, there’s so much!” Mike sputtered mindlessly, emptying his balls into Tabby’s hot mouth.

		His nuts just seemed to keep pumping out semen! And Tabitha swallowed it all for him…

		“Doesn’t Pepper ever drain those big boys for you?” She said when he at last stopped spurting and she let his limp cock slip from her lips, a big, satisfied-looking smile on her beautiful face.

		“I’m sorry there was so much,” he apologized, now that the thrill of coming in her mouth was ebbing away. “I don’t usually…”

		“I loved it,” she cut him off, easing her naked body up his chest until they were face to face once more. “I just love it when a guy really cuts loose…in my mouth…in my pussy…but especially up my asssssssssss!”

		She drew out the last word in a long, sensual hiss as her lips came down on his. Her tongue was instantly in his mouth and he tasted his own spend on it, but far from repelling him, as it normally would have, he now found the experience to be really sexy!

		His cock started to get hard again right away. Mike was amazed: he had been having so much sex with Pepper lately that he would have bet he’d stay flaccid for the better part of a half hour, after an all-out release like the one he’d just experienced. 

		But you couldn’t tell it by looking at his prick right at that moment. The thing pulsed fully to life against Tabby’s belly as they kissed; just as if he hadn’t had any sex in over a month! 

		

		****

		

		“Fuck me!” Pepper gasped, clutching Rudy’s rutting body hard as he powered his huge cock down into her depths again and again. “Oh, God, Rudy; fuck me and make me come!”

		The two of them were still atop the bedspread. They hadn’t even bothered to get underneath the covers.

		Pepper was on her back, her long legs waving around beside Rudy as he hunched down frantically into her spunk-filled recesses. She was moaning constantly over how good it felt to be reamed out like this by his incredibly long, thick cock!

		She had lost count of the times she’d come today. The whole afternoon seemed to blur into one long, throbbing orgasm, as she looked back on it!

		She crushed her pelvis against his and hung on for dear life as he drilled her furiously. Pepper gasped, her pussy convulsing once again around Rudy’s flying dick.

		“Oh, oh, fuck; what a sweet one!” Pepper murmured and began to shiver all over as she climaxed around his rapidly-gliding manhood.

		Rudy couldn’t seem to get enough of her! He bulled down into her until the last little tremor of ecstasy ebbed away and then slowly pulled his still very hard cock out of her juicy cunt.

		“Man, you sure can fuck, Red!” He sighed out the words, beaming down at her.

		“Look who’s talking,” Pepper whispered up at him adoringly. “God, I think you fucked my brains loose that last time!”

		“Oh, yeah, let’s see if you have anything left in the tank for me,” Rudy said, nudging his cock back into her all the way.

		She was amazed at the way it now just seemed to ease into her. Pepper realized that he had really loosened her normally snug pussy up this afternoon with all of his hot fucking!

		He rolled over onto his back, with her sitting atop his groin, his black monster still berthed deep within her belly. She grinned down at him and leaned forward, her lush breasts brushing against his face.

		“You’re so good-looking,” she sighed, feeding him her right nipple as she began to undulate her hips up and down atop his buried prick, “I simply can’t resist you.”

		His handsome face contorted with pleasure so exquisite he had trouble talking for a moment. Easing her nipple from his sucking lips, he murmured, “Well, you sure as hell did a great job of resisting me back in high school, and since then.”

		“Mmmmmmmmm, that was before I let you fuck me for the first time,” Pepper whispered, rubbing her saliva-slick nipple against his lips teasingly as she rode him. “I’m all yours now, Rudy.”

		Her face tightened as soon as she finished speaking. She thought, I shouldn’t have said that. Mike would hate that I ever said that!

		But Rudy saved the day just then by muttering, “You mean until Mike gets home. Then you’ll be all his again, won’t you, Pepper-girl?”

		“Yeah, but I’m all yours until then,” she whispered, riding him even harder, relieved that he understood what she had meant by her comment…

		

		****

		

		“Fuck, but you’ve got a nice one,” Tabitha sighed as Mike’s fat cock pierced her ass for the first time. “It was just made for butt-fucking!”

		Mike was all the way up her tight little ass. They were facing each other on her big bed; her legs doubled back, her toes touching the wall just above the headboard.

		He could feel her pussy mouth—still awash in his come—gliding against his belly as he fucked her in the ass. He’d never done anal this way before. He hadn’t even known it was possible to do anal sex this way until now: he’d always been behind the girl in the past, and she’d been on her hands and knees in front of him.

		It felt so much more…intimate, somehow, to take a woman like this; in the most wicked manner a man could penetrate a female in the first place. He kissed both of her very erect nipples and then shared a tongue-kiss with her as his cock continued to slide in and out of her anus.

		“So sweet,” she sighed as the kiss ended, “you fuck me so sweetly, even up the ass!”

		Mike felt as if Tabby was slowly blowing his mind; letting him nail her long, elegant body so intimately, kissing him passionately as he…despoiled her! He had never had sex like this before.

		He was rapidly learning that fucking Tabitha Winters wasn’t like fucking anyone else. She managed to make it all seem so forbidden, so totally taboo, and—at the same time—so irresistible that he couldn’t seem to get enough of it!

		She reached up and ran her fingers through his hair as she urged him, “Come in me, Mike. Shoot it deep in my ass, and I’ll climax for you, darling! Your thick cock just feels so good inside me!”

		 Mike trembled all over and fucked her even harder, even deeper. He reveled in her effortlessly-projected aura of her being “the other woman”; the one he shouldn’t be with in the first place.

		Tabby’s so fucking hot! He told himself as he felt his nuts clench together in that telltale way. Her little ass is perfect; her tits are perfect…she’s perfect!

		His balls jerked and suddenly he was filling her nether hole with his hot come. Tabitha whined and her fingers in his hair turned to claws as she gripped his head frantically and humped her ass up onto his penetrating, spurting cock.

		“Oh, fuck, it’s so hot!” She groaned; her belly tremoring against his. “Your come is so damned hot in my ass, and I’m coming so great!”

		He felt her…squirting against his stomach and knew he was making her orgasm so hard she was actually squirting out female come! Mike buried his cock in the depths of her asshole and emptied all that was left in his balls deep inside it!

		

		****

		

		“This afternoon was even hotter than the first time,” Rudy whispered in her ear, nuzzling her long red hair out of the way with his lips as he spoke.

		“I think it was, too,” Pepper sighed, holding him tight as he prepared to leave her house.

		It was five o’clock and she knew Mike would be home soon. She told herself that Rudy really should be going, but she couldn’t find it within herself to urge him out the door.

		Their time together today had just been too special for that! He had made her come so hard…so long…so often!

		It was difficult to give him up; even though she knew she had to. She looked into those warm, chocolate-colored eyes of his and murmured, “Today was so great--thank you so much!”

		 He smiled and answered, “I should be thanking you. I doubt I’ve ever had as great a fucking as I had today.”

		She blushed at his slightly-obscene praise, admitting to herself that his words made her happy, despite their crudity, and said, “I’m getting to like that huge cock of yours so much…I don’t know how I ever lived without it before!”

		Rudy’s face instantly assumed a wary, apprehensive cast. She smiled at him again and assured him, “Don’t worry, darling: I’m not falling in love with you. I just really like the way you fuck me.”

		She reached past him and opened the front door for him, saying, “I’m not a big enough fool to want a real relationship with you, Rudy. You’re still the same irresponsible horndog you’ve always been. If I were to give up a great guy like Mike to try and make a life with you, I’d be regretting it by the end of the first week.”

		Rudy smiled ruefully and said, “You probably would at that. I’m nothing but a good-time guy, Pepper. That’s all I’ll ever be, I guess.”

		She nodded her agreement and went up onto her tiptoes to kiss him good bye. Slowly, she closed the door behind him as he stepped out onto the front porch.

		

		****

		

		“Today was super,” Tabitha murmured as she nestled against Mike’s powerful chest as they said good bye. “Can I expect a replay, any time soon?”

		Mike said, “I think you can.”

		His handsome face clouded over as he added, “I won’t kid you, Tabby. Part of me still feels like a heel for cheating on Pepper this way.”

		The silence between them persisted, until he finally added, “But that’s not your fault. You were plain about what you wanted.”

		“I won’t say a word to Pepper about this afternoon,” Tabitha promised him, “not if you don’t want me to.”

		“She said--when we were first discussing this 80/20 arrangement--that she didn’t want to hear anything about my extra-marital…adventures, if there were any,” he explained once again.

		“I understand,” she assured him, starting to close the door. “She won’t hear about them from me.”

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Eleven

		

		Plain Talk

		

		Pepper noticed right away that Mike’s work shirt and jeans were as clean when he returned home that afternoon as they’d been when he’d left the house at noon. He kissed her lightly on the cheek and rushed into the bedroom change clothes and to shower.

		She waited until he was busy with something or other in the den before slipping into the bedroom and pulling his shirt from the dirty clothes hamper. Rather than smelling of honest sweat and long hours in the sun, the shirt smelled faintly of a perfume she knew all too well.

		Dropping it down into the hamper, she sighed with resignation and went back into the living room. Mike was just emerging from the den, a sheath of papers in his hand.

		“I think we need to talk,” Pepper told him resolutely, crossing the room, removing the documents from his hand, and dropping them on the coffee table. “And I think having a drink together while we discuss the matter at hand would help loosen our tongues.”

		She led him to the bar in the other room and sat him down on the same stool Rudy had occupied hours ago, before she’d taken him into the bedroom. Pepper made Mike a rather stiff Chivas and soda and another Campari and soda for herself; very light on the soda.

		“Your work clothes looked as clean when you got back as they did when you left,” she said matter-of factly. “And they smell faintly of the same expensive scent Tabby has been using since she was eighteen.”

		Mike stiffened on the stool but didn’t respond right away. Instead, he asked, “What did you and Rudy do today while I was gone?”

		Pepper downed half of her drink in two big swallows before replying, “We talked about the threesome a little. And then we did what you saw us do on Wednesday night, all over again.”

		She didn’t have to add this last part, but she did: “I’m not going to lie to you It was even better the second time.”

		Silence reigned inside the room for long moments before Pepper asked her husband, “How was it…being in bed with Tabby, I mean? Did you enjoy it?”

		Mike felt his face reddening as he finished his scotch. He shrugged and said, “You know how she is—beautiful, sexy, and hot—what do you think?”

		 Pepper looked as if she was going to cry for a moment, but she didn’t. Instead, she made both of them a second round of drinks and asked, as she handed his to him, “Was she…was she…better than me, Mike?”

		Her husband looked as if she’d just plunged a dagger into his guts. His anguished face softened as he whispered, “Not better…just different.”

		He thought about what he’d just said and then asked, “How about Rudy? Is he that much better in bed than me? Do you want him now, instead of me?”

		She put her drink down on the bar and slid off the stool, throwing her arms around his neck as if she was drowning and he was the only one who could save her. Pepper whispered passionately as she clung to him, “No, I’d never choose him over you! Don’t you know that by now, you idiot?”

		Mike had never been so glad to be called an idiot in his life. Wordlessly, he swept his wife into his arms and kissed her as emotionally as he’d ever kissed her before…

		

		****

		

		“Jesus, you’re loose,” Mike said with a rueful little laugh as he fucked her furiously, “even looser than last time!”

		“Oh, shut up and just fuck me,” she implored him, laughing, a tear running down her cheek as she tossed her hips up to meet his every thrust. “God, I love you so much!”

		“You have a funny way of showing it…fucking my best friend every time you get the chance,” he responded, grinning from ear to ear.

		“You should talk,” she chided him right back. “I can still smell Tabby’s perfume on you—even after two showers!”

		“T-two showers,” Mike stammered? 

		“I bet you showered at her place before you came home, for all the good it did you,” Pepper berated him while they fucked. “You’re not stupid, after all.”

		Before he could reply to that, she pulled his head down for another scorcher of a kiss. When he at last managed to ease his lips away from hers, he asked, “Is this what they call ‘double-reclamation’ sex?”

		“I guess it is at that,” Pepper giggled as she got ready to climax. “You did fuck Tabby while I was busy fucking Rudy, after all; so we’re reclaiming each other!”

		They both exploded at the same time. Mike was surprised at how much jizz he spewed down into his wife, considering how much he had shot into Tabitha’s ass just an hour ago…

		

		****

		

		“Well, I guess the whole ‘don’t ask, don’t’ tell thing is officially out the window for us now,” Pepper said with a sigh as they lay together, resting up after their strenuous bout of reclamation sex had been concluded.

		“I wasn’t going to mention where I’d been today,” Mike told her. “And I asked Tabby to stay mum about our afternoon together too.”

		“It’s not your fault you’re not very good at being a cheating husband,” she smiled over at him forgivingly, patting his cheek with her palm. “You haven’t had much practice.”

		Her face suddenly became wary as she asked, “Have you? I mean, this afternoon, with Tabby, was your first time, wasn’t it?”

		Mike laughed and said, “Of course it was. You’re much too hot to cheat on, under normal circumstances, babe.”

		Reassured by his words, Pepper said, “So…you never answered me, not really. How was Tabby, as a lover, I mean?”

		“So now you want all the details?” He teased her.

		A queasy feeling fluttered through Pepper’s stomach as she thought about hearing a specific recounting of her oldest friend’s bedroom skills. She rushed to say, “Maybe I don’t want to hear all of the gory details. Just in general; how was she?”

		“We agreed not to lie to one another when we chose to go down this path,” Mike offered hesitantly as his opening statement.

		He looked over at his gorgeous wife and confessed, “She’s very good with her mouth.”

		Pepper sat up a little straighter against the pillows and demanded, “Better than me? Does she give a better blowjob than I do? Be honest!”

		“Neck and neck,” Mike said diplomatically at last, “you’re both among the best I’ve ever experienced.”

		“H-How about regular sex,” Pepper blurted, “does she….does she…fuck better than I do?”

		Mike squirmed about on the bed. In the end, he said, “Again, it’s about a toss up. She’s really good, but then, so are you, babe!”

		Pepper still seemed dissatisfied with his tactful answers. She was clearly upset and nervous at the notion of Tabitha being just as accomplished in bed as she was! 

		“She…she gave me anal today,” Mike admitted after a short silence. “I fucked her in the ass just before I came home.”

		Pepper grimaced, saying, “That filthy little whore!”

		The stare Pepper directed at her husband was hot enough to melt glass as she demanded, “And was she good…was that slut’s ass a great…fuck?”

		“Well…” Mike’s voice trailed off.

		

		****

		

		“Oh, God, it feels so different, doing it this way,” Pepper sighed, running her fingers up and down Mike’s neck as he nailed her up the ass for the first time in years. His stroke was slow, almost loving, as he moved up and back inside her nether hole.

		They were in the middle of the bed, Pepper on her back with Mike in between her widespread legs. He was kissing her as he fucked her, and Pepper had slipped a fingertip onto her clit, rubbing it as he claimed her ass so sweetly.

		“Jesus, Mike, this is wonderful,” Pepper sighed as she got ready to come, “you can fuck me faster, harder if you want. It just feels so good, doing it this way!”

		Mike rutted down into his wife’s cute little butt harder, just as she had suggested. He’d come so many times today that he could have sworn he was all fucked out.

