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Chapter One




“Do we really have to go to this barbecue?” I asked James with a sigh. I squashed my full breasts into the cups of my bra and fastened it behind my back. I looked at myself in the full-length mirror. Not bad for mid-thirties, I thought, as I ran my fingers over my stomach, only a little bit more of a bulge than I had ten years ago.

“What’s wrong with the Warners?” replied James, watching me impassively from the bed. “And you know we have to go, Chad’s a senior partner in my firm, we can’t just turn the offer down.”

I turned to James, still in my underwear and feeling sexy. “They’re probably boring like the rest of your colleagues,” I said. “There are a lot more fun things I’d rather be doing.”

I padded over to the bed. James was already dressed and ready to go in a smart polo neck and trousers. He was fit and strong, and I still fancied him, even after all these years of marriage. The only problem was that he worked too much and seemed to have no interest in me sexually anymore.

I jumped on top of him, straddling his lap and grinding my pussy against his crotch. I started to stroke my body, running my hands over my curves and then slipping one hand into my panties. I let out a moan as I touched my clit, my head going back and my long hair flowing. God, I felt sexy.

James pushed me off, “Not now, Lauren,” he sighed, standing up. “Hurry up and put some clothes on, we’re going to be late.”

I lay back on the bed, letting out a frustrated groan. Why wouldn’t he fuck me? I’d had to resort to fucking other people. The fire that burned within me had driven me to have encounters with several men now, and even a threesome with another woman. Only last week I’d seduced two fit college boys I’d met in the library and had them both at the same time. I didn’t feel guilty. If James wouldn’t meet my needs, then I had no option but to find other people who would.

“Come on, Lauren, hurry up,” said James again, throwing my dress at me.

The summer sun blazed down as we arrived at the Warners’ sprawling garden. At least a hundred people milled around, balancing plates of food and glasses of wine. The smoky scent of grilled meat wafted through the air, and I could hear the clinking of glasses and bursts of polite laughter. I wasn’t thrilled about being here, but I plastered on a smile and followed James to find our hosts.

We spotted Chad at the barbecue, flipping steaks with the air of a man who took grilling far too seriously. His face was flushed from the heat, and his laughter boomed over the chatter as he joked with a few nearby guests. James steered us toward him, but before we got close, a voice stopped us.

“Oh, you must be James and Lauren!”

I turned and was met with Dani, Chad’s wife. She was a stunning woman with masses of bleach-blonde hair, ten years younger than Chad. She was wearing a slinky sundress that clung to every curve, the neckline plunging so daringly low that I was surprised not to see a hint of nipple. Her tanned skin glowed, and she gave us a huge, warm smile. She had an air of effortless confidence, the kind of woman who could disarm you with a single glance.

“Welcome! I’m Dani,” she said, reaching out to take the bottle of wine James had brought. “Oh, how lovely! My favourite.” Her tone was warm, but her eyes were fixed on me.

“Thanks for having us,” James said, his attention already drifting back towards Chad at the grill.

“Chad didn’t tell me that your wife was so beautiful,” she told James.

“Mmm,” replied James, not exactly agreeing and making me scowl at him.

She moved closer and kissed me on both cheeks. I could feel her breasts pressed up against mine for just a second longer than was strictly necessary. I had a strange feeling she was flirting with me, and I couldn’t help but feel a flush creep up my neck.

“We’re happy to be here,” I said, suddenly feeling like it might actually be true.

“Well, I hope you’ll find it worth your while,” she said with a wink. Her voice dropped slightly, just for me. “You really do look stunning, by the way. That dress is incredible.”

I laughed nervously, smoothing the fabric over my hips. “Oh, thank you. You look amazing yourself.”

Her smile widened, and she leaned in as if sharing a secret. “You’re sweet. But let’s be honest, I dressed for a little attention today.” She hefted her generous breasts in both hands to emphasize the point. “If you need anything, anything at all, don’t hesitate to ask. And I want to have a nice long chat with you later.”

Before I could respond, Chad’s booming voice called out, “Dani, love! We’re short on plates over here!”

She rolled her eyes dramatically but grinned. “Duty calls,” she said, and sauntered off to the house, her hips swaying as she walked.

