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"Seriously, the guy's name is Hammer?"

Emily laughed and brushed a strand of brown hair out of her face and looked at me with blue eyes the color of the ocean on a sunny day. Those eyes never failed to make my heart stop.

"That's what Maria said." Emily put meat, cheese, and vegetables on a platter for our impending guests. "I couldn't believe it either!"

I could, although I said nothing. I'd seen our neighbor the day they had moved in. Hammer had come roaring in on his massive Harley. The sound of it made the windows shake in our quiet little neighborhood. 

I got up from a chair in my study and set down the book on Tudor era history I was reading, angry at the noise. I looked out the window down onto our neighbor's property. A fence separated our houses, but from my upstairs window I could see Hammer getting off his motorcycle. From my vantage point, I couldn't tell how tall he was, but I could see his muscular arms poking out of the denim vest he wore. Tattoos covered his biceps and snaked underneath the denim, no doubt meeting on his chest in some sort of pagan design. 

Must compensate for something, I thought. It was unfair of me, judging a book by its cover like that, but I was angry that he had upset an otherwise peaceful day.

"So, why are we having them over?" I asked and popped a cherry tomato into my mouth. 

"Because Maria seemed nice." She bumped me with her hip so I would stop eating the munchies meant for our guests. "Besides, it's nice to welcome the neighbors!"

I shrugged. I was all for staying to myself and minding my business, but Emily was more outgoing than that. She liked to meet new people, even if they were people we had nothing in common with. And thinking about Hammer's stupid motorcycle and tattooed arms only made me dread the meeting this afternoon.

That dread only intensified when Emily led them into the house.

They looked like a rockstar couple. The invitation had been for the pool, so the two of them had dressed accordingly. Hammer was shirtless, his bronzed skin covered in tattoos. As I had suspected, the tattoos snaked around his arms, over his shoulder, and coalesced into hammers on each pectoral.

Ok, that's a bit much, I thought as I turned my attention to his wife. 

Maria was stunning. She had on a very skimpy two-piece that made Emily's bikini look downright virginal. Her skin was a golden tan and I couldn't help but follow that skin over the round globes of her enormous breast, down her flat stomach to the wide flaring of her hips.

"Will, this is Maria and her husband Hammer.

I did my best to keep my eyes on Maria's face as she held out her hand, palm down, like she wanted me to kiss her knuckles. I was forced to give her an awkward shake. Hammer stepped forward and took my hand in an iron grip, a grin on his face.

"Good to meet you, Will," he said. "Sorry if I came in a little loud the other day. You can't hold back the power of my hog."

I looked at Emily, who was blushing. She must have told Maria about my complaint, and of course, Maria had told her husband. My hand still locked in Hammer's iron grip, I couldn't very well make a big deal out of it.

"It's no big deal," I said and pulled my hand away. My fingers were numb. I hid my hand behind my back and flexed it to bring back the feeling. "I'm sure you meant no harm."

"Oh, Will," Maria said, and hugged my arm against her voluptuous chest. "Don't let him bully you! That stupid motorcycle is way too loud!"

I was shocked as my arm slid between Maria's warm breasts, her body draped on mine as she teased her husband. I looked at Hammer to see what his reaction was, but he was smiling at Emily. Emily was still blushing under his gaze.

"Well... uh... how about we go out to the pool?" I said, pulling my arm away from Maria.

"Ooh! Yes! I've been dreaming about that pool ever since we moved in!" She slipped away from me and transferred her grip to Emily's arm. "How much did it cost? I want one just like it!"

The two women walked arm in arm out to the pool. I breathed a little easier. It appeared Maria was just a touchy person. That didn't mean being pressed against her body hadn't excited me. It was all I could do to keep my cock from popping a tent in my trunks.

"Well, I certainly don't think we should leave two beautiful women in bikinis alone," Hammer said, and slapped me on the shoulder. "Come on, Willie! Let's go put that pool to good use."

"It’s Will, actually," I said, but Hammer was already sauntering out the door.

***
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IT BECAME PRETTY CLEAR Hammer had a colossal ego to go along with his big ass bike. He splashed in the pool and took every opportunity to climb out in front of Emily, his hard, tattooed body glistening in the afternoon sun. And, when my wife wasn't looking, I caught him eyeing her pale, round buttocks. 

Once, when I caught him, he gave me a knowing smile and lifted his beer as if saluting me. I didn't lift mine.

Instead, I was having a hard time keeping my eyes off of his wife. She was beautiful in a dangerously vivacious way, casually touching me, or brushing her wet skin against my thigh while I sat at the edge of the pool, then smiling at me with a wicked grin. I could tell she knew what she was doing to me and, although it annoyed me, I was also turned on.

"Anyone want another beer?" I asked. 

"Oh, I want a wine cooler, honey," Emily called from the pool. She was talking with Maria, but when the brunette heard my voice, she broke off and swam languidly over to me.

"Need any help?" she smiled. From my vantage point above her in the pool, I could see straight down into the deep cleft between her breasts. 

My mouth went dry, and it took me a moment to find my words.

"No, thank you," I said. "Do you want anything?"

Maria chuckled and pulled herself out of the water, droplets glistening on her golden skin. Was that delicious hue natural, or a result of tanning? I tried not to look, but it was impossible.

"I want to help you!" Maria laughed, wrapped a towel around her waist, and stepped close to me. "Don't worry. Hammer can keep darling Emily entertained."

I glanced over her shoulder and saw Emily giggling at something Hammer had said. I could smell Maria's wet skin. The assault on my senses made my cock throb in my suit.

"Ok." I turned away from Maria and rushed to the kitchen. It was rude, but I couldn't let her see my hard on forming my pants.

Maria didn't seem to notice and entered the kitchen a few moments after I had retreated behind the counter. Instead of staying on the opposite side from me, she came into the kitchen, opened the fridge and rummaged through its contents. I stood with my back to her, hiding my hard on as she pulled bottles from the inside. I looked over my shoulder as she shut the door and saw that the cold air from the fridge had hardened her large nipples. She leaned against the fridge and arched her back, thrusting her breasts out as she drank and took a long swallow from her beer.

"Do you think I'm pretty, Will?"

