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   As she looked in her vanity mirror while putting on her makeup She thought back to the event that brought her to this point in her life.  One stupid lapse of judgement, one dumb misstep in twenty-two years of marriage and now She was a whore.

    

   <<O>>

    

   She’d always had a problem with Patty.  Patty was her father’s pride and joy – his little princess – and he spoiled her rotten.  He denied Patty nothing and let her do whatever she wanted so it was left up to her as the mom to try and bring some discipline into Patty’s life.  Patty did not like it one bit and from the age of thirteen on she had resented her mom and constantly butted heads with her.

   She had always known that Patty was headstrong, but She had never known that Patty was a rotten little bitch.  All it took for her to find out was a lapse in judgement -–a major lapse in judgement.  

   She and her husband Ralph had not been getting along all that well lately.  Ralph was spending more and more time at work in his so far elusive quest for promotion to vice president of sales.  When he came home he was exhausted and all he wanted to do was plop down in front of the TV, watch an hour of Fox news or CNN and then go to bed.  As a result She hadn’t been laid in almost two months.  She was a very sexual person and the lack of sex had her cranky and irritable.  Several times She had reminded him that he did have responsibilities at home that he needed to take care of and he would tell her that he would keep his weekend clear and then he would bring work home with him and disappear into the den. 

   She had finally had enough of it and She told him that the next weekend was hers and if he didn’t come through he had better get used to sleeping on the couch.  He promised her faithfully that he wouldn’t bring work home, but then he did and that tore it as far as She was concerned.  With another sexless week behind her She was not in a good mood when he called her around noon on Monday and asked her to pack him a bag.

    “I’ve got to fly to Salt Lake City this afternoon to take care of some problems there.  I’ll be gone four days so…..”

   She had no idea what he was going to say next because She hung up on him.  When he called back a minute later She told him to pack his own fucking bag and then had hung up on him again and then ignored the phone when it rang again.

   When Ralph came home half an hour later to pack a bag She was in the laundry room putting clothes in the dryer.  He went straight upstairs to pack and She was folding laundry when he came back down.

    “What the hell is wrong with you?  It wouldn’t have killed you to pack a bag for me.”

    “Why should I do a damned thing for you Ralph?  You won’t do a damned thing for me except make promises that you never keep.”

    “Is that all you think about, sex?”

    “It is when I haven’t had any in over two months.”

    “Okay, okay, I’ll admit that work has gotten in the way these last few months, but why can’t you understand that what I am trying to do is make things better for us?”

    “Bullshit Ralph.  You make good money, the house is almost paid for, and we have money in savings and money in CDs.  We are not hurting financially.  This promotion thing is an ego thing with you and you just have to prove that you can do it.  Did you ever stop to think that the reason you don’t get promoted is that they don’t want you as a vice president?  That you don’t have what it takes to go any farther?  That you don’t have what they are looking for?  Have you ever stopped to think that you are trashing our relationship for something you don't need and might not get anyway?”

    “Well isn’t that a great thing.  Just what every man needs, positive support from his wife.”

    “Not wife Ralph.  Live in housekeeper, live in babysitter for that brat you’ve turned Patty into, but not a wife.  Wives get attention from their husbands.”

    “Damn it, I…”

    “Shut up Ralph and just go on your fucking trip” and She had pushed past him and went into the kitchen.  She heard the front door slam as he left.

    

   <<O>>

    

   Ralph was gone on his trip and Patty was staying the night with a girlfriend and She didn’t feel like sitting at home and watching TV or staring at the walls.  She looked in the paper and found a movie that She would like to see so She went upstairs, took a shower and got dressed.  She debated on whether to wear a skirt or slacks and decided on a skirt.  At the last minute She also decided to wear heels.  Ralph didn’t seem to care anymore, but maybe She could get a wolf whistle or two to pump up her ego.

   She was driving down Grant Street when She saw a flashing sign that said, “Live music, 7 till 1:30.” And on a whim She pulled into the parking lot and had gone inside.  The band was playing Seventies rock and roll and She decided that sitting and listening to the music and having a few drinks would do her a lot more good than popcorn, a soft drink and a movie.  She found an empty table and ordered a drink and before the cocktail waitress got back with her vodka tonic She had been asked to dance twice.  She politely refused – She wasn’t there trolling for a man – She was just there to relax and listen to the music.

   By the time She had finished her fourth drink her body was swaying to the music and her foot was tapping to the beat and when the next man asked her to dance She said yes.  Talk about an ego stroke, the guy wasn’t much older than Patty.  She couldn’t interest her own husband, but a young stud half her age didn’t mind holding her close and pushing an erection into her leg and belly.  She didn’t lead him on, but She didn’t push him away either.  It felt good to be desired, especially after months of being ignored by Ralph.

   She let the young man, Dirk, join her at her table and buy her another drink, and then another and by the time last call came She was feeling no pain.  She was also horny as hell and hot enough to fuck from Dirk’s hard cock being pressed into her every time they danced.  Even though She’d had a lot more to drink than was good for her She still had enough presence of mind to deflect Dirk’s advances.

    “Sorry baby, but I’m not looking for that.  I’m just a married woman who didn’t want to stay home alone tonight.  I just came in here for a couple of drinks and to listen to the music.”

   Dirk kept trying, but he wasn’t pushy about it and he seemed to accept that as far as She was concerned getting to her was a lost cause.  That is he accepted it until the bar closed and it was time to leave.  Dirk had walked her to her car and when She had turned to say goodnight he had taken her in his arms and kissed her.  She knew She should have pushed him away and She actually had her hands against his chest to do it when he slipped his tongue into her mouth.  It felt so good to be kissed with a little passion and besides, what harm could a little kiss do?  She had returned the kiss with a little tongue of her own and when the kiss ended She had felt a little giddy.

   She had turned away from him, her loins on fire and knowing that she would regret passing up the opportunity, and bent to unlock her car door.  She dropped her keys and Dirk had picked them up and given them back to her and she had dropped them a second time.  He picked them up again and handed them to her saying, “Want me to do it?”

    “Don’t be silly.  I’m perfectly capable of…” and She dropped them again.

    “That does it sweetie, I’m not letting you drive home in that condition” and he had overruled her protests as he got her in the car and then got in on the driver’s side.

    

   <<O>>

    

   The first picture had appeared two days later.  She had come down to the kitchen to put on the coffee and when She had gone to the refrigerator for the cream She found it stuck to the door with a small refrigerator magnet.  It showed her on her hands and knees, a look of pure lust on her face and Dirk taking her from behind.  Where had it come from?  Who had taken it?  She had been alone in the house with Dirk, Ralph wasn’t due back for two more days and Patty had been staying at Shelly’s. God, She had known that giving in to Dirk was a mistake, a highly enjoyable mistake, but a mistake none the less.  

   The second picture was in the mailbox that day with the regular mail.  It was in a plain white envelope addressed simply “To The Slut.”  It showed her on her hands and knees sucking Dirk’s cock.  No note, no comment on the back of the photo to indicate who had taken the picture or what they were after.  One thing was for sure though, that there were more and maybe a lot more.  The pictures were on standard copy and computer paper and had obviously been captured from videotape.

   She had spent a nervous day waiting for the phone to ring or someone to knock on the door and tell her what they were after, but nothing happened.  She hadn’t gotten much sleep that night either.  The third picture was taped to the outside of her kitchen window and She saw it when She went to rinse out her coffee cup.  She was naked, legs spread wide and her high heels pointing straight up at the ceiling as Dirk drove his cock deep into her pussy.  She started to worry, no, panic is what She was feeling.  Ralph would be home the next day and if whoever was doing this didn’t make themselves known and reveal what they were after before he got home he might be the one finding the pictures and that would be disastrous.  Granted, She and Ralph were not getting along all that well right then, but She did love him and didn’t want to lose him.  She kicked herself mentally for not thinking of that before letting Dirk into her bedroom.

    

   <<O>>

    

   The day had been long and worrisome.  She had run to the phone every time it rang, afraid of who the caller might be and what they might want, but at the same time desperate to know.  The only calls She got were the ones She normally got and the only one to knock on the door was a Jehovah’s Witness.  At three that afternoon She went out to get the mail and found a plain white box sitting on top of the bills and flyers.  No postage or return address and like the envelope of the previous day it was addressed “To The Slut.”  She had broken a fingernail in her haste to open the box and inside She had found a note taped to the cartridge:

    “Wear your shortest skirt, your lowest cut blouse and your highest heels.  All will be revealed at seven tonight.  Make sure that you do it because if you don’t, guess who will be the next one to see a copy of the tape or find a picture stuck on the refrigerator.”

   The tape didn’t have it all.  It recorded the last three hours, but did not show the first forty-five minutes.  Whoever shot the tape missed Dirk eating her pussy, the first fuck and the sixty-nine that followed, but they had gotten all the rest.  In living color they had gotten all of the cock sucking, fucking and they had caught her screaming in pleasure as Dirk had sent his meaty cock as deep into her ass as it would go.  Every “Fuck me harder” came through loud and clear.  Every “That’s it lover, just like that” and “Deep baby, push it deep” had the clarity of a ringing bell.  The tape had ended on something that was almost worse than the illicit sex.  In response to Dirk’s “When can I see you again” She had said, “Let me see how I feel about this in the morning.  Leave me your phone number.”

   Ralph could not see that tape.  No matter what She had to do, Ralph could never ever see that tape.