James clapped Chad on the shoulder as we approached the grill. Chad turned, a spatula in one hand and a beer in the other, his face lighting up.

“James, good to see you!” Chad boomed. “And you must be Lauren. Welcome to our little shindig!” He flashed me a broad grin before turning back to the sizzling steaks.

“Thanks for having us,” James said. “Looks like you’ve got quite the setup here.”

They dove straight into shop talk. James asked about a recent project at work, and Chad launched into a lengthy explanation about something involving margins and client portfolios as he waved the spatula around. I smiled politely, nodding occasionally, but my mind started to drift.

Chad was quite a handsome man, thicker set than James, his strong neck muscles giving the impression that he didn’t have much of a neck. But his arms bulged so much that his t-shirt was stretched tight around them, looking like it would burst at any moment. He was a bit older than us, but the fact that he had such a young and sexy wife made me imagine that he must be great in bed. I decided I really fancied him.

Luckily, Dani reappeared with a glass of champagne for me and a beer for James. Dani handed me the champagne with a dazzling smile. “Here you go, Lauren,” she said warmly, her eyes lingering on mine for just a second too long.

“Thank you,” I said, taking a sip.

“Oh, Chad, I forgot the plates again,” Dani laughed, rolling her eyes, then turned back to me. “Lauren, would you mind giving me a hand? It’s chaos here.”

“Of course,” I said, a little too eagerly. Anything to escape the endless talk of client accounts. I shot James a glance, but he was already nodding at Chad’s latest point, thoroughly absorbed.

Dani led the way, her hips swaying in her short skirt, and I couldn’t help but admire her figure as I followed her across the garden. Once inside the cool, stylish kitchen, she let out an exaggerated sigh of relief. A few other people were milling around there.

“Men and their business talk,” she said, setting her empty glass on the counter. “I swear, if I have to hear one more word about quarterly projections, I’ll scream.”

I laughed. “I know exactly what you mean. James can go on for hours.”

She leaned against the counter, crossing her arms under her chest, which only emphasized her full, round breasts and made me worried they were actually going to fall out of her dress. “Well, I’m glad I rescued you. It can be much more fun in here anyway.”

I felt my cheeks flush. “I bet,” I replied.

She grinned, stepping closer to a cupboard and pulling out a stack of plates. She turned to a young woman nearby. “Patty, can you take these out to Chad, please?” she said, passing her the plates. Patty didn’t look thrilled, but nodded and headed out through the patio doors.

“Anyway, you must come and see what we’ve done to the master bedroom,” said Dani, taking my hand. “The workmen only just finished in time for the party.”


Chapter Two




Dani led me into the master bedroom, and I couldn’t help but marvel at the space. It was vast, with clean lines and modern decor. But what caught my attention immediately was the bed, a massive king-size, with crisp white linens and a scattering of plush pillows.

“Wow, what a big bed,” I said.

Dani turned back to me, grinning. “Oh yes,” she said. “It’s useful when we have… guests.”

Her words hung in the air, charged with suggestion. My heart thudded in my chest, and I swallowed hard, not quite sure how to respond. Was she flirting? Testing the waters? Or was my imagination running wild again?

I didn’t have to wonder for long. Dani strode confidently to a door on the far side of the room. “Come and see what they did to the ensuite,” she said, disappearing inside without waiting for me to reply.

I followed her, acutely aware of the tension simmering between us. The bathroom was stunning. A huge walk-in shower dominated one wall. In the corner, a hot tub sat invitingly, its smooth edges catching the soft light from the oversized mirror. The entire room was tiled floor-to-ceiling in marble, the cool grey veins running through the white stone giving it a feeling of an expensive hotel.

I tried to ignore the long line of vibrators and dildos arrayed along the top of a dresser by the door.

“Wow,” I breathed, running my fingers along the cool countertop. “This is incredible.”

“Isn’t it?” Dani said, stepping closer to me. “It’s my favorite part of the house.”

I glanced at her, and she was watching me, her expression unreadable but intense. She closed the space between us.

Her voice was softer now, almost a whisper. “You know, Lauren, I noticed you as soon as you arrived. You’re so… beautiful.”

