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		Thomas’s heart is beating quicker than usual and seems to accelerate every time an orange street light passes over the cab, throwing fresh shadows around the interior of the vehicle. He glances through the dark windows at the passing houses, seeing lights shining out from behind closed drapes. They drive past occasional clusters of people walking the cold, dark streets, wrapped up in hats and coats and scarves, clutching bags of alcohol and party snacks. On a night like this, there’s nowhere most people would rather be than inside a warm house and surrounded by friends and family.

		But that’s not where Thomas is heading right now. He looks across the back seat of the cab to his wife Lea. While he seems nervous as all hell, she seems perfectly relaxed. Their destination is not the house of a close friend or the home of a family member. They are traveling across town to a house that Thomas has never visited before, but one that Lea knows very well: the home of her bull, Jake.

		Thomas glances at his watch again. It’s barely nine thirty. Still plenty of time until this year officially ends and the next one begins. It’s a time for hope and celebration and prosperity and reconnecting with old acquaintances. But that’s not what lies in store for Thomas and Lea. And they both know it, hence why Thomas is filled with nervous energy and Lea seems completely at ease.

		He looks over at her again, feeling soothed by her calming presence. While Thomas is wearing jeans and a casual shirt, Lea is clad in a long tan-colored coat that’s buttoned beneath her chin and tightly fastened all the way down to her shins. A glimpse of bare leg between the hem of the coat and her black heels is all the skin that anyone can see. Part of Thomas’s nervous excitement is due to the fact that he knows what’s beneath Lea’s coat, but nobody else does. Not the driver, not the people glancing at them through the windows now and then, nobody – except for Jake, who gave detailed instructions earlier today, before they started getting ready.

		‘Do you think the girls will be okay tonight?’

		Lea’s quiet voice cuts into his thoughts. Thomas drags his attention back to the here and now, concentrating on her.

		‘They’ll be okay, I’m sure. They love spending the night with your mom.’ He squeezes her hand. ‘And we’ll see them tomorrow, right?’

		‘Yeah, yeah. I just feel kinda bad that we’ve ditched them for New Year’s Eve, you know?’

		Their fingers interlace together across the backseat of the car and Thomas gives his beautiful wife a warm, comforting smile. He says, ‘I know just what you mean. I felt a little sorry for them too, but how often are we going to get invited to parties like this?’

		Lea’s immaculate ruby-red lips curl into a knowing grin. “Party” has become their way of describing this coming night, an event they’ve both been eagerly anticipating since Jake first made the offer at Christmas. Initially, Thomas had assumed that this “party” would be like all the others: Lea would go to Jake’s house alone and return several hours later with an incredible story and a full pussy for him to dutifully worship. But this time, Jake surprised them both by requesting that Thomas come along, too. In fact, he had insisted. After some debate and discussion, the couple had agreed to leave their daughters with Lea’s mother for the night and make the short trip across town together. Now they’re just a few short minutes away from their destination and Thomas can barely sit still.

		‘We have to have some time for ourselves, Lea.’ He rubs the back of her hand with his thumb, a gentle, reassuring gesture. ‘It’s okay to have some adult time now and then, especially on a night like this.’

		Lea’s knowing smile softens into a naughty grin. She says, ‘I wonder if you’d still feel the same way if Jake didn’t invite you along tonight?’

		He laughs. ‘No, I’d tell you how important it is to spend some quality time with your friend while I look after the girls.’

		They share a look and smile at one another, both thinking the same thing. The cab glides to a halt in front of a house. At first glance, it looks like all the others in the area; wide windows, big porch, gravel driveway, Christmas lights still hanging around the door. But Thomas looks a little closer and sees a few differences, namely the low sports car resting off to one side, covered by a thick tarp to keep it safe from frost. There’s also a lack of potted plants or any distinct feminine touches that usually brighten up a home such as this one. Yes, this is definitely the home of a single man.

		Thomas slips the driver a twenty and takes his change. He climbs out of the car, heads around the other side, and offers Lea his hand. Normally she has no issue hopping out by herself, but tonight – with what she’s wearing beneath the coat – it’s safer if Thomas helps her out. Not that Thomas would mind if the cab driver got a naughty peek at Lea. Hell, Thomas wouldn’t mind if Lea paid for their cab ride in the sluttiest way possible. She would probably be into the idea if he suggested it. But they both know that Jake already has plans in mind for them this evening. Why else would he insist on Thomas coming along for the first time ever?

		They step onto the gravel drive with a soft crunch, breath fogging in the cold night air. The cab drives away behind them, leaving Thomas and Lea alone. She slips her arm through his and nestles into him.

		‘Fuck, it’s cold,’ she says, with a soft giggle.

		‘You could have worn a thicker coat.’

		‘Yeah, but those ones aren’t as long as this one.’