    

   <<O>>

    

   She had been ready, as instructed at six forty-five and then She had waited on pins and needles for seven to arrive.  At six fifty-five Patty had come home, had taken one look at her and then said, “Gee mom, you look like you’re dressed to go out, find yourself a stud and get laid.”

    “That is no way to talk to you mother young lady.”

    “Oh I think it is.  After all, that is what I have planned for you.”

    “What are you talking about?”

    “Don’t act stupid mother dear, you know exactly what I’m talking about.  You are going to get some dick tonight.  I am assuming of course that you don’t want daddy to see the tape I shot of you and your boy toy.”

    “You know damned well I don’t want your father to see that tape.”

    “Then you had better do what I say.  If you don’t, he gets the tape and what I want you to do is fuck Tim Grant’s eyes out tonight.”

    “You can’t be serious.”

    “Of course I am.  You fuck Tim or daddy sees the tape.”

    “I don’t want your father to see that tape, but you are sadly mistaken if you think I’ll sleep with one of your friends to get the tape from you.”

    “Oh no mommy dear, you don’t get the tape for fucking Tim.  All you get is that Daddy doesn’t see it.  I intend to hold it over your head for a long, long time to come.”

    “Why?  Why are you doing this to me?”

    “Two reasons.  One is that you have been a bitch to me ever since I turned thirteen and I’m getting back at you and the second reason is the money.”

    “The money?  What money?”

    “The day after you and your fuck toy tried your best to wake up the neighborhood I was shooting the shit with Tim, Ronnie, Bob, George and Mike and the subject of fantasies came up.  I asked Tim what his biggest fantasy was and he told me that it was to fuck you.  I told him I could make his fantasy come true and he said bullshit so I bet him a hundred dollars that I could get you to fuck him and he took the bet.  Then the other four decided that they wanted a piece of the action so I bet them each a hundred that I could get you to fuck them.”

    “I hope you have the money to pay off the bets when you lose because I am not doing it.”

    “Your choice.  Tim and Ronnie will be here to pick us up at seven-thirty and take us to a party.  Be ready to go when they get here or start working on what you are going to tell daddy after he sees the tape.  You think about it while I go change into a skirt.  If I decide to fuck Ronnie tonight I don’t want to have to fight these tight jeans.”

    

   <<O>>

    

   She had gone into the kitchen and poured herself a stiff drink and thought about the mess she was in.  She knew She had no choice.  Ralph could not, just could not see that tape.  She had looked at herself in the mirror and realized that she was dressed just like Dirk had said he’d like her to be dressed the next time he saw her.  The thought of Dirk made her wonder if Tim would be as energetic and long lasting as Dirk had been and with that thought She knew that She had accepted what Patty was going to do to her.

   She was ready when the boys arrived to pick them up.  Ronnie was driving and Patty got in front with him and She had gotten in the back with Tim.  Patty slid over next to Ronnie and She heard a zipper being pulled down and She had guessed that Patty had decided to fuck Ronnie.  Tim looked nervously at her and She realized that the situation was so unique that Tim couldn’t figure out how to proceed.  She knew that She was going to have to fuck Tim to keep Patty happy and that as long as She had to do it She might as well get some enjoyment out of it.

    “Patty tells me that I’m your fantasy, is that right?”

   Tim had gulped and then had shaken his head yes.

    “Well here I am sweetie and you aren’t doing my ego any good sitting way over there.”  She had patted the seat next to her, “You should be here sweetie.”

   Tim slid across the seat and sat next to her and She had said, “Kiss me sweetie” and Tim had.  “Oh come on sweetie, I’m your fantasy, not your sister.  Kiss me like you mean it.”

   The second kiss had a little tongue and when she pushed hers out to meet his he finally realized that his ‘date’ was not just a joke being played on him by Patty.  The kiss had gotten a little hot and Tim had hesitated a little before putting his hand on her right breast and when She didn’t slap it away he was emboldened to run his other hand up under her top.  He had broken the kiss and pulled back with a look of amazement on his face.  She had smiled at him and said:

    “That’s right sweetie, no brassiere.  A fantasy shouldn’t put things in the way to slow things down.”

   Then She had taken his head in her hands and had given him a kiss that should have turned his knees into jelly.  When She broke the kiss She had whispered in his ear:

    “I don’t have any panties on either.  Take it out sweetie, you show me yours and I’ll lift my skirt and show you mine.”

   In the front seat Patty was stroking Ronnie’s cock and Ronnie had put a hand behind her head and had tried to push it down to his cock.  Patty had jerked her head away, “Damn it Ronnie, I don’t do that and you know it!”

   Patty didn’t give head?  Suddenly She knew how to get back at Patty for blackmailing her.  She would ruin Patty’s night.  It wasn’t much as far as getting even was concerned, but it was at least something.

   When they had arrived at the party her head had been in Tim’s lap and his head was leaning back against the seat as he moaned, “Oh God, oh sweet Jesus yes.”  Ronnie and Patty had started to get out of the car and Patty had said, “Come on you guys, were here.”

    “You go ahead and run along dear, Tim and I are a little busy right now.  We’ll be along as soon as I suck the cum out of him.”

   Ronnie kept standing there watching what was going on in the back of his car and Patty had pulled on his arm, “Come on Ronnie, let’s go into the party.”

   She had taken her mouth off Tim’s cock long enough to say, “Get in Ronnie, you can be next.  I’ll give you what she won’t.” 

   Patty had been tugging on his arm, but he had pulled away from her and had climbed into the back seat with the two of them and then Patty had stormed off in a huff.  She had smiled to herself as She reached for Ronnie’s zipper and then reached inside his trousers to take hold of his cock.  For the next ten minutes She had taken turns sucking on the two young men until Tim finally came and then she had switched all her attention to Ronnie.  In between licks and sucks She had talked to the young lad:

    “It is such a nice cock, I can’t understand why the little bitch won’t suck it.  I could suck on it for hours.  How about it baby, you want me to suck on it for a long, long time?  Want to cum in my mouth like Tim just did?  Come on baby, give it to me, give me your cum baby, send it down my throat.”

   It took another minute and a half, but then Ronnie seemed to cum buckets and She had gulped and swallowed it all.  “Get up front baby, and drive us back to my house.  You two studs have me all fired up and I want to fuck.”

   Ronnie hurried back to the front seat and started the car.  He had looked into the back where She already had Tim’s cock in her mouth again and was working on getting him hard.  “Shouldn’t we go and get Patty?”

    “Hell no baby, I don’t want to have to share the two of you with her.  Just get us to my house and I’ll see to it that you don’t miss her.”

   They hadn’t gone two blocks before She had Tim standing tall again and she swung herself over him and lowered herself down on his stiff rod and then rode him all the way home.

    

   <<O>>

    

   She had forgotten how good two hard cocks could be and She had done her best to fuck Tim and Ronnie into exhaustion.  Tim still had not come when they pulled up at the house so they went inside and She had gotten down on her hands and knees right in the entryway and shoved her ass back at him and begged him to make her cum.  He had and then She led both boys to her bedroom and started their sexual education.  She sucked their cocks, took their cocks in her pussy, gave both of them their first anal sex and then She told them that if they ate her pussy She would let them come back and see her again.  There was some reluctance since both boys had cum in her numerous times by then, but the thought that they could see her again won them over.  She taught them how She liked her pussy eaten and by the time She sent them on their way She was well satisfied and so were they.

   Patty had been madder than a wet hen when she had gotten home.  “It wasn’t bad enough that you ran off and left me there, but did you have to take my date with you?”

    “Oh stop your whining.  Ronnie was one of the names on your list and now he owes you a hundred dollars.  If you hadn’t been such a bitch and had given him a little head he wouldn’t have left with me.”

    “I don’t do that, it’s disgusting.”

    “Your problem, not mine, but I’ll tell you this.  If the other boys you are blackmailing me to screw are guys you screw from time to time they probably won’t want a whole lot to do with you when I get done with them unless you change your ways.”

    “What does that mean?”

    “It means that I do it all.  When it comes to sex I don’t hold back.  When I get done with them they aren’t going to be satisfied with a half-assed hand job or a simple back seat fuck.  You bring me boys and I’ll turn them into men and you just might not get them back.”

    

   <<O>>

    

   The next morning when Patty had left for class She began a search of the house for the tape.  She knew that Patty would want it somewhere safe and wouldn’t keep it in her purse or in her car.  Patty would also want it close to hand.  It took her a couple of hours, but She finally found it.  It was inside the heating duct in Patty’s bedroom.  She took it downstairs to the TV/VCR setup in the family room, looked at it to make sure She had the right tape and then She rewound it and recorded soap operas over it.  She did a quick look at in on fast forward to make sure that no trace of her was on the tape and then She tossed it in the trash.  So much for Patty’s blackmailing.

    

   <<O>>

    

   She was doing the laundry and She had the panties She had worn the previous night in her hand getting ready to drop them into the washing machine when they made her think of her evening with Tim and Ronnie.  She recalled what She had done with them and then She had admitted to herself that She hadn’t been so sexually satisfied since her promiscuous days in college.  She remembered how great it had been to have multiple partners doing their very best to make her scream and She realized that She’d had more orgasms last night than in the previous six months and she wondered if Tim or Ronnie would try to see her again.  Of course they would, She suddenly remembered, She had promised them more of her pussy if they would eat her.