My cheeks flushed. “Dani, I…”

Before I could finish, she leaned in, her hands lightly resting on my waist. Her soft lips brushed against mine, sending a jolt of electricity through me. I froze for a moment, stunned, but then my body responded. I kissed her back, my lips parting as hers pressed more firmly against mine.

Her hands reached up to touch my face as the kiss deepened. I felt her warm body press against mine, her huge breasts squashing against mine. My knees went weak. When she pulled back slightly, her eyes searched mine. “I hope I didn’t misread the signals,” she said softly.

“No,” I whispered. “You didn’t.”

Dani’s eyes darkened with lust, her smirk widening as she dropped gracefully to her knees in front of me. The sight alone sent a fresh wave of heat through me, and I had to reach out to steady myself against the cool marble counter. Her hands slid slowly up my thighs, her touch firm and confident as she nudged the hem of my dress higher.

She gripped my panties and pulled them down until they dropped to the floor. I was panting with desire and soaking wet. She gently lifted one leg, moving underneath and kissing my mound. I gasped, aching with arousal.

She found my clit with a flick of her tongue, circling it with just the right amount of pressure, and I cried out, my hands flying to her blonde hair. It was silky beneath my fingers, and I clutched it instinctively, urging her closer. I couldn’t stop the moans spilling from my lips, the pleasure so intense it felt almost unbearable. She slipped a finger inside me, curling it perfectly to hit that spot that made my toes curl. I arched against her mouth, completely lost in the sensation.

Dani glanced up at me, her eyes locking with mine as she added a second finger, pumping them in and out while her tongue worked on my pussy. My breath came in short, sharp gasps, my body climbing higher and higher until…

“Oh, fuck!” I cried as the orgasm hit me, shuddering through every inch of my body. My thighs clamped around her head as wave after wave of ecstasy rolled over me, leaving me trembling and weak.

Dani pulled back slowly, her lips glistening with my essence as she rose to her feet. She grinned at me, brushing a strand of hair from my face. “You taste even better than I imagined,” she said.

Dani grabbed my hand and led me back to the bedroom. As we crossed the plush carpet, she reached beneath her dress and slid her panties down, stepping out of them effortlessly as she walked.

When she reached the bed, she climbed onto it, dropping to all fours. She arched her back, her head resting on the soft duvet, while her ass was raised high in the air. The sight took my breath away. Her completely shaved pussy was on full display, wet and inviting, and her tight, perfect asshole peeked out just above it. She gave a playful wiggle of her hips, her laughter light and teasing.

“It’s your turn to eat me,” she giggled, glancing over her shoulder with a mischievous smirk.

I joined her on the bed, my hands caressing the smooth, round curves of her ass. I spread her cheeks apart gently, and her pussy gaped open, glistening, wet, and pink inside. Lowering myself between her legs, I pressed a soft kiss to the delicate skin of her inner thigh, just teasing her for a moment. Dani groaned in frustration.

I leaned in, my tongue flicking out to taste her. She was warm and slick, her flavor intoxicating. I started slowly, trailing my tongue along her folds, savoring every reaction. I pushed my tongue as deep inside her cunt as I could, tasting and exploring her. Her body quivered under my touch, and she let out a soft moan, her head pressing further into the duvet.

I licked her again, this time focusing on her clit, circling it with gentle pressure before sucking it lightly between my lips. Dani cried out, her hips jerking against me. Her hands gripped the sheets tightly, and she pushed back, grinding herself into my face.

Encouraged, I slipped a finger inside her, feeling her heat and how wet she was. I moved it slowly at first, then added a second, curling them to find that perfect spot. Her moans grew louder, her breaths shorter, as her body tightened around my fingers.

Her ass looked so inviting, I couldn’t resist burying my tongue between her cheeks and licking her as I finger-fucked her. She let out a surprised gasp, and then a deep moan of pleasure. Her hips began to move erratically, her cries filling the room as she approached her climax. I didn’t let up, exploring the tight muscles around her rear entrance while I thrust my fingers deep inside her.

Suddenly, she tensed beneath me, her whole body shaking as her orgasm ripped through her. She screamed into the duvet, her thighs trembling against my face as I licked her through every wave of pleasure.