		As they near the house, Thomas observes the tell-tales signs of life shining from within. Lights peek around closed drapes. Muffled music drifts out into the air. Faint voices can be heard. He can even see a silhouetted figure through the frosted glass panes in the front door. They step onto the porch and rap on the door, softly at first, then a little louder to be heard over the sounds within. After a few long, cold seconds, the door opens and a handsome, well-built younger man greets them with a smile. Thomas has never met this man before, not face to face, but he’s intimately familiar with the stranger. In fact, he’s seen many photos of this man’s naked body over the last couple of years.

		‘Welcome, welcome!’ Jake says, gesturing for the couple to enter. ‘Happy New Year, guys! Come on in and get out of the cold!’

		They step into the house and immediately feel a wave of warmth washing over them. Thomas unbuttons his coat and hangs it on a nearby hook, already glad he decided not to wear a thick jumper underneath. Lea keeps her coat on for a moment.

		‘The party’s right this way.’ Jake gestures for them to follow him. ‘Can I get you guys a drink? I got plenty of vodka and coke for you, Lea. What do you drink, Tommy-boy?’

		‘Beer’s fine, thanks.’

		The couple follow Jake into a large living room with a huge L-shaped couch facing a TV screen that takes up most of one wall. There are a few other seats here, like a comfortable-looking leather armchair, but most of the spaces are already taken. Several handsome men, all about Jake’s age and body type, turn to survey the couple with interested eyes and eager smiles. Thomas counts five men. Five, plus Jake. Six in total. All here for one reason and one reason alone. His manhood stirs.

		‘Make yourselves comfortable in here,’ Jake says. ‘I’ll get your drinks.’

		He disappears from the room and Thomas hears the sound of kitchen cupboards opening and glasses clinking. Thomas glances through the open doorway and sees a room that he has previously only glimpsed in Lea’s most recent photo. He seems a familiar fireplace and a deep, plush-looking rug. That was the room where Jake fucked Lea on Christmas Eve.

		For a moment, nobody moves or says anything. The five men seem transfixed for a moment, all gazing at Lea with differing expressions of awe and excitement. Then Lea speaks.

		‘Hey boys. I’m Lea. Are you having fun?’

		And just like that, the spell is broken. The five men all hop to their feet and move toward Lea with outstretched hands and warm smiles, introducing themselves to her. Thomas hears a cacophony of names, but they all wash over him. By the time they’ve finished greeting Lea, he’s already forgotten which one was Steve and who Brad is and if Kyle is the one with the blond hair or the brown. He hangs back as though waiting for his turn, watching five casually-dressed men greet a shorter woman standing in her long tan-colored coat.

		Lea greets each of the men with a friendly smile and a handshake. It seems so strange to Thomas that she can act so calmly about all this, given what they both know is about to happen, but he admires her all the more for it. The group make a few jokes together, then one of them turns his gaze to Thomas, as if noticing him for the first time.

		‘And you must be the husband, right?’

		‘Y-yeah, hi. I’m Thomas.’

		Now the five men step forward and greet him, but they don’t bother recycling their names or introductions. That’s fine with Thomas. He doesn’t need to know their names or their stories. Some of the guys shake his hand, others give him a pat on the shoulder or just a simple nod of the head. They look at him with a variety of expressions; some seem amazed that he’s willing to share his wife with them – or maybe they’re stunned that Lea is married to a guy like him; some look at him with mild incredulity; and one gives Thomas a huge shit-eating grin, as though they’re conspirators on the inside of a wild secret.

		Jake returns, with a glass of bubbling vodka and cola in one hand and a chilled bottle of beer in the other. The five guys move aside for him and he hands the drinks to Thomas.

		‘There you go, Tommy-boy, for you and Lea.’ He glances at the captive audience of eager men. ‘I guess you’ve all made Lea’s acquaintance, yeah?’

		His friends all nod and murmur, smiling the whole time.

		‘Great, then I guess we can all get started. Lea, maybe it’s time to take off your coat?’

		Lea giggles. Thomas stiffens. Moment of truth. She raises her hands and quickly works the buttons and fasteners open and lets the coat fall to the floor.

		The atmosphere in the room changes in an instant. Before, the scene was relaxed and friendly and jovial. But from the moment Lea’s coat crumples on the floor around her feet, a crackle of electric tension fills the air. The men all look at her with hunger and lust and desire.

		Beneath her coat, Lea is wearing exactly three items. Her heels. Her wedding ring. And a smile. The men’s eyes swivel and roam, gliding up and down, drinking her in from every angle at once. Their smiles spread wider the longer they gaze at her. They admire her firm breasts and flat stomach and freshly waxed mound and long legs and firm arms and plump lips. They admire her and the electric tension seems to grow thicker in the air. Lea beams with delight. She bends and picks up her coat and loops it over Thomas’s arm, pausing to plant a kiss on his cheek while simultaneously letting the men get a long, unhurried view of her tight, toned ass.

		‘Damn,’ says one of the group. ‘She’s fucking fine.’

