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		Chapter One

		

		Olivia stood in front of the car with her arms folded across her chest, her glorious blonde hair cascading down next to them. “Do you think you can fix it?” she asked.

		Nick rubbed his chin and shook his head. “It’s just a plastic box. Who knows what’s inside. I feel like if I touch it I might get electrocuted.”

		Olivia sighed and looked around. They were about as deep in the wilderness as they could get. Of course as soon as the car had broken down the clouds had started rolling in. Now they were getting ominous and there was a chill breeze in the air.

		Nick pulled his phone out of his pocket. The screen still said “No Service” even when he held it up over his head. “Besides it’s a rental. They don’t like it if you go tinkering with them,” he added.

		“What are we going to do?” Olivia asked. “It looks like it might snow on us.”

		Nick sighed and shrugged. “I mean there’s not much we can do except sit here and wait for someone to come along, right? Why don’t we get in the car so that…”

		She interrupted him with a hand on his arm. She cocked her head to one side.

		He heard it a moment later. A deep rumbling just beneath the whistling wind. He arched a brow and turned his head to hear the distinct sound of an engine, most likely a truck, closing in on them. “Let’s just get over onto the shoulder in case they’re not paying attention,” he said. He took Olivia’s hand and led her over to the shoulder of the road.

		An old, red pickup rumbled into view over the hill. The left side of the hood was rusted out and it had no passenger’s side mirror. It sounded like it had driven straight out of the seventies but, for the time being, it seemed like the only hope they had.

		“Stay here,” Nick said, stepping out onto the road. He raised a hand and waved.

		The pickup truck slowed as it pulled up to where he was standing. The driver was exactly what Nick had pictured someone this far north of highway seven would look like. Five o’clock shadow at ten in the morning. Bloodshot eyes and a worn out ball cap with a smouldering cigar between his teeth. The guy eyed him for a moment with a steely gaze.

		He considered waving him on for a moment. The guy looked like trouble. But the rental company had warned him that it could be hours, if not days, before they ran into anyone else on this stretch of road. Maybe he’d mention that might be a good reason to keep their cars in better shaped when they returned it.

		He put on a half-smile and stepped up to the truck. He leaned back when the smell of stale whisky wafted off the guy’s breath. “Hi there,” he said, stifling a cough.

		The guy’s eyes moved between him, the little electric sedan he’d been driving and, finally, Olivia. Unsurprisingly they lingered on Olivia for far longer than they had on either the car, or him.

		This wasn’t new to Nick. He’d married a hot blonde and had been well aware that other guys checking her out were going to come with the territory. It had never bothered him. It had actually made him kind of proud that he’d scored such a trophy.

		Finally the guy looked at the car, then back at him again. “Engine trouble?” he asked.

		“Pretty much,” Nick confirmed, nodding.

		The guy shook his head. “Pieces of shit,” he said, snorting and lobbing a hork in the direction of the car.

		“There’s uh, there’s no cell signal out here,” Nick said.

		“Nope,” the guy confirmed, shaking his head.

		Nick felt his stomach hollow. He didn’t like the idea of being at this guy’s mercy. “Well, uh, I don’t want to be a bother but…”

		“Where you coming from?” the guy asked.

		“Maplewood,” Nick replied.

		“Where you headed?”

		“Fairbarn,” Nick said.

		The guy craned his neck to look out the window behind him. “Storm’s coming in.”

		“Yeah,” Nick said. “I can see that.”

		“Yer’ gonna’ need a lift.”

		“Is there a mechanic I can, I don’t know, walk to or call from here?”

		“‘Bout an hour’s drive away. You’re not gonna’ want to wait. Late fall snow gets real bad around here. Get your bags and throw ‘em in the back. Then get your girl and climb in,” the guy said.

		“Oh. Wow. I really appreciate, I mean, you don’t have to go all out and…”

		“If I leave you here? You’re going to be frozen by midnight. Now get your fucking shit in the back of the truck and pile in before the snow starts flyin’.”

		Nick was a little taken aback by the stranger’s gruff manner. He had to remind himself he was out in the backwoods and people were different here. This wasn’t the city. People talked different. They acted different. He jogged over to the back of EV, opened the hatch and pulled out their bags before slamming it shut again. Then he walked over to where Olivia was standing on the shoulder. “He’s a little rough around the edges,” he said. “But I don’t think we have the luxury of being picky right now,” he explained.

		She nodded. “No, for sure. I get that.” She grabbed his hand.

		He could tell by the way her palms were sweating that she was a little nervous. He was going to have to be the big man and put her at ease. They walked around to the passenger side of the truck. He threw the bags into the truck bed, then opened the door and started to climb in.

		“Hey, hey!” the guy called out. “Ladies first! I don’t sit ass to balls with no man in the truck.”

		Nick drew in a breath and held it as he turned to look at Olivia.

		She flashed a tight smile. “It’s okay,” she said, shaking her head, her mane of luxurious blonde hair shifting like a halo around her head.

		He held out a hand to help her climb into the truck. He saw her wrinkle her nose at the smell of stale cigar smoke and whisky coming from inside. She plopped her butt down on the seat and shuffled sideways. As he got in he saw the guy ogling her pretty face. He was somewhat relieved when the guy didn’t let his eyes fall to her breasts. She’d worn a very cute shirt that also happened to highlight them quite well. “I’m Nick, by the way. This is my wife Olivia,” he said, hoping to break the ice.

		“Name’s Mack,” the guy said, putting the truck into drive and pulling away from the rental. Mack pulled his cigar out of his mouth, mashed it against the ashtray hanging off the dashboard, then threw the stub out the window onto the asphalt.

		They drove along to the sound of old country music for a while, crackling through the old speakers. After about half an hour Mack pulled onto what looked like an old logging road that was getting slowly overgrown. He bushwhacked the truck through the brush for a while until the trees thinned out. He followed the trail driving them deeper into the woods.

		“So how do you think we can get in touch with that mechanic?” Nick asked. “Or do you think I should just get in touch with the rental company?”

		“Rental company,” Mack said. “Tear ‘em a new ass hole when you talk to ‘em. What were you headed to Fairbarn for?”

		“We just booked a cabin up there for the weekend,” Nick explained.

		“This time of year? It’s always ready to snow this time of year.”

		“We didn’t really know that. Just wanted to get away from the city. Do you think we’ll be able to take care of the car tomorrow? Get on our way again? We don’t want to be too much trouble for you.” Nick’s blood pressure was rising the deeper they got into the forest. The guy didn’t seem too crazy but who knew with these backwoods types? Were they going to wake up tied to the bed with no one to hear their screams?

		“You ain’t doing nothin’ ‘till the snow stops flyin’,” Mack said. He bent forward and looked up at the sky through the windshield. “Should come in an hour so. But don’t worry. Me and the missus’ have lots of provisions. You’ll be nice and comfy at the cabin.”

		A wave of relief washed over Nick at hearing about ‘the missus.’ If there was a woman in Mack’s life it made it that much less likely that he was an axe murder.

		They bumped along the narrow trail for a little while longer before Nick saw plumes of whitish smoke curling from a stone chimney attached to a log cabin. The cabin was small and they’d driven almost fifteen minutes from the highway which meant at least double that amount of time to reach the road on foot.

		Mack pulled the truck up next to the small front porch turned off the engine. “Grab your stuff and follow me,” he said, opening the door and climbing out. He trudged up the steps of the porch and opened the screen door. “Sakura? You decent? We got company,” he called inside.

		Nick grabbed their bags for the truck bed and, together with Olivia, walked up to stand behind Mack on the porch.

		A moment later a middle-aged but rather attractive Japanese woman peered out from behind the door frame. She was wearing a knee-length silk robe with a floral pattern that barely contained a pair of large and heavy breasts. “So desu ne?” she said, smiling.

		Mack leaned in and kissed her on the cheek before stepping into the house.

		“Please come in,” the woman said, politely waving a hand into the house and bowing.

		Nick and Olivia exchanged puzzled glances. Nick certainly hadn’t expected Mack to have a Japanese wife.

		“This is Nick and Olivia,” Mack said, opening a small cooler and pulling out a can of beer. “This is my wife, Sakura.”

		“Very nice to meet you,” Nick said. When the woman bowed instead of holding out a hand, he bowed back. He stole a glance at her breasts when her robe parted as she was bowing towards Olivia. He could feel the nervous energy emanating off of Olivia.

		This was totally not her element. She’d grown up in the city and going to the park was about as close to nature as she’d gotten. He’d gone camping with his family every summer and loved it. When he first proposed they go sleep under a tent together she said she’d never be able to do that. So he lowered his standards and asked if she’d be up for a weekend in a cabin if he could find one. She’d said yes as long as it had running water and electricity. The cabin they were in looked like it had

		neither.

		“Beer’s in the cooler here,” Mack said, cracking the tab on his can. “Whisky on the shelf over there. There’s lots of granola bars on the shelf over there. We usually don’t eat breakfast. Just lunch and dinner. Mizu o te ni iremashita ka?” he asked, turning to her.

		“Yes, Mack. The cooler is full and both barrels outside, too. Please speak English for our guests,” Sakura said, waving a hand towards them.

		Nick’s eyes widened at hearing Mack speak Japanese. He glanced at Olivia who, oddly, seemed a little more at ease for it.

		“Sorry,” Mack muttered, taking a sip of his beer.

		“Please put down your baggages,” Sakura said. “Have a seat on the couch. There is not much space but we will all be comfortable.”

		They set their bags down by the door.

		“I will get lunch started for us,” she said. She walked over to the small counter, turned on a burner on the propane range and lit it with a match.

		Mack walked over towards them. As they sat down on the couch he sat down on a small stool across from a low table and set his beer down on it. “You get out here much?” he asked.

		Nick glanced at Olivia and smiled. “I used to come up here camping with my family when I was young. She’s a city girl. It’s, I think maybe her first time out here?”

		“It is,” Olivia said, nodding.

		Mack turned to look at her and gave her a long once over. The two of them couldn’t have been more different. Olivia in her tight, white turtleneck and jeans that hugged her legs. Her make-up done up making her look really pretty. Mack with his greasy tank top smelling of booze and cigars.

		It gave Nick the funniest feeling. Almost like seeing Olivia uncomfortable was pleasurable for him somehow. He dismissed the thought as the silence grew awkward. “So what do you guys do out here? If you don’t mind my asking,” he added.

		“Hunt, trap and forage when the weather’s good.”

		Nick nodded. “And when it’s bad?” he asked.

		Mack looked straight at him. “Get drunk and fuck.”

		

	
		Chapter Two

		

		Nick felt his face flush a deep red. Mostly in sympathetic embarrassment for Olivia who, in addition to being a city girl, had been raised in a deeply conservative household. He put a hand over hers and squeezed it. When he laced his fingers through hers he realized how sweaty her palm was. He turned to look at her and saw she was as red as he was.

		“You two want a whisky before lunch?” Mack asked.

		Nick turned to look at him. “We don’t really drink much,” he said, smiling.

		“Maybe just one drink wouldn’t hurt,” Olivia interjected.

		Nick turned to look at her again, a little shocked. When she did drink alcohol it was usually something girly and sweet. It didn’t look like Mack and Sakura had a lot of fun mixers around. “Are you okay?” he asked in a whisper as Mack got up to grab the bottle.

		“I’m fine,” she said, nodding. “Gotta’ do something,” she added with a shrug and an awkward giggle.

		Mack set the bottle down on the table, walked to the kitchen and grabbed three shot glasses and two more beers from the cooler. He leaned over Sakura, who was chopping vegetables on the counter, and kissed her on the neck. He walked back over and sat down on his stool, lining up the shot glasses and setting the beers down in front of Nick and Olivia.

		“You wouldn’t have, like, some ginger ale or something would you?” Nick asked, mostly for Olivia.

		Mack looked up at him and stared him down for a while. Then he broke into a slow chuckle. “Hey Sakura we got any ginger ale left in the parlour?” he called out towards the kitchen.

		Sakura set down her knife. She wiped her hands on the robe and walked over to Mack and put a hand on his shoulder. “You have to be nice.” She turned to Nick and Olivia. “He can be very sarcastic. It’s not very polite so don’t take his bullshit, okay?”

		Mack chuckled.

		Nick’s eyes widened. That was about as un-Japanese a thing to say as he could imagine.

		Sakura walked back over to the kitchen, picked up her knife and resumed her chopping.

		Mack opened the bottle of whisky, poured out three shots, then capped it and set it back down. “Better crack those before we go bottoms up,” he said. “This one burns real good going down.”

		Nick leaned forward and opened both can’s with a crack and a hiss. He handed Olivia one. “You don’t have to shoot it, you know? You can just sip. Or don’t have any if you don’t want it.”

		“It’s okay,” she said quietly.

		He watched her pick up the shot glass and stare at the golden liquid inside. It was so unlike her to even contemplate drinking straight liquor. He couldn’t remember ever seeing her do a shot in her life. He’d done one or two when he’d been in college but alcohol hadn’t really been his thing.

		“You ready?” Mack asked.

		When Nick turned to look at him he saw that Mack hadn’t been talking to him but to Olivia. He looked at her and saw her staring right back at Mack, a strange glint in her eye.

		She reached out across the table and clinked glasses with Mack.

		He gasped when she put the glass to her lips and downed the booze in one go. She put the can to her mouth and took three long pulls on it.

		Mack started chuckling again. “Watch out Sakura. We got a live one!” he said, slapping his knee.

		When Olivia met Nick’s disbelieving gaze she started giggling. “What? It’s kind of fun,” she said. He shook his head and laughed. Grabbing his shot glass he downed it. It burned like fire going down his throat. He quickly chugged a few gulps of the lukewarm beer which soothed the burn a little.

		“All set for lunch,” Sakura said, carrying a tray over to the small table and setting it down. There were five little bowls, one with rice, two with chicken and pork and one with what looked like pickled seaweed. The last one had chopped tofu. She walked back to the kitchen and returned carrying four small bowls and chopsticks. “Help yourselves please,” she said, sitting down on a stool next to Mack.

		Nick’s head was already buzzing a little. The way Sakura was sitting across the table from him gave him a direct view of her breasts which were barely covered by her loose robe. Now that she was sitting with her knees up higher than her hips because of the low stool he could just make out the dark, furry hair of her bush. After gawking for a few seconds too long he glanced at Olivia who was staring at him with a look of disbelief.

		His stomach hollowed in horror at what she’d seen him do. He shook his head, desperately trying to communicate to her that he’d only been staring out of sheer shock at what he’d seen. It shocked him even more when, instead of anger, he saw a certain mischievous mirth on her face.

		Outside the wind started to howl.

		Mack stood up and walked to one of the small windows and peered out. “Here it comes,” he muttered. He walked back to the stool and sat down. They ate in silence for a few long, awkward minutes.

		Nick finally couldn’t stand it any more. “So can I ask what brought you out here?” he asked. “Do you live here year round?”

		Mack nodded. “Sure do. I used to be a linesman. Got injured on the job and had to go on disability. They gave me a good send off. I like living rough and so does Sakura,” he said, nodding at her.

		“How’d you two meet?” Olivia asked.

		“After I got let go I decided to do some travelling. We hit it off at a bar in Tokyo and been together ever since.”

		“Wow,” Nick said. “That’s a really interesting story.”

		“How about you two lovebirds? You look pretty young to be married.”

		Nick and Olivia looked at each other and smiled. “Met in college,” Nick said. “I knew she was the one the moment I laid eyes on her.”

		“It took me a little longer,” Olivia admitted. “But God finally spoke to me and told me that Nick was the one.”

		Nick set down his bowl and squeezed her hand.

		“Ain’t that sweet,” Mack said, staring at Olivia.

		Again Nick got that strange feeling. Mack was practically leering at her. Instead of feeling protective, like he should shield his sweet wife from the rough man’s gaze he found himself relishing seeing her under Mack’s dirty stare. Olivia was blushing red hot. Probably from the booze but also from the way Mack was looking at her. It made Nick’s skin crawl but he couldn’t bring himself to ask Mack to stop.

		The light outside darkened as the storm picked up. Mack stood up. “Better get some more wood on the fire.” He walked over to the hearth and threw a couple of thick logs on the already roaring blaze.

		Sakura set her bowl down and pulled her robe a little tighter across her chest. “I want to ask you something,” she said, smiling at them. “Mack likes to have a fuck after lunch but would it make you uncomfortable if we did that? There’s no door on the bedroom.”

		Nick’s jaw dropped. Even he couldn’t believe what he’d just heard. He couldn’t imagine what Olivia was feeling. He slowly turned to look at her, worried she might have fainted from shock. She was staring at Sakura with narrowed eyes, with the strangest light in them. He couldn’t think of a single thing to say in reply to the lewd question.

		Olivia shook her head. “I guess that’d be fine,” she said.