When she finally collapsed forward, panting, I sat back on my heels, my face flushed and my own arousal throbbing between my legs. Dani turned her head to look at me, her expression dazed. “God, you’re good at that,” she panted. “I’m going to have to introduce you properly to Chad.”

I stood up, wiping my mouth with the back of my hand. “So you and Chad… swing?” I asked.

“Oh yes, and we just love seducing naughty married women together,” she said with a smirk, looking for her panties. “But we'd better get back to the party before we’re missed.”


Chapter Three




After a few hours and more than a few glasses of wine, I found myself actually starting to enjoy the party. Dani’s friends weren’t what I’d expected; they were loud, brash, and full of cheeky energy that was infectious. They told dirty jokes, teased each other mercilessly, and seemed to have no filter when it came to discussing their sex lives. I hadn’t laughed so much in ages.

Dani was the life of the party, flitting between groups with her bright laugh and quick wit. She made everyone feel welcome, and it was easy to see why her friends adored her. Now and then, she’d stop by my side, brushing her hand lightly on my arm.

When the barbecue was finished, Chad worked the party well as the perfect host. He worked the crowd effortlessly, making sure everyone had a drink in hand and was enjoying themselves. His deep laugh boomed across the garden as he swapped stories with the other men and flirted with the women.

James, of course, was nowhere to be found. He’d been sucked into a corner of the garden with his colleagues, their heads bent together in what looked like a serious discussion about work. It was typical of him; always so focused on his job, even at a party. I glanced over at him a few times, hoping he might join me, but he barely looked up. I felt a pang of frustration but pushed it aside, determined not to let it ruin my fun.

As the sun began to dip below the horizon and the fairy lights strung around the garden cast a soft glow, Chad appeared out of nowhere, holding a fresh glass of wine for me. “You looked like you could use a top-up,” he said, handing it over with a grin.

“Thanks,” I said, taking the glass and raising it to my lips. “You’re a very attentive host.”

“I try,” he replied, pulling a chair closer to mine and sitting down. Up close, his presence was even more imposing. “You’re having a good time, I hope?”

“Actually, I am,” I admitted, swirling the wine in my glass. “Dani’s friends are... lively.”

He laughed. “That’s one way to put it.”

Chad tilted his head, studying me. “From what I hear, you’re the kind of woman who knows how to have a good time, too.”

I froze, my stomach flipping. Had she told him? My cheeks burned as my heart hammered in my chest. “Oh?” I managed, keeping my tone light, though my voice wavered slightly.

“Dani mentioned you two had a little... chat earlier,” he smirked.

“She told you?” I asked, my voice barely a whisper.

“She tells me everything.”

I couldn’t stop thinking about what she’d told me about them swinging together. I imagined Chad fucking some women on a bed filled with other couples, and I knew my panties were getting wet again. I looked around; there was no one within earshot.

“Would you like a little chat with me, too?” I asked. My heart was pounding so much I wondered if it would burst out of my chest.

Chad grinned, as if he had been expecting that all along. “Meet you in the master bedroom in five minutes.” Then he moved off, engaging another small group of people in conversation and making them laugh.

I headed back into the house and went to the bathroom, touching up my makeup and looking at myself in the mirror. This would be my most daring affair yet, hooking up with James’s colleague while James was in the garden. Just the idea was making me so turned on I could hardly think straight.

I made my way through the dark part of the house to the master bedroom, which was empty. I sat on the end of the bed. Suddenly, I changed my mind. This was stupid, too risky. I stood up to leave, and Chad was in the doorway. God, he was sexy. His huge shoulders and arms pushed any thoughts of leaving out of my head.

He swept me up in his strong arms, his mouth on mine, gentle yet commanding. He kissed me, his tongue in my mouth and his rough stubble brushing against my face. I melted for him, my cunt absolutely aching to be touched.

He lay me on the bed, one hand reaching up under my dress and pulling down my panties. His gaze locked with mine as his hand moved between my legs, running over the hair on my mound and then parting my folds. His touch was electric, igniting every nerve ending as his fingers found my wetness. He groaned softly, a sound that sent shivers down my spine. “God, you’re wet,” he whispered.