I coughed into my hand and turned around, even though there was nothing to look at except the window that looked out onto the pool. Hammer had gotten closer to Emily and she was no longer giggling. Instead, her blue eyes were locked on his face, following every word.

"Your wife is very pretty," Maria said. She was right next to me, the smell of chlorine and sweat filling my nose. "Hammer thinks so."

My gut tightened, but I didn't turn away. I couldn't, not with my cock threatening to burst from my pants.

"So," Maria murmured in my ear. "Do you think I'm pretty?"

I turned my head and looked at her. Her eyes were a soft brown, her lips pink and plump. A bead of sweat glistened on her upper lip. I felt guilty for looking at her, for my reaction to her beauty. Admitting to Maria seemed like a betrayal, yet my wife was just outside gazing into that bastard's eyes.

I couldn't hold my silence anymore.

"Yes,you're pretty!"

The words came out all in a rush, and Maria giggled.

"You are so cute!" she said and pinched my cheek like she was talking to a toddler. It was humiliating, but did nothing to tamp down the burning in my cock. "If you really think I'm pretty, check out my OnlyFans page. Hammer and I get up to some naughty stuff!"

"OnlyFans?" I said. I'd heard of it, of course, but wasn't a frequent visitor. "You and..."

"Hammer, yes," she laughed. "How do you think he paid for that motorcycle? We may not be the most popular, but we do all right."

"I... wow," I said. "So you're... you're... porn stars?"

"Amateur adult artists," she said. "Or sex workers. Adult entertainers. Whatever you like."

She rubbed her warm body up against me, her hand slipping between my legs. I moaned as she felt my cock through my pants.

"Hammer Nails 69." Her breath was hot in my ear. "Look it up. You won't regret it."

Then, her hand was gone, and she was walking out of the kitchen. She stopped at the door and gave me a wicked smile.

"You might want to take care of that before you come outside," she said, nodding towards my inflamed cock. "You wouldn't want to explain that to Emily, would you?"
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The first thing I realized about Hammer was that he was beautiful and he fucking knew it! I could tell by the way he slid into the water as if putting on a show, his lean, muscular body sliding through the cool blue water like a fish. 

He had made a beeline straight to me and I got the sense of a shark, a burnished, lovely shark, swimming through water, searching for the scent of blood. It was enough to get my heart racing, but I quelled my initial excitement. After all, I was a happily married woman. Sure, Will could be curmudgeonly for a man in his late twenties, but he was safe, and he made me happy.

Hammer was anything but safe.

He came up in front of me, water sluicing off his muscles. I stared at the droplets gleaming off his chest and my tongue tensed in my mouth, suddenly longing for a lick. I wasn't usually into tattoos, but the gorgeous snaking designs over his arms and chest only stressed the man's rough natural beauty. The hammers emblazoned in black ink on each pectoral reinforced the power in his form.

"Like what you see?" Hammer smirked.

I turned my gaze away from his chest, fire rising to my cheeks. Shit! It had been years since some guy made me blush. I got little opportunity for compliments here in the suburbs unless you counted the puppy dog eyes the pimply kid at Safeway gave me every time he rang up my groceries. 

Still, I had been in college once and I knew men like Hammer all too well. I had even had my heart broken by them twice. They were good to look at and, mostly, great in bed, but that was all there was to them. They would never be happy with one woman, and despite some questionable decisions in my past, I wanted to settle down and have a family.

"Oh, I didn't notice," I smiled and sipped my wine cooler. "Was there something to see?"

It was weak, but it was the best flirting game I could come up with at the moment.

Hammer grinned wider, accepting the attempt to put him in his place with good humor. He reached forward, his body close to mine. I smelled the sting of chlorine, but hiding under that smell was his randy, musky scent. He grabbed his bottle of beer, then slowly stood up in front of me, catching the light of the sun so I could see him in all his glory. 

Fuck! You are a beautiful smug thing! I thought, and hid my excitement behind a swig of my wine cooler.

"So, how long have you and Maria been married?" I asked, trying to shift the conversation away from Hammer's body.

"Married?" Hammer leaned forward again, and I had a closeup look at the hammer on his left pectoral. Too late, I looked up into his eyes and noticed they were blue, like mine, except the deep blue of sapphires that sparkled with wicked humor. "Who said we're married?"

"Oh!" I said and tore my gaze away from his eyes. "I just assumed—"

"Not everyone in the suburbs believes in those labels," he said and laid back in the water, drifting backward lazily.

"I see," I didn't know what to say. Of course, I had assumed they were married, but there was no ring on either his or Maria's finger. "I guess I shouldn't have assumed."

"How could you not?" Hammer waved a hand around at our pretty little house and the pool. "You're here in the suburbs, where everyone is married with two kids!"

He looked me up and down and I had to fight every hard to remember I was clothed.

"Although I don't see any kids running around." Hammer winked. "Will not man enough?"

I gasped, then covered my indignation up with a laugh. I glanced over at Will and was a little annoyed to see him heading into the house with Maria swaying her beautiful ass right after him. Where were they going?"

"Shows how much you know," I managed. "Not everyone has to have kids to live in the suburbs. It's not a requirement."

"Oh," Hammer's smirk was back, and he swam right up to me, pinning my body against the pool. Something deep inside me tightened to the point of aching and even though I was in cool water, I felt a warmth between my thighs. "But you want kids, don't you?"

I gazed up into those radiant blue eyes, and he held me there for a long moment. I felt his crotch shift over my leg and my eyes widened involuntarily as I felt the hot, hard length of something huge bump against me. Hammer saw my reaction and nodded knowingly.

I forced myself to breathe again and, never taking my eyes off his face, I took a drink from the bottle. The sweet, peachy liquid cooled my tongue and cleared my head.

"Yes," I said, but added a quick, secretive smile. "We're still young. Will and I want to have fun before we completely settle down.”

It wasn't the whole truth. The fact was, I wasn't ready to have kids yet. I liked my job at the law firm in town and I enjoyed having the money I always dreamed of. If it had been up to Will, we would have started a family right away, but I wanted to live a little before we truly settled into our life here in the suburbs. It might have been that very wish that inspired me to invite the neighbors over. They certainly seemed younger and hipper than Will or me. Perhaps I felt the need to expand our horizons.