		Nick felt like he was looking at a stranger as he stared at Olivia.

		“Thank-you, sweetheart,” Sakura said, standing up and smoothing down her robe.

		“I’ll be in bed babe!” Mack called out, stepping into the door-less bedroom.

		Sakura picked up the tray and walked it back over to the counter. She walked across to the bedroom and joined Mack inside.

		Olivia turned to look at Nick.

		“I can’t believe you just did that,” Nick said.

		“What? It’s their cabin. I’m not going to say ‘no, you can’t have sex.’” She jumped in her seat when she heard a low groan from Mack followed by the sounds of slurping and sucking. A disgusted snarl curled her upper lip. She reached out, grabbed the whisky bottle and twisted the cap off. She poured out two shots and dunked one before recapping the bottle and chugging some more of her beer. She wiped her mouth with the back of her hand. “Go on. Do it,” she said to Nick.

		Nick’s head was still

		a bit spinny from the previous shot and chaser.

		The groaning and sucking had turned to a more feminine grunting coming from the bedroom.

		“Oh fine fuck it,” Nick muttered. Grabbing his shot he downed it and quickly followed it up with a swig of beer. When he looked over at Olivia she was giving him a funny look. “What?” he whispered.

		“Go and see what they’re doing,” she replied.

		His eyes widened. “What is wrong with you? I’m not going to do that!”

		She looked off towards the bedroom door. “Do I make sounds like that when we…”

		“What? No!” Nick hissed.

		Olivia stared at the door for a while longer. “I want to know what they’re doing that’s making her make those sounds,” she said.

		Nick really couldn’t believe it. Olivia was normally such a prude. Could two shots of alcohol really rearrange that so drastically? He watched her slip off the couch and tiptoe across the room. She leaned against the door frame and peered into the room. She immediately clapped a hand over her mouth, spun around and shuffled back to the couch, collapsing in a heap next to Nick and burying her face behind his arm.

		Nick looked up just as Mack stepped out of the room. His eyes bugged. Mack had an absolute power-tool of a cock. Looked like ten inches long and capped with a head as thick as his fist. He watched him walk shamelessly to the centre of the cabin and come to a stop. “Sweetheart there ain’t no need to peer around doors. You can come right in and watch all you want. Just lettin’ you know.” He turned around, walked back into the bedroom and the sounds resumed shortly thereafter.

		Nick looked down at Olivia after Mack had disappeared. He shook her by the arm. “Hey. Hey,” he said.

		She shook her head against his arm.

		“Hey what’d you see in there? I want to know,” he said, pulling her out from behind himself.

		She buried her face in her hands. Her cheeks were bright red.

		“Hey come on, tell me. I want to know what happened.”

		She opened her fingers a crack and peered through them. “He had it in her butt,” she whispered.

		Nick scowled. “Is that so shocking?” he asked.

		“No! I’m embarrassed that he saw me!”

		Nick was getting a real weird feeling and he wasn’t sure what to make of it. Seeing Olivia get up to go see someone else having sex had been vaguely titillating. Enough that it had given him a soft erection. Seeing her so embarrassed at what had happened was only heightening his arousal. “Let’s go and look at it again,” he said.

		“What? No!” she said, trying to bury herself between him and the couch again.

		Her resistance made him want it even more. “Come on why not? He already saw you. And he said it’s fine you can go right in if you want.”

		“I don’t want to go right in!”

		The angrier she got the more he wanted to see her do it again. “You heard him. That’s what they do when it’s bad weather outside. Get drunk and fuck. And you can’t say you don’t want to see it because that’s the reason you just got caught. You wanted to see it,” he explained.

		She thought on that for a moment her eyes moving side to side.

		He could see she just needed a few more nudges. “I’ll come with you,” he whispered. He saw the mischievous excitement flash in her eyes again. “We’ll have the most hilarious story from our weekend at the cabin,” he said, flashing a smile.

		After a few more moments of thought, she nodded. They both got up off the couch and walked as softly as they could across the room. The moans were higher in pitch now, sounding vaguely like a donkey braying. Nick leaned forward and peaked around the door frame. He gasped when he locked eyes with Mack.

		Mack had his hands on either side of Sakura’s wide ass. His hard cock was buried inside it, sawing in and out causing her moans. She was on her knees and elbows with her legs spread wide apart.

		“I told you you don’t have to be no peepin’ Toms!” Mack barked. “You want to watch then get in here and watch.”

		Nick was momentarily paralyzed by the sight of a man plowing balls deep into his wife and having a conversation with him at the same time. He lurched forward when Olivia gave him a gentle shove from behind, stumbling into the room. He turned to see her step around the door frame. and stare at the vulgar scene playing out on the bed.

		Sakura’s mouth was hanging open. Her eyes were focused on some distant point and she seemed oblivious to their presence.

		Mack bent over her, reached under her chest and gave her thick, brown nipple a pinch and a twist, slamming his cock deep into her ass at the same time.

		Her body shuddered and she moaned as she orgasmed.

		Mack held himself inside her until she collapsed forward onto the bed. Pulling his cock out of her ass he held her ass hole gaping open with two fingers and massaged the head with his other hand. A moment later a thick rope of creamy cum shot out, glazing the open hole and spilling down into the fat crevice of her vagina.

		Olivia startled and blinked a few times as she watched him empty his load onto Sakura’s holes.

		The most confusing arousal had gripped Nick. His cock was rock hard but not so much from seeing Mack giving it to Sakura but rather from Olivia being there watching. He watched porn from time to time but he’d never told her for fear of how she’d react. Now it was like they were watching a real life porno together, something he’d fantasized about, and it had made him incredibly horny.

		Olivia, roused from her stupor, glanced at him to avoid Mack’s gaze.

		Mack let go of his cock, raised his hand in the air and gave Sakura’s ass a heavy smack, which made her chuckle. He looked at Nick and Olivia. “Hope you didn’t mind that too much. Kinda hot to have a couple of fine looking young folks like yourselves lookin’ on. You two ever swing?” he asked, looking from Nick to Olivia.

		“Swing?” she asked quietly.

		“Swap. Share. Have sex with other people? Nah. You two are too young for that yet, huh?” he asked, bending down and picking up a pair of tattered old underwear off the floor and putting them on.

		“We’re not really into that,” Nick said, shaking his head.

		Mack smirked and nodded at his crotch. “Could have fooled me,” he said.

		Sakura giggled as she turned her head and eyed the bulge in Nick’s jeans.

		Olivia looked down at it and her brow furrowed. She looked up into his eyes, looking extremely puzzled herself.

		Nick shook his head. This time he felt like he had to say something. “It’s not…I’m not…” he stammered.

		Mack chuckled. He hauled Sakura up to her feet and draped her robe over her shoulders.

		She pulled it closed but kept smiling like the four of them had just had tea together. “We should give these two some privacy,” she said. “Looks like they have some things to talk about.” She took Mack by the hand and pulled him out through the door.

		Olivia looked down at Nick’s erection again.

		He moved a hand over it, though that was sort of pointless since she’d already seen it. He took a step back as she moved towards him, not wanting to deal with his own discomfort explaining why he was aroused.

		“Why are you hard?” she asked.

		

	
		Chapter Three

		

		He huffed and looked off to the side. The wind was wailing outside now, a wall of snow blowing past the window and making even darker. “It’s not what you think,” Nick said.

		“What do you think I think it is?” Olivia asked.

		Nick glanced at her out of the corner of his eye. “I don’t know! I’m twenty-five. I’m going to get turned on about sex stuff. Life’s just like that.” It came out sounding far more defensive than he’d meant it to.

		“I’m not mad or anything. I just want to know,” Olivia said. “Is it ‘cause I wanted to watch them?” she asked, tilting her head to look into his eyes.

		Nick felt another hot blush rise to his cheeks. He was feeling cagey and cornered by Olivia. “I mean I guess, yeah,” he admitted.

		Olivia studied his expression for a long time. “It was so nasty seeing him doing her in the butt,” she whispered. “I can’t believe it turned you on. You like that sort of stuff?” she asked.

		He let out a quiet groan and rolled his eyes. “Olivia please don’t make this into some big thing. I’m just a young guy. You bend over to pick something up off the floor and it turns me on, okay?”

		Her eyes brightened. “It does?” she asked, chuckling.

		He held his hands out and flashed and exasperated look. “Come on, Olivia. You don’t have to pretend like you don’t know this. I’m bugging you about sex all the time.”

		She furrowed her brow as she thought. “Yeah but that’s when we’re in bed. You mean…you mean you’re thinking about sex all the time?”

		“Are you really going to make me say this out loud? You are, aren’t you? Okay. Fine. Yes. I’m actually really thinking about sex with you almost all the time,” he admitted, careful to qualify it was with her.

		A smile spread slowly across her mouth. “I see what you did there,” she said. She took a step towards him and put her hand on his hip. “Are you thinking about it now?” she whispered.

		“I mean, kind of. Yeah,” he said. “Kind of hard not to be, given what we just say.”

		Her eyes moved across his expression like she was searching for something. She leaned forward so her lips were close to his. “Can I tell you something?” she asked in a whisper.

		He looked deep into her eyes. “Of course you can,” he whispered back.

		“I got kind of turned on by it, too,” she said, biting her lip. “Which doesn’t really make any sense because I’m not into any of that dirty stuff at all.” She paused and looked off to the side. “At least I think I’m not.”

		His erection hardened as he watched her thinking this all through. He’d spent most of the time since they’d arrived at the cabin wishing their car hadn’t broken down. Now there was a tiny sliver of his mind wondering if it had maybe been a blessing in disguise that Mack had been the one to find them.

		“Hey,” she said, pulling him out of his thoughts.

		“What is it?” he asked.

		“Would you ever do any of that stuff Mack asked about? The swinging thing?” she asked.

		His eyes widened and his breath

		caught in his throat that she was even asking the question. “What…what do you mean?” he said. He looked at her beautiful face and that made knowing she was having dirty thoughts so much more arousing. “Wouldn’t it make you jealous if we did something like that?” he asked. A fresh excitement began building inside him.

		She gave a few small nods. “It probably would a little bit,” she said.

		His lips parted and his eyes widened. A little bit?

		“I guess we should go back out,” she said. She let her hand fall to his and picked it up. Turning around she pulled him behind herself as she walked back out into the living area.

		Mack and Sakura were on the couch cuddling and kissing. He had only his underwear on and her robe was pulled apart, one large breast hanging out over her arm which Mack was fondling. When they noticed Olivia and Nick standing there, Mack pulled the robe over her breast and Sakura pulled her legs off his lap and sat facing them. “Would you like to join us on the couch?” she asked. “Sorry this is the only comfortable place to sit. Or you can have the stools if you like,” she said, waving at the stools across the table. “We don’t mind if you join us though.”

		Olivia looked sideways at him and smiled. “I think I’ll go sit on the couch,” she said quietly.

		A delicious shuddering excitement raced through him at the look in her eye. Her discomfort at being in such an uncivilized environment seemed to have completely disappeared. He watched her slender frame move across the room. She lowered herself onto the couch next to Sakura, a safer position then cozying up to Mack. Trouble was Nick wasn’t sure if he wanted her to be safe.

		“Guess you’re stuck with the stool then, Nick,” Mack said, smirking. “No guy’s going ass to balls with me on this couch, either.”

		Nick chuckled as he walked to the stool and sat down. He was mesmerized by the sight of Olivia and Sakura staring at each other. Light from the roaring fire danced in Olivia’s blue eyes. Mack was looking at the women, too. The mood in the room seemed to change from tense and awkward to a sort of dreamy vibe, filled with possibility.

		“Did you have a good talk with your husband?” Sakura asked Olivia.

		Olivia nodded.

		Sakura smiled. “You’re so pretty,” she said, her eyes wandering along Olivia’s face.

		Olivia blushed and smiled and looked off to the side. Her eyes met Nick’s and her smile widened. “It’s so hot in here,” she said, glancing at the fire.

		A fierce gust of wind rattled the door, startling them all. Mack and Sakura started chuckling and Olivia began laughing with them.

		Nick was still entranced by the attention Sakura was paying to his wife. The Japanese woman was a little chubby but in a pleasant way. He’d seen that her large breasts were capped with wide, brown areolae, the nipples as long as half his thumb. He wondered what it would be like to see her kiss Olivia? He wasn’t sure where the thought came from and it startled him a bit. Would Olivia ever consider doing something like that? It almost seemed like she was considering it now, given the way she was looking at Sakura.

		“You know you can take your sweater off. Mack likes to keep it really hot when there’s a storm so we don’t have to wear a lot of clothes. That way we’re always in the mood and have something to do,” she added, chuckling.

		Olivia smiled at her. She turned and looked at Nick again. “Would that be alright?” she asked.

		He was shocked at how his heart soared at her question. His mind began to race. Was this a prelude to something more? He opened his mouth but couldn’t push any air over his vocal chords. He nodded a few times.

		“I think he thinks it’s fine,” Sakura said, laughing again. She gently gripped the bottom of Olivia’s sweater and began to pull it slowly up her body.

		He watched Olivia raise her arms over her head, allowing the Japanese woman to pull her sweater off over her head. It left her sitting on the couch in a very tight, white cotton bra that pushed her breasts together, giving her a deep cleavage that spilled over the top of the cups.

		Mack whistled appreciatively at the sight of Olivia’s breasts and Nick felt a flare of jealousy and rage that he’d dared do so. Then, almost immediately, he realized he’d felt the opposite a few moments before and the confusion made him a little dizzy.

		Sakura put the sweater down next to her on the couch and reached a hand out to Olivia.

		Mack stood up. “I best get a couple more logs on the fire then,” he said.

		Hearing Mack say something so banal settled the jealousy that had flared inside Robert. He felt like he was in a waking dream, like he was having an out of body experience. When he turned to look at Olivia again Sakura’s hands were running down from her shoulders and along her arms.

		“I think I’ll take a little nap,” Mack said. He traipsed past Nick and disappeared into the bedroom, leaving Nick with the two women.

		Mack’s departure put Nick more at ease. He allowed himself to sink deeper into the surreal moment as Sakura leaned in and kissed Olivia on the cheek.

		Olivia laughed.

		Sakura pulled Olivia in against her and kissed her full on the mouth.

		Nick’s breath caught in his throat as his mind flashed through a series of questions. He didn’t have an answer to any of them. Instead of questioning the situation, he let his eyes wander over the two women as Sakura began to undo the front clasp on Olivia’s bra.

		Sakura let the straps slip down Olivia’s shoulders and pulled the cups away, letting her large, pale breasts spill out.

		Olivia suddenly seemed very aware of her own nakedness and wrapped her arms across her chest.

		Sakura’s hands were on her elbows, gently pulling her arms down. “Don’t worry,” she said. “You’re so pretty,” she continued, leaning in and kissing her softly on the mouth again.

		“Oh God,” Olivia moaned, a little embarrassed.

		Sakura smiled at her. “I think she’s ready,” she said, turning to Nick. “Do you want to show him how you’re ready?” she asked Olivia.

		Olivia looked at her and blushed furiously. Her eyes widened a little and she stared at her for a long moment before she slowly nodded. She leaned back on the couch, her hands sliding down her body and opening the button on her jeans.

		Nick’s cock was rock hard, straining against the denim.

		She unzipped her pants and began to slowly pull them down her hips.

		“Let me,” Sakura said, gripping the waistband and sliding them the rest of the way down her legs.

		Olivia’s panties were a white cotton thong and a small triangle of fabric stretched across her pubic mound. Her bush was neatly trimmed and shaved around her bikini line.

		Nick was having a hard time believing this was really happening. The only reason he was able to convince himself that it wasn’t a dream was because it was so much more depraved than anything he’d ever dreamt. Olivia, his sweet princess, his uptight, beautiful wife letting another woman touch her like this went beyond his wildest dreams.

		Olivia seemed to have another pang of embarrassment. She closed her legs and pulled her knees up onto the couch and curled into a ball, keeping her arms over her chest.

		“It’s so lovely how shy you are,” Sakura said quietly.

		Olivia let out a nervous giggle. “I’m sorry,” she whimpered.

		“There’s nothing to be sorry about,” Sakura explained. “Just look at your husband. Look at the way he’s staring at you. He’s never seen you look more beautiful in your life.”

		Olivia turned her head and peeked at Nick. She blushed furiously.

		Sakura reached down and pulled her bra off her lap and dropped it on the floor. She gently grasped Olivia’s wrists and pulled her arms away from her chest.

		“Oh my God,” Olivia muttered, turning her face away from Nick.

		Nick could feel the tension rising inside her. He knew she was fighting against her own inhibitions. “Olivia?” he whispered.

		She turned to look at him.

		“Don’t stop,” he said.

		Sakura pulled Olivia’s feet back to the floor. She gently pushed her knees apart.