		But Pepper’s bottom felt so slick, so snug, around his gliding cock! And he really got off on the way she was mewling softly as he enjoyed her in this most intimate of ways. Her kiss was so passionate, so sweet, he couldn’t help coming in her ass as she went off, remembering how it had felt to come in Tabby’s ass just hours ago!

		

		****

		

		“Are you going to let Rudy fuck you in the butt now,” he asked her as they lay resting again, after their bout of sensational anal sex, “when we have the threesome, I mean?”

		Pepper looked startled, and then very reluctant as she said, “I doubt it! He’s a lot bigger around than you, not to mention longer! I can’t even imagine having him in my ass while you’re banging away in my pussy!”

		Mike surprised her by smiling at that mental image as he replied, “I can see how that might be a tight fit.”

		After a tiny pause, he added, “But it would be very hot, when you think about it.”

		Pepper did think about it! Rudy’s humongous black cock up her tiny bottom with Mike’s thick one stretching her pussy open at that same time!

		“No, thank you,” she told him firmly, shaking her head “no” at the same time. “That’s completely off the table!”

		Mike grinned and took her in his arms, saying, “You say that now…but you’re a very sensual woman when you get aroused, Pepper, my love! Let’s see how you feel when Rudy and I have you in this bed, all naked and panting for dick!”

		Pepper gave a short, derisive laugh and reached up and tousled Mike’s hair lovingly as she said, “Dream on, Casanova; it’s never going to happen!”

		She hoped she was telling the truth. Pepper had to admit, she was finding out that she was a lot more hot-blooded than she’d ever been willing to admit to herself before.

		After her two sexual liaisons with Rudy--and the wild increase in her desire for sex with her husband those had sparked—she wasn’t really sure just what was off limits nowadays, as far as her conduct in the bedroom went! 

		

		****

		

		“So, just when were you planning on our hosting this little three-way get-together,” Mike asked her that evening, just before they turned the lights out in the bedroom.

		“I’ve concluded that the three of us getting together on a weeknight is pretty much a non-starter,” Pepper answered. “We all have to work. And last week proved that we’re not, any of us, twenty-one anymore.”

		Mike laughed and said, “Yeah, I still remember how hung over you were after meeting Tabitha for drinks.”

		“Your fucking me for half the night afterwards didn’t help, either,” his wife reminded him, a wry smile on her face.

		“So…next weekend, is that what you’re thinking?”

		“I am,” Pepper said. “Rudy is really serious about helping you build houses for the homeless on Saturday afternoon—he thinks the pictures from that will help his political campaign immeasurably—and I haven’t shown up at one of those things in at least a month; so I’m due to help out, too. I thought we could come back here after the build, have a few drinks and a quick dinner; and then repair into the bedroom for our night of fun and games.”

		“I love it,” Mike said, grinning at the irony of it all. “Hard, physical work in the afternoon, all for the good of Humanity; followed by lusty sex all night: an evening of total debauchery for our mutual enjoyment!”

		Pepper sighed and shook her head, smiling all the while. She said, “You have such a way with words, Counselor!”

		His smile beamed back at her as he agreed, saying, “I do at that. Now, come here and give me a preview of what you’re going to do Saturday night, for old Rudy and me!”

		She giggled and tried to get away from him as he reached out and took her in his arms. But she didn’t try very hard…

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Twelve

		

		Three

		

		“Man, this is a lot of work!” Rudy muttered under his breath, as he hoisted another load of two-by-fours up onto his shoulder.

		“I never said it was easy,” Mike whispered back, shouldering his own stack of boards and heading for the build site.

		Pepper was indifferently hammering a nail into place, helping frame a house. She knew she looked impossibly cute—wearing a pink hardhat, pink work gloves, a pair of ultra-tight jeans, and a brown work shirt which she wore unbuttoned all the way down to her substantial cleavage—but all of this physical work still struck as being a boring way to spend a Saturday afternoon.

		“Glad you could make it today, Pep,” Dave Schwartz said as he passed her work station. “Just looking at you makes the day go by faster.”

		“Why, thank you, Dave,” answered Pepper with a flirty smile.

		She had known Dave since first grade, even longer than she had known Tabby and Mike. They had always been friends, and only friends: in all those years Dave had never worked up the courage to ask her out on a date; but he still enjoyed bantering back forth with her.

		 She looked across the site at Rudy and Mike, each toting a new batch of lumber on their shoulders while Merv Northridge, a local photography shop owner and Rudy’s self-appointed official campaign photographer, snapped away. Rudy was smiling as if nothing delighted him more than sweating in the noonday sun in support of a good cause.

		Pepper smirked. She knew the truth, having known Rudy for all of these years.

		On a normal Saturday, he’d just be getting out of bed about now; probably dealing with the results of another night of partying and drinking with some bimbo or other. She shook her head and then realized that she was now one of the “bimbos” he regularly partied with! 

		Not a very flattering description of myself, she thought ruefully, moving on to nail up another board, but accurate enough, I guess!

		

		****

		

		“That was nothing short of brutal,” Rudy said late that afternoon, after all three of them had trooped back into the front room of Pepper and Mike’s house.

		“Who’s for a drink?” Mike asked.

		“Jesus, that sounds wonderful!” Pepper said, taking off her hardhat and ruffling her ruined hair with her palm. “And then a shower. This hat has made a disaster of my hairdo, I’m afraid.”

		They moved into the bar and made themselves a drink. Pepper said to Rudy, “Dinner tonight will consist of make-them-yourself sandwiches, after the showers are over. I knew I wouldn’t feel much like cooking after hammering nails all day long; sorry!”

		“Sandwiches sound great to me, as does that shower,” Rudy said, toasting her with his half-empty cocktail. “Who’s going to be first in the bathroom?”

		Pepper felt the alcohol coursing through her tired body as she finished her first Campari and soda. As she quickly made another one, she answered Rudy off-handedly, “Who says someone has to be first?”

		She smiled seductively at the two men as she sipped at her new drink. She then suggested, “I say we finish these and have a few more…and we all shower together!”

		Rudy looked at Mike and sighed, “I’ve got to hand it to you, man. You must be some kind of stud, to have been married to this one as long as you have, and not to have been fucked to death by now!”

		All three of them laughed and finished their drinks in a hurry…

		

		****

		

		“Goddamn, she’s pretty!” Rudy sighed admiringly as he washed Pepper’s naked back, exploring as he went, his hands pausing at the top of her ass cheeks, to tease the twin dimples he found there.

		Mike was soaping up her breasts and belly at the same time, a goofy smile on his face that refused to go away. He stroked his wife’s very erect nipples amid the suds and watched as she closed her eyes in utter contentment.

		“She’s not just pretty,” Mike said in a voice husky with excitement, “she’s spectacular!”

		“I have to agree with you there, old buddy,” Rudy’s baritone seemed to fill the shower as he “washed” her sumptuous buns carefully, gliding his thick index finger down the crack of her ass lovingly as he continued to soap her up.

		Pepper moaned, her eyes now nearly closed with building ecstasy. She had never in her life felt anything as sensuous as this before!

		She and Mike had shared showers in the past, and some of those had led to some memorable sexual experiences. And she had played with other past lovers in showers and bathtubs, “back in the day”.

		But she had never had anything done to her body that compared to having her husband and her current lover caressing her in unison! They were gliding their soapy hands across her naked skin so freely; each of them touching her so intimately, as the other male partner in their up-coming threesome watched!

		Pepper opened her eyes and stared down at the two hard cocks surrounding her. She reached out and took one of them in each hand, jacking the skin up and down absently, admiring the ebony sheen of Rudy’s and the contrast between it and Mike’s chunky, white and pink handful!

		“I guess it’s only right that I should soap these up now, isn’t it?” She asked the question in a low, teasing voice as she continued to work the slick skin up and down.

		“I…I don’t know about Rudy,” Mike gasped, shivering all over as if an artic breeze was suddenly blowing through the steamy shower. “But if you play with mine much more, I’m liable to shoot spunk all over the shower wall, I’m so turned on…I just won’t be able to hold back!”

		Rudy nodded his agreement, his eyes half closed in bliss, as he murmured, “Me too, my man! Your wife is the hottest lady I’ve ever had the pleasure of knowing, and this whole…situation has got me as ready as I can be for some real…action!”

		Pepper stopped jerking them off and, instead, let her hands travel up their bellies and onto their chests. She leaned over and kissed Rudy’s manly nipples and then her husband’s, her tongue darting out to toy with each tiny nub as she nuzzled it.

		“I want you both,” she sighed when she was done teasing them, a tiny tremor of pre-come joy pulsing through her untouched clit. “God help me, but I want both of you to fuck me…right now!”

		The next ninety seconds were a blur of activity. Soap was washed off, the cascade of water ceased abruptly, and male hands—both black and white—reached for towels to dry all of their bodies.

		Mike and Rudy then all but manhandled Pepper’s damp body out of the bathroom and onto the bed: she found herself on her back, lying in between them, with Rudy on her left and Mike on her right. Two sets of lips engulfed her upright nipples and two hands, one black one and one white, roamed up and down her sleek belly and down onto her wildly-juicing pussy as the divine suction on her sensitive nipples slowly increased.   

		“Oh, oh, that’s it!” She gasped as someone’s fingers found her clit and began to stroke it while both of the men continued to nurse at her tightening tits.

		Another finger explored her pussy, while the first one continued to massage her sensitive little nubbin. Pepper writhed about on the bed, her hands shooting up to grip the backs of her dual lovers’ heads, drawing them down tighter onto her nipples.

		“F-Fuck, you boys are so hungry for me!” She moaned, eyes closed, and ecstatic smile on her lips. “Don’t you know if you keep that up, you’re going to….going to make me…come?”

		Their only answer was to suck and lick even harder at her throbbing breasts and to redouble their efforts in regard to her sopping pussy. Pepper made a guttural sound deep in her throat and arched her long body up off the bed, her head whipping back and forth on the bedspread.

		“So…so goooooooooooood!” She crooned as she exploded into orgasm. “It’s so fucking…haaawwwttt!” 

		Mike and Rudy somehow managed to stay with the bucking, wriggling redhead as she came and came, keeping their fingers on her spasming clit and plunged into her clasping pussy while they continued to feast on her nipples! Pepper burbled on and on about how good it felt to come this way, how hot it was to have both of her tits sucked at once.

		At last, the frantic gyrations stopped as Pepper slowly floated back down to earth from orgasmic nirvana. She cooed and cuddled the men’s heads, sighing and moaning out her total fulfillment.

		Rudy recovered first, drawing his mouth off her nipple and getting up onto his knees beside her. His towering black prick stood, throbbing with excitement, over her recently-vacated breast.

		Rubbing his cock head across his own spittle, he teased Pepper’s still very stiff nub with it as he asked, “Do you want to go first, and fuck this little hottie, or should I?” 

		

		****

		

		Mike felt a lightning bolt of excitement crackle through his entire body as he straightened up and assumed a position mirroring Rudy’s on the other side of his wife’s torso. He took his cock in hand and traced a line through his own saliva, teasing her nipple just as his black friend was doing.

		Pepper looked up at him expectantly, still recovering from the intensity of her recent orgasm. He smiled down at her and said softly, “No, you go first. I want her to suck me as I watch you…fuck her!”

		His wife mewled helplessly at the very thought of that, but she said nothing, clearly embarrassed at the way her luscious body was being “divvied up” like a piece of prime meat. But she was plainly aroused by it at the same time: she made no protest as Rudy knee-walked down the bed to take his place between her open legs while Mike moved up even with her head.

		 Pepper only sighed with need as Rudy began to tease her clit and sopping pussy lips with the head of his huge cock, and she turned her head readily enough, as soon as she felt the tip of Mike’s hard-on brush up against her cheek.

		Fuck, oh, fuck; she’s actually doing it! Mike thought, beside himself with joy, as Pepper opened her mouth for him and sucked his cock head into her lips eagerly, her tongue caressing it as he began to fuck her mouth!

		Mike glanced down her long body and saw—to his shock—that the head of Rudy’s pulsing black rod reached a good two inches beyond her naval as it lay throbbing atop her alabaster belly. He watched with horror/fascination as the other man drew his hips back, centering the fat tip of his cock in Pepper’s pink furls, and pressed slowly forward.

		Pepper made a sound of…protest…satisfaction…arousal? Mike didn’t know what the muffled gasp represented, as the huge cock burrowed its way into her. His own dick was gliding deep into his wife’s mouth and throat by then, so he really couldn’t tell…

		

		****

		

		Oh, God, both of them! Pepper admitted to herself with a rush of giddiness. I’m such a slut! I’m letting both of them fuck me at the same time!

		Rudy grunted to Mike just then, “God, she’s got a tight little pussy! You’re a lucky man!”

		Mike’s eyes looked big as a pair of quarters as Rudy’s thick black dick plowed on and on into Pepper’s snug pinkness. He sucked in his breath as his friend’s huge nut sac finally came to rest again his wife’s ass at last.

		“All of it!” He whispered disbelievingly, looking down at the fully-buried cock and then at the look of ecstasy/mild discomfort on Pepper’s face. “You’ve got all of it in you, babe!”

		Pepper moaned around his dick and lapped furiously at the head. She tossed her hips up off the bed as Rudy began to fuck her, clearly aroused beyond belief that she was actually doing this; that she was actually participating in this obscene…double-fucking!

		

		****

		

		It feels so weird to have Mike this close, actually witnessing Rudy balling me! She thought to herself.

		 Pepper knew he had been there, at the slider, the first time this had happened, and she knew he had fantasized about it last Saturday afternoon—when she and Rudy had fucked while he’d been with Tabby—but having him right here, his cock in her mouth while it was happening…  

		

		****

		

		Rudy seemed to catch fire as he watched Pepper suck her husband’s fat cock so enthusiastically while his own manhood buried itself again and again in her juicy quim. Mike sucked in his breath as he witnessed the bigger man hook his elbows behind Pepper’s knees and lift her lower body upward, so he could drill her even deeper and harder.

		Mike felt her suction increase on his dick as her excitement grew. And her whines of enjoyment--of her surging bliss—deepened and became closer together as Rudy began really powering his huge tool in and out of her clingy cunt.

		The vibrations her moans caused around his cock, coupled with her slurpy sucking--the way her tongue was going crazy around his prick as he fucked her mouth and throat in just the way Rudy was hammering down into her pussy--nearly sent Mike over the edge! He reached down and took a big handful of her fiery red hair in either fist and began to feed every last inch of his ready-to-explode dick into her lips with each savage lunge!

		Pepper screamed around his penetrating cock meat, her throat too stuffed with it to allow her to scream properly. She quivered all over as she came and came on Rudy’s plunging dick.

		Mike groaned at the sight of that, and began firing streamer after streamer of hot come into her gulping throat. He fucked his cock into her lips and simply emptied his balls into her sucking mouth.

		It was the single greatest orgasm he could ever remember!

		“Oh, oh, man, take it!” Rudy shouted just then and Mike saw his pearly-white goo start to ooze out from Pepper’s clasping cunt lips.

		He…he’s filling her belly with his spunk! Mike realized incredulously, just like I’m filling her throat with mine!

		He wouldn’t have thought it possible, but his own orgasm ramped up a notch higher as his balls clenched once again and he fired yet another shot of jism into his wife’s eagerly sucking lips!

		Mike yanked on her hair and fucked his way deep into her throat, reveling in how hot this all was! He knew in that instant that this sort of forbidden tableau could end up costing him his marriage; but right at that instant…he told himself that he no longer cared!  

