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Poker night in the Roarke household meant one thing: beer, and lots of it. It was Tessa's job to keep everyone stocked - since poker night was her husband's night to relax and have friends over, Tessa liked to take care of everything. She played chef and barmaid and eye candy. She liked her husband's friends to look.

And why shouldn't they look? She was petite, barely 5'3", but her curves were still distracting enough, and Tessa had caught Geoff's friends eyeing her ass and breasts more than once. And tonight, she had a surprise for all of them, Geoff included. She'd found a new dress that stretched so perfectly over her slim body that it might have been painted on, and she knew it was short enough that she didn't dare bend over in front of anyone without wanting to give them a show. Not that they would mind if she did.

She brushed her brown hair out and put on jewelry, stalling until Geoff left the room so she could slip on the dress without him seeing. She wanted him to be surprised, too. But he lingered over his scotch, watching her get ready.

"I'm expecting a stare from everyone when I walk into the room. Including you."

Geoff laughed. 

"I want them to realize how lucky you are," she told him, a pert tone in her voice that she knew he loved.

"Oh, I'm lucky, am I?" He slipped a hand around her and pinched her nipple. "I think you're luckier."

Tessa tried not to jump, but he knew her too well, and she could see by his smile that he knew she was getting aroused.

"I don't know." She tried to keep her voice calm and sassy. "When you see my new outfit, you might be singing another tune."

"You bought a new outfit just for poker night?" Geoff laughed again. "Tess, you are incorrigible."

"You just don't want to admit I'm right," she teased.

Geoff leaned towards her, eyes glinting. "I do like to win."

"Me too," she told him, trying to ignore what the husky tone in his voice did to her.

He kissed her, letting his tongue linger in her mouth and leaving the slightly smoky taste of scotch. She gasped as he pinched her nipple again, harder this time. A rush of sensation filled her. She arched her back and pressed her breasts against him, leaning into the kiss and crushing his hand in between them.

"Vixen. You're going to make us late for our own party." But the growl in his voice belayed the lust in his eyes.

Tessa dropped to her knees in front of him in supplication, eager for her husband's cock. Without further words, he unzipped his trousers and pulled his cock out. Already hard and red, Tessa knew it was as eager for her mouth as she was to taste him.

Geoff watched her as she licked the tip of him. His body was wracked with a sudden involuntary shudder, and Tessa smiled as she drew him, slowly but surely, into the warmth of her mouth.

Her husband groaned in pleasure as he lost himself in her. Geoff's big hands buried themselves in Tessa's hair. She would have to brush it again, she knew, but there was something undeniably erotic about the way Geoff held her head. She didn't want him to let her go.

She felt his cock throb as she took him deep within her mouth. He pressed against the back of her throat; almost making her gag, but Tessa took a long breath and pulled him all the way inside with the ease of long practice. She knew how to please him.

Not that she intended to let him come. Teasing him all night would be much more fun if he was aching for her before they even began.

Tessa swallowed deliberately against the cock in her throat, making Geoff groan again. But before she could begin to move into the irresistible rhythm that would have him begging for climax, Geoff drew her head back, pulling his cock from between her eager lips.

"I'm not going to be that easy for you tonight, Tess."

She pouted, but secretly felt a thrill. She loved a challenge.

"On the bed."

The firm tone in Geoff's voice made Tessa shiver. She obliged slowly, displaying an insolence she didn't feel. She wondered if she could provoke him into fucking her right there and then, as his friends waited outside.

As she moved to the bed, Tessa removed her red lace bra. She had originally intended to wear it and the matching thong, but now she thought the men would enjoy her dress even more without it. Certainly Geoff would, and if he was going to be a challenge, then she intended to make him work for his pleasure. With a smirk, she lay back on the bed, her nipples hard and pushing straight to the ceiling. 

Geoff took a long moment to look her up and down. She loved that even after all this time, he still found her so attractive. She smirked again. The red lace thong definitely didn't hurt, either.