“I need you to fuck me,” I replied, already panting with desire.

I gasped as his fingers slipped inside me, slow and deliberate, curling to find that spot that made my toes curl. His thumb brushed my clit in firm, teasing circles, sending bolts of pleasure coursing through me. My head fell back against the pillows, a moan escaping my lips as his touch built me higher and higher.

Chad’s free hand gripped my wrists, lifting my hands above my head and holding them down firmly against the bed. His fingers curled inside me, pressing against my G-spot and sending bursts of pleasure through my whole body. I surrendered to him as he coaxed me higher and higher, unable to move as he pinned me to the bed, except to squirm my hips.

It didn’t take long until I came, a loud cry escaping my lips as my body shook, powerful waves of pleasure rushing through me. And then it happened, an unstoppable flood as I squirted, soaking my thighs, the sheets, and Chad’s hand.

“Fuck,” he groaned, his tone thick with arousal as he pulled his fingers away and licked them.

“Fuck me,” I begged again, my body trembling.

Chad knelt up, quickly unbuckling his belt and pulling his pants down just enough to free his cock. It sprang out, hard and proud. Fuck he was big, with a pronounced upward curve. He gave it a couple of strokes as he admired my gaping pussy, the hair around my entrance wet and matted.

With one smooth motion, Chad lifted my legs, pinning them back against my shoulders. The angle left me completely exposed to him, and his cock teased my entrance, sliding through my slick folds before pressing against my opening. He pushed inside, slow at first, letting me feel every inch as he stretched me open. The delicious stretch gave way to fullness as he sank deeper, the curve of his cock pressing perfectly against every sensitive spot inside me. I gasped, my hands gripping the sheets above my head as he filled me completely.

Chad’s thrusts began firm and steady, each one sending jolts of pleasure coursing through me. His hips moved with purpose, his balls slapping against my ass with every deep, deliberate stroke. My legs pinned back against my shoulders gave him the perfect angle to hit spots I didn’t even know existed, and the pressure built rapidly, a tight coil in my core threatening to snap.

“Fuck, Chad,” I moaned, my voice breaking as he quickened his pace, the bed creaking beneath us. His strong hands gripped my thighs, holding me exactly where he wanted me, his dominance making my arousal spiral out of control.

He growled, his thrusts growing harder, deeper, each one pushing me closer to another release. My body arched beneath him, every nerve alight as I surrendered completely to him. I could feel another orgasm building, the tension almost unbearable. Chad leaned down, pressing my legs even further back as his cock drove into me with relentless force, his grunts and groans spurring me on.

“Chad, I’m gonna… fuck!” I cried out as the coil inside me snapped, another powerful orgasm ripping through me. My cunt clenched around him, pulling him deeper, my entire body shaking as the pleasure consumed me.

Suddenly, he pulled out, and his cock exploded with cum all over my pussy, thick load after load, covering my mound and running down my folds. I reached out, stroking his throbbing cock and teasing out every last drop. Finally, he collapsed next to me on the bed, breathing hard.

“What the fuck is going on here!” came a voice from the doorway.

My stomach dropped, panic gripping me for a split second until I saw Dani leaning against the frame, a huge smirk on her face. Relief flooded me as I sank back onto the bed.

She sauntered over to the bed. “Look at the mess you’ve made on her,” she giggled, dipping a finger in his cum and scooping it up. She looked at it on her finger before putting her finger in her mouth and licking it off.

Dani reached down to the hem of her dress and pulled it off over her head. Then she unhooked her bra and dropped her panties to the floor. Completely naked, she crawled onto the bed and wrapped her hand around Chad’s cock. He was still hard. She licked all the way up his shaft, licking up the cum that was still dripping down it.

She turned to me, “Are you going to take your clothes off and help me, or not?” she asked.

I laughed, “I didn’t know there would be another round,” I said, struggling out of my dress and taking off my bra. I joined her at Chad’s cock. He lay back and closed his eyes as the two of us sucked and licked him all over, giving him the full treatment.