		

		****

		

		So much come, was Pepper’s last coherent thought as she spun into an orgasm so intense she could barely stand it! Both of them are shooting so much jizz into me at the same time…from both ends!

		Her climax seemed to roar on and on. She bucked and whimpered beneath their dual onslaught, sucking and fucking like crazy, her clit going wild; Mike’s ball juice tasting better than it ever had before!

		She wanted more of it to swallow. She wanted more of Rudy’s warm spunk deep in her quivering pussy.

		Pepper couldn’t seem to get enough jizz to satisfy her…

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Thirteen

		

		Only The Start

		

		All three of them were naked beneath their bathrobes, standing around the kitchen table where the lunch meat, cheese, bread, and condiments had been laid out, eating their hastily-made sandwiches, and sipping German beers. After the explosive start of the evening, in the bedroom, they’d all taken showers again—separately this time—and then donned the robes and repaired to the kitchen.

		Rudy looked as if he was wearing his little brother’s bathrobe. Mike had loaned him one of his and the bottom hem of it ended at the tall black man’s thighs. 

		Pepper was scantily covered in a hot-pink negligee so sheer that she may as well of been wearing nothing at all; since she had chosen to go completely naked beneath it.

		The two men kept caging looks at her bare tits and newly waxed-clean pussy lips through the gossamer garment as they wolfed down their sandwiches. She grinned impishly at them and rolled her breasts a little for their benefit.

		“Damn, babe, make me choke on my roast beef, why don’t you?” Mike groused in mock chastisement, chasing the big bite he’d just taken with more beer.

		“Yeah, Pepper, you can stop teasing us any time now,” Rudy agreed, his eyes never leaving her chest. “You’ve already got me hard again!”

		“I’ll be the judge of how hard you are, darling,” Pepper answered in a husky, ready-to-fuck voice, finishing her own sandwich and guzzling more beer, “once we all get back in the bedroom.”

		Rudy looked over at Mike, shaking head, as he said, “Man, I don’t know how you stand it, dude; being around this hot little mama all the time!”

		“She’s not usually quite this…provocative,” Mike answered with a grin, “part of it must be because you’re here.”

		Pepper finished her beer and strolled over to the two men, smiling. She said, opening her negligee and shrugging it off onto the kitchen floor, “Don’t encourage him, Mike-darling. He’s got a high enough opinion of himself as a cocksman already!”

		Rudy chuckled to himself as he stared at her naked body and said, “Somebody sure got that cute little pussy of yours off hard a few minutes ago. I thought it was me?” 

		“I did come hard, baby,” she answered him coyly, reaching up and running her fingers through the short, black curls of hair on his bare chest, just above where the robe ended, “and a good part of it was due to that awesome cock of yours.”

		She reached her other hand over to Mike, who had just finished with his food as well, and ran a finger along his cheek as she said, “But it was the situation, more than anything, that made me orgasm so hard. The three of us together, where we could all see what the other one was doing—that’s what made it so…so impossibly…hot!”

		Mike’s cock was already quite stiff beneath the robe. Just as she said that, it edged its way out between the halves of the robe; the bulbous pink head poking out into the room.

		“Looks like someone is as ready for more fun as I am,” Pepper whispered, moving her hand down to grip her husband’s firm cock shaft.

		She snaked her other hand down under Rudy’s robe and brought out his huge erection as well. Then she led them into the front room and down the hall, all the way into the bedroom by their stiff dicks, without another word.

		

		****

		

		Pepper was approaching orgasmic heaven again! Mike’s tongue was up her bottom while Rudy’s was wriggling its way deep into her pussy!

		All three of them were naked on the bed once more. She was lying on her right side, her leg cocked to give Rudy easier access to her pussy, while Mike lapped at her ass from behind.

		“W-What are you two doing to meeeeeeeeeee?” She shuddered out the words as she felt Mike easing a finger full of sex lubricant up her bottom while Rudy continued to eat her.

		“You know what’s coming next, babe,” her husband’s excited voiced whispered in her ear as she felt the head of his well-greased cock nudging up against her ass pucker. “And you know you want it!”

		“Nooooooo, no, I don’t,” she protested unconvincingly as he forced the round head of his hard dick up inside her anus.

		He paid no attention, slowly berthing all of his cock up her bottom as he reached underneath her ribcage so that he could fondle both of her breasts while he butt-fucked her! She gasped as he massaged her tender nipples, and purred as Rudy licked her clit at the same time!

		Working in concert, the two men maneuvered her over onto her back atop Mike’s body, his cock still buried deep in her backdoor. Rudy spread her legs even further apart and really went to work with his lips and tongue on her pussy.

		“Oh, God, of, fuck, that feels so goooooooooood!” She moaned out the words as Rudy sucked her clit into his lips and began to nurse at it lightly as his tongue went wild on it.

		Mike feels so great up my ass now! Pepper marveled as her husband gently fucked her back there while Rudy made her pussy feel as if it was soaring up towards paradise.

		As she got ready to come, she felt Rudy shifting about on the bed between her legs. Her eyes shot open just as his tongue left her twat and was replaced by the hardness of his cock head.

		“No, not both of you at once,” Pepper sighed in a listless voice that didn’t sound very outraged by what they were doing to her—even to her!

		Rudy slid his long, thick cock into her pussy, his skin gliding against her throbbing clit as he took her all the way in one steady shove. She moaned as his balls came to rest up against her ass cheeks, and she found herself wondering if the two men’s nut sacs were touching each other as she got double-fucked for the first time ever!

		“Oh, God, go slow,” she gasped as they started to move up and back inside of her in tandem, “let me get used to it!”

		Mike twisted her nipples just then, exactly the way she loved having it done, and a throb of pleasure shot down her spine and into her clit. The heady sensation of the most taboo sort of bliss she had ever experienced began to radiate through her as the two men glided up and down in both of her tight holes. 

		She mewled and sighed and began to work her hips in time with their quickening thrusts. Pepper’s eyes were closed and she knew she had a beatific expression on her face as the forbidden sense of growing ecstasy spread through her.

		After another minute of the exquisite pleasure/pain of their cocks stretching her, caressing her insides, she moaned loudly and whispered, “Oh, God, I think I love it! I think I love getting fucked this way!”

		Mike and Rudy chuckled and began to drill her even faster. Her hands shot out and gripped Rudy’s head as fucked her, and she arched her back, pressing her breasts into her husband’s grip even tighter as she murmured, “So good…your cocks are starting to feel so good up inside me!”

		The two men were fucking her flat-out by now, and she found that she really did love it! She gurgled out her intense joy, realizing that she was going to come again soon, in a way that was different than she’d ever come before!

		First her asshole tightened up around Mike’s sliding prick and then her pussy fluttered around Rudy’s. She felt her clit pulse furiously in time with her nipples jerking in between Mike’s tugging fingers. 

		“Oh, fuuuuuccckkkkk!” She suddenly shrieked, all of her erogenous zones firing off at the same time. “Oh, fuck…I’m coming so damned…haaaarrrddd!” 

		Her lovers grunted as one and began to fill both of her clasping holes with hot come. She shivered in indescribable bliss between them and just came and came on their spurting cocks! 

		

		****

		

		“Okay,” she said after she’d returned from a quick trip to the bathroom, and the shower, getting back on the bed in between them, “I think that was the hottest single orgasm I’ve ever experienced.”

		Both Mike and Rudy just lay there, beaming as if they’d done something spectacular. She had to admit that they had, but they didn’t have to be so smug about!

		I was pretty damn spectacular myself, she told herself, fucking both of those fat cocks at once!

		“You needn’t look so pleased with yourselves,” she said archly, smiling at them. “Any two guys could have done what you did.”

		Rudy pretended to be insulted, he raised an eyebrow as he said; “Any guy with a cock the size of mine, you mean. And there ain’t many of them around!”

		Mike got into the act by saying, “And not just any guy would know how to squeeze your nipples exactly the way you like it while he fucked you in that fine little ass of yours just right, babe.”

		She bit her lower lip to keep from laughing and shook her head, saying, “Would you two get over yourselves? You’re not the first two guys ever to do a double-penetration, you know. Almost all of the porn videos I’ve ever watched feature at least one of those.”

		Mike said, cuddling her into his embrace, “Well, we’re the first ones to double you, sweetie, unless you had a much wilder sex life in high school and college than I ever suspected you did!

		“Yeah, and we made you come, too,” Rudy added, kissing Pepper’s bare shoulder as Mike nuzzled her naked body, “don’t forget that.”

		“I didn’t say I didn’t like what you two just did,” Pepper whispered teasingly, “a lot more than I ever expected to.”

		The three of them were silent a moment, and then Rudy whispered, “So…how about trying another one?”

		He let his hand stray onto her magnificent ass cheeks. His index finger brushed her anus lightly as he murmured, “I’d sure like to sample what Mike had last time. This sure is a cute little butt you’ve got here…”

		“Oh, no you don’t!” Pepper said with a short, mirthless little laugh. “That big black horsecock of yours barely fits up my pussy; no ass for you, buster and that’s final!” 

		

		****

		

		I shouldn’t let him, Pepper kept saying over and over again to herself. But they’ve got me so turned on!

		Pepper’s breath was coming in gasps. Her nipples felt ready to explode as Mike’s knowing fingers teased them just right while he ate her pussy.

		And Rudy’s long, sexy tongue was all the way up inside her ass now; teasing it, lapping at it. What she had discovered so far this evening was that her anal entrance was almost as sensitive to oral stimulation as her pussy!

		She shivered between them and ran her fingers through Mike’s hair as the two men lapped away at her tender flesh. Pepper could barely catch a breath, they had her so excited!

		Rudy squeezed a huge squirt of sex gel into her ass just then, and fingered her opening, spreading it around. She moaned, that felt so deliciously…so obscenely good, but she knew what it meant: Rudy was about to fuck her…right in the ass!

		Mike redoubled his efforts on her clit while he fingered her nipples. Again, she closed her eyes and moaned in gathering ecstasy.

		She felt the greasy knob of Rudy’s gigantic cock head against her anus and knew she was as good as lost, because it felt so…right, somehow! He was so gentle, so loving, as he nudged the fat invader against her well-lubricated asshole and tenderly pushed forward.

		“Oh, fuck, go slow!” She begged as she felt her backdoor slowly opening up for him. “You’re so damned biiiiiiggg!”

		The head popped inside her elastic little ring of muscle and kept right on going. Rudy was careful not to hurt her; he pushed forward slowly, letting her ass get used to being stretched open so wide. 

		“Oh, God, oh, my dear God,” she mewled, “it’s so fucking long!”

		Mike stopped frantically licking her clit and watched as Rudy took her ass fully. Her husband’s eyes were as wide as she’d ever seen them as the huge black cock disappeared all the way up into her anus.

		“Fuck, she’s got it all, man!” Mike sighed at last.

		“Don’t I know it, dude! She’s so fucking tight, I can hard move,” Rudy gasped, easing his buried cock out of her forced-open hole a little ways, then sliding it back in.

		Mike sucked her clit back into his mouth and began to lave it with his tongue once more as Rudy started butt-fuck her in earnest. Pepper whimpered and pushed her clitty against his heavenly lips, seeking the joy which balanced out the discomfort now radiating from her stretched-open asshole.

		Her tits jerked in unison with her throbbing clit, and Mike squeezed down harder on her engorged nipples as he sucked at her tiny pearl of flesh. Pepper’s ass clenched around Rudy’s gliding cock as he gently fucked her from behind.

		Everything felt so strange--she didn’t know whether to laugh or cry as the torrid feelings swirled through her!

		My clitty and my nipples are pulsing together, and that feels wonderful, she told herself, but Rudy’s whopper is just too big for my little ass to take!

		Gradually, the thrills began overpower the discomfort. She found herself moaning and hunching her hips back to meet Rudy’s gliding strokes, as Mike continue to eat her pussy and toy with her nipples…

		

		****

		

		I think she’s ready, Mike eagerly told himself a few minutes later.

		Pepper was thrusting back to meet Rudy’s every plunge into her ass now, and her nipples felt so pumped up beneath Mike’s fingers that he could actually feel them throbbing!

		Her pussy was pouring out lube all over his tongue and lips as well. Straightening up, he set his cock against his wife’s juicy opening and let her do all the work.

		“Ummmmmmmmm, she moaned as his hardness slowly pierced her driving cunt lips.

		In a matter of seconds, he was balls-deep inside her gripping tightness, pumping away in perfect time with Rudy’s pistoning cock up her ass. Pepper groaned and forced her tits against his kneading fingers, her eyes remaining closed as she got double-fucked for the second time that night!

		

		****

		

		“Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck me!” She was screaming out the words at the top of her lungs a few minutes later, her pussy and ass going wild around their penetrating cocks.

		Rudy and Mike were fucking her hard once again, and all three of them were on the verge of spectacular orgasms. The two men’s pricks flew up and down her stuffed-open holes and it was all Mike could do to keep a hold on her nipples as she thrashed about between them!

		“Spunk me!” She demanded in a gravely voice, as aroused as she’d ever been in her entire life. “Oh, God, shoot it into me!”

		Both men gasped and started to unload in her. She felt a hot spume of Rudy’s come rocket up her ass at the same time Mike’s began to jet into her pussy!

		A fiery-red curtain of utter ecstasy engulfed her as she started to shimmy and shake between the two men, her pussy and ass going crazy on their buried cocks. She hung on for dear life and simply came and came…

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Fourteen

		

		Rules Are Rules

		

		Rudy left for home at around two in the morning. He kissed Pepper good bye tenderly and simply took his leave.

		Pepper and Mike were still naked and in bed together. He was holding her tight, sensing that she was still processing all of tonight’s events, feelings, and emotions. He felt as if his wife was very fragile right now, so he just held her tight and stroked her hair lovingly.

		Neither of them spoke for the longest time. She had spunk oozing out of her anus and her pussy as he lay spooned behind her. It ran all over his thigh, but he made no move to ease his body away from hers.

		“Are you ashamed of me?” She whispered at last. “I was beyond slutty tonight!”

		“No, not a bit,” he assured her, whispering in her ear. “Tonight was incredible. I’m proud of you, if anything.”

		She made a sound in the darkness of the bedroom that told Mike she was close to tears as she said, “Proud of me; proud to find out what a little tramp you’re married to?”

		He caressed her hair and naked shoulders and murmured, “I’m totally okay with what happened in this bedroom tonight. I guess I’m a kinkier guy at heart than I knew!”

		Pepper reached back and touched his hair with her palm, saying, “That’s for sure, if you’re not going to divorce me!”

		“I’d marry you again in a blink,” Mike assured her. “You’re everything I want in a wife; strong, sexy, sure-of-yourself, smart; what’s not to love?”

		Pepper began to cry softly. She nuzzled back into her husband and said, in between sobs, “I love you so much! You know that, right?”

		“No one could ever love me more,” Mike whispered to her, just before they both fell into an exhausted sleep.

		

		****

		

		“How’s the nicest ass in Monterey this morning…a little sore?” He asked her, patting it as she eased back into bed, naked, as she returned from a trip to the bathroom.

		“A little,” Pepper admitted, cuddling up to him once again, smiling in the soft early morning light illuminating the bedroom. “You guys really gave it a workout last night, that’s for sure.”

