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    “All women are whores man, I'm telling you.”
 
    
 
   Across from Mark was one of his best buddies, Jay. He just dumped his girlfriend after he found her cheating with her aerobics instructor. Mark decided to treat him to a night of drinks to lighten his mood.
 
   “I can see where you are coming from, and I understand, but come on man? All women? Just because you date skanks, that doesn't say anything about women. It says more about you!” Mark rebutted.
 
   “Nah man, you're not listening. All women. ALL. They are just crazy for the dick. The whole ‘manic-pixie-dream-girl’ is just an act man, they act that way to lure guys, but put a hard dripping wet cock in front of them and just watch their mouth water man. I'm telling you, I'm done dating - I'm just gonna fuck 'em and be on to the next one.”
 
   “What about Amber?” Mark said. Amber was Mark's wife, they had only gotten married half a year ago. They were both only 24, and while they realized they were very young, they were both convinced they had found their soulmate. They tied the knot with a wonderful ceremony in a small church in Amber’s hometown last summer. Jay was Mark’s best man. “She's a good girl, she'll never betray me.”
 
   Jay took a swig of his beer before responding, carefully choosing his words. He did not want to do this to his best friend, but he started it. “Look, no offense to your girl, because I know you love her and I know you guys are as close as one can get, so I don't mean to offend you, but...”
 
   “No offense taken man, say what you gotta say”, Mark interrupted his buddy.
 
   “All right, you asked for it. If I wanted to, I could have her lips wrapped around my dick before closing time. I'm not saying I'm going to, because you're my boy, but that's how it is man. Even your girl.”
 
   Mark took a large sip of his ale, contemplating his response. The image of his pristine young wife, on her knees in front of his large, black friend, was very erotic. Her meticulously manicured hands wrapped around his thick tool, her red lips wrapped tightly around his black cock... the thought alone made his dick hard. He had fantasized about this before, more than he would like to admit. Alas, Amber was a very proper housewife, and had instantly shot down any of Mark’s hints at spicing up their sex life with other people. 
 
   Of course he wasn’t about to share this information with his friend. He was already cocky enough as it was. He decided to have some fun with his mate, and pretended to be deeply insulted.
 
   He forcefully slammed his glass down on the table.
 
   “Bullshit!” he yelled. “Just because you date whores doesn’t mean my wife is one, alright!”
 
   “Whoah, calm down bro. I’m just saying what I believe, aight?” Jay apologized. 
 
   Mark smiled on the inside. “Wanna bet? I know you’re a crock of shit.”
 
   Jay straightened up, leaning in closer. “What? Are you sure about this?”
 
   “Hell yeah I’m sure. It’s about time someone put you back in your place”, Mark said. This was a win-win situation for him. Jay would get shot down and be put down a peg, and Mark would reap the benefits of his revved up wife. And if Jay won... well, no way that was going to happen. 
 
   “I’ll call up Amber and ask her to join us for drinks. You work your magic, I’ll sit back. If you win, well, you have your prize then. But if you don’t close the deal before closing time, you have to help me in the yard all summer, for free. Fair is fair, right?” 
 
   That last idea came spontaneously to Mark. He was in desperate need of some help, as he had putting it off for months. This night just keeps getting better, he thought. Betting on his wife’s fidelity was perhaps not the gentleman thing to do, but Amber would be none the wiser, he figured.
 
   Jay didn’t have to think twice about this proposition. “Alright, it’s a deal. Ring her up!” He didn’t want to give Mark any opportunity to back down now.
 
   Feeling pretty smug, Mark called up his wife and asked her to join them. She agreed, and said she'd be over in a few minutes.
 
   “Now remember, no interfering all right? Until closing time you just sit back.” Jay said.
 
   “Fine, I'm content watching you fail miserably from over here”, Mark replied. 
 
   Ten minutes later, Amber walked in. It was a hot summer day, so she was only wearing a white tank top and denim hot pants.
 
   “Goddamn!” Jay bellowed out as he saw her walk in. He got up to give her a hug and a kiss. Mark noticed the hug was slightly longer than necessary, but he had to let it slide. “You look stunnin' today babe!” Jay complimented her.
 
   “Aw thanks”, Amber replied. “How y'all doing?”
 