I just didn't think that would lead me to be pinned to the side of the pool, feeling the neighbor's massive cock against my thigh. I mean, I'm open to new things, but there's a limit.

Hammer leaned further, and for one fevered moment I thought he was going to kiss me. I dipped my bottle and splashed peach flavored liquor over his chest.

"Oops!" I laughed. "Sorry!"

I ducked under the water and swam away, my heart pounding in my chest. I expected him to follow me, but when I came up to the surface, he was on the other side of the pool. He raised his beer to me in salute, then leaned back against the pool, his face tilted towards the sun. I had another long moment to admire his body when I heard a voice above me.

"Gorgeous isn't he?" 

I turned and saw Maria looking at me, her body gorgeous in her skimpy suit. She bent over and I got a view of her generous cleavage. I had never been particularly attracted to women, but I had to admit, Maria, with her long hair and golden brown skin, made my heart flutter.

This couple is dangerous! I thought as Maria handed me another wine cooler.

"I saw you spilled yours," she smiled, her pouty pink lips curled into a smile. "Thought you might want another."

I took the bottle, a thrill of fear running through me. So, she had seen Hammer flirting with me.

"Yes," I said. "An accident."

"I'm sure," Maria said and slid into the pool next to me as comfortable being close to me as her husband. "Hammer does tend to make accidents happen."

"Oh?" I raised my eyebrow as I took a sip of alcohol. "And how do you feel about that?"

It was only then that I noticed Maria had not brought out her own drink. She reached over, her heavy breast rubbing against my arm, and plucked the bottle from my hands.

"Oh, I'm not jealous," she smiled and took a sip of the liquor, a sparkling drop escaped the corner of the mouth and once again I felt my tongue shiver as if it wanted to take a lick. Was I drunk, or were these two both flirting with me?

And why did I like it so much?

"Don't worry," she said. "I was getting to know Will too, wasn't I Will?"

Will appeared at the pool a moment later and I looked up at him. What did Maria mean by 'getting to know him'? 

Will seemed a little flushed as he sat down next to me, opposite our neighbor. He dangled his feet in the pool.

Maria smiled at us both.

"A toast," she said, raising my bottle. "To our new neighbors."

Neither Will or I had anything to toast with, so we exchanged an uncertain look. Maria finished her drink and handed the bottle to me. Will watched in stunned silence as I took a sip, the mouth of the bottle warm from Maria's lips.

"To meet new people," I said and handed the bottle to Will, who took a hesitant drink. "Hopefully, this is the beginning of a long friendship."

"Oh, it will be," Maria laughed and placed one hand on my shoulder and another on Will's leg, his body linking us together. "It will be."

Will had a weird smile on his face as he took another drink. Maria whooped and ducked under the water and swam under the water to Hammer.

The warmth of her hand on my shoulder was still there. I looked at Will and saw him rubbing his knee absently as he watched Maria's body glide through the water. I felt a brief twinge of jealousy and a lot of excitement. After all, hadn't I just been staring at Hammer?

Will caught me looking at him and looked guilty. I gave him a warm smile and took the bottle from him, downing the rest of the peachy-sweet liquid.

"Coming in?" I asked in my best teasing voice. "The water's fine!"

Will only hesitated a moment before he took off his shirt and jumped into the clear blue water.
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"So, what did you think about Hammer and Maria?"

Emily stepped out of the bathroom, rubbing a towel against her damp, brown hair. A long, thin cotton t-shirt covered her body, clinging to her wide hips and round bottom. 

"I thought they were nice." She sat down on the edge of the bed and gave me a teasing smile. "I could tell you liked Maria."

"Oh, really?" I grinned and slid up next to her, hugging her warm body close to me. "And you weren't impressed by Hammer?"

I ran my hand up her back, which made her shiver. I felt the warmth of her skin through the thin cloth and my cock pulsed in my pants again. 

"Oh, he was hot, no doubt about that." Her admission made my cock throb painfully. "But he knew it. Did you see the way he was preening?"

"I did."

I was gratified to hear that Emily hadn't been as into the Hammer as she had appeared by the poolside.

"So," she said. "What about you? Were you impressed by Maria?"

"Oh, I don't know," I said, unable to forget Maria grabbing me in the kitchen. "Sure. She's pretty. I'm surprised she ended up with Hammer."

Emily giggled in my ear.

"I'm not," she whispered. "He rubbed up against me in the pool."

"He did?" I felt a surge of anger, quickly followed by guilt. Hadn't Maria done the same thing to me in the kitchen? "And?"

"I think I know why they call him Hammer."

"Emily!" I gasped and Emily rolled over, snuggling her warm body against me. 

"What? Tell me you didn't like Maria's tits!"

"Of course not!" I said with mock indignation. "I only noticed as someone might notice a beautiful statue. Purely aesthetic, I assure you."

Emily pushed herself up and glared down at me.

"So, she's a work of art?"

"What? No! That's not—"

"Shush!" Emily grinned and put a ginger to my lips. "I was just joking, dummy."

She leaned down and kissed me, her brown hair tickling my nose and the smell of her shampoo filling my senses.

I raised my hands and tried to pull her on top of me, but she resisted.

"Sorry, baby," she said. "I just need a quick nap."

I tried again halfheartedly, then let her go, my cock now throbbing painfully in my boxers. She laid down and snuggled her head into the pillows.

"You're not going to dream about Hammer, are you?" I was only half-joking.

"No, of course not!" Emily laughed and threw a pillow at me. "It'd take a lot more than a big cock to make me fall for a cocky bastard like him!"

***
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I WENT DOWNSTAIRS, still thinking of Emily talking to Hammer, the way she gazed up at him with her bright blue eyes. Her mouth had hung open a bit, as if about to taste him, a sappy smile on her face. 

Then my thoughts would turn to Maria. I could feel her heavy breasts on my arm and her cruel hand on my cock. By the time I got to my office to open my laptop, I was rock hard. I remembered Maria's silky voice in my ear, whispering to me to check out Hammertime69. Such a stupid name. I tried to laugh it off, but I brought up OnlyFans, my heart in my throat as I searched for their page.