		‘Told you.’ Jake smirks with pride. ‘She’s the hottest babe I’ve ever fucked.’

		Now Lea turns back to her awe-struck audience and poses, hands on hips, feet spread, smiling at them. She says, ‘So, Jake, how do you wanna do this?’

		Jake’s smirk widens, knowing that he has full control of the entire group. This isn’t his wife, but she’ll do anything he says. He glances at Thomas, standing behind Lea, clutching both drinks and carrying her coat, resembling a butler more than a husband.

		‘Well, let’s start with some ground rules, shall we?’ Jake steps into place next to Lea and slips his arm around her waist, displaying her as his property. ‘Firstly, what Lea says goes, okay? She’ll do anything, but if she says stop, we give her a break, okay?’

		The guys nod. Lea says, ‘C’mon Jake, when have I ever asked you to stop?’ That gets a warm laugh.

		‘Secondly, Lea and I have a rule. A really important rule. You have to cum in her pussy, okay? Doesn’t matter where you fuck her or if you want to use a condom, if you’re about to nut, you blow that load inside her. Got that?’

		The guys nod again, this time with more enthusiasm. Jake might be the one talking, but all ten eyes are fixed on the stunning naked woman at his side. Thomas can’t blame them. He can barely drag his gaze from her incredible butt.

		‘Any questions?’

		The group is silent for a moment. Then Lea raises her hand.

		‘Who wants to go first?’

		The group of horny young men doesn’t wait another moment. They move in, circling Lea, all with eager smiles and open hands. They start caressing her naked body all at once, touching her breasts, hips, ass, stomach, thighs – anywhere they can. Jake takes a step back, allowing his friends to enjoy touching his favorite slut.

		And Thomas stands there, watching the whole scene unfold. He hears Lea’s excited giggles and gasps. He watches five total strangers run their hands over her naked body. He sees one guy lean closer and give Lea a deep, hungry kiss that she willingly returns. Thomas’s stomach tightens into a knot of pure jealousy. But his cock is already at full mast, straining to escape the confines of his jeans.

		As the five men explore Lea with undisguised longing, Jake stands beside Thomas and slaps him on the shoulder like an old friend.

		‘She’s something else, ain’t she, Tommy-boy?’

		Thomas swallows and nods. His heart could explode with love for Lea right now. Watching her in the middle of five strangers, all of them dedicated to worshiping and adoring and desiring her is almost too much to take. Almost.

		‘Gotta tell ya, man, I’ve fucked my share of smoking hot babes, but your wife – she’s on a whole other level. It’s like she was born for it, you know?’

		Thomas nods again. He knows. He knows all too well. Sometimes he feels a twinge of regret for letting their lifestyle go this far, but this is not one of those times. Masculine hands roam Lea’s creamy skin, caressing and gripping and squeezing every part of her body. The guys talk among themselves while enjoying her; commenting on how warm she feels, how tight her body looks, how soft her skin is to touch. She moans at their exploring fingers and kisses each of them in turn.

		‘Hmm, I forgot something.’ Jake nudges Thomas with his elbow. ‘Upstairs, in my bedroom, I left a bottle of lube and a pack of condoms. Go and get them.’

		Thomas looks at his wife’s bull for a moment, half-expecting it to be some kind of joke. But Jake returns that gaze with a level smile that invites no refusal. All Thomas can do is give an obedient tilt of his head and place the drinks on a small table and walk out of the room, leaving his wife alone with six horny men.

		He pauses to hang Lea’s coat by the front door and then races upstairs as fast as he can, not wanting to miss any more of this evening’s entertainment than he already has. He pauses at the top of the stairs, glancing around to find Jake’s bedroom. There’s a dark bathroom, an empty office, a spare bedroom, and one room that looks right. He walks into Jake’s bedroom and turns on the light.

		A ripple of excitement runs up his spine. This is the first time he’s ever stood in this room. Lea has been here many times over the years. He’s glimpsed snippets of this space in various photos that Lea has taken for him – but it’s always been a blurry background. Yet somehow this room feels familiar to Thomas. It feels comforting to finally visit the room where she has enjoyed so many nights of passion. He can almost imagine the various positions Lea and Jake have taken together.

		Thomas shakes his head and looks around for his quarry. He sees them on a table on the far side of the bed: a bottle of lube and a fresh pack of condoms, as promised. But as Thomas rounds the bed, something catches his attention. The table has a half-open drawer. There’s something inside the drawer that makes him pause. It looks like porn. He glances behind him to make sure Jake isn’t watching and peeks inside, gently easing the drawer open. His mouth drops.