   She spent the rest of the day cleaning the house on auto pilot while remembering everything she had done with the two lusty young men.  She remembered her night with Dirk and how great She had felt and the She thought about Patty’s list.  She shut off the vacuum cleaner and hurried to the entertainment center in the family room, grabbed a blank tape and rushed upstairs and put it in the heating duct.

   The phone rang as She was heading down the stairs and when She got to it and answered it was Ralph.

    “This is going to take longer than I thought and I won’t be home until the day after tomorrow.”

   No “Hi honey, how are you.”  Not one “I miss you and wish I was there,” just a flat statement that he wasn’t coming home right away.  Well fuck him!

    “It doesn’t matter Ralph, you are no damned good to me when you are here so you might as well be away.”  Besides, She thought as She hung up the phone, if you were here you would just be in the way.  She wondered if Bob, George and Mike were as energetic as Tim and Ronnie had been.  She certainly hoped so.

    

   <<O>>

    

   Dinner was ready when Patty got home and the first thing she said when she sat down at the table was:

    “When is daddy coming home?”

    “Not until the day after tomorrow.”

    “Good.  I’ll get Bob to come over tonight and George can stop by tomorrow.  Mike will just have to wait until the next time daddy goes away.”

    “No.  Get them all over here tonight or tomorrow so I can get this over with.”

   Patty laughed and said, “Oh, didn’t I tell you?  I have big plans for you.  I think I can make a lot of money selling your pussy.  I’m going to be your pimp and you are going to be my whore.”

    “I don’t think so.”

    “I’ve got the tape mommy dear.”

    “Yes, you do, but you need to know that I’m only willing to go so far before I decide that knuckling under to you just isn’t worth it.  Here’s another thing for you to think about.  How do you think your father is going to react to his little angel being a skuzzy blackmailer?  Not just any old blackmailer, but one who is blackmailing his wife and her own mother.  I wouldn't be the least bit surprised if he finally woke up and saw you what you really are.  Are you willing to risk your relationship with him?  Best you think on it young lady; think real hard.”

   The rest of dinner was in silence and when Patty was done eating she got up and left the table.  She could be heard talking on the phone and several minutes later she came back into the kitchen.

    “Bob will be here tonight at seven and George and Mike will be by here around two tomorrow.  Ronnie will probably stop by to see me tonight and you better keep your hands off of him.”

    “Oh I can keep my hands off of him, but can he keep his hands off of me?  You started this little girl and if he decides he wants a hot momma instead of a little girl that’s just tough shit!  You get to do the dishes because I have to get ready for my date.”  

   She got up and left the kitchen and on her way up to her bedroom she was already thinking of ways to get Ronnie to join her and Bob so She could rub Patty’s nose in it.

    

   <<O>>

    

   Ronnie arrived five minutes before Bob and when Patty had hollered, “Mom, your date is here.” She had gone down the stairs wearing her sexiest “Come Fuck Me” heels and a smile.

    “Hello boys.  Ready for a fun evening?”

   Bob’s jaw dropped when he saw her and She saw his pants begin to tent.  A glance at Ronnie told her that he was hers too.  She smiled and said, “Come on guys, let’s take it up to the bedroom and She turned and started up the stairs.  She grinned when Patty called out, “Damn it mother, I told you to leave Ronnie alone.  Ronnie, you get back down her right now.”

   She turned to see both boys behind her and said, “I’m not doing a thing little girl.  If he’s following me, it is his choice.” She continued on to her bedroom.

   She undressed Bob and then pushed him back onto the bed and then She bent and took his cock in her mouth.  He was already hard, but She could feel him grow just a bit harder as She sucked on him.  After a minute or so She moved up and straddled Bob and lowered herself down onto his hard pole and then She rode him until he spilled into her.  She then spun around into a sixty-nine and pushed her cum filled pussy onto Bob’s mouth.  He tried to move his head to avoid her and She said, “Come on baby, eat me, it is the price you pay for having me to fuck all night if you want.”

   He didn’t seem too eager and so She went down on his cock and started to work on getting him hard again.  As soon a She felt stirrings in his cock She stopped sucking on him and said, “That’s as far as I go baby, unless I get what I want.  I’ve already fucked you so you have lost your bet with Patty, but if you want more you’ll have to eat my pussy.”

    “Go on Bob,” Ronnie said, “I did and it didn’t kill me and I’ll be doing it again before I leave because she is worth being able to come back to.”

   Bob was still hesitant, but his dick was throbbing and he wanted her hot mouth back on it so he stopped fighting it and began to lick and suck on her pussy.  After that it was the same as it had been with Tim and Ronnie the night before and She had a cock in her mouth and one in her pussy for the next two hours.

   She was on her hands and knees with Bob doing her from behind while She used her mouth to try and get Ronnie hard again when out of the corner of her eye She saw Patty taping the action with the video camera.  She took her mouth off Ronnie:

   “Get that camera Ronnie.  If that tape gets into the hands of my husband he would kill us all.”

   Ronnie was off the bed in a flash and Patty took off running for her room so she could lock herself in, but Ronnie caught her and ripped the camera out of her hands.

    “Damn you Ronnie, I don’t ever want to see you again,” Patty cried out and then the door to her room slammed.  Ronnie came back into the room, set the camera on the dresser and then got back on the bed.

    “Thank you baby, I’ll see to it you don’t miss her.  Bring it back to me baby.” He scooted closer and She took him back in her mouth.

    

   <<O>>

    

   Patty was already gone to her day’s classes when She got up.  She felt good and relaxed after her strenuous evening with the two young studs and She was looking forward to doing it again that afternoon with George and Mike.  Today would complete the names on Patty’s list and as much as She would have liked to continue She knew She had to end it.  To keep going could only lead to disaster.  She had to keep it going long enough, at least one more week anyway, to do what she wanted to do and then She was going to have to go cold turkey and give up her young lovers.  But first She had things to do.  She needed to get some shopping done before her afternoon with the next two young stallions.

   It took her a little longer than She thought it would to find what She wanted and even with the instructions it took longer than She had expected to get the job done.  She wasn’t going to have time to shower, but She didn’t think the boys would mind.  A little rouge on her nipples, some fresh lipstick and her ‘Come Fuck Me’ pumps with the five-inch heels would be enough for them.

   Patty came home from class around one-thirty and she had a young man with her.  Patty had sneered at her and had said, “This one is mine and I’ve already warned him about you being HIV positive so even if you go after him he won’t have anything to do with you.  Come on Tony, let’s go to my room.” She took Tony by the hand and led him off.

   HIV positive huh?  Just one more tick in the ledger against the day the payback became due.

   Five minutes later the doorbell rang and She went to the door and looked through the security lens and saw that it was George and Mike.  She dropped the robe She was wearing, tweaked her nipples a bit to make them stand out and then She opened the door.

    “Well hello there,” She said to the two surprised boys, “and welcome to fantasy land.”

   She invited them in and then She had said, “Come on sweeties, follow me to the play room.”  She led them to the bedroom and moved them to the side of the bed and told them to just stand there.

    “Let me do all the work.  Let me unwrap my presents.”

   She turned to Mike and started with his T-shirt.  She pulled it over his head and then dropped it on the floor and then She leaned forward and kissed him.  As her tongue probed his mouth her hands went to his belt and then to his zipper.  As She worked her tongue in his mouth She noticed that he didn’t respond.  She felt him trembling and She knew he was nervous and probably just a little bit scared.  He had probably come to the house expecting to find that Patty had played a practical joke on him.  The condition he was in almost guaranteed that he wouldn’t be of much use to her up front, but luckily She had all night and She fully expected to be fully satisfied when the two young men left

   She dropped to her knees and pulled his pants down and his hard cock bobbed in front of her face.  “Oh baby, that’s a nice one.  Let’s have a taste.” She licked the helmet like an ice cream cone and then took the cock in her mouth.  He groaned and came almost immediately.  She had expected him to get off quick, but even so She wasn’t ready for him to be that quick.  She gulped and swallowed as She looked up at his face and She saw the shame and embarrassment there.  Time for some ego stroking She thought and when he had gone soft She had pulled her mouth from him and had said:

   “Thank you for the compliment sweetie.”  She saw the confusion come over his face and She went on, “It is nice to know that you think I’m so sexy that you couldn’t wait.”

   She turned her attention to George.  “Let’s see what you have for me sweetie” and then She repeated the process She had gone through with Mike.  When her mouth had captured his cock he hadn’t lasted a whole lot longer than Mike and She was glad She had gotten the quick ones out of the way.

   For the next four and a half-hours it was a suck and fuckfest as She worked at getting the two young men to cry uncle.  When they finally couldn’t get up any more and they were getting dressed to leave She noticed Tony standing in the doorway staring at her open mouthed.  She smiled at him; “Maybe next time sweetie” and he had blushed and walked away.  She turned to George and Mike, “How about it guys, do you want a next time?”  Their smiles gave her the answer.

    

   <<O>>

    

   She spent the next morning doing some self-analyzing.  She wasn’t surprised at her sluttish behavior over the last few days.  She had always been a slut at heart.  She smiled as She remembered her high school and college days when She had been known as The Gangbang Queen.  She had put her slut ways behind her when She had met Ralph and She had kept them buried inside her during her marriage.  But they had broken out of confinement now and She didn’t know if She could lock them away again.  Hell, She didn’t know if She even wanted to lock them away again.  What She did know was that She had thoroughly enjoyed the last couple of days.  She looked at her watch.  Ralph would be home around six and that gave her a good eight hours to get something going.  She got a slip of paper out of her purse and called the number written on it.