She raised her hips and spread her legs, hoping Geoff would pull off that thong and bury himself inside her. Tessa's cunt clenched at the thought. But instead, Geoff straddled her over her belly, looking down at her breasts as he stroked himself.

"No fair," Tessa pouted. "What about me?"

He smiled. "Oh, you'll have your fun."

"Promise?"

Geoff leaned over her, so low his cock brushed between her eager breasts. She smelled scotch again, and spice, as he whispered, "Always."

A shiver took over Tessa, sending her trembling between her husband's legs. He smiled again as he saw it, working his shuddering cock hard and fast. Tessa bit her lip at the look on his face.

"What kind of fun?" she asked.

"I know you, Tess." His hand moved faster. "I know what you need."

She felt herself growing damp. "What do I need, then?"

"You tell me."

Tessa tried to look betrayed. "You said you knew."

"I do." Geoff stared down at her, his eyes piercing. "I want you to say it."

She looked down at the red of his cock, and then back up at him. She wished he would let her take him in her mouth again. Or in her cunt, as they both needed so badly.

"I want them all to look. To want me." She could see his hand move faster. "And then, to know that they can have me. However they want. Whenever they need it. I want you to make me a free use whore for all your friends."

As she said the words, Geoff gave a low groan. He came across her breasts, sending a rope of his need to mark her. Tessa felt a sympathetic wetness between her legs.

"I love you," she whispered.

Geoff smiled and leaned down to kiss her. "I know."

~
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IT TOOK TESSA LONGER to get ready than she had planned, now that she had to brush her hair again and clean the cum off her breasts. Originally, she thought about leaving it on her chest, wearing it like a badge of honor, but her dress was too low cut. And she thought it might be harder to keep the men distracted if they were thinking about Geoff and her instead of just her.

Finally ready, Tessa descended the stairs slowly. The men were all at the table already - Dave, Brian, Mark, Michael, Aaron, and Geoff. They became aware of her gradually; conversation coming to a halt as one by one each head turned her way. She was striking in the dress, Tessa knew. Her heels set her shapely legs to good show, and her creamy skin went well with the brilliant red of her dress.

They gawked at her like schoolboys, and Tessa felt the stirring of desire as first Aaron, then Mark looked her up and down, eyes lingering at her neckline and her waist.

Geoff's face was appreciative, too, but she knew he had no intention of letting her win that easily. "Good, you're here, Tess. We need another round of beers."

She leaned over to give him a kiss on the forehead. Her breasts hung right in front of his face, and to his side, Michael got a good a good look as well. "Anything you want, darling," she murmured, and strutted off to the kitchen, aware of the whispers that rose in appreciation as she turned away. 

They were rowdy again by the time she returned with more beer. Mark was gesticulating wildly as he spoke, his face flushed. "Your deal, Geoff. Let's see what you've got."

Tessa set a bottle down by Mark's hand. "What are you playing?"

Mark gave her another long look, his eyes never making it above her neckline. "It's dealer's choice."

"Oh, really." Tessa looked at Geoff.

He met her gaze with an insolent smirk that made her knees weak and her cunt wet. "You know, boys, I think I'd like to do five card stud. With a twist."

"A twist?" Brian asked dubiously. "Your stash of chips is already pretty low, Geoff, maybe you should keep it simple."

"Shut up. If he wants to give us his money, let him." Aaron smacked the back of Brian's head.

"Funny you should mention that." Geoff leaned back and smiled. "Because the twist is my bet."

Michael frowned. "What?"

"Tessa is my wager," Geoff replied calmly. "Five minutes with her mouth against whatever you think is fair."

There was an audible swallow from Mark. The men exchanged looks, none quite willing to look at Tessa. She shivered as they all slowly began to play, laying bets as Geoff dealt. So that was what he had meant. Well, she could definitely have fun with this.