		It isn’t porn. Stashed inside the drawer are dozens of photographs of Lea. All naked. All smiling. All taken on different dates over the years, judging by her changing hairstyles. Some photos feature Lea alone, spreading herself open on the bed or the couch or even in a sun-dappled backyard. Some photos capture Jake and Lea in a moment of passion together, his huge cock buried inside her at different angles, her face contorted in bliss. Some photos – the ones that take Thomas’s breath away the most – feature explicit close-ups of Lea’s gaping pussy, freshly fucked and filled with cum. He knows it’s Lea’s pussy. He’d recognize it anywhere. He’s intimately familiar with the sight of her used vagina.

		Thomas swallows, staring at the photographs. He had no idea that Jake took these. He had no idea that Lea had posed for them so willingly. Aside from the sparse selfies she sent home during her nights with Jake, Thomas has never seen Lea like this. His knotted stomach twists and tightens even further. He swallows, shuts the drawer, and grabs the items he came to collect.

		By the time Thomas returns to the living room, the party has kicked up a notch. Three of the men are fully naked. Two have their pants around their ankles. The only one still fully dressed is Jake, standing exactly where Thomas left him. But Lea isn’t standing any more. She’s now on her knees in the circle of five men, both hands gently pumping one firm cock each while her mouth lavishes attention on a third. The two men not being pleasured stroke themselves, watching and waiting patiently as Lea makes her away each them in turn, her hands and mouth not pausing for even a second. Thomas’s heart skips a beat at the sight.

		‘You sure took your time,’ Jake says, shooting Thomas a knowing smirk.

		Heat floods Thomas’s cheeks and he suddenly understands that Jake didn’t forget to bring the lube and condoms down. It was all part of the game. Jake takes the items from Thomas and tosses them on the couch, where they can be grabbed and used by anyone.

		‘Sit down, Tommy-boy. We’ve got a long night ahead of us.’

		Thomas sits in one of the comfortable armchairs facing the action. He grips his thighs and concentrates on breathing hard. His eyes never glance away from the scene unfolding before him.

		Lea teases all five men with expert flicks of her wrist and careful use of her talented mouth. Delighted groans and jovial laughter fill the air as Lea’s head bobs back and forth, working her soft lips and warm tongue along each man’s cock in succession. She never hurries herself and always ensures that each man is moaning with bliss before turning her attention to the next one in line. Part of Thomas wonders if this is her first time sucking so many cocks at once. To his knowledge, she’s never done anything like this, but how could he know for certain? The evidence seems to be right in front of him.

		‘God-fucking-damn this slut is good, Jake!’ One of the men gives a triumphant thumbs-up across the room.

		Jake laughs. ‘If you think her mouth is good, wait until you feel the rest of her.’

		With that, the guys exchange a brief glance, all thinking the same thing. They grab Lea’s wrists and guide her to her feet and caress her pink and puffy sex. One of them whistles in approval.

		‘Fucking hell, she’s soaking wet.’

		Lea looks around at her captivated audience with a smile, her face flushed. She sits back on the couch and spreads her legs for them all and says, ‘Who wants to go first?’

		The guys all share a look, an unspoken conversation passing between them. Then the first guy steps up to the couch and kneels between her spread legs and begins to press his hard cock to her acing slit, rubbing the head up and down Lea’s juicy lips with relish. She smiles at him; at them; at Jake and Thomas, watching from the side, both gazing at her with different expressions of pride.

		A moan fills the air, electrifying all the men in the room. Every eye is on Lea – on the rock hard cock gliding inside her molten-hot cunt, sliding, sliding, sliding deeper inside that pink hole inch by inch, until he’s fully enveloped by her soft, warm body.

		‘Fuck, that’s good!’

		A cheer goes around the other four guys waiting their turn. They start to goad their friend along, urging him to fuck Lea harder, deeper, faster, with more intensity. The guy mostly ignores them, but he grabs her ankles and holds her wide open and starts thrusting in and out of Lea’s pussy at a firm, gentle pace. Her groans of delight are music to Thomas’s ears.

		‘Oh my God, your cock is so big! Mmm, yeah! Fuck me, baby, come on!’

		The guys all whoop and cheer in approval, spurred on by Lea’s wild, whorish moaning. Even Thomas thumps his thigh, totally swept up in the moment.

		One of the waiting men says, ‘Why the fuck are we standing in line?’ He climbs on the couch and stands next to Lea. She grabs his hard cock and guides it to her mouth without hesitation, giving him a passionate, messy blowjob, her moans sounding even more intense now that they’re partially muffled.

		Thomas can’t look away. Neither can Jake. Both men watch their perfect whore let two men use her holes at the same time, while two others wait, ready to step in at any moment. After a few minutes, the first guy eases out of Lea’s soaking pussy with a groan.

		‘Fuck, I don’t wanna cum yet. You guys have a turn with her. She’s fucking soaked. What a whore!’

		Everyone is smiling. Everyone is having fun. None more so than Lea, being used and filled and fucked by several men she doesn’t even know. Her glistening pussy gleefully accepts the next cock and squeezes it tight, delighting in how exciting and different it feels pressing against her inner walls.