   “We're perfect now that you're here. It's been too long since we all hung out. How about we celebrate our friendship tonight?” Jay stopped a waitress as she walked past our table. “Miss, I would like three pints and three tequila shots. In fact, keep those shots coming!” 
 
   “Wow”, Amber said. “I guess we are having a party tonight huh?”
 
   “Yeah I guess”, Mark said meekly. He knew that Amber got very horny when she was drunk, but still he was not worried. 
 
   After a few shots, all three had gotten comfortably numb. Jay kept sharing tales of his sexual exploits in college, and bragged about all the different women he had slept with. Much to Mark’s chagrin, Amber seemed to hang on every word. He thought she would be put off by Jay's swaggering persona and constant vulgar boasting, but to his dismay she was not. Second thoughts were creeping into his mind.
 
   He could now clearly see his wife's nipples poking through her tank top. Was she not wearing a bra? Was she getting turned on? When Mark called her he knew she was at home, lounging about and watching TV, and she rarely wore a bra in the house, much to Marks's pleasure, and he had asked her to come right over... could she have forgotten? As these thoughts ran through his mind, his wife looked over at him and gave him a smile. He smiled back, remembering how much he trusted her. Her cheeks were awfully flushed though... would she ever..? Mark had to readjust his now growing bulge, as he pictured his wife being promiscuous.
 
   “Basically, I can get every woman at any time.” Jay boasted. “You see that waitress, the one with the big tits about to pop out of her top? If I wanted to, I could fuck her in the alley out back five minutes after her shifts over. That's what women are for: fucking.”
 
   Here it was, Mark thought. Jay had finally gone too far and was sabotaging himself. Amber would surely be put off by his vulgar language and misogynistic attitude, and she might even slap him. He felt crazy for doubting her for even a second. 
 
   “What makes you so sure?” Amber asked, sounding more intrigued than offended.
 
   “It's simple: She's been checking out my package all night. All white women are curious about black men and I can promise you, the stories are true”, he said with a wink. “I got half a mind to give it to her as well. I wonder what my black snake looks like between those white tits”, Jay said crassly.
 
   “What's so spectacular about her tits anyway?” Amber said. “I don't think she has anything I haven't got.”
 
   Mark took another sip of his beer. This was not how he had pictured this conversation. His mind was in turmoil. One part of him wanted to see his wife with his friend, to finally let her inner slut out, and enjoy all the carnal pleasures of life. The other more rational part of his brain was telling him to stop these shenanigans now, with his marriage still intact. Not surprisingly, his dick won this contest. He sat back and kept quiet.
 
   Jay, on the other hand, knew he had Amber exactly where he wanted her. 
 
   “If your tits are so great, then why don't you just show ‘em?”, Jay replied.
 
   Amber stared back at him, her cheeks flush. Jay was smiling smugly at her, knowing he had her cornered. Her thoughts were swimming around her head, a drunk mess. Those tequila shots had done their work. She knew she shouldn't, but she wanted to prove how desirable she was to this cocky man. Before giving it another thought, she grabbed her tank-top and lifted it over her breasts.
 
   Mark had been right, she was not wearing a bra. Within an hour, Jay had gotten his wife to flash them both in a crowded bar. Not just any bar, but their regular stop, where they knew most people.
 
   Jay was all smiles, feeling victorious, and he grabbed one of her tits, giving it a squeeze. “Nice tits, very nice”, he said. This snapped Amber out of her trance and she swatted his hand away. “No touching”, she said, though Mark noticed she did not sound angry at all. 
 
   “I have to relieve myself now, if ya’ll excuse me.” As Jay went to the bathroom, he gave Mark a smug smile. 
 
   The moment he had left, Mark questioned his wife. “What are you thinking? Are you insane?” he said. “What if someone saw you?”
 
    “Don't worry baby”, she slurred. “It's just my tits, I'm sure he's seen plenty of tits in his life... besides, you're the one who always wants to go to the nude beach, so don't be such a prude, I bet you want it too”, she teased.
 
   She was more right than Mark was willing to admit.
 
   “Why though? Jay can be real jerk.” Mark asked.
 
   “I don't know, I just wanted to prove myself... he talks like he's such hot shit, like he's so great and I don't even matter. I just wanted his attention, you know? I don't know”, she said. 
 
   This answer did nothing to ease Mark's worries, though his wife was right about one thing: he wanted this as much as she did. 
 