		Nick was stunned at the way his wife let the Japanese woman touch her. The sight of her laying back on the couch with her legs open caused his cock to ache, making him wonder if he was going to cum in his pants.

		“You have such a beautiful pussy,” Sakura said. “Would you like me to show your husband how pretty it is?” she asked.

		Nick was barely able to comprehend what she’d just said. How was Olivia not freaking out about this more?

		“I don’t know if I’m ready for that,” Olivia whimpered.

		“That’s okay,” Sakura said. She let a hand drift up and down Olivia’s thigh. When Olivia’s legs started to close she gently pulled them open again. She leaned forward and kissed her softly on the lips again. She pulled her head back and smiled. “Would it be okay if I touched you?” she asked.

		Olivia looked from Sakura to Nick.

		He didn’t know what to do. If he gave his approval he worried it would freak her out. “Are you okay?” he asked.

		“Yes,” she whispered. She looked at Sakura and nodded.

		Sakura’s hand moved higher up her thigh and began to stroke the thin fabric of her panties.

		Olivia let out a low groan.

		Nick was fascinated. He’d had sex with her hundreds of times and not once had he heard her make a sound like that. He wondered what was going on inside her mind?

		Sakura moved her fingers in circles around Olivia’s clitoris.

		Olivia’s groans got louder and more high pitched.

		“Can I show your husband?” Sakura asked, her fingertips rubbing the thin cotton over her clit.

		Olivia glanced at Nick. She looked away, then glanced back. “Okay,” she said.

		Sakura moved her fingers inside the waistband of Olivia’s panties and pulled the fabric aside.

		Nick felt his cock jump at the sight of her thick, pink labia glistening with arousal. He was amazed that this was actually happening. His sweet wife was so turned on by another woman that her pussy was dripping wet.

		“See how lovely her pussy is?” Sakura asked softly, turning to Nick. She let her fingertips rub the inside of

		her labia.

		Nick nodded, his gaze locked on her glistening slit, his whole body throbbing.

		Olivia’s eyes rolled closed and her head fell back. She let out a shuddering moan as Sakura began to massage her clitoris.

		Sakura played with the engorged bud of nerves for a long time. She rolled it gently between her fingers and dipped the tips of her fingers into Olivia’s opening. When Olivia’s body tensed and she looked like she was about to come, Sakura would back off and go back to caressing the insides of her thighs. She turned to Nick. “Come here, Nick,” she said. “Come join us.”

		Nick was locked in a trance. He slipped off the stool and slowly walked across the room. He couldn’t imagine what Sakura wanted him to do.

		Sakura took one of his hands and placed it on Olivia’s thigh.

		Nick could feel her heat, could smell the musk of her pussy.

		“Keep your hand here,” Sakura said.

		He watched Sakura dip her fingers inside Olivia’s pussy and pull out a thick dollop of her fluids. The Japanese woman held her wet fingers up to his lips and rubbed them against his mouth.

		The musky scent was stronger now, almost intoxicating. His lips parted and his tongue slipped out.

		Sakura slid her fingers between his lips and massaged her fluids against his tongue.

		His eyes rolled closed as he tasted his wife’s sweet arousal. He opened them again when he felt the softness of Olivia’s lips against his.

		She moaned as she sucked the taste of her juices from his lips.

		What was happening was incredibly surreal. Olivia seemed to shed more inhibitions as she pressed her hands against his cheeks and kissed him harder.

		Nick’s head was swimming with thoughts of Olivia having sex with Sakura. What would it look like to see her with another woman? He’d fantasized about it many times before. But what would it really look like? Would she lick her pussy? Would she suck her nipples?

		“Do you like the way she tastes, Nick?” Sakura asked.

		“Oh God,” he moaned into Olivia’s mouth. Sakura was acting like some sort of sexual sorceress casting them both under a seductive spell of arousal.

		Olivia pulled away from the kiss and gazed into his eyes. “Do you want me to stop?” she asked quietly.

		“Please, please don’t,” he whispered back.

		Olivia leaned back against the couch. Still gazing into his eyes she let her legs fall apart.

		Sakura smiled and began stroking Olivia’s labia with her fingertips again.

		He could hear her juices as Sakura’s fingers slipped in and out of her pussy.

		“Go on, Nick,” Sakura said. “Taste her.”

		A shiver ran through his body. He got up off all fours and onto his knees and let his head fall forward between Olivia’s spread thighs. He groaned when he saw how swollen her labia had become. He could see the engorged nub of her clit. Flicking his tongue out he gently lapped at the juices oozing out of her pussy.

		“Oh! Oh God!” Olivia cried, her legs twitching and her stomach heaving.

		Sakura gently pinched the hood of her clit and pulled it back.

		The exposed head of her clit was bright red and slick with arousal.

		“You see how excited she is?” Sakura asked, looking up at Olivia’s face.

		Nick gave three eager nods.

		“Come and taste it. Pull it into your mouth,” Sakura urged.

		He licked up the juices that were spilling out and let his tongue slide across her exposed clit.

		“Ahhhh! Oh!” Olivia wailed.

		Nick sealed his lips around her clit and sucked it into his mouth. He felt her whole body jerk.

		“You should have told me your husband was so good at this,” Sakura said, glancing at Olivia.

		Olivia shook her head, her body twitching and shaking. “He’s…he’s never done it like this,” she whimpered.

		“Then tell him how you like it. Tell him what you want him to do,” Sakura said.

		Olivia’s hands gripped the back of his head and pulled him against her pussy. It was an incredibly dominating gesture, where Olivia was normally so submissive and reserved when they made love. Something about Sakura’s coaching had set her free.

		Nick groaned as her fingers pressed his head harder against her pussy. His tongue lapped at her clit.

		Olivia’s legs tightened around his head and her hands pushed him against her even harder.

		His cock was aching to be touched. It felt like he was about to explode.

		“That’s it,” Sakura whispered. “Show him what you want. Give yourself what you need.”

		Olivia’s thighs clamped down around Nick’s head and her whole body quivered.

		Her pussy gushed with a fresh surge of fluid. It filled his mouth and spilled out of the corners. He was desperate to taste her but she had his head locked between her thighs and her clit pulsing. Her hips rolled up, smearing her juices all over his chin and cheeks. She was grinding against him now, forcing her pussy into his mouth, using him. He loved it. The thought of being used like this made his cock throb.

		“Let him up,” Sakura said. “Show him your orgasm.”

		Olivia let her thighs relax and her legs fall apart.

		Nick lifted his head and gasped for air. His mouth was filled with the taste of her pussy. His cheeks and chin were slick with her juices.

		“That was beautiful,” Sakura said, reaching a hand up and caressing her face. “Now do the same for her,” she said, turning to Nick.

		His heart jumped and he looked up at her.

		“Kiss her. Let her taste how delicious she is,” Sakura said.

		Olivia was looking down at him, her face flushed with arousal and a bit of embarrassment.

		He crawled forward and pressed his lips against hers.

		She groaned and her tongue immediately invaded his mouth, seeking the taste of her own pussy. She kissed him hard and deep, sucking the flavour off his tongue and lips, moaning and grunting her arousal.

		Nick was shocked and thrilled by her ravenous hunger.

		Sakura was sitting next to them, her head tilted as she watched them kiss. She smiled. “Now do it again,” she whispered.

		Nick looked up at her, not quite comprehending.

		“Do it again. And this time, give me a little taste, too,” she said, licking her lips.

		Olivia’s eyes were glazed over and she looked completely lost in the moment.

		Nick got on all fours and crawled back down between her legs. He licked more of her pussy juices from her swollen lips and held them in his mouth.

		Olivia moaned as his tongue caressed her.

		He glanced up at her, unable to speak because of his full mouth. He needed some sign to know that she was going to be okay with him kissing Sakura. To his immediate relief, she gave three small nods. He lifted his head and looked at Sakura.

		She was staring right at him, a wicked glint in her eyes.

		He crawled towards her, his face still shining with Olivia’s juices.

		Sakura leaned forward and let her lips press against his.

		His eyes rolled closed at the way her tongue slid inside his mouth and swirled around.

		“Mmmm,” she groaned, pulling her lips away and licking them.

		He looked up and saw Olivia watching, her chest rising and falling with each breath. She looked excited. There was an intense energy in her stare. Her hand fell between her legs and she started touching herself.

		Nick leaned in and kissed Sakura again.

		She purred into his mouth and her fingers gripped the back of his head, pulling him deeper into the kiss.

		Nick felt something a soft, feminine hand wrap around his cock and squeeze. He groaned into Sakura’s mouth and pulled away. He looked down and saw Olivia’s hand moving up and down his shaft, gripping him tight and stroking him.

		Olivia looked up and locked eyes with him. “You liked it, didn’t you? You liked tasting me?” she asked.

		He nodded a few times, unable to speak. His head was swimming with arousal and lust.

		“You want to taste her pussy, too?” she asked, biting her lip and glancing at Sakura.

		It wouldn’t have been his first choice. But Olivia looked like that’s what she wanted. Was this something she fantasized about? Had she always wanted to see him with another woman? “If that’s what you want,” he whispered.

		Olivia smiled and let her hand fall from his cock. She sat up and reached for Sakura’s shoulder, turning the woman to face her.

		Nick was mesmerized by the look of love on his wife’s face.

		“I’ve never kissed another girl before,” Olivia whispered.

		“It’s not so different than kissing a man,” Sakura replied.

		Olivia’s gaze shifted between Sakura’s eyes and lips. She leaned forward and touched her lips gently against Sakura’s.

		Nick gasped as he watched the two women’s mouths move against each other. It was so dirty that Olivia’s juices were still all over their lips and tongues.

		Sakura leaned back until she was lying down on the couch and Olivia went with her. When’s Sakura’s legs fell open Olivia put a hand on the inside of her thigh and crooked her finger, beckoning Nick between her legs.

		Nick stared at Sakura’s pussy. It couldn’t have been more different than Olivia’s. Where Olivia’s bush was neatly trimmed and short, Sakura’s hairs were wild and unruly, the same brown as the hair on her head, except for a little patch of grey on the top.

		Olivia’s hand slid down her body and into the folds of her pussy.

		Nick gasped as his wife’s fingers came back out coated in a thick dollop of the Japanese woman’s juices.

		Sakura reached a hand up and gripped Olivia’s wrist, guiding her hand to her mouth. She sucked the glistening fingers, moaning as she tasted herself. Then she pulled Olivia into another kiss, letting the juices pass between their lips and tongues.

		Sakura’s legs opened wider, inviting Nick in.

		He lowered himself to the floor and let his head fall between her thighs. He inhaled deeply. Her scent was stronger, the aroma of her pussy more exotic. He flicked his tongue out and gently licked the crease where her thigh met her pubic mound.

		Sakura groaned and her thighs pressed against his cheeks.

		“Is it good, Nick?” Olivia asked.

		He nodded and let his tongue slide higher along the furrow of her labia.

		She spread her legs wider, her knees coming up.

		His tongue slid deeper, finding the opening of her vagina and pressing inside.

		Sakura moaned,

		her hips rocking in small circles.

		She tasted saltier and more sour than Olivia. It made him shudder, thinking how different she was from his sweet wife. He lapped eagerly, savouring the flavour. He groaned when Sakura’s juices began flowing freely.

		Olivia’s lips and tongue moved lower, caressing Sakura’s neck and throat, moving down to her breasts and gently sucking her long nipples.

		Sakura groaned and pulled Olivia’s face against her breast, forcing her nipple into her mouth.

		Nick had no idea Olivia could be so dirty. The sight of her sucking another woman’s nipples was enough to make his cock leak pre-cum all over the rug.

		Olivia’s lips wandered lower, kissing and sucking at her belly. She lifted her head and turned to look at Nick.

		He lifted his head from Sakura’s pussy and met her gaze.

		“I want you to make her cum, too,” Olivia whispered.

		Nick nodded and dove back into Sakura’s pussy, lapping greedily at her juices.

		Olivia’s head drifted lower, her breath warm and damp against her labia.

		“Yes,” Sakura whispered.

		Nick glanced up and saw his wife’s tongue flicking across the woman’s clit. His cock lurched and a drop of fluid spilled out and hit the floor.

		“I’m getting close,” Sakura said, looking at Olivia.

		Olivia glanced up at Nick.

		He knew what she wanted. He pressed two fingers inside Sakura’s pussy and rubbed them against her g-spot.

		“Oh fuck yes,” Sakura said, her head falling back.

		Nick was surprised by the power of the Japanese woman’s orgasm. It started as a low moan and quickly rose in pitch and volume. Her body jerked and shook as her fluids gushed out of her, spilling into his mouth and over his cheeks. He patiently licked and sucked her clit, drawing out the orgasm until her body finally went limp.

		Nick got up onto his knees and looked at Olivia.

		She was gazing at him, biting down on her lip and looking deeply pleased by what they’d both done. She raised herself to sit and scooted to the other end of the couch where she curled into a ball again, hugging her cheeks to her chest and seeming shy again now that the moment had passed.

		“Oh, Nick,” Sakura sighed. “You really are a lucky girl, Olivia,” she said, smiling at her.

		Olivia blushed and smiled back.

		“You want to fuck her?” Sakura asked, looking at Nick.

		His cock lurched at the sound of the filthy question. He’d been fantasizing about it ever since Olivia had removed her pants. The taste of both women was still on his tongue and he couldn’t imagine wanting anything else. He turned to look at his wife.

		Olivia let out a nervous giggle as she looked at Sakura over the tops of her knees. “Are you going to be watching?” she whimpered. “I don’t know if I can do that.”

		Sakura slowly sat up on the couch. Her robe was pulled wide apart, her breasts and belly and pussy exposed. “I can leave if you want me to,” she said. “But if I stay I’ll give you both something very special,” she said.

		Olivia glanced at Nick again and chewed the inside of her mouth.

		Nick was nearly bursting with an orgasm. He wasn’t sure something very special was what he needed right now. He was worried he’d barely be able to last a minute with how turned on he was. “It’s up to you,” he said to Olivia.

		Olivia chewed her mouth and thought some more. After a while she let her arms fall off her knees and slid down so she was reclining on the couch, her head supported on the armrest. “Let’s do it,” she whispered to Nick.

		Nick started fumbling with his belt and the button on his pants. His hands were trembling.

		Sakura started chuckling at how nervous he was. Moving his hands away she undid the buttons and zipper on his jeans and pulled them down his legs, along with his underwear.

		He stood in front of the couch, his cock bouncing.

		Sakura looked up at him and smiled. “Go on, Nick. Get on top of her,” she said.

		He glanced at her and saw a playful expression in her eye. He didn’t really feel like she was trying to run the show or manipulate them. It was just a lot of fun for her, a little role play that turned her on. He stepped over Olivia and positioned himself between her legs, letting the head of his cock nuzzle her labia.

		Olivia wrapped her arms around his back and pulled him in.

		His cock sank slowly into her pussy, spreading her open and sliding deep inside. He moaned and buried his face in her neck, kissing her skin.

		“Oh God,” Olivia whispered, her hands caressing the sides of his body. “I’ve never felt you this hard.”

		He’d never felt her as wet as she was. He stopped deep inside her, savouring the heat moving between her wet walls and his cock. He heard Sakura moving behind them but was too entranced by the feeling of Olivia’s hot pussy to turn around and see what she was doing. He looked into Olivia’s eyes. “What is even happening?” he whispered.

		Olivia looked at him with a lusty stare. “This is so hot,” she said. Putting a hand on the back of his head she pulled him into a kiss.

		He let his hips rock slowly back and forth, sliding his cock in and out. He found a rhythm and force that wasn’t too aggressive and that he felt he could maintain for more than few minutes. His body went rigid and he felt Olivia’s do the same when he felt the wet tip of Sakura’s finger press against his ass hole. His head swept back to see the woman bent over them. “Uh…what are you doing?” Nick grunted.

		“Oh god,” Olivia gasped beneath him. “She’s…she’s touching my back hole, Nick.” She looked and sounded more surprised than upset.

		Nick felt a surge of pleasure as Sakura ran a gentle circle around the ring of his sphincter. No one had ever done anything like that to him and he wasn’t sure how to feel about it, though it felt insanely good. “Do you want me to tell her to stop?” he asked Olivia, his voice tight.

		“I can stop any time,” Sakura said in a quiet voice behind them.

		He locked eyes with Olivia and they stared at each other for a long time in silence. “It feels good, honestly,” Olivia finally admitted. “Does it…do you feel good?”

		Nick gave a few small nods.

		“Let’s try it,” Olivia said.

		Taking a deep breath he relaxed his muscles and felt Sakura’s finger push into his ass.

		Olivia gasped and her body twitched beneath him.

		The finger sank deeper and the tip wiggled around.

		He could feel the pressure against his prostate and it made him shudder.

		“You okay?” Sakura asked.