		The men take turns with Lea’s pussy. They fuck her mouth and bring her to a fiery, furious orgasm, leaving her flushed, skin dappled with sweat from the intensity of the moment. She smiles at them and says, ‘Is that all you got, boys?’

		A fresh cheer goes up. Now one man positions himself on the floor. The others lift Lea from the couch and place her on top of him, her eager cunt welcoming more action. Another guy stands by her face and Lea’s mouth gets right back to it, lavishing his pussy-coated shaft with passionate swallows.

		‘Hey, cuck! Get over here!’

		One of the guys gestures to Thomas. He hops out of his chair with a wide smile, delighted to be included as one of the boys, and almost hops over to join them. But instead of asking him to help gangbang Lea, the guy hands Thomas the bottle of lube and points.

		‘Get her asshole ready for me.’

		A twinge of humiliation burns Thomas’s cheeks. He says nothing. His bulging pants do all the talking. He uncaps the lube and spreads a generous amount on Lea’s tight ass, massaging silvery gel into her puckered skin and making sure every part is evenly covered. He even slips his fingertip in her hole, getting a muffled gasp of delight in response.

		‘Great, great. Now get out the way.’

		The naked man waves Thomas away and the dutiful husband returns to his armchair watching the action. He catches Jake’s latest smirk and his cheeks burn even brighter. Someday maybe he would talk to a professional to help understand why he loves this so much, but not this day.

		Now Lea lets out a deep, muffled cry of total delight as her third and final hole is slowly filled to the limit. Thomas can hear the unrivaled passion in her wordless shriek. He can see the expression of pure delight on the guy’s face as he pushes inside Lea’s ass. In a few seconds, the worst is over and now Lea is being fucked in all her slutty holes at the same time. The men hold Lea in place, keeping her steady, one from below, one in front, and one behind. They move as one, pistoning in and out of her willing holes, using her body for their own pleasure.

		Just when Thomas thinks this moment can’t get any more incredible, the two remaining guys take Lea’s hands and guide them to their cocks. Now Thomas is watching the love of his life pleasure five men at the same time. She is his wife, his soulmate, the mother of his children – and the biggest slut any of them have any known.

		Her blissful moans and wails only become more frantic. Thomas thinks he hears her orgasm at least once in the next few minutes, but it’s hard to tell. The guy fucking her pussy definitely feels those muscles tense and contract more than usual. Her pussy and ass are both being stretched to the fucking limit right now. This perfect moment stretches on for an eternity. One woman. Two hands. Three holes. Fives cocks.

		And one cuckold watching with a huge fucking smile.

		Finally, Thomas hears the words that make his cock throb even harder. The guy beneath Lea lets out a strangled cry and says, ‘Fuck, I’m getting close!’

		Lea responds. No words are spoken, yet every man in the room totally understands what she’s saying.

		‘Mm-mmph-me!’

		The furious fucking reaches a crescendo. The sound of skin slapping against skin echoes around Thomas’s ears. He holds his breath, waiting for the moment. The moment. The one he always craves the most.

		‘Fuck, here it comes!’

		The guy on the floor moans again. His face creases with delight. He unleashes a victorious cry and spasms beneath Lea. Thomas can almost see his cock throbbing inside her slipping tunnel, emptying its creamy contents into her. He leans forward, ready to stand and join in.

		But Jake puts a hand on his shoulder. Thomas looks up, confused. Jake smiles and shakes his head.

		‘Not yet. You’ll get your turn, don’t worry, Tommy-boy.’

		Thomas nods. He grips the arms of the chair and keeps watching, almost breathless with the thrill. His wife is taking every cock like this is her purpose, her reason for existing. Maybe it is. And maybe Thomas was born to be her devoted, loving cuckold.

		‘Ooh, fuck!’ Lea disengages her mouth and turns her head to Thomas. ‘There’s so much cum in me, Tommy! Oh, God!’

		The guys chuckle among themselves and give knowing smirks. Then they separate and reorganize themselves around Lea, taking up new positions while the guy who shot his bolt takes a seat to the side and grabs his beer with a smile. Now Lea is on her hands and knees, back arched, pussy ready, with one guy already kneeling at her mouth while another gets into position from behind. Lea glances at her husband and smiles, loving the delight etched into his face. She winks and opens her mouth and takes this latest cock inside with a loud, guttural groan of slutty glee. Thomas clutches the arms of the chair and squirms in silence, desperate to unzip his pants and stroke while watching, but he knows Jake won’t allow it. He’s here to watch, not to take part. This is all for his benefit, but he’s not invited to be a participant.

		Instead, Thomas fixes his eyes on the incredible erotic display unfolding before him. His sweet wife is on all fours, getting fucked like a whore from both ends while two other naked guys stand by, waiting their turn to fill her up. The guy fucking Lea’s pussy lifts her leg and cradles it with a forearm, spreading her open so that Thomas can see every intimate detail of their passion; the cock gliding back and forth; the juicy pussy swallowing every thrust; the cream running down the man’s balls. Thomas is almost salivating as he watches. He can see Lea’s pussy almost frothing as this latest cock pumps in and out, stirring up the cum already deposited in her married hole.