   His cock was as hard as a rock, and though he did not want to admit it, he was wondering what else Jay could get his wife to do before the night was over. He had never seen this side of her, and he liked what he was seeing. He had never gotten her so far as to flash him, or even accompany him to a nude beach. And here she was, showing off her perfect naked tits in a crowded bar!
 
   Jay came back and sat back down next to Amber.
 
   “Shit, I forgot to get drinks, why don't you go get 'em?” Jay asked Mark.
 
   Jay had been paying for all the drinks since Amber got there, so it wasn't an unwarranted question per se, though Mark was well aware it was a trick to get him to leave. Still, he could not decline without looking like a jerk.
 
   “Uhh, alright”, he stammered, and he left for the bar. 
 
   The bar was very crowded and this would take at least fifteen minutes, Mark quickly realized. His thoughts went back to his wife, now left alone with his best friend. What were they up to?
 
   Mark got a lucky break as a place at the bar opened up right in front of him, and within a minute he was heading back with the drinks. Because the way back was clogged with people, he took a different route back to their table. 
 
   What he saw when he turned the corner made him stop dead in his track. There, in the back of the room, he saw his young wife. Her tank top was pulled up, and Jay was busy sucking on one of her tits, squeezing the other. Her head was thrown back in pleasure, but he saw she was eying the direction he would normally have come from. Mark was frozen to the spot, his heart beating fast, his pulse racing. He know she should go over there and put a stop to this, but his other brain was telling him otherwise. 
 
   Nobody else seemed to notice them, as their booth was somewhat obscured and in the back, but Mark could see clearly. This went on for a few minutes until Amber pushed him away as they waited for Mark to come back. Mark walked over to the table, setting down the drinks, pretending he had seen nothing.
 
   “What were you guys talking about?” Mark enquired.
 
   “My dick”, Jay said with a smile. “She didn't believe it's really over 9 inches.”
 
   “I guess we'll never know”, Mark said. He looked at Amber for confirmation, but her eyes were glued to Jay's crotch. She was biting her lips, her cheeks were flushed. Mark could see her breathing was heavy. He now noticed one of her arms was under the table, moving up and down, ever so slowly. Could she be...?
 
   Mark had to know. He looked under the table, and his jaw dropped.
 
   He saw his wife's hand was down Jay's pants, stroking his huge cock. His bulge seemed to go all the way down to his knees. Amber’s hot pants were unbuttoned, and Jay’s black hand had found their way inside her panties. From the movements, Mark was sure he was finger fucking his wife right there and then in the bar. 
 
   As Mark looked back up, Jay was looking back at him with a shit-eating grin. He mouthed “Told you so” at his friend. Mark tried to make eye-contact with his wife, but she ignored him. All of her attention was focused on Jay’s impressive bulge. 
 
   Mark quickly downed his beer. Holy shit. Holy shit. This is happening. Those were the only thoughts he had. He expected he would be filled with rage, that he would verbally and physically attack both his wife as well as his friend, but instead he was just extremely turned on. 
 
   Mark realized they had to get out of the bar as soon as possible, before Amber was going to blow him right there in the bar. It was a miracle they had not been noticed up to this point, and seeing as they were one of the regulars, it wouldn’t do Mark’s reputation much good.
 
   “Let’s go guys, party’s over”, he said decisively. He got up and went to the bar to close their tab.
 
   When he got back from the bar Amber and Jay were nowhere to be found. He looked around the room, but he saw no sign of them. He got his coat and walked outside. They weren't waiting out front either. Panic started to sink in. Where the hell is she? What are they doing?
 
   Distraught, Mark paced around outside. Suddenly, he heard a faint moan coming from a back alley behind the bar.
 
   He looked in, and he found his wife. On her knees.
 
   Her shorts were undone, and she was working two fingers into her own pussy. Her mouth was tightly wrapped around Jay's hard black cock, as her other hand moved up and down his shaft. Her top was pulled up, and Jay was squeezing her tits hard. It looked straight like the scene from a porno. 
 
   Jay saw Mark standing there, and motioned for him to join in. 
 
   “I told you women were whores. They can't get enough of big black cock. Or can't you?”
 
   He pulled his cock out of her mouth with an audible pop. Mark looked down at his wife, completely naked in the back alley of a bar, sucking a fat black dick.
 