Chad groaned, his hands gripping the sheets tightly. “Fuck, this is incredible,” he muttered, groaning with pleasure. Chad’s breathing grew heavier, his groans louder. “Fuck, you two are going to kill me,” he said, his head falling back against the pillows.

Dani giggled, climbing onto him and positioning his cock between her folds. “Oh, we’re just getting started.” She sank down onto him, her lips stretched tight around his thick shaft. She started to ride him, rocking her hips back and forth. Her large breasts bounced and swayed, slapping together as she fucked herself on him. She threw her head back, letting out a loud moan with every thrust.

I moved to her, one hand stroking the curve of her ass and feeling her move on him, the other going between her legs to her shaved mound. I found her clit and started to circle it, making her moan even louder. It didn’t take long before she came completely undone, an intense orgasm making her chest and neck flush and her whole body shake.

Dani collapsed onto the bed. “Your turn,” she told me.

I climbed onto Chad in her place, gripping his cock and guiding it between my legs. It was still slick from Dani, her essence mixing with mine as I sank down onto him. The stretch was delicious, his thick shaft filling me completely, hitting all the right spots as I settled into a rhythm. I started to ride him, my hips grinding down and then lifting, over and over, my full breasts bouncing wildly with every movement.

Dani watched for a bit, her eyes shining, but soon she straddled Chad’s face. She reached down, spreading herself open before grinding her dripping pussy down onto his eager mouth. I could see Chad’s tongue darting out between her folds, lapping at her clit with an intensity that made Dani gasp and grab hold of my shoulders for support. Her hips rocked against his face, her moans mingling with my own as I rode him harder, feeling his cock hit deeper with every thrust.

The room was filled with the sounds of our pleasure: the wet noises of his tongue working her, the rhythmic slap of my ass against his thighs, and our shared cries and moans. I felt so sexy, the air thick with the scent of sex.

We all fucked like that for a while, the room full of our moaning and groaning. Dani’s head tipped back, her hands gripping me tightly as her orgasm overtook her. “Oh fuck, yes!” she cried out, grinding down hard against Chad’s face as she came, her thighs trembling on either side of his head.

Her release pushed me over the edge, too. My movements became erratic as I felt the climax surge through me. “Oh god, I’m coming!” I gasped, my cunt tightening and clenching around Chad’s rock-hard cock, milking him as wave after wave of pleasure consumed me.

Dani slid off his face, collapsing beside us on the bed, her chest heaving as she tried to catch her breath. But I wasn’t done yet. I leaned forward, placing my hands on Chad’s chest for leverage, and started to move again. His hands gripped my hips, helping me ride him faster, deeper.

But he wanted control back. He suddenly flipped me over onto my back and started pounding me even harder than before. The bed creaked beneath us as he fucked me relentlessly, his weight pressing me into the mattress in the most delicious way. Looking up, I could see us in the mirror on the ceiling, Chad’s large, muscled back and his firm ass pumping up and down as he fucked me.

But then my view was obscured as Dani straddled my face. I could feel the heat from her swollen and wet cunt as she lowered it onto me. My tongue flicked out, exploring her. I traced circles around her clit, savoring the way she gasped and bucked her hips against my face.

Her hands gripped the headboard as she ground herself onto me, her breathy moans urging me on. Meanwhile, Chad thrust into me with unrelenting force, his cock hitting all the right spots and driving me closer to the edge again.

I reached up, gripping Dani’s thighs as I buried my face deeper between her legs, sucking and licking her clit with more intensity. Her moans grew louder, her movements more frantic as her pleasure built. Suddenly, she was coming on my face, moaning and squirming as her cunt contracted.

At the same moment, Chad let out a loud groan. His pounding stopped, and he held himself deep inside my cunt. I felt his cock throb and then a delicious wet feeling as he released inside me, flooding my insides with his cum.

When he finally pulled out, there was a loud wet sound, and I felt cum pour out of me and run down my ass. Dani moved between my thighs, eagerly licking it up, her tongue caressing my tight asshole as she did so. I moaned with pleasure at the sensation, and that encouraged Dani to continue licking me there. I lifted my legs up to give her better access, and soon she was enthusiastically eating my ass.