    “Dirk?

    “How are you sweetie?

    “Say sweetie, you said you would like to see me again.  That still true?

    “Good.  Do you have any plans for this afternoon, say from noon to four?”

    

   <<O>>

    

   She was in the kitchen fixing dinner when Ralph got home.  He gave her a perfunctory kiss on the cheek, said he has glad to be home and he would be in the den going over some papers and to call him when dinner was ready.  So, what else is new She thought as She mashed the potatoes.

   The afternoon had been a rousing success from a sexual standpoint.  She had especially liked the part where Dirk had eaten her pussy after having cum in it three times.  It made her feel kinky, which in turn kept her horny and She had sucked Dirk’s cock hard to try and get him up for a fourth go round.  It wasn’t to be.  He did start to respond, but it had taken so long that She’d had to leave which had left them both frustrated.  She told him that She would make it up to him the next time.  

   It was only after She had gotten in her car and headed for home that She realized that she had made her decision.  By telling Dirk there would be a next time She knew that the decision had been made to not banish her inner slut.  That decision caused her to take a closer look at herself and her marriage.  She realized that her marriage had changed over the years, but that She hadn’t.  As Ralph got older he seemed to need less sex whereas as She got older She was needing more.  She thought of other couples their age and realized that they seemed to reach a stage in their marriages where they had gotten 'comfortable' with each other, but She and Ralph had never reached that stage and She believed they never would unless She forced herself.  Could she do it?  She didn’t think so, but She would try.

   She knew that She loved Ralph and that he was a good man and he deserved better than the constant harping that he got from her.  It wasn’t his fault that his sexual desire was declining while hers was soaring.  She made the decision to provide Ralph with a steady home life.  She would give him the comfortable existence that he seemed to want and need and She would stop bugging him about sex.  She would see to her sexual needs while he was at work or on one of his many business trips.  She would make herself available to her husband, but would put no more pressure on him.

    

   <<O>>

    

   Ralph had been home two days when Patty came up to her and said, “Need you to make me some more money mommy dear.”

    “What is on your evil little mind now?”

    “One of the guys mentioned to Richard what a hot fuck you are and Richard didn’t believe the story and he came to me and I verified it.  He wants a taste and I told him I’d set it up for two hundred.”

    “Whoa up there young lady.  I told you I had limits – that I wasn’t going to let you push me too far.”

    “Oh get off of it mommy.  I’ve watched you and you are having the time of your life taking on those young studs.”

    “That’s not the point.  The more boys you let in on this the more likely it is that your father will find out.  That’s what this is all about, remember?  Keeping him from finding out?  It was only supposed to be Ronnie, Bob, George, Mike and Tim.  Now Richard knows.  Who told him and how many other people has that person told?  No Patty, it has already gotten out of hand and I’m not taking care of another one of your friends.”

    “Okay, I guess I’ll just have to show daddy the tape.”

    “You might as well.  If I keep fucking everyone you drag home he will find out anyway so let’s just go ahead and get it over with.”

    “You can’t mean that.”

    “Oh but I do.  Go ahead Patty, show him the god damned tape and be done with it.” She had turned and walked away leaving her daughter standing there with her mouth hanging open.

   Ten minutes later Patty approached her again.  “How about this?  You do Richard and I have a sit down with Richard and the five others.  I’ll tell them that if any of the six ever tells anyone else and I find out about it they will all be permanently cut off.  That way the six of them will police each other.  They will have incentive to keep each other in line.  Most of their buds spend all night every night of the week trying to get laid and without a whole lot of success so the six know that they have a good thing going here.  They will do whatever they have to do to protect it.”

    “You promise?  Richard is the last?”

    “I promise.”

    “What about Tony?”

    “What about Tony?”

    “He knows.”

    “I’ve already told him to keep his mouth shut and that if he doesn’t I’ll cut him off.  I also told him to stay away from you.  He’s mine and I’m not sharing him.”

   She had smiled to herself as She thought that fucking Tony would be one more way to get back at the blackmailing little bitch.

    “How are we supposed to do this now that your father is home?”

    “I only have one class tomorrow and it is in the morning.  I can be home by noon and I’ll have Richard with me” and then she giggled, “And probably Tony.”

    

   <<O>>

    

   At eleven-fifty the next morning Patty came home with Richard and she also had Ronnie and Mike with her.  She had raised an eyebrow and Patty had shrugged, “He had something he couldn’t get out of on short notice.”

   So much for true love She had thought, but it might make it a little easier to get Tony.  Maybe all She had to do was tell him about Ronnie and Mike.  Patty interrupted her train of thought:

    “Come on guys, let’s leave mom and Richard to get aquatinted.” She and the two other boys headed off in the direction of Patty’s room.  Just before he left the room Ronnie turned and looked at her with a question on his face and She had smiled and nodded a yes and then he had returned the smile and turned to follow Patty.

   Turning to Richard She said, “Well sugar, we know why you are here so let’s get to it.” She took him by the hand and led him to her bedroom.  Once there She slipped out of her dress, took her bra and panties off and turned to face Richard who was standing there staring at her.

    “Well come on sugar, get those clothes off so we can get to it.  Times a wasting sugar, here, let me help.”  She walked to him and went to her knees and reached for his belt.  “You take care of the shirts sugar and I’ll unwrap my present.”  She worked his pants and boxers down and his cock sprang free and bobbed up and down just in front of her nose.  She leaned forward and captured it with her mouth and sucked on him as She worked his pants down to his ankles.  He stepped out of them and then kicked them to the side as She worked on getting his shoes and socks off.  Once he was naked She got on the bed and looked up at him and asked:

    “You ever eat pussy sugar?”  The look on his face gave her the answer to that question and She said, “Well sugar, you are about to learn how because that’s the price you pay to be able to stick your dick in it.  Come on sugar,” She said as She pulled him to her, “I’ll be gentle, I promise.”

    

   <<O>>

    

   It had been a very satisfying afternoon.  She taught Richard how to eat her pussy and was pleased to find out he was a fast learner.  She returned the favor to get the first cum out of the way and then She had sucked him hard again, rolled over and pulled her knees back to open herself for him and told him to fuck her.  Richard fucked her four times with pussy eating and cock sucking between each session.  

   The last time She had been on top riding his cock when Ronnie came into the room.  He was naked and She could tell from his wet looking cock that he had just come out of Patty’s pussy.  He didn’t say a word as he climbed on the bed and moved up behind her.

    “Oh you nasty boy.  Are you going to do what I think you are?”

   Ronnie didn’t say a word, just put a hand in the middle of her back and pushed her down so She was lying on Richard’s chest.  “Pull out Richard.” She moaned, “Just for a minute baby and then you can get back in."”

   Richard let his cock slip out of her and Ronnie pushed his cock into to her soupy pussy to get some lube on his cock and then he pulled out of her and She felt his cock head poke at her butt hole.

    “Easy honey, go easy.” She moaned, “Let me get used to it.”  Ronnie gave a little push and She cried out as his cock head pushed past her sphincter muscle.  “Easy baby, go easy on momma, go slow, let me get used to it.”

   Ronnie gripped her hips and slowly eased his cock into her butt and She reached down, grasped Richard’s cock and guided it back into her pussy.  Richard’s cock slid back into her and then She just gave herself over to the two young studs.  She lost count of how many orgasms She had as the two young cocks reamed her holes.  The two boys were still pounding her when Patty came into the room.

    “You have any idea what time it is mother?”

   She looked at the clock and saw that Ralph would be home in a little less than half an hour.  “Hurry.” She moaned, “We don’t have much time, finish me, get me off, make me cum.”

   The boys were fucking her hard, but they had both cum so many times that afternoon they were having a hard time cumming again.  They kept pounding her and She had an orgasm, but still they hadn’t cum.  Patty grabbed Ronnie and pulled him off her mother and dragged him out of the room.  That action spurred her to get off Richard and pull him off the bed.

    “Get your clothes on sugar, hurry, you have to get out of here.  Don’t be mad at me for leaving you hanging, I’ll make it up to you, we’ll do it again, I promise” She leaned down and gave his hard cock one quick suck before pulling the soiled sheets off the bed.  

   As She was making the bed Ronnie stuck his head in the door and blew her a kiss.  She smiled at him, “Call me in the morning.” He nodded his head and left.  The dirty sheets were in the washing machine and She was fixing dinner when Ralph walked in and kissed her cheek. 

   “I have some work to do so I’ll be in the den.  Call me when dinner is ready.”

    “Yes dear.”

    

   <<O>>

    

   Ronnie called at nine the next morning.

    “I need to talk to you sweetie.  Can you drop by and see me?

    “What about?”

    “A problem I need some help with.”

    “I have a class at ten so the soonest I can get there will be about eleven-thirty.”

    “That would be good sweetie, I’ll see you then.”

   Ronnie got there at eleven-twenty and She took him into the family room and sat down with him on the couch.  She got right to the point.

    “How close are you to Patty?”

    “Honest?”

    “Honest.”

    “She’s just a girl I know who loves to fuck and as long as she is around I don’t have to spend a lot of time looking and striking out.”

    “So, if you had a steady supply of good pussy it wouldn’t bother you not having anything to do with her?”

    “I suppose.  What is this all about?”

