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 My husband Richard wasn’t home (again) and I was taking full advantage of that fact, currently lying on my bed, spread-eagled while John pounded me with his thick cock. John was some nobody from work that had started last week and I could tell he was too stupid to be there long, but after spying his considerable bulge in his work slacks, I knew I had to take him for a test spin before he was fired by management and went away, hopefully never to be seen again.







 Grabbing my hips and pumping harder, I feel it as John empties his balls inside me, his hot load spurting into my pussy. Not bad, I think to myself, but not great either. I’ll give this one a 6 out of ten. Rolling off me and reclining on the bed he asks me how it was, and putting on my best ‘totally satisfied’ smile, I tell him it was the greatest fuck I’ve ever had. Hah! It’s not even the best one I’ve had this month.







 As you can probably guess I’ve slept with many other men while my husband is away for work. I don’t feel guilty about it
 but
 I certainly won’t ever let him find out, I’ve become quite accustomed to the life Richard provides me. Telling John he’d better go as I’m expecting company soon (I’m not, but I’m done with him and I want him gone now), I get up and head to the shower.







 In the shower, whilst scrubbing, I push the semen out of me, making use of all the Kegels I do. I should probably make all these strange men wear condoms, but I love the feeling of a raw dick too much, and that feeling when a hot load releases deep inside me is addictive.







 After my shower, wrapping a towel around me I walk back into my room and see my Daughter’s boyfriend, sitting on my bed, as cocky as you please! Truth be told, though I’ve never admitted it to my Daughter Kate, I’ve never liked Ben much. From day one he has come across as arrogant and made himself right at home, openly feeling Kate up in front of me and even laughing when I’ve made disapproving noises as he’s done so. I have to grudgingly admit that he’s handsome, but his open disdain of me poisons the deal. He’s also quite blatantly perved on me many times, thinking nothing of talking to my breasts during entire conversations, openly adjusting himself as he does so. More than once I’ve had to bend over to pick something up and upon standing, there he is, behind me, letting me know he was having a good look, not a trace of respect in his eyes. And now this cocky bastard was sitting on my bed, staring at my barely covered body, in my house!







 “What the fuck are you doing in my room, Ben? What are you even doing here? You’re supposed to be in the city with-”







 “Shut up, Jean.”







 “
 Ex-fucking-scuse me
 ?!” I screech, ready to claw this arrogant assholes eye’s out, “Who the fuck do you think you-”







 “I said
 shut up
 , Jean. Now
 sit down
 , I have something to show you.” Ben orders, and I see a glint in his eye that I’ve not seen before, he’s borderline scary, my anger being quickly replaced with mounting apprehension.







 Sitting on the bed but as far away as possible from him, I watch as he turns on my bedroom television and...syncs...I think my Daughter called it, his phone with my screen, making his phone screen appear on my television. I don’t pretend to understand it, frankly.







 “What are you doing?” I ask, my voice back to normal, my mind racing.







 “
 Shh
 .” He replies infuriatingly, without even turning his head from the damn screen.







 He scrolls through a bunch of folders before coming to one called ‘The Whore’ and finally, he turns and gives me the nastiest grin I think I’ve ever seen on a man. My stomach drops as he opens it and I see it’s filled, absolutely filled with video footage. It only takes me a second to recognize where all the footage comes from too, even in thumbnail size it’s obviously my room, and judging by all the flesh-colored pixels in the middle of each thumbnail, the footage was taken while I was doing more than sleeping.







 “Pick a number, any number,” Ben says, more to himself, and seems to randomly scroll for a few seconds before clicking a file to open. Instantly I’m taken back in time 6 months (6 months? He’s been recording me for at least 6 months? My panicked mind screams, the things I’ve done in the last 6 months!) and I’m on all fours, a well-hung stud from the gym slamming his cock deep into me. I don’t remember his name but I remember him being pretty good. I had him come around and fuck me a bunch of times before I got bored with him. The footage even has sound and I hear myself cursing the stud as I beg him to fuck me harder, fill me with his cock. Watching in stunned silence as I see the stud’s o-face, something I wasn’t able to at the time being in doggy position. It’s a queer feeling, watching yourself get fucked. I really am quite loud, I’m hearing. Ben is looking from the screen to me and back again, his nasty little smile annoying me to no end.







 “Or maybe this one?” Ben says and once again goes on a random scroll through the files, their numbers surprising even to me. After a press of a button, I’m taken back to just last month, and I remember this one too. I hadn’t even planned to have sex that day, but the water heater wasn’t working and the man that came to fix it was ok looking, and once he told me it was just a pilot light and he basically had an hour to kill, I fucked his brains out with no further urging necessary. He had a small dick but he had been very good at giving oral, the proof on the screen right now as I watched myself come on his face, my hands holding his mouth hard against me. I didn’t see it at the time but he was jerking himself vigorously as he ate me out. It looks almost comical now, and I’d laugh if it wasn’t for the sinking feeling in my gut and Ben’s terrible grin.







