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		AN UNFAITHFUL WEEKEND

		

		By K.C. Douglas

		

		***

		

		Author’s Note: All characters depicted in this work of fiction are 18 years of age or older.

		

		***

		

		It started out a day just like every other for Susan. She was the first one out of bed and prepared everything for her loving family. Sue was 35 and she had two adorable daughters plus a devoted husband who was a great provider for the family.

		

		First her husband left for work and he often drove their daughters to school, as he did that day. Once she was alone, Susan paused, letting her mind drift over some upcoming events. Suddenly an awful realization hit. Sue was stuck in a mundane rut that seemed to make life far too boring and always the same.

		

		Susan married her childhood sweetheart and she and Brent soon had two daughters. Sue was well liked and respected in the neighborhood. Since she was a stay at home mom, everyone sort of relied upon her to do things for the community and to get things done. Sue belonged to just about every committee and she was always busy doing things for one of her neighbors or someone else in the close-knit community.

		

		On what seemed like a normal day in the middle of May, Susan felt something resembling a midlife crisis. She was probably the sexiest woman around and even after two children, her body was pristine and adored by every man in the neighborhood. Running around doing what was necessary for her family seemed to be enough to keep her body in fantastic shape.

		

		Sue was 5’8” tall. She had boobs that retained their firm shape although they did sway and bounce seductively when she walked or moved. No man could resist staring at her luscious breasts and most envied Brent for having the most appealing wife.

		

		Susan never let anyone know her exact size, but her breasts measured a proud 36 inches. The one thing that did bother her a lot was how the nipples seemed to get pronounced for no reason. It took virtually no temperature change or no radical movement for her buds to get enlarged and overly erect, which was rarely missed by any onlooker.

		

		The rest of her body was shapely and alluring. Sue had a slim waist and her hips were slender yet well rounded. Her legs were long and shapely and they appeared extremely muscular, adding to her seductive appearance.

		

		If Susan had one problem, it was she was far too innocent. She never imagined having an extremely seductive body and that men fantasized over her. Being faithful was easy for her and the only man she had ever had sex with was her husband. Having an affair was completely out of the question as far as Sue was concerned.

		

		***

		

		Susan gave her head a shake and she stopped daydreaming. She and Carol were coordinating and planning the upcoming festivities that were being held in their community hall on the weekend. When she went over to the hall to finalize some of the details and start doing the work, Sue fully expected to find her friend there, but she was surprised when Carol’s oldest son met her.

		

		“Hello, Mrs. B. Mom had to run into work. I guess an emergency came up,” Chad said, as he could hardly control his pounding heart. “She said I can help you setup and she will be here when she can.”

		

		Chad could barely stop staring at the gorgeous woman. He had watched and adored his neighbor for years and actually fantasized over her ever since he was old enough to get an erection. Now the teenager was a virile nineteen and he couldn’t count the number of times he masturbated with Susan in his dreams.

		

		All of a sudden, the woman was standing in front of him and she appeared more seductive than ever. The two women were planning to work all day on setting up the hall and outside patio for the neighborhood family day. Chad almost blew a gasket when his mother asked him to take her place and help Susan, which meant he would be alone with the most stimulating woman around.

		

		Although Chad was a teenager, he was nineteen and felt mature beyond his years. He didn’t want to stare, but it was hard not ogling the sexy woman who always seemed to dress provocatively, at least in his mind.

		

		Susan wore regular work clothes for the occasion, which were more like casual garments than actual work attire. Since the weather was summerlike, Sue had on a nice pair of shorts that were extremely tight and showed off every curve. When Sue realized a young man would be with her all day, she was a little regretful for wearing a skimpy top that had a swooping neckline.

		

		The two met outside the hall and Sue was greeted by the cheerful teenager. She noticed the teen’s obvious glance at her chest, so she quickly tugged on the loose top, ensuring it was covering her abundant cleavage. Sue had never really talked much to the teen, but she had heard her friend talk lovingly about her oldest son.

		

		“Yes, Carol is the one who runs the office,” Susan replied, as the two entered the large community hall. “Oh please, call me Susan. Afterall, we’ll be working together all day.”

		

		“Ah, Susan... Susan,” he replied and gave her the biggest smile. “Yes, working together all day.”

		

		Sue noticed the teen’s admiration and she blushed for no apparent reason. The teen entered the hall and Sue followed him inside the dimly lit entryway. Chad was tall and very athletic and she had to admit the teen was extremely good looking. When she noticed his bare, muscular arms and physic, a little tremor of sorts rushed up and down her spine.

		

		Susan flicked on the lights and the two proceeded to the kitchen area. The first task was cleaning all the dishes and equipment, so it was ready for the party. Sue led the way and she started washing and cleaning while Chad followed her lead.

		

		The two chatted a little and Sue could tell the teen was shy and too afraid to talk much. Chad may have been reluctant, but that was likely because he couldn’t stop staring. He relished the great luck of being with the woman of his dreams and merely watched Sue perform every task.

		

		As with most women, Susan didn’t realize how much cleavage she displayed. It seemed once Sue got busy, she never worried about ensuring her top covered her chest. She had to bend over all the time and that enabled the loose-fitting top to sag. Luckily for the teenager, Sue only wore shear, lacy bras and it meant the abundant cleavage was overly arousing.

		

		When they had worked a couple of hours and it was lunchtime, Susan decided to invite the teen to her house. “Chad, we’ve worked hard enough for one morning,” she said. “Let’s go to my place and have lunch.”

		

		Chad was only too happy for the offer. “Sure! I’m not too hungry, but something nice and cold to drink would be great,” he replied, as the two headed out the door.

		

		She only lived a half block away so they walked the short distance, chatting along the way. It had been a long time since Sue had been alone with a man and she had never been alone with a grown teenager. After two hours of them working and slaving in the hall kitchen, she felt relieved for the respite.

		

		As they chatted and became friendlier, Susan wondered why her mind kept wondering. She very seldom fantasized or dreamed about other men, yet strangely she imagined the teenager adoring her looks and appearance. Sue actually hoped the teen liked her attire and she wanted him to adore her womanly attributes.

		

		They spent an hour having a small snack and drinks, and then it was time to return for more work. It was decoration time and the two found the numerous boxes of ornaments. Since Sue was smaller and lighter, it seemed she was the one climbing a chair or stool to mount the decorations, while Chad ensured she didn’t fall.

		

		As with any joint work, it seemed the two brushed against each other quite often. The first time Susan step down off the stool and lost her balance a little, Chad easily caught her. When his arm grazed one of her boobs, he gasped because it felt so gratifying.

		

		Chad relished the deliberate brushings and subtle groping and he never missed a chance to peak into the front of the gaping top. It seemed the teen had a permanent hardon and he tried to keep the fact hidden, for fear of upsetting the adorable woman.

		

		During one of the chair dismounts, Sue stumbled and fell against the teenager. Chad swiftly pulled back and he prayed Sue hadn’t felt his raging erection, as he couldn’t get rid of the great stimulation.

		

		Susan never said a word of did anything, but she sensed there was something phenomenal inside the teen’s pants. She innocently glanced down and realized her imagination was real. There was a sharp protrusion in the front and Sue tried to hide her devilish giggle.

		

		The mother and loving wife had no experience with intimate relationships. Susan had never strayed or had an extramarital affair, so she didn’t even realize one was happening. She merely let the young man’s admiration build her rising confidence and esteem.

		

		After the subtle disclosure of his rising desire, Chad tried to keep his distance. It enabled him to regain his composure and soon they were mounting numerous decorations until they got to the last part. The ornaments had to go over top of the hall’s stage and it meant Sue had to stand on a very wobbly, tall stool.

		

		Susan climbed on top of the stool and she welcomed the teenager’s strong hands, as Chad held onto her lower legs so she retained her balance. When she reached up and attached one decoration after another, the teen’s hands sort of reached higher. Chad put his hands around the flared hips and ensured the woman didn’t fall or lose her balance.

		

		All went great until Sue tried a dismount. Neither knew whether it was done on purpose or things just worked out for the best. When Sue jumped down from the moving stool, Chad’s hands inadvertently remained in the same position, as her torso dropped.

		

		Sue toppled around and off to one side, as the teen’s hands effortlessly went under the loose top. Chad frantically grabbed for anything he could so she wouldn’t fall and hurt herself. As luck would have it, his hands latched onto heaven.

		

		It was one of those moments in time when nothing moved. Neither of them dared move a muscle and they both remained motionless for what seemed like an eternity. The fingers closed over top of the two heaving boobs, as if to ensure she didn’t fall.

		

		Chad didn’t want to squeeze or tighten his grip, but he couldn’t resist. The hard pebbles pressed into the palms of his hands and the images etched into his brain. He regretted the soaring desire welling up inside his belly, but no man could resist such temptation.

		

		Suddenly they fell against each other. Chad’s hands quickly shifted down and out of the top. Susan grabbed onto the teen’s arms and she steadied herself, as her heartbeat increased a million times.

		

		The front of her body pressed into the teenager. There was an obvious protrusion at the teen’s lower extremities and Sue realized Chad was in an overly aroused state. She felt bad and sorry for giving the teenager any promises, but she didn’t know how to apologize.

		

		All of a sudden, the teen’s breathing grew extremely ragged. He started gasping, as if needing air, and then his hips jerked a few times, as if being enticed. When Chad uttered some low grunts, it seemed like he was in the midst of some crazy climax.

		

		The long afternoon of Chad being immersed in fantasyland took a toll. He had dreamed of being with Susan and being able to enjoy some sexual pleasure with her. Suddenly he was filling his pants and unable to stop the untimely orgasm.

		

		The teen’s face turned a brilliant, blushing red and Susan knew why. Chad sort of made a futile grab for his pecker, as if to stop the premature climax, but it did no good. The expression of agony on his handsome faced said it all and Sue knew he was embarrassed and sorry.

		

		Without any hesitation, Chad wheeled around and rushed across the room. He hit the washroom on the run and promptly did his best to cleanup the mess. Long after he wiped off all the gobs of cum, he remained in the washroom, too embarrassed to leave.

		

		Luckily Susan had moved out to the patio and she was busy cleaning the entire area. When Chad slowly came out of the building, he loved seeing the welcoming smile of forgiveness on the woman’s pretty face. Sue tossed him a rag and showed him a pail of cleaning material, which enable him to get busy.