She had never been very good at poker, and didn't care to follow it now. Instead, she studied the men as they played. She found Dave's sandy hair and big grin appealing, but Michael was good looking as well, with high cheekbones and a strong jaw. She wondered, noting Mark's big hands, if he were big elsewhere as well. Her cunt tingled as she watched them, not as friends or players, but as men.

Brian and Aaron faced off against each other, but finally it was Aaron who threw down his cards in disgust.

"Ante up."

The atmosphere in the room changed as Brian said the words. As one, all eyes turned toward Tessa, and then back to Geoff, watching for his reaction. She couldn't help but feel they were all waiting for him to laugh and pull Tessa close, and offer money instead.

But they didn't know Geoff very well.

He turned to her and raised an eyebrow, as if to say, well?

Tessa hid a smirk at the twinkle in his eye. Damn him, he had planned this and hadn't told her. Well, if he expected to catch her off-guard, he had another thing coming.

Slowly, lazily, aware all eyes were back on her, Tessa pulled her hair back off her breasts, taking a deep breath that threatened to send them spilling out of her dress. She eyed Brian, seeing him go red, but still hold her gaze. Good.

Tessa sauntered over to where he sat, and calmly went down on her knees before him. She looked up, aware that he was getting a spectacular view down her dress.

"Limited time offer, Brian," Geoff laughed. "Better have your prize while she's hot."

A few gasps and whistles met that comment, and slowly the men began talking again. Tessa thought she heard a bet or two being placed.

Brian stood, and finally began to undo his belt. Tessa licked her lips, amused and aroused by the uncertainty she saw on his face.

"She won't bite, Brian!" one of the guys called.

"Unless you ask nicely." That was Geoff, no doubt laughing again.

Brian clenched his jaw and unzipped his fly. He pulled free his cock and stared down, daring her.

Tessa ignored him and studied his cock. It wasn't as long as Geoff's, but she thought it was thicker. More veiny, too. She reached out and took him in her hand, hearing the room make excited bets.

Stroking Brian, she glanced back at Geoff. He nodded, a look of lust in his eyes. She wondered if he was hard already. The thought of Geoff watching her take another man into her mouth - and a friend of his, at that - sent a thrill of excitement through Tessa. She felt her lips grow wet.

Taking a deep breath, Tessa plunged the waiting cock into her eager mouth. She sucked at it, feeling it pulse as she drew him down into her throat. He was thicker than Geoff, and for a moment, she gagged against him, trying to control her reflexes.

"Oh, fuck," she heard him say. "Geoff, she has a mouth like a champion. You never told us your wife could deep throat."

She heard Geoff laugh in the distance. 

Clutching at the hips in front of her, Tessa slid her head back and forth, bobbing over Brian's cock. She teased, sliding back until only the tip of him was against her lips, and then driving her head forward until he was buried in her throat once more.

Brian had stopped talking, and even the general chatter died down as the men watched. Tessa couldn't help but imagine the picture they must be seeing: Geoff's wife, spilling out of her bright red dress, on her knees in front of another man and devouring his dick like she was starving.

Her lips curved into a smile around Brian. This was a much better poker night than she was expecting.

She worked him, one hand on his shaft and the other gently cupping his balls. She could feel from the way he tensed against her that he was already close, but knew he didn't want to come so quickly in front of the others. She slowed, deliberately teasing him, and felt his thigh clench against her arm.

"Hey, when do I get a turn?" The voice, she thought, was Aaron, but without being able to turn around, Tessa couldn't tell. She did recognize the note of desire in the voice, though. Geoff wasn't the only one excited by her performance.

"You want a turn, you have to win," Geoff replied calmly.

She heard them begin another hand - Brian was dealt out for obvious reasons - and she turned her full attention back to the cock straining against her throat.

Brian was gasping now, biting his lips to keep from whimpering. She suckled him, tasting the first drops of precum. He had to be aching for it by now. 

Suddenly, Tessa felt a hand on her shoulder. Not Brian - he was still holding up his pants with one hand and keeping his balance with a chair in the other. Geoff, then.