The very first post caught my eyes. It was posted just this afternoon, less than an hour after Maria and Hammer left our house. The time stamp was not what caught my attention. It was the title.

Hammer Wants to Fuck the Neighbor's Wife

The image was blurred out. My cock, already hard, throbbed painfully in my pants.

I barely looked at the price. It was cheap for a three-day trial, but I didn't care about the price. 

I needed to see that video.

My hand trembled as I clicked the mouse and suddenly I was staring at a closeup of Maria's luscious breasts, the golden skin filling the lens of the camera. Then she pulled back and her gorgeous body came into view, still clothed in her skimpy suit. My eyes were drawn downward to her hipbone, the small scrap of fabric covering her pussy.

"Hammer!" Maria called, grinning at the camera. "Hammer, come here. I need you!"

Her voice was so full of plaintive need, it made my whole groin tense with lust.

"Really?" Hammer came into the room wearing only a towel. He was using a second towel to dry his hair. His muscular body glistened in the light. "Is that thing on?"

"What do you think?" Maria sidled up to him, then turned, rubbing her large ass into his crotch, smiling at the camera. "Did that little bitch next door make you hard?"

"You know it!" Hammer laughed. 

"Mmm!" Maria moaned and twerked her round ass harder against Hammer's crotch. He slapped her hard, making her whimper with lust.

"I want to fuck that stuck up little bitch!" Hammer grunted. "I want to turn her into my cock hungry little slut!"

My cock throbbed painfully against my pants. That was Emily they were talking about! My Emily!

"I thought I was your slut!" Maria moaned, turned around, and slid to her knees in front of her husband. My breath caught in my throat as she hooked her fingers into the towel and pulled it down over Hammer's ass.

He was huge! Even with the camera angle I could see that he was twice my length and thick, so very thick.

"You'll always be my slut," Hammer growled and slapped his heavy cock against Maria's cheek. "But you're going to let me fuck her, aren't you?"

Maria mewled, trying to put the thick head of Hammer's cock between her lips. Hammer continued to smack her cheeks and lips with his shaft, but refused to give his cock.

"Say it!" Hammer grinned. "Tell me you're going to let me make that little housewife my whore!"

"Yes!" Maria cried, catching Hammer's cock in both hands. "Yes, turn her into your little housewife slut!"

"That's right, slut!" Hammer murmured. "Here's your cock!"

Maria moaned lovingly and shoved Hammer's thick meat into her perfect, pink lips. Hammer groaned in pleasure and Maria sucked eagerly on his thick pole, her beautiful eyes never leaving Hammer's face. My cock pulsed even harder in my pants as I watched the gorgeous woman worship her husband's thick meat. I'd never seen such primal hunger for a man's cock, and Maria's face was soon covered with spit as she gagged on Hammer's cock and rolled the wet shaft over her face.

"Please," Maria begged. "Please, I want you to fuck me!"

"Yeah?" Hammer grinned and gave her an especially hard slap on the cheek with his glistening meat. "Tell me again how you want me to make the neighbor's wife my slut!"

Maria stood up and slid off her bikini top. Her huge breasts were even more beautiful than I had imagined, large golden globes each with a large, brown nipple.

"I want you to fuck her!" she whined and looked directly at the camera. She looked directly at me. "I want you to fuck her like her wimp husband never could!"

"Oh? And how do you know he's a wimp?"

Maria gasped as Hammer tore off her bikini bottoms with a harsh yank.

"Because," she whimpered. "Because I felt his cock in the... in the kitchen!"

If I had any doubt about who they were talking about, that doubt was gone.

"Oh, really?" Hammer snickered and I could tell by his movements and the look on Maria's face that he was rubbing the fat head of his cock against her pussy. "And how did he measure up?"

"Oh!" Maria cried and fell forward with the first savage thrust of Hammer's cock. "Oh, fuck!"

Hammer reached forward and grabbed a handful of her dark hair and pulled her backward, her tits bouncing as he plowed into her from behind.

"So?" Hamner hissed. "How does the neighbor's cock compare?"

"It doesn't!" Maria screamed and Hammer let her fall to her hands in the bed. Once again, she looked at the camera. At me. "He's not nearly the man you are!"

"Fuck!" I groaned.

I could tell by the knowing smile on her face that Maria knew I was watching. She had set this whole thing up. And there was nothing I could do but sit there and watch as her huge breasts swung wildly as Hammer fucked her hard and fast. Her smile finally faded and I gazed at her lovely face as she gave into her husband's furious pounding, her whole body shaking on his cock as she had a thunderous orgasm.

Hammer rolled her over on her back, then straddled her huge tits. Maria murmured lovingly as she pushed her breasts together creating a lush cradle for Hammer's throbbing cock. 

Hammer grunted, then long, ropy streams of cum splashed over Maria's cheeks and chin, making a mess of her face, her mouth, and even her hair.

Hammer growled in satisfaction and gave his thick cock a shake, the last few drops splashing against Maria's forehead as she laughed.

"I'm going to fuck the neighbor's wife," Hammer said and for the first time looked in the camera.

"Yes, baby!" Maria moaned. "Whatever you fucking want!"
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I shut the computer, my cock still throbbing as the video replayed in my mind. I needed release and I thought about pulling my cock out and masturbating right there in my office.

Suddenly, the thought of my wife, the very object of Hammer's lust, came to my mind. She was sleeping just upstairs! I stumbled out of the room and almost ran up the stairs. 

Emily was sleeping peacefully, but as I looked at her pretty face, I could not get the image of Hammer's cock out of my head. The huge, fat length of it sliding between Maria's plump lips treating the gorgeous woman like a slut.

Would Emily ever do that for me? I couldn't imagine it. However, I could see Hammer turning my sweet little wife into a whore. As I looked at Emily's pouting, pink lips, I could see Hammer's cock stretching them wide, the pulsing length of his meat turning my wife's mouth into a hole for his pleasure.

My hard on was painful now as I pulled down my pants. I was dripping with need. For my wife or for Maria, I didn't know, but I knew that my hand would not be enough.

I slid up next to her, and she stirred in her sleep. She was hot to the touch, almost feverish, and when I slid my hand between her legs, I was surprised to find she was dripping too.