    “I just wanted to find out if it would bother you to have her pissed at you as long as you were getting some sure pussy.”

    “No, it wouldn’t bother me at all.”

    “In that case I need a favor.  You do it and I’ll give you all the pussy you want until you say you don’t want it anymore.”

   Ronnie laughed, “And just how likely is that?  Me saying I don’t want any more I mean.”

    “Who knows sweetie, you might find a girl and fall in love and not want to cheat on her.  Anyway, here’s the deal.”

   She explained the situation to Ronnie; the lack of attention from her husband, her night with Dirk and Patty’s blackmail:

   “One of these days the little bitch is going to get really pissed at me and give her daddy that tape.  What I need to do is come up with something that I can use to hold over her head that will keep her from showing that tape to Ralph.  I need a Mexican standoff with the little shit.”

    “What can I do?”

    “What I want to do is set up a tape recorder in her room and then I want you to fuck her eyes out and then get her to talking about how she has been getting me to fuck all you guys.  Once I have that tape I’ll play it for her and tell her if she gives him the tape she has of me I’ll give him the one I have of her admitting to blackmailing me.  I’ll ask her if she really wants to see both of tossed out of the house on our asses.  Once I play it though Patty will know that you set her up and she’ll cut you off.”

    “I do this and I basically get to fuck you for life?”

    “All you want sweetie.  The only restrictions are we can’t do it at night when Ralph is home.  You can have as much as you want during the day and all you want at night when Ralph is out of town.”

    “When do you want this done?”

    “As soon as possible.  Here is some incentive for you.  Ralph will be gone three nights next week.  How would you like to wake up in my bed three mornings in a row?”

    “How do we do it?”

    “You call me when you are coming with her so I can set up the tape recorder.”

   Ronnie looked at his watch.  “If I hurry back I can hook up with her when she comes out of her one o’clock class.  If I do we can be here by two-thirty.  That will give us just short of three hours before I have to leave.  He got up to leave and said, “One way or another it will happen this week.  I want those three nights.”

    “So do I sugar, so do I.”

   She hated to set him up the way She was doing, but She would see to it that he didn’t lack for pussy and that was something – as long as Ralph didn’t kill them.

    

   <<O>>

    

   The call came at two-ten.  “We are on the way.”

    “Great sweetie, everything will be ready when you get here.”

    

   <<O>>

    

   “Are you ever going to suck my cock?” Ronnie asked as he pulled his cock out of Patty after cumming in her for the third time.

    “No, I think that is disgusting.  If you want that go see my mother.”

    “Speaking of your mother, I never asked you how in the world you got her to fuck all of us guys.”

    “Easy, I blackmailed the whore.”

    “You blackmailed your own mother?”

    “The bitch deserved it.  She has been a witch to me ever since I turned thirteen and I saw a chance to get back at her and I took it.”  

    “How in the hell could you blackmail her?”

    “She got drunk one night and was too drunk to drive and so she let some guy drive her home.  He helped her into the house and then he fucked her.  She was out of it the first two times and then she really got into it and by the time he left in the morning she was screaming at him to fuck her harder and to make her cum and I got it all on tape.  It was just luck on my part; I was supposed to be staying the night at a girlfriend’s but we got in an argument and I came back home.  Anyway, now she either does what I tell her to do or I show daddy the tape.”

    “Wow, that’s far out.”  He looked at his watch. “We have time for another one if you want.”

    “Silly boy, I always want.” She reached for his cock.

    

   <<O>>

    

   The next day Ronnie called her, “Did you get what you need?”

    “Oh yeah, I got exactly what I need.  Now I’ll just sit on it until she threatens me again.”

    “We on for next week?”

    “Monday, Tuesday and Wednesday sweetie.  Take lots of vitamins, you are going to need the energy.  Meanwhile, why don’t you get in touch with Richard.  I’m busy this afternoon, but I’m free tomorrow and I believe that the three of us have some unfinished business.”

   Might as well get as much as I can before things go to shit She thought as She hung up the phone.

    

   <<O>>

    

   The rest of the week flew by.  She saw Ronnie and Richard the next day and spent most of the afternoon on Friday wearing out Tim, Mike and George.  Then She had to suffer withdrawal pains as Saturday was Ralph’s company picnic and Sunday was the day She visited her mother and sister.  By Monday She was ready to scream for a hard cock.  After kissing Ralph goodbye a call to Dirk took care of Monday afternoon.  Ronnie was there by seven and he found himself in her bed, as She had promised, when six in the morning rolled around, but he had gotten precious little sleep.  He never knew what hit him.  She reduced him to quivering jelly by Tuesday morning and he was so weak that his hand shook when he sipped his coffee at the kitchen table.  As She poured Ronnie his second cup of coffee She said:

    “I need you to do something for me.”

    “What?”

    “I need you to get Patty’s boyfriend Tony over here without her knowing it.”

    “Why?”

    “Because I owe that little bitch some payback for what she has done to me and I figure that fucking her boyfriend after she warned me to keep my hands off of him will do it.”

    “She will be pissed.”

    “Good.  Have you fucked her in the ass yet?”  

    “Hell no.  She doesn’t do that or give blow jobs.”

    “We are going to change that.  Get Tony and all the other guys over here tomorrow and while Tony and I are playing I want you to have the other guys waiting in the spare bedroom for Patty to come home.”

    “What are you going to do?”

    “Make her day or ruin it.”

    “You know, you two are not like any other mother and daughter that I’ve ever known.”

    “Is that bad?  You seem to be making out pretty well because we are somewhat dysfunctional.”

    “I’m not complaining, just making an observation.”

    “How about you observe this.” She opened her bathrobe.  “Give you any ideas?”

    “Now?”

    “Right here on the kitchen table,” She said as She spread her legs and then leaned forward and supported herself with her hands.’’

    “If you insist,” Ronnie said as he unzipped himself and moved behind her.  

   She felt Ronnie’s cock probe for her pussy.  “Not there sweetie, in my ass, I want you in my ass.  Get some shit on your dick and I’ll use it to stir Patty’s oatmeal.”

    “You wouldn’t.”

    “I would if I was making Patty oatmeal this morning.”

    “You’re awful.”

    “I know sweetie, and you’re loving it.

    

   <<O>>

    

   She was sucking Ronnie’s cock when he woke up in her bed for the second day in a row.  When he was awake and fully erect She swung over him, lowered herself onto him and slowly started riding him.

    “Are we set for this afternoon?”

    “I’ll have Tony here by three.”

    “How about the others?”

    “I’ve got everybody but George lined up.  He can’t make it because he has to work.”

    “Good, now fuck me.  Start my day off right sweetie, fuck me and make me cum.”

   Ronnie wrapped his arms around her and rolled over so She was on her back and then he started pounding into her. 

   “That’s it sweetie, just like that.  You know what I like.”  

   She wrapped her arms and legs around him and pushed her pussy up to meet his in stroke and She wondered if he’d like to move in when Ralph moved out.  No, that wouldn’t work, She was getting back into being a slut and She knew that She was always going to want someone new.  Ronnie gave her two good orgasms and then She had gotten up and fixed them breakfast and after they had eaten She told him how she wanted the afternoon to go.

    

   <<O>>

    

   Ronnie had Tony at the house at ten to three and Tony seemed confused as to why he was there.

    “I try out all my daughter’s boyfriends sweetie and if they don’t measure up I bug her until she dumps them.  I don’t want my baby to end up sexually dissatisfied, right?”

   By three, She had him naked on the bed and She was sucking his cock.  At three-twelve She was teaching him how to eat her pussy and at three-sixteen Ronnie walked naked into the room and stood there waiting.  At three eighteen She had Ronnie’s dick in her mouth and Tony’s cock in her pussy and at three- twenty-four, just as Tony launched his first load into her, She heard:

    “God damn it mother, how could you?  I told you he was mine and to keep your hands off of him.  And you Tony, how could you cheat on me and with my own mother?  You are a bastard!”

   She noticed Ronnie and she grabbed his arm and pulled him away from her mother:

    “Come on Ronnie, you might as well enjoy my pussy because Tony damned sure isn’t going to get any more of it.”

   Tony heard all that and he didn’t care because he had just been the recipient of a world class blow job and the hottest fuck of his young life and from the way the older woman was pulling and tugging at him it wasn’t over yet.

   In Patty’s room Ronnie took charge and stripped Patty’s clothes off of her.  He pushed her down on her hands and knees, moved in behind her and pushed his cock at the entrance to her hole.

    “You want it Patty?  You want my cock?”

    “Put it in me Ronnie, stop messing around.”

    “Say please Patty.”

    “Please Ronnie.”

    “Please what?”

    “Please fuck me Ronnie.  Please shove your cock in me and fuck me.”

    “That’s better,” he said and he pushed his cock into her pussy.  Patty was a little on the dry side since no time had been spent on foreplay, but he didn’t care because it was his job to keep her occupied so that she didn’t pay any attention to what was going on around her.  If she was uncomfortable being entered dry she would be paying attention to that and not noticing that Tim, Mike and Bob were entering the room.  

   The first Patty knew that Tim was in the room was when she opened her mouth to say, “Ouch.  Hey Ronnie, a little easier okay?” and Tim pushed his cock in it.  He grabbed her head with both hands and held her tight as he began to fuck her face.  Patty struggled to pull away, but both boys held on tight and started working up a rhythm.  