		The guys high-five each other other Lea’s back with a giddy laugh, still pumping her with powerful strokes, filling her pussy and throat alternately. Lea is in heaven. After a few more minutes of furious fucking, another passionate, masculine moan fills Thomas’s ears-

		‘Oh shit, this bitch is gonna make me cum!’

		The group all start to clap in a slow, steady rhythm, like football fans encouraging a star player in his moment of need. Thomas watches the guy behind Lea pump and thrust and pound her with intense strokes, his hips jerking back and forth, body slamming into her firm ass so hard that the movements force Lea’s head forward, pushing the other cock deeper into her throat. Then, finally, he lets out a furious growl and buries his cock fully inside her pink hole and shudders. The slow, steady clap turn into a delighted round of applause, complete with cheers from everyone in the room – even Thomas. Lea’s moans are briefly lost in the din.

		Thomas can see his cock pulse and tremble as warm, sticky cum is pumped from his balls to the tip of his cock, unloading every drop inside Lea’s pussy. She lets of a muffled wail of savage delight around the penis that’s gagging her throat. The man on the receiving end of that blowjob looks to his buddy and says, ‘Are you done, man? I’m gonna fucking explode, too!’

		The cheers grow louder. They guys quickly ease out of Lea’s drooling holes and her pussy is filled again. This time, they don’t have long to wait. The man pumps her with desperate need, his jaw clenched, gripping Lea’s hips and driving his length completely into her. Lea gasps, turning her wide eyes to Thomas and nodding, telling him without words how fucking good this feels. She’s had three loads of cum in less than ten minutes.

		‘So – fucking – deep!’ She shudders from head to toe in pleasure, leaning forward to let her latest lover reach the depths of her vagina with his creamy load.

		The guy holds still for a for more moments, then withdraws with a gasp. ‘Fuck, she’s one of the best we’ve ever had!’

		The two remaining guys laugh. They step closer, leering down at the naked woman on the floor. Then one looks to the other and says, ‘Can I go first?’

		‘Sure, what the fuck.’

		The first man kneels next to Lea and gently rolls her over and climbs on top. Lea, exhausted and gasping, still gamely spreads her legs and wraps them around his waist, moaning as he slowly eases inside.

		‘Goddamn, she’s full of cum!’ The guy looks at Thomas with a grin. ‘But that’s what you like, right?’

		Thomas nods and the guys all laugh – not at him, but with him. They’re all having fun together. Just a group of guys enjoying themselves with one man’s wife.

		Lea’s body gently rocks on the floor, little back and forth motions in time with the man above her. He pumps her at a steady pace, clearly enjoying himself. Lea’s moans of pleasure and delighted smile are all Thomas can focus on. He can’t believe how much he loves this perfect woman, especially at this very moment.

		‘God, you’re so fucking big inside me, holy shit...’

		Lea gasps and giggles, wrapping her arms around her latest lover and pulling him into a tight, passionate embrace, their bodies locked together in a wonderful display of intimacy. Their eyes are fixed on each other’s faces and Lea’s endless gasps and moans spur him on. After a couple of minutes, his pace starts to quicken, cock plunging in and out of her soaking slit with rapid thrusts.

		‘You like my pussy, huh? That feel good, all that fucking cum in me?’

		‘God-!’

		The guy’s body bucks on top of Lea and he lets out a shocked gasp of delight. The guys give him a supportive cheer, applauding as a fourth load is pumped into Lea’s greedy pussy. Thomas is speechless. He’s never seen a woman get fucked as much as Lea has, not outside of porn. And she’s still smiling and moaning and ready for more.

		‘Phew, wow! That was something!’ The latest guy climbs off Lea and steps back, heading into the kitchen and returning with a fresh beer.

		‘One more to go,’ Lea says. She smiles and sits up and bends over the couch, pushing out her ass to show everyone how wet and creamy she is. Thomas’s eyes almost pop out of his head. Her pussy is gaping open from being fucked so much, the lips swollen and pink, her entrance coated with a thick layer of frothing cream. Cum threatens to spill out of Lea’s pussy but the fifth and final guy kneels behind her and plunges his cock inside. He grips her shoulders and pumps back and forth in a savage frenzy, teeth bared, muscles bulging with the strain. Of all the men to fuck Lea tonight, this last one is the most fierce, pounding her sopping cunt without a hint of gentleness, his cock gliding in and out, stretching her open with each thrust and forcing her wails of whorish pleasure to echo off the walls.

		‘Oh, fuck!’ Lea throws her head back, breasts bouncing as her body shudders from every impact. ‘I can’t take much more, baby! I need you to cum in me!’