		“Yes,” he said, his voice shaking.

		“Good,” she said.

		A moment later he felt her fingers, slick with lubricant, begin to probe his ass again. A finger slid in, then a second.

		His whole body quivered as Sakura began to move them in and out.

		“Oh! Oh God, Nick!” Olivia moaned. She was writhing beneath him as Sakura fucked her ass with her fingers.

		His hips picked up speed. He began driving his cock into her harder and faster, the pressure against his prostate sending electric charges of pleasure through his groin.

		“Ahhh! Ahh!” Olivia cried, her pussy spasming and gripping his cock tighter. She wrapped her arms around his back and her legs around his trunk as her body convulsed beneath him.

		The feeling of gliding in and out of her pussy and Sakura’s finger fucking his ass was almost more than he could take. He looked down at Olivia’s face and watched her as she orgasmed, her face a mask of shock and arousal. “Oh God! I’m going to come, Olivia!” he said.

		Her hands grabbed his ass cheeks and she pulled him deeper into her. “Cum inside me,” she whimpered.

		He slammed his cock into her and held himself deep inside, his cock jerking and throbbing, spurting his seed deep inside her.

		Sakura held her fingers inside his ass, massaging his prostate until every last drop was drained from his cock. She withdrew them and gave him a gentle pat on the back of his thigh.

		Olivia’s fingernails were digging into his skin, her legs and arms squeezing him tight.

		“Oh God, oh fuck,” he moaned, his body shivering and shuddering.

		When his cock finally stopped twitching, he fell on top of her and lay there, completely exhausted.

		Olivia giggled and caressed his back. “I can’t believe we just did that,” she whispered.

		Sakura entered the periphery of his vision, walking over to the kitchen area where she squeezed soap onto her hands and gave them a good scrub before rinsing them off from the portable container of water.

		An embarrassment started creeping up his back. Him and his wife were both naked on this stranger’s couch. This stranger that had just had her finger in his ass and given him the most powerful orgasm of his life. He eased his cock out of Olivia and sat up on the couch. Reaching back he pulled a blanket off the back and gave it to Olivia before reaching down for his underwear on the floor.

		Olivia rolled onto her side and was pulling the blanket up her body when she stopped abruptly, an expression of shock on her face.

		Nick looked up and gasped.

		Mack was standing in the doorway of the bedroom completely naked. His cock was hard and he was running a hand back and forth along the shaft, grinning. “That looked like one hell of a ride,” he said. “Want to go on another one?”

		

	
		Chapter Four

		

		For a long moment Nick felt like a deer in the headlights. He stared at Mack’s long, thick cock as the meaning of the man’s proposal, directed at Olivia, rolled hot and sticky down his back. That same jealous anger from earlier flared through him. Surprisingly it wasn’t really upsetting, though. He found it more arousing than anything, like an extra little twist of lust. He’d just had one of the most intense orgasms of his life and yet his cock was starting to harden again at the thought of Olivia with Mack. He turned and looked over his shoulder at his wife.

		Olivia looked just as stunned and just as mesmerized by Mack’s cock as Nick had been. She was frozen with the blanket half way up her belly, her beautiful pale breasts sagging slightly to the side, the nipples still stiff. Her chest was a lovely pink from her excitement, the same colour as her cheeks.

		“Mack. You’re going to scare

		them,” Sakura said, chuckling.

		“How come you guys get to have all the fun?” Mack asked, grinning at Sakura.

		“It’s a little different for a man to enjoy his wife with another woman than it is for another woman to give herself to a different man,” she explained.

		It took a moment for that thought to fully lodge itself into Nick’s mind. They’d just decided three weeks ago that it might be a good time to start a family. Olivia had gone off birth control and even though they weren’t trying, they were being a little more careless with protection than they had been. Nick’s stomach did a somersault as the realization of what Sakura was implying sunk in. She was talking about Olivia and Mack having sex, without a condom. He looked at Olivia, whose cheeks had flushed a hot red again.

		“You know I think you’re wrong about me scaring them,” Mack said, strolling to the centre of the room and stroking his cock. “Look at those pretty eyes,” he said, nodding at Olivia. “You gonna’ tell me they’re not hungry for this cock?”

		Nick looked over his shoulder at Olivia again.

		“You know I think maybe they need a little moment to themselves,” Sakura said. She threw her robe over her shoulders, walked to where Mack was standing, put a hand on his arm and led him back towards the bedroom.

		“It’ll be here and ready when you come around!” Mack called out, chuckling.

		Strangely, being left alone with Olivia was almost worse than having Mack and Sakura in the room with them. He could feel her staring at him now that the cock was gone. He could feel the question looming over him. It tightened his guts into what felt like rock but his cock was back up and hard again. His shoulders slumped.

		“I don’t have to.”

		Olivia’s quiet voice nearly made him groan. It took all of his effort to turn sideways and look at her again. He felt so vulnerable and exposed being naked. She’d pulled the blanket up to cover her breasts.

		“Do you want to?” he asked, his shoulders slumping. He looked at her trying not to look too much like a wounded puppy dog.

		She flashed a fake-looking, awkward smile, like she wasn’t sure what she wanted to say. Like she wasn’t sure what he wanted to hear. “I mean…we’re just having fun, right?” she asked.

		He nodded. His head felt twice as heavy as usual. “Yeah, right,” he said.

		She put a hand in his lap. “Baby that was crazy and super sexy hot. But we don’t have to do anything you don’t want to,” she said, shaking her head.

		“No. No I know that,” he muttered. The trouble was he was pretty sure he did want that. That he did want to see her with Mack. He just wasn’t sure how it would make him feel, or if he’d be able to deal with it when it happened.

		Olivia chewed her bottom lip, watching him carefully.

		“I just…” He wasn’t sure what he wanted to say. The idea of her letting another man inside her was so much different than having a spontaneous threesome with Sakura. Sakura was a woman. She had a vagina. Vagina’s weren’t threatening like a ten inch cock was. Vagina’s accepted things and were safe and fun. Cocks went into things. They penetrated. They stretched and owned and defiled. It felt so dangerous just thinking about letting her do that with another man. Why was his body buzzing with excitement? “The thing is I think I want to see it,” he said quietly.

		“You do?” she said quickly and with a breathless excitement in her voice.

		A small resentment rose through him at the sound of that excitement. It was totally irrational. He’d just had the time of his life with Sakura and Olivia and Olivia had been totally chill about it. Why couldn’t he be just as chill? “I do it’s just…hard to think about,” he admitted. Out of the corner of his eye he saw Olivia nodding.

		“But it’s kind of sexy too, right?” she asked.

		“It’s really sexy,” he admitted. A long silence passed between them.

		“Take your time,” Olivia said. But it sounded like she meant hurry up.

		He looked at her beautiful face and body and it crushed his heart thinking about Mack’s big thing spearing into her softest spot. His cock lurched. “You really want to do it, don’t you?” he asked, a pleading edge to his voice.

		She looked straight into his eyes. “Yes,” she said. “But I’m only saying that to be honest. If you don’t want me to then I won’t. This is crazy but I don’t want anyone feeling bad.”

		His own arousal and hearing Olivia say it was something she wanted made him realize he was going to give it to her. She’d just gone on this wild, sexual adventure with him with Sakura. How could he possibly deny her this after she’d done that. “Okay,” he said. “It’s going to be fine. You can do it.”

		She looked at him for a long time, love and admiration in her eyes. “You’re sure you’re going to be okay?” she asked, rubbing his thigh.

		He nodded.

		She propped herself up on one arm and the blanket fell away from her chest. She leaned forward and kissed his upper arm. “Will you go tell him?” she asked.

		The request crushed down on his soul even more. Was she really asking him to go and invite another man to fuck her? He felt a wobble in his resolve but steadied himself. Pulling his underwear on over his erection he stood up and walked across the room. He knocked on the door frame.

		“Come in!” Mack shouted from inside the bedroom.

		He walked in to find Mack on his back on the bed, Sakura with a mouth full of his cock sucking on him.

		“Well hey there!” Mack said, smiling up at Nick.

		Nick’s gaze shifted from Mack’s grinning face to Sakura’s and his stomach lurched. It was so much cock. He looked down at his own six inches protruding through his tight underwear. He’d never felt under-equipped. Six inches was bigger than average, after all. But compared to the ten inches Mack was packing it looked small. Was all of that cock even going to fit inside Olivia? The thought made him shudder.

		“What’s going on, man?” Mack asked, sounding concerned.

		“Olivia’s waiting for you,” Nick said quietly.

		Sakura took Mack’s cock out of her mouth and got up off the bed. She pulled her robe closed as she walked over to him, smiling. She patted him on the arm as she led him out of the bedroom. “I’m proud of you,” she said quietly. “It’s not every man that would do that for his wife. Olivia’s going to love it. Mack’s got a great cock. He’s going to make her feel amazing.” She walked over to the corner by the fire. Grabbing a pile of blankets off the couch she arranged them in a little seat. He sank down into it, his cock twitching between his legs.

		Sakura walked over to the table and picked up one of the stools. She walked it back to where he was sitting and set it down next to him, then sat down on it. She clapped her hands together, looking very excited for what was coming.

		Nick glanced at Olivia. She had sat up on the couch and covered herself with the blanket. She had her hands in her lap and was fidgeting with her fingers, her eyes moving side to side like she didn’t know what to do with them.

		A moment later Mack stepped out of the bedroom. He was naked and just as hard as he’d been when he first emerged. He looked at Olivia and grinned. “Hey sweetheart,” he said, walking over towards the couch.

		Olivia glanced at him. When she saw his cock her eyes widened and her cheeks flushed. She quickly looked away.

		“So,” he said, putting his hands on his hips. “Looks like it’s my turn.”

		Olivia bit down on her lower lip and nodded.

		“Come on, baby,” he said, reaching a hand out.

		Nick’s heart thumped and he felt his stomach lurch. Olivia let the blanket fall away and slipped her hand into his. She stood up.

		Nick groaned as he watched Mack take in her naked body, his eyes sliding up and down her, devouring her beauty. Nick’s cock twitched and he felt his insides squirm.

		Mack’s hand fell away and he wrapped it around his cock. His fingers slowly moved up and down, his eyes fixed on Olivia. “Turn around, sweetheart,” he whispered.

		Olivia turned slowly. She seemed nervous but she also seemed to be enjoying being the centre of Mack’s attention.

		“God damn, she’s a gorgeous piece of ass,” Mack said. He reached down, cupped her tender ass cheek and gave it a gentle squeeze. “Fuck that’s some prime meat right there,” he said.

		Olivia’s eyes closed and she let out a tiny moan.

		Nick could tell by the way her knees were pressed together and the way she was wiggling her hips that her pussy was dripping wet.

		Mack slid a finger down the crease between her ass cheeks and over her labia. “You’re a real dirty girl, aren’t you?” he asked. “You’re fucking soaking wet.”

		Olivia nodded a few times.

		“I’ll bet you like getting your ass fucked, too,” Mack said.

		Olivia shook her head. “I don’t do that kind of thing,” she said quietly.

		Mack put a hand on her shoulder and turned her around to face him again. He gazed into her eyes, then down at her breasts.

		Her cheeks warmed hotter under his stare.

		Nick was, again, mesmerized. Seeing another man touch his naked wife had stirred an incredible arousal in him. It was laced with jealousy but the jealousy wasn’t poisoning his enjoyment of the moment. Watching her nipples harden and smelling the scent of her wet waft around the room had his cock twitching between his legs again.

		Mack put a finger under her chin and raised her eyes to his. He was about a foot and a half taller and almost twice as broad and she looked so delicate and petite next to his woodsman’s frame. “I’m gonna’ go real gentle at first, alright?” Mack said.

		Olivia nodded.

		Mack led her to the couch. He sat her down and put his hands on her knees, opening her legs wide.

		Nick groaned. The sight of her pussy was incredible. She was swollen and pink and her labia were spread apart, slick and shiny.

		Mack leaned over her and pressed a gentle kiss against her lips.

		Nick’s heart raced as his wife’s arms lifted and wrapped around the bigger man’s neck.

		Mack’s mouth opened and his tongue pushed between her lips.

		Nick could tell she was hesitant. Her lips stayed closed and

		her body was rigid.

		Mack’s head shifted, his jaw moving left and right, his lips smacking. He was really making out with her.

		She slowly began to kiss him back. Her hands drifted down his back and her body relaxed.

		“Fuck yeah, baby,” Mack growled, pulling away from the kiss.

		Olivia was breathing heavily, her chest rising and falling.

		“I’m gonna’ get a taste of you first, alright?” Mack said, sinking to his knees in front of her.

		Olivia’s gaze drifted to the side, landing on Nick. She was biting her lip.

		Nick’s cock lurched, throbbing with desire.

		“You ready, baby?” Mack asked, looking up at her.

		Olivia’s face was flushed with embarrassment but her body looked eager. She nodded.

		Mack opened her legs wider and lowered his head between her legs.

		Olivia groaned as his tongue found her clitoris. Her head rolled back and her thighs sagged open. She fell back against the backrest of the couch and one hand went up onto the back of Mack’s head. She ran her fingers through his hair as he ate her out.

		Nick looked on in shocked horror as Mack’s long tongue swept across Olivia’s clitoris. A few weeks ago she’d been horrified by the suggestion that he lick her ass. Now here she was with her legs spread wide for this total stranger, her body melting under his touch, her hips rocking, her juices flowing.

		“Oh! Oh God!” she groaned, her body writhing beneath him.

		Nick felt Sakura’s hand slide onto his thigh and gently squeeze.

		“She’s so beautiful,” Sakura whispered.

		“I can’t believe she’s doing this,” he said.

		“You have such a good wife,” Sakura replied.

		Nick was about to say thank you when Olivia let out a long, sigh.

		Mack was really lapping at her now. His tongue made wet, smacking sounds as he pressed it into her then suckled on her outer lips. He drew her clit into his mouth and sucked it gently, his cheeks hollowing and his eyes fixed on hers.

		“Ahhh! Oh, God! Ohhhh,” Olivia cried.

		Nick could see how hard her nipples were, how her whole body was shaking. His cock was leaking pre-cum again, the wet spot on the front of his underwear spreading.

		“Fuck. You taste good,” Mack said, pulling away.

		Olivia was breathing heavily, her body shivering. She looked up at him, her eyes glazed with lust.

		“I think she wants your cock,” Sakura whispered.

		Olivia’s eyes flickered to Nick.

		Mack got up onto his feet. His cock was sticking straight out. He stroked it a few times and turned around. “Come on, sweetheart. I want to see you bend over the couch,” he said.

		Nick could feel his cock leaking. He wanted to stroke himself but Sakura had her hand on his leg and he was too embarrassed to touch himself, despite what they’d just done together. He gasped when Olivia rolled onto one side then got up on her hands and knees and leaned on the armrest, displaying her glistening cunt for Mack.

		Mack licked his fingers then rubbed them along the slit of her pussy.

		Olivia’s hips rocked, her body trembling.

		Nick’s heart pounded when he saw the big, blunt head of Mack’s cock nudge up against his wife’s pussy. He could see her labia spreading, opening around the shaft.

		Olivia let out a soft, whimpering groan.

		“Oh fuck,” Nick groaned.

		“That’s a real pretty sight,” Mack said, chuckling. Stepping forward he got down on one knee on the couch and rubbed the thick head of his cock against the tight line of Olivia’s pussy. Moving it side to side he spread her lips and pressed the tip between them. “You ready sweetheart?” he whispered.

		Olivia whimpered and nodded.

		“Fuck. That’s a tight little thing you got,” Mack said, his eyes fluttering closed. He gripped his cock and slowly pushed forward, driving it inside her.

		Olivia let out a cry of surprise and her body shook.

		Mack groaned. “Fuck, baby. You’re nice and wet but you’re tight as hell.” He pulled his hips back, sliding his cock out of her until only the head was still inside. Reaching forward he grabbed her by the ponytail and gently pulled her head back.

		Nick’s body started to pulse. Beautiful Olivia, her tits hanging low beneath her chest, one foot on the ground the other knee up on the couch, was being speared by the most monstrous cock he’d ever seen. And he was loving every single second of it even though it was sending a pain tearing through him he didn’t know if he’d ever heal.

		“Nick, buddy,” Mack said. “Nick come on over here. You gotta’ come see this,” he growled.

		Nick trembled next to the fireplace. Sakura’s reassuring hand on his back got him up and standing. Still in his underwear, his six inch prick protruding out against the fabric, he walked over to the couch where the horrible, wonderful thing was happening.

		“Look at that, bud,” Mack said, pointing at where the head of his cock was stretching out Olivia’s pussy to an impossible diameter.

		Olivia’s hands were gripping the arm rest so hard her knuckles were white. She was trembling and gasping. “Oh, God,” she whispered. “You’re…you’re so big.”