		

		At first, there was some casual, nervous chitchat and then their conversation was back to normal. Sue wanted to show the teenager she didn’t care about the earlier lewd episode and her pleasant smile said it all. Chad realized she was a loving and caring woman who wouldn’t hold a mistake against him.

		

		They finished with the patio and next up was the stage area. The actual stage was about four feet above the main floor and it had a large curtain pulled for privacy when needed. Susan led the way up the short stairway and onto the darkened stage.

		

		Sue was going to exit and hit the light switch, but then she decided no light was needed. They only had to arrange the small number of chairs and tables cluttering the area so they went ahead despite the darkness. It took about ten minutes, and then Susan handed the last chair to Chad so he could stack it with the rest up against one wall.

		

		Was it the darkness? Was it the serene moment in time? Susan stood absolutely still when the teenager tenderly grabbed her hand. Chad slowly turned Sue around and forced her to face the wall.

		

		The air was perfectly still and quiet. Susan felt all the blood in her body rushing to her head, which caused her temples to throb like crazy. She stood facing the wall and then a hand pushed into the middle of her back.

		

		Sue leaned forward and she put her hands on the wall for support. They were about shoulder height and two feet apart, which prevented her falling into the hard wall. When the teen’s hands closed on top of her flared hips, she froze.

		

		Chad moved closer and put his mouth on a burning ear. “I can’t take it anymore... can’t resist you,” he whispered, holding the hips steady. “I get a hardon every time I see you. I get hard seeing your sexy body and knowing how lovely you are... how beautiful you are.”

		

		Nobody had ever talked to her like that. Sue was too innocent for her own good and she still felt pity for supposedly teasing the teenager until he climaxed in his pants.

		

		The darkness helped. “I’m sorry... so sorry,” she uttered, as her head fell forward and rested on the wall. “I didn’t mean it.”

		

		The teen held her positioned so her feet were about two feet back from the wall. Her upper torso bent forward and Susan placed her head against the hard surface. Her cheek was plastered on the cool wall and it seemed to dull the mysterious growing desire.

		

		When the teen nudged her feet apart, she didn’t resist. Something was different; something wasn’t right, but she was too afraid to protest in case she missed a chance of a lifetime. This wasn’t right, yet what was morality to a confused mind, she wondered?

		

		His fingers almost vibrated, but Chad found the courage. He moved his hands off the hips and found the small, metal clip on the fashionable shorts. It was likely the hardest trick in the book, but he found the nerve to unclasp the waistband and then lower the zipper.

		

		Susan knew she had to move or try to get away, but she remained frozen. The teenager knew what to do. He forced her feet together and slowly rolled the shorts over the rounded hips, pushing them to the floor. The luscious ass was scantly covered by a silky pair of thong panties and the binding narrow strip of material joining the triangle patch in front to the delicate band at the back was barely visible.

		

		Suddenly the hands disappeared and seemed to do something frantically behind her. Susan’s eyes flickered several times and she realized the sudden freedom was her chance for escape. She used all her willpower to move her arms and push away from the wall, but her hands remained frozen.

		

		All of a sudden, her heart stopped. Susan realized the teenager had lowered his pants and he was naked below the waist. Her head rolled a little to one side and she felt the teen nudge up to her backside, stepping between her feet. It took the crafty teenager a scant two seconds to strip the skimpy panties, leaving her gasping and praying for courage.

		

		She had to run! She had to do something and tell the teenager he had to stop, yet every muscle remained paralyzed. Susan felt something hard and pointy press against her shivering butt and suddenly the teen bent his legs to get lower.

		

		Her heart stopped and it was impossible to escape. Hands curled around her heaving chest and swiftly yanked the top and bra out of the way. Both boobs were fully exposed, and in a heartbeat, they were cupped by big hands.

		

		The throbbing nipples were instantly pinched and the sudden pain quickly turned into something unknown to her. The delicate buds were rolled around vigorously and stretched to a size that should have hurt, but it was quite the opposite.

		

		No, this was wrong and she had to act. “No, no... you have to stop,” she moaned, but refusing to move. “Please Chad, you have to stop... leave me alone.”

		

		“I’ve waited a long time... worshiped you for years,” he whispered, pressing up against her back and putting his mouth directly on an ear. “I want your breasts... your gorgeous tits.”

		

		“Chad, no, you can’t,” she pleaded, as her nipples throbbed like crazy. “We have to stop.”

		

		He yanked on the precious buds. “Your tits... your nipples are fantastic... hard and fucking fantastic,” he whispered and squeezed harder, as his courage soared.

		

		Susan felt his torso sort of drop and then rise. Her mind swirled around and around at all the possibilities and suddenly one came to reality. The hard cock brushed through her soaked slit and the thick shaft seemed to unknowingly separate the pussy labia. The shaft embedded in the vast wetness and it seemed to be much longer than she expected.

		

		Sue rose high on her tiptoes, but there was no escape. The bulbous head split her swollen pussy-lips and penetrated her heart and soul with one swift thrust. Suddenly her feet came off the floor and her torso slammed into the hard wall.

		

		The racing hearts were suspended in time and space. Something was different! Susan tried to breathe and retain her composure, but the rapid heartbeat made it impossible. Her naked hips surged higher on the wall and then slowly slipped down the now slippery surface that was covered with sweat.

		

		Chad straightened his long legs. Inch by inch the penetration robbed her of any remaining stamina or endurance. When the cockhead split her delicate cervix and entered her belly, Susan climaxed.

		

		The premature orgasm was likely the fastest in history. Susan had never experienced such swift lust and she didn’t know how to fight off the raging desire. Her plush hips merely jerked and gyrated and seemed to fully embed the massive cock.

		

		The teenager let go of the luscious boobs and he grabbed onto the thrashing hips, knowing Sue had climaxed. Chad simply arched his back to enable him to keep his pecker rammed to the hilt. He vowed to prolong any orgasm and enjoy the gratification of having sex with his dream woman.

		

		The beaten woman bowed her head and fully accepted defeat. Sue’s torso was plastered against the wall and for the first time in her life, she succumbed to something more than burning desire. She willingly let her womanly juices flow freely and coat the embedded cock, despite knowing it was sinful.

		

		Over the years, Susan had talked with her girlfriends about passion and a raging desire and she never believed them when they said there was more. The girls said that surrendering to a thing called lust was the ultimate sacrifice for any woman.

		

		Sue thought her girlfriends were merely bragging. Suddenly her body belonged to the devil and she was thrashing around like a little schoolgirl. Yes, she determined, it was a mysterious lust and extremely more powerful and demanding than anything else. A lust that took complete control of her mind and all her womanly senses.

		

		The untimely orgasm seemed to go on and on forever and suddenly Sue realized she wasn’t alone. Searing male cum filled her belly and she willingly allowed the teenager to climax inside her. She knew it was wrong, yet everything in her mind gratefully accepted the burning cum.

		

		Just when Sue thought the lewd affair was over, she was shocked by the teen’s never-ending stamina. Any intercourse through her lifetime was like they say, wham, bam, thank you ma’am, but suddenly that mysterious lust changed everything.

		

		The teen held her in loving fashion and he carefully shifted her about three feet to the right. The stack of chairs conveniently appeared in front of her and without any hesitation or forethought, she wound up grabbing onto the top chair and bending over at the waist. It seemed like a very precarious position, yet Sue wasn’t scared because she trusted the teenager.

		

		The last thing in the world Susan expected was a continuation. Her back was parallel to the floor and she glanced under her chest, as if to ensure her boobs were still there. Her gaze rolled slightly to one side of her hanging boobs and she almost fainted.

		

		The teenager was standing in the darkness but nothing could hide his obvious endowment. Chad had a fist wrapped around the stellar cock-shaft and he pointed it directly at her waiting crotch. Susan wanted to scream or at least utter some protest because something wasn’t right.

		

		Some of her girlfriends mentioned being with men who were extremely well endowed, but it didn’t prepare her for the reality. Her chest filled with air and then she gasped several times, as the teen slowly moved in her direction. Her eyes bulged, but she lost sight of the big cock just before she felt something.

		

		Chad shuffled forward until he was directly behind her and suddenly Sue realized he was guiding his still hard pecker at purgatory. Her back stiffened and her head dropped down in a show of willingness, as she didn’t want to disappoint the loving teenager.

		

		Susan wasn’t prepared for more lust, as she had never experienced a second orgasm in a matter of minutes. Her arms straightened and she held onto the chair for dear life when all the air got forced out of her lungs. The teen let go of his hardon and grabbed the sides of her hips, curling his fingers around her hip bones.

		

		If Sue thought the first encounter and climax was momentous, she found out a second was utterly earthshattering. The teen pulled back on her hips with all his strength and thrust his powerful hips at her vulnerable backside. When his hairy pelvis smashed into her bare ass, something deep inside her womanly domain exploded.

		

		Suddenly her back was severely arched and she was meeting every thrust from the teenager with one of her own. Several inches of thick cockshaft rapidly moved in and then out, as he penetrated her precious cavity once again. When swift, catastrophic convulsions erupted deep in her inner being, she lost her will to fight.

		

		The mature mother might have retained her dignity, but the teenager’s growing confidence took over. Chad tried to hold the quivering hips steady as he leaned over her humping torso. “Oh geez... fucking geezus, you’re hot... so fucking hot,” he whispered, relishing the intense pressure on his embedded cock.

		

		“Wait... please wait... wait for me,” Chad added.

		

		“Yes... ooooohhhh, yes,” Susan moaned, as her head dropped and she tightened every muscle in her body. “I have to... have to wait.”

		

		“Yes, you’re squeezing... squeezing my cock!”

		

		“Yes... yeeeeessssss.”

		

		“Faster! Keep moving your gorgeous ass... faster!”

		

		“Faster... yes, faster,” Susan moaned, realizing she had made the biggest mistake of her life by tensing her muscles.

		

		“Oh darling... you’re doing it... you’re cumming!” he exclaimed, as he started slapping her bare ass while keeping his cock fully embedded.

		

		“No... not yet... I can’t... I can’t,” she moaned, trying to hold onto the stack of chairs that seemed to sway from side to side.

		

		“Baby... faster... faster!”

		

		The spanking wasn’t hard yet it seemed to rob any remaining self-control. “Oh gawd... dear gawd, I can’t... I can’t stop.”