 Wanting to slap his face into next week but tempering myself as I know the power he holds in his phone. I sit demurely and wait for his demands, of which I know there will be. Glancing over at the side of my room, I try to figure out where the camera is, or even what it’s disguised as.







 “So Jean,” Ben says, turning away from the screen to face me properly, “You’re not stupid, I’m sure you can imagine what Richard’s response would be if he saw this, yes?”







 “What do you want,
 Ben
 ?” I ask. I don’t want to play cat and mouse with him. He has me. Just hurry up and present the bill, you asshole, I think to myself but don’t dare say.







 “Haha, straight to the chase huh? Fair enough, I can respect that. I want money Jean, lots of it. From the day I walked into this place I knew you were loaded, and I want my share. Poor Richard works so hard to provide you and Kate with a nice big house and shitloads of money, and you repay him by fucking all these other men, I’m pretty sure you’re due to pay the whore tax, as I like to call it.” He finishes, very happy with himself.







 I’m genuinely surprised, I had assumed he was about to demand I give him the same treatment I’ve given all those other men, and the thought of having Ben come inside me makes my skin crawl and I had been steeling myself for when he demanded it, but now, knowing that all he wanted was money, I found myself actually getting angry again. I’m a 10 if I do say so myself, I know I’m just a trophy wife to Richard, but that’s the point, I’m a trophy! And this sneering bastard just wanted money? Women half my age don’t get as many appreciative looks on the street as I do! Surely he’d seen enough of the footage to know just how great a fuck I was? How could he be thinking of money when he had me at his mercy? I’d let him doing
 anything
 to me right now to buy his silence and he chooses money? He’s already got plenty, sponging as he does from my Kate, the greedy leech.







 I feel myself heating up and I’m surprised to finally understand what it means when my girlfriends have talked about hate fucking a guy. I hate this toad on my bed, and yet all I want to do right now is fuck his brains out and make him beg for me, to want me but never be able to have me again after that first instantly addictive taste.







 “Money, Ben? Well, I must admit, I’m actually kinda relieved! I thought I was going to have to let you fuck me, fuck me real hard any which way you chose, and I’d just have to take it, or risk you showing Richard the footage of me taking all those other hard cocks.” I tell him, my voice becoming a purr.
 I’m going to fuck you, you bastard, I’ve decided, just you wait and see, Mr. Horrible Grin.







 Ben looks momentarily perplexed, like he’s been outsmarted, but he recovers quickly, seeing a new angle. “Yeah? You wouldn’t like that, would you? Me fucking you and you not having any say in the matter, huh?”







 Poor fool, I think to myself. How easily steered he is. “It would be scary, Ben. You look like a pretty take charge kinda guy, I think your fucking might be a bit
 too
 rough for me. I’m just glad I don’t have to fuck you, and money is all you need.”







 “Who said I wouldn’t be fucking you too?” Ben says, standing up and looking down at me, “If I wanna fuck you too I’m gonna, and you’ll love it, you whore bitch.”







 His ego so easily threatened, I push him a little further, feeling myself getting wet as I pretend I don’t want exactly what I do want and
 will
 be getting. “You’re right Ben, I am a whore. I didn’t mean to upset you, I just assumed you liked good girls like my Kate. You’ve seen the footage, I’ve had some pretty big dicks, I thought you might be a little intimidated competing with some of them.”







 Ben’s reaction is almost instant, tossing his phone aside he undoes his pants and whips out his growing cock, a pretty good size and growing. Not the biggest I’ve ever had, but certainly nothing to be ashamed of.







 “Does this look like a dick that gets intimidated, you filthy bitch?” He growls at me, his face blushing almost to the same color as his red knob atop his cock, now standing proud, pointing to the sky.







 In two long strides, he’s in front of me, roughly grabbing my hair and bringing my face to his cock, I look frightened and shocked but inside I’m thrilled and excited, eager to taste this asshole’s manhood.







 “Suck it, Jean, suck my fucking cock.” He orders, shoving his dick in my mouth without actually waiting for me to start. His pants dropping down, he kicks them off with his cock inside me.







 I give out surprised and helpless moans as I ‘gag’ on his dick, sucking him deeply, slurping on his pole. Holding my hair tight he fucks my mouth without a care, muttering ‘fuck yeah, bitch’, as he does so. I straighten my throat to let him go deeper and he fills me quickly, taking no heed of my gagging and gasping, fucking my throat like it’s a pussy, his grip on my hair and head vice tight.