		Mack grinned. “I’m gonna’ fuck you so good, sweetheart,” he growled. His hand fell away from her hip and his cock sunk into her pussy another couple inches.

		“Ahh!” Olivia cried. “Oh fuck. Oh fuck. Fuck, that’s so big,” she whimpered.

		Mack’s hand tightened around her hip and he pulled his cock out.

		The way the juices shone on it made Nick cover his mouth and gasp. He looked at Olivia. She seemed a little panicked. He sank to his knees in front of her. He couldn’t believe he’d put her in this situation. He couldn’t believe this was happening. “Baby. Are you alright?” he asked, his voice tight.

		She pulled her lips in between her teeth and nodded.

		“Are you sure?” he asked.

		She nodded again and swallowed. “I just never ever felt anything like it,” she whispered.

		“She’s alright. Loosen up, buttercup,” Mack said. He drove his hips forward and buried his cock deep inside her.

		“Ohhhh,” Olivia cried, her eyes rolling back.

		Nick’s mouth fell open. He could see the bulge of the big cock moving in and out of her, the muscles in her tummy twitching and contracting. He could see the look of intense pleasure on her face and the look of satisfaction on Mack’s face as he slid in and out of her.

		“Oh my god, Nick,” Olivia moaned, looking up at him.

		“Does it feel good?” Nick asked.

		“It’s incredible,” she whispered, her eyes glazed.

		Nick’s gaze shifted to Mack.

		He was looking down at his cock, watching it slide in and out of her. “God damn, baby. Your pussy feels so fucking good,” he said.

		“Alright you’re gonna’ take the whole thing, baby,” Mack said. “Get ready. Go on back to your love seat there, lover boy,” he said to Nick.

		Nick crawled over and sat down next to Sakura. He could hardly breathe, he was so excited.

		Mack held Olivia’s hips in his hands. “Alright, baby. I’m going to put the whole thing inside you. You ready?” he asked.

		Olivia’s gaze flickered to Nick’s.

		Nick wasn’t sure how to respond. Part of him didn’t want her to do this, but part of him was desperate to see it. He nodded.

		Olivia’s face was a mixture of excitement and concern. She turned to look back at Mack. “I’m ready,” she said quietly.

		“Good girl,” Mack said. Pulling his cock out he gripped the base and rubbed the head against her wet slit.

		Olivia’s breath caught in her throat.

		“Alright, baby. Here it comes,” he said, pushing the tip back inside her.

		Olivia’s fingers gripped the arm rest. Her mouth opened wide but no sound came out. Her body was shaking and she was holding her breath.

		Nick’s mouth was wide open, his gaze fixed on his wife’s pussy as Mack slowly pushed his cock inside. He was mesmerized by the way her flesh was stretched tight, the way her lips parted, the way her body slowly gave in to the intrusion.

		Olivia cried out as the thick, long shaft sank deep inside her.

		Mack let go and leaned forward, grabbing her hips again.

		Nick’s cock leaked more pre-cum as the sight of Olivia’s belly distending around the outline of Mack’s cock.

		“Oh god, baby. You’re so fucking hot. Your pussy’s so fucking tight,” Mack grunted.

		Nick watched as his wife’s body twitched and quivered beneath the assault.

		Mack began pumping his cock in and out of her, slowly at first, then gaining speed.

		Olivia’s breasts were swinging and bobbing beneath her, her head rolling back and forth as she cried out, whimpering and moaning. “Ohhh. Ohhhh,” she groaned.

		“Yeah. That’s right, sweetheart. Take it. You can take it all. Yeah. Yeah. Oh, fuck,” Mack growled, his hips moving faster and faster.

		Nick stared at Olivia’s belly, watching the bulge appear and disappear, her belly swelling and shrinking, the image of the enormous cock spearing in and out of her. “Jesus, baby. Look at you. Look at you taking it,” he whispered.

		“That’s right, man. Your girl’s got a real juicy cunt,” Mack grunted, slamming his hips against her.

		“Ohhh! Ahhh!” Olivia cried, her body quivering beneath him.

		Nick could tell she was orgasming. He’d never seen her shake so hard.

		Mack’s face was a mask of concentration, his jaws clenched, his eyebrows lowered. His hips were working quickly, pistoning his cock in and out of her. “Oh shit. Shit. Fuck, sweetheart,” he growled.

		Olivia erupted in a shrieking wail. She twitched and shook against Mack’s thrusts, looking like she’d lost all control of her bodily functions.

		“Holy shit!” Mack grunted. Spearing his cock deep inside her he fell over her back, his arms wrapping around her waist, his hands cupping her swaying breasts, squeezing them tight and burying his face in the back of her neck.

		Olivia screamed, her body shaking and quivering, her thighs slapping against the back of the couch.

		Nick could see her muscles twitching. Her belly was bulging around Mack’s cock. His body was trembling, watching his wife climax on the biggest cock he’d ever seen. The most ominous sight of all were Mack’s balls rising and falling just beneath her pussy. Lifted by the intense contractions of his cock, surely sending thick plumes of semen deep inside her.

		Mack let out a long, low moan, his

		eyes closing, his teeth clenched. He wrapped his arms tighter around her waist and held himself against her.

		Nick could see the man’s body quaking.

		Sakura’s hand squeezed his thigh, her touch reassuring.

		After a while Mack’s hips began to slow.

		Olivia was limp beneath him.

		Finally the big man’s hips stopped moving altogether. His body sagged against Olivia’s. The whole room went absolutely still and quiet except for the crackling of the fire and the storm raging outside.

		Mack’s eyes fluttered open. He pressed his hands against the armrest on either side of Olivia’s head and slowly lifted himself up. Staring down at his cock he slowly pulled it out of her. It was slathered in a mixture of his creamy, white cum and her translucent juices. He stood up, his long cock sagging between his legs.

		Outside it was dark. The wind was wailing and they could hear snow battering against the windows.

		“That was one hell of a ride,” Mack said, staring at Olivia’s defiled cunt leaking out onto the couch.

		“We should give them some time,” Sakura remarked.

		“I’ll pull the couch out for them,” Mack said, leaning down to rouse Olivia.

		“No. No, no,” Sakura said, waving her hand at him as she stood up. “They should have the bed tonight. They need some time to reconnect and privacy.” She took Nick’s arm and helped him stand.

		His cock was hard and his body was trembling as he stared at Olivia, who looked like she’d passed out on the couch. He let himself be led to the bedroom, which was a little cooler than the room with the fire.

		Sakura sat him down and patted his thigh. “You just wait here. I’ll bring her in for you,” she said.

		

	
		Chapter Five

		

		Olivia came wobbling in a minute or so later, supported by Sakura with a hand under her arm. She was still naked and her skin was glistening with a sheen of sweat.

		“You okay, sweetheart?” Nick asked, standing up.

		“She’s had a very intense experience. She needs rest,” Sakura said, helping her lie down on the bed.

		Olivia rolled over and looked up at him, reaching a hand up to cup his cheek. “I love you so much, Nick. That was so incredible.”

		He could feel the tears forming in his eyes.

		“Hey now,” Sakura said, reaching out and patting his shoulder. “You’ve had a pretty intense experience too, buster,” she said.

		Nick turned and looked at her.

		“Now listen to me,” Sakura said. “If I were you, I’d take that underwear off and lay down next to your beautiful wife. You hold her and cuddle her and tell her how much you love her and how lucky you are to have a woman like her. And maybe you give her a little kiss. But if you touch her down there or make her get you off or anything like that, well…” she said, letting out a breath and shaking her head. “That wouldn’t be right. Do you understand?”

		He nodded, a tear spilling down his cheek.

		“Good boy,” Sakura said, smiling at him. “Goodnight you two.”

		“Goodnight,” Olivia said, her eyelids already drooping.

		Sakura left, closing the door behind her.

		Nick took his underwear off, lay down next to his wife and gathered her into his arms. He kissed her neck and cheek.

		A small smile formed on her lips.

		Nick wanted to feel the inside of her so bad it was crushing him. His cock was rock hard and twitching and he had to move his hips back so it didn’t throb against Olivia’s ass.

		She turned her head and looked up at him. The only light was coming from the fire in the other room. She looked so dreamy and mysterious and knowing she’d just fucked another man was driving him crazy. “Baby,” she whispered. “I don’t care what Sakura said. I don’t care how tired I am or how sore my pussy feels right now. I want to feel our connection again. I want to feel what it’s like to be us,” she whispered.

		He gazed into her eyes. “Are you serious?” he asked.

		“I don’t want anything else. I want you,” she replied.

		“Oh god, Olivia, that’s so hot. I’m just aching to be with you. Are you sure I won’t hurt you?”

		She rolled onto her back and spread her legs apart, revealing her swollen, puffy pussy. There was a big, white glob of cum sliding down her lips.

		“Oh god, baby,” he whispered, the sight of her inflamed with another man’s spunk turning him on even more.

		“Make love to me, Nick,” she whispered.

		He wondered if he should share his dark secret with her. The taboo desire that seeing her getting fucked by another man had inspired inside of him.

		“What is it?” she asked, studying his face.

		He looked down at the pillow. “It’s kind of embarrassing,” he muttered.

		She put a hand on his cheek. “You want to see it?”

		His cock throbbed at how she’d read his mind. “Kind of,” he replied.

		She smiled. “Go down and look then,” she said.

		Shuddering he crawled down her body and between her legs. His eyes widened at how swollen her lips were, how they were still dripping a milky, white fluid. His nostrils flared and his body went rigid when he saw the pink hole in the centre. A hole that had been opened and stretched wide by another man’s cock. He could feel his body burning.

		“You’re really getting off on that, aren’t you?” she whispered, smiling down at him.

		“It’s kind of twisted,” he admitted.

		“It’s so hot,” she said.

		He looked down. Mack’s sperm was dribbling out of her hole and down her lips. It made his heart race, his stomach clench. “Can I touch it?” he whispered.

		“Of course, baby,” she replied.

		He reached out and ran a fingertip through the slickness, swirling it around her hole, gathering some of the creamy fluid on the tip. He rubbed it over her lips, feeling the heat, the slippery softness.

		“Oh god, baby,” she whispered.

		“I’m not hurting you, am I?” he asked.

		“No. It’s nice,” she whispered.

		“God I’m so turned on,” he whispered. He looked at her, a worried expression on his face. “You’re not grossed out by this, are you?”

		“No,” she replied. “I kind of love that it turns you on. Now get inside of me please?”

		He crawled up between her legs. Looking down at his cock he saw that it was leaking pre-cum too. He wasn’t sure if he was mixing it with Mack’s, but the thought of it made his stomach lurch with excitement.

		“I don’t want to hurt you, honey,” he whispered.

		“It’s alright. Go slow. Just go inside,” she said.

		His knees were shaking with arousal and he took a moment to steady himself. Taking the tip of his cock he rubbed it against her hole.

		She sucked her breath in through her teeth.

		“I’m sorry,” he said, jerking his hips back.

		“No, no. Keep going,” she said, reaching for his hips and pulling him closer.

		“Fuck, baby. You feel amazing,” he whispered.

		“Mmmm,” she groaned.

		Her pussy felt like hot silk around his cock, but it was so different than before. He could feel the way her insides were stretched and swollen.

		She let out a soft groan and closed her eyes.

		“Oh fuck,” he muttered, the sensations making his head spin. He could feel how loose she was inside, but there was no friction, no resistance at all. Her flesh was soft and warm, and the juices that coated the inside were thick and slippery. He couldn’t believe what was happening. “Baby, you’re so wet. You’re soaked,” he gasped.

		She opened her eyes and gazed up at him.

		“How are you doing, honey? Am I hurting you?” he asked.

		“Just a little. It’s kind of nice,” she whispered. “My pussy’s so swollen for you, Nick,” she whispered.

		His hips started bucking at her dirty talk. Trying to find some friction he rubbed it sideways against her walls, which made her squirm. His cock felt so hot and achy. He thought of how tight she must have felt for Mack. Mack had barely lasted longer inside Olivia than he had when Sakura had put a finger up his ass. That sent a surge of lust coursing through him and he had to slow down to keep himself from cumming.

		“No. No!” she gasped. “I’m so close! I want to feel you cum inside of me!” Olivia panted.

		He leaned over her, propping himself up on his elbows, and drove his hips against her, burying his cock deep inside her. “Oh fuck,” he growled.

		She wrapped her arms around him and pressed her chest against his.

		He could feel her hard nipples rubbing against his, the sensation pushing him over the edge. His hips moved faster and faster and he grunted, his cock twitching and jerking inside of her. He could feel the cum shooting into her.

		“Oh, Nick!” she said as her pussy started spasming around his cock. She ground her pelvis against him, her eyes closed tight, her lips pulled back in a silent cry of pleasure.

		He felt his cock throb and pulse. The sensation was so intense and intimate, so perfect. “Baby. Oh, baby. Baby. I’m cumming. Oh, Olivia. God I love you so much,” he groaned.

		“I love you, too, baby,” she whispered, kissing his cheek.

		He shuddered and shook as he emptied his load into her, his hips slowing down, his body relaxing, sagging onto her. He lay there like that for a long time until his cock was soft and he realized she was softly snoring beneath him. Pulling himself out he crawled to his side and wrapped her in his arms.

		He lay there like that for a long time, running the events of the day over and over in his mind. It was so hard to believe what had just happened. But he’d seen it with his own eyes and the emotions he’d had were still ringing through his whole body. He gazed at Olivia in the dim orange light of the dying fire in the next room until his eyes closed and he drifted into a deep sleep.

		When he woke up the next morning the wind had died down but the snow was still falling. The sky was grey and the ground was white and in the next room he heard Mack and Sakura stirring, the smell of coffee drifting in from the kitchen. Poking a toe out from underneath the blankets he felt a chill in the air. He looked over at Olivia. She was still sleeping. He slipped out from under the covers. All he had to put on were his underwear. He put those on but it was a little humiliating walking out of the bedroom so exposed.

		Sakura was minding the coffee maker on the burner in the kitchen. Mack was crouched over the embers of the fire,

		arranging a little pyramid of sticks to stoke it back up and warm the place up. He looked sideways at Nick, nodded. “Hey kid,” he said, grinning.

		“Hey,” Nick replied. He walked over to the couch, which had been pulled out into a bed and swept his jeans and shirt up off the floor. He felt like he had a hangover. Not the headache or the stomach upset. Just the heavy depressed feeling of having had too much stimulant the night before and now the pleasure chemicals were leaving his body. With the couch out there was nowhere to sit so he perched himself on one of the stools by the coffee table.

		As the fire caught Mack stood up and wiped the soot off his hands. He, too, was wearing only his underwear. He walked around the pull-out and sat down on the edge of the mattress. “You doin’ alright?” he asked.

		Nick nodded. There was no sense spilling all his true feelings to Mack.

		“You never seen your girl get fucked before, did ya’?” Mack asked.

		The question squeezed Nick’s guts. The memory of Mack’s fat dong inside Olivia’s beautiful pussy flooded his mind. What had he done? Why had let Mack cum inside of her? She was only a few weeks off the birth control but it was still so risky. And why on earth had he found it so hot?

		“Hey? Look at me,” Mack said.

		Nick glanced at him.

		“You gotta’ pull yourself together. It was a good time. Everyone had a good time. No one likes a mope. Your sweetheart’s not gonna’ be too happy if she comes out here and sees you pouting.”

		Nick scowled, irritated by the advice and by the fact that he was being so easy to read.

		“How many times you get off last night?”

		Nick shrugged. “I can’t remember,” he said.

		“Isn’t that a good night then? Fucking pew-pow spraying it all over the place? I bet you nailed her again after I had her didn’t ya? Didn’t ya?” he asked, another slow grin spreading across his mouth.

		Nick smirked and felt like he was a child getting cheered up out of a bad mood by an adult. “Alright, alright. I had a good time,” he admitted.

		“‘Atta boy,” Mack said, reaching out and punching him on the arm. “Pull your shit together and we’ll party some more today, huh?”

		Nick’s insides tensed again at the thought.

		“Hey how’s that coffee coming?” Mack called out to Sakura.

		Sakura spun around, a finger on her lips and shushed. “She’s still sleeping!” she whispered, pointing at the bedroom door.

		Mack looked over in that direction and his smile widened. “Oh no she’s not,” he said.

		Nick turned to see Olivia leaning against the door frame, her body cloaked by a blanket. The sight gripped his heart and squeezed it hard. She looked so innocent, so angelic standing there with her cheeks rosy from the heat under the blankets. Her eyes still sleepy and her hair all mussed up.

		She looked at him, then at Mack, then down at the ground.

		“Hey beautiful,” Mack called out.

		An irritation wormed through Nick. That was his thing to say. He was her husband. He was the one supposed to be calling her beautiful and not this redneck. It drove him crazy that Mack calling her beautiful made her smile. It melted his heart at the same time, the two emotions twisting together into a confusing mess inside him.