		

		The hips thrashed out of control. Chad quickly grabbed a tight hold around the top of her hips and he administered the final blow. “Fuck yes... fucking do it, sweetheart. Do it!”

		

		For the second time in her life, Susan succumbed to the unfamiliar lust. If someone called it animal lust, they would have been correct, as she became a wild animal. The swift orgasm not only consumed her body, but it took control of her mind and spirit.

		

		“Oh honey... oh sweetie... I’m cumming... cumming,” she moaned.

		

		The teenager used all his strength to drive his cock to the hilt again and again. The delicate cervix was crushed and the pulsating cockhead started jettisoning burning lava deep into the womanly being. “I’m... I’m... yes, I’m cumming... cuuuuummmmmming,” he uttered, as his stamina came to a sudden end.

		

		It was the first orgasm of her life where her entire body remained fully tensed and unable to move. Her womanly cavity did all the work, as she milked the throbbing cock with all of her vagina muscles. Suddenly her body went out of control, but Sue clung to the last shred of her sanity.

		

		Susan felt sad for what had happened, yet she had no regrets. For the first time in her life, she had strayed and been unfaithful, yet it didn’t upset her. When the teenager finished filling her womanly domain, he slowly dropped down off the balls of his feet and came to rest on the wooden, stage floor.

		

		The darkness helped. Sue felt the extraordinary pecker slowly slide out of her overheated cavity and purposely rest fully immersed between her swollen pussy-lips. The lengthy shaft continued to scorch her delicate labia, until the teen eventually moved backwards.

		

		The stage area was completely serene when the two sweaty bodies quickly retrieved their discarded clothes. In scant seconds, both were dressed and trying to regain their composure, as much as possible, considering the circumstances. One had sex with a mature woman for the first time in his life and the other committed adultery for the first time in her life.

		

		Nothing was said as the fully exhausted couple exited the stage area. They proceeded to finish decorating the hall and each retained the most satisfied feeling, knowing they had just begun the most intimate relationship.

		

		***

		

		The time came to wrap things up for the eventful afternoon. All the decorating, cleaning and preparation for the family day festivities was complete. The only thing left was preparing the hors d’oeuvres and food for the day plus stocking the refreshments bar, but that was on the evening schedule.

		

		The couple had barely recovered from the eventful stage affair when they were joined by Chad’s mom. Carol apologized time and time again, as she felt bad for not helping with the setup. Susan quickly responded by telling her friend that work and your job comes first before any recreation activities.

		

		Carol set a time of 7 o’clock to meet at the hall for them to make the final preparations. The three walked away together and chatted until reaching the point down the block where Susan turned towards home. When Sue got home, she didn’t have time to dwell on the afternoon experience, as her family needed food.

		

		The next hour and a half flew by and Susan was surprised when 7 rolled around. She did a quick change of clothes thinking she had to wear something a little less revealing, just in case. Once dressed, she glanced in the mirror and gave herself a big smile of approval for the modest attire.

		

		Susan thought her sordid affair with the teenager earlier in the day was merely a once-in-a lifetime mistake. For some strange reason, it just happened and there was no planning or forethought to the encounter, which sort of made her feel better. Sue vowed it wouldn’t happen again because she was a faithful wife and devoted mother.

		

		Susan raced to the hall, as she was already late. She rushed into the building and joined Carol and another lady who were already preparing hors d’oeruvers. Chad was there too, but lucky for Sue he was outside setting up games for the next day’s activities.

		

		The women slaved away at the hors d’oeruvers and were getting near the end of the preparation when Carol decided something else needed to be done. “I’ll stay with Jan and we’ll finish the food. Sue, here’s a list of pop and mix we need from Walmart,” Carol said, as she was the main coordinator. “There’s a lot to carry so you can use Chad.”

		

		When Susan heard the innocent statement, her heart almost stopped. The last thing in the world she needed was to be alone with the teenager, but the teen’s mother made arrangements. Hearing Carol say, ‘use Chad’, sent shivers all through her body because of how she seemingly took advantage of the teenager that very afternoon.

		

		Carol wanted her son to do the heavy lifting, but she didn’t trust him with the small details. She yelled outside for her son and quickly gave orders when he came in. “Suzie, you put him to work. Make sure he does a good job and make sure he’s a good boy,” she said to the two.

		

		It may have sounded like the woman was joking, but the two weren’t laughing. Both knew. They kept glancing at each other and knew that another sexual encounter would happen. Susan tried to hide her intense anticipation, but it was hard because her heart kept pounding.

		

		She drove and the two simply chitchatted on the way to Walmart. The pickup was easily handled by the strong teenager and then they were back in the car. Susan brushed off some inadvertent contact with the teen and she purposely tried to remain aloof so as not to encourage the teenager.

		

		They were on the way back to the hall when Sue got a phone call from her friend. Carol said her and Janice had finished and were going to her place. The only job left to do before tomorrow’s festivities was cutting up a bunch of fruit and the two would do it in her kitchen.

		

		When Sue hit the end button, she turned a blushing red and informed the teenager. “Ah, your mom... Carol and Jan went to your place and she wants us to stack the drinks in the coolers... then call it a night,” she said, trying to regain her composure.

		

		“Good! That won’t take us long,” Chad replied, as a smile covered his entire face and Susan thought she caught a sly wink.

		

		Sue was afraid to even look at the teen. She drove in silence and it was all work when they got to the hall. Chad carried all the cases in, and Sue stayed in the makeshift bar, stacking the cans and bottles in coolers.

		

		Susan was positive she caught him staring at her numerous times and she even thought there was a telltale sign he had a hardon. It seemed her heart beat increased every few minutes and near the end of the job, Sue was flushed and nearly out of breath. She stacked the last case into the cooler and thought she noticed a big grin on the teen’s youthful face.

		

		As soon as she closed the cooler door, Sue promptly headed for the door to indicate they were leaving. She turned off all the lights and almost made it to the door. Suddenly hands were on top of her shoulders and she stopped dead.

		

		Susan dearly wanted to run, but her legs wouldn’t move. A hard body pressed up against her backside and nothing moved for the longest time. Then there were subtle kisses on the back of head, on the side of her face and on the back of her bare neck. Her head sort of dropped forward and the lips brushed across her neck.

		

		Sue reached for the doorknob, but her arm wasn’t long enough. There was a big knot in her stomach and she felt extremely guilty, which necessitated an explanation. She tried to withstand a racing heartbeat and remain steady on her feet.

		

		“I’m sorry... sorry about what happened this afternoon... about what I did,” she whispered, as the teen embraced her. “I’m sorry.”

		

		Chad wrapped his arms around the shivering torso and hugged. “It’s okay... there was nothing wrong,” he replied, as they kind of fell together.

		

		The embrace turned intimate and loving. Susan quickly realized the teenager was aroused, as his stellar manhood was already hard and pressing into her buttocks. She tried to arch her back and dip her pelvis forward and away from the teen, but there was no escape.

		

		After seconds of trying to evade the impressive hardon, she reluctantly gave in. The cock seemed to get harder and also get bigger, as the teen’s enthusiasm blossomed out of control.

		

		“I... we... I have to go,” she whispered.

		

		“Yes... it’s late,” Chad replied, as he tightened the embrace indicating they weren’t going anywhere.

		

		“We can’t... I’m sorry for leading you on,” Sue said, assuming the afternoon encounter was all her fault.

		

		“I’ve dreamed about you... adored you for years,” Chad whispered, moving one hand to cover the heaving chest.

		

		Suddenly her throbbing nipple was being caressed in the most loving fashion and she couldn’t breathe. “Aahh, aaaahhhh, aahh,” Sue gasped, trying to retain a measure of control.

		

		“The sex... the lovemaking on the stage was amazing... the most amazing sex,” the teen said, as he swiftly thrust his hand under the loose shirt and directly over the luscious titty.

		

		She had to stop and force the teenager to leave, but her entire body was paralyzed. “Ooohhh, oh gawd... oooohhhh,” she moaned, as the fingers deftly slipped under the lacy garment and cupped her breast.

		

		“Your breast is gorgeous... luscious,” Chad whispered.

		

		When the fingers captured her swollen bud, her knees buckled. The teenager virtually carried her about four or five feet over to the nearest wall. Chad quickly let go of the nipple and he immediately pushed her up against the wall.

		

		Her mind went crazy. Susan remembered being on the dimly lit stage and enjoying what turned out to be the most lustful moment in her life. She envisioned herself being stripped naked and feeling the hardest cock in the world.

		

		The woman winched and realized it was all her fault. The boy was young and only a teenager. He would never assault a woman or take advantage of her, Sue reasoned, as all the blood in her body rushed to her head. Like the earlier encounter in the afternoon, she was too delirious to react.

		

		When the shirt was abruptly ripped up and over her head, she merely groaned, as if regretting for not uttering a protest. Suddenly her bra disappeared and the cool air seemed to enlarge her already erect nipples. The intense throbbing seemed to radiate from her heaving chest and up her body straight to her brain.

		

		Sue placed her hands on the wall and pushed backwards, which was the perfect reaction for Chad. He unfastened the shorts in one millisecond and stripped them along with the skimpy panties, leaving the desirable woman naked. Chad tossed the garments to the side and then he simply lowered his pants.

		

		The teenager was desperate. He frantically glanced around to find something to use or somewhere to go for a sexual encounter. His cock bobbed in the air and he needed gratification in a hurry, or else.

		

		When Chad spotted a big chair, he quickly wrapped his strong arms around the quivering woman. He shuffled over to the chair with his pants wrapped around his ankles and plopped down into a seated position, pulling Susan onto his lap. The teen deftly twisted the naked woman around and guided her legs around his hips until Sue was in the perfect seated position, straddling his torso.

		

		The two faced each other and Susan had to flop her arms on top of the teen’s shoulders, to retain her balance. She was sitting on top of the bare thighs and suddenly her torso was shifted forward, lifted up about a foot, and then skillfully dropped in sudden fashion.

		

		The enlarged cock was pointed straight up in the air; the shapely hips rose and then dropped directly over the waiting hardon. Penetration was swift and unexpected, which shocked both lust-filled bodies. The cockhead hit the soaked pussy-lips and instantly pried them apart, as the shaft surged into the woman’s belly.

		

		Susan fell forward and her tits swayed crazily around and around, seemingly slapping the teen’s chest. Suddenly her hips were being forcibly bounced up and down in rapid fashion, which caused her brain to explode. When she dropped, the fully embedded cock molested every sensitive nerve in her body, causing lust to build.