		  Mike grinned and caressed her ass cheeks lovingly as he said, “We did at that. But this gorgeous little thing seemed more than up to the task.”

		She kissed him passionately for the better part of a minute before she drew her lips away and asked him in tiny voice, “You’re really okay with everything we did last night?”

		“More than okay,” Mike assured her, his eyes agleam with love and lust at the same time as he studied her perfect face across the pillow from him. “I love you more now than before, darling.”

		The two of them smiled at each other for long moments, content to just bask in the love they felt for one another after their torrid night in bed. At last she asked, “You know what was one of things I like the most last night?”

		Mike took a moment to think about that and then answered facetiously, “The endless orgasms…Rudy’s big cock…what?”

		She giggled and shook her head to indicate that wasn’t it. Moving closer to him on the pillow, she said, “The gentle way you held me during that last time, when Rudy and I were fucking after the second DP, remember?”

		The lopsided grin was back on Mike’s face as he said, “Yeah, that was really special alright. I felt it as it was happening.”

		Just before their black friend had departed for home, he’d sampled Pepper’s well-spunked pussy for a final time. She was on her back, her long arms up above her head, and Mike had gripped both of them, stroking them so tenderly as Rudy had eased his rigid cock in and out of her pussy.

		Just as both Rudy and Pepper had orgasmed, Mike had leaned down and given his wife a sensuous tongue-kiss, even though he’d watched her blow Rudy less than a half hour before.

		Pepper had come really spectacularly that time, sighing and moaning as the two of them had made out. Rudy hadn’t had a lot left in those huge balls of his by then, but he’d pumped it into her with a groan while the married couple kissed.

		“Yeah, that one was really sweet,” Mike sighed, recalling it in detail.

		“The double-penetration orgasms were intense…like nothing I’ve ever felt before,” Pepper whispered, “but that last fuck was special. I felt so close to both of you right at that moment, like we were all…merged together, somehow!”

		Mike just looked at her as if she was the most special creature on earth, and then he kissed her again.

		

		****

		

		“Do you think we’ll do that again?” Pepper said as they fixed a light Sunday dinner together. “Have Rudy join us for the night, I mean?”

		Mike stopped chopping up the onion he was working on and smiled over at her, saying, “Would you like that, darling?”

		“Would you…think me an awful slut if I said…yes?” Her voice was halting, uncertain.

		He crossed the kitchen and took her in his arms. When his mouth was next to her ear, he murmured, “I might at that…but then I just love this new…slutty side of you, darling!”

		“God, you’re such a pervert!” She giggled as she pushed him away playfully, and then drew him back into her arms for a long kiss.

		“But you’re my pervert,” she whispered as they broke apart, “and I love you so!”

		

		****

		

		“So…spill!” Tabitha demanded, as soon as the waiter who’d brought their drinks had left with their lunch orders. “Did you do it? What was it like? Did you do both of them at once?”

		Pepper felt her face coloring. She leaned across the linen tablecloth and said, “Keep your voice down, for God’s sake!”

		Tabitha glanced around the half full restaurant and made a dismissive gesture with her hands, saying: “Fuck these guys! None of them are seated near enough to us to hear what we’re saying anyway! Now, give me the dirt, girl!”

		Feeling her face growing redder all the time, Pepper whispered, “Yeah, we…I did it, Saturday evening, after we had spent the afternoon building houses for poor people!”

		“That was very philanthropic of the three of you,” Tabitha remarked with a smirk, drinking some of her martini.

		Pepper sipped her Cosmo, hoping she wasn’t blushing quite as much as she had been moments before. Tabby leaned forward and asked in a more subdued voice, “Did you let them…you know…do you at the same time?”

		The elegant redhead nodded that she had, saying in a breathy whisper, “Yeah, I did; both ways, with Rudy in front and in back!”

		“Holy fuck,” Tabitha sighed, her voice’s volume rising once again, “how did that feel?”

		Pepper gave her a smug little smile and murmured, “Absolutely great—once I got used to it! I came like I’ve never come before!”

		Mesmerized by that thought, Tabitha downed her martini in two big gulps and motioned to the passing waiter for another. Pepper sipped at her own drink, remembering she had a client meeting this afternoon.

		“Did they do it…hard? Tabby wanted to know.

		Pepper smiled and nodded that they had. She whispered, “God, they were really giving it to me, once they knew I was okay with it!”

		“Sweet Jesus, but that sounds hot!” Tabitha said admiringly, thinking about it.

		After a few moments, she said, “Are you going to do it again, the three of you?”

		“I think we are,” Pepper answered proudly, finishing her drink. “I sort of loved it, to tell the truth, and I’m sure Mike and Rudy did too!”

		“When are you going to get together again, this weekend?”

		“Probably not,” Pepper said. “I’ve got tickets to that traveling production of The Lion King for Saturday night. Remember, I asked you to go with me.”

		“I saw the movie with my niece when it came out,” Tabitha answered dismissively. “That was enough Lion King for me.”

		“Mike took a pass on it, too, so I’m going with Amanda,” Pepper told her.

		“So no three-way Saturday night,” Tabitha asked thoughtfully.

		“Not this Saturday night, anyway,” Pepper agreed.  

		

		****

		

		“Rudy called me at work today,” Pepper told Mike that night, Tuesday, when they both got home from work.

		He looked up from his newspaper and asked, “Oh, what about?”

		She looked slightly guilty as she said, “He wants to get together tomorrow night, just the two of us. He said he wants to pick my brain as to campaign strategy, now that it’s so close to the election. But I think he just wants to fuck me again.”

		There was a long pause before Mike answered, “And how would you feel about that?”

		“I don’t have to go, if you don’t want me to,” Pepper answered quickly. “I’d be happy to tell him I couldn’t make it; prior commitments and all that…”

		“Do you want to go?”

		Pepper shuffled her feet and took a long time to answer, before she finally said, “It’s up to you, darling. I’d sort of like to go. But I don’t have to!”

		Mike grinned at his wife and said slyly, “You’d love to have that big black cock up that tight little pussy of yours again, wouldn’t you?”

		Pepper grinned back, looking like a teenager busted by her father in a lie, and said, “I’ll have to admit, I kinda’ would…if you were okay with it!”

		“Okay, I guess I can find something to do until you get back home,” Mike said at last, enjoying teasing her as long as he could.

		“Tabby,” she asked quietly?

		“You said you didn’t want to know what I did, when you were…otherwise occupied,” he reminded her.

		“That was before any of this happened for real,” Pepper answered.

		“Probably Tabby,” he answered mysteriously, “but maybe not.”

		“W-Who else?” She demanded immediately.

		He smiled and raised his paper from his lap and said teasingly, “Wouldn’t you like to know?” 

		

		****

		

		Pepper pretended not to care what Mike intended to do tomorrow night, while she was with Rudy. She made dinner and engaged in small talk about their respective days, seething inside all the while.

		Who, if not Tabby, she kept on asking herself the question all throughout the evening, there’s that cute young receptionist at his law firm…but she’s much too young for him. Still, Mike is way handsome and some young girls like hunky older men!

		She was doubly frustrated, because the only ones she could talk to about her dilemma were Rudy and Tabby; and she couldn’t really talk to one of them about something like this either. Tabby would be outraged that Mike was thinking about passing her over for another girl, and Rudy would just laugh and say: ‘fair is fair’ or some bullshit like that!

		Pepper was so upset that she rebuffed Mike’s advances in bed that night, turning over and pretending to be too tired for sex, as she stewed about who he might be seeing tomorrow night. The two of them finally dropped off at around midnight, each with their own thoughts about tomorrow evening… 

		

		****

		

		“I might not be home until late tonight,” Pepper reminded him at breakfast the next morning, in a tone of voice that sounded vaguely spiteful. She found herself wanting to twist the cuckold knife a little: she couldn’t seem to help it.

		Mike looked up coolly from some documents he was reading at the kitchen table during breakfast and warned her in return, “I might not either. Have a good time tonight, darling.”

		Pepper was really fuming as she finished her toast and abruptly rose to clear off the breakfast dishes. Mike could be a simply infuriating man, when he wanted to be; that was for sure!

		She stormed into the other room and scooped up her briefcase, her purse, and then returned to the kitchen. The fit-to-be-tied redhead said--through tight lips she kept clinched in a very unconvincing smile--“You be sure to have a good time tonight, too!”

		As she left the kitchen, it was all Mike could do not to laugh out loud at the pique he had caused his wife. He felt somewhat petty and childish, teasing her this way, but he found he couldn’t help himself.

		As much as he liked Rudy, and as much as he’d enjoyed the threesome the two of them had shared last Saturday night with his black friend, he had to admit that the thought of his once faithful wife leaping into bed with Rudy at the drop of a hat still made him slightly jealous. It no doubt would have been different, if he was going to be there to enjoy the festivities as he had been last time, but he found that being frozen out this way—so Pepper and Rudy could enjoy a hot one-on-one tryst—was still a little hard to accept.

		This sort of thing had sounded great to him, back when he was still fantasizing about Pepper’s becoming a hotwife and rushing home to tell him all the lurid details of her nights in bed with another man. But now that he had actually witnessed it happening with his own eyes—and more than once at that—he didn’t seem to find it as intriguing as he used to!

		He put the documents he had been pretending to read back into his briefcase, shrugged on his suit coat, and went out into the garage. Tabby was not normally a morning person, he knew, so he wasn’t going to call her on his way into work about the possibility of the two of them getting together tonight.

		Mike didn’t really have anywhere else to go, so he hoped Tabitha wouldn’t turn him down when he did call later today. 

		He didn’t want Pepper to know that Tabby his only option, when it came to sexual partners: it had been too much fun taunting her with the idea that he might be fucking someone else other than her best friend…

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Fifteen

		

		New Twist

		

		“Oh, God, I needed that,” Tabitha sighed as Mike pulled his now limp cock out of her flooded pussy. “That was a super-great fuck, Mike-darling.”

		She looked over at him and finished with, “But I want more!”

		Mile was somewhat taken aback by that. He smiled at her and said, “Well, so do I. But give a guy a minute to rest up first, Tabby! I’m not eighteen anymore, you know!”

		“I wasn’t talking about tonight,” she explained quickly.

		Seeing his confused reaction, she went on to say: “I mean, of course I do want you to fuck me again tonight, lover. But what I was referring to when I said I want more just now was a three-way, like the one you and Pepper had with Rudy.”

		Again, Mike continued to look mystified until she added, “I want one, too, and I want for it to happen this weekend!”

		She shifted around in bed so that she could look at him directly and said, “I know Pepper’s going to that stage play with Amanda on Saturday night. I was already thinking of inviting Rudy to spend the weekend with me. That way you could join us in bed Saturday night for a few hours, while Pepper was at the play.”

		When Mike still didn’t speak, Tabitha went on to add, “I’ve been to a number of those things with Pepper over the years. We always go out somewhere nice to eat first, before the play. And we often stop for drinks somewhere afterward, so it should be an all-evening affair.”

		“That’s true,” Mike said at last. “Pepper told me she might not get home until midnight.”

		“If you stopped by my house as soon as she left to pick up Amanda, that would give us up to a full five hours of naughty fun together,” Tabitha said; her big green eyes alive with excitement and mischief. “There’s no telling what we might do!” 

		Mike’s cock began to stir to life at the very thought of that. He recalled how exciting it had been to share a bed with Pepper and Rudy.

		The thought of doing the same with a sensual, ready-for-anything woman like the dark-haired siren currently lying next to him in bed really turned Mike on!

		

		****

		

		“How was dear Tabitha tonight?” Pepper asked coyly as she stepped into their bedroom about ten minutes after Mike had gotten back home that evening.

		“What makes you think it was her I saw tonight?” Mike responded noncommittally, going back to unbuttoning his shirt as he got ready for bed.

		Pepper smiled cattily and said, “Oh, really, darling; you’re going to have to learn not to park in her driveway—for all the world to see—if you’re going to keep your little affair private!”

		“Checking up on me, hey? You drove by her house earlier?”

		His glamorous redheaded wife nodded that she had, saying: “On my way home from Amanda’s; your Mercedes was sitting right in Tabitha’s driveway.”

		She shot him a sardonic look and asked, “How is Tabby? Did you tell her hello for me, darling?”

		Mike felt his pique rising. He asked, not bothering to try and hide his jealousy, “Did you tell Rudy ‘hi’ for me?  Or were you too busy sucking his cock to say anything?”

		Pepper turned red in an instant. She halted what she was doing; her blouse halfway removed and murmured, “You know what the two of us did tonight. We don’t have to discuss it.”

		“Okay, we won’t,” Mike answered her just as coldly. “You know very well what I was doing tonight, too. So we don’t have to discuss that either, now do we?”

		She rapidly yanked her blouse all the way off and unsnapped the bra underneath it, dropping her nightie over her head. Reaching up under it, she undid her jeans and slid both them and her panties off.

		The two of them got into bed on opposite sides, not speaking at all. She picked up her Kindle and he picked up his.

		After a silent five minutes had crawled by, he said, “Well, if we don’t talk about what we both did tonight, it seems we don’t have much to talk about, doesn’t it?”

		Pepper lowered her reader and answered evenly, “We don’t at that.”

		They merely stared at each other for long moments, each searching for something more to add. At last Pepper said, “You may have taken a shower at her house before you came home, but I can still smell her perfume on you!”

		Mike seemed to bristle at that, noting, “I can smell Rudy’s aftershave on you, too, you know!”

		She smiled and said, “That’s because I didn’t shower before I came home. The two of us were too…busy!”

		Her husband started as he realized what that meant. Half disbelievingly, he reached under the covers and slid her night gown up her belly. He next trailed his fingertips down over her pussy lips.

		They came away positively soupy with Rudy’s slippery spunk! He recoiled, saying, “God, he really creamed you tonight, didn’t he?”

		She flashed him a teasing smile and admitted in a breathy sigh, “Several times…it was wonderful!”

		“You little slut,” he growled in mock disgust, taking her in his arms and drawing her roughly toward him.

		“I am. But I’m your slut, and don’t you ever forget it, Mister!”

		They kissed and Mike thought he could vaguely taste Rudy’s cock cream inside his wife’s cheating mouth. But it no longer bothered him!

		He was now fingering her goop-filled cunt lips eagerly as his tongue explored every nook and cranny of her mouth. She moaned and he could feel her hard little nipples digging into his pecs even through his tee shirt and her nightie.

		“H-How many times,” he asked breathlessly as they broke off the torrid kiss so that they could both strip down to nothing, “how many times did he slip that huge black cock of his into you tonight?”

		Pepper again grinned like a naughty six year old as she whispered, “I really didn’t count. But he made me come at least a half-dozen times, I do remember that!”

		“Fuck,” Mike said in despair, knowing he’d never made his wife come anywhere close to six times in one night.

		“Relax, darling,” she cooed, stroking his hair and cuddling closer to him as he continued to toy with her gooey clit. “Rudy’s a stud. Tabby was right about that.”

		She kissed her husband lightly on the cheek and then added, “But then so are you! And I still love fucking you even more than I love fucking Rudy. Know why?”

		Mike shook his head that he didn’t. Just before she kissed him on the lips once more, she murmured, “Because I love you, dumb ass! And I don’t love Rudy: I just like to fuck him once in a while, for variety’s sake!”