		“Good morning,” she said quietly.

		“Hey sweetheart. Did you have a good time last night?” Mack asked, standing up and walking over towards her.

		Olivia’s eyes followed him, looking up and down his tall, muscular frame.

		Nick had never felt so small and insignificant in his whole life.

		Mack stood right in front of her. He put his hands on her arms and rubbed them, looking into her eyes.

		Olivia looked up at him, shrugged his hands off and walked around him towards Nick. “I need to say good morning to my husband first.”

		Nick’s heart soared at that. He stood up a huge, goofy smile stretching across his lips. When she walked up to him he wrapped his arms around her and pulled her into a tight embrace. Over her shoulder he saw Mack smiling at him.

		“See? She’s still your girl,” Mack said, walking across the room to Sakura in the kitchen.

		When Olivia pulled away Nick looked down into her eyes and felt the love coursing between them. “Good morning,” he said quietly.

		“Good morning,” she replied.

		“You doing okay?” he asked.

		Her eyes wandered off to one side. “Mmm, a little sore,” she said.

		“I’ll bet,” he said, his gaze dropping to her lips.

		She reached her arms up around his neck and pulled him close. “I had such a good time, Nick,” she whispered.

		“Me, too,” he replied.

		She pressed her lips against his and kissed him deeply, her tongue swirling into his mouth, her hand cupping his cheek.

		“Alright. Alright,” Mack said, chuckling.

		Olivia pulled away and looked up at Nick. “Is it still snowing?” she asked.

		He nodded. “Still snowing,” he replied.

		She let out a soft sigh and bent down to sit on the mattress of the pull-out.

		Nick sat down on the stool in front of her.

		Mack came over carrying a steaming mug of coffee and handed it to Olivia. “Yours is coming up next,” he said to Nick.

		Olivia cradled the cup in her hands and brought it to her mouth. She took a small sip and drew the mug in towards her chest. The blanket slipped off her shoulder and she reached across to pull it back up.

		Mack came back over and gave Nick his coffee, then rounded the pull-out to crouch down by the fire again and add some logs. “There’s no sense going out until the snow stops flying,” he said. “As soon as it does we can start digging out. For the time being we’re stuck here.”

		Sakura came over with a plate of freshly cut apple slices and smiled as she placed it on the little table beside them. “Mack just got some fresh yesterday at the store,” she said.

		Nick picked one up and held it up to Olivia’s lips.

		She took a bite, then held out the rest to him.

		He ate the second half and grinned.

		“I’m hungry,” she whispered.

		“Alright. Let’s see what we can scrounge up,” Sakura said, heading over to the kitchen.

		Nick watched Olivia eating her apple slices and couldn’t take his eyes off her. He loved her so much.

		“So tell me, Olivia. How’d a cute girl like you end up with a guy like him?” Mack asked, chuckling.

		“Hey!” Nick protested.

		“He’s really smart,” Olivia replied, smiling and reaching out to caress Nick’s cheek.

		That felt amazing. It really felt like she was in his corner. Even though she’d let Mack inside her the night before she was still Nick’s wife. She was letting him know that with these tiny gestures. The good morning, the pat on the cheek. He watched her finish her apple slice and put a hand over hers.

		“And he’s really hot in bed,” she added.

		“Oh yeah?” Mack asked. “You sure that cock’s big enough for y…”

		“His cock’s perfect,” she said, gazing into Nick’s eyes.

		Mack stood up and started chuckling. He turned around and crawled onto the pull-out, looming over Olivia and looking down over her shoulder at Nick. “She’s glued to you pretty tight, dude,” he said, running his hands along her shoulders and tipping his head to one side to smell her neck.

		Nick felt something stir in his loins. He gritted his teeth and tried pushing back against the feeling but it was too strong. Seeing Mack caressing Olivia’s arms was doing something strange to him.

		Olivia’s face flushed and she bit her lip, looking away.

		“Mmm. You smell nice,” Mack growled, kissing her neck.

		Nick felt that sharp pang of jealousy. The sight of Mack’s thick fingers sliding across her shoulder made his insides quake.

		Sakura walked up behind Nick. She set down a steaming bowl of oatmeal with spoon sticking out of it. “Let her replenish her energies first,” she said to Mack. “Come and have a coffee and let these two have a few moments alone.”

		“What?” Mack said, standing up. “They had all night together.”

		“Come on. Come, come,” Sakura said, shooing him towards the kitchen.

		Mack laughed as he let himself be led away.

		Nick’s stomach clenched at what Sakura had said about Olivia replenishing energies first. Like it was inevitable that Mack was going to fuck Olivia again she just needed to get some food into her first. Like he didn’t have a fucking say in the matter. His anger flared. He remembered Mack’s lecture about not pouting and that only made him madder. Olivia’s light touch on his arm shook him out of the bad mood he was spiralling into.

		“I don’t have to if you don’t want me to,” she said.

		He drew in a quick breath at how well she’d read his mind. It reminded him that she was his. That he was hers and they were in this together. For each other. “I love you,” he said, the words sounding slightly desperate.

		“I love you, too,” Olivia replied, her voice low and soothing.

		It smoothed his frayed nerves. “Are you hungry?” he asked, pointing at the bowl of oatmeal.

		She nodded and picked up the spoon.

		Nick watched her eat, feeling a calmness spreading through him. This was his wife. His. He was the one she wanted.

		When she was done eating she wiped her lips on the blanket. “Can I have a shower?” she asked, looking at Sakura over Nick’s shoulder.

		“There’s no shower,” Sakura replied, chuckling.

		Olivia’s brow furrowed.

		“We’re in the country, sweetheart. There’s a rainwater barrel out back that feeds into the kitchen sink. That’s the closest thing we have to a shower. The outhouse is outside.”

		Olivia’s frown deepened.

		“If you want a bath we can pull out the tub and heat some water up over the fire? How does that sound?”

		Olivia looked around and seemed to realize that, besides the bedroom, there was nowhere but the living area to set out a tub. “You mean right out here?” she asked.

		“It would be no trouble,” Sakura said.

		Olivia blushed. “I really want a shower,” she muttered to Nick.

		“Just do the bath then. It’ll be okay.”

		Olivia looked up at Sakura again. “That would be really nice if you don’t mind,” she said.

		“Of course!” Sakura replied. “Mack go and get the tub. I’ll put some water on.”

		“Hang on just a second,” Mack said, strolling into the room.

		Nick and Olivia both looked up to see him grinning. Nick’s stomach hollowed

		at the look on his face.

		“Nothing better for breakfast than a dirty pussy,” Mack growled.

		Nick’s eyes darted to Olivia just in time to see hers widen in shock. Her lips parted as she gazed up at Mack. She didn’t look thrilled at what he’d said but she didn’t exactly look repulsed either.

		Mack crouched down in front of her and ran a finger along the blanket covering her thigh. “What do you say, sweetheart?” he purred. “Think how happy you’d make your hubby, huh? Spread those beautiful thighs and show him your pussy? I’ll clean it out for you real good I promise.”

		Nick’s heart was thudding in his chest. He, too, wasn’t exactly repulsed by Mack’s offer. His groin tightened as Olivia slowly turned her head to look at him. There was a longing in her eyes. The same hungry look he’d seen in them the night before. Almost like she was asking him if it would be okay if Mack at her out.

		“I bet his cock’s getting nice and hard just thinking about it,” Mack said.

		Olivia’s eyes fell to Nick’s crotch.

		He blushed at the realization that he was already hard again.

		“What do you say, honey? You wanna’ see what it’s like?”

		Olivia’s gaze flickered to Nick again and she shrugged her shoulders. “I’m not sure…”

		“You did so well last night, sweetheart,” Mack said. “You were such a good little slut.”

		“Hey now!” Nick said, the first real outburst of masculine protectiveness he’d felt.

		Olivia winced at his harsh tone.

		“Alright, alright,” Mack said, holding his hands out to. “We’re cool. We’re all cool.”

		“Don’t call my wife a slut again,” Nick shot back.

		“All good,” Mack said, looking down at the ground. “It’s all good.”

		Nick glared at him and felt a certain pride at having asserted his boundaries. A long silence followed before Mack looked up at Olivia out of the corner of his eye again. “But you do want your dirty pussy licked, don’t you gorgeous?” he said quietly.

		Nick looked at Olivia again and the innocent blush, the shame on her face, nearly snapped him in two. She did want it. She wanted Mack’s face between her legs. She wanted to feel his tongue licking up her dirty cunt, cleaning it up. What made him angry wasn’t that she wanted it. It was how horny it made him that she did. He took a few deep breaths and nodded. “It’s okay. Whatever you want it’s okay,” he said quietly.

		She thought for a long time. All of them, even Sakura in the kitchen, stayed perfectly still and quiet. Finally she leaned towards Nick. “Are you sure?” she asked in a whisper.

		His heart squeezed again. He nodded. “Totally sure,” he said.

		Olivia leaned closer and kissed him lightly on the cheek. Sitting up straight she let the blanket slip from her shoulders.

		That slow, sly grin spread along Mack’s lips again. He licked his lips as his eyes fell to her breasts. He got on his hands and knees as Olivia lay down on her back, put an arm on her forehead and let her legs fall apart.

		Nick gazed at her pussy, already slightly damp in anticipation of Mack eating her out.

		Mack crawled in between her legs and looked up at her, waggling his eyebrows. “I think he’s gonna’ like this,” he whispered, looking over at Nick.

		Nick’s face felt flushed. His heart was beating fast.

		“You ready, beautiful?” Mack asked, his face inches away from her cunt.

		Olivia nodded and closed her eyes.

		Mack drew in a long, slow breath and closed his eyes.

		Nick watched, fascinated, as Mack dipped his head and extended his tongue. He watched the way her body flinched, her breasts trembling when Mack’s tongue touched the line of her cunt.

		Olivia sighed and her body trembled.

		Mack’s face sank into her pussy. Nick watched him lick and suck at her, the sight making his balls tingle. He had a front row seat.

		“Oh, Mack,” Olivia whispered, her hand falling onto the back of his head.

		Hearing her say his name sent a potent jolt of jealous lust surging through Nick. He watched as Mack pressed his tongue between her folds, dipping it into the exposed hole and sweeping it around in a circle against her interior walls.

		Mack groaned, the vibration making Olivia’s body shiver. He put his hands up on her thighs and pressed his mouth against her snatch. “That’s fucking delicious,” he muttered. He slurped and sucked at her lips then tongue fucked her a few more times.

		Olivia let out a feline mewl, her head falling to one side. She looked up at Nick, her face red, her cheeks burning with embarrassment and excitement.

		Nick felt a wave of affection. He reached out and took her hand, squeezing it and gazing into her eyes.

		She let out a little gasp, her back arching, her thighs twitching as Mack’s mouth worked her interior. She looked down at Nick’s hand and her face flushed hotter. She squeezed his hand as her legs came up, thighs resting on Mack’s shoulders.

		Nick looked down and watched as Mack sucked her clit into his mouth.

		Olivia’s grip tightened around his fingers. Her body started undulating on the bed. Back arching, her chest thrusting out. She mewled again as Mack’s mouth and tongue worked her, the muscles in her thighs contracting and relaxing.

		“That’s a good girl. Come for me, baby,” Mack whispered. He slid a finger up inside her, pressing it in and rubbing it in a circular motion.

		“Ohhhh,” Olivia groaned. She held her breath, her whole body going tense and still. She squeezed her eyes shut tight and her lips parted in a silent cry.

		Mack groaned, slurped his clit into her mouth and started moving his finger in and out of her.

		Olivia’s hips rocked and rolled and her eyes popped open. She looked straight at Nick, her expression driving a hot column of lust right down through him and making his cock go rigid. “I’m gonna’ come!” she squeaked, as if she were somehow surprised by the fact.

		Mack groaned, his face buried in her cunt, his finger sliding in and out, the wet squishing noises filling the room.

		“I’m cumming! Oh, God. Oh, Mack. I’m cumming! Ohhhh!” Olivia cried. She bucked her hips against Mack’s face, her hands gripping the edge of the pull-out, the blankets balled up in her fists. Her eyes locked onto Nick’s, her teeth grinding and her nostrils flaring. “Fuck, Nick! Mack! Oh! Fuck!” Her body erupted in a ferocious trembling as her orgasm crested.

		Nick squeezed her hand, his own lust nearly bubbling over into an orgasm as he watched her climax.

		Mack kept licking and sucking her, his hand moving faster and faster as he finger-fucked her.

		Olivia’s cries became a low, guttural moan. Her body shuddered and her head fell to one side. “Stop. Stop,” she whispered. “Please, stop. I’m done. I’m done,” she whimpered.

		Mack chuckled and slowly slid his finger out. He let her clit slip from his lips and pulled his head out from between her legs. He wiped his mouth with the back of his hand. “Fucking delicious,” he growled. He turned and looked at Nick. “You’re such a lucky, fucking guy.” Standing up he clapped a hand on Nick’s shoulder. “Let me go get that tub.”

		Olivia groaned. Her legs slid down to the mattress and her body went limp. She let go of Nick’s hand and let out a slow sigh.

		“Okay party animals,” Sakura said, walking into the room and chuckling. “Your wife’s sooo dirty Nick! You’re such a lucky guy!” She grabbed Olivia’s hands and pulled her up to sit.

		Nick shook his head as he watched Sakura help Olivia stand. Fresh disbelief coursed through him at what she’d just done. At what he’d just let her do. At what they’d shared together, holding hands while Mack at her out. He stood up from the stool as Sakura walked Olivia over by the fire and draped the blanket over her shoulders.

		“You stay here and stay warm. I’ve got to get this pull-out put away so we can run your bath.

		After a few minutes Mack returned with the tub. He dropped it on the floor with a loud thud and looked around. “Alright. What’s the plan here?”

		Sakura had Olivia sitting on a stool by the fire and was brushing her hair. She looked over at Mack and pointed at the couch. “Put it away and help me set up the bath.”

		“Yes, ma’am,” Mack said, laughing.

		Nick watched Mack fold up the pull-out.

		Once the pull-out was put away Sakura and Mack pulled the tub over near the fire. He walked to the kitchen and grabbed a large black pot and filled it with water. He walked back into the living room and hung it on a hook over the fire. It took almost half an hour for the water to heat up. Meanwhile Mack carried buckets of water back and forth, setting them by the hearth to heat up.

		When the water in the pot started steaming he put on a thick glove and pulled it off the fire. He poured it out into the tub then poured the water from the buckets in with it. He stuck his finger and smiled. “Perfect temperature,” he said.

		Sakura pulled the blanket off of Olivia’s shoulders.

		Olivia shrugged against the sudden chill.

		“Come on honey,” Sakura said, helping her stand. She guided her towards the tub.

		Nick, already horny from watching Mack eat her out, felt his cock throb at the sight of her gorgeous body.

		She stared at him as she raised her foot and dipped her toes into the tub. Stepping in with one foot, then the other, she sank down onto her knees and smiled as the warm water surrounded her body.

		“Fuck look at those titties,” Mack growled. “Look at those beauties, huh?” he said, nudging Nick’s arm with his elbow.

		“You shut up for a second about titties and go get me a washcloth,” Sakura snapped.

		Mack laughed and strolled towards the kitchen.

		Sakura rearranged Olivia’s hair behind her back and Olivia reached a hand up to touch it, smiling at Sakura. “Thanks,” she said quietly.

		“Here y’go,” Mack said, tossing Sakura a small towel.

		“Thank you,” she said, catching it. Turning to the side, she knelt down behind Olivia and rubbed the cloth along her arms and shoulders. She turned and wrung the cloth out in the warm water. Wringing it out again she turned back to Olivia and ran the cloth over her back, neck and chest.

		“Oh my god that’s nice,” Olivia whispered.

		“Lemme’ do that,” Mack

		said, crouching down next to Sakura.

		Nick’s eyes widened. The two of them were treating Olivia like she was their personal property. Like she was some kind of porcelain doll they’d adopted and now had to take care of. It was surreal and strange and arousing all at the same time.

		“Maybe her husband has an opinion about that, huh?” Sakura said, nodding at Nick.

		Mack shrugged at him. “What do you say? Huh? You get her all the time. She’s only here a few days with us.”

		Nick shook his head in disbelief and an incredulous laugh escaped him. “Sure, I guess,” he said. No big deal letting Mack clean her after all the other stuff he’d done. And the way Olivia smiled at him just crushed his insides.

		Sakura stood up. She walked over to where Nick was standing and took him by the arm. She led him over to the kitchen and turned him around so he had a good view of Mack dipping the cloth into the tub then wringing it out over Olivia’s back. He watched her close her eyes and saw Mack lean in and whisper something into her ear.