		

		There was the briefest relief when her hips were lifted, but then they dropped again to fully engulf the throbbing cock. The bouncing continued for what seemed like forever and seemed to dissolve any determination Susan possessed. When the first spasm erupted deep inside her epicenter, she was surprised and vowed to endure the rising desire.

		

		Suddenly her torso shot in the air and enabled the teenager to seize one of the prized jewels. The sharp teeth captured the swollen nipple and nibbled in a crazed fashion, which destroyed any remaining resolve. Only the bulbous cockhead was inside her opening, but then she dropped and it seemed the intense stretching turned the spasms into continuous convulsions.

		

		Once again Susan suffered a premature orgasm. She climaxed and willingly allowed the lust to overpower her. Chad felt the body go out of control and it took him a scant second to catchup. He started filling the overheated, womanly cavity and the orgasms melded together into one that would forever be memorable.

		

		Near the end, the sweat-covered torsos fell together and the most intimate embrace ensued. The cock remained fully embedded and nothing moved except the twitching and throbbing of the teen’s loins. Chad relished the most intense heat of the womanly cavity and he simply used the muscles in his pecker to ejaculate the final gobs of cum.

		

		There was no lingering or prolonged embracing. It was as if both realized they had committed something sinful and each felt a dire urge to leave. It took mere seconds to get properly dressed and depart the darkened community hall.

		

		***Party Time

		

		The family day festivities started early and were well underway by the time the boys arrived. Susan and Carol were the main coordinators and the two women breathed a big sigh of relief when things went off without a hitch. Both women were the hub of the neighborhood activity and they were constantly surrounded by pleased participants.

		

		Billy was a year older and definitely a lot more cunning and devious than Chad. Living next-door to each other, the boys naturally became best friends and they always confided with one another. When Billy heard about Chad’s illicit affair with a married woman, he was envious and found the news totally enlightening.

		

		Once he saw his buddy’s lady sitting with some women, Billy set a goal of having an affair with the sexy woman. He knew Susan would be easily blackmailed because no married woman wanted her family or friends to know she had an immoral affair. He planned using liquor to overpower the woman but wouldn’t hesitate to blackmail her if needed.

		

		Just about everybody in the close-knit community came out to celebrate family day so the crowd was huge most of the day. The morning was set up for a nice meet and greet and then the afternoon festivities included many activities for the kids. Everyone seemed to enjoy themselves and Susan was extremely happy when her kids raved about how good the games were.

		

		During the entire time, Chad and Billy stayed together and neither seemed enthused enough to participate in any activities. The boys had one thing on their minds and it was solely around their boyhood sexual appetite. Billy kept asking about Chad’s experiences as if to reconfirm his decision to enjoy the same kind of sexual bliss.

		

		When it came time to BBQ hamburgers and hotdogs for the supper, Chad and Billy willingly joined in the cooking and serving of the food. Neither admitted it, but their decision was likely due to the fact they joined Susan and Carol and helped them with the needed work.

		

		No planning could have made everything work out more perfectly. Things just happened and well into the party festivities following the meal, the husbands all broke away. They headed to a neighborhood backyard, as one of the men had a secluded yard. The man put everything in place to host all his neighbors well into the night or early morning if the booze lasted.

		

		It was early evening when the men departed and soon the women were mingling in small groups to prolong the party at the hall. Susan and Carol stayed together along with a couple of their friends. During the afternoon celebrations, no alcohol was served but that all changed once evening hit.

		

		Since both women felt extremely happy and proud about how well the party went, it seemed way too easy to guzzle drinks much faster than normal. A lot of it was due to the drink servers who had a sneaky goal in mind. Billy and Chad ensure Susan had a drink in hand at all times and in a matter of about one hour, the woman was fairly inebriated.

		

		Being overly happy, Susan didn’t hold back and she relished all the praise given to her by many of her neighbors. The innocent woman had no idea how much alcohol she drank or that the drinks might have been spiked. Billy cunningly was the one serving Susan and in no time, she was completely out of it and without any will to protest a thing.

		

		Susan wasn’t falling-down drunk, but she was definitely feeling no pain. Everything appeared funny and she didn’t have a care in the world, likely because of all the preparations working out so well. After a couple of hours sitting at a table and drinking, Sue felt a little dizzy and wobbly so she decided to stretch her legs in an effort to regain some sobriety.

		

		When one of the young men suggested she take a walk around the park, Sue thought it was the greatest idea. From the time Billy and Chad swiftly guided the drunken woman out of the crowded party area, Susan would have no conscious memory of what happened to her. She merely followed and it would take hours before the booze wore off.

		

		***

		

		There was a black hole in time. Susan tried to open her eyes, but her eyelids felt like they weighed twenty pounds each. Finally, the lids fluttered and she managed to stare straight up at the bright white ceiling. Ever so slowly, she forced her eyes wide open and tried to focus on a strange looking bug that was crawling across the white ceiling tiles.

		

		It took minutes for the sensations and senses to return to her seemingly exhausted body. Her arms were positioned at her sides and remained motionless. Susan blinked her eyes several times and worked up more strength.

		

		Her legs were spread quite wide and the strangest feelings started at her toes and slowly worked their way up, across her shines, her knees and up her thighs. There was a slight tingling and she was mystified by all of the weird sensations going through her entire body.

		

		Susan lay motionless despite knowing she should move. Her eyes shifted to one wall and noticed some nerdy posters with pictures of zombie characters riding weird creatures.

		

		Then her eyes rotated to another wall where there were many pictures and posters of scantily dressed women and even naked women. She hurriedly rolled her eyes towards another wall and noticed more nerdy posters mixed with some playboy centerfold pictures. Suddenly her stomach heaved and Susan found it hard to remain on her back.

		

		Sue blinked her eyes again and tried to remember. She recalled being invited to take a stroll with two young men, as they suggested a walk would clear her mind. Her tongue rubbed the roof of her mouth, as she recalled commenting on the great festivities and how much the community liked the event. Then they were walking around the park and that was the end of it.

		

		Susan shook her head once and then again, as she tried for more. Suddenly the fluttering in the stomach got worse and she sensed rather than felt a deep burning in her crotch.

		

		Suddenly she threw the covers off and sprinted for the washroom that she hoped was just outside the bedroom door. The door was open and Sue ran for the porcelain toilet. When her arms went around the bowl, Sue shoved her face into the bowl and instantly threw up.

		

		The vomit didn’t last very long, but the upchucking lasted forever. Dry heaving hurt a lot and she was thankful when it stopped so she could relax. Susan let out some big sighs and then glanced down her bare chest.

		

		‘Dear lord, I’m naked! Oh no, no, no,’ she moaned, as the dark red hickies were very obvious covering both of her boobs. She was actually sitting on her haunches and when she peered lower, her heart stopped.

		

		‘Bald! I’m fucking bald,’ she whispered. Tears filled her eyes and she tried to look through the moisture at her shaved pelvis. ‘How? How can I be... be shaved?’ she asked.

		

		Without warning, another bout of sickness hit and she vomited again. This time it was over fairly fast and so were the dry heaves. When she was done, Sue whipped the back of her hand across her mouth to clean off the residue and then she shakily got to her feet. It took all her resolve to head back to the bedroom where she hoped to find her missing clothes.

		

		***

		

		Susan frantically retrieved her clothes. She dressed as fast as she could and immediately headed for freedom. Although the house wasn’t familiar, it took a scant ten seconds to find her way out of the bedroom and to the front door.

		

		It took about two minutes to rush down the sidewalk from the neighborhood house and across the park to her home. Sue glanced at her watch fearing the time was really late, but then breathed a big sigh when it was only shortly before midnight. There were no lights on and again she felt relieved her family was not home.

		

		Luckily her daughters were staying with friends and her husband was still partying with his beer-drinking buddies. Susan ran into the house and straight to the main bathroom. It took no time to undress and jump into the shower, as she needed a real cleansing in hopes it might remove any of her sins.

		

		The shower was probably the longest of her life, but Susan felt a lot better. She donned her normal nightie and then it hit. The strangest feeling in the world hit and the brightest flashes of lightning shot through her throbbing head.

		

		It started coming back to her. Susan slumped down on the bed and simply let the brilliant memories fill her head. She remembered drinking and consuming far too much and more than she ever drank. Yes, Sue reasoned, she was drunk when the boys convinced her to join them for an intimate stroll around the park.

		

		Being fairly tipsy, it seemed both boys each held one of her arms to ensure she was steady on her feet. When one or the other accidently brushed across a boob, groped her ass or felt her crotch, she shrugged it off as nothing. The three walked for the longest time and suddenly they came to a house that was familiar on the outside.

		

		Susan recognized Billy’s place, as they approached. When someone mentioned taking a bathroom break, nothing sounded more needed than having a pee. Billy mentioned his parents were away for the weekend, but that didn’t bother her.

		

		The three entered the house and each took a turn in the bathroom, which made them all feel much relieved. Being an innocent and unsuspecting woman, Sue never imagined anyone would take liberties or advantage of her. When Billy offered her a fresh drink, she willingly accepted.

		

		It didn’t take long before merely one more drink was enough. Billy used a little extra alcohol and a stronger mix to hide his deception, as he had one goal in mind. Susan drifted off into a dreamland state where she willingly agreed with everything the boys said to her.

		

		Sue knew something wasn’t right, but her mind didn’t go any further. The boys’ advances seemed like nothing and she wasn’t afraid of them at all, as the one brought back cherished memories. Billy had seen enough. He escorted the wobbly woman down a hallway and into a dimly lit bedroom.

		

		When Susan saw the big bed through the darkness, she wanted nothing more than rest and sleep. Suddenly she was standing beside the bed and there were hands roaming all over her body. The drunken woman’s head rolled up and down and from side to side.

		

		Sue noticed a familiar blouse flying across the room, but she didn’t know where it came from. Then she saw a new pair of stylish jeans fall into a ball on the floor. Her head rolled and she noticed the prettiest lacy bra get tossed on the bed and then a pair of thong panties she had just bought joined the bra.

		

		Naked and shivering like crazy, she welcomed the soft bed and willingly let the teens cover her up with the warm sheets. Sue closed her eyes, but her body didn’t go to sleep. Suddenly there was a big cock in one hand and someone was kissing her in a most demanding fashion.