   After a couple of minutes of hard plowing Ronnie said, “Get ready Bob, any second now I’m going to blow.”  About six more strokes and he came and immediately got out of the way so Bob could take his place.  Bob plunged into Patty and sawed back and forth in her pussy.  It wasn’t dry anymore and in fact, she was quite wet.  Her natural secretions and Ronnie’s load of cum had seen to that.

   At her other end Tim was getting ready to cum and he told Ronnie.  Ronnie stepped up ready to shove his limp cock, coated with his and Patty’s juices, into Patty’s mouth.  Tim ejaculated and his load flooded Patty’s mouth and she had to gulp and swallow to keep from choking.  Tim pulled his cock out of Patty’s mouth and Patty gasped for breath and opened her mouth to scream at the guys, but all she got out was, “You bas…” before Ronnie shoved his cock in her mouth and choked off whatever she had intended to say.

   Meanwhile Mike was getting ready to do his part.  While Ronnie and Bob were holding Patty in place and working their cocks back and forth in her holes he had been using fingers covered with KY Jelly to work on Patty’s asshole.  He couldn’t tell whether the moans slipping past Ronnie’s cock were moans of pleasure from Bob’s fucking her pussy or pain from his working on her asshole, but he didn’t care.  Because he had the skinniest cock, not the shortest, but the one with the least girth, he had been elected to be the first one in her ass.  His job was to open her up for the rest of them.  He had already managed to work three fingers into her butt by the time Bob told him to get ready.  Thirty seconds later Bob pulled out of Patty’s pussy and Mike took his place.  He shoved his cock into Patty’s pussy to get a little cum on it and then he pulled out and pushed his cock head at her butt hole.

   Patty felt it and she knew what was about to happen and she squealed around Ronnie’s cock and tried to pull away from Mike.  Moving forward to pull away from Mike sent Ronnie’s cock further down her throat.  Her eyes got big as she felt his cock throb in her mouth and fire a shot of cum straight down her throat and into her belly.  She tried to pull back from Ronnie and in doing so she moved backward just as Tim scooted forward and pushed and his cock went six inches into her ass all at once.  Patty’s body stiffened and she moaned loudly around Ronnie’s dick, but he was in her ass and it was hot and tight.  

   Mike plowed Patty’s ass while Ronnie sent two more spurts of cum down her throat and then he got out of the way and let Tim have Patty’s mouth.  After that it was like a tag team wrestling match as the four boys took turns using Patty’s mouth and ass.  Patty’s body had long since decided that it liked what was happening and had rewarded Patty with several orgasms. 

   Finally Patty was lying on the bed damned near exhausted and the boys were standing next to the bed and looking down at her. 

   “That it?” Bob asked.

    “No,” said Ronnie, “We have one more thing to do.  Three holes at once.  You lie down Bob and we will set her down on your cock.  As soon as you are situated Mike will move up behind her and take her ass.  Tim gets her mouth.”

   Patty looked up at them from the bed and said weakly, “I don’t want to do that.”

   The four hard cocks ignored her.  Bob got down on the bed and the other three lifted Patty up and lowered her onto Bob’s cock.  Patty moaned, “Oh god, oh god” as she took Bob’s rod up her pussy.  Bob reached up and pulled her down until her tits were against his chest and Mike moved in behind her and Patty moaned again as he fed his cock into her butt.  Tim moved into position and waited to see what Patty would do.  He was prepared to grab her head and fuck her face if he had to, but she looked up at him for several seconds and then she leaned forward and opened her mouth to take him in.

   It went on for another hour as all four boys had to have a chance at experiencing a triple penetration.  Patty was lying on the bed softy snoring as the boys dressed and left.   

    

   <<O>>

    

   She was sitting at the kitchen table sipping coffee and reading the morning paper when Patty came into the room.  She looked up from the paper at Patty and then put the paper down.

    “Have a good time last night?  It sure sounded like it.  I’ll bet they heard your screams down by the end of the block.”

    “Fuck you!”

    “No thanks, Tony already did.  He spent the night by the way; you just missed him, he had an early class.” 

   “I told you to leave him alone.”

    “I know and that’s why I had to have him.”

    “You did it to spite me?”

    

   “Of course.  Did you think I was going to take what you’ve been doing to me and not find a way to strike back?  Telling me to leave him alone was the surest way possible to get me to go after him.”

    “Well I hope you enjoyed the hell out of him because it is going to cost you dearly.  You want spite?  I’ll show you spite.  I’m going to give daddy the tape of you and your boy toy.”

    “I’d think long and hard on that if I were you.  I warned you about what it might do to your relationship with your father.”

    “You think I’m stupid?  I’m not going to hand it to him.  It will arrive in the mail; at his office with no message or return address.  All he will know for sure is that the slut he is married to is on the tape screaming to be fucked.”

    “Okay Patty, just don’t say I didn’t warn you.”

    

   <<O>>

    

   Two days later Ralph came home from work and called for Patty and her to come into the family room.

    “Something very disturbing happened today.  I received a videotape at work today and I almost had a heart attack when I took it into the conference room and played it.”

   She saw Patty smirking at her, but She ignored her.

    “I want some explanations,” Ralph said.

   Patty grinned at her, “Go ahead mommy dear, let’s hear your explanations.”

   Ralph turned to Patty, “Why should your mother be explaining?  You need to do the explaining Patricia Ann.”

   He took a tape out of his briefcase, put it in the VCR and turned on the television set.  The picture came up on the screen and showed Patty and Tony undressing and then getting on the bed and fucking.  Patty’s face turned white and she looked over at her mother and saw the little smile tugging at her mother’s mouth.  Ralph fast-forwarded and there was Patty with Ronnie pounding into her pussy.  Ralph advanced the tape and next it was Bob and then Tony again and then Mike.  More Tony was followed Ronnie and then George and finally Ralph stopped the tape.

    “What do you have to say for yourself Patricia Ann?  Just how did you get to be such a slut?  I thought I raised you better than that.  How did you get to be such a round-heeled whore?”

   Patty was sobbing and looking everywhere but at her father and mother.  Ralph turned to her and asked, “Did you know about any of this?”

    “Yes I did.”

    “How in God’s name could you let her do that?”

    “What was I supposed to do, tell you?  You have let her run wild since she turned thirteen.  You interfered with every attempt I made to try and bring some discipline into her life.  You overrode every attempt I made to try and make her more responsible and now you are getting pissed at me for what you caused?  Have you watched the entire tape?”

    “No, I’ve seen enough.”

    “No you haven’t.  Watch the rest of the tape and then come see me.  I’ll be in the bedroom.

    

   <<O>>

    

   Half an hour later Ralph came into the bedroom.  His face was pale and he stared at her for several moments before he said, “She was blackmailing you into having sex with other men?”

    “That about sums it up.”

    “How long has it been going on?”

    “For about three weeks now.”

    “How many?”

    “There have been six of them.”

    “Six?  You have let six other men make love to you?”

    “No, I’ve let six others fuck me, there was no love involved at all.”

    “Do I get to hear what this is all about?”

   She told him the story; about the night she just had to get out of the house, what had happened and how Patty had come home, seen what was happening and then had taped it.  She told him what Patty said she would do with the tape if She didn’t fuck Patty’s friends.

    “Why didn’t you just tell her no?”

    “Because I valued my marriage and I thought that your finding out about what had happened between Dirk and me would end it.  I decided to do it, get it over with and get on with life.”

    “What changed?”

    “What do you mean?”

    “You knew what was on that tape.  I said I’d seen enough and you could have said fine, let’s destroy the tape and move on, and I never would have known.  But you didn’t.  You knew what was on the tape and you told me to watch it all.  You gave yourself up when you did that.  You could have kept it a secret.”

    “It wouldn’t have stayed a secret forever so I decided to get it over with.” 

   “What happened to “I valued my marriage?” You don’t value it anymore?”

    “I’ve thought a lot about that Ralph.  I’ve thought about that long and hard and what I came up with is “What Marriage?”  All I am to you is a housekeeper.  I cook, I clean, and I sit and wait for you to tell me what you want next.  On your side you get up, go to work and pay the bills.  When was the last time you took me out to dinner, a show, or just to a bar for a drink?  When was the last time we did anything together?  When was the last time we just sat at the kitchen table and talked?  I promised myself I would never again bring up the lack of sex so I won’t go there, but the bottom line Ralph is that we don’t have a marriage any more.  All we are is two people coexisting in a house.  The only thing you are married to is your job and that is a mistress I’m not willing to share you with any more.  She can have you.”

    “Why in the hell can’t you realize that what I’m doing at work is for the family?”

    “We have already had this conversation Ralph.  You don’t need that damned promotion or the money that goes with it.”

    “I obviously don’t agree with your position.”

    “Whatever.  I don’t know if it is because your sex drive is waning as you grow older or if I just don’t appeal to you anymore, but the problem is that my sexual urges are not slowing down as I get older.  If anything they are becoming more pronounced.  You don’t seem to want it and I need it.  How badly I needed it I didn’t know until that little witch you raised blackmailed me into having sex with her friends.  I was reluctant as hell to do it until I did the first one.  Dirk didn’t count because I was drunk on my ass and didn’t know what I was doing, but I was stone cold sober when I did Tim.  His youthful exuberance and stamina more than made up for his lack of experience and by the time he left I was looking forward to the next one.  The next one was just as good and so was the next one after him.”

    “What you are telling me is that you weren’t really being blackmailed at all.”