		The guys all start cheering again, spurring on their friend, urging him to cum inside her. A chant begins and Thomas finds himself going along with it.

		‘Cum! Cum! Cum!’

		The guy looks back over his shoulder at Thomas with a furious, manic grin and says, ‘Here’s one for you, cuck!’

		Lea’s wails reach a fever pitch and she grips the couch, shuddering all over as yet another load of warm cum is pumped inside her. The guys make some noise for their friend as he joins the illustrious club of men who have fucked Thomas’s wife. Then the final man eases back, leaving an exhausted Lea trembling over the couch, her gaping pussy looking like the most delicious meal Thomas has ever seen.

		‘D-did I do good, Tommy?’ She looks at her husband now through hazy eyes. ‘Was I a good whore for you?’

		Thomas nods, tears in his eyes. He moves again, about to stand up, but Jake stops him once more.

		‘Where’re ya going, Tommy-boy?’

		‘To – uh – is it...’

		Jake smiles and gives a slow shake of his head. ‘Not just yet. We’re not finished here, you understand me?’

		Thomas looks around the room. He sees five naked, smiling guys casually drinking beer and admiring their handiwork. For one moment, Thomas wonders if they’re going to start up all over again. But then Jake removes his shirt and unbuttons his pants and lifts Lea to her feet. He guides her across the room and sits her in Thomas’s lap.

		‘You okay to hold her, Tommy-boy?’

		‘Uh, yeah?’

		‘Great.’

		Jake leans Lea back into her husband. He spreads her legs, opening her gaping, creamy pussy once more, and grabs her ankles. They share a wicked look together. Jake eases forward and pushes his rock-hard cock inside Lea. Her eyes and mouth open wider and a deep, satisfied moan leaves her throat. All the men she’s fucked tonight have been pretty damn big, but Jake is easily the largest and thickest of them. His cock glides inside her stretched hole, accepted with ease. His shaft slides into her warm, yearning tunnel, aided by her soaking juices and all the loads of cum that have already been pumped inside her. Lea’s expression resembles a drunk at a bar, on the verge of having that last drink too many. She’s cock-drunk; her body is still going, still taking it, but she’s almost overwhelmed now.

		‘Just a little more,’ Jake says, in a quiet voice. ‘That’s my girl.’

		He starts to fuck Lea with slow, firm strokes, just the way she likes it, filling her completely with his enormous thickness, until their bodies press together and he can’t go any further. Back and forth, in and out, gently fucking Lea while she leans back into her husband.

		Thomas, meanwhile, is utterly transfixed on the view. Before tonight, he’d never been in the room while his wife fucked another man. Now he’s watched her take five different cocks one after the other and is even physically supporting her while he fucks one more. He feels her body stiffen and relax and shudder and twitch with every delicious thrust. His hands cup her body, feeling the warmth of her skin. She leans back, her face so close to his. Thomas can’t help himself. He kisses his wife. She moans into his mouth, pressing her tongue into his. Thomas can taste the salty bitterness of the other men on her tongue, he can smell them on her lips. His balls feel so full and so heavy they could erupt right now, as he kisses his darling wife while she gets fucked by her bull.

		‘I – love you – so – much!’ Lea moans and gasps the words between firm thrusts of her lover’s powerful cock. She clings onto Thomas’s shoulders, using him to anchor herself in place and take every inch of Jake. Never in her entire life did she imagine that she would experience something as incredible as this.

		‘I love you too, Lea.’ He kisses her damp forehead, cradling her naked body to him.

		‘My pussy is – ooh! – so fucking full, baby!’ She smiles at him. ‘I’ve got so much cum for you.’

		Thomas’s mouth is almost watering. He holds Lea firmly in place so that she can take every stroke of Jake’s cock. Her moans of primal ecstasy send shock waves through the men watching. Nobody can take their eyes off her.

		Jake drives his huge length into her dripping, gaping, yearning cunt over and over again, building with intensity and fury, until he’s jack-hammering her with all his passion. Lea’s wails roll into one. Her pussy clenches and spasms around his thick shaft with every breathless stroke, driving her wild.

		‘Cum in me, Jake!’ She lets out a furious groan, her fingers tightening on Thomas’s arms. ‘Fill my pussy! Please!’

		‘Is that what you want?’ Jake grins. He spares a glance for the awe-struck husband. ‘And you, Tommy-boy? You want that too?’

		‘Yes!’ Thomas has never needed anything so much in his entire life. He craves this more than Lea. ‘Cum in her! Do it!’

		Husband and wife both watch with wide, delighted eyes as Jake works himself to a thunderous climax, his cock sinking into Lea’s gaping hole at a furious pace now, his eyes fixed on that beautiful connection. Thomas holds his wife and observes the most perfect moment any husband could witness.