She shuddered as he trailed his fingers along her neck. A rush of sensation filled Tessa and mad her moan against the cock in her mouth.

"Oh, fuck," she heard Brian as again as another shudder made her gag.

Geoff's hand made its way to her hair. Suddenly grabbing a knot of it, Geoff pushed her head down, forcing Brian's cock fully into her throat. Tessa coughed at the sudden assault.

Taking his cue from Geoff, Brian began to fuck her mouth, moving his hips back and forth with a rising urgency. Tessa felt it, too - a wave of need that originated in Brian's cock, spreading throughout her whole body. She let him take her, wishing Geoff's hand was on more than just her hair.

With a low moan, Brian came, filling her throat with his salty spendings. She swallowed it all neatly and slowly withdrew, making him moan again as her lips slid back along his cock.

Geoff smirked and offered her a hand to help her rise. She accepted, enjoying the looks her husband's friends gave her as she settled neatly onto Geoff's lap.

"So you all know my ante," Geoff said calmly, as though nothing out of the ordinary had transpired. "What's yours?"

There was a round of betting, and it was all Tessa could do not to laugh aloud at how high the men were going. It was clear they all wanted Geoff's wager - they were hoping Brian wasn't the only one who got to enjoy Tessa that night.

To be honest, Tessa hoped so, too. Her cunt was painfully awake after giving Brian head, and she wanted some release. She shifted against Geoff's leg, feeling how hard his cock was. Maybe he would take her in the kitchen for a quickie if she was good.

Geoff pretended not to notice Tessa rubbing herself against his leg. The bets settled, and the players picked up their cards. Geoff had two pair, seven high - Tessa doubted he was going to win this hand. She licked her lips in anticipation. But luck was with Geoff, and he won after all. She wasn't able to conceal her pout as the cards went down.

"So who gets the pot?" Dave laughed. "It looks like Tessa's disappointed. Better watch out, Geoff."

Geoff smiled. "Don't worry. I know how to keep her out of trouble."

He trailed a hand over Tessa's neck, making her shiver visibly. The others started to laugh, but the mirth faded as Geoff casually pulled down Tessa's top, sending her breasts bouncing free and eager for air.

There was a moment of silence, and then: "Damn."

A chorus of agreement came from around the table. Tessa began to smirk, but then Geoff pinched her nipples, setting her to gasping as all of his friends watched.

"Shit, Michael, hurry up and deal," Aaron ordered.

Tessa had a harder time focusing on this hand. Geoff folded early; it was true he had a bad hand, but she suspected he was more interested in making her squirm than playing poker at the moment. His card hand found her other breast, and the betting was made even more tense by Tessa whimpering as Geoff twisted and pinched her nipples.

She was soaking now. She whispered to Geoff, hoping he'd give her some release, but his only response was to twist harder, and she gave up. It was their game; she had to play by the rules.

Dave won the hand to a chorus of disappointed groans. He stood, and boldly lifted her from Geoff's arms. "My turn."

"Aw, let her have a turn, too!" Michael shouted.

Hooting and shouts of encouragement followed. She heard Brian clear his throat and begin to deal the next round, but her attention was focused on Dave as he lowered her onto the couch.

"Your turn." His eyes were warm with humor as well as lust. "What's under that skirt, Tess?"

Her heart pounding, Tessa tried to smile coyly. "Why don't you find out?"

Without needing to be told twice, Dave spread her legs and hiked her dress, revealing her red lace thong to the room. She heard a catcall - from Aaron? - and then Dave pulled her panties aside and took a long, slow lick of her bare cunt.

Tessa moaned, her body eagerly responding to Dave's tongue. She had been aching for a touch, and though he wasn't quite as good as Geoff, he was skilled and she was so wet it didn't take long for Dave to set up a steady rhythm between her legs. Again, Tessa's moans punctuated the play she could no longer understand. All she understood, all she knew was the tongue at her cunt, devouring the come as he drew it out of her. Pleasure crashed through her as she arched her back, pushing her cunt against his face, desperate for more pressure.