    “Maybe for the first two, but after them, no.  Anyway, I found the tape that Patty had made and I destroyed it.  Then I went out and bought a couple of ‘nanny cams’ and set them up in Patty’s room, taped her and put that tape in place of the one she made.  I knew that the little bitch would eventually give you the tape so I set it up so you would see what kind of bitch she had become.  Then I got to thinking that would be the best way to get things out into the open.

    “That last segment with Ronnie was a set up.  I told him I wanted to get her on tape admitting to what she had been doing and then I pushed her into getting pissed at me so she would give you the tape.  That’s it.  Now you know it all.”

    “Okay, you made sure that I found out, but what is supposed to happen now that I do know?”

    “Nothing.”

    “What do you mean nothing?”

    “Just that.  I will go on being your housekeeper and you can keep chasing after your beloved vice president’s job.”

    “You are out of your mind if you think that is what is going to happen.  There is no way I’m staying with you now that I know you are a cheating whore.  I want you out of this house by the time I get home from work tomorrow.  I’ll make an appointment first thing in the morning and get the divorce proceedings under way.”

    “How are you going to divorce me Ralph?  You need grounds for a divorce.”

    “I’ve got them –adultery!”

    “Oh?  And just what evidence do you have?”

    “You admitted it.”

    “And you are stupid enough to think that I’ll admit it in court?  Grow up Ralph, get back into the real world.  You have no pictures, no audio or videotapes, no Ralph, you don’t have anything you can use.”

    “I have the tape of Patty saying you did it and I can put her on the stand.”

    “You have a tape of a promiscuous little whore talking with one of her many lovers about a fantasy she has of getting her mother fucked by her boyfriends.  As far as putting the little whore on the stand goes, blackmail is against the law and I’ll make damned sure that she knows I’ll press charges against her if she testifies for you.  Accept the status quo, become my husband again and take care of your sexual duties, or move out, but I’m not going anywhere.”

    “Take up my sexual duties?  With you?  I wouldn’t touch your whoring ass with a ten foot pole.”

    

   <<O>>

    

   Ralph did move out and he did go for a divorce using irreconcilable differences as grounds.  She got alimony, half of his pension and 401k and everything else was split down the middle.  Her half of the proceeds from the sale of the house was enough for her to buy a three-bedroom condo and her half of the savings and checking were enough to hold her until she found a job as a secretary.

   She remembered the day that Ralph moved out.  He was loading his stuff into a rented truck when Patty walked up to him carrying two suitcases.  She set them down and said, “I’ve got three more and a couple of boxes.  It won’t take me long to get them.”

    “Just what do you think you are doing?”

    “I’m going with you.  I’m not staying here with her.”

    “Well you certainly aren’t going with me.  I’m moving out to get away from a whoring slut and I’m damned sure not going to take another one with me.”

   Patty had run crying into the house where her mother said, “I warned you about what would happen in your relationship if you gave him that tape.”

    “But it wasn’t supposed to happen that way.”

    “Welcome to the real world little girl.”

    

   <<O>>

    

   She finished putting the final touches on her make-up and got up to dress.  She skipped the bra, why put it on just to take it off again, but decided to wear panties.  No sense letting the wetness from her pussy run down her legs, right?  A low cut blouse, short skirt and ‘come fuck me’ pumps to complete the outfit and She was ready to go.  She left her room and crossed the hall to the other bedroom:

    “You ready yet?”

    “Just need to get my diaphragm in and I’m good to go.”

    “Planning on a cock or two tonight?”

    “Or three.”

    “You are such a slut.”

    “Look who is talking – the original fuck goddess.”

    “Whore.”

    “Slut.”

    “Fuck pig.”

    “Sperm sucker.”

    “Okay, okay. We know what we are, let’s get to it.”

    “Okay mom, let’s go find us some boys to play with.” The two of them left the bedroom and headed for the party at Ronnie’s apartment.

    

    

   ~~The End~~

    

    

    

   Here is a sample from another story you may enjoy:
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   I sat on the edge of the bed and looked down at her napping and wondered about the way my life had changed.  I got up and staggered into the bathroom and took a whiz surprised that she had left me enough strength to hold my dick and aim it.  I washed my hands and as I dried them, I looked in the mirror.  What I saw was a decent looking - not great - but decent looking man of thirty-five in reasonably good shape.  By no means movie star quality and yet in the past six months I’d had more pussy than I could handle.  And I didn’t understand it; not even a little bit.  I remembered the day it all started.

    

   <<O>>

    

   “Martin, could I see you in my office please?”

   I got up and followed Bethany as she headed for her corner office. Following Beth was not a hard thing to do at all.  Watching that tight butt move was an extremely enjoyable pastime.  I followed her into her office and as she moved behind her desk, she asked me to close the door and then take a seat.  As I closed the door, I wondered what Beth would want with me?  She owned the company, but I had minimal contact with her as there was a VP and a regional manager between us and I couldn’t help but wonder why she had skipped the chain of command and had come to me directly.

   Beth looked at me across her desk, and it looked like she both wanted to say something and didn’t want to say something.  I just sat there and looked at her and waited. I saw the change of expression on her face and if I was reading it right, she had just decided to say:

    “Fuck it; let’s get this over with.”

   She took a deep breath and then said, “Martin, what I am going to say I want you to keep in the strictest confidence.  It is going to sound weird, in fact, it is weird. But it is very important to me that this goes no farther than you.  

   No one, and I do mean no one, should ever learn of our talk.  Can I get you to promise me, without knowing what is going to be said, that you will keep this meeting and what is said to yourself?”

   Like I would say no, right?  In the first place I liked my job and Beth could just snap her fingers and I’d be gone, but there was also a curiosity about what was going on and if I said no I would never find out.  

   “Of course Mrs. Shaftner, I promise.”

    “You may call me Beth Martin.  Is it Martin or would you prefer Marty?”

    “Martin is what I usually answer to.”

    “Okay Martin, the first thing I need to tell you is that your job does not depend on the outcome of this meeting.  You can say no and leave this office and go back to work without fear of any repercussions.  No…, that isn’t quite true and I guess that complete honesty is needed here.  Your job may depend on your answer to what I’m going to ask you.  That isn’t a threat Martin as I hope you will understand by the time I am done.

    “The company is in trouble Martin.  We have lost several of our good accounts because of mishandling by Keith (my regional manager), and trying hard as I might, I haven’t been able to get them back.  Two of the accounts we lost, account for fifty percent of our billings. 

   Quite frankly, Martin, I either need to get one of those two accounts back or I need to land another one just as big and I’m not having much luck at either.  But one of the two has to happen or we will probably end up turning off the lights and locking the doors.”

   I sat there looking at her and wondering what any of that had to do with me.  Oh, I understood that my job was toast if things didn’t get turned around, but why did she have me in her office telling me this stuff?

    “What do you know about the Montrose Corporation Martin?”

    “I know that they are our largest account, but not much more than that.”

    “Well Martin, they are one of the accounts that we lost.  Montrose is privately held and fifty-seven percent of the stock is owned by Angela Maybarry.  Angela is married, has three grown children, is active in God only knows how many charitable organizations and she is a slut.”

   She saw the surprise on my face when she said that.

    “It is true Martin; she is a slut and I know it for a fact.  She is also a woman who likes power trips and who likes to play head games and right now she is playing one with me.  I have talked with her several times over the last two weeks trying to win the account back and I finally got her to agree and resign with us, but only on one condition.  It is a condition that I don’t know that I can meet.  Before I go any farther with this, I need you to answer my very personal question.  What kind of shape is your marriage in?”

   The truth was that my marriage sucked.  Jennie and I had been married just short of six years and somewhere during the last three the spark had died.  I loved her, but she was disinterested in me. 

   She had let herself go to the point that when she did decide she wanted sex I had difficulty in getting it up for her.  Not that our sex life was any great shakes before she lost interest; missionary position only, with the lights off and God help me if I said a word like cock, pussy, or ass.  She was a good cook, kept a clean house and we didn’t fight or argue so the marriage just coasted along.

    “Why do you want to know about my marriage?”

    “Because if it is a strong one I won’t ask you to do what I would like you to do for me.  I won’t let myself be responsible for ruining anyone’s marriage, not even to save the company.  If you had a good marriage and did what I would be asking and your wife found out it could end your marriage.”

    “My marriage is only so-so.  It could end tomorrow or next month or never.  I don’t know.  What is this all about Beth?”

    “It is about Angela’s condition for bringing her business back to us.  She wants you Martin.  If you will spend a three day weekend with her, she will bring her account back to us.”

    “Me?  She wants me?  Why in God’s name would she want me?”

    “I told you Martin; the woman loves to play head games and fuck over people - excuse my French - and now she is playing with me.  It could be that she wants to see how bad I want to save my business, how much I’m willing to crawl to do it.  Maybe she just wanted to see if I had the guts to approach you and talk to you about it.  Maybe she just wants to see me suffer, to show me that she has power over me.  Or it could be that when she was here in the office Tuesday of last week and saw something about you that sparked an interest in her.  I don’t know.  All I do know is that if you give her what she wants I’ll get her account back and it will keep the doors open.  What do you say Martin, can you help me out here?”

                 

   How in the hell can you answer something like that?

    

    

    

   If you enjoyed this sample, look for Becoming a Shared Couple, Vol. 1 - Steamy Swingers.
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   From the Author

    

   If you enjoyed any of my books then please share the love and promote my books in Amazon.