		Over the next several minutes, the Landry’s simply attacked each other. Mike’s naked back got raked over by his wife’s long nails. And Pepper was gasping at how deeply and enthusiastically he was fucking her. 

		His cock was going all the way into her overflowing pussy, rutting and making obscene sounds as it pumped back and forth, inundated as it was by another man’s slick goo. And Mike’s mouth was darting from nipple to nipple, nipping at them, sucking them, and kissing them as needily as he’d kissed her lips moments ago.

		“Oh, fuck, that’s the way to give it to me,” she moaned in sheer ecstasy, tossing her hips up off the mattress to meet each new lunge. “Fill me! Fill me with your hot come…just the way he did!”

		Mike had fucked Tabby three times tonight, earlier in the evening; twice in the pussy and once in her talented little ass. So he was able to last a long time with his cheating wife.

		Pepper sighed as she came for the second time on his driving dick, whispering in his ear as he fucked her, “Way to go, stud! That’s the way to make me come and come!”

		If she suspected his newfound endurance came from draining his nuts into her best friend earlier, she didn’t mention it. And neither did Mike.

		They just fucked and fucked until they were both too exhausted to continue. Turning out the bedside lamps just before midnight, they slept naked, cuddled in each other’s arms…

		

		****

		

		“Well, this mattress pad needs a good scrubbing,” she said, staring down at it dubiously the next morning.

		All of the come Rudy had shot into her earlier in the evening, coupled with that Mike had contributed later on, had drained out of her sated pussy during the night. There was a huge stain in the middle of the pad and it was still very wet with the shiny spend from both men.

		“Why don’t you buy a new one during your lunch break today, kitten?” Mike asked her as he stepped out of the closet with the suit he had chosen to wear today. “We can just toss this one out.”

		“Good idea,” Pepper said as she stripped off the old pad and let it fall down onto the carpet. “These sheets are salvageable, I think, but this pad looks pretty well shot.”

		He threw the suit he had selected to wear into the office today on the bare mattress—avoiding the wet spot--and swept her naked body into his arms, saying, “Who gives a fuck about mattress pads? I’d say last night was worth it, wouldn’t you?”

		She smiled at him almost shyly and asked, “You’re not still mad about me fucking Rudy last night?”

		He grinned and said, “No, not really; I was just sort of jealous, there for a while.”

		They looked at each other for a moment, and then he asked, “And you’ve forgiven me about Tabby?”

		The smile vanished from her face, replaced by a look of grudging acceptance. She said, “I guess so. After all, what you do when we’re apart is supposed to be your business: that’s how this eighty/twenty thing works.”

		She sighed and added, “And, as Tabby said, I guess I’d rather have you…seeing her than some girl I don’t even know!”

		“I’ll try not to flaunt my little ‘dalliances’ in the future,” he promised. “I’ll try to remember to pull into the garage at her place or park around the block from now on when I’m visiting her. That way, my car won’t be so noticeable.”

		“And I’ll try not to see so much of Rudy either,” she promised him. “Like I said, the sex is great, but I wouldn’t hurt you for the world, darling; great sex or not!”

		“I’m okay with the threesome side of it,” Mike reminded her. “I’m just having a little trouble adjusting to the one-on-one stuff.”

		The idea of confessing to her about this weekend’s planned rendezvous with Rudy and Tabitha flashed into his mind as he said that, but he dismissed it just as rapidly as it had surfaced. After all, things seemed fine between him and Pepper now.

		Why take a chance on screwing that up?

		

		****

		

		“I guess you’ll be at Tabby’s while I’m at the show tomorrow night, right?” Pepper asked casually on Friday morning.

		“Uh, yeah, that’s what I’d planned,” Mike answered quickly, the idea of telling her about Rudy being there too briefly crossing his mind once more. “Is that okay with you?”

		Pepper sighed and said, “Your time is your time, to spend as you please, remember? I’m choosing to go to a stage production I wanted to see. You should be able to do whatever you want with your free night.”

		Well, that’s plain enough, Mike thought to himself, relieved. I guess I don’t have to mention the three-way between Tabby, Rudy, and I if I don’t choose to, now do I?

		He finished up his breakfast and went into the den to complete loading up his briefcase for the day. When he got back into the kitchen, Pepper was already in the garage and backing her car out to go to work.

		He followed suit, getting into his Mercedes after first stowing the briefcase behind the driver’s seat. The morning commute traffic was heavy, as usual, as he made his way into downtown Monterey and to his office.

		Mike had several important client meetings today, and he found himself grateful for that, knowing it would help keep his mind occupied with thoughts of work instead of thoughts about tomorrow night. He was still wrestling with the idea of telling his wife the truth about Saturday.

		But in the end, he decided not to…

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Sixteen

		

		Three Again

		

		Pepper left to pick up Amanda promptly at six Saturday evening. They intended to have dinner at an Italian-themed seafood restaurant over at the wharf before the performance started at eight.

		Mike paced about in the deserted house for a few minutes after she’d left before calling Tabitha on his cell. She answered on the second ring.

		“When are you going to be here?” She asked abruptly, without even bothering to say ‘hello’.

		“Did you talk to Rudy about this?” Mike answered anxiously. “Is he okay with it?”

		“He’s more than okay with it,” Tabitha said smugly. “He’s standing right here next to me, and he can hardly wait for the party to start!”

		Mike finished the scotch and soda he had been nervously sipping and said, “Okay then, I’m on my way over right now.”

		

		****

		

		“This is going to be such a wonderful performance!” Amanda Carpenter said excitedly. “I’ve heard such great things about it!”

		She and Pepper were seated in Domenico’s on the Wharf; a restaurant Pepper had been coming to for as long as she could remember. Her mother and father had brought her and her brother here to watch the otters and seals swimming by the big picture window next to their table and to educate them about the joys of seafood.

		Pepper thought about all the times she and Darryl, her older brother, had eaten fish and chips here, until their palates had become more sophisticated and they had moved on to experience things like calamari, salmon, shrimp, and crab. She still thought Domenico’s clam chowder to be among the best, in a town where almost every restaurant served a version of the classic American seafood dish.

		There were no otters in sight tonight, but several sea lions swam by as they awaited their meals. Amanda--who had gone to high school with Pepper and been on the cheerleading squad with her, and who seemed to be putting on weight as she got older--sipped at her White Russian while Pepper stuck with her usual Campari and soda.

		They talked of the play and the upcoming election—Amanda was not a fan of Rudy’s candidacy, since he had put the moves on her back in high school when she was still a petite, pretty little thing, and then had abruptly dumped her after he had fucked her to chase after another girl—and all of the changes that had occurred in Monterey over the last twenty years. Amanda’s husband, Ralph, owned one of the tourist-trap souvenir shops down on Cannery Row, so the two of them did very well, as far as earning a living went.

		For her part, Pepper found it difficult focus on local gossip, election talk, and changes in Monterey life. Her thoughts kept turning to Mike and Tabitha in bed together, and she found herself wishing that she was having dinner with Rudy tonight, not Amanda!

		

		****

		

		“Hey, buddy, glad you could stop by for a while tonight,” Rudy said, opening the door to Mike’s knock.

		He was barefoot, Mike noticed right away. The towering black man had a cocktail in his hand and was wearing just a pair of jeans and an untucked dress shirt. He stood with the shirt half unbuttoned in the doorway, moving aside so that Mike could enter the house.

		“Darling,” Tabitha said, welcoming him with a big smile and a hug.

		She was all but naked. The fire-engine red chemise she wore was so sheer he could see right through it and she had nothing on underneath it.

		Mike felt like he was interrupting their weekend together as she handed him a Chivas and soda. There was an unmistakable aura of familiarity between her and Rudy that he could feel as he took a sip of his drink, and he felt his presence intruded on it somehow.

		After all, Rudy had been here since last night. He and Tabby must have fucked a number of times since then: he felt as if he was boarding a train that was already halfway to its destination!

		“Drink that fast, man,” Rudy said with a grin, putting his big arm around Tabitha’s shoulders as he spoke, “you’ve only got so long to party with us. And Tabby’s anxious to get started.”

		“Don’t rush our guest, baby,” Tabby all but purred, reaching out and touching Mike’s cheek lightly with just the fingertips of her right hand as she said it. “We should have plenty of time to play together before he has to leave us.”

		“Well, I’m anxious to get this party started,” Rudy said in his sexy baritone, winking at Mike. “Both of us had a super time with Pepper that night we all shared a bed. And I’m betting that tonight is going to equal or even surpass it!”

		Tabitha beamed as she replied, “What a nice compliment, darling. I’ll try to live up to it somehow.”

		“Oh, I’m sure you will,” Rudy replied, still smiling over at Mike.

		“So am I,” Mike added, not to be outdone, and followed the two of them into the bedroom after rapidly finishing his drink…

		

		****

		

		The production was all she had hoped it would be, but Pepper nevertheless wasn’t enjoying it as much as she might have. Her thoughts kept drifting back to Tabitha and her husband, rolling around in bed together!

		I hope she isn’t too good tonight, Pepper thought worriedly. I’d hate to have Mike thinking she’s better in bed than me!

		Not for the first time, she began to realize why Mike had gotten so jealous over her solo nights with Rudy. He was a stud and a much better cocksman—when you got right down to it—than Mike could ever hope to be!

		But she had been telling the truth when she’d said that she still preferred fucking her husband to fucking Rudy. There really was something about loving the man you were in bed with that made all other sex pale in comparison; even spectacular sex with a guy like Rudy…

		She thrust the sexual tableau she had been focusing on from her mind and settled back in her seat to enjoy the musical. There were still two hours left of tonight’s performance and she intended to immerse herself in them…

		

		****

		

		“Oh, man, she can suck a cock, eh, Mike?” Rudy said breathlessly.

		“You can say that again,” Mike agreed.

		The two of them were seated on the edge of the bed, both naked, and Tabby was kneeling in front of them, going back and forth between their upright, throbbing, saliva-gleaming cocks. Her lips were now on Rudy’s giant erection, but they’d just left Mike’s.

		“Look at her going all the way down on yours,” Mike sighed appreciatively. “It took Pepper all night to teach herself to do that.”

		Rudy looked over at him and whispered, “Well, I’ve been fucking Tabby since high school. She’s had a lot of time to get the hang of deep-throating me. Pepper’s a relative newbie.”

		Tabitha Winters released his dick from her sucking lips and stared up at the two of them, slightly miffed. She said, “I’m here with you boys this evening; not Pepper! If you’re going to keep talking about her, you two can suck your own cocks!”

		“We won’t mention her name again,” Rudy promised, urging her mouth back down onto his pulsing manhood.

		“No, we won’t, doll,” Mike echoed as Tabby started jacking his dick off again while she sucked Rudy’s.

		He felt vaguely disloyal to Pepper as he said that, but Tabitha’s educated palm felt so damned nice around his hard-on as she stroked it that he just kept his mouth shut and smiled down at her instead…

		

		****

		

		“That was a fantastic show!” Amanda gushed as they left the theater. “It was one of the best productions I’ve ever seen…and I’ve been to Broadway numerous times!”

		“It was at that,” Pepper agreed, heading for her car with Amanda in tow.

		“What do you say we stop off at the Portola for a nightcap, before you take me home?” Amanda made the suggestion to her as they slid into their respective seats.

		“Fine by me,” Pepper said, knowing full well that Mike hadn’t returned home from Tabby’s yet.

		She had told him that she probably wouldn’t be home until midnight or after and it would be barely eleven o’clock by the time they got to the Portola’s brew pub. A couple of stiff drinks sounded just right to her about now, as her thoughts drifted back to Mike and Tabby in bed together.

		Her husband definitely had a point, when it came to this solo stuff! She knew she was jealous and growing even more so as the evening wore on…

		

		****

		

		“Oh, that’s it,” Tabby crooned, her voice a full octave lower than usual, “fuck me at the same time, right in the asssssssssss!”

		Mike was in her backdoor while Rudy was inside her pussy. Her green eyes were closed in utter bliss as the two men pummeled her long, shapely body in between them.

		“Oh, God, I love it,” Tabitha sighed as she got ready to explode into orgasm for third time that evening since Mike had joined them. “I just love being doubled like this!”

		It was obvious that Rudy loved it too, from the way he was really slapping the meat to Tabby’s tight little pussy. Sweat was standing out on his forehead and his breath was coming in gasps.

		I’m crazy about this kind of sex myself, Mike admitted as he felt his balls coming together inside his swinging nut sac. It was fantastic with Pepper and it’s equally thrilling with Tabby!

		“F-Fuck…I’m going to come,” Tabitha wailed just then. “Oh, God, oh, God, give it to me! Really fuck me hard, you studs! Pound those big cocks into both of my holes at once!”

		Her ass sheath fluttered around Mike’s driving dick just then and he saw Rudy groan and grab one of Tabby’s jellying tits in each huge paw and squeeze down as he sighed, “Take it, you hot bitch! Take my jizz!”

		Tabitha gurgled with pleasure as she began to shiver through her own sensational orgasm. Mike let out a breath and unloaded in her ass, clutching her ass moons in each fist so he could ram his cock all the way up into her as he spunked her.

		The three old friends moaned and shuddered and clung together frantically as their climaxes gripped them. Then they broke apart, each of them panting for breath.

		“Fuck, that was incredible,” Rudy sighed as he flopped back onto the bed.

		Tabby oozed down onto the mattress on her tummy, looking as if someone had let all the air out of a voluptuous blow-up sex doll. She murmured, “You can say that again.”

		Mike flipped onto his back against the pillows at the top of the bed and groaned, “Man, I’ll have to admit: that was pretty special at that!”

		The trio just lay like that for a while, gathering their strength. At last, Rudy said, “I want her ass this time. Okay by you, partner?”

		Tabitha whined out a weak, but unconvincing protest, batting her sexy green eyes at him coyly as she said, “But you’re too big for that, lover!”

		Rudy laughed and patted her on her fine little ass, saying: “Big is just what you need, girl, for a butt like this one!”

		Tabitha continued to protest as the two men manhandled her off the bed and led her into the bathroom for a quick three-way shower. Mike grinned, sensing that Rudy was going to prevail and that he was going to get to see Tabby’s exquisite little ass with Rudy’s towering black cock gliding in and out of it very soon!

		

		****

		

		“Thanks for a lovely evening,” Amanda said somewhat drunkenly as she got out of Pepper’s car precisely at midnight. “It was wonderful!”

		“Yeah, it sure was,” Pepper agreed; her smile on automatic pilot as she pulled away from the curb.

		It wasn’t far to her house from Amanda’s. She was rolling up the driveway at shortly after twelve but, as she opened the garage door with her remote, she was crestfallen to see that Mike’s car wasn’t home yet!

		Well, I never told him that he had to be home by a certain hour; Pepper told herself as she pulled inside and shut off the engine.

		Instead of getting out and going into the house right away, however, Pepper sat in her new Range Rover for a few minutes. She was mulling over the possibility of a quick drive-by past Tabby’s house.

		She almost rejected the idea. What if Mike spotted her, either passing by the other woman’s house in her car, or when he was on his way home as she was driving toward Tabby’s? Amanda’s house was entirely in the other direction, so he’d know immediately she was on her way to check up on him.

		I wouldn’t want him to think I was spying or anything like that! Pepper told herself. After all, that’s not how this 80/20 thing is supposed to work. His time is theoretically his to do with whatever he wants.