Dave obliged, sucking at her exposed flesh and sending a new rush crashing through her. "Oh god, oh," she moaned, dimly aware that the table had paused in its play and they were all watching her.

"Use a finger, too," Geoff directed Dave. "She likes that when she comes."

Tessa cried out as Dave slipped first one finger, then two, inside her. God, how did Geoff always know? Pleasure exploded within her as she rode Dave's tongue and hand, fiercely trying to draw more from him, aching to reach that highest peak.

She rode out her pleasure in front of her husband's friends, her cries the only sound for long moments as her whole body clenched, and then slowly released.

Dave grinned at her as he sat up, looking satisfied with his work. "You can rejoin us whenever you're ready, Tess. I don't think you'll need those panties, though."

He rejoined the table and his beer, and after a long moment, Tessa heard Mark say, "Raise."

"Call."

Tessa listened to the chips clatter and cards shuffle, a dreamy sort of state taking over her. It was one of the reasons she loved Geoff so much - he always pushed her and encouraged her to be true to herself - sometimes to needs she didn't even know she had.

"Care to up the ante, Geoff?" Aaron's voice had a peculiar tightness to it, an edge that made Tessa wonder what he had planned.

"What did you have in mind?"

Aaron snorted. "Come on, Geoff. We all know you brought Tessa out to make us pant all night so we'd bet high. How about really making it worth our while?"

"And Tessa's," Dave interjected, laughing.

"How about a real tournament? Winner take all. Our money against Tessa. If one of us wins, we can do whatever we want to your wife."

Geoff leaned back in his chair, pretending to consider. To someone who didn't know him as well as she did, he seemed genuinely torn. But Tessa already knew what her husband's answer would be.

"How much?" Brian asked.

Aaron frowned. "A thousand?"

"I think I'm worth more than that." Tessa pouted as she settled herself back on Geoff's knee. She liked the direction this was going.

"Of course you are." Her husband gave her a long kiss. "But if they lose all their money trying to fuck you, they're not going to want to come over for more games, are they?"

Tessa made a moue. "I guess not."

"A thousand works for me." Michael, the quiet one, finally spoke up. "I don't have it on me, but I think we're all good for it."

Tessa smiled as Michael's eyes ran down her body. Yes, she definitely liked where this was going.

After some discussion, the men all wrote brief IOUs and tossed them into the center of the big table. 

Geoff nudged her to get up. "You, too, Tess."

"Me what?"

He gestured to the table. "Into the pot."

Tessa glared at him, but was unable to keep a smile from tugging at the corner of her mouth. "Fine."

She stood, unzipping her dress as she did. Tessa shimmied out of the tight red fabric and finally stood, gloriously wicked in her nudity, before her husband's friends. She surveyed their slack-jawed faces and smiled.

"Help me up."

Geoff obligingly lifted her onto the table, his hands brushing past her exposed cunt as he let her go. Tessa felt her body tremble at the touch. Damn him, he knew she was enjoying this.

Lazily, she stretched out across the table, in the "pot." The wood was cool on her back, but the excitement of what she was doing kept Tessa flushed. Aaron, a grin on his face, gathered up the IOUs and let them fall over her breasts and stomach.

"Best pot I've ever seen," Dave said. The others murmured in agreement.

Brian lay the cards on her stomach as well, prompting Michael as dealer to lean across her legs each time he drew. The table catcalled as he leaned over her thighs and exposed cunt. But soon, the game began in earnest, each settling down to the serious task of winning.

Tessa felt her body break out in goose bumps at each movement Michael made. She was painfully aware of the cards going by her, the tickle of paper on her stomach. She couldn't remember the last time she had been so painfully aroused. Whoever won, she hoped the game was over soon. Even though Dave had just made her come moments before, she already ached for release again.

Brian folded first and then Mark, as the bidding went above the thousand. Geoff merely smiled as Aaron suggested he up his ante, too. 