    

   If you write me a review and send me an email I will send you a free book, or many.

   (Just know that these emails are filtered by my publisher.)

    

   Good news is always welcome.

    

   One Last Thing, For Kindle Readers...

    

   When you turn the page, Kindle will give you the opportunity to rate this book and share your thoughts on Facebook and Twitter. If you enjoyed my writings, would you please take a few seconds to let your friends know about it? Because... when they enjoy they will be grateful to you and so will I.

    

   Thank You!

   





   







    

   An Open Letter from Just Plain Bob

    

    

   A message for those who like my stories, those who hate my stories, those who are indifferent and those who have yet to make up their minds.

    

   I have often stated that I really don’t care what others think about my stories, that I write for my own enjoyment and then I offer to share.  If you like my stories fine and if you don’t, also fine since I have already satisfied my target audience - me!

    

   It is human nature to strive to get better.  If you take up bowling your first games are going low scoring, but you will work and practice to get better and as your average climbs you may forget the game where you had three gutter balls and shot an eighty-six, but that game is still there in your past.

    

   Your first time on the golf course you shot an eighty on the front nine, but did you settle for that being your game or did you work to improve?  You may eventually get a three handicap, but that nine hole eighty is still there as part of your past.

    

   When you hired in at your job did you say, “Cool, I got it made” and do nothing more than what you barely had to do or did you go to work thinking that, “Someday I’m going to be running this place.”  You might never climb that high, but human nature says that you are going to at least try.

    

   It is the same with authors who write stories and post them on sites like Literotica.  Their first stories might not be all that good, but comments and feedback along with a desire to get better drive them toward putting out a better product or to at least try.

    

   I’m no different.  My first stories might not have been all that great, but they are still there on the hard drive.  I like cheating wife stories and five years ago I found my first adult site that catered to cheating wife stories.  It was a pay site, but it had a policy of giving a free lifetime membership to anyone who submitted five stories to the site.  How hard can that be I said to myself as I sat down and fired up the word processor and went to work.  

    

   I sent my five stories in and sat back to enjoy my free membership and a funny thing happened.  I started getting feedback, most of it positive, and I became hooked.  I started cranking out more stories.  The site I was sending my stories to had seven categories:

    

   Bisexual

   Cream Pie

   Groups

   I Watch

   Gang Bang

   Racial

   SM/BD

    

   I know nothing about bisexual or SM/BD and I had no interest in Groups so all the stories I wrote I tailored for the four remaining categories:

    

   Cream Pie

   I Watch

   Gang Bang 

   Racial.

    

   I turned out eight stories a month, two for each category, which means that after five years I have over 120 stories in each of those categories and they are all still on the hard drive.  

    

   A year ago I received an email asking me why I never posted stories on Literotica.  The answer?  I didn’t know about Lit.  I pulled it up, liked what I saw, and started sending in stories to it.  All new stories?  No, not hardly, not with over 400 stories sitting on the hard drive.  Maybe one new story for each fifteen or so old ones.  The newer ones are better, at least I think they are and I have received some feedback that leads me to believe that others think so too, and I will continue to write new ones.  

    

   But I am still going to recycle what is on the hard drive, stories that were written specifically to fit the four categories.  That means that those of you who hate cream pie stories still have eighty or so to look forward to.  Ditto for those who call me a racist; you will get another seventy or so interracial stories. 

    

   Those who hate wimps will only see about fifty more of those because the stories I sent to the I Watch category were split 50/50 between what some call wimps and some call “real men.”  Why the 50/50 split?  It came from listening to the readers. I would get feedback asking me why all the men in my stories were hard asses.  “In real life men are more forgiving, especially if it is the first indiscretion.”  So I would write stories with forgiving husbands and boyfriends and then the next batch of feedback would say, “Why are all your husbands spineless wimps” and I’d write stories that went back the other way.

    

   Eventually I came to realize that I was wasting my time - there was no way I could write a story that would satisfy everybody and that is when I adopted my philosophy of writing for my own enjoyment and then offering to share.

    

   As far as the gangbang stories?  Well, what can I say? Gangbangs are gangbangs and there are still eighty or so of them to go.

    

   The bottom line is that Literotica readers are going to see more of my old stories than my new ones.  If I’m still around three or four years from now it will probably go the other way, more new than old.

    

   I feel the need to respond to some of the comments and emails I have received.  By far the largest percentage comes from people who say, “You are an asshole because all women are not whores and sluts and that’s all you make them out to be.”

    

   Next most common is, “You must really hate women you sick fuck.”

    

   “You must be a wimp because all the men in your stories are wimps” is up there in the top ten along with, “Why don’t you give it a rest and go crawl off in a hole somewhere.”

    

   There is a lot more, but I’m only going to address those four and in reverse order.

    

   I won’t stop and go crawl in a hole because I am enjoying the hell out of what I am doing and remember what I said, I am doing this for MY OWN ENJOYMENT and then I offer to share.  Some obviously like my sharing with them and so I will continue to do so.  No one is holding a gun to a reader’s head and telling them they must click on a Just Plain Bob story or die.  It is a conscious choice on the reader’s part to move that mouse and click on that story.

    

   When a man finds out he has a cheating wife or girlfriend there are only a limited number of ways he can handle it.  If he loves her he can forgive, try to forget and try to hold on and somehow make things work.  He can turn his back on her, walk away and get on with his life.  The third option is to take revenge.

    

   According to a good portion of those who send me feedback the first and second options are proof that the men are wimps.  If the man takes the third option he is still considered a wimp if he doesn’t do some sort of physical damage to the woman and her lover.  These readers believe that the only way not to be a wimp is to kill, maim and destroy everything in sight.  Doing that however, will invariably get the man throw in jail and that is why it so rarely happens in real life.

    

   In real life most revenge takes place in the man’s head when he says to himself, “I should have ______ (fill in the blank) the fucking cunt!”  I know this because I have been there and done that (see The Dark Trilogy).  In my stories I try to mirror real life so kill, maim and destroy are going to be for the most part absent.  Outside of some fisticuffs there will be very little physical violence in my stories.  Most of my husbands are going to do what I did, what several of my friends and others that I know have done, forgive, or walk away.  If this makes them wimps and me a wimp for writing the story that way, so be it.

    

   Next is the “I must hate all women.”  Nothing could be farther from the truth.  I love women.  I lust after women.  I even like whores and sluts.  I have been married four times, engaged two other times (that did not end in marriage) and I have always had girlfriends between marriages.  My philosophy is that women were put on this earth for me to enjoy and I’m not talking just sexually.  I could sit at the mall (and have) for hours and just girl watch.

    

   The engagements, girlfriends and three of the four marriages bring me to the #1 anti JPB comment on the list.

    

   “You are an asshole because all women aren’t whores and sluts.”

    

   Well dear reader, you can not prove that by me!  I will say up front that I KNOW all women aren’t whores and sluts, BUT the majority of the women in my life were.  My mother ran around on my father for years while he was driving a truck for a living.  My Aunt Margaret cheated regularly on my Uncle Bill, as did my Aunt Mildred on my Uncle Paul.  My Aunt Betty fucked around on my Uncle Bob for years and finally left him for his brother, my Uncle Wendell.  Uncle Wendell in turn caught her on her knees at his company Christmas party giving Season’s Greetings to his boss.

    

   My sister is three times divorced and each divorce came about when the then current husband caught her out spreading pollen.  Both of the engagements I mentioned ended when I found out that I was not the one and only and a lot of the girls I dated between marriages never made it to engagement status for the same reason. 

    

   And that brings me to my three ex-wives.  The first one, Helen (I believe I commented on her in the intro to The Dark Trilogy) had seven different lovers before I found out what was going on.  I was living proof that love is blind.  Ditto with my second wife.  She had a secret life that she hid from me and when I found out about her brother, his friends and the gangbangs she was history.  

    

   My third marriage ended in divorce because of a different kind of cheating (and I can just imagine the outrage I am going to get over this) - she cheated on me with an idea.  I was away from home on business, she was lonely, a couple of Jehovah’s Witnesses knocked on the door and my wife, with nothing better to do invited them in.  When I came home from my trip I found out that she had found God.  On a scale that runs from TRUE BELIEVER on one end to ATHEIST on the other you will find me just to the right of AGNOSTIC and since I would not allow myself to be SAVED the marriage eventually died. 

    

   So yes, I write about sluts and whores because as everyone knows, you tend to write about the things you know.  And I do like sluts and whores, just not the ones that lie to me and cheat on me.

    

   So be forewarned - if you click on a Just Plain Bob story you will be getting sluts, whores and husbands who do not kill, maim and destroy.  There are other things you will rarely find in a Just Plain Bob story.  Even though I try to mirror real life my stories all take place in StoryLand.  In StoryLand STDs and un-wanted pregnancies do not exist unless the author feels like they may add something to the story.  Bad things do not happen in StoryLand unless the author so wills it and no amount of “You should have…” in comments and feedback will change a story already posted.

    

   Lastly, I will touch on a truth.  None of what I have written here means shit because the same readers will still read the same stories that they profess to hate and make the same comments they have always made.  Knowing this, I will deliberately post stories that will have them frothing at the mouth.

    

   It is the least I can do for an adoring public.

    

   Thank you!

    

   Just Plain Bob

   justplainbob@awesomeauthors.org
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