   Jay was right, his wife was a whore, and he had never been more turned on in his life. Amber looked him in the eye. He could clearly see the lust burning in her eyes. “Sorry honey, but his cock is just so fucking huge, I had to give it a suck. You don't mind do you? I mean, have you ever seen such a huge dick? It’s fucking ridiculous. I didn’t know they got this big.”
 
   “Shit, I don’t know!” Mark said. His fantasy was playing out in front of his eyes, but he was still not sure if this is what he really wanted. His heart was still beating in his throat.
 
   “Let’s just get out of here before we are all arrested.”
 
   Mark was happy to hear Jay agreeing with him. Cops usually cruised past the bar at closing time, and it wouldn't look good for either of them.
 
   Amber reluctantly let go of Jay’s monster cock and straightened up, pulling her top back down and buttoning her hot pants back up.
 
   “Don’t worry girl, there’s more where that come from!” Jay told her. 
 
   Mark helped his wife walk, putting his arm around her shoulders. She was clearly feeling no pain.
 
   As they were walking home, it started to rain softly. As it was a hot summer night, it was very pleasant. This did however have the effect of making Amber’s top completely see-through, as Jay was quick to point out.
 
   “In that case, why bother having it on anyway?” Amber said as she stripped her top off, throwing it at Jay.
 
   Before either man knew what was happening, she ran off.
 
   “Catch me if you can!” she cried out as she ran away topless, her tits bouncing. Jay and Mark gave each other a look before both running after her.
 
   She ran through the park, and laid down on her back on a picnic table. She unbuttoned her shorts and slid them off her legs, together with her panties.
 
   Her fingers sneaked back down to her wanton cunt. She was on the verge of orgasm when Mark discovered her and Jay in the alley, and she could not bear to go one more minute without coming. 
 
   As the two men approached the table, she fingered herself to an orgasm. She watched the both of them through the slits of her eyes as she spread her legs for them as her orgasm washed over her.
 
   She was finally giving in to her desires, and it felt fantastic. Normally she acted like a prim and proper housewife, as was expected of her, but like any woman she had... desires. She managed to bottle these up quite well, usually, but Jay had started a fire in her that could not be quenched by anything but his hard cock inside of her cunt.
 
   As she looked up she saw both men were now by her side, their pants on their ankles and their hard cocks standing at attention. She grabbed and stroked both cocks, while Mark cupped her breasts and Jay slid his fingers into her wet snatch. 
 
   “Fuck, that’s so good baby... please... fuck me!” She begged like a bitch in heat.
 
   Jay quickly obliged, and he moved in between her legs. He grabbed her thighs, and rubbed his hard cock up and down her wet snatch.
 
   Mark grabbed her hair and pushed his raging cock into her waiting mouth. He saw Jay’s monster cock filling up his wanton wife, inch by inch. With every thrust he pushed his own cock deeper into Amber’s wife, making her gag.
 
   Amber loved every moment of this treatment. Her whole life she has secretly been fantasizing about being used as a fucktoy by two hard throbbing cocks, and now it was coming true. 
 
   Mark looked up, suddenly realizing they were having a threesome in the middle of a public park. He saw a group of teenagers hanging around the parking lot a few hundred meters away, eying the orgy. He looked back down at his wife. Her eyes were shut tight as Jay stretched her pussy out.
 
   “Do you like it baby? Do you like his hard cock? Do you like being a whore?”
 
   “YES!” she cried out. “FUCK I love it, his cock is so fucking big baby! AH Ah! Thank you for letting him fuck me!”
 
   “In that case...” Mark waved over for the group of guys to join them. If his wife loved being a slut, then she would certainly love an audience. 
 
   The guys walked over tentatively. 
 
   “It’s okay guys, come watch this slut” Mark told them when they got closer. Mark didn’t know what had come over him either. His whole life he wanted a slut wife, but he was afraid of asking for it directly. Now that this was happening, he decided to push it as far as possible.
 
   The three young men crowded around the wanton wife as she was being filled on both sides.
 
   “Whoa, look at that”, one of them said.
 
   Amber’s eyes flew open at the sound of a strange voice and she saw she now had an audience. Her eyes glazed over with lust as Jay pounded into her, making her breasts jiggle lewdly.
 
   “Fuck yeah.. watch me boys.. god I’m such a fucking slutttt!!” she moaned. 
 