		“You dumb bitch,” she chided herself aloud, under her breath. “What else would you call your diving past Tabby’s house except spying?”

		That almost convinced her to pull her key out of the ignition and go inside to await his eventual return. The idea of Mike catching her snooping around and later kidding her about it was so distasteful that it came within a hair’s breadth of convincing her a quick trip to Tabby’s house was a bad idea.  .

		But in the end, she found herself re-starting her engine and backing out of the garage…

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Seventeen

		

		Four

		

		The minute Pepper rounded the corner onto Tabitha’s street; she knew exactly what was up. She spotted Rudy’s Jaguar in the driveway, parked right next to her husband’s Mercedes.

		“Those…those…fuckers!” She all but spat out the words as she envisioned the threesome taking place between Mike, Rudy, and Tabitha!

		She pulled over to the curb and got out of her car angrily. It was all she could do to restrain herself from stomping right up to the front door and hammering on it with her fist.

		Hold on a minute, she cautioned herself. Mike’s time is supposed to be his own. If he wants take part in a threesome with Tabby and Rudy, that’s his business, not yours…I guess!

		

		Pepper stood fuming over that. The logical, rational part of her brain knew it to be true.

		But the wronged wife/cheated-on spouse part of her kept whispering internally that this was just wasn’t…right, somehow! Fury welled up in her as she stood looking over at the house from the street.

		I bet they’re in her bedroom, she said to herself as she continued to glare across the lawn.

		I shouldn’t…she admonished herself as she started across the expanse of well-tended lawn and over to the gate leading into the backyard, this is crazy! This is so wrong!

		But nevertheless, she soon found herself at the side gate, opening it, and stepping into Tabby’s familiar backyard. She knew her friend didn’t keep a dog. Her last one—Bosco, an elderly terrier--had died several years ago and she’d never gotten a replacement.

		So she was confident as she crossed the patio and peered in the bedroom window that she wouldn’t be discovered. And she wasn’t.

		There they were: Rudy and Mike and Tabitha Winters were all naked on Tabitha’s big king bed—fucking! Rudy’s gigantic cock was up Tabby’s trim little ass, while Mike was hammering his into her pussy.

		Tabby was wailing. Pepper couldn’t tell if it was from pain or pleasure at first.

		Rudy was really giving it to her, the same as Mike was! Tabby’s eyes were closed and her face was contorted with emotion!

		Pepper looked closer and saw that the look on her friend’s face clearly emanated from sheer ecstasy, not from torture. Tabitha moaned and shook with each double-penetration; and Rudy had a big tit in each hand, squeezing and massaging them as he pummeled Tabby’s sleek ass.

		Lucky bitch, Pepper thought jealously as she watched the onslaught, I bet that feels so fucking good!

		Pepper remembered just how hot it had felt, having Rudy’s big cock up her ass, after she had gotten used to its length and girth. And Mike’s fatty gliding up and down in her pussy at the same time, right up against her clit, had felt wonderful too!

		As she watched the trio on the bed, Pepper slowly raised her dress’s hem upward and slipped her other hand down under her pantyhose and panties. Her eyes never leaving the obscene tableau in front of her, Pepper began to stroke her own clit with her fingertips.

		Oh, God, look at her take those two big cocks, Pepper thought excitedly to herself. 

		She dropped the dress back into place, leaving her hand on her suddenly very wet pussy and using her free hand to massage her big breasts through her dress’s bodice. Pepper’s nipples felt very pronounced against her fingertips—right through the material of the dress and her skimpy bra—and she began tweaking them while she continued to play with her clit.

		Fuck…just look at how thick Rudy is! Pepper marveled, watching the huge black cock enter and then exit Tabby’s stretched open little anus. And Mike is really fucking her pussy great!

		She had experienced Mike’s big-bore cock up against her own clit hundreds of times over the years. And she knew how good it felt to have your clitty constantly mashed up against hard, hot cock meat as it fucked you!

		“Oh, Ohhhhhhhh,” Pepper moaned aloud as the first pre-come twinge of building orgasm coursed through her.

		She worried for a moment that the three people in the bedroom would hear her. But then she realized that the window was closed and all of them were moaning too.

		Glancing back inside, she saw that Tabby was about to come, and come spectacularly on the two men’s driving cocks. She pressed her fingertip against her own clit harder and sighed as she watched Rudy groan and start to spunk Tabby’s ass while Mike bellowed out his pleasure as he erupted inside her pussy!

		Tabitha’s shriek of utter bliss penetrated the window glass just then and Pepper felt her own clit explode into orgasm. She leaned one shoulder against the side of the house and shivered as the furious spasms pulsed through her cunt while she squeezed her own nipples and sighed as she watched the debauchery in the bedroom reaching an erotic crescendo…

		

		****

		

		Got to get away from here before they see my car out front, Pepper kept telling herself as she walked—still somewhat rubber-kneed from the intensity of her recent climax—across the lawn from the side gate. She didn’t want them to know she had been spying on them! That would be simply too…

		A blinding light suddenly engulfed her, causing her to stop lurching across the lawn and freeze where she stood. A male voice demanded, “Hold it right there, lady. What were you doing in Ms. Winter’s backyard at this time of night?”

		Who the fuck is he? Pepper thought with a sinking heart.

		The security guard stepped toward her, his flashlight still spotlighting her. He demanded, “Do you have some ID? Does Ms. Winters know you? What were you doing in her backyard?”

		Oh, holy fuck, could this possibly get any worse? Pepper asked herself hopelessly as she fumbled with her purse.

		

		****

		

		“I’m sorry to bother you at this time of night, Ms. Winters, but this lady claims she’s a close friend of yours,” the still-very-suspicious guard said to Tabitha, who had partially opened the front door to his insistent knocking only seconds ago. “Before I called the regular cops, I thought I’d check with you, since I saw your lights were still on inside the house.”

		Tabitha, who was now wearing a much thicker robe than she had worn earlier in the evening, peered around the door at the slightly bedraggled Pepper. She smiled and said, “That will be all, officer. I do know this woman. She’s a dear friend.”

		“What was she doing in your backyard when I drove by?” The guard demanded suspiciously.

		“I have no idea, but I intend to find out, if you’ll release her into my care,” Tabitha smirked as she answered; her eyes still on Pepper’s distraught face.

		“Sure…that’ll be okay, I guess,” the guard said doubtfully, releasing his loose grip on Pepper’s elbow and stepping back.

		“Well, let’s get you inside and find out what this is all about, darling,” Tabitha said to Pepper, the smirk never leaving her face, clearly very amused by this turn of events.

		As Pepper stepped into the living room, Tabby closed the door in the perplexed guard’s face and turned off the porch light. She shook her long brunette tresses and smiled at Pepper’s embarrassed reaction to being “saved” in this way.

		“Hey, Pep, what are you doing here?” Rudy’s deep baritone asked just then from the hallway.

		He stepped into the room, as naked as the moment he was born, his long cock swaying in front of his balls. Mike stepped in right behind him, just as bare as Rudy was and said, “Pepper…what the hell are you doing here?”

		“Let’s all have a drink while Pepper explains this,” Tabitha suggested brightly, pointing toward the bar. 

		

		****

		

		“S-So, I was just curious, and I drove by to see if you’d left yet,” Pepper said, downing her cocktail and holding her empty glass out to Tabby for a refill. “I…I saw your car…and Rudy’s…so I put two and two together…”

		Mike grinned at her and finished his scotch and soda. She felt like a fool, dressed in her evening finery, while all three of them were naked.

		Pepper didn’t know whether to strip off her own clothes or demand that they put some on! Tabby had dropped her robe as soon as she’d gotten to the bar, and now was as naked as the two men.

		“Did you like what you saw?” Tabitha quizzed her in an innocent tone, clearly trying hard not to laugh out loud at her old friend’s current predicament.

		Pepper accepted her replenished cocktail and took a big sip. She said, with as much dignity as she could muster, “It was pretty much like I expected.”

		“Don’t lie,” Tabby said softly. “I’ll bet it really turned you on.”

		“Did not!” Pepper hissed immediately, like a petulant six year old.

		“Did too,” Tabby shot back, sticking her tongue out at Pepper, as if the two of them were still standing on some long-ago playground, arguing over whether or not a volleyball had landed in-bounds or out-of-bounds.

		Pepper felt her face getting hot and knew she was blushing. Chugging down the rest of her cocktail, she put the empty glass down on the bar, harder than she had intended to, the resounding clunk ringing through the rec room.

		“Temper, temper, you naughty girl,” Tabitha chided still teasing her mercilessly with her cat-like smile in place.

		“Oh, fuck off why don’t you?” Pepper snapped at the other woman.

		She was aware of her face coloring even more as she started to stalk off toward the front door, intent on getting out of there. But Rudy stopped her by gently grabbing her elbow.

		“You don’t have to leave, you know,” he said softly. “Four can play was well as three.”

		“W-What do you mean by that?” Pepper stammered uncertainly, looking up into his brown eyes.

		“Those times back in college, when my old roomie and I…‘entertained’ girls together,” Rudy answered in the same low, sexy voice. “A couple of nights, we each had a date, but that didn’t stop us from swapping and bopping, if you know what I mean?”

		

		****

		

		“Jesus, look at her go after that thing,” Tabby sighed, cuddling up against Mike as the two of them stood together and watched Pepper enthusiastically sucking Rudy’s hard cock.

		The tall redhead was down on her knees in front of her black lover. When Pepper heard Tabitha speak, she glanced back over her left shoulder at her nude husband and her naked best friend, keeping Rudy’s thick prong half buried in her nursing lips as she watched them their bodies rubbing up against one another.

		Not to be outdone, she twirled her tongue around the head of Rudy’s big prick as she stared up at Mike. That brought a sigh of arousal, tinged with jealously from her husband.

		Pepper continued to polish Rudy’s cock head with her tongue in a sensuous, slightly defiant manner as she gazed up at Tabby and Mike. A wave of perverse pleasure shot through her as she sucked the other man’s cock right in front of her voyeuristic hubby!  

		Pepper had to admit: she loved this! There was something so deliciously wrong about cheating on Mike while he watched!

		And she found—to her shock--that having Tabby there as well was turning out to be an even greater turn on. Part of her felt vaguely jealous at the way the glamorous brunette was grinding her naked body against Mike’s so openly.

		But she had to confess that she also found it to be, in some perverse way…hot as hell, too! She knew Tabby was going to fuck Mike soon--while she watched—but she found that she was okay with that as well…at least for tonight. In fact, part of her was just dying to see it!

		Anything was okay tonight! She felt like the four of them could do whatever they wanted, sexually, on this totally out-of-control night; that was a given, an unspoken compact that they had all somehow entered into!

		

		****

		

		“Oh, he’s fucking me so great, Pep!” Tabby whined as she got ready to come on Mike’s gliding cock.

		Pepper was hunching up and down on Rudy’s monster prick right next to her. She just smiled over at Tabby and said, “Enjoy, darling…isn’t he a great fuck?”

		“Oh, God, he sure is!” Tabitha groaned as her pussy began to clasp around Mike’s driving cock and she started to shake all over.

		 Mike glanced over at his wife and a slightly guilty look flitted across his handsome face as he started to pump wad after wad of come into Tabby’s hot cunt. Pepper looked down at her rival’s pussy and sighed as she watched her husband’s spunk gushing out of it around his gliding cock.  She began to fuck Rudy all the harder…

		

		****

		

		“Jeeeeeezus,” Pepper groaned out the word as the two big dicks ravished her in both holes, “so much cock to take; all at once!”

		Tabitha smiled and moved closer to the trio as they fucked. She caressed Pepper’s cheek lovingly with her fingertips and whispered, “Oh, you’ll take it alright, you hot bitch! You’ll take your double-fucking…just like I took mine!”

		Pepper gasped and Tabitha moved even closer, murmuring, “God, Pepper, you look so hot, getting it like this; both of them inside you at once! You’re so fucking beautiful and I’ve wanted to do this for such a long time!”

		The other girl’s lips came down on hers just as Pepper started to come, and her whole world exploded! This orgasm was, hands down, the hottest one she’d ever dreamed of experiencing!

		

		****

		

		“Can you believe this shit, man?” Rudy asked, looking completely mesmerized by what he was seeing, as he watched to two women sixty-nining each other right in front of him on the bed.

		Mike was too aroused by what he was watching to speak. He was still in shock!

		Pepper was going crazy on Tabby’s semen-flooded pussy with her mouth and tongue, while the lithe brunette under her was returning the favor with just as much passion and gusto for his wife’s spunk-laden cunt! The two women were licking and kissing; sucking the jizz out of each other’s glistening twat lips and swallowing it down noisily!

		“It’s too much,” Mike finally managed to whisper.

		“It is at that, my man,” Rudy agreed, his eyes never leaving the bed as he spoke, an incredulous smile etched on his lips. 

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Eighteen

		

		Making Sense Of It All

		

		“Are you alright, kitten?” Mike’s concerned voice asked at ten o’clock the next morning.

		Pepper took a long time to answer. She was facing away from her husband as they lay in their bed, not looking at him.

		“I don’t know,” she said at last.

		Slowly, she turned toward him. There were tears in her eyes, but she wasn’t actually crying.

		“I…I never did that before,” she said haltingly, “with another woman, I mean.”

		She waited a few beats and then added, “I don’t even know where that came from.”

		Mike agonized over how to answer that. If he said her behavior last night with Tabby was perfectly okay with him; that might make her even angrier or sadder. If he admitted he had found it incredibly hot to watch, she might get really angry over his insensitivity to her feelings on this, the morning after.

		“How do you feel about it?” He asked cautiously after what seemed like another minute of utter silence had passed.

		“I don’t know,” Pepper said again. “It’s…it’s just so unlike me!”

		Again, Mike wasn’t quite sure how to respond. At first, he was tempted to remind her that sucking Rudy’s big black dick would have struck as being wildly unlike her a few weeks back, but now it had grown to be an almost commonplace occurrence in their lives.

		But he didn’t. That would seem like he was rubbing in what a bad girl she had become over these past weeks. He’d have to try another tack…

		“The things we’ve both been doing lately,” he began slowly. “I think you could say that we’ve been…expanding our horizons, as far as sex goes.”

		He paused for a moment to see how that went over with his wife. Satisfied she had not been offended by what he’d just said, he went on to add, “And I think it’s worked out great for both of us, so far at least.”

		When Pepper still didn’t protest, he finished with, “We may…overextend ourselves in some instances, but that’s okay, too. The important thing is to learn from our mistakes and not repeat them; not to beat ourselves up over them.”

		Another long pause went by. At last, Pepper asked, somewhat defensively, “Is that what you think last night—with Tabby and I—was; a mistake?”

		Fuck, back to this again, Mike thought to himself.

		 But to his wife, he took a deep breath and said, “I thought it was nothing but hot, if you really want to know the truth. And I know Rudy did, too. The important thing is how you and Tabby feel about it.”

		“Y-You’re not threatened by what happened last night?” Pepper sounded fearful as she spoke.

		Mike laughed and scooped her into his arms, saying, “Not in the least; you’re not a lesbian--you love cock too much for that!”

		Both of them chuckled at his very politically incorrect statement, and then Pepper proved beyond the shadow of a doubt that what he had just said was definitely true…

		

		****

		

		I think Mike’s right, Pepper said as she got ready to meet Tabby for a Sunday afternoon drink over the Portola Hotel later that day. It all comes down to how she and I feel about what happened last night; that’s the important thing.