"Will?" she murmured as she came awake, then let out a low, deep moan, my fingers finding her swollen clit.

She was turned on! Had she been dreaming of Hammer? No, that was impossible, but she didn't stop me as I worked my fingers over her slippery cunt. I had expected more convincing, but she spread her thighs and let me play with her pussy until she bucked her hips as an orgasm, small compared to Maria's explosive pleasure, washed through her pussy.

"Will? What's gotten into you?" Emily moaned as I rolled over on top of her. 
"I just want you," I lied, the images of Hammer pounding into his hot wife driving me to do the same to my wife. God, how I had always wanted to make Emily scream like that! 
"Wait!" Emily chuckled and pushed against me. I was so caught up in my desire, I almost shoved my unprotected cock into her pussy. 

I groaned. We had agreed to wait on kids, and Emily wasn't on the pill. I didn't want to think about that now as I hovered inches from her pussy, my cock needing the solace of her hot, wet tunnel. 

"Will!" she laughed. "Baby, you can't!"

Her plaintive plea hit my ears, and I sighed, rolling off of her. She smiled at me warmly as I stroked my cock, barely able to hold back my lust. Emily straddled me then pulled the hem of her nightshirt over her head, revealing her breasts and wide flaring hips. I watched her round the bottom as she reached over to the side table. Emily removed a condom from the drawer. With a growl, she tore open the package, then rolled the cold, rubber sheath over my shaft.

"There now," she laughed. "All safe."

She rubbed the head of my cock against her moist crevice, bumping her clit with the tip. Slowly, she rolled her hips, working her wet lips over her shaft until I groaned with need.

Emily let out a small, satisfied sigh and pushed my cock inside of her. My hips jumped upward, seeking more of her warmth. Emily accepted me easily, riding my cock with an easy, teasing rhythm.

"Are you thinking of Maria?" Emily grinned down at me.

"What? No!" I moaned. Shit! Could she read my mind? No, she was just teasing me about earlier. 

The teasing only stocked the heat of my desire. I grabbed her hips and bucked my hips, driving my cock deeper into her. Her eyes closed and she let out another sigh. Those small sounds sounded nothing like the pleasure that Hammer had given Maria. The awful, lewd image of Hammer fucking my wife came to me and I grabbed Emily. She let out a cry of shock as I rolled her over, then plunged as hard as I could into her steaming cunt.

"Oh, shit!" she cried, and her body gave a small kick as the tremors of her lust pulsed through her body. Her cry was more of what I expected and I continued to stab inside of her. My heart was pounding feverishly and sweat dripped off my forehead as I gave my wife every ounce of strength I had.

I was rewarded not with a scream, but a small moan. My feverish body took this for submission, and I let out a tortured groan as I shot my load into the safety of the condom's reservoir tip. I held myself aloft for a moment as the lust left my body, then collapsed, panting, onto Emily's body.

She let me lay there, sweaty and exhausted, her fingers playing with the hairs at the back of my neck.

"What got into you?" she chuckled.

"I don't know," I gasped and rolled off of her body, the cool air drying my sweat. "I guess I just wanted you."

"Really?" Emily rolled over and snuggled against me, a mischievous smile on her lips. "Are you sure this doesn't have anything to do with Maria?"

"No," I said, and the lie came easily. After all, it really wasn't the thought of Maria that had gotten me so excited. It was the thought of Emily sucking and fucking Hammer that had driven me forward.

Of course, I wasn't going to tell Emily that.

"Ok," she said and kissed my chest, her soft lips making me shiver. "You know, it's OK, don't you?"

"What?" I was shocked. "You mean it's all right to think about another woman when I'm with you?"

Emily giggled. 

"Sure," she said. "It's not like you're going to do anything. Besides..."

She slid her hand between my legs and ran her fingers over my tired cock. It twitched weakly, and she giggled.

"If you fuck me like that, it's worth it."
"Do you... " I hesitated, not wanting to know the answer to the question, but unable to stop myself. "Do you think of other men?"
"And women," Emily chuckled in my ear. My cock twitched again. "Does that bother you?"

I looked down at my cock, already filling with blood as Emily's warm fingers stroked me softly.

"A little," I said.

"Well, it's not like I'm going to cheat on you," she smiled warmly and I thought of Hammer's words.

I want to fuck that stuck up little bitch! I want to turn her into my cock hungry little slut!

I tried to shake off the feeling, but my cock twitched again.

"Does that turn you on?" Emily asked. "Knowing I might think about another man when I'm with you?"

"No!" I lied, but my cock twitched again. Emily laughed, dipped her head and put a small, chaste kiss on my balls.

"OK," she said and got up from the bed. Her soft curves glistened in the afternoon light. "Well, I'm all sweaty again."

She turned to me and gave me her gorgeous smile that melted my heart.

"Join me?" she grinned. "You can wash my back!"

"Sure," I slid out of bed, catching the condom and throwing it in the trash can next to the bed. "Whatever you want."

"I like that!" she laughed and led me by the hand to the bathroom. "Whatever I want!"

I wondered what she might actually want as she pulled me into the shower, but I soon stopped worrying as I lathered up her back and let the steamy shower wash away my anxieties for the moment.
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"Hey, Neighbor!"

I looked up from my groceries and saw Maria smiling at me from her yard. She was dressed in short cutoffs and a tight t-shirt. Despite the casual look, Maria exuded a sexuality that made me a little jealous. Despite what I had told Will that night he had been so randy, it hurt a little to think he might have been thinking of our gorgeous neighbor when he should have been thinking of me.

Still, I couldn't hold it against him. After all, I hadn't exactly been focused on Will as he had fucked me. He had woken me up from a very sensual dream involving not just Hammer, but his wife too.

Luckily, it had been a few days since I had seen either of them and now, with Maria standing in her yard in the bright light of the day, whatever sense of my dream was whisked away. She was beautiful and her husband was built and well hung, but that was all. Any fantasies I might have been harboring were easily pushed to the back of my mind.

"Hey," I said. Maria saw me pull a bag out of the hatchback and came forward to help. "You don't need to do that!"

"Nonsense!" Maria laughed and grabbed a sack. 