 Pulling his cock out, he pushes me onto the bed and spins me around, making me drop my head over the edge of the bed while I’m on my back, all the better to fuck my throat even deeper. Half a second later and his thick cock is filling my throat again, his legs apart and his balls slamming into my face with every thrust. Without slowing down, I feel him pulling off his top, all the better to watch himself fuck my throat. I can barely breathe and try to force air into my lungs via my nose, but they’re filling with my spit as he fucks my mouth hard. Pushing against his thighs he finally relents for a moment and pulls out his dick long enough for me to take a few gulps of air, but only a few moments and then his balls are pushed hard against my nose as he deepthroats me, his cock twitching in my mouth and neck.







 I feel the air touch my body as he rips my towel open, exposing my naked form to him, his manhood buried deep in my throat as he begins to play with my boobs, squeezing the nipples hard and pulling them roughly, sending waves of pleasure through my body.







 I see his balls tighten and his shaft thickens inside me more as he fucks my mouth harder and faster, his orgasm impending. I need to take a fresh breath but pushing against his thighs does nothing and my moans seem to only goad him on as he fucks me deeper. His hands leave my tits and grab my head and suddenly he pushes all the way in, letting out a clenched teeth growl as he comes inside me, fucking my throat as his cock spasms and spurts its load straight down my throat, too deep for me to taste as it’s already past the tongue when it leaves his manhood. Needing to breathe I hold on while he finishes inside me, his grip on my head painful as he fucks my mouth like a $2 sextoy, holding his cock inside, blocking my airway.







 Finally, he relents to my frantic pushing and patting against his legs and slides his thick cock out from within me, I gasp and draw in deep gulps of air, loving every second of this but making sure Ben sees me as his plaything.







 Looking down at me like I’m something he scraped of his shoe, he grabs his dick and slaps my face with it. I look up and breathe, wondering what’s next.







 “Still think I’m scared to fuck you, Jean?” He sneers.







 “No Ben, of course not. You’re right. Although you’ve already popped so I guess that’s it for now. Not that you weren’t great of course...” I say, dangling the bait right in front of him, hoping I’m not being too obvious but Ben seems to lack nuance so this is probably just the right amount of carrot.







 “
 You think I’m done fucking you
 ?” He demands, grabbing my head again and guiding his half-mast back into my mouth, moments after I take a gulp of air, “Now suck it, come on, suck it ‘till I get hard again, whore.”







 Joyously, I suck his length, loving the way it gives a little, being only half hard. Sucking hard, I draw blood back to his knob and within a minute I feel him fattening up inside me again. The benefits of being used as a sex toy by a young buck: that tiny refractory period! I think to myself as I feel him start to fuck me more than I’m sucking him.







 My hands go down to my gushing sex and I start to play with myself, moments later hearing a ‘yeah, play with your pussy, whore’ from Ben as he fucks my mouth. I’m so hot inside and keen for his cock to bury itself in me. I want to tell him to fuck me hard but Ben’s ‘in charge’ of this sex session.







 Sliding out of my mouth he once again spins me around, still standing at the foot of the bed, bringing my yearning pussy close to his throbbing manhood. Holding my ankles, he brings my feet up near his chest, making me the letter L before plunging his cock into my dripping pussy, pushing it most of the way in on the first stroke and fully impaling me with the second. He starts slamming his cock into me, his balls slapping my ass and his tight stomach hitting the back of my thighs, his eyes watching my boobs as they buck with his every thrust.







 Moving his hands apart, still holding my ankles until his arms are stretched out to either side in the Jesus pose, he looks down and watches as his girth enters and exits my welcoming pussy. My hands once again find my button and start to diddle it. Huffing with the effort, Ben fucks me deep and hard.







 “You like that bitch? You like my cock fucking you huh? Fuck yeah, you do.” Ben grunts as he has his way with me, his knob pressing against my cervix with each thrust, his grip on my ankles never relaxing.







 “Yes Ben, fuck me, I’m your bitch.” I whimper as he slams into me, my orgasm building tension deep within me.







 “That’s right you’re my bitch. I’m gonna dump my load right inside you too, like all those losers did, you whore, and you’ll fucking love my come,” he says, his hips thrusting into me again and again.







 My orgasm reaching the stage where my thighs and toes are flexing uncontrollably, I rub my clit faster, Ben’s fucking actually very good, he has a great rhythm and I feel the pressure inside me mounting until “Uuuuh! Fuck yes Ben! Yes! I’m coming! I’m your filthy whore and I’m coming!” I yell as my orgasm pulses through me, making me grip his cock tighter with my pussy’s spasming and clenching.