		She wasn’t sure just how she felt about it, if she was being honest with herself. The whole thing had just been so…unexpected!

		It had been fun, and very exciting: there was no disputing that. Knowing Rudy and Mike were watching the two of them—she and Tabby—get totally down and dirty with each other had added an extra degree arousal to their unexpected coupling that had made the whole thing all but irresistible!

		Now, however--in the cold light of day--she wasn’t sure what she felt about all that had happened in that bedroom last night between her and her oldest girlfriend. That’s what today’s get-together with Tabitha was designed to reveal: what her brunette friend had thought about last night’s little “experiment” with lesbianism, as well as shedding some additional light on what she, herself, was feeling!

		

		****

		

		Tabby was already seated at a table in the Brew Pub of the Portola Hotel when Pepper walked inside promptly at two in the afternoon. The tall brunette looked elegant today, as usual, dressed in a black pencil skirt, along with a simple white blouse and a light grey cashmere blazer.

		She smiled somewhat tentatively at Pepper and stood up to greet her as she came over to the tall table. The two women embraced, as they normally did.

		But something else passed between them as they hugged. It was as if each of them were remembering doing the exact same thing last night, when neither of them had clothes on and the situation was much more…intimate than this one!

		“You look nice today,” Tabitha complemented her as they sat down opposite one another.

		“So do you,” Pepper commented. “I really like that blazer.”

		Pepper was dressed much more casually, in a pair of skinny jeans, a blue top, and a black windbreaker. She had chosen to wear trainers, while Tabby had an expensive pair of black Jimmy Choo flats on her feet.

		The cocktail waitress came over and took their order for a Campari and soda and a refill on Tabby’s gin martini. An awkward silence hung over the table after she’d left.

		“Oh, this is silly!” Tabitha said at last with a small, tight-sounding laugh.

		“It is at that, I guess,” Pepper admitted with a wry smile.

		The girl came back with their drinks. They waited until she was out of earshot once more and then Tabitha said, “We may as well get sex with the men out of the way first. How did you feel when you watched Mike and me together last night?”

		Pepper took a big sip of her cocktail and then smiled ruefully as she a confessed, “Jealous, angry—at least at first—and a little intimidated. The two of you seemed to be having such a good time!”

		“We were,” Tabitha said evenly. “We always do.”

		“But it was hot, too!” Pepper whispered, keeping her voice low and conspiratorial. “Rudy was….was…fucking me so great just then. And watching the two of you together: it seemed to make it even more intense!”

		“I noticed that,” Tabitha whispered back, taking a large sip of her martini, her green eyes sparkling with excitement as she spoke, “you seemed to really get off strongly, the first time you watched Mike and I fuck, while Rudy was fucking you!”

		There was another long silence between them. And then Pepper admitted in a low, breathy voice, “I don’t think I’ve ever come as hard in my life as when you kissed me that first time!”

		“Yeah, that was incredible to watch,” Tabitha murmured. “You went off so hard, I thought for a moment that you were going to black out.”

		After a few seconds had gone by, Pepper asked softly, “How long have you been into girls?”

		Tabitha laughed and said, “Ever since college; some of those southern California girls really know how to party!”

		Pepper sat back and thought about that. Unlike her and Rudy and Mike, Tabitha had gone to USC, in southern California, instead of Berkeley in the San Francisco Bay Area.

		“Some of the gals I hung around with at school were definitely AC/DC, as far as their sexual tastes went,” Tabitha explained. “They fucked a lot of guys, but they liked girls, too.”

		“And you fell right in with that lifestyle?”

		Tabitha made a face and said, “Oh, God, Pep; you’ve known me forever! I’m just a wild child at heart—I always have been!”

		Pepper laughed and nodded her agreement. She said, “You certainly are.”

		She leaned across the table and added in a soft voice, “I didn’t know just how wild you were until that kiss!”

		No one said anything for long moments. At last, Tabitha whispered, “You sure took to it like a duck to water, babe. You’re a great little pussy-licker; especially for a girl who had never done it before!”

		Pepper felt her face reddening. She finished her Campari and soda and wished she had another one.

		After a few more seconds, she confessed, “I’ve always been…curious, I’d guess you’d say. A really hot lesbian scene in porn movies always turns me on.”

		She leaned forward and blurted, “But I’d never done anything about it before; at least not until last night!”

		The two women shared a nervous chuckle over that statement. Tabby finished her martini and ordered another round of drinks from the passing cocktail waitress.

		“How do you feel about it today?” She asked, as soon as the waitress was back up at the bar.

		“I don’t know,” Pepper admitted.

		She looked over at the bar and then said, “Part of me loved it; I’ll have to admit. I mean, I really came hard when we were…making love to each other!”

		“Glad to know I haven’t lost my touch since college,” Tabitha remarked wryly.

		The cocktail waitress brought their refills and left once again. Pepper took a quick sip of hers and then said: “Having Rudy and Mike there, watching us, made it even hotter, somehow!”

		“I know,” Tabitha responded, “that was awesome!”

		“And the way they…devoured us after the girl sex was over,” Pepper sighed, remembering how incredible that had been. “Both of them were all over us!”

		“Rudy about rattled my teeth loose, pounding that huge cock of his into me,” Tabitha agreed. “And I thought Mike was going to fuck you to death, there for a while!”

		“And when we switched off, after we’d both come the first time,” Pepper continued the narrative breathlessly. “They both hammered us like they’d never had a woman before!”

		The two old friends giggled at that memory and finished their drinks amid a warm silence of shared good times. At last Tabitha asked, “So…where do we go from here?”

		After thinking about it, Pepper said, “I don’t know. But I’m feeling so much better about it all, having talked to you.”

		Tabitha reached across the table and placed a hand over Pepper’s. She caressed her skin with just her thumb, sending a cascade of sensation coursing down the redhead’s spine and right into her clit!

		Pepper felt her nipples spiking and her pussy starting to really lube up!

		“Let’s get out of here,” she heard herself suggesting.

		“We could go back to my place,” Tabitha whispered hopefully. “What time does Mike expect you home?”

		“I didn’t give him a time,” Pepper said, finishing her drink in two big swallows. “I told him this might take a while!”

		

		****

		

		If this is so wrong…why does it feel so right? Pepper asked herself as she and Tabitha embraced in the living room, after tossing their coats and their purses on the couch.

		Tabby’s hot, wriggly little tongue was halfway down her throat and Pepper could feel her nipples getting as hard as two pebbles within her bra as the two of them soul-kissed. Without a word, they moved across the room, into the rec room, and down the hallway leading to the master bedroom, their lips never separating.

		It was as if they were dancing as they both moaned and ran their fingers through each other’s hair while they moved. When they reached the bedroom, Tabitha stripped off her clothes while her frantic fingers clutched and tweaked at Tabby’s buttons and clasps.

		Soon, both of them were nude and in each other’s arms on top of the bed, Pepper’s big breasts crushed up against Tabby’s as they swapped spit and sucked frenziedly at the other one’s tongue. Pepper felt her pussy overflowing with lube and her tits just felt so great against Tabitha’s big set!

		Tabby broke of the kiss. Both of them were panting for breath, wild-eyed, and ready for more.

		“Got to suck these,” Tabitha growled, diving onto Pepper’s pointy nipples, “didn’t get to take as much time with them as they deserved last night!”

		Pepper didn’t say a word. She couldn’t. Her breath was too short and she was too excited by being here, like this…with Tabby!

		Oh, God, that feels so nice! Pepper told herself as her oldest friend began to nurse at her sensitive breasts. She…she just seems to know exactly how I like to have them sucked!

		

		In no time, Pepper was moaning and wiggling all over the bedspread as Tabby’s magic lips went from nipple to nipple, teasing, kissing; her tongue lapping at the ultra-responsive twin buds. Tabby nipped at her right one with her sharp front teeth and Pepper wailed out helplessly: “Oh, God, oh, fuck yes; do that! Bite ‘em!”

		Tabitha slid her hand down Pepper’s heaving belly as she nibbled at the redhead’s very aroused, very pink nipples. She found the gushing slit between Pepper’s long legs and eased her middle finger deep inside of it, caressing her clit as she began to finger-fuck Pepper while she continued feasting on her breasts.

		“Oh, oh, fuck,” Pepper groaned, hunching her hips wildly up off the bed. “Y-You’re going to make me come!”

		Tabby’s green eyes blazed with desire as she looked up at her friend and whispered, “That right, babe; I’m going to do that a lot!”

		

		****

		

		So sweet, Pepper told herself as she lapped and lapped at Tabby’s gleaming pink flesh, her pussy juice is just as sweet as it can be!

		Tabitha was whining and thrashing about on the big bed, but Pepper—who was lying on her stomach in between Tabby’s thighs—held her in place easily by placing one hand on her trembling tummy while she licked away. She was mesmerized by Tabitha’s cute pussy!

		I didn’t take time to notice how beautiful it was last night, she said to herself. But it seems like we’ve got all the time in the world to get…better acquainted with each other’s bodies this afternoon!

		

		Tabby shrieked out her pleasure as Pepper proceeded to do just that. She licked and sucked and kissed Tabby’s tiny clit lovingly as the tall brunette writhed about in ecstasy and her hot girl oil flowed out onto Pepper’s lively little tongue…

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Nineteen

		

		A New Beginning

		

		Pepper didn’t get home to Mike until nearly ten on Sunday night. She had five messages on her cell phone from him, but she hadn’t bothered listening to any of them.

		“Are you alright?” That was Mike’s first question as she sauntered into the living room from the kitchen. “Why didn’t you text me? Why didn’t you return any of my calls?”

		Pepper had a big, satisfied smile on her face that just wouldn’t seem to go away. She patted lovingly Mike on the cheek and then went over to the bar to make herself a Campari and soda.

		“Want a scotch and soda?” Pepper said as she finished mixing her own drink.

		“Uh, yeah, sure,” Mike said, clearly flummoxed by her casual attitude toward his urgent inquiries and her failure to answer any of them.

		“Number one,” she said softly as she crossed the room and handed him his drink, “I was with Tabby all this time. I told you I was going to meet her for drinks.”

		“B-But that was at two this afternoon!” Mike protested. “It’s almost ten now!”

		Pepper went back over to the bar and sat down on a stool, facing Mike. She shrugged and said, “We had a lot to…talk over.”

		“Did you have dinner?” Mike asked. “I ate some left-overs out of the refrigerator.”

		“Tabby cooked me a gourmet meal about eight,” Pepper said, patting her sleek tummy. “I’m stuffed.”

		“Y-You went over to her place from the Brew Pub, then?” Mike said.

		“Mmmmmmmmm, yeah, we sure did,” Pepper replied with a sigh.

		She looked at her husband and added, “We spent most of the time in her…bedroom once we got there, if you must know.”

		Mike almost choked on his scotch and soda as she said that. She simply smiled and said, “I guess I now officially have a new use for the ‘me’ time I take during our eighty/twenty separations.”

		She laughed and said, “I suppose that means that you’re going to have to find a new way to spend yours; since Tabby’s going to be busy with me sometimes now, darling.”

		Mike gasped and drank a huge gulp of scotch. Before he could respond further, his wife said, “Maybe you and Rudy could get together! Do you think you could learn to like sucking his big black cock as much as I do?”

		Mike’s face reflected outrage at her facetious suggestion; then consternation, and then amusement—all in the space of a few seconds. He broke into a big grin and laughed, clearly delighted with her teasing proposal as to how he might try spending his time.

		“No, I don’t think so,” Mike replied at last, tears of laughter running down both cheeks. “I’m not that kind of guy. And I doubt Rudy is either!”

		The two of them just looked at each other, smiling, for long seconds, before Mike said, “You’re okay with the thing I have going with Tabby now, I take it?”

		She finished her drink, sat it on the bar, and sashayed across the room to where he sat in his recliner. Still smiling, she lowered herself into his lap and whispered, “Very okay; as you’ll no doubt see the next time the four of us get together.”

		“When is that going to happen?” Mike said, grinning with relief.

		“Soon, I think,” Pepper replied, leaning down to kiss him, “I seem to be developing a real taste for pussy…but I still like cock—and lots of it—just like Tabby does!” 

		

		****

		

		“W-What all did the two of you do?” Mike panted, as Pepper stopped sucking his cock and began kissing it instead as they lay naked on the bed.

		She looked up at him and smiled, saying: “Aren’t you full of questions tonight?”

		He gasped as she started to suck him again, taking him all the way down to his pubic hair, her tongue caressing him as she sucked. He entwined his fingers in her hair and moaned softly as he whispered, “Did…did she eat you?”

		“God, yes,” Pepper murmured, letting his prick escape her sucking lips when they reached the top of it, “numerous times; and I ate her as well, if you must know.”

		Mike wheezed with excitement. He rasped, “Did she make you come?”

		“Mmmmmmmmm, every time, darling,” she whispered, licking his balls. “And I returned the favor.”

		“Got to fuck you right now,” Mike murmured as he reached down and turned her onto her over onto back so that he could mount up.

		“I may be a little…loose,” she warned him as he started to slip inside of her.

		Staring up at him teasingly she said, “Have you ever heard of ‘fisting’? It turns out that’s one of Tabby’s favorite things.”

		“Oh, God, oh, my sweet God,” Mike groaned as he sheathed himself deep in his wife’s stretched-out opening. “It’s even looser than when you’ve spent the night with Rudy!”

		“Tabby’s got slim hands, as well as a slim wrist and forearm,” she sighed as he began to fuck her furiously, “but they’re still bigger than a guy’s cock…even a guy like Rudy’s!”

		“Jesus, Jesus, but I’d love to see that!” Mike croaked as he imagined his wife’s normally snug little pussy being impaled on Tabby’s slender arm as he watched!

		“Maybe this weekend…if you’re lucky and Tabby feels like putting on a show for you two boys,” Pepper said, letting out a big breath.

		Mike’s cock gliding against her over-stimulated clit felt divine! He was fucking her beautifully—just like he always did—even though she was very loose down there.

		“Did…did you…fist her?” He wanted to know.

		“Yesssssssss,” Pepper hissed, remembering how strange that had felt, having her own arm inside Tabitha hot little cunt, nearly up to her elbow!

		“You want to know the best part, darling?” She asked the question in a tight voice, just moments away from orgasm.

		“What?” Mike gurgled, clearly about to shoot off himself.

		“It was when I got to lick all of that sweet pussy juice off my hand and wrist, after I’d made her come like a wild woman,” Pepper sighed, sliding down into her climax. “It was wonderfuuuuuuul!”

		Mike shivered as if someone had slipped a cattle prod up his ass at that moment and turned it on! She felt him blasting his come into her clutching pussy’s depths and held him tight until both of them stopped groaning and trembling…

		

		****

		

		“So, are you going to be home at the regular time tonight or are you dropping by to see your new girlfriend this evening?” Mike asked playfully at breakfast on Monday morning.

		Far from being offended by his question, Pepper seemed to welcome it. She said, “You know what’s so cool about Tabby and I?”

		Mike shook his head that he didn’t and finished up his toast. She went on to inform him, “When we’re not being all lovey-dovey with each other in the bedroom, everything is still the same as it always was between us. I don’t think our friendship has changed a bit, now that we’re lovers. And I just adore that!”