   This was so incredibly erotic, Mark couldn’t take it anymore. He pushed his cock deep into his wife’s mouth and came with a roar, shooting his cum into her throat. He moaned loudly as his wife swallowed his seed.
 
   Mark staggered a few steps back, his knees weak due to his explosive orgasm. He oversaw the gangbang playing out in front of him: His wife was completely naked, as the day when she was born, laying on her back on a public park table. He saw Jay’s nude black ass moving up and down, pumping his manhood deep into the wanton slut, as she begged for him to fuck her harder and deeper. 
 
   Three young men were huddled around her, staring intently at the spectacle unfolding in front of them. 
 
   “This is how you fuck a woman guys, take note”, Jay told them as he hoisted Amber’s legs up on his shoulders. His two hands lifted her ass up and he held her tightly as he thrust hard and deep inside of her. 
 
   “Oh god oh god oh god” was all Amber could mutter as Jay gave her the fucking of a life time. With every thrust she gave out a load erotic moan that filled the night’s sky. 
 
   One boy got the nerve to reach out and grab her left breast, looking at Jay and Mark for approval. Neither made any intent to stop him, and so the boy found himself holding a woman’s naked tit as she was fucked. Seeing the guts their friend showed, the other two boys quickly joined in, and they started fondling and squeezing her breasts.
 
   Amber gave them free rein. This was the single hottest experience of her life, and her entire body was burning with lust. She reached out and grabbed the crotch of the two boys standing next to her. She could feel their hard cocks through their jeans.
 
   The young men were quick learners, and they struggled to pull their pants down as quickly as possible. Within a few seconds three hard, young, virile cocks were staring Amber in the face.
 
   She wrapped her hands around two of them, stroking them up and down. Amber held the heads of their dicks against her nipples as she jacked them off. She loved the feeling of their hard cocks rubbing against her and teasing her nipples.
 
   The third one she let slide into her mouth, tasting a strange cock for the second time tonight. She wrapped her tongue around the strange member as she moved her head up and down the best she could. 
 
   “Oh shit, yes!” the young teen yelled, as this sent him over the edge. His knees buckled as he added his load to Mark’s, shooting his cum into her mouth. He pulled out of Amber’s mouth as he was cumming, overwhelmed by the sensations, and shot a few loads of cum onto her cheeks and neck. 
 
   “Oh, a money shot, nice!” The other two boys laughed at their friend’s premature ejaculation, ribbing him.
 
   “Poor form”, Jay said with a smirk, as he was still fucking Amber. “Watch, this is how you cum in a woman!”
 
   “Oh fuck, you’re going to cum in me?” Amber asked.
 
   “That’s right baby, get ready”, Jay said.
 
   “But you’re not wearing protection”, she protested half-heartedly.
 
   “Do you want me to pull out?” Jay asked. He squeezed her tits with two hands as he thrust HARD into her, his flesh slapping against hers. “Or.. do you.. want my… CUM?!” he said, pausing at each thrust.
 
   “OH!.. OH!.. FUCK!.. OH!.. YES!.. YES!.. CUM!.. CUM IN ME!.. FUCK ME!.. FILL ME!” 
 
   Amber’s ecstatic moans filled the night’s sky as Jay sped up his thrusts. Amber’s moaned turned to screams as she was fucked harder than she had ever been. 
 
   “Here it comes! YES! YES! YES! FUCK YES!” With a loud cry and one final thrust Jay exploded inside Amber, his cum coating her cunt, filling her unprotected womb with his potent seed. He came for a minute straight, shooting wave after wave of cum inside of her. Amber could feel every inch of his manhood inside of her.
 
   Mark watched from the side, perplexed at Jay’s fertility and stamina. Amber threw her head back in pleasure, basking in the glow of the feeling of Jay’s seed inside her womb. 
 
   When Jay pulled out her pussy was dripping cum. Amber gave Mark a lewd smile as she spread her legs as wide as possible for him, showing just how naughty a wife she really was. 
 
   “Can I?” one of the teenagers asked, looking at Jay and Mark.
 
   “Knock yourselves out”, Jay replied. “I think the slut can take another couple of cocks, can’t you?”
 
   “Fuck yes, more cock! I love cock!” Amber moaned.
 
   The boys needed no more encouragement and both raced to be the first one between her legs. The dark haired one won, and he wasted no time shoving his cock into her wet sloppy pussy. Amber moaned out loud as she was penetrated again by a strange cock. He fucked her hard, fast and raw, using her for his pleasure.
 