 Never slowing down, Ben fucks me hard as I come, fucking me raw almost, my body twitching with every thrust of his pelvis, all my nerve endings alive and heightened. He appears to be taking pleasure fucking me while I’m so sensitive, no mercy in his eyes as he watches me jolt and buck with every thrust, my nerve endings making me spasm without needing my input.







 Letting go of my legs and letting me collapse on the bed, Ben grabs my hips and rolls me over, getting on the bed as well to better manhandle me. I think he’s trying to get me in doggy style position and I start moving into it before he roughly pushes me down flat on the bed, pressing my legs together, putting me into what is basically a surfboard position. Putting his knees on either side of my thighs, he lowers himself on me and I feel his weight pile on top of me, his chest in my back and his face near mine, but back a little so I can’t see it.







 Reaching down he slicks his hand with my juices, coating them, before rubbing the warm liquids over my asshole, testing my butt with a finger and finding me accommodating. I squirm against him, putting up resistance but actually relishing the taboo feeling of my asshole being penetrated by a man I hate.







 “Ben, no, you’re too big for my asshole!” I say, my face and voice muffled by the blankets.







 Ben’s voice, from just behind my ear and sounding husky responds, “Shut up bitch, I’ve seen you take cocks in your asshole before, now it’s
 my turn
 .”







 I feel him lower his weight on me even more so and his fat knob presses against my asshole. I squirm but also make sure I don't squirm too much, wanting his cock inside me as much as he wants to put it in. This large man and his bulk resting on me, smothering me with his hard body, his steely cock slowly working its way into my asshole, a little more with each thrust, his hot breath right in my ear. I feel so good right now, so satisfied.







 Thrusting into my ass no more gently than he fucked my throat or pussy, Ben grabs my hair close to the roots and turns my head, kissing me wetly on the cheek and ear, before finding my mouth and assaulting it, breathing into me, his cock now buried deep into my ass, my pressed together legs and butt cheeks making it an even more snug fit than it already is.







 I can’t move, I’m completely at his mercy, his weight bearing down on me as he takes my asshole prisoner with his thick cock, my moans of pleasure muffled by either blankets or his mouth, all I can do is grab and squeeze the blankets tight while he fucks me as he pleases, not a single care how I feel crossing his mind, only his own pleasure having any importance.







 “You want my come inside your asshole, bitch?” He asks, right in my ear, his hot grunts making me feel like I’m being fucked by an animal.







 “Yes, Ben.” I gasp, and it’s the truth.







 “Then tell me! Beg for my come, tell me how much you want it!” He commands.







 “Mmm, please Ben, come inside me! Give me your come!” I pant, feeling him fuck me faster, his ending near, “Give it to me Ben, please, I want your come! Give me your come Ben!”







 “Uuugh, you fucking bitch!” Ben exclaims as I feel his cock twitch and suddenly my asshole is filling with red hot come, his thrusts driving me deep into the mattress as he bucks on top of me, his cock disgorging it’s hot load deep in my asshole, pulling my hair hard as he comes, his grunts and groans of ecstasy filling my world. His pulsating manhood spitting come as my butthole puckers around his length, coaxing it all out of him and into me. My insides feeling so stuffed and full.







 Breathing hard right in my ear, Ben starts kissing my face, covering me in his spit, like an overexcited puppy dog. His hips still thrusting his cock in and out of my asshole, his come leaking out and dribbling down between my thighs. His bravado momentarily gone, he’s enjoying his post-coital bliss, exposed and vulnerable, if only for a moment. I lay there and enjoy the warmth of his body on top of me and the throbbing inside my ass. He’s an asshole, but he’s an asshole that knows how to fuck me just right, even though he doesn’t know that.







 Finally pulling out of me and sitting on the edge of the bed, Ben takes a look at my naked body and squeezes my ass. I open my legs and give him a view of my pink, to which he runs a hand over, testing it with his fingertips. Rolling over onto my back I look at him, wondering what he’s thinking now that the poison is out of his system. He was pretty good, I’ll give him a 9, with potential for improvement.







 “I suppose,” He begins, “I suppose it’s not really your fault, what with Richard never being here, and you obviously having a powerful libido and everything. Of course you’re going to sleep with other men.”







 I’ve got him
 , I think to myself.







 “I guess, I don’t really need your money Jean, but perhaps some more of this every now and then? Cheaper for you and more fun for me?”







 “That’s very reasonable, Ben,” I say, getting up and sitting next to him, patting his deflating cock.







 20 minutes later and we’re fucking again, his youthful body spurned on by my curves. While he fucks me I’m already planning where to put a few cameras of my own. Richard would certainly divorce me if he ever found out about my trysts, but he’d also have Ben strung up by the balls if he found out he’d fucked me. What was it they called it? Peace through mutually assured destruction? And in the meantime, I can train this 9 to fuck me like a 10.
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