		Mike seemed to consider that for several moments. He asked, “You mean nothing feels different about your relationship?”

		“Well, it does feel slightly weird to think about her as a hot sex partner, instead of just my best friend,” Pepper admitted. “But most of the time, I don’t. I still think of her as being scatter-brained, impulsive Tabby; the girl who will always have my back when I need her to.”

		Mike thought about that for a little while, and then said, “I think that’s great, if it lasts.”

		“What makes you think it won’t?”

		He sat back from the table and said, “We’ll just have to see if it does or not; having feelings for her--and she for you--other than friendship is bound to make a difference.”

		Pepper smiled across the table at him and said, “It hasn’t in the case of Rudy and me. I still think of him as my friend, not my boyfriend, even though we’ve fucked a bunch of times by now. Why should it be any different between Tabby and me?”

		

		****

		

		Pepper sat at her desk and worked some numbers on a client’s tax return. She was smiling.

		Her life suddenly seemed all but perfect! On impulse, she stopped working for a moment and instead dialed up Tabby’s cell on her private line.

		“Hey, how are you this fine morning?” Tabby answered the phone.

		“I’m great,” Pepper said in a low whisper. “How’s my best friend and newest lover?”

		Tabby giggled and said, “It feels so fucking strange to hear you say that, babe!”

		Pepper laughed too. She whispered, “It feels weird for me to say, as well. But it’s true!”

		There were a few moments of silence, and then Pepper asked, “How do you feel about that; now that you’ve had some time to think about it?”

		“I feel really good, to tell you the truth,” Tabby admitted. “I was telling the truth Saturday night, right before I kissed you for the first time. I’ve had the hots for you for a long time now, Pep!”

		Pepper felt her pussy getting wet. She sighed and whispered into the phone, “Oh, and how does the real me stack up against your fantasies…now that you’ve finally had your wicked way with me?”

		“I licked at lot of pussies down in southern California, and a few since moving back home,” Tabby murmured. “But I love yours the best! God, but you’re one hot bitch, Pep! I always knew you would be, if I ever got you in bed with me!”

		Fuck, this feels so odd! Pepper thought, reveling in the unfamiliar sensation of talking with someone she was suddenly infatuated with on the phone! Especially since it’s another girl! It was sort of like being back in high school, bantering back and forth with a boy who has a crush on you!

		She found that she reveled it! She loved the feeling of having a new…romance in her life, even if it was with someone she had known since grade school but had never—until now—had these kinds of feelings for!

		It looks like Mike may have been right after all about this changing our friendship, Pepper thought. But I still don’t see a problem with it. He likes going to bed with her as much as I do, and she loves that too!

		“I called to invite you to a cook out at our house this weekend,” she said to Tabby. “Rudy’s already said he’ll be there; so it would be him and you, plus Mike and me.”

		“Will you be serving breakfast Sunday morning, assuming that we both stay over that night?” Tabby asked playfully.

		“You bet,” Pepper assured her…

		

		****

		

		“Man, this food looks nothing but great,” Rudy said, eyeing the so-tender-it-was-falling-apart beef brisket, the twin halves of a perfectly barbequed chicken, the various cold salads, and the steaming platter of corn on the cob set before him on the dining room table. “But I find the uh…scenery distracting as hell!”

		Mike laughed and nodded his agreement. Both Tabby and Pepper had both worn sets of newly-purchased lingerie to the table, and they seemed to have had a contest over who could buy the skimpier outfit!

		“Oh, are you boys hungry for…dessert already, before you’ve even started on your dinners?” Tabitha asked coyly, shrugging her shoulders ever so slightly, so that her large breasts gave a little bounce beneath the ultra-sheer red nightgown she wore.

		“These two are so naughty,” Pepper said teasingly, shifting her weight in her chair, causing her own spectacular mounds to roll back and forth on her chest under her gossamer black nightie as the two men eagerly watched, “they’re both so hungry for…these!”

		Mike groaned aloud and said to Rudy, “I don’t know about you, buddy. But my dick is already hard as pool cue!”

		“Me, too, compadre,” Rudy sighed, a happy smile stretching from ear to ear on his face. “Pass me that brisket and let’s eat. Like I said, this dinner looks wonderful, but I’ve suddenly got other things on my mind!”

		The four of them chuckled at that and dug into the meal. All of them were anxious; it seemed, to get into the bedroom…

		

		****

		

		“Fuck, man, would you look at that?” Rudy whispered excitedly, watching Pepper fist Tabitha in the middle of the big bed.

		“I’m looking; I’m looking!” Mike sighed, his eyes never leaving Tabby’s stretched open cunt and his wife’s gliding wrist and hand. “Damn, but I’m hard!”

		The two men were standing right next to the bed, as naked as the women. And their rigid dicks were throbbing up and down in time with their excited heartbeats.

		“Ooh, you’re so ready,” Pepper hissed out the words as she fisted her groaning, mewling lover, “so ready to come for me, aren’t you, baby?”

		Tabby whined and gasped, “Fuck, yes, I’m ready! Lick me! Lick my clit, darling and get me off!”

		“Mmmmmmmmm, I’d love to,” Pepper murmured, leaning over her twisting, frantically upward-hunching partner.

		“Fuuuuuccckkkkk!” Rudy whispered under his breath as he watched his redheaded friend suck Tabitha’s petite pink bud into her lips and begin to nurse softly on it.

		“Guh! Oh, oh, my fucking gaaawwwwwdddd!” Tabitha wailed as her orgasm suddenly engulfed her. 

		The dark-haired girl screamed out her passion and dug her long nails into Pepper’s head as her friend sucked and licked, her sleek arm never stopping its total penetration of Tabitha’s clutching pussy sheath! The two of them huffed and moaned and clung to each other desperately: it was obvious that getting Tabby off so sensationally had set off a sympathetic climax in Pepper’s pussy, as she ground it shamelessly against the bedspread while Tabitha came and came!

		“Man, I can’t wait another second,” Rudy growled, grabbing a tube of sex gel and lubing up his long, fat dick.

		He shot a long streamer of the slick gel into Pepper’s winking, untouched rosebud and then worked it deep inside with his thick finger. She groaned, but made no move to stop him as he knelt on the bed between her spread legs and notched the head of his huge cock into her tiny rear opening. 

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Twenty

		

		Saturday Night

		

		Pepper made a sound Mike had never heard her make before as Rudy sheathed himself deep in her ass with one long lunge. The sound was a cross between a scream and a groan, but he was sure it that it hadn’t been made in protest.

		He was proved correct, as his wife gave out with a guttural growl when Rudy began to fuck her in the ass. She eased her hand slowly out of Tabby’s temporarily sated pussy slit and used it to balance her body as he banged down into her anal depths. Pepper shivered in Rudy’s big arms when he rolled onto his back after a few more frantic strokes, taking her with him, never missing a thrust in between her quivering ass cheeks.

		Mike watched in awe as Tabitha slowly came to her senses once more, saw what was happening and favored the two lovers a smile he could only classify as wicked! She moved over between Pepper’s legs and began eating pussy like a mad woman as Mike’s wife gasped and shuddered under each lunge of the outsized dick driving up into her backside.

		After watching for a few more moments—his own dick as hard as if it had been carved out of granite--Mike reached down and picked up the discarded tube of sex gel. He swiftly lubed up his pulsing cock and then did the same to Tabby’s ass entrance.

		She merely mewled encouragement to him; never missing a lick on Pepper’s overflowing cunt lips. He eased himself down into her upturned bottom and took her in one steady downward push, just the way Rudy had entered Pepper less than a minute ago.

		Tabby gurgled with pleasure as he did so, sliding her left hand downward, finding her own clit and starting to massage it lightly. Mike continued to wail away in her asshole while she noisily ate Pepper’s pussy, and Rudy grinned up at Mike, saying: “Man, this is really fuckin’, partner!”

		Mike beamed back at him and started balling Tabby even harder, grunting, “You got that right, pal. We’re both getting primo ass…at the same time!”

		Pepper’s eyes, which had been closed in gathering ecstasy, shot open and she stared up at her rutting husband. A big smile spread over her face as she urged him to: “fuck her good, baby! Fuck her right up that tight little ass of hers!”

		Tabby moaned out her agreement with that sentiment as Pepper’s pussy began to come beneath her relentless licking and sucking. She gulped down the gushing girl jizz eagerly and pressed her fingers down on her own clit even harder.

		Oh, man, thought Mike as he reamed out Tabitha’s cute little butt, Rudy was so right! This is really fucking!

		

		****

		

		Pepper was beside herself with excitement. Mike was fucking her up the ass while Tabby was fisting her pussy, and Rudy was giving her throat a deep fucking, the like of which she’d ever experienced before.

		He had one of her ears in each big hand and he was skull-fucking her like a madman! She lay flat on her back atop Mike’s body, while Rudy was sitting back against her breasts, his ass resting lightly on her torso as he rammed his huge black cock into her lips. He tugged gently on her earlobes with each thrust, pulling her face all the way down to his swaying nut sac with each penetration. 

		His large scrotum swung against her chin with each mouth-lunge and she could feel two streamers of saliva running down her cheeks from the corners of her lips as he used her mouth like a pussy. Tabby’s arm felt like it was going halfway up her belly, gliding in and out over her throbbing clit as she fisted Pepper’s once-tight vagina.

		And Mike’s fat cock…it was absolutely pistoning up in and out of her asshole! Pepper whined and gurgled and gasped around Rudy’s rutting dick but all to no avail!

		These three were really fucking her; using her body for their own pleasure, as if she was nothing but a piece of female meat…made expressly for them to have their way with! And Pepper found that she loved it!

		It’s so hot, being used this way, Pepper admitted as the three of them continued to ravish her!

		A huge orgasm was building within her, ready to explode at any moment. She moaned around Rudy’s thick cock as best she could, and the vibrations her throat caused around the hunk of gliding black muscle drew an answering groan of pure ecstasy from him.

		“Oh, fuck, man,” Rudy sighed. “I’m gonna come in her mouth! She’s so into this; just look at her eat my prick up!”

		It was true, Pepper realized. His savage mouth-fucking had her panting for breath, but she was still gobbling up Rudy’s throat-stretcher of a dick with every lunge, her tongue swirling all around it as it punished her throat repeatedly.

		“H-Her ass…” Mike gasped just then. “It’s grabbing at my cock, milking the come right out of my nuts!”

		Tabitha was too busy to speak. Her mouth was glued to Pepper’s gushing pussy lips and her tongue was teasing that throbbing little clit in a way that threatened to blow Pepper’s mind completely!   

		“C-Coming!” She managed to scream around Rudy’s urgently-sliding cock meat. “Oh, fuck, I’m coming so haaaarrrddd!”

		Her three lovers hung on tight and pummeled her quivering, shaking body right through its incendiary climax. Pepper felt her pussy contracting so spasmodically around Tabitha’s wrist that the other woman’s arm was trapped inside her for long moments.

		And the hot girl-come was absolutely bubbling out of her snatch, inundating Tabby’s face in slippery oil. But she didn’t appear to mind!

		Tabitha smacked her lips—clearly loving the deluge of warm pussy oil--and swallowed and tongued for still more; the exquisite sensation of her hungry tongue against Pepper’s clit sending another wave of furious come-sensations rocketing through the redhead’s cunt and ass!

		Mike bellowed at the top of his lungs, “Oh, fuck, her ass is grabbing at my dick!”

		Abruptly, Pepper felt her husband’s spunk spattering up into her anal depths, deepening still further her own orgasm and causing her to whine around Rudy’s cock as it punched deep into her throat once more. The big man bucked his pelvis against her devouring mouth and cut loose!

		“Ohhhhhhhh, oh, fuck, what spunking I’m giving her mouth!” Rudy cried out as his big cock jerked within Pepper’s throat and a torrent of jism began to spurt into her frantically-working gullet.

		Tabby began to squeal out her own orgasm. She had been fingering her clit as she ate Pepper and fisted her. 

		The elegant brunette whimpered; she was coming so hard. And tongue-lashing she gave Pepper as a result of her own climax’s intensity sent her friend orgasm up another notch.

		All four of them groaned and quivered and clung together for as long as they could, mutually reveling in their shared ecstasy. Mike’s cock went soft first, quickly followed by Rudy’s, and the two men eased out of Pepper’s panting, gasping body.

		It seemed like forever before one of them could regain enough breath to speak, but Pepper finally managed to wheeze in an amazed tone, “That…that was even better than the last one!”

		Tabitha glanced over at the digital clock on her nightstand and purred, “The best part is, we have hours left until dawn!”

		She looked at Mike and then at Rudy, and added, “I think I want Rudy up my butt—God help me! And I want to blow Mike, while you fist me, dear!”

		Both men sighed and Rudy said, “Jesus, Tabby, give us a little time to recover, won’t you?”

		She winked at Pepper and then murmured, “What part of our having hours left until dawn didn’t you understand, lover?”

		Tabitha and Pepper fell on their soft dicks, licking and sucking, bringing each of them to life once again. Mike’s still held traces of last being up Pepper’s ass sheath, but Tabby didn’t seem to mind at all.

		Both of them sighed once more and started to get hard…

		

	
		

		

		Epilogue

		

		Rudy lost the election by a substantial number of votes. It seemed people weren’t as thrilled about the notion of having a playboy yacht dealer on the City Council as he’d thought they’d be.

		The loss didn’t seem to faze Rudy. He had discovered a new hobby that held all of his attention.

		Pepper and Mike became even closer to Rudy and Tabitha than they ever had before. They seemed to do everything as a foursome; even taking a long vacation trip to Europe together that spring.

		And if Mike’s car was parked in front of Tabitha’s house some nights, while Rudy’s was parked in the Landry’s driveway, what of it? No one seemed to notice; no one seemed to care…

		

		****

		

		“Man, we could use another couple of guys,” Mike whispered to Rudy one night that summer, while Pepper and Tabitha amused each other on the bed and the two men shared a restorative cocktail while they watched.

		“I’ve been thinking along the same lines, my man,” Rudy glanced over at his old friend as the girls rolled about on the bed a few feet away. “These two are just too fucking much for the two of us to keep up with by ourselves; even two studs like us!”

		“That would be hot,” Mike commented dreamily, imagining Pepper’s pussy with a nameless, faceless guy’s big cock inside it, his own prick starting to get stiff again at the very idea. “But we have to be careful; make sure the guys are discrete and can keep their mouths shut, you know?”

		“I’m through running for office--so I don’t care about rumors spreading as much as you and Pepper do--but I know what you mean,” Rudy whispered, his eyes never leaving the lesbian love-making session happening right in front of them. “And I have a few ideas I’d like to kick around with you and the girls sometime.”

		Mike was all ears…

		

		The End
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		All characters and situations described within this book are fictional and not based on any actual, living individuals. Many of the streets, restaurants, hotels, and other Monterey area locations in this tale are real places, of course, and have been described as accurately as memory and research can portray them.

		Astute observers will note the absence of condoms in this story, and the total disregard our characters have for the prevention of pregnancy or the possibility they might contract a sexually transmitted disease during their various couplings in this book. 

		That’s because this is a fantasy, a work of fiction. If you choose to participate in such behavior, please use protection.

		Like this book? Hate it? You can always drop me a line at ckralston@gmail.com to let me know what you thought. I’d love to hear from you, either way.

		

		CKR
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