		

		Susan would never know if it was the alcohol or the thing called lust that took over her disillusioned mind. Her dainty fingers tightened around the thick, throbbing cock-shaft and Billy coaxed the hand to keep moving back and forth.

		

		When a bold hand slipped between her velvety thighs and tried to pry them open, she hesitated. Something wasn’t right and even in her drunken state she realized the boys were taking advantage of her. When the lips pressed against her ear, she listened.

		

		“I know all about your affair... about you having sex with Chad,” Billy whispered.

		

		Susan merely lay still and listened. “Tonight, you’re going to have sex with me... sex with me and with Chad again.”

		

		Yes, Sue reasoned, she had acted in a sinful manner and the guilt seemed overwhelming to her inebriated state of mind. The boy was right, she had sinned and deserved punishment to some degree.

		

		“Good girl. Keep your hand on my dick... keep squeezing my cock.”

		

		Susan obeyed, despite knowing it was wrong. Her hand moved slowly up and down the enlarged cock and Sue realized it was as outstanding as the one that fulfilled every fantasy in the world. When her fuzzy mind pictured Chad’s big cock, she simply shuddered and tried to block out the images.

		

		“Chad said you were the best. He said you loved his cock.”

		

		“Chad said you climaxed and became his devoted slut... his loving slut.”

		

		Her head nodded and Sue didn’t know why.

		

		“Sweetie, you’re going to do it again... again and again.”

		

		“We’re going to fuck... have sex until you cream all over my cock.”

		

		“Are you ready... ready for some cock.”

		

		Susan blamed it all on the alcohol. Her head nodded again despite knowing she was being foolish. When the fingers brushed across her crotch, she moaned out loud.

		

		“Good! Spread those gorgeous legs... show me your cunt!”

		

		The vulgarity was overwhelming. Susan spread her legs and she almost lost it when a hand closed on top of the vast wetness. A brazen finger instantly split the puffy lips and pressed hard on the already pulsating clitty.

		

		“Holy fuck, baby, not yet... don’t cream all over my finger.”

		

		“Fuck babe, wait for my cock.”

		

		“Fucking hairy... we’ll get rid of the fucking pussy hair later.”

		

		“Yes, we’ll make you the prettiest and sexiest woman with a shaved pussy.”

		

		The young bastard didn’t stop. Billy pinched the delicate clit between his fingertips and yanked the bud out of the soaked hideaway. When he cleverly started spinning the enlarged clitoris, she climaxed.

		

		The plush hips thrust madly at the damning fingers. Once again, Susan experienced a premature orgasm despite her resolve to retain her composure. Her entire body bucked wildly, yet there was no escaping the severe molestation.

		

		“Holy Christ, babe, you’re cumming like a little whore... creaming all over my fingers,” Billy said and twirled the clitty even faster. “Sweetie, you’re just starting... getting ready for the biggest cock of your life.”

		

		Sue didn’t believe the young man, but she was helpless. The swift orgasm took control and the only thing paramount to someone in a drunken state was fulfillment. The climax wasn’t very long, but it was powerful.

		

		Susan breathed a big sigh when the young man let go. She quickly closed her slayed legs, but it was to no avail. Billy instantly rolled on top of her outstretched torso and he deftly pried his lower extremities between her thighs.

		

		There was no need for preparation or foreplay. Billy arched his back and watched it all happen. He slowly guided his hips towards the waiting crotch and felt the heat before the bulbous head hit. One second his cock was pressing on the delicious pussy and the next he was inside.

		

		The swift penetration robbed not only her breathing but also her sanity. The oversized shaft spread her precious opening and then several inches of steel entered. When the cockhead hit the delicate cervix, it merely paused for a brief second before thrusting into her belly.

		

		The muscular hips started pumping and again Susan blamed it on the alcohol, not realizing it was likely the mysterious lust. She met every thrust and even held her hips in the air to allow full penetration. Sue vowed she was ready to fight this time and even bit her lower lip to display her determination.

		

		Billy rode the bouncing hips and it was definitely longer than an eight second ride. The tight pussy channel squeezed hard and it was the biggest delight when he felt the slender hips go into severe gyration.

		

		He rammed his stellar cock to the hilt. Billy dropped his head and put his cheek against one that was on fire. His teeth grabbed a hanging ear lobe and he nibbled to show his domination.

		

		“You better show daddy you’re his little girl,” the twenty-year-old whispered through cliched teeth.

		

		“Good girl... good girl! Shove that pretty ass at me,” he said, starting a tirade of the century.

		

		“Sweetie, I know all about what you did with Chad.”

		

		“You were a bad girl... real bad girl.”

		

		“Fuck yes... you’re ready... fucking ready.”

		

		“Faster! Move your ass faster!”

		

		“You’re tight... have the tightest pussy.”

		

		“I love snatch... love girlie snatch.”

		

		“Christ sweetie, don’t cream yet... wait for me.”

		

		“I’m gonna bang you... fuck your brains out.”

		

		The drunken woman had enough sense to cry. Susan didn’t want a second orgasm, but the lust was far too overwhelming. Her tight ass got driven into the soft mattress and then her hips thrust upwards and almost bucked the young man off.

		

		“Sweet fuck... holy, sweet fuck.”

		

		“Chad boy, she’s cumming like a slut... a real slut.”

		

		“Christ, she’s cumming... she’s creaming.”

		

		His hips rammed downward with every muscle in his body. The inner being squeezed the head of his pecker and the end came in a flash. “Fuck yes... holy fuck, yes.”

		

		“Here she comes, babe... I’m gonna fuck your sweet ass... fill your belly with a big fucking load of cum!”

		

		“Sweet fuck... the sweetest fuck,” Billy moaned, as he filled the waiting hole. His powerful loins jerked crazily and each time they shot a blast of cum into the overheated cavity.

		

		***

		

		Susan wanted to die. She lay in her marital bed and recalled the most immoral episode of her life. A second untimely climax took control of her entire womanly being and her will to fight was gone.

		

		Sue remembered how the second boy quickly shoved his buddy to the side. Chad immediately jumped on top of her outstretched body and there was no foreplay, as he found the waiting honey-hole. Remorse hit hard when her mind replayed the horrible images.

		

		The naked woman appeared more than willing and she didn’t protest. The teenager instantly went into a wild pumping mode and powered his massive cock deep into the eager woman. It appeared the naked woman was leading the way, but the teen quickly took over.

		

		Susan shook her head many times, as she didn’t believe the frightening recollection. Yes, she reasoned, her actions encouraged the teenager and soon she was experiencing another transition from common desire into the uncontrollable lust. Her hips thrust madly at the powerful teen and once again she climaxed but this time it was at the same time as her lover.

		

		The memory of having multiple orgasms was bad enough, but it didn’t match the next event. The flushed naked woman was lifted off the bed by two strong young men and carried to the big bathroom shower. Luckily the shower was big enough for three, as in no time the intense steam filled the room.

		

		Her life had taken a definite turn, but then it veered off in a drastic direction. Susan remember how she merely stood under the hot shower and allowed her body to change. She held a soaked head in her hands when Billy etched his pride on one of her luscious boobs and then held Chad’s head when he adorned the other with big red hickies.

		

		The dazed woman stared down her heaving chest and her pretty face displayed shear shock. She was fully occupied with studying the red blemishes and didn’t move until it was too late. Billy had a can of white shaving cream in one hand and a razor in the other.

		

		Susan remembered thinking something was tickling her pelvis and even caressing the puffy lips of her pussy. Chad’s head was still on her chest and she couldn’t see all the way down to her tummy or lower. With the sudden shock of horror, Sue realized the young man was shaving her pelvis.

		

		Sue kicked and yelled at the two, but it was too late. The utter dismay on her face said it all. Suddenly a brazen hand was rubbing the freshly shaved flesh and the bold fingers even grazed her labia, spreading the lips without any hesitation.

		

		The water was hitting her on the upper chest and it was impossible to move much in the confined space. Susan couldn’t see the young man, but she knew Billy had dropped to his knees and he was directly in front of her. When the fingers spread her swollen pussy-lips, she merely threw her head backwards and out of the shower spray.

		

		It was a first. Sue stood in a running shower and had sex. The teenager pinned her up against the shower wall and the young man paid great homage to the woman of his dreams. Billy pried the thighs apart wide enough to give him room.

		

		Susan went up on her tiptoes when the scorching mouth devoured her freshly shaved pussy. Her throbbing jewel got sucked into Billy’s mouth and then the teeth crushed her willpower. When the clitoris was slapped around by the damning tongue, Sue discovered more about lust.

		

		A slut was born. Despite enduring orgasms with the two boys, Sue’s night wasn’t over. Billy nibbled the clitty with his sharp teeth and used his tongue to crush the clit. He tasted the bitter-sour juices and devoured the womanly cream, knowing he would relief any pent-up desire once the shower was done.

		

		***

		

		Susan lay on the bed and sobbed. How could she be so gullible and submissive, she wondered? She heard about women having multiple orgasms over the years, but always shrugged it off as mere bragging.

		

		All of a sudden, she tried to count the number. She was led into the young man’s home and quickly overcome by something. What was it, she wondered? Was it alcohol? Was it a drug? Was it a strong desire or was it lust? Suddenly she realized it was all of them.

		

		Tears filled her eyes. She had never been unfaithful in her life before this week, but suddenly she was nothing but a common slut. First, she was overcome by the nicest teenager while they decorated the community hall. Not once, but twice she succumbed the Chad’s seductive demeanor.

		

		The second episode remained permanently etched in her brain, as she likely endured the best and most memorable orgasm of her life. She blamed the catastrophe for causing the next encounter. When Chad and her met to finish the preparations for the next-day festivities, again she was overcome by the unfamiliar lust and became a little schoolgirl with the teenager.

		

		Then the family day festivities went off as planned. Late in the day and after consuming too much alcohol, she went for an innocent stool and her life changed. Somehow Sue let Billy take control of her innocence and she endured many sexual fantasies, or she prayed they were merely fantasies.

		

		First the young man performed such admiral cunnilingus that she climaxed. Before she could recover, Billy had sex with her and she succumbed again. Thinking the night had to be over, Susan wasn’t worried at the time.