"Tessa is more than enough," her husband replied.

And then Dave was out. Tessa felt a little stab of regret at that - he did have a nice tongue.

Then Michael.

Finally, it was down to Geoff and Aaron. Tessa wasn't sure how high the bidding had gone, but the extra papers and bills across her belly and thighs were tickling her, pricking her arousal to painful new heights.

"Call."

"Call."

The table waiting impatiently as Aaron flipped over his cards. "Full house."

Geoff looked at his cards, then shook his head melodramatically. "I'm afraid you've got me."

Mark whooped and clapped Aaron on the shoulder. The table exploded into conversation as Aaron gathered up the IOUs, his hands brushing across her exposed skin and sending her shivering again.

But it was Geoff she watched. With all eyes on Mark, Geoff casually flipped his cards on the table - but not before giving Tessa a purposeful glimpse. A straight flush.

She met his gaze and saw a sly gleam in his eye. So he would rather win their game than poker. Impressed in spite of herself, Tessa mouthed, you win.

Geoff squeezed her hand and gave her a look filled with so much love that she trembled again.

"Well, Aaron, are you ready for your winnings?" Dave teased. "Because I think Tessa is ready for you."

"I am, actually." Tessa let her voice turn petulant again, a breathy pout she knew men liked. "I'm so cold up here. I need to be warmed up."

They laughed, and Aaron shrugged. "Can't argue with that."

He leaned back in his chair and started to undo his belt. Big hands - not Geoff's - caught Tessa and lifted her off the table. Michael and Dave lowered her onto her knees in front of Aaron.

"Time to show Aaron what you're worth," Dave joked.

Impatient, Tessa pulled at Aaron's zipped, eager for more cock in her mouth. She had him free and inside her in a heartbeat.

"Fuck, Brian, you were right. She does have a hot little mouth."

Tessa worked his cock quickly. Aaron was a little smaller than she was used to, so it was easy to take him all the way in. She played with her tongue, stroking him in ways she hadn't been able to with Brian's size. Leaning forwards into Aaron's lap, she drew cries and gasps from him as she pulled him all the way inside her, pressing forwards until her nose touched the thatch of hair at his crotch.

But before she could head into the final rhythm, Aaron pulled her head back sharply, lifting her up in front of him.

"I think Geoff's been having his fun with us tonight, playing us against each other."

"I have," Geoff agreed with a laugh.

"So," Aaron continued, "we've all suffered together, watching Tessa strut around and make our dicks hard. I think we should enjoy together, too." He spread his arms dramatically. "To those who have suffered: who will be the first?"

The men gave a general cheer and laugh at that. Tessa felt her heart thump as she dangled, caught, before Aaron, his cock still glistening from her saliva. She hadn't expected this.

But her cunt, as ever, was already wet, aching for what Aaron suggested. Slowly, at Aaron's direction, Tessa stood and turned.

Brian was finishing his beer, but Michael was already standing and moving towards her. Mark got there first, though, lowering his trousers and letting his engorged member spring free.

Just then, Tessa felt Aaron's hands on her hips. He pulled her down onto his lap, forcing the length of his cock inside her in one quick motion. Tessa cried out in surprise and desire as she found herself filled. Without any encouragement, she began to rock back and forth, riding Aaron. Mark caught her hands and pulled her forwards until she was bent almost double. His cock danced before her face, and Tessa opened for him.

Pierced at both ends, she rocked back and forth between them submissively. Pleasure washed over and through her. Tessa felt her entire body had become a conduit; she existed only for their lust, for them to satisfy themselves in her aching body.

She suckled desperately at Mark, trying to urge him to greater speed. Aaron was ramming her harder now, the force of his thrusts threatening to slip him entirely from her before slamming her back down into his lap. The two were pushing her in different rhythms now, and Tessa was torn between their need.

But she was engulfed by her own, too.

Mark groaned as she drew his climax from him. She tasted salt on her tongue for the briefest of moments as he pulled himself free of her mouth and came, his cock jetting streams of come across her face.