   He grabbed both her thighs, holding her down with all his strength as he pounded her snatch as hard as he could. Amber’s eyes rolled back, overwhelmed by the pleasure this young stud was giving her. 
 
   “How is he?” Jay asked.
 
   “SO GOOD!” she yelled. “He’s-AH!-fucking me-AH!-so-UHH-fucking good!!! AH AH YES! AH!! YES! CUM IN ME!!”
 
   Jay stood next to Amber as she was getting fucked on the table. He grabbed her breasts, pinching her nipples. His dark hands contrasted with her milky white tits. His dick was now semi-hard, but it still dwarfed everyone else’s in size. Amber reached out and stuffed his cock into her mouth, rolling her tongue around the head. 
 
   Jay moaned as Amber pleasured him orally. 
 
   “You’re best goddamn cocksucker I’ve ever had, I’ll tell you that. Never had a white bitch as good as you”, he said.
 
   Instead of being put off by his words, Amber was only encouraged. She started sucking his dick with abandon, bobbing her head up and down as her entire body jiggled as the dark haired teen thrust into her. 
 
   “Mmph-really?” Amber asked, his hard black cock still in her mouth.
 
   “Fuck yeah”, Jay moaned. “I knew you were crazy about black dick the moment I first laid eyes on ya..”
 
   Amber slurped on his pole, the naughty sounds filling the air.
 
   “God I’ve been looking forward to this black pole..mmmm.. so fucking long.. mmph..”
 
   This revelation awoke Mark from the erotic slumber he was in, as he watched his wife being double teamed in post-orgasmic bliss.
 
   “What do you mean?” he said, an excited tingle in his voice.
 
   “She never told you?” Jay said, a smug smile on his face.
 
   “I guess I can tell you. You remember the first party you took her to, a few years back, when you introduced her to the gang?”
 
   “Yeah, it was at Brad’s place, it was his birthday.. what about it?” Mark asked nervously. Had his wife been naughtier than she had led on?
 
   “Well, you got sloshed and passed out pretty soon, leaving your pretty white girl all alone at a party where she knew no one.. so I did you a favor and.. looked after her” he said with a wink.
 
   “Much like I am doing now”, he said as he pulled his black dick out of Amber’s mouth and slapped it against her cheeks.
 
   Amber opened her mouth, trying to get Jay’s dick back into her mouth, but Jay just rubbed his dick against her cheeks.
 
   Oblivious to the situation playing out, the dark-haired teen was quickly approaching his orgasm fucking this vixen. He gave one hard final thrust before adding his cum to Jay’s. He was quickly replaced by his blonde friend. He stumbled forwards, his pants around his ankles, taking his place between her legs.
 
   He looked down at the spectacle in front of him. Cum was seeping out of Amber’s pussy, down her thighs, and a puddle had already formed where her ass touched the table. His mind drifted to the family that would inadvertently sit down here a few hours later to have a picnic with their children... if they only knew what had transpired here!
 
   “Give it to me, stud”, Amber said as she stared the unknown man in the eyes, Jay’s rock hard cock resting between her lips.
 
   The blond teen sunk his cock into her pussy and it slid in right away, lubricated as it was. He had never had sex without a condom before, and the feeling of her sloppy pussy was overwhelming.
 
   “F-fuck”, he moaned out loud as his cock sunk in all the way to the hilt into Amber’s wet cunt. He pulled out before slamming all the way-again, and again, moaning louder each time.
 
   “Fuck!.. FUCK!! FFFUUUCK! FUCK IM GONNA CUM!!! FUCK!” he yelled. The pleasure was overwhelming, and within a minute he deposited his load into her womb. 
 
   He stumbled backwards, catching his balance against a tree. He hoisted his pants back up, and thanked Mark, Jay and Amber profoundly for this once-in-a-lifetime opportunity. His other two friends thanked them as well before running off. 
 
   Mark wondered if he knew any of them, and if this would come back to haunt him. One vaguely reminded him of the paperboy..
 
   As the kids ran off, Mark turned his attention back to his wife. 
 
   “Is what Jay said true?” he asked.
 
   “Let’s talk about this at home baby.. before we get arrested” Amber giggled. “I don’t want to go to jail looking like this” she said, gesturing to her cum-covered figure. 
 