		

		Sue blamed the next submission on fate. She was so happy the encounter with Billy was over that she welcomed the loving teenager. Chad crudely took over where his buddy left off and his charming demeanor seemed to be overwhelming. The intercourse was between two willing people and each reached esteem gratification.

		

		Sue may have thought the night of extreme fornication was over, but she was dead wrong. Billy suggested the three have a shower to get cleaned up and refreshed before going back to the party. Susan jumped at the chance, but little did she know.

		

		Susan was prepared to recall every detail, yet she hesitated because the next one was unforgettable. Sue had never been treated like a true slut or little tramp. As soon as they were in the shower, things got out of hand in a hurry.

		

		She stood under the hot spray and her body suffered radical changes. The boys etched hickies onto her boobs, which she vowed to hide from her husband. Sue reasoned the couple seldom saw each other completely naked and it was always dark in the bedroom when they had sex, which should enable her to hide the brazen indiscretions.

		

		What followed would be impossible to hide. Billy cunningly used a razor on her, as the young man shaved her pussy. Susan lay on her bed and remembered the awful incident when she was completely clean-shaven.

		

		Probably the most embarrassing moment in the shower was yet to come. As soon as the young man finished shaving her, he went down on his knees. Billy performed such admiral cunnilingus that once again she succumbed to the young man’s seduction.

		

		Following the unfortunate orgasm, her mind wasn’t the same. Susan purposely blocked out everything that happened, knowing she didn’t have the willpower to fight. When Billy carried her back to his bedroom, she fully realized what he had in mind.

		

		The young man was extremely aroused following the shower episode and he wanted fulfillment. Being in her mid-thirties, Sue thought she knew all about life’s trials and tribulations, but sadly she was far too righteous and trusted everyone. When Billy once again had intercourse with her, she felt grateful for his open display of admiration.

		

		The woman was delirious. Susan lay on her bed vowing to recall the entire evening. At the time, she had the strangest sensations all over her pelvis and crotch area due to the razor burns and from being freshly shaved. It took Billy hardly any time to overcome the pithy protests coming from the sexiest woman and he swiftly mounted her continuously thrashing hips.

		

		As soon as his throbbing hardon was buried in the heated inferno, the mutual gratification started. The intercourse lasted scant minutes and Chad patiently waited his turn. He lay beside the ravaging twosome and paused until the obvious sighs of satisfaction from both sweating bodies.

		

		Chad knew his buddy was finished so he pushed Billy away and rolled him off to the side. Susan felt great relief, but she didn’t have time to enjoy the freedom. Strong hands instantly grabbed her torso and deftly rolled her on top of the waiting teenager. Any fighting was quickly brushed aside and she wound up riding the manly hips of her beloved young neighbor.

		

		It had likely been the longest day of her life. For her, the nightmare was basically over and she didn’t need to recall any more of what the two young men did to her. They eventually left her alone and the fatigue was so drastic that she fell asleep.

		

		When she woke and found herself in a strange house, in a weird bed and in a bizarre state, Susan came back to reality. Luckily the young men had left and her sickness only lasted a short time. The nightmare was over and Susan closed her eyes, needing a little sleep to fully recover from all that happened.

		

		***

		

		It was after two in the morning when Brent got home and found his wife sleeping. He simply ripped off his clothes trying not to make too much noise so as not to disturb Sue, but secretly wishing to make enough to wake her. After several beers and much male bragging, he needed a quickie.

		

		Groggy and half asleep, Susan immediately realized she had to act quickly. It was dark enough to hide any marks on her body but being shaved was another matter. Sue instantly hugged her husband and let him wrap his arms around her shivering torso.

		

		The embrace grew intimate and Susan knew what her husband wanted. “Sweetheart, I... I have something to tell you,” she whispered, trying to control her racing heartbeat. “I... you know how you’ve asked before... how you wanted me to do something.”

		

		Brent wasn’t too interested, as he had only one thing on his mind. “Sure... well, I want you to do something now... right now,” he replied, as his hands went to work.

		

		In a heartbeat, her nightie was askew and her boobs were being groped. “We talked about me shaving... shaving you know what,” she whispered, as the anxiety grew.

		

		Suddenly she had all his attention. “Shave? I’d love you to shave your sexy pussy,” he said, hoping his prayers had come true. “Yes, get rid of the pussy-hair and let me have your bald pussy.”

		

		“Well... well, love, I did it,” Susan said, as she felt his hands swoop towards the promised land. “I had a shower after working at the hall and decided to shave. Not sure why, but I did.”

		

		Brent had never been happier. He didn’t care why and only had one thing on his already aroused mind. When Brent grabbed the bottom of the loose-fitting nightie, he jerked it up and off his sexy wife.

		

		Suddenly his right hand cupped a bald pelvis. Brent could hardly control his racing heartbeat, as his fingers brushed back and forth across the velvety flesh. There was no hesitation or foreplay and his middle finger spread the bare pussy-lips, exposing the most succulent clitty.

		

		Brent had never kissed or fondled a shaved woman. He quickly dove under the covers and went straight to the source of his pent-up desire. When his mouth hit the small indent in the middle of the heaving tummy, Brent merely paused a scant millisecond.

		

		The tongue left a wet trail across the shivering belly and all the way to the waiting crotch. There was no hair this time and Brent kissed and licked every inch of the adorable pelvis. When his tongue lapped at the narrow-slit running through the crotch, the hips jumped and jerked like crazy.

		

		Susan made a frantic grab for her husband’s head, as she felt the soaring desire fill her stomach. She wanted to hold him at bay, but nothing was stopping a madman. Brent forced his mouth between the puffy lips and he swiftly devoured his wife’s heart and soul.

		

		Sue felt her hips thrusting madly and she wasn’t sure how long she could last. When a powerful spasm shot through her loins, she was ready to make the man in her life happy. She knew an orgasm was on the horizon, but suddenly her passion veered off in the wrong direction.

		

		Brent quickly rolled around and almost jumped on top of his outstretched wife. His cock was throbbing and one thing in the world could satisfy the raging desire. In the blink of an eye, he jabbed his cock at the shaved pussy and the penetration was truly rewarding.

		

		A Wildman emerged. Brent’s powerful hips rammed his pecker to the hilt with each thrust and the fastest orgasm surprised Susan, as she tried to catch up. All he could see in his overly aroused brain was a shaved pussy and luscious boobs, as he raced towards the finish.

		

		Susan dearly wanted to satisfy her husband’s sudden rage, hoping it would remove some of her guilt. She met his savage thrusts and her strong determination was somewhat rewarding. The climax was quite short and far more mental than physical, but it did give her some peace of mind.

		

		Luckily the bedroom was dark so hiding the blemishes on her chest was easy. The mixture of animal desire and too much alcohol robbed Brent of any stamina and he immediately dropped into a dreamlike state after the orgasm. Susan deftly retrieved her discarded nightie and made sure she was covered up when morning came.

		

		***

		

		Sunday was the hardest part of the community celebrations. The hall had to be cleaned and also the patio and yard. Waking up tired and with a slight headache, Susan took her time getting ready.

		

		Sue phoned Carol and they agreed to meet at the hall. The short walk actually helped her regain most of her sanity and Susan felt much better when noon arrived. She met Carol and three other women who all began the afternoon of cleanup.

		

		Two or three hours passed and Susan never gave a thought to the previous day’s activities. It wasn’t until Chad showed up and his mom graciously asked her son and his best buddy to give them a hand with chairs and tables. The furniture had already been cleaned and the two young men promptly started piling tables and stacked chairs.

		

		Everything was going perfectly. The day was hot and it seemed natural for everyone to have a drink or two to help them endure the heat and hard work. During one of the breaks, the two young men joined the women and it seemed the ensuing chitchat turned a little sexual and raunchy. One of the women, Janice was especially chatty with the two boys and she got into a longwinded conversation with Billy.

		

		It was midafternoon and the women were getting near the end of the cleanup when Carol decided she had to run. “We have to return all this stuff,” she said and waved her hand at numerous items and games they had rented for the family day festivities. “Steph, Pam and I’ll return these and then store all the extras in my garage.”

		

		The young men’s ears perked up and they listened. “Great, we’ll be alone with two hotties,” Billy whispered to his buddy. “We might get lucky, bro.”

		

		“Oooh, yes, I sure hope so,” Chad replied with great eagerness.

		

		The boys were across the room from the women and they huddled together so they wouldn’t be heard. “Hey, I won’t forget last night with your little honey. Fuck man, she’s the hottest piece around,” Billy whispered.

		

		“Yeah, I can’t believe she fell for it,” Chad said, as they watched the three women get ready to leave.

		

		“Man, I’ve never seen a woman cream like her... have such a fucking climax,” Billy added. “Hey, I’m sure that Janice babe was hitting on me.”

		

		“I noticed,” Chad replied. “She’s another hot one... a great piece of ass for an older lady.”

		

		“Fuck bro, she’s single... doesn’t have anyone to answer to,” Billy said. “She sure came across like an easy one when we chatted.”

		

		“Yeah, I heard her say she’d like to have a drink after everything’s done.”

		

		“Man, I’m sure she was hitting on me... even invited us to her place.”

		

		“Let’s go for it,” Chad said, as he noticed his mom leaving.

		

		Carol paused on her way towards the door. “You girls finish and then we should be done,” Carol said to the two remaining women, Susan and Janice. “Lock the place up when you’re done and I’ll pick up the keys later.”

		

		Carol was no sooner out the door when things took a drastic turn. Janice stepped closer to Susan, as if she didn’t want some mysterious bystander to hear what she said. The woman was about the same age as Sue and she was a single mom who was a lot more outspoken.

		

		“If I was Carol, I wouldn’t leave my adorable son with two horny women,” she said and laughed out loud. “You never know, one of us might attack the sweetie.”

		

		Susan knew what Janice as like, but the brazen statement still shocked her. She actually blushed, as both women glanced across the room at the hustling teenager. The woman noticed the sudden flushed appearance of her friend and she abruptly moved closer so she could whisper.

		

		“Oh my, I think you’re like me... want to go back twenty years and play around,” she whispered. “Dear Chad is a cutie... one sexy teenager... and Billy... he’s a dreamboat. Wish I was younger.”

		

		Susan merely nodded and mumbled a response. “Yeaaaaa, yeah, yes.”

		

		“They’re both nice looking... real sweethearts,” Janice added, as the two women watched them stack the final few chairs. “I haven’t had a date for a long time... haven’t been with a man for months.”