Tessa had only a moment to blink as Mark stepped back. Then Aaron forced her down on the ground and onto her knees. He held her ass up in the air as he fucked her like an animal, uttering throaty groans of pleasure as he violated her. Tessa felt an orgasm rising with her as Aaron took his pleasure, but Aaron's thrusts weren't enough. She whimpered in need.

"We've got you, Tess," she heard a voice murmur. Michael slipped a hand between her legs, rubbing her soaking cunt in time with Aaron's thrusts. Tessa cried out as Michael's calloused fingers found her clit, working it with a fierce skill that had her panting in moments.

She came in a riot of cries as Michael and Aaron worked her. Hearing her climax, Aaron gave a couple of quick jerks and came as well. Her entire body shuddered with the force of her orgasm. She would have collapsed on the floor as Aaron withdrew, but the men hadn't finished with her yet.

Brian's big hands lifted her once more, and she found herself suddenly surrounded. A new cock pressed against her well-used cunt, and then she found Michael was before her on the couch as Brian bent her down. As the cock drove into her, Brian bent her forwards into Michael's lap. Those calloused fingers, still wet with her come, gathered up her breasts.

Michael pressed his cock between her breasts and began to stroke himself on her.

The cock inside her now had to be the biggest one yet, larger even than Geoff. Tessa felt herself split and almost painfully full. But her cunt was willing, and her body cried out in need as she began to rock against the mystery player behind her. She heard a low grunt as her ass slapped against his crotch, hard.

Brian's arm left her waist, leaving her supported only by the power of the cock inside her. She felt his hand on hers for a moment, and then his shaft was against her. He began to work his cock with her hand, intent on coming for the second time tonight.

"Greedy," Dave laughed from behind her, his words punctuated by thrusts. "But she does have another hand, Mark."

Tessa felt her other hand lifted, and then another cock. She was surrounded, impaled. She could feel her breasts growing slick with Michael's precum, and Brian had picked up his rhythm as well. They were using her, taking what they needed, and the knowledge of it sent a painful thrill through Tessa, a thrill so intense she gasped against Michael's stomach. 

Dave's hand had found her cunt now, and he worked her lips with one finger as he fucked her, ever so softly tracing the outline of her lips and clit as he lost himself inside her. Tessa moaned and bucked against him. The men at her sides cried out as her grip tightened for a moment. Then they continued rubbing themselves against her, harder, faster.

"Are you ready?"

She registered the words, and thought it might have been Dave's voice, but her brain, drowned in pleasure, couldn't grasp what he meant. Then she felt it: his cock was no longer inside her cunt, but now just barely touching her asshole.

"Dave," she whimpered.

"Tessa." That voice she would know anywhere. Geoff. "Tessa, be a good girl."

His voice and the order crashed through her, sending her whole body to shuddering violently. At that moment, Dave slowly began to press himself inside her, and Tessa was filled with a pain and pleasure so exquisite she thought she might die.

His cock filled her, and Tessa cried out at the pain. She could feel his balls pressing against her cunt. At first, the pressure was too much, but as Dave slowly withdrew and began to move within her once more, his hand back on her clit, the pressure gave way to pleasure. Tessa moaned as Dave took her virgin asshole, his hands making her shudder in pleasure against his thick cock.

Michael came as she moaned, his come streaking her neck and breasts where Geoff's had been only hours before. Tessa lay her head in his lap, trying to lick the come from his shaft and stomach as the men worked her. Moments later she felt the hand that held Mark grow wet as well; the men were all coming on her, leaving their mark.

But her world was caught up in Dave now. As her body began to accept his thrusts, he started to move faster, giving a soft grunt each time he pressed his full length inside of her. Tessa whimpered into Michael's lap. It was so good, but it was too much. 

Brian was working her hand faster in time with her whimpers. Moments later, he, too, came, leaving Tessa covered in the come of three men. 