		He still couldn’t get over how erotic it was seeing her with another man. The fact that Mack was a large man, towering over Olivia’s petite and naked frame engorged his arousal. He was no slouch but he wasn’t anywhere near as big or burly as Mack. It filled him with awe seeing a man as gruff and rough around the edges as Mack being so delicate and gentle with Olivia.

		“He sure has taken a shine to her,” Sakura said.

		Nick smiled at her quaint use of the old idiom. His smile faded and his cock lurched in his jeans when he saw Mack’s hands reach around and cover Olivia’s wet breasts.

		She turned her head down and to the side at his intimate touch.

		Mack started kneading them gently. Squeezing them and rolling her nipples around between his fingers and thumbs.

		Olivia let out a series of soft sighs.

		“You’ve got quite the erection watching that,” Sakura whispered behind him.

		The words shocked him back into reality and he glanced down to see that she was right. The thick ridge of his cock was bulging down the left leg of his jeans. He looked up and saw that Mack’s hands were still fondling Olivia’s breasts but he’d leaned forward and was licking and sucking on her neck now, too. He jumped when he felt Sakura’s soft hand slip down into his pants. He turned around and looked at her over his shoulder.

		She was smiling at him. “It’s okay. You just watch the show. I’ll take care of you, Nick,” she whispered.

		A warm shiver raced down his back. A small part of him still felt the urge to resist this sexual indulgence with Mack and Sakura. He was too turned on and far too lost in the moment to pay it any heed. He turned and gasped when he saw Olivia rising up to her knees in the tub. Sakura’s warm hand slipped down and cupped his balls. He had to steady himself against the counter as she fondled them, rolling them along her fingers.

		Mack whispered something to Olivia and one of his hands slipped off her breast and fell on the small of her back. He stuck out his thumb and Olivia gasped and looked over her shoulder when he touched her ass hole.

		Nick’s guts clenched at the sight. He could hardly believe what he was seeing. Mack’s thumb was pressed against her puckered little ass hole.

		“I want to make you feel good,” Mack growled, his other hand continuing to knead her breasts. “Will you let me do that, beautiful?”

		Olivia’s eyelashes fluttered and her gaze flickered across the room towards Nick.

		“Don’t worry about him. He wants to see his beautiful wife get off,” Mack purred.

		Olivia looked back over her shoulder. “I don’t…do that kind of stuff,” she said quietly.

		“No one needs to know. Just me and you and Nick,” Mack whispered.

		Sakura’s fingers curled around Nick’s shaft and squeezed.

		He let out a long groan and his cock throbbed in her hand.

		Olivia looked at him, her eyebrows knitting together in concern.

		Nick nodded at her, hoping it was convincing. He had no idea how to tell her it was alright. That he was fine with Mack touching her and using her and doing whatever the he wanted to her.

		Olivia bit her lip and gazed into Nick’s eyes. She reached her hand back, took Mack’s hand off her breast and moved it down to her hip.

		Mack puckered his lips and spit on his thumb.

		Nick watched as Mack’s fingers curled around her hip bone, pulling her towards him. He watched the way Olivia’s mouth dropped open, her nostrils flared and her eyebrows rose. His heart hammered in his chest as Mack’s thumb, slick with spit, slipped down between her cheeks.

		“Ohhhh,” she breathed, her face screwing up tight.

		Sakura wrapped her hand around Nick’s cock and started gently stroking him back and forth.

		Olivia’s body shook as Mack eased his thumb into her back hole.

		“Feels good, right?” Mack growled, grinning at her. “I’ll show you something feels even better.” He eased his thumb out of her and lowered his mouth to her ass.

		“Wait, what?” Olivia gasped, craning her neck to look over her shoulder at Mack.

		Before she could react Mack’s tongue flicked out. He pressed the tip against her puckered hole and swirled it around. He pressed it inside and licked her deep, groaning and grunting as he tasted her taboo hole. He seemed to be enjoying it as much as she was.

		“Oh!” Olivia gasped. Her whole body flinched at the strange sensation. She looked back at Nick again, a worried look in her eyes.

		Nick felt a spasm in his groin. The sight of Mack eating his wife’s ass hole was making him dizzy. It was the most perverted thing he’d ever seen and he knew it would be seared into his brain forever.

		“God, your little ass hole is fucking delicious, sweetheart,” Mack grunted.

		“Oh god,” Olivia whimpered.

		Sakura’s fist tightened around his shaft and she stroked him faster.

		Olivia’s face flushed red and her eyes fluttered as she let herself succumb to the feeling of Mack’s tongue working her ass.

		Nick’s knees felt weak.

		Mack slid a finger up and into her snatch and started rubbing the tip against the front wall. He sucked her hole and fingered her at the same time, making Olivia squirm and writhe in an ecstatic pleasure.

		“He’s going to make her cum,” Sakura whispered in Nick’s ear.

		His cock throbbed hard at the realization that Sakura was right.

		Olivia’s cries came quicker, higher. Her hands gripped the edge of the tub.

		“Oh, Mack! Oh god, Mack. That feels so weird. Don’t stop! I’m cumming!” she wailed, her whole body convulsing. Her mouth dropped open and her eyes screwed up tight. Her head tipped back, her breasts thrust forward.

		Nick lost it. His cock started spasming in Sakura’s hand, squirting spurt after spurt of hot semen into his underwear.

		“That’s it. Let it go. Let go of all of it,” Sakura whispered.

		He staggered back, resting his weight against Sakura and the counter.

		She continued stroking him, milking out his ejaculate as Olivia squirmed and mewled in the tub, the water sloshing around her.

		When Olivia had finished Mack gave her ass hole a long, wet lick, then pulled his head back and looked at her with a sly grin on his face. He chuckled. “Told ya’.”

		Olivia sat up and her face burned red with embarrassment.

		“It’s okay. You’re a naughty girl. And I like that,” Mack said, grinning. He leaned forward and planted a kiss on her shoulder. He stood up, his huge erection tenting his underwear. He reached inside and pulled out his rigid prick, displaying it proudly for Olivia. “You ever suck on your husband’s cock?” he asked.

		

	
		Chapter Six

		

		Olivia’s eyes immediately moved to his massive organ. As if it’s mass had enough of it’s own gravity to draw the attention naturally. She stared at it, her eyes roaming along the gnarly veins crawling along the sides.

		Nick was still panting, recovering from his orgasm. His vision was a little blurry but he could clearly see how entrance she was by the thing. He stepped forward, taking his weight off of Sakura.

		“Come on, beauty,” Mack said, holding out a hand to help Olivia out of the tub.

		She took it and he pulled her up and out of the water, his other hand still gripping his thick, veiny member.

		Nick could see that the tip was glistening with pre-cum and his cock lurched at the thought of Mack forcing her to lick him clean.

		“I want you to suck my dick, gorgeous. I want you to put those pretty pink lips around my fat cock and suck it,” he growled.

		She glanced at Nick, eyes wide with worry or curiosity or both.

		Sakura squeezed his cock and pressed her lips against his ear. “Give her a nod. Let her know it’s alright,” she said.

		The room started to swim around him. Nick felt like he was in a trance. He did what he was told, nodding at Olivia that she should go ahead and do what Mack was asking.

		Olivia nodded back. Sinking down onto her knees she reached out and wrapped her delicate hand around Mack’s swollen manhood. She leaned forward, studying it like it was the first time she’d seen a cock. Like it was the first time she’d seen his cock.

		“Go on. It won’t bite,” Mack said, chuckling.

		Her pretty pink tongue darted out. She licked the tiny hole with the tip then pursed her lips and winced at the taste.

		Mack laughed. Cupping her chin he gently tapped the head of his cock against her tongue. “Hold it open. Keep your mouth open for me,” he said. He tilted her head up.

		Olivia kept her mouth open and stuck her tongue out.

		Mack squeezed the head of his cock. More of the clear pre-cum oozed out, dripping down into Olivia’s mouth. He closed it, holding it shut with his hand. “Go on. Swallow it down,” he said.

		She did and this time didn’t seem nearly as bothered by the taste.

		Mack was looking at her with a wild look in his eye. He touched his cock against one cheek, then the other. Lifting it up he grazed her forehead with the underside of the head. “You’re a good little cock slut aren’t ya’?”

		The words cock slut sent a powerful erotic jolt through Nick just as Sakura squeezed his cock and started stroking it to life again. He’d literally just told Mack not

		to call her that. Except now that impulse to intervene, to protect her honour wasn’t as strong. Now Nick kind of wanted to see what a…good little cock slut she could be. His body shuddered at the horrible thought. What was he thinking? What was happening here? He groaned as Sakura tightened her grip around him.

		Walking around him she undid his pants. She sank to her knees in front of him and pulled his half-erect cock. She parted the sides of her robe, revealing those nice big breasts, then took his cock into her mouth and leaned forward, forcing him to lean back against the counter.

		“You gonna’ be a good little cock slut for big Mack?” Mack asked Olivia, smearing his cock all over her whole face.

		Nick’s jaw dropped. He couldn’t believe the things Mack was saying. Olivia would have probably slapped him if he’d ever said anything like that to her.

		Olivia had her mouth open and her tongue was out again. She was moving her head side to side and looked like she was really getting into the game Mack was playing with her.

		“Say it for me, baby,” Mack purred. “Tell me what a good little cock slut you’re going to be.”

		Olivia whimpered, sounding like she was struggling to do what he was asking.

		“You can do it. Good little cock slut,” Mack said. He tapped his cock against her tongue again.

		“I’m a good little cock slut!” Olivia whimpered.

		“Ohhh,” Mack groaned. He pointed the head of his cock at her mouth.

		Olivia leaned forward and opened her mouth wider. She wrapped her lips around his bulbous head and started sucking it, swirling her tongue around it.

		Mack moaned and cupped her chin. “Oh, fuck. That’s nice, baby,” he said, his hips starting to move back and forth.

		Olivia took him deeper into her mouth and gagged when he hit the back of her throat. She pulled her head back and gasped for air.

		Mack grinned and tapped his dick against her cheek.

		Another powerful shudder rumbled through Nick. Never in his wildest dreams would he have imagined his pretty wife saying something so vulgar. Seeing her on her knees, Mack’s cock just above her mouth and hearing her say those words got him rock hard in Sakura’s mouth.

		Mack pushed his cock back into Olivia’s mouth and started gliding back and forth along her tongue. He grunted and groaned as his hips worked, thrusting his thick dick in and out of her mouth.

		Olivia’s cheeks were flushed and she was breathing hard, her eyes fixed on his cock.

		“I think he likes having his cock sucked by my dirty slut,” Mack growled, grinning over at Nick. “What about you? You like watching your wife get her mouth fucked?”

		Olivia glanced at Nick out of the corner of her eye. She reached up and grabbed Mack’s cock with her hand and worked it in and out of her mouth so the head pressed out against her cheek. There was no other way to say it. She was being a good little cock slut. For Mack and for her husband.

		“Alright. Alright,” Mack said, pulling her hair back and holding it behind her head. His hips swayed as he moved half his shaft in and out of her mouth.

		She knelt with her back straight and put both hands in her lap in the perfect submissive pose.

		“Ohhh, yeah,” Mack groaned. “Good little slut. Such a good little slut,” he murmured.

		Nick was so horny his body was shaking. Sakura had his cock buried deep in her throat. She was sucking and swallowing around him, working him over while he watched his wife being a good little cock slut. He felt a strange sensation inside his groin. Like his testicles were being drained. The pressure was building and his legs started to tremble.

		“Alright baby here it comes,” Mack grunted. “You want it in your mouth? Or on your tits? Where do you want it beautiful?”

		Olivia’s hands shot up to her breasts. She squashed them together holding them out and looking up at Mack.

		Mack’s hips lurched and he groaned as he yanked his cock out of her mouth.

		Nick saw Olivia’s eyes widen in shock.

		The first jet of cum splattered across her face and she gasped, wincing as the next two ropes of semen sprayed her tits.

		Mack held his cock and pumped it hard, jerking his load onto her breasts.

		As the initial shock faded from her expression she pressed her breasts harder against each other and stuck out her tongue again.

		Mack grinned and pointed the head of his cock at her tongue. A fat squirt of cum sprayed out of it and landed across her tongue.

		She made a slight retching sound but held the pose, holding her mouth open for more.

		“Oh, fuck yeah,” Mack grunted. He gave himself a few final strokes and aimed the head at her breasts. Two more long streams of cum shot out of him and landed on her chest, covering her nipples. He let out a long sigh and looked down at her, smiling.

		Olivia’s face was red. Her cheeks and forehead glistened with the cum that had splashed across her. Her hands were cupping her tits, covered with the sticky semen. She looked up at Mack and smiled, then leaned forward and flicked her tongue against his tip, like she was pleased at what had just happened. Turning towards Nick, her smile widened.

		“Ahh!” Nick shouted as he erupted into Sakura’s mouth. His prick pulsed, spraying seed deep into her throat. His knees buckled and he had to hold himself up with his hands on the counter to keep from falling. The sight of Olivia on her knees, covered in Mack’s cum was almost too much. His head started to spin as the powerful contractions in his pelvis spilled the rest of his load into Sakura’s mouth. He shuddered as the climax finished.

		“I think he liked it,” Mack said, chuckling. “I think you liked it.” He tapped the head of his sagging cock against the tip of Olivia’s nose.

		The way she giggled made Nick’s cock spasm one last time.

		

	
		Chapter Seven

		

		Sakura pulled her mouth off his prick, swallowed the cum still inside then put both her hands on his hips and hauled herself up to her feet. “She’s getting so good at that!” she said, grinning at Nick. “You two are both getting so good at it!”

		Nick felt totally spent. His breathing was heavy and his balls were drained. He didn’t know how much he had left in him and whether it would be enough ride out the storm in this crazy cabin.

		In the living room Mack was washing Olivia’s naked body off with the wet washcloth. He was kneeling behind her, using the cloth on her neck and shoulders.

		Nick watched, a strange feeling in the pit of his stomach.

		“Don’t forget her titties,” Sakura said, walking back into the room.

		“I wasn’t going to,” Mack said, chuckling.

		Olivia was staring into the fire, her cheeks red with embarrassment but she looked pleased with herself.

		“I’ll get started on some lunch,” Sakura said, giving Nick a pat on the bum.

		He moved away from the counter. Tucking his cock back into his underwear he did up his pants and wandered into the living room.

		Mack looked up at him. “You two want to have your little moment? Tell your wife what a good little cock slut she was?” he asked, flashing a wicked grin.

		Nick was too exhausted to object this time. And the truth was he had liked it. He’d liked seeing Olivia dominated and debauched. He’d enjoyed hearing her cry out that she was a good little cock slut. As Mack walked past him to the kitchen he knelt next to his wife. “You okay?” he asked, putting a hand on her arm.

		She looked at him with tears glistening in her eyes.

		“Oh, babe! What is it? Are you alright?” he asked.

		“Are you mad at me?” she asked, stifling a sob.

		“Mad at you? No! God, no! God, Olivia you were so…that was so hot. It was so hot what you just did. I almost couldn’t stand it. I just…you’re so beautiful and I don’t deserve you and I just…please don’t think I’m mad. That was so sexy,” he said, wrapping her up in his arms.

		She sniffled next to his ear. “Nick?”

		“What is it baby?” he asked.

		“I liked what he did. I liked it. I liked being his cock slut,” she said as her body shuddered against him and tears rolled down her cheeks.

		“So did I. You were such a good girl. I love seeing you like that I promise,” he said, holding her tighter.

		“You’re not mad?”

		“I’m not mad baby. I’m still so turned on.”

		She sniffled a few more times then pulled away from his embrace. “Can you get me a blanket?” she asked.

		He pulled a blanket off the couch and wrapped her up in it, then hugged her again. “Everything is fine,” he reassured her. “Crazy, but fine. Snow storms going to be over soon and we’re going to be out of here but everything’s going to be just like it was. Nothing’s going to change between us I promise.”

		Olivia gave a few nods and smiled, then wiped the tears from the corners of her eyes.

		After a short time Sakura returned to the living room with a tray laden with sandwiches and cups of steaming hot soup. She set it on the small table by the fireplace and called Mack over.

		Olivia sat on a stool, the blanket wrapped tightly around her and a bowl of soup on her lap. Mack and Sakura ate on the couch and Nick sat on the floor next to Olivia. After they’d finished Sakura cleared the dishes and her and Mack said they needed a nap. They walked into the bedroom leaving Nick and Olivia alone. They crawled up onto the couch and curled into each other.

		“You must be exhausted,” Nick said, running the backs of his fingers against Olivia’s cheek.

		She shrugged. “Not so bad,” she said. She flashed a shy smile at Nick. “Hey baby?” she asked.

		“What is it love?”

		“I love you so much.”

		He pressed his lips against her forehead. “I love you too,” he replied.