Ron Benderson was running by and nearly ran into our mailbox as he gawked at Maria. I laughed and Maria turned, giving Ron a small finger wave. That did nothing for Ron's composure. He blushed, then turned and ran faster down the street.

"I'll bet you get that a lot!" I said as Maria followed me into the house.

"How do you know he was looking at me?" 

I laughed as I set down the groceries on the kitchen table.

"Oh, come on! Who else would he be looking at?"

"You, of course." Maria said, and her eyes slid over my body in what could only be called sensual. It was my turn to blush.

"Stop!" I chuckled. "You're the gorgeous one."

Maria shrugged and, without being asked, began to unbag the groceries. Not knowing where anything went, she placed them in front of me. After a pause, I stopped with my bag and put them away while she talked.

"Well, all I know is my husband couldn't stop talking about you after the other night. What did you two get up to while I was in here with Will?"

"What?" I spluttered.. "Nothing! I promise!"

Maria gave me a stern look for a minute, then her face broke into a gorgeous smile.

"I'm joking!" she laughed. "You should see your face! Put that butter away!"

I looked at the butter in my hand, then put it in the fridge. The cool air blew across my hot face.

"Ah ha!" Maria said and, when I looked back at her, she was holding a bottle of wine in her hand. "This is what I'm talking about!"

"Maria!" I said. "It's ten in the morning!"

"That late?"

Maria held out her hand, and I stood there, nonplussed. Then I realized she was waiting for the corkscrew. I frowned, but Maria's smile was infectious. How long had it been since I had drunk alcohol during the day?

"Fine!" I said and pulled open the drawer and slapped the corkscrew into her hand.

"Good girl!" Maria said and something about the words struck a pulsing chord in my belly. The way she said it was forceful and sensual. But when I looked at her, she was focused on the cork, jamming the screw into the soft cork and turning the handle with a firm hand.

"Anyway," Maria was saying. "I might have been joking, but I wasn't lying about Hammer talking about you?"

"Really?"

I couldn't help but brush a strand of hair away from my face, a girlish part of me pleased at being talked about. I was sure my days of impressing men had been put behind me. 

Maybe I still had it? Will didn't complain, and our last bout of sex was wild and frenzied. Of course, I felt like less of that was due to me and more about the woman across the counter popping the cork expertly from the wine bottle.

"How about some glasses?" Maria said.

It didn't take long for the wine to go to my head, but it was a warm, fuzzy feeling I enjoyed and Maria was good company. She regaled me with stories of her childhood in California and meeting Hammer.

"The first time I saw him, my God!" the brunette laughed, taking another large drink of wine. The bottle was nearly gone. "He was gorgeous, of course, but when I saw him naked for the first time... "

She let the sentence hang in the air. I had an inkling of Hammer's size from the pool party, but seeing Maria, a woman who obviously had much more experience than me, awed by his size, was something different.

"What?" I said. My mouth was dry, and I took another sip of wine to coat my throat. 

"He was huge! I mean," she held out her brown hands at least a foot wide.

"No!"

"Yes!" she laughed. "Let me tell you, the first time I was with him, I needed some serious lube!"

"Shit!" I said.

I had never been with a big man, not a really big man. From the few movies I had seen online, an enormous cock was frightening. I was probably better off with Will's normal sized cock.

"Will isn't that big?" Maria said, with a wicked glimmer in her eye.

I snorted then caught myself.

"Not that big!" I said. "But that's OK! I'm probably better off!"

"Oh, I don't know about that," Maria said. "Unless you've been full, really full, you don't really know how it feels!"

I said nothing and took another drink.

"Well, Will is enough for me," I said.

"I'm only kidding! Will's cock is... respectable."

I was in the middle of my drink before I understood what she was saying.

"Wait, what?" I coughed. "How do you know!"

"Oh, honey," Maria placed a warm hand on my thigh. Her fingers were long and brown, tipped with light green nails. "It's nothing to get angry about! Will was just looking and I could tell his cute little cock got all hard for me. It means nothing!"

"I... I don't know what to say," So, Will had been thinking of Maria! I knew it!

I shook my head. My brain was foggy with wine. Maria's hand slid up my thigh and I felt the pressure of her fingers poised at the edge of my shorts, as if waiting for permission to enter.

"Don't say anything," Maria said. "I don't want your husband."

"You don't?" I asked. Maria's sensual eyes seemed to float in front of me, her pink tongue flicking out and wetting her plump lips. "Of course not! You have a husband—"

Maria pushed forward and planted her lips against mine, her tongue darting into my mouth. I was shocked, unable to move as her hand slid up the leg of my shorts. Her fingertips brushed the moist mound of my pussy through my panties.

I moaned as she grazed my swollen sex, not realizing I was even turned on until she touched me. She pushed the moan down my throat with her tongue and suddenly I was kissing her back in my kitchen, the lust and drink getting the best of me.

"What... What are you doing?" I gasped in between kisses.

"Going with the moment," Maria murmured huskily, then slipped off the bar stool, her firm hands hooking into the waistband of my shorts.

"But, Will—"

"I know," Maria grinned, pulling my shorts and panties down roughly over my thighs. "If only Will could see us now!"

"No! That's not—" 

Maria pushed her hungry mouth between my thighs, her tongue snaking up the swollen furrow. What was I doing? The question was burned away by Maria's talented tongue and herr long finger pushing deep into my wet cunt.

"Fuck!" I moaned and my ass bucked on the bar stool as Maria worked her mouth and finger in concert, expertly sucking my pussy like a woman with a lot of experience. I had dabbled with women in college, but I had never had anyone suck my clit with such hunger and confidence.

It wasn't long before she had me at the edge. In the end, she stopped sucking, jamming her finger in and upward into the spongy roof of my cunt, hitting a secret spot that I thought only I knew about. Her other hand frigged my clit and I squirted, actually squirted all over her hand and the vinyl seat of the barstool.

The orgasm was washing through my body as I gasped, my ass sliding on the slippery seat. I had done nothing so spontaneous like that, and the pleasure made me feel like I was floating. I liked it.