"On the floor, Dave," Geoff directed.

Tessa cried out as Dave withdrew, leaving her ass empty and gaping for a long moment as he laid her down on her back, and then settled her legs on either side of him. He pressed back into her almost immediately, and a wave of pleasure of relief filled Tessa even as his cock did.

She stared up at the ceiling, seeing the curious and lustful faces of the poker players looking back at her. Michael and Brian were still flushed with their exertions, but she could see the glint of desire lingering in Aaron's eye. After a moment, she heard a zip: his member was out again and he was stroking himself, ready to add his come to her naked body.

She looked around for Geoff. The look on his face was terrible and beautiful, so full of desire she nearly came just at the sight of the hard need in his eyes. Tessa heard Dave groan as he worked her ass, but she shuddered for Geoff, knowing how much he wanted her. The look on his face promised he would be ravaging her for weeks.

Dave thrusted again into her ass, making her arch her back and cry out in supplication. Her whole body was infused with need, consumed with the desires of the men who had taken her, who were taking her. Aaron grunted, working his way towards a second climax, and Tessa felt Dave's rhythm pick up as well.

He lifted her legs higher as he rose up on his knees, his big hands finding her lips and cunt once more. Dave buried two fingers inside of her as he pushed forwards, making Tessa moan in desire. Her body was wracked with a spasm of pleasure as his other hand found her clit. He circled it, sending a thrill through her as he began to fuck her with both hand and cock, bringing her to irresistible climax.

They came as one, Tessa screaming as she strained against Dave's hand. Her ass filled with come, but it was her own pleasure that truly filled her, sending her gasping into blackness as her vision swam. She moaned as Dave withdrew, her body throbbing with the aftershocks of pleasure. Now, finally, she was sated. Drowning in relief, Tessa closed her eyes.

~
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WHEN SHE OPENED THEM again, she was upstairs, lounging in a bath of warm water. She smiled at the candles lit nearby, and the glass of water by the tub. 

"Feeling better?"

Geoff's voice was light, though she still could hear the note of desire strong inside him. Tessa looked up to see her husband sitting by the bath, a rose in his hand. 

"Much." She stretched, feeling how deliciously sore her muscles were. "I did like that game; you were right."

"I always am." He kissed her, and even after all of the pleasure of the evening, Tessa still felt a jolt of desire at his touch. She could never resist Geoff.

"I hope you're not too tired to spend some time with me," he murmured.

Tessa wound her arms around his neck and pulled him down to her once more. He kissed her again, harder this time, ignoring that he was getting his sleeves wet.

"Oh," Tessa smirked, "I'm sure we can come up with something to do."

The End

~
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Mile High FreeUse Club - One little rule shouldn’t be so hard to follow. It was simple really, coworkers were off-limits. Outside the office, Kara could be as filthy as her little heart and body desired. She was free to be stuffed and filled to the limit, while her fiancé loved every hot sloppy second of it. But you don’t risk your career for momentary pleasures, no matter how lustful your fantasies.

Someone should have told Jefferey that. Her cocky colleague with that irresistible Big-Dick-Energy in his pants just booked them a flight on FreeUse First Class. Now she’s a mile high and desperately wanting to submit to powerful older men, take huge athletes all at once, and steal a taste of one sloppy college coed.

But if she gives in to temptation and Jefferey learns her secret, her colleague would never let it go – Kara would go from respected professional to the office’s freeuse plaything.

To find other books by Molly Warden, check out my Amazon author page!
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I suppose this is the part where I’m supposed to say I’m a mild-mannered housewife by day and you’d never expect... HAHAHAHAHA. Sorry, I just can’t do it. Got to let that freak flag fly, baby! I’m a proud perv, writing exactly the kind of steamy stories I love to read - FreeUse. It’s those forbidden delights that get my heart racing, and that sweet delicious, “Oh no, we shouldn’t... but ohhhhhhhmygod,” that does it for me every single time. So lets pick up a book and have some fun ;)
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