		As night fell the wind died down completely and the storm subsided. Through the windows they watched the clouds clear, displaying a dazzling night sky filled with stars.

		Mack got the fire going good and hot and opened the front door to check out the damage. Snow was piled about three feet high against the door and walls of the cabin. “First light you and I will get the shovels, Nick, and dig us out of here. I can drive you south and you can leave the rental by the side of the road. Rental company can come and

		pick the piece of shit up themselves. The plows will have gone by a few times by then and the road should be clear.”

		Nick scowled. “Oh, man, are you sure? That’s a long drive all the way to Maplewood.”

		Mack smirked. “Buddy I owe you two more than that for being such good sports. Sorry your cozy weekend at the cabin didn’t work out. Hope you had an alright time here though.”

		Nick and Olivia both giggled and leaned into each other.

		“Still one thing we haven’t broken in yet, though,” Mack said, his eyes falling to Olivia’s ass.

		

	
		Chapter Eight

		

		Olivia giggled, then sighed as Mack sat down next to her on the couch and put his hand on her thigh.

		Nick’s eyes drifted down to where Mack was touching her. He felt himself immediately sink into the erogenous zone that had been created inside his mind over the last twenty-four hours. His cock started hardening and he heard a faint ringing in his ears. He looked up to see Olivia staring at him.

		Mack seemed to sense the tension between them. Patting Olivia on the thigh he stood up and walked over to Sakura, who was standing in the kitchen.

		“You want me to, don’t you?” Olivia asked quietly.

		Nick shook his head. “It’s not about me, baby,” he said. “It’s about you. It’s about what you want,” he said, putting an arm around her.

		She bit her lip and contemplated what he’d said. “It’s kind of about both of us though, isn’t it?” she asked.

		“How do you mean?”

		“We’ve both got to want it. I don’t want you having bad feelings because I did something you’re not happy about,” she explained.

		Nick kissed her on the cheek for being so sweet. “Honestly, I wasn’t lying when I said all those things this afternoon. It was so hot watching you be a good little cock slut for Mack. It drove me crazy but it was so hot I thought I was going to explode.”

		Olivia giggled. “You did explode. Into Sakura’s mouth!” she said, giggling again.

		Nick chuckled along with her.

		Her smile faded and her expression turned serious. She put a hand on his knee. “Actually that’s kind of part of it,” she said in a whisper.

		“What is?” Nick asked.

		“Sakura. If I do this I want it to be just the two of us. Just you and me,” she said. “I don’t mind that you fooled around with her. I was having a good time with Mack. But this is different. This is special. This is, like, a first time kind of thing.”

		A cold feeling washed over him at what she was saying. It was going to be a first time. The first time she took a man in her back hole. Any man. Even he hadn’t been allowed in there.

		“Is everything okay?” she asked, reaching out and touching his arm. “Your mood just changed.”

		“Everything’s fine,” he said, forcing himself to smile at her.

		“If you don’t want me to do it…” She left the sentence hanging.

		He sank into his thoughts. He did want to see it. Now that Mack had suggested it and he’d had time to imagine it he desperately wanted to see it. He was sure he could handle it. He was certain he was big enough to watch Mack’s big cock sink into her virgin ass hole. Maybe she’d even let him do it to her too? After Mack had stretched her out and all maybe she’d let him in there? That didn’t matter though. What mattered was seeing it. Seeing his pretty wife defiled that way. Watching her be a hungry cock slut that took it in the ass from another man. The thought made his cock stiffen. “I want you to do it,” he said.

		She smiled softly at him. “Okay. Go tell him. Go tell him you want to see it.”

		That made him a little uneasy again. Just like the first time he’d had to go ask for it. The mildest humiliation washed over him at being the kind of man that wanted to see a thing like that. His arousal quickly brushed it away. He stood up and walked over to the kitchen. “Hey Mack?” he said.

		Mack turned around from the counter. “What’s up, pal? What’s the scoop?”

		“She says she wants to try it,” he said.

		Mack took a step towards him, grinning. He smacked a hand down on his shoulder. “But do you want it?” he asked.

		Nick nodded at him.

		Mack shook his head. “I gotta’ hear you say it, man. I don’t there to be any hard feelings later.”

		Nick nodded again. He looked down at the ground, unable to meet Mack’s stare as he asked the question. “I want you to fuck my wife in the ass,” he whispered.

		“Oh my goodness!” Sakura said, throwing her hands up in the air. “I think that’s enough for me for one day! You two be nice to that sweet Olivia. I’m going to bed.” Wrapping her robe tighter around herself she trundled past them and into the bedroom.

		“Okay buddy,” Mack said, turning him around. “Let’s do this. Why don’t you go and get in your little corner by the fire there, huh?”

		Nick walked over to the corner with all the blankets piled high.

		Mack grabbed something that looked like a tube of toothpaste out of one of the drawers and walked over to where Olivia was sitting. He smiled at her and brushed his finger under her chin. “I hear you want to take the plunge,” he said.

		She shrugged, looking a little nervous.

		“Come on,” Mack said. “Let’s get you up on the couch again. We’re going to make this real special for both of you, okay?”

		She nodded as she let him help her up. They walked to the couch and Olivia got up on her knees on it.

		Mack pushed her forward until her chin was resting on the armrest, her arms at her sides. He pulled the blanket she was wrapped in up her legs, slowly exposing the two beautiful pale orbs of her buttocks. “Oh look at those,” he sighed, patting and squeezing each cheek. “Those are so beautiful.”

		Olivia pulled her lips between her teeth. She was looking straight at Nick. She arched her brow and mouthed the words ‘I love you’ at him.

		He mouthed them back and felt his cock stiffening.

		Mack grabbed the tube he’d picked up and squeezed some clear gel onto his finger.

		Olivia flinched and gasped when he touched it to her ass.

		“Shhhh,” Mack soothed, rubbing the lube around the outside of her tight little ring. “Relax. You just relax.”

		Olivia closed her eyes.

		Mack rubbed her little ass hole, the slippery lubricant allowing him to slide his fingers over the surface and into her hole.

		She stiffened as his finger wormed into her.

		“You gotta’ relax, baby,” he soothed. “I’ll take it nice and easy.”

		She took a deep breath and let the tension leave her body.

		Mack pressed his finger in and out a few times. He dipped the index finger of his other hand down between her legs. “Oh, buddy,” he said, looking up at Nick. “You gotta’ come over here and see this.”

		Nick scrambled to his feet. He rounded the couch and peered down between Olivia’s legs to see her tight slight glistening with moisture.

		“Look how wet she is,” Mack said. “She can’t wait to take it. Isn’t that amazing?” He pressed his finger deeper into her ass hole.

		Olivia gasped and her body shook. Her hands shot up and grabbed the armrest next to her cheeks.

		“Easy. Easy. Easy little filly,” Mack said. “Alright get back there,” he said to Nick, nodding at the corner.

		Nick scurried back and sat down cross-legged, steepling his fingers and resting his chin on them.

		“I’m gonna’ make this so special for you guys,” Mack said. He rubbed a few circles around Olivia’s clit until she was squirming beneath him, her hips rising and falling, driving his finger in and out of her ass. Pulling his belt apart he undid his pants and pushed them down his legs along with his underwear. He stepped out of them and grabbed his cock with one hand. Squirting a long line of lube along the shaft, he squeezed the tube right over Olivia’s ass hole. The clear lubricant pooled in her crack. He threw the tube to one side and pressed his finger back into her, working the lube in until her sphincter looked as slick as her pussy.

		Olivia was really into it now. Her eyes were closed and she was lost in the sensations between her legs and inside her bottom. She was pushing her ass back against his fingers and making quiet little mewling noises.

		“Alright. Here we go. I’m going to take you nice and slow. Don’t worry if you can’t take it all the way, okay? We’ll start off nice and easy.” Mack pulled his finger out of her.

		She groaned, her body shuddering and her eyes popping open.

		“Relax,” Mack said. Grabbing his cock with his left hand he pressed the head of it against her glistening little ring.

		Nick’s jaw fell open. A wave of intense heat coursed through him.

		Mack’s thumb worked the head of his cock around the rim of her anus.

		“Oh, god,” Olivia whimpered. She squeezed her eyes shut and bit her lower lip.

		“Just relax, baby. Relax,” Mack said. “Open up for me. Nice and wide.”

		Nick was trembling with excitement as the thick bulbous head of Mack’s cock started spreading her ring wider and wider.

		“Ohhhh,” she breathed when it popped inside her, her hands clutching the armrest even tighter.

		“That’s a good girl,” Mack said. “That’s a good girl.” He kept his hands on her hips. Slowly, he sank his hips forward, driving his cock deeper into her.

		Olivia groaned. Her knuckles were white and her arms trembled.

		Nick was panting. He watched as her ass hole stretched and strained, trying to accommodate Mack’s girth. His own hole was clenching tight, his rectum tingling at the memory of what Sakura’s finger had felt like inside him.

		“Take a deep breath,” Mack said.

		Olivia did as he told her. Drawing in a slow breath she let it out in a sigh.

		“Okay. Perfect. Here comes a little more.”

		Nick watched as the shaft slid in and out of her ass hole, a little deeper every time. He saw the skin on her face and neck redden as her arousal grew.

		“There you go,” Mack grunted.

		Olivia’s whole body was perfectly still for a moment.

		Mack leaned forward pressing more and more of his cock into her until, finally, his pelvis touched her sweet ass cheeks.

		Nick stared wide-eyed at the sight as Mack pulled an inch of his cock out. It was so vulgar seeing that thick, veiny rod sticking out of his beautiful Olivia’s ass. He’d never seen anything so dirty. When her ass rose and fell a few times,

		urging Mack on, he gasped.

		“Mack?” Olivia said over her shoulder, her voice shaky.

		“Yeah, sweetheart?”

		“I want you to fuck my ass hole real hard please?”

		A slow grin spread on Mack’s lips. He put both his hands on her hips and pulled his cock halfway out of her. He glanced up at Nick. “Get your shit off so you’re ready to go.”

		Nick pulled his pants and underwear down his thighs, then pulled his shirt over his head. He tossed them to the side and sat on his hands, his cock throbbing and pulsing with excitement.

		Mack drove his cock into Olivia hard and deep.

		“Oh god yes,” she panted as he fucked her. She gripped the armrest hard, her body heaving forward and back as Mack plowed in and out of her ass hole.

		Mack stood with one foot off the side of the couch and one knee on it. He wore an intense look of concentration as he stared at his cock disappearing into her. The wet sounds of the lubricant easing his entrance bounced around the room.

		“Holy shit!” Olivia yelped.

		“Yeah,” Mack growled. “Give in to it, baby. Your first anal orgasm. Your gonna’ fucking love it,” he said. He rammed into her hard.

		Olivia grunted with each thrust. She looked up at Nick, her brow furrowed, face red, a line of sweat on her forehead.

		Nick’s eyes darted from her ass to her face, ass to face as he tried to soak in as much of both views as possible.

		“You want your husband’s cock in your mouth when you come?” Nick asked.

		Olivia nodded and whimpered.

		Nick scrambled to his feet. He walked to the couch and knelt beside it, his cock standing up straight in front of Olivia’s face.

		“Come on, sweetie,” Mack said, looking down at her. “Suck on that dick.”

		Olivia opened her mouth and leaned forward.

		Nick reached down and wrapped a hand around his cock, steadying it as she slipped her mouth over the head. He groaned at the feeling of her hot, wet mouth surrounding him.

		Olivia started moaning and her eyes fluttered.

		The vibrations travelled up Nick’s shaft and he groaned at the delicious pleasure that created. He stared down slack-jawed at Olivia. She looked so beautiful taking it in the ass and sucking on him.

		Mack grunted.

		Olivia moaned again. Her body shaking, her hips bucking wildly as an intense orgasm rumbled through her.

		Mack threw his head back and bared his teeth. He groaned and seethed as he unleashed his load into her ass, pumping his prick hard and fast and stretching out her tiny ass hole.

		It triggered Nick’s orgasm. Not knowing if Olivia wanted him to finish in her mouth he pulled his cock out of it, wrapped a fist around it and started furiously jerking.

		Her eyes flew open. She opened her mouth and stuck her tongue out, wagging it side to side, inviting him back in.

		He gasped, staggered forward and sank his prick into her mouth. His body jerked and shot after shot of his seed pulsed into her mouth and throat.

		She purred and let out a pleased gurgle as she swallowed his essence.

		As the three of them came down from their high Nick’s mind started reeling at what had just happened.

		Mack coughed up a chuckle as he pulled his cock slowly out of Olivia’s ass.

		As Nick pulled his cock out of her mouth long streaks of his cum seeped from the corners.

		She looked up at him and licked her lips, slurping them into her mouth and swallowing them down greedily.

		“You guys have a good night,” Mack said, smiling and lightly slapping Olivia’s ass. “You know how to get the couch out, right?”

		Nick nodded, too focused on Olivia’s gaping ass to pay any attention to what Mack was saying.

		Mack walked naked across the room and disappeared into the bedroom.

		Olivia watched Nick with a smile on her face as he rounded the couch, his gaze fixated on her stretched ass hole. “I guess that means you liked it?” she asked, giggling.

		“Oh, baby,” he sighed. “Oh god I can’t believe it.” He lifted his leg and straddled her the same way Mack had, staring at the churning mess of Mack’s seed in her ass. “Can I…do you mind if I…” He couldn’t finish the vulgar request.

		In reply, Olivia reached back with both hands and stretched herself open even wider for him. He pressed a finger into her and as it touched the walls of her anus her body shuddered. “You okay?” he asked.

		She nodded. “I just can’t believe how good that felt. I hope you know this means you’re going to be spending a lot of time back there.”

		He chuckled and shook his head. “Hey come here.” Getting off of her he made her sit up on the couch, then lifted her legs and set her ankles down on his shoulders.

		She covered her mouth with a hand and giggled. “That’s so gross!”

		He looked at her with wide-eyed wonder. “That’s what makes it awesome,” he said.

		She raised an eyebrow. “Good to know, I guess,” she said.

		Nick watched as the slimy semen oozed out of her back hole and dripped down onto the floor of the cabin.

		

	
		Chapter Nine

		

		They spent the better part of the following morning digging out. Mack put a plow blade on his four wheeler and plowed out a trail to the road while Nick and Olivia shovelled out the trail to from the cabin to his truck.

		Sakura greeted them inside with hot tea when they were finished and Mack had the truck warming up. “It was so nice to have a chance to spend some time with you two,” she said as they sipped their tea by the front door. “Mack is so horny sometimes I can’t keep up. You should come back sometimes. Maybe in the summer when it’s nicer we can go for a swim.”

		Nick and Olivia exchanged smiles at the woman’s casual attitude to sex. When they were finished their tea he threw his backpack over his back and picked up Olivia’s to carry it out to the truck.

		Mack opened the door of the truck to let them inside. The cab had warmed up nicely and they piled in to escape the chill. As he backed it into the turn-around he’d plowed out Sakura waved at them from the door. Mack honked the horn and revved the engine. They lurched over a bump of snow and started trundling along the trail towards the road. “You two were real fun to have around the last few days,” he said, flashing a crooked grin at Olivia.

		She blushed.

		Nick smiled. It was as thrilling as ever to see her looking so sweet and innocent after all of the nasty things he’d watched her do. “Sakura says we should come back in the summer,” he said.

		“Hell you can show up sooner than that. I’d even come down to Maplewood to pick you up if you wanted to take the train there.”

		Nick felt a pressure in his loins at the prospect of returning and watching Olivia get debauched all over again.

		“How would we get in touch with you?” she asked.

		His heart thudded at hearing her ask the question.

		Mack looked her up and down. He reached into his pocket and pulled out a phone. “Give me your number and I’ll send you a text so you’ll have mine.”

		Olivia’s eyes widened and she laughed. “You have a phone?” she asked.

		Mack shrugged. “I like to play that candy game on it sometimes.

		Olivia exchanged a glance with Nick, who snorted then broke out into hysterical laughter.

		Mack shrugged and smirked as he pulled out onto the road. He typed in Olivia’s number as she recited it for him. They drove past the rental which had been covered in eight or so feet of snow by the plow. Mack drove them down to the rental company in Maplewood, then to the train station so they could catch the afternoon train to the city. Olivia waved as he pulled away from the curb of the train station. “That was the weirdest weekend,” she said, slipping her arm into his as they walked up the steps and into the train station to buy their tickets.

		“Weird but wonderful,” Nick replied, smiling.

		“Yeah, you’re right about that. And don’t worry. We can pretend it never happened if you want.”

		He grinned and shook his head. “You know what? I don’t think I could forget about what just happened no matter how hard I tried.”

		She giggled and rested her head on his shoulder.

		He jumped and laughed when she reached down and pinched him on the ass.

		

		THE END
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