I was just coming down from my orgasm when a large presence appeared in the doorway. I cried out and tried in vain to close my legs. Maria laughed and wiped her mouth, then looked over her shoulder at her husband.

"Well, well, well," Hammer said with a smirk. "What have we here?"
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"Oh my God!" 

I tried to get up, but my ass slid on the seat. Maria slid a finger up my slit and my body shook as the aftershocks of my orgasm reverberated through my body.

What the hell was I doing?

The mixture of drink and lust had made me dizzy. My heart pounded like a drum against my rib cage as Hammer walked into the kitchen. No! He was getting closer and I couldn't move, hypnotized by Maria's probing fingers and Hammer's messy beauty. He was shirtless and there was a pair of trunks covering what I could tell was his massive hard member.

"I'm sorry," I murmured. Would he be mad that his wife was licking my pussy? 

He didn't seem mad as he lifted Maria to her feet and pulled her into a deep kiss. He slid his hands over his wife's brown, curvy body. I felt the lust kick back into overdrive as Hammer pulled off Maria's shirt and bikini top, revealing her huge, brown breasts, her dark nipples hard in the middle of a lighter areola. I felt my mouth water when Hammer dipped his head and sucked one nipple into his mouth. He sucked hungrily on Maria's body as she grinned down at me.

"You like to watch?" she asked. "Then watch this!"

Maria pushed Hammer backward. With her back to me, she peeled off her shorts, revealing her round tan ass. She was sweating and her golden skin gleamed invitingly as she shook her ass towards me, then slowly lowered herself to her knees in front of her husband.

"Mmm!" she murmured as she ran her hand up the front of Hammer's shorts. "Looks like Emily's not the only one who likes to watch!"

I moaned as Hammer growled. I did not have long to wonder what Maria was talking about as Maria hooked her fingers in the waistband of Hammer's shorts and pulled them down over his muscular hips.

Fuck! He is so big!

THe thoughts assaulted my tortured brain as Hammer's thick tree branch of a cock sprang from his shorts and smacked Maria's brown cheek. She laughed, and I watched as the beautiful woman gripped his massive shaft and rolled it over her plump lips, running her mouth along the belly of the beast. Maria buried her face in Hammer's heavy balls, slurping and nuzzling him lovingly as Hammer rocked back on his heels.

"That's it, bitch!" he snarled. "Show the neighbor how much of a slut you really are!"

I was shocked at his words. They were so lewd, but they only seemed to spur Maria on. She grinned, looked lovingly into her husband's eyes, then shoved his thick cock between her pink lips.

I couldn't believe she could take the whole thing! The sight of Hammer fucking his beautiful wife’s face made the lust burn between my thighs and before I could stop myself, my hand had dropped between my legs, rubbing my sensitive clit as Maria serviced Hammer's cock. The sight was so raw, so hot. It was unlike any pornographic movie I had ever seen because the sounds of Maria gagging and slurping was real. Not only that, but soon the heady smell of sex filled the small kitchen, adding to my distress. Uncontrollable lust coursed through my body. Hammer gazed into my eyes and his look touched off a powerful orgasm.

"Shit!"

I couldn't stay on the chair anymore, it was too slippery and my legs were too weak. I slid off the seat and lowered myself to the floor, giving me a closeup view of Hammer's gorgeous cock as it speared Maria's lips. So caught up in her worship, it took the gorgeous wife a moment to realize I was beside her. 

She pulled Hammer's cock out of her mouth and rolled the spit covered meat over her face. Then she held his heavy shaft out to me as if offering me a delectable treat.

"Want a taste?"

I shook my head, but couldn't take my eyes off that beautiful cock. It was SO much bigger than Will's. Not just longer, but thicker. It was easily as thick as my forearm and it glistened with Maria's spit and pearly drops of pre-cum.

I don't know if it was the alcohol, or the heat of the lust Maria had awakened, but I wanted to taste it. My tongue was tense with the expectation of taking that beautiful member between my lips, even though I was more than a little afraid of it.

"Come on!" Maria cooed.

"I can't!" I moaned. "Will—"

"Shh!" Maria ran a comforting hand through my hair. "We won't tell anyone, will we, Hammer?"

"Never!" Hammer said with a hungry smile. "This'll just be between us."

"It's not that!" I whimpered. "I love Will!"

"I'm sure you do!" Maria whispered in my ear, running her finger over my bottom lip. "But Will can't give you what Hammer can. I guarantee it."

She guided the enormous head of Hammer's cock towards my lips. Squeezing the tip, she daubed a thick pearl of pre-cum onto my lips. Without thinking, my tongue flicked out and licked the salty lust from my lips. The taste of his cum mixed with my already burgeoning lust.

"This might be your only chance to get a really nice cock," Maria hissed in my ear. "Take advantage of it while you have the chance."

That argument seemed to make sense to my muddled mind. I had never been with someone as beautiful or as endowed as Hammer. Was it really that much different? I already felt hornier than I had in ages, but that wasn’t sex. Even in my befuddled state, I understood that. I also knew that once I took Hammer's cock into my mouth, a mouth that I had reserved for my husband, I would be cheating.

Maria sensed my wavering, and she took that moment to plunge her hand into my pussy. I opened my mouth to cry in pleasure and that's when Hammer filled my mouth with his cock.

So fucking big!

That's all I could think as his thick cock stretched my lips and filled my mouth. Dimly over the wet sounds of him invading my mouth I heard Maria murmuring in my ear.

"That's it! Take that cock, bitch!"

She placed both hands on my head and pushed me down on Hammer's cock. Will's cock was child's by comparison, and I could only get half of Hammer's length into my mouth before he hit the back of my throat, making me choke and gag.

"Breathe through your nose, baby!" Maria said in my ear, "Relax your throat!"

Her words slid their way into my brain and I soon relaxed into the rhythm. I heard Hammer growl with pleasure and I knew I was making him happy, which made me even more determined to take his cock. I felt the spongy head probe the back of my throat, then suddenly he was inside, his massive, throbbing member throbbing down my throat. My nose was in his pubic hairs and the masculine scent made my head spin. 

"What a pretty little cocksucker!" Maria laughed. "I wonder what little Will would say if he could see you now?"