She looked up at me, replacing her tongue with two fingers. Applying a bit of pressure, she penetrated me with them, stretching me open as I relaxed.

“Have you got another one in you?” she asked Chad. “It looks like our new friend likes it up the ass.”

Chad grinned, sitting up and stroking his cock. Incredibly, he was still hard. “I’m always hard for a bit of anal,” he smirked.

Moving between my legs, he pressed his cock against my tight rear entrance, still slick from his cum. Dani held my legs back and cheeks apart, opening me up for him as much as possible. Slowly, he applied pressure and slipped inside. His thick cock stretched me open more than I was expecting, and my ass gripped him tightly.

He started to thrust gently, building up gradually until he was all the way inside. I let out a loud moan with every thrust, feeling the incredible fullness and knowing it wouldn’t be long before I came again. He started fucking me harder, and Dani began to rub my clit. I came almost instantly, my ass clenching tightly around his shaft.

But he didn’t relent, he just kept fucking me, gradually building up his pace and depth. But when I came a second time, he couldn’t hold back any longer. With one last thrust, he buried himself deep in my ass and let out a loud groan, throwing his head back in relief as he came. I felt his cum flooding my ass, even as I still leaked his last load from my cunt.


Epilogue




Back at the party, I felt like a completely different person. Surely everyone must be able to tell how incredibly thoroughly I’d just been fucked, how my legs still trembled slightly, how my cheeks were flushed with the heat of what had happened, and how my cunt and ass were leaking cum into my panties. But outwardly, I knew I looked the same, calm and composed.

I spotted James standing by the drinks table, engrossed in conversation with one of his colleagues. His hands moved animatedly as he explained something, his face lighting up with enthusiasm. For a moment, I watched him, thinking how oblivious he was to what had just happened upstairs.

Taking a steadying breath, I walked over and slid my hand onto his arm. “Hi, honey,” I said sweetly.

“Hello Lauren,” he said. “Where have you been?”

“Oh,” I replied casually, brushing a strand of hair from my face. “Dani was showing me the house. She’s been such a great host, really friendly.”

“That’s great,” James said, looking pleased. “I’m glad you’ve had someone to talk to. I know these work events can be a bit dull for you.”

I smirked to myself, biting back a laugh. “They can be a little boring,” I admitted with an innocent shrug. “But I don’t mind. Dani’s been good company. Actually, she’s invited me to go to the gym with her sometime.”

“That’s nice,” James replied. “It’s good for you to have a friend.”

“Oh, I think she and I are going to get along very well,” I said as I sipped my wine.

I caught sight of Dani across the garden. She was laughing with a group of her friends, her eyes meeting mine for the briefest of moments. She shot me a knowing smile before she turned back to her conversation as though nothing had happened.

THE END
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Until the professor from the university walks in, that is. Is she brave enough to make a move? And is this older man the one to give her the pounding that she so desperately desires?

Free Use At The Fire Station (Sharing Molly - Book 1)

https://books.cleocarnell.com/giqk2kp7ko

Molly knew exactly what she was signing up for when she joined the fire station as cover for the admin girl’s maternity leave… A team of strong, filthy men ready to share her whenever and however they wanted. With her husband’s blessing, Molly throws herself into her new role as the station’s favorite free-use distraction, proving she can handle them individually, and all at once.

My First Time Was A Foursome

https://books.cleocarnell.com/t5g2mc24bw

I never thought my first time would be like this. My friends and I were tired of waiting for the "right guy" to come along, so we decided to take matters into our own hands. We found a college guy who was willing to help us all lose our virginities... at the same time.

This is the story of how I gave up my V-card in the filthiest, most unforgettable way possible.

The Group Chat - A Cheating Wife Gangbang Story

https://books.cleocarnell.com/cbwykgjkla

Amanda is a conservative, stay-at-home wife, but she has a secret. Over the years, she has built up a group chat of men she has had affairs with. Not just any men, only the alpha ones that bring their A-game; well-hung, muscled types that know exactly what they’re doing and how to give her multiple orgasms.

But the beauty of the group chat is that whenever she wants sex, all she has to do is post a message to see who’s free. There’s always someone available at a moment’s notice. But what would happen if lots of the men were all available at once…
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