		Jake moans and shoots them both a satisfied grin and buries his length fully inside Lea’s stretched pussy, still holding her legs wide open to make sure nothing spills out. His cock throbs and pulses and jerks inside Lea, the thick purple head buried so deep that she can almost feel it pressing against her cervix. The sixth and final wave of cum floods her tunnel, gushing inside her, mixing and clashing with the five previous loads, cascading to the deepest parts of her body.

		‘Oh, fuck – Jake! I’m so full!’

		The bull grins in triumph. He holds still for a moment, letting his balls pump their thick, creamy load directly into Lea’s overflowing cunt. Thomas can see her body twitch with every pulse of his cock. After a few long, intense moments, Jake turns his attention to Thomas and issues a simple command.

		‘Get on the floor.’

		Jake lifts Lea into his arms with effortless grace, carrying her as if she weighed nothing. Thomas almost melts from the chair and sinks to the floor, lying on his back and gazing up at the two standing over him. From this position, he has the world’s greatest view of Lea’s pussy, yawning open, a pool of delicious cream threatening to spill free. He can see her pink asshole, still gleaming with lube, slightly inflamed from being fucked so ruthlessly. Thomas instinctively opens his mouth in preparation. Jake slowly lowers Lea to the floor, her thighs straddling Thomas’s face, until she’s kneeling on either side of his head. A cheer of amusement goes up from the five guys watching all this unfold, but Thomas barely hears them. The sounds are muffled by Lea’s thighs. His tongue finds purchase and he finally, finally, finally gets his reward for being such a loving husband.

		Rich, warm, thick, salty, bittersweet, wonderful cum practically flows from Lea’s used and ravaged pussy, almost pouring over Thomas’s lapping tongue. It’s almost hard for him to keep up. In all the years he’s tasted his wife’s creampies, he’s never swirled his tongue through so much cum before.

		And it tastes so fucking good! His heart almost bursts with happiness. Each load of cum has its own unique flavor, but now they’ve all combined into one heady cocktail inside Lea, Thomas can’t get enough. He laps and probes and pushes his tongue inside Lea, desperately trying to drink every exhilarating drop.

		Above him, Lea moans in rapture. Her exhausted pussy tingles with fresh tremors at every stroke and press of his skilled tongue. After this evening’s intense sex, this is exactly what she needs. There is nothing more soothing for a slutty wife’s pussy than the feel of a husband’s adoring mouth – and there is no mouth in world that adores her like Thomas’s does.

		The guys watch in delighted disbelief, cheering for Thomas between gales of laughter and sips of beer. They’ve shared a lot women together over the years – some girlfriends, a couple of wives – but none of them have ever watched a husband clean up their creamy mess like this before. All eyes are on Lea, riding her husband’s face, moaning with sensual bliss, her chest rising and falling as pleasure builds in the pit of her stomach.

		Thomas inhales her scent, almost giddy with the intoxicating aroma. He smells everything; her arousal, their cum, the sweet odor of freshly-fucked pussy. His senses are overwhelmed with the sheer perfection of Lea and her creamy pussy. He delves inside her over and over again, lapping up every drop with desperate hunger. The more he licks, the more Lea moans and the more cum trickles over his exploring tongue.

		‘Oh, Tommy-!’

		Lea’s gasp leaves her lips with the force of an explosion. She grips his hair with both hands and pushes her trembling cunt into his mouth, trembling all over as yet another orgasm rolls through her. This climax is not as powerful as those that preceded it, nor is it as intense, but it’s the sweetest, most passionate orgasm of the night. Lea moans with delight and exhales and lets the tingles flow through her skin. She looks down at Thomas, seeing the wonder and love in his eyes as he plunges his tongue in and out of her pussy, cleaning every last drop from her aching sex. She allows him to keep licking long after her orgasm has subsided, to reward him for all his patience tonight. It takes a special kind of man to watch his wife get gangbanged like that, and her love for him has only increased.

		After several long, wonderful minutes, Thomas can’t taste their cum anymore. Lea is completely clean. No further droplets trickle down onto his tongue or spill out of her. His delicious reward is at an end. He places a gentle kiss on Lea’s sore entrance and she slowly swings her leg over him and sits on the floor, looking exhausted and disheveled and delighted.

		‘How was that for you guys?’ she says.

		They laugh and cheer and toast her with their beers. Jake smiles. He checks his watch and sees the time.

		‘Hey, everyone – it’s midnight. Happy New Year!’

		‘Happy New Year!’

		The guys toast again, laughing and jeering in celebration. Jake sinks down to one knee next to Thomas on the floor.

		‘Great work tonight, Tommy-boy. Drink up. We’ve got a long night ahead of us.’

		Thomas blinks. He thought the night was finished. Why wouldn’t it be? They’ve all fucked and filled Lea. It’s after midnight. The new year has begun.

		‘I never said we were only going to do this once, did I?’ Jake’s smile widens. He takes Lea by the hand and guides her up, until they both stand over Thomas, and cups her ass. ‘You know how the saying goes – start the year as you mean to go on, right?’
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