   “Knowing you, you’d just suck off the cops and you’d be on your way”, Jay joked.
 
   “Stop it, you”, she said, playfully hitting him. “You’ve had your fair share.” 
 
   Amber reached for her clothing, but it had become soaking wet lying in the wet grass. 
 
   “Well, this is useless” she said, holding up her soaking wet panties.
 
   “Guess I’ll just have to streak home.”
 
   “B-But”, Mark protested, “what if someone sees you?”
 
   “Then they will think they are tripping, probably. Besides, no one’s out at this time. Now, let’s go, before the sun rises.” With that, Amber walked off towards their home, Jay following close behind her. She was stark naked, and Mark could clearly see loads of cum still dripping off her face, her tits and her thighs. 
 
   It was like a shot of a porn movie, except this was his very own wife and they were about to walk through their street! 
 
   Mark finally regained his senses and ran after them. He caught up with the pair as they were entering their street. 
 
   “Please, at least wear my shirt then!” Mark offered, taking his shirt off and handing it to her.
 
   Amber turned him down.
 
   “We’re almost home, what does it matter?” 
 
   Mark looked her in the eye and he saw a passion burning inside of her he had never seen before. He could sense she was incredibly turned on from acting like a brazen whore all night, and Mark feared this was a fire not easily quenched. 
 
   Seeing that arguing was useless, Mark ran ahead to his house to open the door so they didn’t have to waste any time loitering about in front of their home.
 
   The sun had already risen, and as Mark looked around the neighborhood he already spotted a few open curtains. He prayed to God none of his neighbors were already out for their morning jog or walking their dogs. 
 
   Amber took her sweet time walking home, strutting along naked.
 
   She savored every moment as she felt the light of the sun touch her naked skin, and the warm morning breeze tickled her nipples and exposed cunt.
 
   She furiously hoped their neighbors would see her now: naked, covered in cum, walking with a black man. She was tired of pretending she was a perfect, prude little housewife. She was a slut, she was thirsting for black cock down her throat and filling up her pussy and she was not ashamed. Tonight had opened her eyes to true satisfaction, and she had no intent of ever going back. 
 
   To her chagrin she didn’t run into any neighbors. Maybe tomorrow night, she thought.
 
   When she walked into her home Amber gave Jay a long hug and an intense french kiss.
 
   “Thanks for tonight”, she said.
 
   “My pleasure”, Jay said. “If you don’t mind, I’m going to crash on your couch.”
 
   “That’s fine, I’ll see you tomorrow. Come on babe, let’s go to bed”, Mark said.
 
   The moment Amber laid down on her marital bed she fell into a deep sleep. She was completely exhausted, as taking on five different cocks wears a girl out.
 
   Mark kissed her lips and snuggled up next to her. He knew their life was never going to be the same, and he was looking forward to what the future would have in store for them..
 
    
 
    
 
   ###
 
   Thanks for reading, I hope you enjoyed it! 
 
   If you want something hot & free, subscribe to my monthly newsletter! You’ll receive a totally free, absolutely naughty story, and you’ll be kept up to date with my newest releases as well! 
 
   http://eepurl.com/Sxflv
 
    
 
   
Other books by Emilia Steele
 
   Please visit your favorite eBook retailer for more hot stories by Emilia Steele.
 
    
 
   The Photo Shoot
 
   Michael and Emma are celebrating their honeymoon in Jamaica when Michael surprises her: He has arranged a glamour photo shoot on the beach by a tall, dark and handsome local for her. Emma is hesitant at first, but with two sexy men encouraging her to let her hair down, she gives into temptation. What starts as a tame photo shoot quickly heats up when a nude male model is introduced..
 
    
 
   Taken By All: The Group Bundle (Five Erotic Group Stories)
 
   Five of the hottest group sex stories now available at an unbelievable price!
 
    
 
   From rising star author Emilia Steele comes a steamy collection of raunchy ménages and scorchingly hot gang bangs that will leave you red-hot and gasping for breath! Each story contains extremely graphic scenes of one lucky woman with multiple partners. This box set is so sizzling hot, it will leave you panting and begging for more!
 
    
 
   
Connect with Emilia Steele
 
   Visit my author page: amazon.com/author/emiliasteele/
 
   You can reach me directly at emiliasteele@gmail.com.
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