		

		“No... yes, I know what you mean,” Susan replied, as she tried to understand the woman.

		

		“Wow, I could easily be swayed by such a cutie,” Janice said with the biggest grin. “How long has it been since you’ve had a strange piece?”

		

		Susan’s eyes widened and she was shocked by the woman’s boldness. “Never! No stranger and only with Brent,” she replied and tried to retain her composure, as her face turned a brighter red.

		

		Janice sort of chuckled at her friend’s supposed innocence. “Oh geez, here they come... they’re coming over to get us,” she whispered, praying it might be true but talking like it was a joke.

		

		The only job left was boxing up all the unused refreshments. The two women left the kitchen area and crossed the room to the makeshift bar. They were followed by the young men and Billy promptly opened the two-door cooler that was full of beer and coolers.

		

		Billy was no fool. He offered everyone a drink, knowing a little more alcohol would be relaxing and the perfect remedy. Susan felt an instant pang of danger, but she reluctantly shrugged it off as nothing when she accepted a strawberry cooler.

		

		The two young men started helping and soon all four were moving around the very confined space of the makeshift bar. Susan felt a little intimidated and she listened intently, as her dear friend kept yakking with the two young men.

		

		Janice made it abundantly clear she was awestruck. She was an older woman, but Billy found something about her extremely alluring. It was likely the woman’s chitchat and her constant seduction that eventually got his attention.

		

		The young man realized Janice was hitting on him and after listening to her praises, Billy decided she was worth claiming. The woman definitely had a sexy body, as Janice visited the gym all the time and kept herself in great shape. She was quite good looking although not as beautiful as Susan, but Billy didn’t care about looks. It was her stunning physical attributes that he couldn’t take his eyes off.

		

		Billy constantly gave his buddy knowing winks and the two kept encouraging the older woman to keep talking. Suddenly the subject turned to young men and what they thought of sexy, older women.

		

		Despite Billy’s responses getting lewd and filled with sexual innuendos, Janice merely giggled and acted like an overly excite girl. The two sort of worked away in one corner of the room and it was obvious they kept teasing each other. Susan noticed Billy touch and even grope her friend, but Janice didn’t even give the slightest protest.

		

		Sue tried to stay close to Chad, but the two kept watching the brazen actions that appeared like those of two teenagers. There was no doubt in the young man’s mind, as Billy considered it the luckiest day of his life. Seducing the woman was going to be easy, but he wanted to include his buddy and Chad’s dream woman.

		

		Billy wanted to have intercourse with the woman, but he was greedy. Dominating Janice would give him great pleasure, yet he wanted the woman to beg. Making her a devoted sex-slave would be the utmost gratification.

		

		Suddenly their chitchat was mere whispers and Susan couldn’t hear any distinctive words. Janice kept giggling and Billy never stopping groping and even fondling the mature woman. Suddenly the work was done and Billy took charge.

		

		The young man was not only shrewd, but he was smart. Billy huddled close to Janice and went to work on the alluring woman. Luckily the casual drinks through the afternoon made it easier. “We’ve finished. You mentioned going to your place... having drinks at your place,” Billy said to the enthused woman. “Why don’t we all join you for some nice relaxation. It’s been a long day!”

		

		Janice was surprised, but also very pleased. “Yes... yes, for sure. We’ve sweated long enough... need to relax over drinks,” she replied, sending the message for her downfall.

		

		Janice glanced across at Susan, but the woman was too far away. “Ah, but... yes, a long day,” she mumbled, trying to decide if she was being dumb or smart. “Yes, time for a drink or two... get to know each other.”

		

		Billy was the happiest young man and the most confident. “I’ve noticed you around the neighborhood... and always wanted to get to know you better,” he whispered with the biggest smile, as he played with the woman’s emotions.

		

		Janice felt her face get flushed, as it had been years since anyone treated her in such a devoted fashion. “Ah... yes, get to know each other,” she replied, and her heart almost blew out of her heaving chest.

		

		“Good! We’re done here... time to go,” Billy said, as he glanced over at his buddy. “Let’s invite Chad and Suzie along... have them join the party.”

		

		“Yes, for sure, yes,” Janice replied, as she watched the young man beckon his buddy.

		

		“Janice has invited us to her place... have drinks and you never know what else,” he said to Chad with a devilish grin on his face. “You and Susan can join us.”

		

		Chad immediately nodded and agreed with his buddy. “Yeah, yes, fabulous idea... a great idea,” he said, glancing at a frightened woman beside him. “We’re in!”

		

		Susan almost fainted. She looked at the young man and her pretty face was etched with the strongest determination and confidence. Sue reasoned she was much older than the two and assumed she was much wiser, but luck wasn’t on her side.

		

		The mature woman was ready for the toughest battle of her life, but the fight lasted scant seconds. Billy simply stared straight into her eyes and displayed shear power. He promptly moved closer so Janice couldn’t hear, which allowed the woman to retrieve her purse and other goodies she brought along.

		

		“Sweetie... you’re coming with us, or else,” he stated with a confident smile. “You don’t want anyone... your husband... your family... your friends to know about your infidelity.”

		

		It took a few moments to regain enough composure to reply. “I can’t. Brent will find out... someone might see us,” she whispered.

		

		“Don’t worry, hubby is busy for at least a few more hours with all his beer-drinking buddies,” Billy said. “You know they went to the Gleason’s to watch Sunday night basketball. He won’t be home for hours.”

		

		Being outwitted was a shock. “Yeaaaa, yes, but... but... but,” she mumbled, unable to think of a good excuse.

		

		“Hey, we had the greatest time yesterday... you know, when the three of us were at my place,” Billy said, driving the final nail in the coffin.

		

		“But... but,” she moaned, turning and glancing over at a somber Janice who had just returned. “I don’t think she needs company.”

		

		“Your dear friend wants it... wants you know what and I’m the man to give it to her,” Billy said, turning and starting to move towards Janice. “Don’t worry about anyone finding out... nobody will know.”

		

		Billy walked up to the startled woman and grabbed her hand. “Come! Let’s go to your place,” he said and headed for the door. “Have a cool one and you never know what might pop up.”

		

		The grin on his face said it all, yet Janice followed. It took Susan a couple of minutes to lock up and then the four departed and headed down the sidewalk. The two young men led the way and the two giddish women walked along in silence at first.

		

		About halfway home, Janice didn’t know if she could retain a measure of control over her racing emotions. She almost panicked and looked at her friend for support.

		

		“Sue... oh lord, what am I doing?” she asked. “I know I wanted something to happen... but I didn’t think he would do anything.”

		

		“Jan, don’t you realize what Billy’s going to do... what he’s going to do to you? What they’re going to do to us?” she asked.

		

		Her face went blank and she stared at Susan. “But... no... no.”

		

		“Dear gawd, woman, he’s going to take off your clothes and you’re going to get banged by a stud,” Sue whispered. “We’re both going to get screwed!”

		

		Her knees buckled and Janice almost fell. Surely the young man was merely joking around and she was positive there was no real danger. Her heart beat like crazy and then she was filled with great doubts.

		

		Nothing else was said and suddenly they turned towards her front door. It took some time and two drinks before the tension subsided enough for the women to relax. They were on their third ceaser before Janice felt strong enough to be alone with anyone.

		

		Billy kidded her that he’d never seen her house or had a guided tour around the place. Janice simply grabbed his hand and ushered him out of the living room. She went from room to room, describing the house in great detail, which merely filled everyone with anticipation.

		

		Susan sort of walked along with Chad and the two actually held hands occasionally or walked arm in arm in a casual manner. Nothing overly drastic happened until they walked down a flight of stairs to the basement. The area was fully developed with a large den and two doors off to the side.

		

		Janice led the way across the den and to a closed door. “This is a spare bedroom... one that isn’t used very often these days,” she said, as she opened the door.

		

		The woman reached out to turn on the lights, but Billy caught her arm. “Leave the light off,” he whispered and moved up against her. “We won’t need lights in this room.”

		

		The young man wrapped his strong arms around her torso and he stood up against her from behind. Janice took a deep breath and she tried to remain calm and rational. There was something hard and bulging pressing into her backside and she knew of only one thing it could be.

		

		Her eyes closed and she felt paralyzed. “Aahh, aaaahhhh, oooohhhh,” Janice moaned, as no words came out.

		

		Billy put his right hand on her chin and tilted her head backwards, resting it on his shoulder. He put his lips on a burning ear and whispered. “I’m ready for you... want to show you a good time,” he said and kissed the ear. “A real good time!”

		

		“Whaaaaa, good time,” she gasped, knowing she should put an end to the sudden seduction.

		

		“You’re hot... the sexiest woman. I love your tits... love your ass... love your wet pussy,” he whispered and dropped his hand to her heaving chest. “I know you’re wet... wet and want me.”

		

		The brazen fondling almost caused a heart attack. A hand cupped her boob and the fingers boldly molested an already hard nipple. When the young man grabbed her other boob, her knees buckled and she almost collapsed.

		

		Her mind was blank. Nothing was coming to her and Janice didn’t know how to stop the sudden fondling. In a heartbeat, both nipples were squeezed and turned into stone.

		

		“Oh god... dear god, your boobs... your tits are the greatest,” Billy moaned, as his fervor seemed to soar.

		

		“Billy, oh Billy, we can’t... have to stop,” Janice pleaded, but the desire was already out of control.

		

		Suddenly a hand grabbed the bottom of her shirt and ripped it out of her pants. When the fingers thrust into the loose top, her heart stopped. Janice knew she should scream and protest, yet she couldn’t speak.

		

		Billy quickly shoved the bra out of the way and then he cupped an extremely luscious boob. He caressed and gave the boob a loving massage before seizing the overly hard nipple. When he rolled the bud around and around between his crude fingertips, Billy knew there was no stopping.

		

		The room was pitch-black. Billy sort of stumbled across the room until he was next to the bed and then he loosened his hold. Without a word, he turned the overwhelmed woman around and then swiftly stripped her top.

		

		Janice’s arms hung at her sides and she stared into the darkness. Suddenly the cool air was surrounding her bare legs and it didn’t stop there. She heard an elastic snap her chest and then the cool breeze swirl over her overheated boobs.

		

		The stunned woman stood motionless and stared straight ahead. Janice noticed the young man quickly removed all of his clothes and then stand up directly in front of her. Even the darkness couldn’t hide the obvious manly endowment, as the cock waved slowly about two inches from her pelvis.