Will's name brought his face to the forefront of my brain and all the shame I had been holding back bubbled up into a tortured moan. I couldn't breathe, gagging on another man’s cock. I was cheating on my husband!

Hammer suddenly pulled me out, and I coughed up the sticky ropes of spit that dribbled out of my mouth and onto my thighs. Hammer rubbed his wet cock all over my face, drenching me in the taste and smell of his masculinity.

"You see?" he growled down at me. "This is what you really need!"

"Oh, God!" I moaned. "Will—"

"Isn't here," Maria finished for me. "But Hammer is. And he wants you, don't you, baby?"
"Yes!" Hammer growled, reached down, and hoisted me up onto the bar stool. His hands tore at my blouse and I didn't fight as he and Maria undressed me and suddenly I was in my kitchen, my legs splayed lewdly, my pussy throbbing as Hammer slid between my legs and laid the length of his cock along my belly.
"That's how far it's going in you, Emily!" Maria chuckled hotly in my ear. "He is going to ruin you for Will!"

"Oh, no!" I moaned.

"Oh, yes!" Hammer grunted hungrily and rubbed the fat head of his cock over my slit. I moaned as all the lust that had been building since Maria had first touched me dripped from my cunt. "Fuck yes!"

Hammer shoved the head of his cock into me. There was pain as his cock stretched me wide. I felt like he was going to tear me open. Maria held me in the chair, cooing in my ear.

"Just breathe!" she murmured, her hands pinching my nipples and sending even more signals of pleasure down my body to combat the pain. "Relax and let him in!"

She sounded like she was coaching me through birth instead of the exact opposite. The thought of childbirth in my head, I looked down and realized for the first time that Hammer's cock was bare.

"Oh, God!" I moaned. "Hammer, please! You need to use a condom!"

I realized that my mention of a condom was an admission that I wanted to fuck him. That didn't matter. If I was going to do this, I couldn't get pregnant.

"He doesn't use them," Maria said in my ear. Her hand moved from my breast down to my clit and strummed me like a guitar. "Don't worry. He won't cum inside you!"

Hammer thrust in another inch as Maria diddled my clit and suddenly all I could think about was the explosion of pain and pleasure and Hammer opened me up and invaded me with his hot flesh.

"Fuck!" I cried. The pain receded sooner than I had imagined and my cunt opened up for Hammer's cock. 

Hammer grinned and Maria pushed my face down so I could see that Hammer's cock was fully embedded in my quivering body. He was in so deep, I couldn't tell where his body ended and mine began. Meanwhile, Maria continued to frig my swollen bud.

"How does she feel, baby?" Maria asked.

"Fuck she's tight! Like a fucking virgin!"

"I told you Willie's cock was small, baby!"

Their laughter at my husband's expense increased my mental turmoil. How could I be enjoying this? I didn't even know these people! Yet, their sexuality had infected me as easily as Hammer's cock was invading my helpless pussy. And, when Hammer lived up to his name, all my anguish was washed away by my overwhelming desire.

"Fuck her, Hammer!" I heard Maria hiss in my ear as Hammer fucked me with hard, punishing strokes of his massive cock.

I felt the bars of the stool press painfully into my back and the seat creak dangerously, but my pain and worry were driven away by Hammer's relentless pounding. His cock felt like it was embedded in my belly, deeper than Will had ever penetrated. 

Maria was right. That feeling of being taken by an enormous cock, of being truly full, was like nothing I had ever felt before. The roiling pleasure crashed inside my body and suddenly I was cumming. My whole body shook, convulsing in spasms of pleasure. Hammer bent forward and pressed his forehead next to mine, his eyes boring into me.

"You want it, don't you?" he huffed, his orgasm must have been close. "You want it!"

"Yes!" I cried as the spasms subsided, only to be replaced by a wet warmth as my cunt spilled its juices onto the floor. "Yes, I want it!"

"Good!"

Then he lifted me off the bar stool. I thought he was close, but I was wrong. Hammer wasn’t through with me. He held me up, my knees hooked on his elbows, my pussy still impaled on his cock. He fucked me like that, suspended in midair, his hard body moving like a machine, pounding my tortured cunt until I came again, shaking in Hammer's powerful arms.

When he set me down, I couldn't stand. Instead, I sank to my knees. Maria was there, holding me up. She held my face upward, then gazed lovingly at her husband.

"Paint her face, baby!" she grinned. "Paint her face with your cum!"

I had only a moment to register the words before I felt the first hot stream of cum splash against my lips. The next stream hit my cheek and splashed into my eye, forcing me to shut it as Hammer continued to cover me with his lust. Meanwhile, Maria laughed appreciatively. Her tongue lapped at my cheek, licking up her husband's hot jizz. Finally, she kissed me. Her tongue penetrated my mouth and together we shared the offering Hammer had given us.

"Did you like that?" Maria asked, brushing back my hair. Her voice was not teasing or unkind. Instead, she sounded concerned. "Hammer can be a lot the first time."

I hesitated. I had cheated on my husband, and I would have to come to terms with that. But, my body was throbbing with my two orgasms and I had never felt so satisfied in my life.

"Yes," I said, finally. "I did."

"Good," Hammer said. "Because we have a lot of fun planned for you."

She looked up at Hammer who stood over us, a conquering god. I shivered. This couldn't happen again, could it? 

But when Maria lifted Hammer's stick cock to my lips, I cleaned it, licking up his creamy froth and my tangy juices. And, when Hammer was hard again, I let him help me to my feet and lead me out to the pool, Maria following behind.

"Now, how much time do we have before Will gets home?" he asked as he sat down on the edge of the pool, pulling me into the water in front of him.

"I don't know." My mind was fuzzy, and I didn't even know what time it was. Hammer was stroking his beautiful cock in front of me. "A couple hours, maybe?"

"Good!" Hammer said, and pulled my head down to his cock. "That's plenty of time."

All other thoughts left my fevered brain as I took Hammer into my mouth again. I couldn't remember the last time Will and I had sex twice in one day and now here I was, about to fuck another man again.

But when I took Hammer's cock into my mouth, the will to resist melted away. Instead, I fochi Hammer's cock, unable to resist the urge to give this man everything he wanted.

I just hoped that Will would never find out.
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