		

		The glassy eyes stared down at the overly large pecker. Suddenly there was a dainty hand on the cock and the long fingers were stroking up and down the lengthy shaft. Her arm jerked and Janice realize she was the one giving the young man immense pleasure.

		

		Her mind went crazy. She couldn’t imagine having sex with a man and especially one who had such a big cock. When the young man took control, she welcomed his lewd determination.

		

		The naked bodies came together and a heated kiss ensued. The tongues swirled in a raging battle of willpower and it took the strongest one scant seconds to prove who had won. Janice willingly allowed her legs to be spread and then she stopped breathing.

		

		Standing locked in an intimate embrace, it was still possible for Billy to achieve ecstasy. His bulbous cockhead surged between the velvety thighs and hit the soaked pussy-lips, instantly prying them apart. When the head hit the slippery juices, he thrust several inches inside the inferno.

		

		Janice wrapped both arms around the manly torso and she tried to retain a measure of control. She was standing on her tiptoes, but it wasn’t high enough. No cock had ever been so deep and when it crushed her delicate cervix, her stamina came to a swift end. Her womanly juices hadn’t flowed freely for years, but suddenly they were coating the massive pecker.

		

		The two never hesitated or stopped. The back of Janice’s legs hit the bed and then she fell. Billy used all of his strength to guide the fully aroused woman onto the bed. She landed on her back and the intimate embrace was not broken.

		

		Billy managed to keep the head of his cock embedded. When they landed, he merely administered the final deadly blow. His powerful hips thrust down at the waiting woman and rammed his cock to the hilt.

		

		Both were stunned by the sudden fall and penetration, but it took mere seconds before the young man’s hips started a savage pumping. Janice never imagined experiencing a premature orgasm, as she always retained some control, but not this time. It was a climax of the century and she welcomed the earthshaking spasms roaring through her belly.

		

		Billy felt the woman’s loss of control and he tried to hurry. With each powerful thrust, he fully embedded his cock. When she started gasping and whimpering like a little girl, Billy blew his load.

		

		A thump hit the rocking bed and neither paid attention. Janice was in the midst of a gigantic orgasm when Susan and Chad collapsed on the bed. The naked twosome were locked together and it took no time for them to catchup.

		

		Chad and Billy vowed to do things together. When Chad watched his buddy ravage their willing neighbor, he wasn’t going to miss the glorious opportunity. He embraced his dream woman and the two watched the heated action, as they stripped all their clothes.

		

		Naked, aroused and overly stimulated by her friend’s raunchy affair, Susan merely let the teenager do whatever he wanted. They landed on the bed and Chad knew exactly where he wanted to be. The teen wound up on top of a bucking bronco and he rode the bouncing hips with the skill of a Nevada cowboy.

		

		The darkness likely caused both women to blackout. Susan and Janice knew having sex with men half their age was wrong, but the pent-up lust easily overcame any guilt. Their climaxes were long and lasted for what seemed like an eternity, yet neither woman felt any remorse.

		

		***

		

		Susan glanced at her watch and noticed it was getting late. An unfaithful weekend had turned out to be the most memorable of her life, yet she was far too innocent to realize there was more. The cunning young men had discussed one fantasy that every man dreamed about in his lifetime.

		

		Billy and Chad made sure they were on the outside of the two women, forcing them to sort of lay beside each other. Susan wasn’t comfortable touching or brushing up against another woman, so she tried to keep her distance from Janice. It took several minutes for their hearts to slow and their temperatures to return to normal, which eased any tension either felt.

		

		When Billy embraced his willing slave, Janice simply listened to every word. “I’ve had a fantasy... one fantasy that always gives me a hardon,” he whispered, grabbing one of the woman’s hands and placing it on top of his everlasting erection. “There’s nothing that gets a man hornier than watching two women.”

		

		Janice listened, but she didn’t fully comprehend. “Yes, gets a man horny,” she replied, relishing the hot flesh in her hand.

		

		“I think you should take charge... take control of dear Suzie,” Billy said, tightening his embrace.

		

		Was he serious, Janice wondered? She glanced over at the couple beside her and they seemed to be drowsy and still. Then she stroked the growing hardon a few times and confirmed her devotion for more from the young man.

		

		“Nothing would get me harder than watching... watching you take control,” Billy added, sensing the woman’s obedience. “Do it! Make her your little girl... make her cream.”

		

		“Yes, take control... do it for you,” Janice whispered, as she succumbed to the overwhelming lust.

		

		“Finger her... eat her... make her your little girl,” Billy whispered.

		

		The darkness seemed to heighten the mood. Susan lay beside the teenager and her right arm was pinned under Chad. She was not touching the woman beside her but their bodies were perilously close to each other. Suddenly to her utter dismay, her left arm was outstretched and deftly pinned under Janice’s torso.

		

		Susan felt trapped. When she wiggled her shoulders, she wasn’t going anywhere. She raised her head and glanced down her bare chest at a sight that almost made her scream out loud. There were dainty fingers waving in the air and barely above her boobs.

		

		The glazed eyes got bigger and bigger. Brazen fingers dipped and instantly seized two rock-hard pebbles. The bitch squeezed extremely hard and yanked skyward, stretching the nipples to an unbelievable size.

		

		Susan frantically rolled her shoulders back and forth, but it didn’t help. The woman’s lips brushed across her flushed cheek and hit a burning ear. “The boys want to watch... Billy wants to watch me turn you into a little pussy,” Janice whispered, spinning the nipples around furiously between her fingertips.

		

		Susan wanted to protest, but there was a big knot in her throat. “Aahh, aaaahhhh, gaaaakkkk,” she moaned.

		

		“I’m going to make you cream like a little girl... make you cum,” Janice whispered.

		

		Billy needed more. “Good... good girl. Get her big nipples hard... real hard,” he demanded. “Suck them... use your mouth.”

		

		So she did. Janice obediently carved a wet trail down the shivering torso until she hit the heaving chest. The dim lighting was enough to display the throbbing buds and she knew what would make the young man happy.

		

		Janice opened her mouth wide and devoured as much titty as she could. Her mouth was full of her friend’s boob and then she slowly pulled her head backwards, raking her teeth over the burning flesh. When her sharp teeth hit the enlarged nipple, she bit down hard enough to get the desired results.

		

		Her nipple was on fire and Susan begged for mercy. “Oh gawd, please don’t... please, don’t hurt me,” she pleaded. “Your teeth... it hurts.”

		

		Janice nibbled on the bud and then she shifted over to the other. She quickly had both nipples fully erect and throbbing, but she wasn’t finished. Suddenly she used her tongue to lick and slap the nipples until the chest started heaving up and down.

		

		Billy literally rolled the woman over and directly over top of a distraught Susan, as he kept the left arm outstretched. “Eat her... eat’er,” he said and demanded action. “Use your mouth... use your tongue... stick it in her.”

		

		Janice knew what he wanted. She had never performed any kind of cunnilingus on another woman, but it didn’t matter, as she let her womanly instincts take over. She grabbed the soggy nipples with her fingers and then started the downward crawl.

		

		The damning mouth slowly left a wet trail over the flat tummy and stopped at the small indent. Janice used her tongue in darting fashion, as she fucked the bellybutton like a crazed teenager. When the belly went out of control, she headed towards the promised land.

		

		The upraised pelvis was shaved and the sight was heavenly. Janice lovingly caressed the shivering flesh. She actually chuckled because the woman seemed to have her thighs together in a show of desperation and it appeared Susan was not going to surrender.

		

		Janice used her knees to spread the thighs. Suddenly she was lodged between the splayed legs and the glistening wetness was vividly displayed despite the darkness. Janice had dreamed of touching a pussy and suddenly there was one within reach.

		

		Her eyes opened wide and Janice slowly dropped her head. She licked the upraised pelvis, kissed the insides of both thighs, and then moved her hands to the puffy pussy-lips. When she pried the lips apart, she saw utopia begging for her mouth.

		

		Both boys stared in utter disbelief. The mouth swooped into the waiting crotch and instantly devoured the pink jewel. Billy heard a loud squeal and he knew the woman was sucking on the precious clitoris. The head bobbed and he realized Janice started nibbling on the clitty.

		

		Chad refused to let go of the struggling arm. He watched the fantasy of a lifetime and relished two women having sex. The luscious hips thrust madly up at the demanding mouth and Chad realized the woman of his dreams had succumbed to the familiar lust.

		

		When Susan cried out, Chad merely assumed she was crying in a state of heavenly bliss. Susan lifted her head and glanced around the woman’s torso. Billy had the woman balanced perfectly on her knees and he was on his knees behind her. Susan couldn’t see what happened, but the signs were obvious.

		

		Janice had her arms wrapped around the luscious hips and she held on for dear life. She sucked as hard as she could on the throbbing clit and used her teeth in a skillful fashion. Cunnilingus had always been a fantasy, but suddenly it became real for the first time in her life.

		

		Chad simply embraced the whimpering woman. His dream woman was thrashing around on the bed and out of control while his best buddy was riding the other desirable woman. Billy pounded his manly erection in and out like a madman and it didn’t take long for the mutual satisfaction to turn into animal lust.

		

		The three orgasms appeared overly gratifying and Chad merely relished watching the sweaty bodies thrash around on the messy bed. He would never forget the admiral cunnilingus and the sight of Susan’s precious jewel being devoured by an aggressive Janice. It was one fantasy he never dreamed would come true.

		

		Eventually the furious activity came to a standstill and the only noise in the room was some heavy breathing. Janice wasn’t in a hurry to end the sinful affair, but Susan was. Billy and Chad were fully contented by the illicit encounters and they relished being left alone to flounder in their boyhood fantasies.

		

		The dim lighting made it difficult to find her clothes, but Susan eventually got dressed. It took Chad a scant ten seconds to throw on his shirt and pants and he rushed out the door with Susan. He realized she was likely distraught and knew she didn’t want to get caught.

		

		Susan never dreamed of being unfaithful, but suddenly her sinful actions filled her head. “I... we... I’m sorry,” she whispered. “Sorry I... I... I.”

		

		Chad knew the woman was filled with guilt. “Nobody has to know. We won’t tell anyone about the weekend festivities... it will be our secret,” he replied, giving her a loving smile. “We won’t tell anyone!”

		

		THE END
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